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end was going to the plase WHEFs the

bogus money was being made. the plant I
was at a piace which could be reached :
fromm New York for $1.50 railroad fare. |
At first 1 thought it wes Poughkeepsie. |
Then T begun to put two and two ?n-l
wether and, remembering that Lupo when

he fled from New York went to Ardonia,

a little town back of Highland. N. Y.. I
pecame convinoced that
‘og plant must be somewhere along the |
west bank of rhs Hudson River
rom Highland

the counterfeit-

not far

The country a short distanee back of

the hills which line the piver is vers
wili and verr lonesome and would be an
ideal section for the plant of the counter- |
Investigation of tha: whole dis-

‘rict was immediately started, but an |
nnforeseen coup mads possible br .m-[

of

‘eifecs

my Dest men hastened

the final

reund-up of the counterfeiters

Because it la nothing -like his real |
name, we will call this operative Logan.

l.ogan is kmowm in the files of the
Becret Service as a fesrless operative,

o

Shouold

the Black Havd members ever
£0 much as suspeci that he was in '
employ of the government he wlil l»-‘
found in some secluded spot, his bedy
eovered with knife wounds. the mark of
the Black Hand pinned to his clothing |
&8 2 warning to those who would whis-

the

per the secrets of the Biack Hand, The
murderers might be some day appre
bended, but the reason for the crime
would never be known I'hose of (he
pubiic who gave to the incident any at
rention at aill would set it down to a
squabble between thieves and let it zo
at that. None would ever know that a

man bad died in the aet of n*rfr-rmlng{

nie dut,' to the state and tn 5;.(.",:“-
died a hero unsung

After months of patient toil and after
risking his life a score of times, Togan
worked his way ioto the inner councils
of the Black Hand society

On one occasion a member of the so-
ciety peinted out to Logan a man whom
the counterfeiters called “Comito the
Rheep.”’

“There goes the man,” said the coun-
terfeiter, “who operates the presses. He
it is who actvally makes the bogus
money and it is time that ryou should

Comite and became
At tbhe very earliest

S n later mel
, "H-se friend

. ity he pointed him out to me
and | knew that at lest the goal for
wiuich I had been striving was close at

band,
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Now,

I iearned that Comite was living

in a little flat tn New York city with a

womat named Caterina. He being the

man that printed the noles I, of course,

expaoied to find bundles of them 1n s
rooms, togelher with letters aud other
evidaens connocting him  with  Lupo.

Morello and others. 1 went tov hix flat
o wake the arrest iu person. My men
searched the place Ffrom end o end,
Every nook and cranny was pried into.
Catering was searched and all her be-
;'II‘.:;L';:'- Wile goue over l';{rl'l.ll.l.;:f. Not
a =ingle bogus uote was found, gor were
any blackmail letters discovered. |1 had

heard thar Comito was merely the dupe

of the Black Handers. and thal he was
pot at heart a erimipal por had he
profited at a by the counterfeiting
scheme. The lack of evidence in his

apartment sepmed to corroborate this,

*“The Sheep”” was well nnmed, Instead
of placing himy under arrest | sat down
and bad a long talk with him! Not only
was | convineed that Comito had been a
get him to talk 1 wonld have a witness
who could fasten guilt upon almost every
man of the band | was running to earth
This strauge character was influenced
to a remarkable extent by kindness.
There were tears in his eves when |
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t he Enew their methods, but graduoaliy
Lie came to look upon me as the repre-
yentative of a power greater than that

} dummy, bat I soon learned that if I conld |

told him tha: npeither be nor Caterina |
would be arrested, bu! s the plaives:
tfrms 1 stated that at the st atlempl

ith the Black Handeres

vnlangied with

to mingle agnin w
wonld fiud hmself

the law

g

Fhough they allowed to go [ree
the Secret Service did uot for a moment
relax I'he

nAwWav under the

W e

vigilance girl was spirited

and pnt proleciion

1 the government and Comito himscell was
under my own supervision. For days
be was in the Custom House in New |

York, neve:
v digguised and with me.

For davs | worked over him.
treating bhim wirh the greatest kinduess
and striving to overcome the fear which
at times got the better of him. As yon
shall see when | come to Comite’s con-
fession, which [ shall make public for
the first time since it was written for
me in lonz kand by “The Sheep” himself,
he had veason to fear the vengeance
, of the society for which he had worked.

He knew what had bappened to many a

man wiho bad whispered of the affairs
of the Black Hand.

Each night I went Comito
some Italian rvestanrant and dined on
spaghetti with tomato sauce and onion
soup until I felt inside like a Sicilian
and added inches to my girih. At first
Comito glanced fearfully about him and
only plaved with his food. He knew
i the men with whom he had to deal and

waving the building except

with Lo

arwavs

of the Black Hand, a power for law and

i would protect him even

.[-in‘:' hL ' y
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COneto

many men |

among the copnterfeiters whomn 1 had
ot Eoovwn belore., Comilo #1850 gave me
much nformation about i workines
of the .ﬁ!u'é“‘__“. t= methods and s \'l"li\'i'
ek - Uloser and ¢loser we drew the net
about the leaders. as Comito furnished
ng with more and more infoermaftion. "The

activities of my men showed the Blaeck
Handers that the Secretl Service was
learninge =ome of her seerbls The
members of the *sociely knew that Co-
mito had fallen into my clotches and
ther realized that it mest be he who
was telling me of their affairs L.apo

|

and Morello offered £2.500 for iuforma- |
tion as 1o where Comito was, hnt they
never found ot

Knowing that Logan, the operalive
who pointed out Comilo o e, was a

friend of “The Sheep,” Lupe and Morvello

thought it the two mighs

cominunicate,

possihbie fhat
Thev did not suspect Lo-
Had they

his life would have paid for it.

zan of being a spy done

They
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sent there. It did not take long for op-

eratives Tu Gig up Gasparo’s past.

had lived for a lonz time in the Bronx

near the trenement houses built by Mo-
rello and Lupo. From time to time he
had been associated with Morello in
ventures which did not ‘make for the
peace of the communiiy. There were

many reascns why he should desire to
heip Morello.

No we laid a m‘nn:er plot to the change
of address scheme. From all parts of
the country 1 cauvsed to be mailed leiters
envelopes addressed -to
House, New York

in  vari-colored
l.ogan in tae Custom

would have taken no chances. However, | city.  OF course ‘these letters were all
ther believed that Comito anight weite | forwarded to the branch post office in
to Tozan. { Don Gasparo's drug store, at No. 28 New

One of Morello's aids procursd from the | Bowery., and placed in #he general de-
Vost Offive a remular printed card gsed ; D very box marked L. <
to notify the. Postmuster of change of | 1De énvelopes were made large and

address, This was filled our and mailed

with lognan's
1rned that
forwarded ro No. 23 New

Now
way into the inper councils of the Black

to the Posimaster name

to ir, askiug his mail be

Frow fry,

as Logan had actually worked his

Hand. othar operatives who did not know
that he was in the employ of the govern-
| ment were continually trailing him. As
=oon ns the chapge of address card was
received at the Post Office, one of these
' men notified me. 1 dsked Logan if he
| had filled out the card or if he

changed hiz place of living.

“No.” he said, 1 have done nothing of
the kind.,

He was very mich surprised to
that the card had been mailed and more

it.
Service operatives suspected him of being
a counterfeiter and were watching his
gvery move.

1 ohtained the card and it was at once

warded to an address where Don Guasparo
kept # drog store in which was a branch
post office n=ed rl‘(‘tllll'ﬂtlf hf the I{Ia{'k

{ Haod members. Much of their mail was

i colored so that Seeret Service men could

P ——

at a4 considerabie distance. see who took |
: sisted the Italian Consul.

them from the general delivery box. For
days my men watehed the place, They
saw the envelopes placed in the box.

They saw men they knew to be .Black
Haunders go into the drugz store and eall
for mail, but pone took the letters writ-
on o L'_r.’{:tn_

A sirange face passing by (he window;

1 & hinl dropped at some secret meeting;

had

hear i

astounded fo learn that I knew all about |
He did not know tbat other Sgeret

evident that the sighature was not Lo- |
oan's. It asked to have his mail for- |

J
|

an unknown person seen frequently in
the neighborhood: any of these wonld
have been epough to frighien the men

who otherwise would have called for
and taken away Lozan's mail. Seme
Hack Hander may have been on the

very point of asking for the letters. A
carefree hoy passing tlie store may have
whistied shrilly. That would be enough
to prevent him fulfilling his mission.
Moreover it is douhiful if any man would
have gone for the letters without a look-
ot being posted near the store. Should
this lookout become the least suspicious
of any person in the neighborhood, or see
any one of whom he was not abseolutely
certain, he would manage to convey to
the man inside the store a warning not
to act, .

But if my little plot failed so did that talked to me privately.
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CATHERINE
THE ©SWEETHEART
OF COMILTO

DONT WE GO TO

of the Dlack Handers. They mnever
learned where Comito was.
All this time I had been gathering

Mmformation from Comito, and at last in |

Washiugton, after I promised 1o protect
him from the vengeance of the Bilack
Hand, he
will show
were doiug all

wrote his confession, which
what the counterfeiters
the time that my men

were drawing the net about them. Tt

you

has been said that Comite's coifession |
was wriung from him through the so-
called “third degree.”” This is not so.
It was won through kindness. With

some men this would not have been pos-

gible, dut with *“The Sheep” it was the

only way.

Parts the will quote
‘verbatim, bu ity will be uecessary from
time 10 time to digress and connect the
doings of the counterfeiters with the ac-
tions of my men. It was not until I had
Comito's confession complete that T ar-
rested -the members of the Lupo-Morello
gang.

of confession 1

was a native of Canauzero,
a province of Southern Italy.

Comito
Calabria,

of Jone, 1907, He had been a teaeclier in
private and govercment sehools and was
a printer by trade. Seven years of his lile
were spent in South America, where he
learned to speak Spanish very fluently.
In Rio Javeiro he taunght school and as-
In introducing
his confession Comito wrote mm his own
guaint way :—

“You will pardon me if in reading the
story of iy connection with the counter-
feiters there are errors of language and
periods not well expressed.

“PDuring the latter part of 1908 and
a zowd part of 1909 I had oceasion to
know many -malefactors who from the
beginning horrified me and after I had
studied their brutal charaeter I feared.
I refrained from denouncing them to the
police because I was constantly in dan-
ger of losing my life had I done go0.”

“This is the explanation, in a few
words, of Comito's connection with the
Black Hand Society. He goes on to
say — .

“My brother met me at the Battery
anG completing my embraces with him I
remained a little confused. Through the
dizzling erowds and traffic he took me
to his home. After dioner my uncle,
wha iz a very intellizent man and cag-

fions, and who served the Italian' goy-
ernment for twelyve years as a non-com-

missinnop officer in the line infantry,

A

]

wha B0

b1 Nopuan <.

1LADELPKIA 2%

{ " *D¢ not hequire bad friendships,” he
| said. ‘Be careful of traps which evil
men may lay for you.
New York a band of malefactors who
go by the name Black Hand. Every day
this band commits crimes, assassinating
persons, seiting fire 40 houses, breaking
in doors. exploding bombs and kidnap-

-

ping children.’

“My unele’s talk | teok to heart, for I ]

was desirons only of working and did
not think of badness. [ was a printer
cand though 1 did not know English very
well T thought te get work on an Italian
newspaper. At last T obtained a posi-
tion with M, Dassori and was able to
send considerable money to I1taly. I be-
came a member of the Ovrder of the Sons
of Italy and the Foresters of America
and in the first named society I became
supreme deputy. Business froubles
came and I was frequently out of work.

At times I had little money, but I was
in leve with a young Italian girl, Cater-
ina, who lived with me and who was my

|
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best friend throughout all the trials
which came. We divided our money
equally when times were hard and some-
times Catorina made more than I did.

“On the evening of November 5, 1908
I was at a mweeting of the Sons of Italy.
As was the ¢istom, toward the end of tha
evening I chatted with the various mem-
bers of the ¢rder. One, Don Pasquale by
name, came to me, elasped my hand. and
without further ceremony . said. ‘Pro-
fessor will you take a walk with me? I
have someihing to talk of to-night that
will interast wvou.’

“When we were entirely alone, Pas-
auale said, 'l know that vou seek work
and that yvou arve a good printer. I know
of a position in Philadelphia and 1 can
recommend you for it to my friend there.
Bat it will be necessary for vou to go to
Philadelphia to work.

“*It makes no difference to me. s that
I work,” I told him.

“The next morning 1T was awakened
by a knocking on my door. I opened it
and Don Pasquale and another man en-
tered. :

“'This," said Pasquale, ‘is Don An- |

tonio Cecala. proprietor of a printing
shop in Philadelphia.’ »

Cecala, vou will remember was arrested
with Bosecarini at one time and served
a term in prison for circulating counter-
feit money.

To continue Comito's confession :—

“‘Are you a printer? asked Cecala.

““Yes," T replied,

“*Well,” said Cecala, ‘I am the pro-

LACK HAN
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1“19 trip, aud that if 1 did 1o a 1t

There exists in |

priefor of a printing shop in P
phia, and I need a trustworine -

will look after my interests w t
away on my olher work e
sewing machines. If we reoani e
ment I hope that vou will brinz ) L
to Philadelphia with you, for it .

be more certain of your honesi-

“Bat T shall not act a8 hass, .
You must have other experic '
there,” T said.

“They do not knew thels |
Cecala told me. ‘They can:
execute the work I wish you

“(Cerala then shiowed me
order blanks, commercial i
handbills, and I told him that
was my specialtry,

“It was agreed that Cateras h» ”
with me to FPhiladeiphia
promised us that we shouldl Y
wealthy we would not havs .
vag not fixed in my mind e
Philadelphia was, for T had o
America lonz and had remai ohy
{ime in New Yeork. Bur O«

”~

we “‘IJIIIILI he well takes 1

keep the position 1 wonld w ay
fare back to New York. Wi

| nromised to pay the rent =

| rooms and to discharge 21
' Caterina or I had conira

| swepl by a great wave of grat
' cala even toid me that we sho
l the house where he .-m-rir:(:
| ness, and that there would I
| pay. as he owned it.

l #“When Caterina

1]

returned

11;{13[ evening she ecried with LR
| over the news and seemad O &

l over my own fortune than her awn At

| first she did not want to go "th m

| however. for she said the trip woulo be
expeusive, and she wantad to el
at her work so that all my eariiug
would bemefit me. Tt was nor unti]l ]
told her that the expenses T {

us were o be paid that she consent
20,

“With Cecala 1 went to
rapher’'s and bought cameras. plates
a tripod. and then to the printio:
in which ‘T had worked and struck

bargain for a press which Cecala waid ue
needed. It was on leaving there thar |
et ‘Don Turi’ Cina. whom (Cecaly in.
troduced as his godfather. Cing L
my hand in his great paw and
so’ that the Lones crackled. and 1

it '.;,

have groamed with the pain of
+ was a terrible man. That I Enew at ihe
| first sight of him.

‘Do not watch his ordinary ciotnes,
'said Cecala to me, ‘He is a man of
| mentle manners.

“Late in the afternoon
Don Pasquale and a man named Sjl
vestre rushed intc our rooms and begas
| putting labels on the furniture, whith
{ we had packed for shipping. Al the
time Cecala kept me busy with =oms
papers and Caterina was so occuped
with wrapping up some of the smalle
things that neither of us noticed whal
was printed on the labels.

“Just as they were carrying the fumi
ture froias the house my eye caught one
of the tags. Om it was printed :—
| #4A Cina, ITighland.’

“Suspicious, T turned upon Cecsla
we not go to Philadelphia? 1 eried

“*‘A —ha—ha.’ laughed Cecala, and hn
eves shot black, wicked fire, *Wo gzo e
Philadelphia, but the house is really outr
side the city. This is the place where
*[ the boat stops and from there we walk
| twenty minuotes. But have no fe |
will be put to no inconvenience, ‘nr Wi
shall hire a carriage. Do not worry aboul
the labels. It is just as though we wer®
sending the furnlture to the Bronx, or
| Harlem. Would it not be all New York?

“ ‘But do we not go by rail ¥ I inquired

* ‘That would cost too mucl,’ said Ce
cala. '‘Besides we could not load tle fumi
ture on the train as we can on the bodl
It will be a beautiful trip.’

“We left New York that evening. Woen
we were not more than two boi oM
the pier Cecala cawme to me and sald,
‘Mr. Comito, we are about to mahke A
very poor showing.'

“‘Why is that? 1 asked.

“'Because I find I have no ney
enough to pay all the fares to I'lilnce-
.phia. ©Qur friends who helped ns nac

the furniture are going to assist us 10
setting up the presses, so | sbouwld wr
tainly pay their fare,

“*I have not one pémny.' [ told

“When he asked Caterina if =
lend him some money she took
lars from her stocking and gave |

Cecala, Cipa

‘Dt

This was the only money we had ve n
us.”

In this way Cecala and his frionis
made it impossible for Comite 00

Il‘

Caterina to escape them if ther she
PO

become suspicious. mo
ing to Comito’s confession:
“Late at night Cecala aweke me 2

Onee

said that the boat was stopping at Huzo

' land, where we shounld get off
| cold and there was snow on fthe grod
| which made Caterina very cros

| we were not at all happs.

| ‘I am sorry you are hoth r
| the trip,! said Cecala. ‘Philadelp %
| not far from here, hut we w

-

. the house of my other godfs!
few days until you are rested
“We waited for half an hour "

| pier and Caterina grew crosse "‘
minute. I myself had many miszl ,
' yet I félt very grateful to 1 n
| and the thought of having go
| and saving a little money outweriLi®0
| all else,
| “There was a clattering "
| hoofs and a wagon rattled up (v :

| at great speed. Cecala introdic
driver as Vineenzo Ciglio, his fa:
{ law, and we drove to his place, ¢
there was a great feast roads 1
plenty of wine, which put Cateru
'a good humor once more. My <isi {
were lulled and it seemed thal o
life wag to flow along like a bra®
dream.”

How '“life flowed along”
and Caterina you will see vy 1
article.

for |




