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DETEC TIVE STOR IE
and the COUNTEP\FEITEP\J

By A.L Drummond, Formerly Chief of the U.J. Secret Jervice

CGiaetano Russo.

[Copsiight, 1008, by A, L. Drummoid and A, L. Uiosea. |
HIEN wo speak of jealonsy and erlines citused
by jealousy we invariably think algo of love

el women, This Is so hecause the heart’s

fonder

slapnees, gives rise to this particular form of

most emotion, In eertain  eirenm-
insunity, and women ave more likely than men to sue-
camb 1o it. But I once knew a man whose jealousy
excepiied that of any woman whom 1 cneoun-
tered, whose fury caused him to commit the most ter-
rible crimes; and yet there was no element of love in it
In fact, his vietims were men,

I was in chavge of the New York district of the
United States Sceret Service when (his man came into
my office. 1t was in 1885, if I remember corrveetly, 1
bhappened (o glanee through an open door into the re-
ception room when be came in and saw him, e
askod for me.  Ilis appearance was so forbidding {hat
my chiet elerk, not knowing who he was or what he
wianled, was temporizing with him swhen I stepped to
the door and told him to ecome in, ]

“You doona know me?' he said, in a high pitehed
tone, heavily laden with foreign accent.

“Yes," T said, “I know you."

“You know me?’'—this with an air of incredulity
and amazement. *“Then what ees my name?"”

“Your name,” I replled, “is Gaetano Russo. You
are a4 murderer, you burned a tenement house in New
Orleans in which a number of persons lIost thelr lives,
and you are @ counterfelter.”

I never saw o tiger spring ok his prey, T don't need
fo. ' 1T saw Russzo that moment, Advancing toward
me and bending over me, his ugly face digtorted with
rage, he foirly shoufed:—

S hetta a-fiflta dolla you no cnn prove 1 eva maka
da countafet.,  Then, wilth a shrug of the shoulders
and o wave of uplifted palmg:—“L mighta Kill one-n
man, hut T no maka da conntafet mon.”

“Here's your pieture, Rugso,” sald 1, handing him
his own photograph, “faken when you were iried for
and’ eonvieted of counterfeiting.”

“hat no looka like me,” hie grunted,

“You are a betfer looking maw now," I sald, laugh-
fng, “but that's you all right.”

Turning sharply the course of the conversation he

over

gald:—

"1 pome-i do busginess with you.'

AL right,” [ satd, “sit down.  What do you want®

“1m-n not tived, T ean stand. © You chief here?'

1 told him T was,

You know one-n eountalet man named Colendrine

I replied that I had heard of such a man.

SHe maka da plentn countafet mon. He goia one
house, awny up town. He gotta fiva slxa men—
come ova mornlng ‘bout slxa seven o'clock,  They
maka dn coyntafet mon all day—da ten cent, da
iwenty-five cent and da half dol; maka da plenta,
{housana dol.  Colendrino, he sell, everybody they
pass, all ova New York,

e

syou wanta eateh? T felln you how. You go his
house, you knockn  da door-—mohody letta you in.
Missn Colondrine, his-n wife, Jook outa window uppn
staly. . She no opa doot. You no gebta in, . But you
‘gotin somen plet (pieture) under your arm-—getin re-
ligions pict, hold so—she look. She comn down letfa
you in,

“You getta whole lot officer. IKeep ‘em  a-back.
She no seo. When she opa door, you shova dun foot,
sheno eanua shuat,  Alla officer rush in u house.”

“Don't-you suppose they've got a lot of wenpons in
there?'! I asked,

“Gotta couple pistol on shelf,
man, Itulinp-a Hght,
run.”

he replied,
IFive-n,

“one-q,
1wo-i six-u oflicer,
Italinn-n

SAvell! snid 1, “I'd like to capture Colendrine 10 he
i doing any counterfeiting,  But arve you sure lie i=7”

He suid he was sure, He had seen the whole baud
at work.

“I wanta
mon,” hie added,

He then suggested that 1 should moect him at five
o'elock in the afternoon of the same day at 1045th
streel and Second avenue, at the elevited railroad sta-
{fon, down stairs, e said he would walk ahead of
ine, aud <001 directly in
front of Colendrina's house, which sat far hicek frow
the street, he wonkd dvop his hapdkerchict.

“You
clusion.

1 had sent =0 many Italians to Jadl that T did not
trap to catel but J

catcha da bad man maka da contafet

HES as he reached o point

come alone—I come alone,” he said in con-

kuow whether this wis @ nie,
decided to o into It

S omeet you there this afternon,” sald I
vou see mie gef off the train you start to walk
ahead of me all the Never wallk roward
And Leep your hands out of your pockets.”

All pright,  He would Anything to

seateha da bad man maka da conntafet mon.”™

“When
I
time. e,

do’ as T osadd.

As Thisso lert the building one of my men “spotied”
hini—that is, waited for him in the corvidor outside
inoorder that he mighi have @ good opporiunity to see
hine.  During with Russo [ had
piade an excnse to o into auother roomn fopr a moment
in order Lo tell for visitor, [
wanted one of the detectives 1o bhe able to recoguize

my  converstation

this man to lay iy

Dine o <lght

stive to be ot Tosth street and

ot
et

1l avenne at five o'clock,

i the
“You witlk on the opposite side a
1 he looks for a low" Lie will
And the
ment yvou see him drop bis handkerchict tira to the

e side of street,

Witlk on Liehiml

ltusso. 1

“shil

L.
look behind bim and will not see you.

reedl aheiid o

left at the tivst corned,”

The us et ol the appoinied place and
tiie without any two ol Us recogni e
moteint lusso saw e he stoppe whittling o piece of
off down the street. And what o
sireet it tlutt fime! A ot of tumbledown
Luildings strung along the Eust River The
locality was one of the toughest in New

Russo walked to 108th street and  the
Boulevird, when suddenly he dropped bis
I noted where it fell, and as I passed the spot

three of
zing another.

woold mul swuug
wits ot

docks.
York.
Fastern
hindker
chiel
L oment later saw in the back of the lot a buliding,
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in front of which several men were sitting, 1 adld not
stop, and, having tarned to the left at the next covier,
e rather, he

me two blocks up the street, He =aid Russo Lhad dane

SO0 the other detective—or, avertook

as he agreed to do—had come a Nohwdy Lad
lurked around as if he knew onr niission
I nt once put two men af work ing - the ~

They took up thelr witeh on
tays nothing happened, v
men enfered the
none of them ever hought any

paris orany of the other materials

honse.  Every

counterreitng.
I olidn’t

Lknow what to do. Russo’s rop

jiis W

<0 Dbaed that 1 conld not depend apon
men, for all I kKnew, might beoengaged in making

some of the littde toys that Tablans o often make in
At that tinme there was no law auihoviz-

their homes,

Ing Sceret Service men or police o searel suspecied

premises for counterfeit money, thouih [ jud siteh a
law enacted fn 1SO1, and it I had torced my way {nto
the honse at the head of a nnmber
maies waoitlil have been perlfectly justitigd in shooting
me, 1 wlhin
chianced to comne up from Washington, and he forbade

ol men the in

falledl the watter over with Chiel Brooks,
me oo enter the house withonut prool’ of the cyiminal
charncier of the work going en inside,

Friday night two weeks after the wateh began gy
men reported to me that on the morning of that day
a moving van had driven nup o the house awd taken

awiy all of its contents.  The van had heen driven
to o point in IHty-0rth street near Eleventh avenoge,
where the fuenidure was carvied (nto n five o six

story brick tenement bhuilding, My men also reported
that on the same day they had tracked Colemdrino to
an Tallan stenmship otlice,

The next duy, Saturday, Russo eane to oy oflice.

He was the angeiest man 1 ever saw.

“\Why you no catelin dn bad man?” he roared. *l

telli vou Dow—I fella you where.  You nol cateha.
Colendyine he owo by Ttaly Paesday, Missa Russo
shie go by Colendrino’s house this week and she see

them make a plenta conntiafet,  She see bushel on da
floor.  You no ewteha—1 cateha,”
What

dilno’s

Russo said about his wife visiting Colen
knew ta he trie,
However, there wis nothing to do hitt

house | s any anen hd res

poried it to-mes

to keep up the wateh oy the house fu the hope thit,

something would be scen that would justify us In
breaking ing

Another passed, - Colendrine, who had not
heen seen sinee the move {rom 10Sth street, had not
once passed inoor out. Nor had lis wife, nor
the childven. A day or two lafer. however, a physi-
cian  went into the house, stayed a little while and

The next day he came again,  And

woeel

13 of

came  out. the

““Russo pull something from pocket.””

day following o man with his head heavily bandaged
lanked the difth story window of the apart-
wments in owhich Colendrino lived,

The man wias Colewdrine himself!

out of

ng had that we coull use
ext for breaking into the place.  Aud a few
anather moving van appeared in front of
loadad into it and moved
» 0 gmd SixNth stee Colendrino, still hau-
ved with iz wife on o street ear,  And
the new place a few days the Cglen-
woere hundled fruek
The family aiso disappenved

leen observed

The zouds wore

Lemsehold effeers on 1o

moved to Hohoken,

diowe had reaciied what geemed Lo be the emd of
I had almost dismissed the matter from my mind

when, a week or two later, there came to my office i
Tielian riner who had frequently glyen me val-
nalde ormation concerning the crimes ol some of

in
Lig conntrymen,
“You
drino getready go Haly.
nurday, metta da ticket.

Colendrino? he asked, “Colen-
(ro steamship ottee on a Sat-
Same afternoon Missi
Missa  Colendrino,
You come our hotise to-morrow, bring hoshbamd.,  You
soivge Thly—we zive pice dinner bafore o,  We have
it da wine, plenta ear, good time.  You come.’

kuow ahout

Russo

rome Colendrine’s house, say Lo

ja

UNext day Colendrine and! wife go Russo’s house.
i Missn Colendrino, I go storg getla
You go with me. Alissa Colen-

Missn Iussa sas

da e dee cesnn,
drino go.
“While they

i 20 hot to-day,

wwany Russo say to-Colendring, *Oh, it
I take off my eoat. You taka da coat

leo, Colendring, maka da self comfort, Taka da

viest off, oo Be comfort.”  And Colendrino taka

and dacvesi.

“\What for Ngs<o wani Colendrine taka off da coat

He want to see if Colendring hava da

ofl',
1 di

ol dda eo

amil i yest?
=tillet

“Then Rnsso pour onta da big glass wine and say,
Tlere, Colendrine, [ drink 1o you health.,  Colendrino
taka da zlass, raise to his face; tip back his head and
start o drink.

St drink just vet
thing from pocke:i.  Husse, you know, when in Haly,
shoemaka Rus<a pull from da ppeket little knife,
Blade only jnel long, that be use o trim off sole of
And white Colendrinoe's head tipped back Russo
draw knife from top of foee to boitom.”

My informerv in his broken Xnglish, to
tell ow Colemdrino, believing e had bheeo mortally
wounded. rushed for homd, {elling everybody he met
that Russo had slashed himn. A policeman
henrd his story, intercepted him and took him to a
hospital. A Jong search for Russo finally resulted in
hringing Lim {o the bedside of his victim,  But in the

Iusso nat

Russo pull soioe-

sitoe,

wWent o on,

(yaetauo

meantime Colendrino. having changed his mind abant
the Imminence ot his own deith, only stared blankly
at him,  He said e had never seen IRusso before in

his life.
“What for Russo cutta Colendrine with big knife?”
my informer repeated after me, “Same reason he

killa da barber in Chicago. He show da barber how
to aka da countafet won.,  Da barber soon maka du
better countafet than Russo. like that. He
cetin da jeatousy.  He go iuto bavber shop one day,
say to barber, *Ob, what fine pict on boltle way up
sheif! Take it down so 1 see it And when da bharber
ettt on da chair to reaclt bottle  Rnsso
stillet into him, .« He die.

Rus=o not

stlek da

USane way Colendrino, Itusso showa him how to
ik da eountafet, Colendrivo maka him Better than
Ru=so.  Maka da pleniy—maka da fine.  Get reech.
Rus=so no like i, Russo say, I not killa him, T maka
da big scar on face, oo alermo
everybody Lknow ne traitor.

[ knew this to he frue. Russo had killed o barber in
Chicago and had been convieted of murder in the tirst
degree.  But he got o new trial, and when he came
into court again the principal ngainst hlin
wis el there.  He ol been spivited away, bribod
away or wurvdered.  So Russo o was acquitted,  Later
he went to New Orleans aud  started o litle shoe
store heside a tencment house. IO get the fusurance
on ithe store he hurted the tenement house and sev-
cral persons their lives, 1or this he was sen-
tencedd to fmprisonment in the peanitentiary at Baton
Rouge,  He had been there only a0 few years when
heorganized o plot among the murder
some of the mwirds and escape.

when e baelk

v i

S0

witness

lost

convicts: o

When he had perfected all his plans amd the time
Liad been set Russo betrayved the plot to the warden,
All the guards were put on post, armed (o the teeth,
walting for the outhreak, It came just at the time
Russo said it would. ~ A murderous tive was poured
into the convicig and two were Killed, A little later
Russo was pardoned, the State authoritivs not know-
ing that he had put up the whole job in order to betray
it to the prison officials for the purpose of getling his
own liberty as a possible reward,

But I have vet to tell of the most.spectacular erime
that Rusgso  ever committed. - An Italian merchant,
whose place of business used to-be down in {he lower
end of Manhatian, svent to him one day and told him
he wanted o certain man killed.  TFor the job he was
willing to pay S500,

Russo said he would do if.  Unfortunately for the
werehant, however, as it afferwird pl'n\'ml,.tlm man
who was marked for slaughter was a friend of Husso,
Russo went to him and told ‘him he had been offered
S to kill him, at the same time outlining a plan by
which they could divide the:merehant's money he-

Mrs. Rosa Russo.

{ween themselves without any murder being done,

LRussoe's plan wag this:=1he man upon whose head
a price had been set was Lo go to ‘. buteher shop aud
et o large beel liver, He was then 1o go hoine, un.
dress, get into bed, have his wife baundage up his
head and smear both the bandages and the bed clothes
with the liver, She was then to elreulafe the story
around the neighborbood that her husband had been
fatally stabbed by Gaetano Russo. If neighhors eaine
to the house, as they nssuredly would. they wero o lLa
permitted only to peep through a door held slightly
njnrwcuuu:;h only to sce the bandages and bed
clothes—and told that the patient was so low the phy-
sieinn had forbidden any one to enter the room.

The “vietim” agreed and the scheme was cirvied
out just as it had ‘been conceived in the crafty brain
of Russo. Dul at this time an unexpected compiica-
tion dYose.  'The merchant refused to pay the $500
when Russo called for it. The “murder'” did ot look
zood to him. It was true he bad heard of the assuult
ﬁpon his enemy and of his subsequent death, but he
had not been able to find any one who had attended
the funeral, much less seell the body. IIe was nota
man to hreak his word, but lhe did not want to pay
for work that he doubted had been done,

Russo left the merchant's store with an idea lurk-
ing. in hig mind that he was convinced would bring
forth the merchant’s money. The next day he and
five confederates appeared in the business place of
the man who would.not pay the $300. In less time
than It takes to. write it the six hnd ranged them-
colves in a semi-cirele in front of their vietim and
each had placed the point of stiletto on the moey-
chant’s thront.  Aud in the fewest possible number
of words the man was given to understand that he
must instantly produce the $500 due for the murder
committed at his Dehest by Russo, or else lhe sl
lettos would siinultaneously enter his neck.

he merchant snid he bhad only $200 In his store,
Ho was told they would take this on account, His
wife went to the cash drawer, got the money and
handed it over, And the highwaymen left the place
without either the man or his wife having made an
outery. Not ouly that, when the police heard of the
affair and went to the merchant’s store, both he and
his wife denied  that anything of the kind had oc-
curred. . They knew very well that to talk meant
" death—Russo and his hand would have killed them.

vet it is a peculiavity of Italinns to believe in - set-
tling their own trouble among themselves, and If, in
nl.lémpting to do so, one gets the worst of it, not to
cause any arrests,  The Itallans hold court at theiv
card parties,

This s what [ mean:—an Italinn learns that a
countryman has cominitted some offence agninst
him—spoken disparingly of his wife or done sonie-
{hing else, e tells half a dozen of his friends and
{he offender Is invited to a eard party to be held, a
night or so later, at the home of one of thelr number.

e man attends the party, The play begins with-
out anything to make him suspicious. He is treated
exactly as ave all the others. Probably the whole
partly drinks freely. Before the game Dbreaks up,
however, the hlow has fallen. I'erlylps the man iy
in the hospital, perhaps In the morgue—it all depends
on what he has done and what the others believe his
punishmen(. should be,
beating and black eyes, and. again, it may be
that n gash has been put across his face so that when

he returns to [taly, as they all bope to do, be will };u-

branded as one whoin no one can trust,

1f the sentence of the “court” be anything less than
murder or assault to commit murder, the police, when
they reach the seence of the disturbance, usually find

no witnesses,  Guite often there are found in ib#
room only an aged woman and a young man. ‘T'he

woman says she has neither beard of nor scen any
trouble, and the young mwan says he has just reached
the house on an errand, [t is the Italian way of get-
ting along without the police,

That is the way Colendrino did. Over in Palerinio,
if he is still living, he is wearing the scar every be-
holder knows o be a brand thatl some one has righi-
fully or wronglfully put on him, but no one knows
Russo put it there, Russo's friends In Italy would
kill Colendrine if he were to tell,

Yet the secretiveness of his countrymen was not
enough to keep Russo long out of prison. A few
years after T had my experience with him—Iin 1800, if
I remember correctly—he and his wife were sent up
for twelve years for couuterfeiting, 1 believe he dicd
in prison,

He was the strangest man [ ever knew,  COrafty,
cunuing and vicious, he was yet a coward at heart.
His egotisin coulil not tolerate the fdea that pupild
of his should exeel him in making counterfeit mouey,
S0 he slew one and maimed the other—Dbut in each
case lie made the attack ke the eraven he was,

{The next Story in thix serles will nppenar nest

A POST CARD PANIC.

HE post card business is serfously depressed at

resent, while some of the great forcign markeis

are bovdering on panie,  Overproduction and will
speculation in the commodity are the causes. The
public has watched the gradual encronchment of the
sonvemr post cavd with supprise periiaps, but withont
realizing the enormous proportions of the industry.
Intorder to supply the little stands in every store, it
UYErY cross roads the country over, an immense iu-
dustry has Leen developed In practically all civilized
lands, Incidentaily the Uaited States imported from
Germany n a single year more than 86,000,000 worth
of the bits of eardboard,

The post card panic Is most acuale at present in
Germany, A year ago the great post card firms there
anticipating a grent boom I+ the busmess, especllly
in England and America, nsed every facility to iv-
crease thelr stock in thoge countries. but speculd:
tion and overproduction have brought the situation
to o crisis.  The dealers could not afford to Lok
these supplies: and were forced to get rid of them at
any price, The card Industry lost heavily, as mue
18 £25.000 on a single enstomoer.

Maybe he ig let oft with a.
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