
the youngest prisoner ever convicted
of murder.

And the little whose
father didn't want to pay $5 a month
for his board was sent home for an-

other trial, with the ruling of the
court that the next time he was
brought before the judge he would be
sent away.

I suppose every day his parents
who wanted to shirk the responsibil-
ity of his will threaten
him with that they will hold it over
his head like a club until some day
an institution will get him and
train him.

And there was Charles Fisher, who
has a rooming house at 114 S. West-
ern avenue, and who worked at night
as cashier in Bell's restaurant, Mad-

ison and Western avenues.
With Fisher was his daughter, a

girl of about fifteen, dressed in spot-
less white, with her hair arranged
so daintily and a white ribbon bind-
ing the curls. Also there was a little
boy who clung affectionately to his
sister's hand.

And they were brought to the
Juvenile Court because a number of
well-dress- probation officers had
decided to earn their salaries in this
manner.

There didn't seem a scintilla of
evidence against the father. Certain-
ly his children were well-fe- d, certain-
ly they were well-dress- and cer-
tainly they spoke fearlessly as they
answered questions. t

But Fisher claims that the proba-
tion officers, women who wear such
.beautiful clothes and have an expres-
sion of such serious responsibility,
had been hounding him, as many as
four in one week. That they had
even told his little daughter not to
tell him what they said while he had
always told the child to tell every-
thing to her father.

And these probation officers tried
to prove that a rooming house was
no place for the girl and the girl told
the judge that the people in the house
were all married couples and no one

ever spoke to her or annoyed her.
And the probation officers were

sure that 114 S. Western avenue
wasn't a good neighborhood. I sup-
pose it doesn't look very. fashionable
compared with Sheridan Road, but it
is a respectable part of the West Side.

One of the three probation officers
who were all trying to talk at once
reminded the man that he had once
been a cashier in some place that
sold drinks, which was perfectly hor-
rible, and proved him not a proper
custodian for a fourteen-year-ol- d

daughter.
And, after it was all over, and the

man had begged to be relieved of the
constant surveillance of probation
officers who must earn their salaries,
Judge Pinckney ruled that, though
no evidence had been introduced
showing the father was not taking
the proper care of his children, still
he must submit to having one pro-
bation officer visit him once a month
for the next six months.

Something like a man acquitted of
murder being shadowed by detectives.

Mr. Bell, proprietor of the res-
taurant where Fisher works at night,
told me that Fisher had always been
good to his family and that he knew
Fisher was and had been for some
time advertising to get the proper
kind of housekeeper to run the place
so his daughter would be relieved.

Out in the corridor I passed one
of the probation officers who have
been haunting Mr. Fisher. She was
laughing and she said to another:

"There goes that old man Fisher.
He says he don't want me put on his
case anymore, and believe me, I
don't want the job, either."

Yes, it is quite interesting in the
Juvenile Court.

o o--
Painter How do you like the pic-

ture? Critic (sardonically) H'm;
it might be worse. Painter (offend-
ed Sir, I hope you will withdraw
that statement. Critic All right,
then; it couldn't be worse!


