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JSLA[N BY AND'I’I‘S’.—Pohoe remove body 'robbery of & groeery store at 2229 W To,ylor
bf .Anthony B Banetta, 40, 001 8, Trving ave., | at, Hewau making a purchhse when Kunmeu
0 was shot Mkille& uring an-atte pteé foes 1 —xmrmpagn. :
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1. .707 F F’O UNf 7UE : A$IGNMENT The ever-increasing problem of -caring |- _a& week as an inmate of the state hospital @t}
L . N B Q v : for the unfortgmate insane aswardy oL:'he st:fe Kank_dkee. R -

e e » T ——of Httineir istinte & wto-the Fo=T—""The story of His experiences_and the_sta-

© The 'ifrordv l:_ro(]i;i;;:—:ifr

" Smith committed,

(TIMI8 Photo)

ank Smith (left) and Willis O'Rourke—leave
e 1o _statg insane hospital where O'Rourke had

, a sane man living among the HHsane, —— = = —=r

Tinarcodé Tora

|ing‘food . . . unspeakable scenes. . . firetrap prison rooms_

¥ . —
. ;o:"l or . fo::n":a:olle’g:}z’zbiz";”l:)_fr}?nzs l:;; . tistics. and other_data he has secured should B
rier,

guard who tips the scale at 200 pounds; was prove of interest to every citizen‘in the state |
asked to do. this series of articles: In addition as it is unfolded day by day during the next

| _to interviewing officials and other persons in- few weeks—in the DALY TIMES. R
terested in the problem, he undertook to spend . —=THE'EDITORS. 4.

.~ — By Frank Smith — — — —

tCoprright, 1835, by Timces Publishing Corp. Kturudm:llunﬂm whele or.in part prohibited.)

Seven days'and seven nights in a madhouse.
" Seven days and seven

nights, imprisoned with raving -
maniacs and gibbering idiotsesuicidal mﬂa’nﬂuﬁcsi pa-
retics, paranoiacs, deteriorating alcoholics. =

* Seven nightmare days . . . seven age-long nights . . .-
coritaminated water . . . revolting brutality . . - nauseat-

. « . intolerable sanitary conditions. .

- - Thatis ene week in-the Kankakee State ho

[
msane. ' B . X
) 7 . ‘ " . ] ::gxetﬂa;ignner of tvéo ungee}ggsgoéi
‘Flagrantly Vlota—tesﬁLuw» T dstaime- mﬁsquemcilhg as chocblart‘eg
LA . : i - . pudding. Do you call that a meak=r. —
Despite some obvious: efforts to make it a|even for o unatie? - . '

spita

_{habitable institution for care and treatment of |, » f°t Infection-—not dangerous -

but.an.unpleasant reminder. of barée_~

3 3 3 3 foot days. in toilet and bathrooms—
mental patients, the hospital, jammed with remning with e, Ngmathiooms=
more than 4,000 men and women, flagrantly iy thriting ansot e :

randopenly violates the state’s laws and regula~|-Stven davs in a madnouset

. g s . " Complaining lettérs, smuggled oat
tions designed to protect life and to safe-| ot Homnoinng et hospital, begging

guard health the TIMES to investigate thelr

e . o charges of brutality and unsanitary .
The conmon drmkmg cup, repugna,nt source of | conditions, of railroading and illegal

infection and disease outlawed by the Hllinois crim- | Siention.  occasioned the ~ assign-

ment.
reentury;i every-day =

at Kankakee by syphilitic and mouth cancer patients | Reporter Gets el
and passed on to uninfected inmates. Himself Committed - -
) Dnnkmg.avatgg, pumped. from deep wells, lies an average| Editors the country over get guch
of four days ran-open reservoir, o catéli-all Yor dirf and dust | letters in every mail. -Usually they"
borne bacteria, before it is circulated for use, -unfiltered, un-|2r¢ Wwholly unreliable. = But some.

o laints 7 ““the TIMES
sterilized . . . unclean. The state department of health has S;E{Fe‘;;' &:teﬁ?;m‘;,gso tc}(,)envinc]ngly
consistently refused to approve this water supply as periodic|of abuses that it was determined to_

tests have shown presence of the dreaded-baecilus coli . .-, filth- | send a reporter to learn the trutl -
nurtured bacteria of intestinal origin, , Accordingly, arrangements  were
S f I f . . e made for my commitment as & .
) voluntary patient suffering fromy — -
,Qu,tc,e,Q,‘l}_ eCtlon } _ —. ... _|chroni¢ micoholism with_manic-de«
irty ' akee river watar vl tadi. | Presaive-tendenciss, ——— ——
) Dirty, raw Kankakee river water heavy with muddy sedi- pag
ment, water of a character not tolerated under modern sani- T other TIMES reporter, became
tary standards, 13 used for all bathing and toilet necessities my “brother.” 1 went into t
and for laundering.. Patients are given-hydrotherapy treat-}in ’mcf‘wz!"cm,'&ﬁd in ke Proper
ments and often are submerged for hours in this water, a|8ctions and reat ons for my act,
constant source of infection. The sediment is so heavy that Eﬁﬁ‘j{“{,ﬁf;ﬁigﬁﬁvﬁ;&g
when two inches of water is poured into a wash bowl the|r assumed the nnme of “John
white porcelain bottom “of the bowl vanishes, . - Fora"—a wholly fietitiols cHarae
Fire hazards abound. Orders .and - | . On a bright Friday morning—&
recommendations made five yeara] °f jagtg:: gl‘ft’ from “mmag‘m“t‘“" day when -the long absent sun was
8go by atate fire marshal's inspect- | "3 p 1t acroas hia throa! § ;
-ora, calling for fire escapes, addition.
[aLextinguishers and improved - waterf

supply, go unh

~For the octasion; Willis O’Routlre;

'r'hﬂnhnrnln-v-v:\:{hvl‘"u
conditions uncovered' by a TIMES
reporter who spent seven ‘days an
inmate of the hospital. .

of River Water! -
. “Beven"days’posing- as-an Ansdne

inmate of the.madhouse!
! " The assignment, didn’t seem par:
Eusant’ o

ticulariy pi
dev

D ¢ uch “less. . pleasant
.when T 'was_strapped for 15 hours
:in a tub of dirty flowing river water )

a madman running hiy fAngers
through my hair, -
‘Tt was a thrill to match & plece:
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Whlle at Kankakee

(Conﬁnued [rom‘ paye 3)

“bright that I mearly weakened|

Srhen-I pictured hours at the beach

ested eavesdroppers. We had arrived
in a blazs of glory.
Finally I was halt carried up Lhe

o—we.started for Kankakee. Tailor
fabels had been removed from my
¢lothes.
=ere—
_There was not.hlng to bétray ‘me
--except myself, a slip of the tongue,
©or words of sanity in my sleep.
Arriving in Kankakee about 2:30
= ¢'CIoCK we Wi
“pital in a taxicab. I had.fortified
‘myself with enough liquor te cloak
—my-bhreath in an odor of disrepute.
and to pass any possible btood-tests-
“for alcobolic content. There was &an
ungpened bottle of whisky in my bag.
The cab twisted through the
;outh side of town and rolled
= 2 the hos=
ital grounds, into the sweeping
gree-hnyd drives leading to the ad-
ministration  building. Yine-covered
gray stone buildings flitted past us.
—J turned to my “brother” beside me:
“FEddie,” I said, “I think I should
have had another drink. Right now
- ¥ can count on - the fingers-of -both
hands different things I'd - rather

Pnts On His Act

tence
T Eddié gave me a nasty grin.
*“Think of the benefit to humanity.
—Fhink—of ight get |
Think of the bonus ymx probably
won't get. Think—
*“That's the trouble I snapped
&t him, “Tve been thinking.”
We wheeled up b%fore the admin-
3 E gray stone
hke the rest—vine covered Reach-
ing skyward with a sturdy clock
“tower, it lookéd like "Old Main” on
any peaceful college campus. But
- there.the resemblance ended, for
block-long—wings jutting from the]
-ypain building grinned at me from
*the barred windows—of-a--prisen-
‘the cabby turned to say, “Here
You are,” I whispered: st
“Eddie, I'm going lm.o my act
now. -When you're saying goodby
I'm going to put it on plenty. Don’t
get as scared as I feel right now.”
* “Eddie” got out of the cab. I
“Yetused to-get-out——Eddfe pleaded,
I argued. The-cabby came to his
assistance.. I was making a scene,
and not playing to an empty house.
- The windows of -the- main—building

‘B“y underwmrmd shirts
—of=—Jaund¥y—stencils{

€ hos- |

fong stairs—and—we—were—inid
“nut house” asking for Dr. Sumvan s
office.

Dr. Sullivan, brusque “and’ compe—
tent-appeaning, recelved Us Bnd ac<
cepted the voluntary commitment
paper Eddie extended. He asked us
to have chairs. I chose a swivel

nice; free running rofters|
1 was cheérful enough; but unsub-
<dued. [Eddie began \to explain my
case.

spectable family, he said. A ‘good
education had been wasted on me.
The beer business during prohibition
days and making book on the

desire for serious endeavor. - Liquor
was my constant companion and re-
cently after continued drinking
bouts, I was showing signs of meél-
ancholia. Eddfe explained his grow-
‘ing fears for my mind. He said he
thought I should be in a plice whete
T could be watched. A place where)
I could rest up, and where there
would be no liquor.

_catapulted by roller

__1 wad the black sheep of a re-|

| ponies since had sdpped me of anyl

Dr. Sullivan nodded and I, to em- |-
_-] phasize my belief that it was all a
_|lot of hooe

WHERE SANE MAN LIVED' lN MADHOUSE

3

CTIMES Photo)

Air view of state insane hospital at Kanlxalee, showing the grounds, administration building, famom
tower clock,. powér plant and adjacent river.

chair from the wall and patted the
Doc on the back in )ouy good fel-

“T' buy a dnnk Doc " 1 said.
“Just -you and me, Eddieis-out.
Get my bag. I've got a bottle in
it.”

“Doc” looked a little sad as he
rang for an orderly.

‘Patient’ Enters
Receiving Ward :

My credentials were in order. The
‘attendant wasg Instructed 'to take
the receiving ward. Here
| I would sperid some time under ob-
servation, submit to physical and
mehtal examinations; -and finally be
assigned to some particular ward,
depending on my type of insanity.

Everything was peaceful as I was
led through a short passage and a
door that had to be unlocked into
VA-1."T"was the happy drunk. Eddie
was permitted to go along to say
farewell,

We followed the attendant half-
way down a creaking board floored

—and_of the adjoining - ;ng?_blocké
suddenly became auve with inter~

hallway, about 150 feet long. Rooms

opened off the hall on either side,

— KNOW THY OWN CLOTHES

~jthorough. . It seemed I

Tabout-the floor-Plain-wooden chairs:

each containing varying Vnumbcrs of
beds. Tasteful rugs were scattered
lined its length. Patients peeked
from doorways to see the new guy
who had comé, not in the regular
Friday bus load from the Psycho-
pathic hospital in Chicago, but in a
faxicab, accompanied by his broth.|
er.

We stopped before the clothes
room. The attendant took my bag
and told me to sit on a bench until
they were ready to take my clothes:
~"What was that7?™ I asked.

“I said, sit down there, Ford."

“Who, me? You must be mistak-
en. I don't want to sit down.”

“8it down.” «

. I sat down, involuntarily. It took
strong arms to put me down. But
I sat. Patients crowded in corners,
at a safe distance, to see what
would ‘happen hext. A

Events followed quickly.

led into the clothes room.

I was
Eddice

was assured I would be all right
He prgpared to leave.

I hegged him

e

dislike this joint, I ‘told him.
shook my hand, told me to be
myself ahd suddenly the door was

closed. Eddie was gone. I was
shut off from the world.

My coat and vest were _removed
My pockets and bag were emptied.
I-was led into a combination bath
rodm-and barber shop.  Orders were
given to take off my clothes. I was
to have a bath and be put to bed.’

Feigns Violence

with Success

Mentally I reviewed what I had
heard of the ‘“hydrg” department.
That's where they take care of vio-
lent patients. That was what I had
to ste to make my investigation
'd_have to be

more violent than ju.
get.into the “hydro.” I became more
viotent,

Take off my clothes? Take a
bath? Who, me? 1 had a bath.
There must be some mistake, I
wasn't ready for bed yet. Not by
a damn sight.

obstinate to]

get hurt myselt. T did no punching,
but I gave some hearty shoves.
"'whma*nhiﬂed"auendanl: “Were
everywhere,

Beyond the door someone appar-
ently in authority was saying:

“Pull thé clothes off the ————
and throw him in the tub.” ’

The voice must have been the
voice of authority. Its instructions
were carried out to the letter. My
clothes came off. I was pushed intq
the shower, White-coated-attendants
gripped- my- arms- time and- again
after T shook them off. Iil-fitting
pajamas were pulled over my legs
and my shoulders. I was guided|
out " into the hallway. Curious

patients,- who hdd been listening- aty

the bathroomi door scurried for
cover,
Strong-Armed

in ‘Hydro’ Tub

A door was unlocked. Pushing|
and hauling, they hustled me across|
a dining room, through anocther
passage and put another door that
“HEd 16 b2 Uiilocked.” We weére In the
hydrotherapy department.

One look at the tubs was enough
to provoke fresh resistance. Larger
than the family bathtub, these
basing are covered with canvas or
rubber tops. Near the head of the
tub there is an opening in the cover!
for the head.

"I -gomg Into that?™
“‘Ohy ne.
sunshine.”

I swung an arm on which an at-
tendant was dangling. I heaved a
shoulder in the style taught me
years ago. for blocking out an end on
a line play. My left hand was
stinging from a cut I got in the
shower room. T looked at if. Blood
wag streaming from my fingertipsg.

That was something to yell about,

I want to go.out in the

T asked.

I yelled. No one paid any attention.
They were preparing a tub.for me.
I-was-a—bad -hembre— I done ‘em
wrong and in turn I was going to
be done.

Hyd rotherapfy )

in an Asylun!

Well,
the act had gone ovét nicely. Time
to ease off. I'd heen a little rough
to tonvince them I was a violent
case and needed ~hydro” treatment:
Better hold hard and just observe
_things from now on.

Needless “resolution.  The “next”
thing I knew I was flat on my back.
Hands gripped my throat, choking
me. 1 gasped for breath. It wouldn't
come. I tried to arch myself, wres-
i Uer fashion. My arms were pinned

down -at-the shoulders: T Teit mysell

sinking. 1 tried to force a word
from my lips. None came. T grew
panicky. My God, I was beihg
i choked. 1 couldn’'t.move a hand to
signal. 1. couldn't utter a word of

Pleading and probably it's a
thing. I was ready to give up. -

With something like pardonable
shame 1 have to admit here and
now that if I could have made my-
self heard, I would have given up
unconditionally, I'd have confessed
. to everything. To hell with the in-
vestigation. To -hell with the job.
| Theve were-other jobs:
the boss I wasn't tough enough.

I couldn't breathe. 1 couldn't
hear. Please God, if I could only get
a breath. My heart was pounding.
My ears rang.
like a curtain. I was out.

good

Tomorrow l- nk Smith tolln
_You about y{“ water treat-
ment” at Kankakee. Follow the
story of/his experiences in the
TIMES.

D»su:ncd by archllncts of great f:

" Staech Bian

Guarnnlecd 25 Ydars
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ime and
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floor, The battle was on: I feigned

| SUNDAY & "¢

-5 toth Ford
Take off “your clothes—Ford;—or

we’ll take them off for you.”
Oh,_yeah?
i

violence with caution. I didn't want
to hurt anyone and I dldn t want to
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skill and’talent. The extreme care
with which a S8tarck. Piano is
= . th 2

one upen inspection of the
‘piano itself.

This
Beautiful- Hepplerwhite
STARCK
GRAND PIANO

31200

Tarms Arranged
Pivs Small Curying Charge

stater snd Canade, dally. $6.50; dally
&l&w)b,.lﬂ (1%

manufnctured by craftsmen of rare

Starch Pianos Are Known Thrauﬂhanl the
""United Siates as Piawos of Stirling Qwalily

£ A Starch Biano @,

Mirs. Starck Grand. Upright and Plager Piunos - i

16 No. Michigan Ave.

d

Starck Planos $500
1000.

Starck
Grnnd ianos
33,600, Btarck- Pllnr
Planos $850 to $1,800,

PO ————

I'd sdmitte ™

‘Dark came down

1 thought between.gasps, =
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