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DEATH TRAGIC MEETING: "MY BOY!" CRIED
LIFE PRISONER TO MAN BROUGHT IN TO HANG

Nelson Fritts Last Saw His Son, a Boy of 9 Years, 12
Years Ago, When He Himself Turned His Back on the

World Forever to Serve a Life Sentence.
The Death House Michigan

City, Ind., May 28. When John-
ny Fritts was only, 9 years old he
kissed his papa and
Johnny Fritts father then went
away forever.

No, Nelson Fritts did not cross
the'Dark River, you and
I would have chosen death rather
than the journey, Johnny's papa
took.

Anyhow, he went away.
Johnny was 9 and he had no

father. There was no provider
except the mother. .She had to
work all day for a bare living and
so the time went on.

things happen, in
this world and wonderful to say,
Johnny Fritts only the' other day
met the father who went away
forever 12 years ago, when
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They met and embraced and
wept in the death house of the
penitentiary in "Michigan City,
Ind. A prisoner for life, the
father left his cell to meet liis
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Johnny, who is waiting to be
hanged by the neck on June 14.

"Is this my son ?" asked convict
No. 3055, turning, bewildered, to
Warden Fogarty.

"My son, Johnny?" he looked
into the eyes of convict No. 5019,

"Why, this is Johnny it is
Johnnyl Them's his mother's
eyes !"

Nobody seemed to care a rap
about Nelson Fritts' family after
he wassent to the penitentiary.
His wife went put to work. John-
ny Fntts grew up wild like a
weed around the quarries. No-

body cared-- He was old man
Fritts' son.

The neighbors wouldn't let
their children play with him. The
teachers at school scolded him
when he was bad. He was old
man Fritts"son.

Johnny smoked and chewed
and drank. Nobody cared. He
was old man Fritts' son.

He robbed a jewelry store at
1 Bedford, IntU of $5 to get whis- -
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