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 fession, Then Asked To
Be Put-in ‘Hole.

“ny WILLIAM J. MARKS.

THREE months .after, thq Ohlo

Penitentlary’ fire, frantic telo-
phonie calls'Brought Joseph I. Clear,
deputy stato firo marshal, to the
prlnon in jig’ timo., )

o found ‘Warden DPreston I.
Thomag wearlng  out - the green
carpet in his office. with nervous
strides.

“I've heen hunting you .for hoyrs,"
aald the warden,: “James Iiaymond
has committed sulcide.” -

sttoy three months work, Warden'
‘Thomas’qutlined tho detalls. .

James Raymond, n Summit county
robber, had. been the chlef hope of
investigators . striving to solve the
prison, fire, in. which 322 prisoners
loat thelr llvca., Now ho was dend.

“Rayménd camo to ,us, yesterday
afterpoon,” tho warden rocitod. ;
wanted' to he put In solitary becauso
ho, was belng threatened by other
prisoners. Reforo we put him In the
‘hole,’ ho' talked. Wo didn't got It
on paper. This morning, he wan
found dead in solltary., 1o hanged
himself.”

Clent lookad hia conaternafion.

“What dld he tell beforo ho dled?”
ho asked,

“Ho admitted giving Grate and
Glbbona some candles,” replied the
warden,

An Oral Confession

Cloar consldered this information
thoughttully. Raymond's confes-
slon clinched facts already in his
posdeasion, DBut Raymond's confes.
rlon was merely oral. Clear doubted
it It would hold'in court.

“Raymond would have clin¢hed
the case,” he safd, ‘It was through
him I had hioped to make the others
talk. Well, we'll have to get busy.”

Y“Anything you want around here,"”
promised tho warden, ‘'you can
have."

“We've got to make Grate and
Glbbons talk,” declared the deputy
fire marshal. The warden nodded.

Convxct Made', Oral Con- .

While Clear tried to assiinilnte the i
catastrophe that. threatened to de-|.

e |

Deaphermg Columblus Mysteries

James Raymonds Suwtde in Sohtary C ell Helped Solve Prison Fire Detatls

an hour or so later, the dotally of
his ‘plan had been worked out. It
was a stubtle plan. Clear hoped it
would work. It depended the
qlmlll‘y.ot momebody's Intestinal for.
titude. 1

‘ Meanwhlle, there wero myasterlous

on

occurrences within the prison. Tho
furnishings of * the cell in  which
Raymond had dled had Dbeen re-

moved. These were now returned to
the cell. RBlankets, a matltress, a

short length of rope. Last of all,
Raymond’s shoes.

Soon tho mulclde cell had a new
occupant. The new arrival was
Itugh Gibson, llke Raymond, a rob.
ber serving a long sentence. Glbson
was a auspect in the prison fire plot.

His first survey of the cell let him
know what he was in for. There
In the corner were tho blankets
Raymond had stood upon., From
that grating hung the length of Im.
provised rope. Undernecath the rope

were Itaymond'a empty shoes. And
long hours of solitudo stretched
ahcad,

That night, Deputy Fire Marshal
Clear did not undress. He slept in

When Clear left the penitentiary,

a chair near the tolephons in his

home. He already had awnlkenod,
when, early ths next morning, tho
telephone buzzed.
Clear grabbed {he recelver.  He
recopnized Warden Thomnsa' volee.
“It worked like a charm,” mald the
warden over the wire. “I'll get them
in my office. Hop down right away.”
‘There was a group of men in the
warden's office when Clear arrived a

()

few minuten Inter. Warden Thomns
and his personnel officer, Caplain 1.
13. Stout, and two conviets, Ona of
tho convicta was ITugh Gibson. The
other was Clinton Grate, famillarly
known aa “Cotton,” a young and not
unhandsomeo prisoner, 1le had bold
fenturen, ,

Gibron was nervous. Ifla handa
strayved continually to hla neclk, and
when they cnme away the red, raw
welt he nursed wan vislblo,

“Qlbson doesn't feol well volun.
teered Warden Thomas, humorously,
with the wisdlom of . man who
knows the value of humor. “A rope
around a man's nock makes nspoor
breakfast. He hanged himsell threo
times, Joe, and he was almost gone
when Alec cut him down this morn.
ing.”

Alee was tho trusty who Jooked
after the solitary cells.

Clear looked at the other convict,

Grate and Gibson Also
‘Talked’ But Blamed .
Victim of Blaze.

Grate. Grate, too, had been placed

‘| In solitary, in the cell above the sul.
‘| clde cell, so the two convicts could

communicate with each other. There
wan no welt on Grate's.neck.

Talk to Gibson

"&re'd botter talk to Gibson first,”
aald Clear,

Grate was led out of the room,
and Glbuon told hin ntory, willingly
enough nbout hin mulcide attempt,
but hnaltingly and glmrdollly about
the fire plot,

“I nlmont did It the third time,”
he anld,  “The Arat time I got cold
feat, or the bilanketn nlippod, | "ot
momething. I thought Grate was go-
Ing to, too. Juat bafors the lasat
time, I called up to him, and he
didn’t anawer. I thought he wns—
you know."

“Who touchad oft this Aira?" asked
Clenr, abruptly.

“T couldn't any."

“Iinve yon learned aince the fire?"’
perniated Clenr,

“Yes,- Sknrko. ‘Little Jeft'
Skarko,"

Clear nnd Warden "Thoman  ex-
changed glanees, Skarko hnd  died
In the flre, dibnon waa blaming the

fire on n dend mnn,

Clibson told, among other things,
that ho hnd enrrled n bucket of oll
up Into thn J and KK block, whera
the fire slarted, on the afternoon of
the fire,

When Grate wna brought in, he
corrobornfed thia fact. He Almo
blamed Skarko an heing the “torch”
man, He told other things.

“Well,” sald the warden, when
the two convicla had bpen taken
away, “they'rn hoth links,  They

would blame . dead man.”

“But they talked," rejolned Clear,
“They practically admlitted they had
a part In the fire And they cone
firmed tho facts wo already have,
We'll work on that pair again.”

And g0, later, anothor trap was
lald for Grate and Gibson, and they
fell into It and made a -.ompleto

confesslon.
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