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FRED SMITH, a policeman.the man

the little children loved, the arbiter
^ of quarrels and the personal friend
of nearly every dweller in the precinct.
lies dead at his home. No. 97 Avenue A.
He was murdered while In the discharge of

his duty.
Only a few blocks away Fritz Meyer, his

murderer, paces up and down his cell, lookingIn vain for the means of ending a life
which the law claims.for this crime, at

least. The police think that in the persor.
of Meyer they have also secured the mur

derer of Bellringer Stelz.
Meyer is a German, of medium height,

forty years old and partially bald. He Is

a recognized criminal.
When SteJz was murdered, In the Church

of the Holy Trinity, at Williamsburg, on

August 30, those who sought for clews of
his murderer found upon the door post the

print, in blood, of a man's hand. A photographwas made of this print, which is
how at Police Headquarters. It shows a

large, muscular left haand complete in
ever}' particular but one. The top Joint
of the forefinger is missing.
When Meyer was arrested the police

noticed that he held his left hand strangely.He was ready enough to use his right
in gesticulating or in defending himself
from the mob which tried to lynch him,
but the left hand he kept concealed. When
the police, noticing this, obliged him by
main force to show his left hand, they
found that the top joint of the forefinger
had been chopped squarely off.

Hand and Print Correspond.
A print of that left hand corresponds

closely with the photograph the police have

of the print on the door post of Trinity
Church. ,
The police say there is no practical doubt

of Meyer's Identity with the murderer of
Bellrlnger Stelz. The conception and objectof the crime in each case appears
to have been the same.the looting of the
poor box. In both cases the thief killed

s soon as he was discovered. Entry was
obtained in the same manner, and In a
dozen minor incidents the crimes are consideredto be identical.
There 19 one otner ponir upun wun-u luc

police lay particular stress. Across the
side of Policeman Smith's head is the
mark of a heavy blow. On the person of
the prisoner when he was arrested there
was found a partially loaded revolver and
a heavy steel Jimmy. The blow upon the
policeman's head was, the police say, deliveredwith the jimmy, and the shot which
killed him was not fired until all other
means of stopping the brave policeman had
failed. '

In the Stelz murder there were evidencesthat the aged bellringer, in his
fight for life, was beaten into insensibilitywith some heavy implement. The
wounds which were found upon his batteredhead were such as could have been
produced with the revolver and jimmy
V..
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found upon Meyer. The revolver has a

rubber handle, and the police beliee that if
It is the weapon which was used upon
Stelz the microscope will disclose traces
of blood In the interstices of the weapon's
hnnrtlf. The nlstol butt will be submitted
to an examination by experts.
Bellringer Stelz breathed out his life in

the shadow of the sculptured wings of angels.Policeman Fred Smith, too, passed
away In a room the door posts of which
were guarded by statues of the Virgin
Mary and of St. Michael. He died, too, in
the room which was connected with the
saddest experience In his life. Fourteen
years ago there was a Are panic among the
children In the school building attached to
the church. Five hundred children were in
the class room.the girls below, the boys on
the two upper floors.when a small Are
broke out. The girls on the lower floor
rushed for the entrance and became
jammed, just as the rooms above gave up
their quota of frightened children. PolicemanSmith was among those called to
rescue the children. Among the fifteen
dead little ones he carried from that fatal
class room was his own little daughter
Jessie.

Meyer Was at tlie Service.
Yesterday's investigation brought to light

many new facts In connection with the
robbeiw which cost Policeman Smith his
life. The Church of the Redemptionist
Fathers, usually known as the Church of
the Holy Redeemer, is on the north side
of Third street, between avenues A and B.
The church runs back half the depth of
the block. On the left, and facing Fourth
street, are the church schools, while a
little to the right on the same street is a
convent. The church occupies the entire
property, and there is communication betweenall the departments. The main entranceto the church is on the Third street
side. Just to the right of the main entrancea door opens Into the rectory. In
front of the door, and fourteen feet from it,
lg tile yuur uva.

During th last week the October devotionsof the Rosary have been celebrated
dally at the Church of the Holy Redeemer.
Tuesday evening Fritz Meyer entered the

I church, apparently as a worshipper, in i
reality as a thief. He went into the gal-
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lery and there waited for his opportunity
to hide. When it came, he lay down under
a bench and was not noticed when the attendantclosed the church at night.
Meyer's admitted intention was to rob

the poor box, but there were some things
he did not know when he made his plans.
He had evidently looked the place over
with sufficient thoroughness to know all
the means of entrance and exit. He had
noticed that when the iron door which
shuts off the church from the parsonage
was closed, the poor box and the other
depositories for alms in the church were
apparently unprotected. What he did not
know was that a complete system of burglaralarms connected all the alms boxes
with electric bells in the parsonage.
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The Murdered Policeman's Family. 11
p

Three children and a widow .are left h
by Policeman Smith."Unser Fritz," J'
as he was affectionately styled in the
neighborhood of his home, No. 97 Ave- n

nue A. This family, suddenly bereft, <1
need assistance. The Evening Journal j!
starts a fund for them, heading the ^
list with $250. t
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The large poor box In the Church of the j;
Holy Redeemer is set in a square wooden i
box* A flimsy looking door in the front of
It appears, to the casual observer, to open
directly into Its recesses. In reality it
opens upqn the solid iron side of a small 1
safe, which has to be opened before the t
money can be reached. The hinges of the j
little wooden door are of brass, and are so ,

arranged that the electric circuit is incom- I
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lete as long as' the door remains shut,
he second it is opened, however, the cirjitis closed and the alarm bell rings.

He Aroused tlie Priests.
It -was the ringing of this alarm bell at
1:15 a. m. yesterday that aroused Father
William from his sleep. He awakened
'ather Engelhardt, his superior, and the
riest told him to take the police whistle,
hich is kept for emergencies, and blow it
> summon help.
It is probable that Meyer, working on
he poor box, heard the ringing of the ,

larm bell and the sound of the police v

,-histle. At any rate, when Fathers En-
elhardt and William, accompanied by PocemenSmith and Colliding, entered the s
hurch. there was nothing to be seen but a
tie shattered casing of the poor box. s
>nlW7nnn rnnlHlno- rmnuinoU r.71 onnnl a f t

he door to catch any one who might try 1
o escape that way, while Officer Smith v
nd the two priests began to search the c
uilding. Gradually their quest brought t
hem to the high altar, to the left of which 11
small door leads by a passage to the

lass rooms of the school house. Police- 1
inn Smith reached it first, asked where it 1
?d, and, being informed, passed through,
losely followed by the priests.
Hardly had he passed out of sight when
here was the sound of a struggle, and
hen the report of a pistol. In another
econd another shot was fired.
At the sound of the shot Policeman
lonkling, on guard at the great door,
harged up the aisle to the aid of his
>rother officer. He was too late. Half
ray up the church he heard the crash of
roken glass and a cry from one of the
riests. A gas jet was burning dimly in the
mil as ho tore around to the class room in
rhich Smith had disappeared. At first
le could see nothing, but then, at the far
nd of the room, he descried a man half in
nd half out of the broken window of the
loor lending to Fourth street. Unable t<v
ee clearly, Conkling thought Policeman *
Smith was the man climbing through the 1
LOor aim tuai uu was iuuuwiuk tutf uur^iur c

o the street. He called to him, and roceiv- 1
ng no response ran up. As he reached the 1
loor he saw the man leap from the little c
datform outside the broken door over the 1
dgh iron fence to the sidewalk. i

Snrroumletl by Police.
f

Then, for the first time, Conkling says,
le recognized that the escaping man was

he burglar and not his fellow officer. He
dunged through the broken door after him.
Vs he, in his turn, vaulted over the fence, 1
lis night stick struck the pavement a re- 1
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oundlng blow. It gave the signal for help, pi
ud Policeman Ryan, at the corner, an- n<
wered it. Seeing the running man, he gave nt
hree raps, and In a few seconds every poIcemanIn the precinct was closing down ta
ipon the scene of the murder. Before he m

ould run more than half a lock Meyer, C
he murderer, was caught by Charles Lech- ti
er, of 233 East Fourth street. M
In the meantime the priests had lighted to

:he gas In the class room and had found
Policeman Fred Smith gasping his last o1
tcross one of the school benches. Through le
the windows came the shouts of the mob, T
which was doing its best to take the mur- st
lerer from the policemen and lynch him. fc
The smoke of the revolver shots hung in U]
he air. The blood of the policeman was tl
spattered upon t'ho floor. Down upon his cf

knees in the midst of the confusion Father S£

Engelhard kneeled by the side of the dying
nan, praying that his life might be prooi?god until Father William might returnwith the holy elements. The priest "

raised the dying man's head into a more b;
comfortable position and administered to te
him the sacrament of extreme unoticn. as
the last prayer was tittered, Policeman P'

Fred Smith, his duty done, breathed his "<

last.
It was five minutes before the police,

struggling to keep their prisoner front
tarnt, knew that their comrade was dead, t(
>r even wounded. Then the news spread tc
hrough the crowd. "Schmitty is dead; v.

Schmitty is dead." It spread through the
rowd. Everybody knew "Schmitty," as his t'

'riends called him, ard for the next ten at

ninutes fifteen policemen had the fight of m
:heir lives to save the cowling Meyer
!rom being lynched by the maddened mob. lc

"I Had to Kill Him." P

They got him to the station at last, In
rags, blood-soaked and terrorized. He hid tl
iis left hand as they thrust him- forward ®i

:o confront Captain Herlihy. The npjvs of
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rg Church Murderer. I
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in a Williamsburg church last F
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le murder had preceded Jdin.
"What did you kill that policeman for?" ^
?uianded Heriihy, who is a personal friend
Smith.

"t had to," answered the prisoner, sullen."He stopped me and I didn't want to v
}t arrested. ^
"How did you get into the church?" 1

deed the Captain. d
"I wont in by the door," answered tne a
risoner, and admitted later that he had <<

Idden in the gallery nntll he had decided
ic place was deserted. 1
"Were you trying to rob the poor box?" c
sked the Captain. j,"Yes," answered the prisoner. "I was
ard up and needed money." 8
"I'll never go to the chair," he added a t
loment later, "though 1 suppose you ^
link I will. I'll kill myself to-night." ,

"Not if I can prevent it," commented
aptain Herlihy grimly, as he detailed two
olicemen for special duty in watching the i
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New York's Church Murders. t|,
isoner. "I don't believe you've got the
?rve to kill yourself, anyhow. But you'll t»verget the chance In this station."
Early yesterday morning Meyer was t
ken to Police Headquarters and closely £
lestioned by Chief of Detectives Mc-
lusky and Captain Herlihy. They had not ;
ilked to him five minutes before Captain J
cClusky noticed that Meyer was trying J
conceal his left hand.
"Let's look at that hand," said the Chief '

f Detectives, as he reached for the man's ,
ft hand and forclby straightened it out. *

he prisoner hung back with all the *

rength that remained to him. but he was
irced to open his hand and spread it palm 1

pward upon the table. The top joint of f

le forefinger was missing and a gleam )
inie Into Captain McClusky s eyes as lie 1

iw It.
McClnsky Saw the Point. *

"The bloofl print found upon the door of i
le Church of the Holy Trinity was made t

y a man with a hand like that," was his 'j
rse comment, and then he ordered the
rlsoner to be held in the outer office while j
; communicated with the Brooklyn police, t

In answer to the message Captain Iiey- v
ilds, of the Brooklyn force, sent over l)e?ctiveSergeants Harrington and Reddy
> see the prisoner. The detectives
rought with them a woman whose name (
ley refused to divulge, but whom, they t
lid, was a valuable witness in the Stelz r
tui-der case, as she had noticed a rough j
oking man, who might have been the J
lurderer, lurking around the church for <
iree days before the crime was commit- s
>d. They talked with the prisoner more c
inn an hour, and at the close of the ex- 1
mlnation Detective Harrington said: f
"Our witness was unable to identify the a
risoner as the man she had seen lurking
bout the Church of the Holy Trinity. -I
hat, however, is not strange, as the man I
light easily change his dress and appear- £i
ice. I think It is exceedingly likely that g
le police have in custody the murderer d
' Bellringer Stelz, and that a closer in- t
jstlgation into this man's antecedents will t
rove it." j'
"I do not want to say positively that (
oyer is trie man who murdered Stelz," n
ild Captain McCfusky, "because, if it d
lould subsequently be proved that he is k
>t the man, ic might prevent us making o
case against the real culprit. At the P

ime time 1 will say that the print of the s
isoner's hand closely corresponds with v
int of the man who murdered Stelz. In I
y opinion.though I do not make this *
atemer.t as a positive certainty.we have
)th the man who murdered Policeman g
nitb and the man who killed Bellringer n
ola. s'
"The man has been In trouble many times 1'
fore. He has told us that he has not t<
en in Brooklyn for four years. We have a
oved that to be untrue. The Brooklyn e

Flclals who were over here say Meyer has J
en through their hands and they have a t]
cord of his previous address. We hope s:
be able to trace him from there. If we n

lould be so fortunate as to discover his "

st abiding place, I trust to be able to an- n:

lunce the finding of evidence positively
nnecting him with the murder of the bell 11

nger." P
Curious Crowd Gathers.

All yesterday Third and Fourth streets, j'
the neighborhood of the Church of the j;

oly Redeemer, were filled with excited t
fllsnimcln* +V)Q nilirrlop TT.Vdrv OClTIV n

no U«VUTO,U^ -v.*. -J.--., 1-., t
the evening papers which appeared on T

ie street was eagerly bought up by those s
ho had known the participants In the n

agedy. Store keepers purchased extra a
>ples of the Evening Journal, and, cutngout the account or the murder, pasted
up In their windows, so that those who

id not possess the penny necessary to buy v

paper might be able to read the news. r
Crowds gathered on the sidewalks both ,

efore the main entrance of the church. 11

arough which the rifled poor box could
e seen, and also on the Fourth street jj
ide, where a new sheet of glass, replae- s

ig the broken pane, divided the honors
dth the iron grating which llie burglar
ent In his efforts to escape. So large did
ie crowd become that the Redemptorlst (
atliers were obliged to send a messenger ,

3 the East Fifth street station to ask '

iiat policemen be sent to preserve order. '

hey said that a horde of children and 1

dult lovers of the morbid had Invaded
he church and were Interfering with the
?rvices In their endeavors to s^e the place
here the policeman was killed.

ALSO.
Fund for the Widow and
re Policeman Who
to His Duty.

miction and More Pay, Saved
Iping the Needy, and
Left Destitute.

Pnnd for the family of the miir*

lered policeman, Fred Smiths
UC JDj VCiHIllg- tJ kPU.Snc.iJL a.

In a long line, extending from the sideralkto the third floor of the tenement at
Jo. 97 Avenue A, men, women and chilrenwaited last night to take a last look
t the features, impassive in death, of
Unser Fritz," the big policeman who had
teen their friend and neighbor. Mothers
arried the little ones to the coffln and alowedtears from baby eyes to fall on the
;lass. It was the tribute of a section ofheEast Side to one who was their hero,
he tribute of stfength and weakness to
iravery and kindliness of heart.
A man beloved by children Is a man with

i heart. The undertaker tried early in the
lay to bar the swarms of Children in the
hallway, come to take a last look at the
face of their friend. Such weeping and
icreaming and protestation was neve?
leard on the East Side under similar circumstances.The children insisted that
they skouid be allowed to gaze for the last
line on the face of "Unser Fritz." and the
nothers and fathers of the children fierce,
ly backed up the little ones. The undertakerrelented; boys and girls and toddlers
climbed the steps for hours, wept over the
coffin of their Fritz, caressed his helmet
and his club, lying on top of the coffiu
md went away sobbing.
It is a little home, this, where the body

)f the dead policeman lies.four small
rooms. Up the stairs leading to it one
ivalks on linoleum worn through with th«
tread of many feet.
At every landing there is a lamp with a

colored shade, but on the landing where
the home of Fritz is the colored shade has
tieen taken off, and the gas throws in the
iare, clean hall a glare of white. Through
he house lingers an odor of flowers.an
>dor strange to the halls and stairways.

Ilrimble Home, but Neat.
In the little front room the coffin Is

ilaced, close to the windows. All the mir
orsand all the pictures are covered, sava

he picture of the dead policeman. It,
lraped in black, stands out. Lace curtains,
Iraped, apparently, by hands understandingmore of the cares of housework than
>f the draping of curtains, hang at the
vliulows. Linoleum, worn, covers the
loor, but in front of a chintz-covered sofa
it one side of the room there Is stretched
i rug, made of a long strip of carpet.
L'nder the coffin there Is a tub. arranged to
atcli the drippings from the ice surround-
ng tne Douy. many Canutes uuiu uu a uuu:enienttable.
Off the parlor, in a clean. white bed, tossngand moaning, is the widow. Bravely shg

itood up under her affliction until yesteiv
lay evening. Inarticulately murmuring
>lira«es of endearment, she threw herself
in the casket and kind neighbors carried
er away. It will be many a day before
he widow rises from her bed.many a day
lefore she is the merry little woman she
cas when she saw her husband start out ou
lis beat Tuesday evening.
Down the stairs of this tenement, from
he room in which the body of Fred Smith
ies, have been carried six little ones.flesh
f his flesh and bone of his bone.little
nes whose presence brightened his home
or a few days.it seems now to the sorrowingwife.and then went away. And of
liese little ones there was one, Mary, the
weet child of the family, the little one iu
horn the mother, with a niQther's pariality,took the most pride, and in whom
he father placed the bulk of his affections,
fully enough.and remarkably enough.this
Ittle Mary lost her tender life, violently,
1 the same building where the bullet of
h-itz Meyer put an end to the life of ber
ather.
F^cd Smith and his wife married early

n life. In two months they were to have
elebrated their silver wedding, anil he
vus but forty-five when he died; his widow
s thirty-eight. Their first child came.
sweet little girl.and they cal'ed hep

dary. Fred Smith was not a Catho'ie
L-lioi'i tin married Rut bis wife was. and
s a Catholic, and Fred gladly carried
heir first child to the (Jjiurch of the Redeemerand gladly turncu her over to the
irms of the good father on a pleasant
Sunday to be baptised. He had been- ap>ointedto the police force but a short
ime before, and he was as proud of his
lew uniform.almost.as he was of his
life and baby.

Six Given and Taken Away.
Time rolled on and little Mary reached
he age of fourteen. She was a pupil in
he school connected with the Church of
he Holy Redeemer, and her desk was in a

oom fronting on Fourth street. One mornngshe skipped away to school, leaving beliiulthe echo of joyous laughter. That
lay a fire started in the basement of the
ichool. There was a panic among the
hildren, and after it was all over. Fred
Smith helped other policemen carry out
rom the wrecked building, the bruised
md mangled body of his little girl.
Five other little ones he yielded to the

Lngel of Death, but he never complained,
le was always the jolly "TJnser Fritz,"
ind to compensate for those he lost he
;ained the friendship and love of the chilIrenof others. For years he walked but
wo beats.one on the Bowery, from IIous011to Fifth street, the other on Avenue
t, from Houston street to Seventh street.
)n the Bowery he made friends of men and
aade friends of men, women and chilren.About the neighborhood he was
nown as a man who helped littld
lies and friendless ones, and when he ap>eared,but two weeks ago, with his third
ervice stripe on the arm of his blouse, he
ras greeted with cheers and cries of joy.
le was getting to bo quite a fixture about
ivenue A. ,
It was not only his uniform kindness and
entleness that commended him to his
eiglibors and the children. They told
tories of how the big, lamblike policeman
ad arrested men who had drawn revolvers
i repel him. They told a story, which la
piece of East Side history, about how he
ntered alone a ballroom to arrest a man
nd quell an impending riot and was

lirown out by force of numbers to the
Idewalk. They told how he got up with
broken shoulder, went back into the hall,
aught his way through and arrested the
lan he went after and one other.
A free-and-easy disposition had this poIceman.His salary was first at the dis»
osition of his family.then at the dispoitionof his friends. No poor man ever
pproached him and was sent away empt.vanded.No friend in distress had to ask
iclp twice of Fred Smith. He bought
lCKCrs lor uanw uuu "J" uiuu.. .

loney for tlie church to which he did not
iplong. His family wanted for nothing
»'hile he lived. Often his wife, a thrifty
oul. scolded him because he was laying
othlng away for a rainy day. He laughed
t her.

Castles in Spain.
"Never you mind," this big, strong man

rould tell her. "Some of these days they'll
aake me a sergeant, and some of these

ays they'll make me a captain. We'll have
denty of money then, but we'll never move
way from Avenue A. Maybe I'll be chief
ome day. Who knows?"

To-day's Great Overcoat Sale.
At King's, the well-known clothiers. One

lay sale for the benelit of poor people.
Five hundred good heavy Winter overmats,blue and black, well made, all sizes,
it $3.95 each; such overcoats are worth
S10 of any man's money. To-day only
ii3.95 at King's, the great clothiers, corner
Broadway and l'ark place, our only New
i'ork store. *
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