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Youth Who
Shuns Work
and Glories
‘in His
Strength
Comes to Grief
After Brief
Sortie in

Crime

By JOSEPH GOLLOMB

QOGER VORON would have
R puzzled the wisest student
of the human face, so little
did he suggest the possibilities of
his life stors; certainly he puzzled
the French peasants in the Loire
village where he was raised. Fis
muther. a hard-working country
school teacher, was of good sound
peasant stock, ret the boy seemed
to have loafing in his very veins.
Powerfully built, he was physieally
indolent, until it came to wrestling
in plar; then he excelled. He had
& serious, genile, good-looking
faee; yvet those who knew him best
felt uneasy about him; why, they
eonld mot tell, unless it was his
stubborn loafing.

It was his -eves, clear, blue and
cubm, thai frounbled peopie most; at
least when he smiled. Then he had
a lotk as if there were. too much
sun in his eves: or was it more the
look of a tirer half-asleep? But
even those whom ke reminded of
a drowsy tiger, admitted that at
least it was a iiger who had not
vei tasted blood. For, exeept for
his refmsal to help lis widowed
mother make a living, there was
nothing objectionable in his char-
acter; his proneness to hoast of his
Wrestlmg was understandable in &
lad who had nothing else to boast
gboult.

Nevertheless, when he turned tweniy-
four arg was still s Joafer, his mother
lost all patlence with him.

“You ere a reproach to me” she teld
Him "How can 1 expeet mr pupils to
palleve me that oxne saould e indusir-
ous anfl ustinl, when my owh son is an
1dier? 3f you will not help me, neither

shall you amy louger Temain bere to be &

burden on e and a bad exapiple (o our
ok

tWhen Mme. Voron sald ex:thing, people
belleved herr snd Togen first
did not think it possiale that his molhes
rezily meant to thréew bim out of ithe
bouse, found ous olherwira.

He went %o bis grandmotler, who Uved

who av

ploze im a Qiouse neat his meihers, When
"Roger wished. he could e an ingratlating
young man. and he irled his stnny smile
on the oid woman, Rho was mgubed. to

nate guite a Bit of money hidden away
1m ker homme. Bud his grandmother was
a5 outraped at i ipefing as her daugh-
te and blumtiv told Foger o shift Jor
nimmselll

Roger drcided, then, that sipoe he could
ro lenger ioal in hle bome viliage he
wouid ¥ life Thither he made
hls way, pariiy on foot, pemily by sical-
tng rhdes,

in Paris, however, he found the ot ol
s penailest lpafer mo easier than at home
jegs w0, He learmed how it
andg 414 not like L

Onor sunzy s{lurnoon be wak prooding
o5 & beoch o0 the Boulsvars 51 Michel
when a faded Wle old womad camt plnag
and kat Aewn near him. She ipoked Ine
nigture of poverty. and Boow gate her
om)y 4 flsnce 30d veswmed nik unplensunt
WIDGLRLE.

The 813 woman proved m malble soul,
smd wabled 1o knuw Beprr  She azhed
Lim whal Sis trade Wik,

“A plaslerer,” he pnid: and added sur-
contienlly, “Teow haven't by »ny chance
Aome wer'k Tor e £ SRt Of FeuUr Tumer
oan properiler T

She maehed et the gpier then n Qe
fient 1tle expresion omne Mhie her apmne-
whyt Todily Teoe.

*] pummesn vou think me o peupo™
whe Telgtet CMist hosauee YOO sbe TRE
e poor clothes”

Roper Tnd tursind his nesk om her and
oo het puthelic sllempl & nterest D,

CWell, vom'te whwng Horrd btk oso
ke oitl widnah purseed, with Bpsthe Lo et
woer M1 ookl htre yoa Tor a ottt ang
Yoep you tawey 90 1 wapted to T have
nemer, I huve! I don't have o werk, Ang
3T e ppe M oIp Twuwpee T have betar

in Paris

mln Joct,

g0 hunmy

ool i

Mother's Love Saves Son T

is Braggmg Brings Justice an

“Where do you keep your. money?” he demanded softly, towenng
over ker.

genss than o squander my mobey on
clothes!”

She weat on boasting of. her money,
gpparently without being heard. for Roger
kept his back to her. Finally,. ho—.rew.r
he turped. His clear biue eyes had a
logk of apology in them. ) -

“¥ou must forgive the rufénj:ss of a
man who baspt slept under a roof - for

10 nighis: and you koow s.we:of the
r‘i""nts this week have mnob-"been . Yoo
+arm,” ne sald.

The pid woman WeS tw...ched ‘I:cr the
Taears. - : .

Yo poor hoyl” she exclamed, "I wish

I could o =o°“euhing for . youl”

Tou ¢an” he savd -slowey, “Tou can
lot me sicep on ‘the foor scmewhere in
your houst. T'll ke a watchdog fer you."

She was In greater distress than ever.

“AMy home is only a gaTet in Rue
Aubrer-le-Boucher.,” Then romemb4ring
that she was supposed to De weli-to-do,
she added hasifly, “Expensive gquariers 1
find a5 much DI & wasie ns ¢lothes. But

if "you are wiling to put up with what-

muodess nome I have perheps I can glve
vou shelier for a few days—untli you find
wOrK.”

“Yes, 7es" Roger mid esgerlen  Any-
thing better than the cold somes in the
Blg Markeil” .

50 Roger wens home with Mme. Villet.
1t wus ingeed a medest home a litile
garret, as poor In looke as aer clothes. In
ner brdroom, however. Roger saw & closed
cupvoard of oak. - -

“And in that cupboard, 1 suppose,” he
smiled Iriengiv., “1s your ircorure?”

Mme, Villed prew confused and a litle
Irightencd.

"Why. no—that 1s I'd vather not dis-
russ thai” she staifmoredd.

Then she becane more Irighiened. For
i%e wounr man's smillug eves narrowed
until #he ecould not 1!l Thriher he was
111 smiling 1a Inencliiners—or how.

And he advaneed slawly, sh1 with that
expression abouwt hiz c¥es.  She retreaied
before hims end iricd 1o Jearve the room.
Tut he gob boiween her and “he door. She
ealled ta him Yo g0 away: When ehe called
for help. Her volte was nOL YOI¥ sirong
and the walls of ithe 1€ lenfment nere
1hick.

Then Reper Voron caught Fer. Throw-
e ber to Ahe bed, he pressea his MI0RI
anpers aboul the olé woman's thront unil)
e BLOEPCd HLTURRLRT.

He nteured himaely that she would not
pptoapalm Fhen he wwtred W ihe
nrk cupboard, 1 whs lseXad but he dic
med wiomy 1o Jopk foroa ke I kicked e
copr in and ransach t'd tht Ins te,

Aside from m Toew hile of fcaed fDooE
mubetit wnd moch, 2l7 ke ToLbd WRE R
wnadl poon. ned enoush o fuy on Ior? ol
hirentl,

He sewrcted the resd of the apsiiment,
and wne Rually comvipend tha the 1itAle
i wrmbn hed Jied 1o hitn when she swib
rhe hhd mont.

He jooked o mee whel he Lpd Gone 10
hry.  &he was Jend,

We bne hbed seen the own o enior; oahd
Roxer Jeth fhe htune unesweood, e he
nneg enlered, :

He rermed 40 hwve Jeel b tagte for
Purire Tor pevern] Opyvs Iter Be o wee bk
mohiy b villagpe.

AL

*ome pel, oeptritedy, YT huee
s 4o o s YO ovant e o, T
HiH n 3tn shd pettde down with ¥oiae-
Hoytu wil glve e anoiber chenoe”

Boger's earnesiness was something that ©

even s cwn mother could,not resist. She

sceepted the prodigal's return for what
it scemed to be, 4 meading of ‘his ways.

Tor several weeks she. had no reason
think otherwise. Roger did otk for &
Job, foumd’ one with a farmer; worked

. herd ali day and-stayed home every eve-

ning. Fe even bégen to read a liftle for
The first time In his life, Only 15 was
the Parls newspapers that’ oe Iead; ang
rear;l as.-.lduously i B

house in v.hich Ma...ame Tillst was a
tenant wondered why the old woman had
not apgreared for-so many d_a,s She must

- be 11, the janitress fecided; and mounted

io the garret {o see.

She mnocked repeatediy withoud getting
an answar, She became waessy and went
down and told her husband. A day or
two later they decided %o Lreak In the
door.

“They lid zo, and fourd Madame Viliet
dead iz her bed. The room showed there
had heen viclence in her death.

The police were notified.

The verdict was that Madame Viiles had
becn choked to death. By whom?

The police did all thal modern pollce
could do to find ont the muaderer. But
thelr eSoris hrought them no nearet io o
solution of the murder than ihat I} must
have besn a men who commmitted the
crime.

The Parls newspapers treaicd- the mys-
tery at no great length; Mme. Villet was
really poor and the great pewspaper read-
ing pubiic !'s net interested In poor prople.

Tue police. top, gave the murder llitle
more than routine attenilon. They realiy
nzd done as much es they could, and
there was no one Interested cnngb. 1o
push them o extraordinary eferi. Sa the
gossier on Mome. Viilet's murd!.'r waz fled
awat in the archives of th2 Paris police
as oae of 1he many unmansweret quostions
gathering dust and oblivien tnere.

I\ THE Lolre riilage Roger Voron began

1o et restiess
Paris nowepaptrs: he no lenger siayed
nome ovenings. THe farmer with whom
he wotked began to complaln of his Jazi-
nees,  Finally he discharged dDim

mozer mese ne further ¢¥ort to And
work.  His mother brpsn again i ¥onT
abani him. The neizhbore armn wondered
Row ®0 eTincntly cood a WoOIiAn RS Mite,
Voron <onld be mouther 1z we worlhless 2
ay,

In his hoeredsm Roger soanhl compane
forenlp in a FOURRLT mpier-tirnwtt] 6! the
wlsze. Hermetie, The fwn were birde
af noteathesr and ook w0 each other and
1o a Jife of pardelilivm,

The £ay ceme when Mme Voron aguln
unld be her son. GDTT

RaptT was willinp o po e had luded
Parie, and plinoeeh JLohsd e him slarve,
BLe Bnbw ihere wae Teasting 1C e G0DC
Thets-=IT ene hind Ahe mopns

He ¥htre now, oo, thal wohin hliinsell
Be bad ihe eourhpr o U3 The mEsREe.
esply,  The fauy thal the fivl lome be
hedl tTied 44 htoght him Do Thoney we
nel the tmpsriend thine, Whetomutterndd
whs thal he knew whel to 40 khew whoere
1 oo 9%, and Chad all the HOTVE NOCEERATY.

Cnutieugle e sronched the stheme o
Hettnedde, A1 Brel the fulter vwar Trights
e, Vet faseimetefl by Te onsias
1he elewiiness, of hie Iend Frs, h
vl Jufh Bim o Im s blen Then it
they wold po together o aw the warld
wilh menty in thetr podivie.

e no lolge:r read the

Roger's grondmother, bha‘ well-to-do,
lived, o8 I hayve sald, alone 1n e house Im
the same vlliage, She _wu.é somewhat of
a recluss and a miser, shé had worked
sp hard for = provision sgatust old-age
po\-erﬁy that every Iranc to her- was
precious, So, u{though aged, she kept no
servant, Her only ccmpanlon was & nolsy
.walchdog that barked. mechau feally. most
of the night. .

Roger and Hermette stn.a ‘up  to her
_houss one alght. Hermstbes pa.rt vl the
plot was to decoy the dog wity some meab
" on 8 st.ring, then to ‘silence him with an
CIron bur

a .
The two young men had w-a't-ed fot the

+dark “of the moom, and Hemmette went
ﬂrst The dog was. iying on:ihe dootstep

"to the house, drowally barking wway at
the nigbt. A slealihy a-pproich ‘brought

him to his feet and, thera waa a Iresh
burst ui barmng

Somethlng landed witb. a snIt thud nt_
- nis Teet,’

He shled  aw.
than ever
nim curious.
Hlx barks became tents-tm: & he. nnaed
the méat; then roce agaln at the: a.ppetl.z-
ing moml moved- awu.y,. Fia folxumd it;
suadenly ke yelped; t.hen ‘harked ng more.

Up in her bedroom Roger's g*andmother
was awakened by her dogu unusual he-
havl.u: Why wes he 1no longer barking"

“Fhe ‘oor to ber ‘poom opeuﬂd 1n -the
doorway stood a flgute..

“Who is lt"" the old woman cﬂed

oIt 18 1, Roger." was the reply, ""Don't
be a;raid "

But she was afraid. It neﬂrh.\'i no miser’s
fear to ten ber why Roger had come,

"Whers do you keep yn:n- money?”’ be .

‘demanded softly, towsring over her.“Let

me have it without sny fuss, and TR go -

away and never trouble you sgein”

Her 1i{e"had become - mucl interworen
with her little hoard ihat %t was no
-wonder her fear of loslng. he: money was
as strong as her fear’of Roger She irted
o =cream for help: ‘but ms palm .over
her mouth silenced her, She iried to

bezt him, straich out his‘eyés. - His hand -

closed 2bout her throat and iighlened, .

“I suppose".
you think
me g pauper!”’

" ghe reterted,

L1234

just
b'ecause

you see me .
in poor

clothes.”

\
Whether 1t was her heart gatve oul o
her breath wes cut off, Roger Iound that
once more he was a Kliler: spaln an old
woman wag hif victim.

This time he got some Imoney; o
much. He was not able to find hls grand-
wmother's hoard. though he spent somg
ihne looklng for .

While he was du!n~ tals Hirmetle was

watching outside the house.

He ¢ould not kpow, of course., whal was
transpiriag at a n‘b!shborln.g hense, These
nelghbory of Reger Voron's pranamother
were 50 used 10 her dops berking ihat
any departure from it woke them. This
night when he stopped DArRING lhe obuple
=2l up 1N bed and wondered what could
have made the dierenor 1o the dog's
behavior.

The WObdeT frew 10 UNCACRERE,
man of lhe houst took wn old hunlng
gun and stele over 1o his oan neighbore.
the two Richel brothers, and moke ihem.

The three poananis, all aroue steslihily
croseed the poed W0 thd oo wOomMADs
houke.  As they enlersd ihe Lil)e hodpe-
eoelpucd front garden semt Ghe EPunded
» xignal whistle,

The pramnts rushes [orwird and .
FUung mam broke from the gurden apd
Farted to run, Ope 6f the feakadbls shot
pt hum. The runotr izipped, T3l and s
meerpoweTed by Lhe maan ehe shot et
ki,

The olber twd prussnte 10 Inlo the
houst, Cor of {hem «hE Cuwded down
By wurly Roger Voron, who 1red 1o un
pub f the hewee  Bul Hoprr Voren was
in 4utn khockss over the hend with #
wun Brtd. 1t senl RBeper Vooh
Ynevp——und his daga of fesdomn were at
an end,

CTROY png Fermelds wern fring for the
et of Roget™s prandmicther ol the
neelzen In fhe Ledee Jistet. The hury
werp typhen]l provineisl Prescemen. with
sinple pmotdonsl NG MENL] Prooasses

Then a’ plemm.,sfneu HRAE
It wu Iresh succulent mcatr. !

Tae

to his

to gu!do them 2s& they,listencd to the “de-
fense and to the prosecutdon

The defense copid only peint to the
fact that this was the. firss time Roger
had over bben charged with crime, The
deed was somethlng to shunder at, yes
but  one offense does got make ong n
criminal who shouid be given ihe death
penalty.
defense feared. L .

The ‘prosecuilon on the  other hami‘
emphasized that the killing %86 Dot only.

murder. Roger Voreh was a matriclde,
“pMurdered his own grandmcther!” was
the refraln of the prosecutlon,

The derensc had’ eTery reasun m helleve
{Hat this conslderntion woull prevall with

* the jury and that Roger :ould not escape

the ultimate sertence, the guillotine.
Hermette too was a first cfiender: end

" plthough he would be convicred of mur-

der it would Dot be the murder of his
own kimn.

The prosecution was abolu. to clnse 1ts
cnse. and b was casy to see what effect
its arguments hod on the jury

audc[enly F.ogers mot.her rose In coutt )

For the gulilotine was what the .

' eyes on Bebert,

and with' dramatic sxmpltc.ty asked to be,_ :

‘heard.

The derense hiad made 'nhch cnpitm of
‘the sterling character of the mother, and

although her 1nterruption was out of
order the judge asked symneihetieally:

 “i¥hat have you to say? s it o pieé, .

for mercy or will it ahed S0TLR DeW light

ot the cased”

- “I have aomethlnw to anniess
The starited court room Listened.
“God knows I have sn!d harsh: thlnr-vs

of my son,” Mme. Voron sgit. “and ;with R

bitter truth, but the prosvcutkon ‘charges

that Roger murdered -his:. own' grond-’

miother,- That 15 noi the- fact. .. For
25 years I hnve enJageﬂ a re;.uta.tlon to
which I am not entitled. I am Bupuused
to be ' good woman. I am rct Twenty-
five years age while Ruaers fnther, the
son of the murdered woman: was still

alive, I was uofalthiul to him, my bus-
pand.” Roger 1s the son of my lover, not

of my hushand. The old woman Roger
xflled was not his‘grandmother.. Xo one
knew thie bubt Hoger. He has kept m¥y

“sectet tg SAVE my mame.”

Everyone turned to look at Roger.
genile crim eyes had droppal, so that no
one could see the expression in them. Was

His

Mme. Voron telilng the rruth? Was she
sacrificing her gotd name to cate her son?
Did he really khow the «vad woman was

_mot bls grandmother when he killed her?

The jury In the Voron cew were 20
moved by Mme. Voron's evowal ihat,
whethet they believed S3cr of not, ber
e saved Roger from the guiletlnd,

He and Hermeile were sacn senlenced
to fourteen years in prison: ¢ mild sen-
tence they owxed io the a5 thal ihelrs
was a Ared oflense

&s NO. 6.187, Roger onteret Polser
Prison, Later he was tronsierred to
ihe prison at Pomiyevaull. The ordeal he
hed gone ihrough seemed o have inmnd
the tiger dn bim.  Indeod o1 left im
grirttiese. He Secame & mrees hard worke
Imp prisover. whose omly 1hrught stemed
1o be 10 plense the prizon k<t

Eo lzpraliating hed e Mreome, that
nne Js7 when be ivied de Take Iriends
wiim o fellew DYISEDEr. A DOwODmIT, The
latter Jeered:

{Ee man FOUT AWOLLDOLE o8 MU FURMSs,
oy woermiT

Thie newomper was & dourn Tulber
aratl-rramet] muh B The neens of Bedorl,
25e and s copfedernie hud Uttt
snerchunt and $obbed nim.  The confele
el tacaped wnd She poline never Jenrned
b0 ht whk, Jor BEbort TeIed o tell,
The pollee proftecd bhn motdpulion o
nentenes 17 be inlormed on Bk oonfed-
wrate,  Bebert g onol aey b R,

e was srntepeed g deariation for
148 10 the Tepneh pannd enoovy el 3o
de e, In the droplen, Trems Preneh oeme
%lel Ehews of TDe Ge R sns et of
them woulg prefer eny fale o oexlie on
et Mdering flapue spol dn the wntls
I,

Roger 2w Bow HSED Beht g e
14 & PHliow efimined; the whrig ptison
Epew 31, and ndmired Brberl sl Iy

. Bm_cher in the big citv
iistened

rom Guillotine
e Pays Penalt

fact, that wns the reason rwger trled to
oultivate BPobert's {rieqdship, It hit him
herder therefore to have thly undersized
man calt him, Rober Yoronm, ntrang. blg. -
with power in his hands, a.worm.
“¥ou say that because you don’t in bhl
lesst know my charscter!” Bager. retorted,
“And becguse you think yout are safe
from these hands of mine.”
“You thigk bhecause you ke an old
woman you are a muster criminal.’ '
“One ‘old woman,” Roger: :epeated e
“Ii you only knew!"
But Bebert did nob- seem iuterested. He
had something more lmpostent to him
on his mind thaa Roges's chLaracier, Be-
pert did not want to go to e de Re, as
he would have to do in another week. He
would do angthing In the worid not ta go
there, Pontrevault.was not » bag place;
1t5 keepers were not unkind: Fontrevault
was In Frince: clvittzntion was all sroun

Sty at Puntrevnuit Bebert's woman could

come occaslonally to see him. ¢ * ¥

."He and Roger were slone in the prison

‘eorridor. -Roger was saying semething in
" - a low tone; &ylng mn to moke an im-

pression pn him,

wa s « ang ail tkls time ﬂae Parla
polico have mot the sllghtes': jdea I am-
the matr who aid it.” . .

Eebert asked absently, “D[d what?"

Roger- was furloug. ‘Do you mean to

“say Fou were hot llstentng to me?™

"My mind wandered. Besides I don't
care what you did or did not do.”
. Which, of. course, made ROger all the
more eager i tell agaln the story of how
ne had strengled littie, old Mme, Vitiet
in he'-garret home in Rusf Aubry-le.
;ms 1ime Bebert

For the ides came to him how he could
avoid baving to g0 to Ile de Re the fol-
lowing week, 11 his plan’ worked he
v.ouki ‘he kept In France Ior sume time to
come, I3 wouid cost so fiitle an gffort to
pecomplish this plan of his.

He got Roger io repeat his story several
{imes, until he knew by heart all the
detalls of the murder.

Then ke waited Ul the day hp was to
be shlpped off to the pensl cclony.

At the last moment he told one of the
gustds to summen the priron warden.
“why? the guard. asked.

~Last October In the Rue Aubry-le-
Bouzher an old woman was strangled io
denth. The Parls police have bever found
out who did #. I can tell thema.”

"Oh* sald the gusrd, “our Bebert
doesn't Hke the thought 5! s de Re and
thinks to win a respite by a hitle tnform-
iny oo some fellow murdeTer, eh?”

“Perhapr” Bebert sald inaitferently.

The warden came, prepaicd 1o have
Beobert act Informer.  Prisog seempd o
nave done something 1o the man »ho st
his own lal was Joral to a feliow mur-
derer,

%1 you kfow who murdered an old
woman in Paris” ibe warden asked, “All
right. who_ did {i7"

*1 did,” Bebert smld.

He procecded o describe his orime with
mich Setatl that the warien was Im-
pressed.

Bebert did 2ot £o o Bie de Be next dog,
bul was Selsintd In Ponittevaull whils
his confesslon was bolog coplrmed by
1he Parls police.

For several doyx Bebert enjoyed 1he
frults o7 his littls sthirme. Theo n de
lective cume down from faris and went
Into conferente wilh Lhe WAt

The dretoctive sadd, "Beber llex. Be
never saw Mime, Viilet, We foudd finger-
Frints oo the soete of the funder. and
1her wpe nol The UmEerprivle of Beburl
Bt we showld Ond The renl murderer in
2 Tew Tmimuben

“Whyl mekes Toa think owe?" the
wirden whed,
Berberts  oonforklol  opntane  deiadly

whith he waold Ded possibly Teve fead th
the newspepers.  He was b toisom when
the intrder ane aomenltted: he o omonded
un ypterr dgnoranhes nf the o0 4o w4n n
dlgy 1n fepteliom. 14 mermk, heree
fore, Lhat he sart hedp weorned Lheme
fatnlle in trisan .., Led's Lake a ook at
Lhr Bngerprinti of aTl yonr tecent &y7ive
"11"-.4'

dhnt wey Chow Tluper Vorme retne 10
4] Tot The murder of Mmme VOw., Ang
Ihls tne nsthing bis medhm fotdn my
s bt from dhe gulllstine,




