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A Strange Epidemic of Murders in New York
City in Which Dan Cupid Plays the
Leading Part.

That vhere lg really an epldemic of
orlmos in the gacred name of love
might wel appear from the recent
startling record of fatal tragedios, n
large proportion of which have had
their sorme in New York

“I kiHed hor becanse 1 thought she
was nol tree to me,"” sald Jullus Hoff.
man, as he looked from the New York
wvolios to dying Draga Helgel

“Will you take me back?” demand.
od ‘Heary Pischner of Johanna Hoefer,
in atbraotive young waltress who wae
on duly sf her uncle's lunch room, 821
Tenth aveame, and as she didn't re.
nly he shot her down in cold blood,
then tavaed the weapon on himsalf,

Thus, on the police blotter, within |
24 houre two more murders were
oharged to the blind lttle god, Love.

Why has Cupld traded his well-be.
lov8d and gentle weapons, the bow and
arrow, fer the more formidable revol. |
ver?

To the days when Love was young,
and the simple lifo an actuality, not a
theory, Cupid tipped his arrow with
golden lovesongs and aimed It with
a langh. To-day, in New York, with
its strange commingling of foreign
elements, its nervous tensfon, its giit-
tering pleasures and its  appalling
loneliness, Cupld ofttimes loads his
newly acquired weapon with  death-
dealing bullets and sends them flying
to the recompaniment of a groan or
curge. Within  the past 12 months
Love's hand has aimed more deadly
weapons than Bacchus, or Greed, or
Revenge, or Hatred. Race-hatred, sud-
den fury following on the heels of a
business quarrel, these and all other
conges must give Love precedence as
the power behind the gun, the knife,
the stiletto,

Just a yoar ago, In an obseure down-

town hotel, Louls G, Hampton, & man
of family, soclgl and business stand-
jfdug, shot and killdd first the womaon
‘e loved and then himself, The wo-
man in the case waa Victorln Tacy
Aow, a heantiful salesgirl In a depart.
anent gtore, She was 32 years the
junior of her wealthy and influential
admirver, who was an official of the
United States Trust company, of Wall
street, 8She did not know he was mar-
ried. She was walting for the death
of his aged mother to relieve him of
certain domestic responsibllities and
gel him free to marry the girl he
loved. Her mame was above reproach.
Her family knew of her love affair and
approved of the supposedly prospect-
ive marriage.

What happened between these two
behind the barred door of the obscure
hotel no one known. Perhaps the girl
‘hnd learned the hideous truth, and
told the man she no longer loved him
~—that she was leaving him forever.

Three sharp reports, scurrylng foot-

of wmapy admirers treated with co.
quettivsh toleration by the belle of
Carmine streot and the Spring street
factory, but in time all fell back in
favor of Vineenzo Lavorce, The be-
trothal of the handsome couple was
announced, thelr wedding dny grew
near-—but with it came death. An.
tolnette, not content with her con-
quedt, had later made fun of Figlia,
who was small and unattractive, ecall-
ing him "The Toad." On the twenty-
sixth day of November “The Toad"
and the factory beauty met during
the noon hour at the water cooler. An
angry question, a taunting reply, four
reports from a death-dealing pistol, a
once beautiful form lying In a pool of
blood, & sullen man facing the officers
of the law.

“"She made fun of me, and 1 killed
her. Now she won't marry any one,
and If 1 dle, too, 1 don't care.

December, month of the Christ
child, pnssed without a murder in the
name of Love; but on January 2 the
pollee gathered into thelr drag-net Leo
Mitehell, who for more than four
years had been in hiding for the mur~
der of Marie Lewrazzo, a pretty girl
who had refused to marry him, after
he had pald her passage over from
Italy., To be sure, this was because
Marie had heard that Leo had an-
other wife in Italy, but the jealous
ltallan had passed the stage where
marriage vows counted agalnst the
power of the little god—and so he,
too, raised his revolver and shot the
girl through the heart,

Five days Inter George Fallen, who
ran a4 flower stand at Eighty-first
streel and Columbus avenue, shot and
killed Mrs. Madeline Wiedman, the
wife of his business nelghbor, John
Wiedman, a news dealer. Mrs, Wied-
man was a striking brunette who with
her assistant, Miss Ratel, plied the
trade of manicuring at the Endicott
hotel. She llved at No. 80 West
Eighty-second street, whither on the
fatal night George Fallen had been
bidden, with other .guests, to celebrate
i birthday. As the guests separated,
Fallen drew Mrs, Wiedman aside and
agaln urged the unlawful love which
she had often spurned, and, being
spurned again, that love erled hoarse-
ly: “I'm tired of this nonsense. |
love you, and I'm going to have
vouw."

Then again the fatal shot and an-
other at Mrs. Wiedman's assistant,
who eame to her rescue, and still a*
third and a sharp knife at his own
throat. Another tragedy in the name
of Love had been written in New
York's eriminal annals,

In the early dawn of March 1 Ame-
tillo Gallo, a young bride of Northern
Little Italy, went a-gunning for the
at a

man who had stolen from him,
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®eps and bated breaths in the hall
way without, and within—Cupld weep-
ing over his deadly work,
November—and the Thanksgiving
spirit abroad In the big, bustling ecity.
But uo such spirit in the heart of
Gluseppe Piglla. Working with him
in the same factory at No. 67 Spring
street was beautiful Antolnette Macio
¢l, beautiful as an Italian woman Is
only at the age of 19, Figlia bad
loved and wooed her, had been one

dance in the New Star Casino, One
Hundred and S8eventh street and Lex-
Ington avenue, the belle of the ball,
Bandra Giovelll. DBut his rival shot
first. Shots were almost as thick as
Italinn curses, and for the love of one
girl Gallo died and six men wore hald

as his assasins,

June 17, James Wardell and his
wife, Laurw, entered Into a sulelde
pact, a8 the pote found In their room
proved: “As long as Laura is geing

deuth for the wife, suspicion, arrest
and dishonor for the husband-—and
all in the name of Love!

"Three hullets for sweetheart and
one for herself,” i the tablold form
In which Marie Balasl's tragedy was
written on Independence day. D
onlved and ruined by Henry Stern, o
stranger In a strange land, and desort.
ol by the man she had trusted, poor
Marie Balusi thus ended forever the
new Jove dream In which Stern had
losl all wense of honor and obligation
to her.

On July 23 occurred one of the most
sensational murders in New York's
recent history. Miss Esther Nor
ling discovered that Frank H. War-
ner, once her businesa employer, later
her partner, was not worthy of her
trust and love, and thrust him out of
her lfe. Drink-sodden and beliey-

belong to no other man.”

Agaln the fatal shot. Again a wom-
an pleading that she loved only the
man whose hand held the smoking re-
volver, Agdln the rage-dimmed eyes
that somehow regulate a fatally true
alm. Again the rush of excited peo-
ple, the clang of the ambnlance bell,
the shouts of officers driving back
the curfous throng—and another
erlme is laid at the door of poor,
twentleth-century worn Cupid.

TELEPHONE USED BY JAPS.

Government Owns System Which Has
Many Up-to-Date Features.

In Japan the telephone system is
oporated by the government. Tele-
phone, postal and telegraph services
are all under one head, being con-

Ing that the girl, by her act, had

trolled by a group of officlals who
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separated him from the last hope of
earthly happiness or all connection
with a decent life, Warner shot and
killed her In the very door of the
store where she was employed as
cashier, at No. 3 West Forty-second
atreet, Then, blood-crazed, he dashed
down town and killed a life-long
friend, John C. Wilson, & millionaire
hat manufacturer of Waverley place
and Greene street, who was in the act
of loaning the crazed man money.

A doughty and strong-armed minis-
ter of the gospel saved a young wom-
an from a hated marriage and per
haps from actual death at Asbury
Park on September 19, Belle Crouse,
daughter of a Presbyterian ministoer
at Stanhope, N. J., was cngaged lo
Percy C. Blssell, a student at the state
normal school, Trenton, N. J.. when
rumors reached her that her intend-
ed was a confirmed gambler. Her fa-
ther found that the rumors were only
too true and the engagement was
broken off. The Crouses wen! to
Ocean Grove, whither yoing Bissell
followed. The two young people met
on the street, and sarreptitionsly Ris-
sell displaved a revolver and orderad
the girl to accompany him to the pas
torate of Rev. €. M. Griffin, pastor of
the Ashbury Park Methodist chureh.
In the middle of the service Mlss
Crouse bagan to scream, asking that
she be protecled from her too anxious
lover, Whereupon, the clergyman,
belng strong of arm, pinfoned the half-
cerazod youth, and Miss Crouse es-
eaped to the bosom of her family,
But the end was not yet, and friends
of the family assert that Bissell should

beé confined, as the girl I8’ not safe
50 long as he Is al large.
And lnst comes Julilus Hoffman,

married, formerly a Heutenant In the
Austrian army, who for love and
jealousy killed Draga Siegel, For he
had glven .up  wife, echildren and
friends. Hoffman and his wife hod
come from Australa, bringing with
them Draga, who had been an appren-
tice In Mrs., Hoffman's
establishment,

dressmaking

In New York they all prospored un-
tl love, blind, Irrespongible, unreason.
ing love, took a hand in the game.
Mrs. Hoffman left her husband and
Draga went to live with a family
by the name of Lucas. Hoffman
lived alone. Mrs. Hoffman brought
suit against Draga Blegel, who In an-
other year would eome into an inher.
ftance of $100,000, for allenating her
husband's affections; and Draga in
turn brought sult for defamation of

The Clergyman Pinioned the Half Crazy Youth and Miss Crouse Escaped to
Her Family.

form what is known as the depart
ment of communications. Although
this department has had only a few
years in which to build up the tele-
phone service it has made guch prog-
ress as to put the Japanese system in
a condition which makes it so much
superior to others In the eaet that it
Is not for a moment to be compaured
with them, says the American Tole-
phone Journal. In fact the Japanese
telephone men have adopted many
Ideas In connection with the bullding
and operatlon of their plants which
show that they could give valuable
pointers to many Europeans in charge
of telephone systems wunder govern-
ment control.

Their progressivenesg, for example,
in the use of telephones to aid in
army mianeuvers s known to the
whole world. Tt is acknowledgzed
ovoarywhere that in the late war with
Russia they developed field telephone
service to a point of greater efficiency
than has beon reached by any other
army.

Tokio has, 8s would be expocled,
the largest telephone system of any of
the Japanese cities, and the general
features of construetion and operation
there seem to be lypleal of thg prac.
tice throughout the country.

Out of & population of nearly u mil-
lion people about 15,000 are subsorib-
ers for telephone service, The
are divided between five offices. The
roles are 66 yen (about $3%) for
either business or residence stations,
All lines are individual, party line
service being esteemed unsatisfactory.

Cleanliness 18 the most noteworthy
thing which impresses itseif upon a
visitor to one of these cential offices.
The reason for the absence of dust is
made apparent to the stranger by the
that he

lines

request shall remgve his
bools  before entering, which la
courteously made at the door. Al

thongh a puir of slippers is provided
as & substtute for the foot covering
worn out of doors, the shape of these
shoes is so peconliny that the writer
has In some Instances found I more
convenient to walk in  his stocking
feet. The advantage of this oriental
cugtom of removing the shoes before
walking upon the floor of a room is
shown clearly enough by the results.
The Japanese offices are by long
odds the neatest the writer has ever
been in In any part of the world

All the opeérators are girls, The end-
less succesxlon of challenges, “Nan-
ban" (number), is spoken In a well-

character. In the midst of this con-
fusion jealousy and death appeared

modulated tone of voice and all calls
seem (o be answered promptly

By MINNIE W.

‘(he eity editor was scratching away
for dear life, but he conldn’t keep up
with the ealls for copy from below. It
was one of those days when, to use
his own expression, everylhing was
“balled up"” in the office. One of the
sub-reporters was slek, another was
attending the funeral of his father,
and a third was on the chase after a
gensational “sgcoop” that would turn
the other dailies green with envy, and
subject more than a few wnll-meanlngl
young men who failed to gat there, to
aditorial scoring. The young woman
who read the proof, and varled the
occupation by broadening her finger
tips on the keys of the typewriter,
after sneezing all the forenoon with
an Incipient attack of the grippe, had
been exocused and gone home.

The eity editor himeelf was engaged
on a pertinent little “story” designed
to expose the boodling methods of the
opposite party In the Fifth ward.

There were certaln appointed days
for these expositions, and this was
one of them. So, with his coat off and
his hair standing on end, a la porcu
pine quills, he was boning right down
to it, wishing he had, like Briarecus, a
hundred hands to bring to the varied
duties of the hour, when the devil
came in with a handful of proof-glips,
and lald them on hig desk.

This seemed to be the last straw
that broke the camel's back, One woe
was certainly treading upon an-
other's heels, so fast they followed.
The city editor groaned, and followed
up the groan with that which despera-
tion alone execused —a  sollloguy.
“What in the thunder”—I am sorry
to be obliged to write it, but that
was what he sald—"what Ian the thun-
der am I to do with this proof?”

“Give It to me; 1 will read it
came an unexpected answer from be
hind him."

The city editor jumped as if a bomb
had exploded in the rear of him. and
suddenly turned around. What his
astonished eves beheld was a young
woman sitting at the desk back of
his own. She wore a big black hat
with “four and twenty black birds,”
more or less, standing on their heads,
with wings extended and talls In air,
upon either side ite crown. He fur-
ther noticed, for, llke most men,
the city editor was great en detalls
of dress, that she had on a silk shirt
walst, “of some kind or other.” He
guesged nt the wide skirt and tan
ehoes below it

“You? Who are you?’ asked the
city editor, in extreme sarprise, for-
getting hle manners, and serutinizing
her “with a power of cool stare iu his
eyes, equal to 4 brown stone fronts.”
Yet, surprised as he was, he conldn’t
help noting the absurdity of the small
young face framed in the ngly style
of fashionably-parted hair, which
caugses A maiden in her teens to ap-
pear as If, llke Buddha, she might have
been §1 one times her own ancestor;
transforms the rosy curves of a Ve-
nus inte the severe lines of a Minerva.

"I17" Bhe gave a musical little

laugh, and her serious counntenance
reluxed. "I am a young woman in
search of something to live by . Yon
were 8o busy when 1 came in, 1
dldn't ke to dlsturb yon with in-
quirfes.”
“"Huomph!"” ejaculated the clty edit-
or In that disagreeable tone denying
Fate has placed her patent on, and to
which the young woman took immedi-
ate exceptlon. [Ifor, alas, it is not
always that meeknesg Ig one of need's'
distipctive qualifications.

“I'm sure,” sald she, a little spirited-
ly, “it is not the pleasantest thing in
the world to feel the need for doing
—mneh less to ask for work."” Her
volee faltered and came near breaking
on the end of the sentence. The blue
fire in her eyes scemed about to be
quonched in tears. Was she going to
ery? Good gracious! What was to
be done with her if she went to ery
Ing? 'The city editor was a single
man and did not know what might he
the proper thing to do in such
emergency -

“Well,” said he, a IHitle ungracious.
Iy: “if yon can read proof, go over
this;” and he bundled proof-sheets and
copy onto the desh before her, floe.
Ing for refuge back to the Fifth ward
boodling scheme

He had succeeded in forgetting all
about the young woman behind bm,
when her high eclear volee broke In
upon hia consclousness, saying: “Doar
me! I've forgotten how to make the
mark for tfansposing.”

“Don’'t bother!"
He was just ripping a councilman up
the hack,

wn

vituperative adjectives  might  gel
away,
‘Sir?" was the indignant rejoinder,

in a tone crisp as
wellfrozen sherbot
.flut‘ went on
attention,
But, by and by, when the corruption
had all been exposed, and the gtory
was complete, this terrible male rep-
resentative of Nemesls, who shares

celery and cold as

ratehing, and paid no

tising all offending malefactors, sub:
slded into his proper person of meek,
gentlemanly young man, and In  hig
suavest tone addredsed her
“Now, madam, what ean 1 lave the
pleasure of dolpg for you?' as he
turned on his swinging chalr, in her
direction.

But 1o and behold!

the black

was the curt reply.
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and silk walst with the youmg woman
under and Inside them, respectively,
had vanlshed.

There were the proof-alips duly eor-
rected; even the mark for tramsposing
was all 0. K. If it had not been for
the pencil marks on these slips, he
might have Imagined the entire affair
only the astounding hallncination of
an over-worked clty editor's braln,
Could she, after all, have been a female
Pixie? But no! He had never heard
of a Pixle with a whole nest of binek:
birds on hfa or her head. He eon
cluded, upon reflection, that she must
be a genuine bona fide womam who
had gone away in & pel becamse he
was not sufficlently polite te her. And
that was where he hit the naR sguare.
ly on the head,

Day after day went by, but she did
not come again; and as the eity editor
went to and fro in the street or on
the trolley cars, it amnmoyed him to
find himself peerlng anxionsly into
the face of every young womam whe
wore a big black hat. On more than
one occasion he had chased after
silk shirt walsts that bore some gen-
eral resemblance to his hazy idea of
what hers might have looked Hke, only
to discover that they were mot the
one which he sought. What impelled
him to this search, or what would
have been the result had he found
her, he conld not explain, even % him-
self. Day after day the sick proof-
reader and {ype-writer girl falled, as
the devil expressed It, to "show wp.”

“1f You Can Read Proof, Ge Over
This."

Word reached the office that she was
down with pneumonia. Everybody
and nobody read the proof, amd rival
papers perpetrated jokes over the
fearfully-and-wonderfully-made head-
lines that got locked up in the forms
and came off the prees, The editor-
in-chief gave notice that “there wonld
be one vacant chair,” if this state of
affairs wasn't speedily remedied. Then,
with a heart beating with mingled
. hope and fear, the city editer insert-
ed in the paper this “ad;"™

“PERBONAL~If the young lady in
bLlack hat and silk shirt walst who reaa
proof for the city editor In the ofMce of
the —, two weeks ago last Monday aft-
ernoon, will enll at this oMce Immediately,
she will hewr something to bher advan-
tage.*

Next morning, the city editor looked
over his ghoulder and saw her sltting
behind him as on a former oceasion.
Although taken by surprise, and some-
what embarragsed, he lost no time In
laying before her the proposition he
was empowered to make. She accept-
ol at once, and the contract was goon
cloged; but not untll he had re-
venged hiweol upon her for some of
the follles hiad, unconsciously, led
him to commit, by the following ma-
liclous catechlsation: *“Does tobacco
smoke make you sick? "Do you
seream i you chance to see a mouse?”’
“Do you think It necessary to convert
all the reporters into a traln of spe-
clal admirerg? "“Do you make en:
gagements with your dressmaker to
lake effect durlpg office hours?"

She knew he was exceeding the lm.
it of his Inquisitorial dutles designed
to determine her fitneas for the place,
but she bore herself humbly, con-
vinced of the certainty of future re-
| prisals

“All things come 'round to him whe

walts'—and her. When, a year after-
| ward, the editordn-chlef recelved an
uplitt to a metropolitan journal and
the elty editor was promoted to the
position We formerly  occupied, he
made a second proposition to the
proof-reader, and this time, she did
ciatechising: “Do you stay ont

| thea

tnter at night than business strictly
requires?’ “Do you come home
sober?  “WIill you stop smoking

cigars and put the money in the sav-
! ings bank?" “Will youn bufld the
| kKltchen fire?" “Shall you think it nec.
vEsary to make invidions comparisons
| between my cooking and your moth-
er's?™  "And, last but not least, may
your motherdn-law live with na?"

To all these questions he gave sat.
| Isfuctory replies, adding as he kissed
her lips and prevented her from pro-
pounding more: “If the proof isa't
clean, you shall be the one to o
rect i, dear”
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