
that he didn't study as well as he
should have done. If they had
put a plane, a saw and a hammer
into his hands and showed him
how to make something, he might
not have spent so much time in
the lumber yards and far less in
"hell's half acre."

The teachers didn't know Al-

bert was just a discontented
boy; they thought he was a bad
boy and treated him as such.

So when he was suspected and
arrested on a burglary charge at
the age of 13, he was hustled off
to the state reformatory at
Booneville, where Missouri sends
its "bad boys."

Evidently the reformatory
didn't do Albert much good, for
when he got out he returned to
the lumber yard bunch and was
something of a hero in their eyes.

One afternoon the bunch went
out to Maplewood, an aristocratic
suburb. That night officers came
to the widow Merk's home for
Albert. The warrant charged him
with disorderly conduct. The
Maplewood marshal tried to
grab Albert as he ran out of the
back door. The boy says he was
trying to remove his revolver and
throw it away when it went off.

The marshal dropped in his
tracks and died in a few days.
Albert ran away, was caught and
brought back. The juvenile court
sent him back to the reformatory.

Again, evidently, the associa-
tion of a large crowd of "bad
boys" had no reforming effect on
Albert. During a baseball game
at the reformatory the crowd be-

gan wranghng. Albert, in a mo

ment of anger, struck Dale Flora,
another "bad boy," over
the head with a ba'seball bat and
killed him. Albert pleaded guilty
to murder in the second degree
and Judge Slate sentenced him to
spend the next 12 years in the i
penitentiary.

What kind of a boy is Albert?
He doesn't look unlike the aver-
age city shap of his age. He's a
little over five feet tall; weighs
a trifle over 100 pounds; is fair
of complexion. "He smiles read-
ily and has a square, resolute way
of looking at one," the superin-
tendent of the Booneville institu-
tion said.

"Four years ago the kid had
the makings of a fine man in
him," said the corner grocer, whr
has known him all his life.

Now he is in the "pen" brand-
ed for all time as a double mur-
derer. His mother is dying of a
broken heart ; and his sisters pass
their neighbors with averted
eyes. They feel deeply the
shame. But they love their
brother all the people who knew
Albert, "the widow Merk's boy,"
liked him and feel sorry for him
now.

The ages of Chicago's best
known bandits: James Perry,
confessed leader of the auto ban- - (

dit gang, 19; Teddy Webb, sup-
posed slayer of Detective Peter
Hart, who amuses himself by
kidding the police, 22; Scotty e,

another of the auto ban-
dits, 19; Ed Barrett, murderer of
Frank Witt and Walter Master-so- n,

26, (Barrett first was con-
victed of robbery when 22, and


