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"Which she sat .might open and blaze
forth death the red and wanton pistol-

-death with which the "gangsters"
of New York's East Side lay low their
victims.

For six months Maria Macaluso has
lain in a cell, charged-wjt- h the mur-
der of Guiseppe Marino, who was
found shot to death in a fiat in East
13th street.

"It was the gang who kilted Giu-
seppe it was the gang who killed
Luigi!" she hoarsely declared "Luigi
was my cousin. Ever since I was ar-
rested, after the murder of Guiseppe,
he has been .trying to" get to me to
tell the police about the gang. He
sent me a note, when I was in the
hospital, begging me to tell all I know
about the white slaves and about how
the gang killed Giuseppe.

"It was for robbery they killed Giu-
seppe. They stole $100 from his
body. They were going to cut off his
arms and legs, and put him in a bag,
and throw him in the river. But they
thought the police were coming, and
they ran away. Then they said
me. You must say that you
Giuseppe, because he made youf
white slave! If you don't we will
kill you as we killed him!'

"I was afraid. I knew they would
Mil me, so I told the police I killed
Guiseppe. But I did not! I only
said so because I was not so afraid of
the electric chair as I was of the
gang. But now they have killed
Luigi. I will tell. I do not care what
happens!

"After Giuseppe was killed they
put pistols to my head to make me
promise to confess I had murdered
aim. I stamped my foot and said I
would not, and one of them drove a
knife into my leg! If I had not prom-
ised I would be dead and my body
would have been found in a barrel or
in the river.

"Luigi wanted to be good. He
wanted to go straight. He tried to
keep away from the gunmen. But
they kept watch on him. One nieht
they say to him, 'Luigi, will you give 1
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us your sisters?' He has two sisters,
and they are both pretty very pret-
ty. Luigi, he tell them no, they can-
not have his sisters he will sooner
die than give them his sisters!

"So he does die. The police find
him in the barrel."

Maria relapsed into silence. Only
19 years old, she is looking straight at
death. She has told the police things
she knows that may lead to the find-
ing of the gangsters who killed her
cousin. She has "squealed," and the
pistols have been loaded that will
make known the gang's swift pun-

ishment for "squealing," once Maria
has left the shelter of the great gray
prison.

Only there is she safe.

HIS WILD NIGHT

"Do you dance the 'Crazybone
Rag,' Mr. Muffkins?"

"Well, some of my friends tell me
I did the other night, but I don't re-
member a thing about it."
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