
The Musical Murderer
Cars"All"Calling

By Moorehead Green

Members of the Chicago pollee who followed the three-gunman's trail. (left to
right> Sergelnt Smuczynskl. Officer Trecker, Sergeant Olson and Sergeant Sprague

Once Again Radio Plays
Its Part Nobly in Trailing
a Desperate Killer Who
Sang While He Killed

Two men wal~ed s~iffly in the semi-dark­
ness. KeeplIlg Ju.st one pace behind

. them was a third-a handsome, smil­
Ing young fellow who walked with hands
shoved into the pockets of his well-tailored
coat. Dead leave:> rattled in the gutters of
this little side street of Decatur, lI~inois. It
was a still, clear night in November.

"1\11 right, you punks-turn in this junk
yard Just ahead," said the man with his
hands in his pockeb.

One of the two in front twitched his
shoulders convulsively.

"Wh-what are you going to do with us?"
the twitching man gasped. He didn't venture
to turn his head when he spoke but the
blond young man's pleasant face \V'cnt bleak.
It was as if Alr. Ilyde's scowl peered through
the smile of Dr. Jekyll.

"Kill you-if J-'OU don't shut up!" came
the short reply. The three turned into the
deserted junk yard without further dis­
cU.s.!lion.

But once alllong the stacks of rusty
scrap-iron, the piles of old tires and the odds·
and-ends that loomed in the semi-darkness
of the yard, the young fcllow's good humor
seemed to return. Pulling a pistol from his
pocket, he began to sing "0 Sale Mia" in a
tender voice. Only he couldn't remember the
words, and had to fill in with "ta-tya-ta­
la-ta" and "Ia-Ia-Ia-Ia." The other two men
stood with f~ces turned toward a ragged,
rusty wall of Junk. Their hands were in the
air, \\ nile the singer searched their pockets.

"Aha!" he said gaily, as he took re.
volvers and police badGes from them. "This
is what I get (or heisting a coupla night
watchmen-gats an' two bits 0' tin. \Vell,
1 can use 'em in my business!"

From the pockets of the silent men he
took money, watches and keys. From his
own he pulled a large roll of adhesive tape,
with which he bound the
wrists and ankles o( the
pair. They made no protest,
even when he forced strips
of tape across their mouths.
They sensed that this smil·
ing young man who sang
while he robbed, might be
just as willing to kill while
he sang.

"0 sole mi-o-ol" in~

toned the busy bandit ten·
derly. "La-Ia-Ia-Ia-Ia. I'm
sorry to have to do this to
you. But I'm going to get
married, and I need dOl,lgh."
The two watchmen said
nothing. which was not r~
markable, since their lips
were sealed with tape. This
tickled the gunman's sense
of humor, and he laughed.

T he cops'll never get me,"
he confided. as he pulled a ring out of his pocket

and held it UP. so that It gleamed in the light (rom a
street lamp. 'I'm an escape artist:' the orator went on
to his silent audience. "I can do anything Houdini ever
did. I'm going to put on a one-man crime wave-then
vanish. I never stay in the same place long enou$:h to
get caught. I Rot this ring by slugging a housemaid in
Indiana-taped her, like you guys are. Tomorrow I'll
be in another ~tatc. Well, I golta be g«;ling. Adio~ fel·
low:-.r' And with a Rraceful wave of hIS hand, thiS ex·
traordinar\/ robber \\ alked out of the junk yard. leaving
two :J"lfl1l:!dcd n.cn \Cry grateful to see the last o{
him. &"1'::<' lhe di comfort and indignity of their pO"'
silior:s lie \\as humming his littlo Jove-~ng q hJa
left them

Stein U he lCtOktd when he w~s lening
the courtroom during it fe'Ce5S in his triill

Still humming. he strolled a couple of blocks to a
traffi, light. Here he lounged, perfectly at ease, and
waited. A car came down the block, stopped for the
red light.
. The smiling bandit stepped forward. The motorist
saw him coming, but there was nothing alarming in his
appearance. This youthful, wcll-dressed chap-probably
a college boy-no doubt was going to ask for a ride.
He did.

'" want to ~o to Chicago," said the "collegc boy,"
"I'm not gomg to Chicago,· answered the motorist.
"Oh yes, you are," announced the lad with the

smile-nonchalantly flipping out a pistol. They went
10 Chicago. . _

With the utmost casualness, fr~h and smllmg after

the long ride, the gunman dismounted
from the car at the corner of Michigan
Avenue and 26th Street, in Chicago and
waved goodbye to his victim-whom he
had rohbed, of course. \Vithin two min.
utes the infuriated motorist was on the
telephone, calling the police. \Vithin another
two minutes a radio car had been dispatched
to the scene. But the lad with the three guns
was nowhere to be seen.

Meanwhile, back in Decatur the wires were
hummin~. The watchmen had been

ound and released. One of them remem·
bered the thug's boast about slugging and
taping a housemaid in Indiana. and stealing
jewelry, and immediately the energetic De­
catur police chief got in touch with Indiana
authorities. Soon came word that. just a few
days before. the home of Cornelius O'Rrien,
of Lawrenceburg, Indiana, had been rohbed
of $7,000 worth of jewels. Thc maid, who had
been slugged and bound with adhesive tape,
identified her assailant as a young man
named Charles Stein, a nalive of the town
who, at the age of 14, had becn sent to the
reformatory for stealing.

Hardly was this information obtained,
when the Chicago police wired Decatur on
the complaint of the kidnaped motorist­
and the stage was set for the next act in the
dramatic struggle between the police and
Charles Stein. the adhc.,i\·c-tape bandit who
liked his work so much' that he sang while
doing it. And this man who boasted that he
was as slippery as Iloudini, didn't take long
to get ..tarted on 'his one-man crime wave.

I t was the following night, just after mid­
night. The cash register at the White

\Vay Bar at No. 414 South State Street,
Chicago, was heavy with the day's takings.
But Abe Weimtein, the proprictor, wasn't
worried about hoodlums. Ilis busy restaurant
stood in the heart of Chicago, right on the
main street-one of the best policed streets
in the world. And besides, he had a Run
under the bar. just to be on the safe side.
Furthermore, he catercd to a good class of
trade-like that nice blond boy \\-ho ""as just
finishing a steak dinner, (or imtance.

The nice blond boy grinned as he fin ..
ished his meal. He got up, patted his middle,
nodded amiably at Abe and strolled to the

cashier's wicket humming
"0 Sol. Mio." H. put his
hand in his pocket as if to
reach (or money. Next ill~

stant the cashier saw the
round, black mUlzle of a
pistol.

"This i-, a stickup," "aid
that nice boy, Charles Stein.

Ahc Weinstein clamped
tight his sagging jaw. reach.
cd under the bar and started
shooting. Stein wheeled and
returned the fire. Shot for
shot they matched, until
both guns were empty- and
miraculously both men were
still on theIr (eet, unhit!

Outside, many people
were passing. One man
dashed to the window, peer~
ed fearfully in and ran
away. A crowd began to
gather, at a respectful db­

tance (rom lhe door. Could Stein e:-.cape? He wasn't
e\'en trying to escape!

O sole mi-o-o!" sang this madman tenderly. r~load,;rF:
his gm,! And without even bolhering to look

behind him to see i( anybody was cominR into the place,
he emptied the gun again. As he backed through the
door, he didn't hear the hollow groan that came feebly
through the partition at the back of the rcstaurant­
where the cook, Broolllell, lay dying wilh One of Stein's
bullets in his throat. No doubt if he had known thi<;.
Stein would ha\<e laughed at it as a. good joke on him­
self-shooting at one man and killing another!

"Calling all can-Calll1lg all cars-J bert bas bun
a holdup aud shootillg at (CmJtHuud on Page ZH
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To\\'er of francC'. 11 stands ~eH'ral feet
in height. :tnd the ...olutions art.' hung on
bracket... which rc\ohe on a cl'ntr.d ...wi\-e1,

Another Je\·ice c\tremcl\' intril:ate. re­
\"oh-e... \\ hen propelled hy LlTI ele..:tric
motor. It curic_..... d\'l~rti ..in~ llle~:"ages

which turn and change on cylindrical
wooden rollers_

Judging of thc-..e and thc ten ... of thou-
~anJs of other enlrie \\ill J,!;O for\\aru at
an early dJte-ju ... t a ~oon ;1 ... the tabu-
lator'S haH ..:ompltlcd their \\ork of pre­
parin~ thi ((Ilo.....al Illol-<, of nuteria!' An­
nouncement of the" :nncr .. \\ ill he made
in R-\D1o GL IDE in an ea-'.\ i... ~ue.

Lulu Belle
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Ilmt: ~in_in2. d:lO.. n~ and hom pun fun.
Brflu~ht tl y"u di rc..:: I fro \\ '. (hi­
calW. e\"cr.\· SaturdJy night ()\ er ~tatjun
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In Next Week's Is~ue of

Name-the-Stars
Entries Swamp

They held up a hank, tho--e Ihree des­
perados, and got a\\ay \\ith a fortune_­
But they didn't count on the pO\\er of
Radio-nor did Ihe\' realize thai a man
cannot he buried in- ..and anJ ... t:w <Ili\'e~
Read thi~ thrilling ... tun· III R-\Dlo CUDL
i~..ue dated Weck I :.Illlillg Septemher 8.
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C
ompetitur~ 3. ... \\e11 a... jutl~es-J.(c

waHIllK imp;llil'1I11y _while ~core,-, ~lf

tabLlI:ttors an' hu .. l1y enJi:ageu 10
...eparatlng tbe thou",md ... of entries n:­
ccived in R-\DlU Gl lOf-."S "\;ame the Star ...··
c(unpetition.

rrom en-f\' st:lle in the union. as wpll
as from ~allad;1 Jml m~ny foreign land~.
the~e entne" ha\'c (;om~ III bv the nwriad.
So. \olumiIHHI~ h~l'" heen the respon"c [(J

111I ... (onte... t Ih~ll It h;l~ been ne..:e:-S:lf\· to
engage Jll e'l,lra lorce of trained worker~
to ..ort :lnd t:olllpile the :In ...wers f('cciv{'d,
Two and ..omelilllc, e\en thrle ~hifts are
workin~ dJ~ ~nd ni.dn to prep,ue the re­
turn'S for lht.' jud~e' into \\ ho e h:lOd
this treml'ndnu tutal of ~olution~ soon
will be pla..:ed.

,\tany uf till' ~olutinl\~ are ~trikinglv in­
tere:-ting. I ,arg~ Ilumhers are pre<..l;nted
uniquely in Ihe t~ Ie of ele..:trJ":JI J.i­
rlay:-. m~..:hJni.::1I dc\ i..:e , Jlld other mo\­
ing or dC":Ilf.Jti\e fOflll. \\ hlle thls in­
gcnuit\· i... ~Ippre..:iatell the rule... (If the
COlltC:'>t ~re 'iOu,h that no . pe..:ial con Idera­
lion can bt' ~i\en in u..:h GI'<E: •

A ~trikm~ e\amille nr thi~ de\erne s
in pre entJtlon i ... furni hed hy a lar~e

di...play prep,lred in the form of ;\ giant
copy of R'DIO Gl mE \\ hi..:h 0Pl:l\'i to re·
\"Cal the :"ulution'S tu Ihe Illan)" plIlll~ .._
and \\hi'h h~hls up ell'.:tri.:all\'

Another intere... tin'l de'\ i..:e l" made of
metal. ~ome\\hat in the form ltf the Eifel

awa\, hc \\a~ <;till humming "0 ..ole mio."
lit; has a lung lime to hum it!
. rhc name and id~ntity of Ihc girl he
1l1tend~d to marry nenr were di ...clo...cd.

$
Wok pi," I <1.,1 I" Yf)l-ft $
, "~~ '''.11 11t~:~,"~1 ~1,tl~l:tul~-\~"
~I -,'hlnr IlJlt~ll.
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FREED'S COMPANY
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• PLENTY OF t:XTRA MONEY •

Musical

A Genial Barkeep

The
\"ie\\ed-Car 34 was no"in~ along behind;
many hln,k .. behind, bUI still on Stein's
trail. It \\as a Iim clue, but Sergeant
norian Smucl\"n ki, \\ho \\as in ch.uge
of the radio ~qll:td car, followed a route
which he thouRht the bandit might have
taken throu~h that pan of to\\n.

rar up ahead of them, Stein "udt.lenly
parkeJ. lIe had noti'ed a dimly li~hted
ta\crn and de,idc(! that monc)' might be
there.

-I he prortri~tor and <..enn customers
glan..:eJ Jt th(' door as Stcin entered lIe
came in smilin~ and humming. looked the
place O\-er "\\iftly and jerkell out his gun.

".\.11 right hoy~'-' he ...aid and chuckled_
"Line up.· With their hand ... in the air,
they obeved Stein took them one by
one anli, \\ ith amazinll: deflne...~. lifted
watche~ and money. lie was just taking
the ca~h from the till. when, far away
but (omin~ dn..er, .sounder the \\ail of
a ~quad car"... iren.

Stein ~tnpped dead. lie kncw that he
had left thl' "lolen car ill the ... treel \~·ith

the en~ine runnill~, parked on the wrong
side. He sen cd lhat b\' now, a de..aip­
tion of thl' ..:ar mu ... t ha\-e becn hroad..:ast.
Suddenl.\" h(' I:.mghed,

'·I'm too smart for 'em!·' he ~aid ex­
ultantb-·. "Ilere. you gu\·\--~et into that
litHe room (J\l'r !here-- "Ile pointed to
a "'mall back room that stood 0pl'n.

"\\.~ C:tll't ;111 ~et in th--" hl·g'lll the
propnetor,

"Get ill I"('re'!" r:bped Stein, poking
unmercifull\" \\ ilh lhe hard mUllll' of the
J!lln. ·1 he siren \\a ... comin~ do cr now,
\11 ei~ht nwn were Ir\"in~ to f.!:ct II1to th~
tiny room. Stein put hi ...hnulder a~:.lin... t
the la ... t une, _hUH'd, and c1o~ed the door
UPOII them.

"If one of V(lLl m-Ikes a peep," he ...hout­
ed. "I ~hoot through Ihe door!" \\'nrking
\\ith almo<;t ~uPl'rhuman strength and
~pecd. he pu hed b,1Trd ... Jlhl bow a~ain~t

the door. '() ~nle mi~HHI~· he sang a...,
leaping ~hind the bar, he dunned a \\ hite
!1pron. nal..:heu up a .l:Ia anJ;]. tO\\el.
The in:ll \\alled oucidc.

~tlin "3.S poll hing gla -..c.. \\hen-:I" he
expc..:ted-thc pClli.:e ..:ame in. lie lookeJ
up, mill'll.

'·llow ~lTl' ~I)U, fello\\ ... ?" he inquired
h1Jndly" 'If there's anythin~ ~ou want.
make it ~n3.pPY. I'm ju~t do il1~ up:'
;\o..IJin!,!: a .l:fl'din~ to thi... ··hJ.rkeep'·.
two puh..:emen \\ :.llkeJ to the back of the
!'aloon. peerinlit_ One-Offi..:er John -I re..:k- _
er- ... la\ ed at the door. --;

tcin- .:ame fmm hehinJ the haT. llum- • HOUSEWIYES·
ming ca ... ualh- he tried to pa"'5 Tre..:ker.
The policemin th()u~ht this strange.

"Ju~t a minute.' he Jid. still \\itli no
thought that thi~ might be the man they
were ~kin..:: '·"'here art: you ~oin~?"

"Ge-t out of the wa\"," ~llarled Sa'in, "or
I'll gi\-e it to you!" Ilc rea.:heJ for his
~un. Tredl'r leaped on him-the other
policeman came rUl1nin~ and Stein drop­
ped. ~tunned \\ith a gun-butt.

R:tdio had caught Stein-hut it wa!'n't
thmugh \\ith him yet. So far, there V.3'i

nothing to connect him with the State
Street murder. On the morn in" that he
was being taken to Felony OJUrt-\\hile
he was actually in thc ~Quad car-a radio
call came for that particular car, direct­
ing its officers 10 brlllg Stcin to the office
of the Chief of Detecti\·es.

There. Stein was confronted with the
e\'iclcnt:e that his finRerprints had been
found on a ketchup houle and a water
Ala ...... in the White \\'a\" Bar, where Broo­
mell the cook had heen murdered.

Stein confe,:o-ed. lie pleaded guilt\' and
wa'i entenced 10 9Q year... for mllrder.

It came out at the trial that he had
been an e~cape arti..t-a", he hJd claimed
-\\ ith a cirell". Also he had <;erved time
in the Indiana Reformator\" and the .\lon­
tana penitentiar\". lie wa-s 24 wars old.

"You are a dangerous man," -the judge
told him, in pa ... ing sentence_ "I han no
drlubt that ri~ht now \'OU are "cheming
ho\\. ) o~ \\ i~1 \\ ork your way out (IF the
pcntlentlar~.

Stein ju t grinned. As they led him

The First Weak Link
..Thi...·n keep you ~nu~ ami tight all

night." he ~aid and drO\ e happily away
in their car. lie \\a ... ~inll:ing 'ta-t}'a-ta·
ta-tOl" at the top of hi ... \·oi..:e as he and
the Buick vanished down the road in
the darkness.

But Stein had made his- first real error.
Hc didn't double-tape his \'ictim,

Rou"e became frantic, .\ niAht of ex:­
J'tl ...ure in J'\o\"ember weatht.'r-\\ hat might
th.1t not do to his wife? .\1adly he tug­
~ed at his b(Jnd~uiddy freed himself
and Mrs. ROlilie. A'i a result, the radio
alarm went out hours before Stein ex·
pectC'd it.

"Callill~ all cars-calli"g all cars-be on
fbe lookollt lor (J maroon Buick sedan,
stoltlt b;r all armed bandit. Calling all
can, ..

I he maroon Buick drm·e smartly up to
a Ras ~tation on We!'t 95th Sueet. "Fill
'cr up'" Stein ~aid plea<;anlly to Ed Dan­
ford_ ".\nd shcll out!"' he added, jerk­
in~ up hi .. gun \\ hen the tank was full.
... , his is the life," he ~aid as he drove
a\\3V, 'Te1l 'em Iioudini the second got
your o-dav. () sole mi-o!"

,\ntt '00 -another radio call went out:
'Fnl1illf: Car U-Calllllg Car J4--:-Go to

ItliX II'nt 0:;01 Strut, A bQ"d,t In a
maroon Iluuk <,dm, bas ;1I<t brld lIP a
gas ~/dt/(m lit /6fJR West 9Hb Strut, All
CDr< 'It' ("'II l(lokollt f(lr .. ,"

SoIl Slein hl';uleJ fa t (111 C);lh St, And
in a fl'\\· minull' -aller hi Danfurd, the
gas .tJtiun attt:ndant hOld been inter-

(emllhmed from PaRe II)

414 SO/llb Stair Sireet, a restaura"I, Go
to 414 SOlllb Siale Strut, , ."

The police radio alarm-that marn} of
20th Century ...dence, made po~... iblc by
diligent and hone... t re:-earch worker.., \\as
broadcast before Stein could ha\·e F:0ne
a city block. Dozens of people pointcd
oul the direction in which he had gone­
but once again the Illall \\-he could \"ani ...h
like Iioudini, had done just that.

He did it again the next night from a
re~taurant on ,'orth Ilal ... tead Street­
and the night after that he hurglariled a
... tore and an apartment in the ~ame build­
in~, and was 3\\ay before the radio drag­
net (QuId clo"C around him. 50 far this
lauAhing killer had committcli a crime a
day-like a sort of de\·il's Boy 5t:nut do­
inl-; a daily bad deed. :\ow he really went
to \\ork_

That "arne night-aftcr hi" double burg­
lary-Stein \\3 ... srandin~ under the roar­
ing tra'ks of thc ele\·atcd railway at l.ake
and Wabash Streets. in Chicago. holding
lip a tabloid new ...paper hut not reading
it. lie was looking oYer il at a handsome,
maroon-..:olored Buick "Cltm with a Wy­
oming licen~e, .\ \\ell-dn~......cd. re~pect~lble
man and woman were just .!.\clting in.

"0 ~ole mi-o-o." sanJ,'t the blond killer
:t" he ~tepped forw:trd ~nd threw his
paper away. lie ga\"e one swift look
around_ The hright and huW (orner was
thron~ed with cars, t:txis, pede~lrial1s.
Overhead the "L" rumbled again..\ traf­
fic-polit:eman on the oppo~itc corner hlew
his \\hi ... tle.

''l:xcuse me, ma'am," said Stein, just as
thc 1<Hly was clm.illg the door of the se·
dan. In front of her face he thrlJ~t one
of thc hadges he had taken from the night
watchman in Det:atur. "\\'hat is )our
name, sir?"

"Hou ...e-]ohn 1:. ROU~l'." replicd the
pilI/led but law-ahidin~ citill'n hehind the
wheel. lie did not doubt Stcin was an
officer. Stein squeCl_ed in bc... ide .\1 r".
Rouse- -flipped out hi~ gun and pres'Sed
it into her ~ide,

'"This is a ... tickup, SCl'?" he sn:tj1ped_
"Dri\e--or I ... hrxJt!"

On a dark and lonel~' ro.,d llll the out­
"kirh of the cit\-, \\here he had made
them driH, Strin bound holh man and
"ife \\:th a~the i\e tare- after rnhhing
them_ 'I'm \\orkin!:?; pl It\" h:n~t lhese
da\" to hc told them, "_lth ~rt:lt goo.,1 hu­
mor_ 'You see, I'm ~1J1I1~ to ~et married,
and a AllY neells d(lu~h \\ hCIl he's j::.etling
m:uried, don't )"ou think su? 0 -ole mi­
0-0. ta-t\-~-ta-ta-ta!" To the ~trains of
Ihi:" tClu..:hinA little lulbh\. the musical
murderer carefull\" tu..:kl'~1 hu ...hand and
"ife in with their" o\\n automohile rug.
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