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“Tible crimen, und Yot there was no element of love in it
In fact, his victima were men. oo o e w
. X wans in chpege of the New York | the
mmlm'mﬂwﬁmmuh
 my office. It was tn 1865, it 1 remember cduectly. 1
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-and the COUNTERTFEITERSS

L Drummond, Formerly Chief of the U_S. Secret Service

“You @aoba know me?" %o sald, i & high pitched

tone, heavily laden with foreign accent.

“Yeu," 1 maid, “I know you."

“Yon kndw me? —this with an dir of incredulity
and amasement,  “Then what ées my um ]

“Your name,” I replied, “is Gaefno .. Yon
are a myrderer, you burned a tefiement house i New

Orleans 1n ‘Which o uumbér of persons loat thetr lives,

and you are & counterfelter | 0" i, :

I neversaw a tiger spring at hls prey. I don't need
'to. I saw Husho that moment. ' Advancing toward
me and behding over mé, his ugly face distorted with
rage, hefaltly shouted:— :

“I betta a-fita dolla you no ean prove I eva maka

* da countsfer” Then, with p shrug of the shoulders
and & wave of uplifted palms>—*T mighta kil ove-a
man, but T.no maka da conntafet mon.”

“Hete's your picture, Russo,” sald I, handing him
his own ghotograph, “takeh whben you were tried for
and convicted of counterfelting.'”

“Thiat 56 Jooka Mks mwe,” he grunted, ¢

“You aré u bétter looking man now,” I"sald, laugh-
ing, “but that's yoa all right" Y

Turping sharply: the course of the conversation he
sald:— ' .

“I come-a o busigess with yon."

“All right” I sald, “sit down. Whit-do you Want?™

“Im-a not tired.. 1 can stand, “You chief Bere?”

1 told. him. I was, & 7 4 i dimetn S

“You Smow one- ' ' -0

1 replled that I had heard of such a man.

“He mvaka da plenta countafet mon. He goth one
house, away up town | He gotta fiva sixs men—
come e¢va morning 'bout siza seven o'clock. They
maka da countafet mon all day—de . ten ceat, da
twenty-five cent and da half dol; maka da plenta,
thousana dol , he sell, everybody they
pass, all ova New York, :

“You wanth &tch® I tella you how., Yeu go his
bouse, you knotks da door—nobody letta you In.
‘Missa Colendrino, hisa wife, look outa window uppa
stair, 8he no opa door. You no getta in. But you
gettn somea plct (pleture) under your arm—gefta re-
lgiouns pict, hold so~she look, Bhe coma down letts
you [n. 3

“You getta whole lot officer. Koep ‘mm a-byck.
She 1o sea.” When she opa door, yon shova dx foot,
sbe no canna shut.  Alla officer rush in & bouse.”

“Don’t you suppose they'vé got-a Jot of weapons in
there?" 1 asked. ;

“Gotta conple pistdl on shelf,” he replied. “Omnea,
twoa men, Itallana fight  Fivea, alz-a offioer,
Itallan-a jran.” 4

“Well,” maid 1, “I'd ifka to enpture Colendring i€ he .
is doing any cotnterfeiting. But are you sure he la?

He sald he wan sure, He had seen the whole band -

- at 'work. {s
0 “I wantx estébin

- mon,” he added. o 40 R Y T
He thep suggested that 1 should meet him st five

¥ o'elock in the attémoon Of the

da bad wan maks da contatet

stop, and, having turned tg theleft at the next corner,
soon met the other detective—or, rather, he overtook
me two blocks up the stréét. He sald Russo had done
a5 he agreed t¢ do—had come alone. Nobody had
lurked sround us if be knew our mission,

I at qnee put two men at work wetching the house.
They took up thelr watch bn a Siturday, ‘and for ten

_-days pothiug happeved.  Bvery miorning five or #ix

men entéred the house. Every night they left. :
pone of them ever brought any metal, any plaster of

paris or :z of the other materials generally nsed in
A @idu't know what . do; Busso’s reputation was

e
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“in fromt of which several men were l!tttn‘.l I did not dny following a man with hls bead heavily bandaged

looked out of the Afth story window of the apart-
ments fn ‘widleh Colendrino lived.
The mas was Coléndrino himselt!
8till nothing bad been observed that we couid use
s o pretext foF breaking into the place. And a fow
days later snother moving van sppeared In frost of
T_‘i,,m were loaded Into It and moved
aveans (O and Sixth street. Colendrivo, still bame
daged, followed with hls wife on & street car, And
after living I 1he new place o fétv days the Colen-
drino househgld $fMects were bundled on to s trock
and moved o HMoliokem The family also disappenred
and we ball Feléhed what seemed to be the end of
the case, T £
I had Wimost demissed the matter from my nind
when, &' WEskar two later, there enme to my office AR
Itallan in ra had frequemtly ‘given me vak

. Colendriho? he asked. “Colens
4 ready go « - Go steamship ofce on & Sat-
urday, getid Oy tidket Same afterncon Mixea Russo
pome - Colegliefno™s Bbuse, say to Missa Colendrino,
& our higtise to-morrow, bring busband. Yom

“ ' ...- eat, good fime; You cowe.
0 Missa Colendrino, ‘1 go store getta
3 Xt go with me.” Misss Colen

hey a’ﬁgimuygmmo. ‘Oh, It
By, Tiake off my co8t You taka da coat
g, meka da self comfort. Tuka da

k' Be comfort.” “And Colendrino taks

I cobcerning the crimes of some of

nice dinner befors go. We have.

mesntime Colendrino, baving changed his mind about
the lmminence of his own death, only stared blankly
At hlm; He sald he had never seon Russo before In
his life.

“What for Russo eutta Colendring with big knife?™
my informer vepeated after mé. “Same reason he
Ellin da barber in Chleago. He showa da barber bow
o maka da gountafet mon.  Da.barber soon maka da
better countafet than Rusio. Russo not like that. He
getta da jealousy. He.go into barber shop one day,
say to-barber, ‘Oh; what fine plict on bottle way up
shelf! Tuke It down so 1 see it And when da barber
geita on .da chair.to. nesch bottle Russo stick da
wtiliet fnto bm. - He dbe. \

“Same way Colendring. Russo shows Lim how to
waka da coonntafet. Colendring maka bim better than
Riteso.  Maka da’ plenty—maka ds finge. Get reech.
Hiaso no like It. Busso say, *I vet killa him. T maks
da blg scar on face, se when He go back Palermo
everybody know he trafitor.” ™ -

1 kuew thiy to be (fye. Rusbo had killed o barber in
Chicagoe and bad besn convicted of murder in the frst
degree. But He pgot 2 new ‘trial, and whon he tame
into court agatn fhe principal witness against bHim
was not there. Heo had. been spivited away, bribed
away or murdersd. ‘Bo Russo was acquitted.  Later

e went to New Orleans and started & Hitle shoe

¥ Colendiino anfl wite go Russo's housa - Store beside a’tenement hguse. To get the imsurence

ou the store he barged the tenemeont house and sev
eral persona lost theit lives For this bo was sen-
tenced to imptisonment jn the penitenttary st Baton

“,Rouge. - He had ‘betn there only & few years when

he organized s plot among the convicts to murder
some of the guards apd escape. X

When be had perfected aM bis plans and the time
kad been sot Bused betrayed the piot to the warnden.
All the guards Weme put on post, armed to the teeth,
walting for the outbreak. It came just at the tiwme
Rusto sald it woulkl. A murdervus fire was poured
imte the convicts Sad owo weure kliled. A little Inter
Rutse wis pardoned, the State authorities not know:
iug that he had put up the whole job (n order to betrsy
it tb the prison ofielals for the purpose of getting his

p- . OWD liberty as a pofsible rewand.

~ whowe place of busivess wsed to be dowa In the

But T have yet to tell of the wost spectacalnr crime
‘that Russo ever committed. An Imllan’' méschant,

tween themselves without Any monder being dome. i
Russo’'s plan was this:—The man upon ’h ' lﬂ& o

& price had been set was to go to & buteher Mlop anll = S

get & large beef liver. He was thenr 0 g0 Bow R',Fi;g;"_.'

dress, got into bed, have his wife bandaie up BIEEIES

head and smear both the bandages and the bed clofas =

with the liver. Hbe was then fo cireulate the

around {he neighborbood thet her husbund had b

fatally stabbed by Gaetano Rospo. If nelghbors .

1o the hiotise, as they assuredly would, they wees o g

permitted only to peep through a door helkl slight

ajer—enough only to see the bandages and " b

clothes—and told that the patient was o loWw “.w

gletan bad forbidden any one to enter the room.
The “vietim™ agreed and the scheme Was' carries

out just as it had been conceivad in the crafty bes

of Russo.. But at this time an unexpectad & _

tiori arpse. The merchant refussd to pay the

when Russo ealled for it. The “murder™ did not

good to him. It was true be had heard of the .

upon.his enemy and of his subsequent death, but

bad not been sbie to find Any one who had atf

the funeral, much less seen the body. He was net |

man to break hiy word, but he did not want fo P&

for work that he doubted had been dome; 2
Russo left the merchant's store with an et .

ing in his mind that he wes convinced would being =

The pext day he asd .

however, the blow has fallen. Perbaps the

in the hospital, perbaps in the morgue—it oll

on what he has dove and what the others

punishment should be. Maybe he ls let off

beating and black . eyes, and, again, it -
that a gash has been put acrosa his fuce so that when
he returns to Italy, as they all hope to do, e will g0
branded as ene whom no one can trust "

If the sentence of the “court” be anything less than
muwrder or assauit to commit murder, the police, ben
they reach the scene of the disturbance, usuaily Sng |
no witnetses. Quite often there are found In 4-'1.:
room only an aged woman and 8 youlg man. *ﬂ"
woman says she has peither heard of nor seem WEJ S S
trouble, and the young man says he has just ross
the house on an creand. It is the Itallan way &8
ting nlong without the police. )

Thet Is the way Colendrine did. Over In° er ¢
if be is still living, he Is wearing the scap shety B
holder knows to be a brand that some ane has right-
fully or wrongfully put on him, but =0 Gie Knaws
Russo put It there. Russo's friends in' Maly wonld
kil Colendrino it he were to tell b P

Yet the secretiveness of his counirymen was not
enough to keep Russo long out of prisen. A féw
years after 1 had my experience with hism—Iin 1800, if
I remember correctly—be and his wife were sent up @
for twelve years for counterfeiting 1 Delieve h“’?@ X
in prisoo, : 5]

He was the strangest man [ ever knew. . Cratty,
cunning and vicious, he was yet 8 coward at heart
His egotism could not tolerate the idea that puplls
“hhmu"d!lcﬂ u‘ml’mmm.
po he slew one and maimed the other—but in each
case he made the attack lke the étaven he '

(The next Story E-nr -Iln-m
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