THAW MURDERS
STANFORD WHITE

Shoots Him on the Madi-
son Square Garden Roof.

ABOUT EVELYN- NESBIT

g AT

“He Ruined My Wife,” Wit-
ness Says He Sald

AUDIENCE IN A PANIC

Chgurs and Tables Are Over-
turned in a Wild Scramble
for the Exits.

. Harry Kendall Thaw of Plttsburg,
husband of Florence BEvelyn Nesbit,

former actress and artist’s model,
shot and killed Stanford White, the
architect, on the roof .of Madison
Square Garden at 11:05 o'clock last
night, just as the first performance
comedy *‘‘ Mamzelle
Champagne’ was drawing to a
clbse. Thaw, who is a brother of
the- Countess of Yarmouth and a mem-’
ber of a well knovf'?‘n and wealthy fam-
ily, left his seat near the stage, passed
between & number of tables, and, in
full view of the players and of scores
of pe;sons, shot White through the
head. Mr. White was the designer of
the building on the roof of which he
was killed. He it was who put Miss
Nesbhit, now Mrs. Thaw, on the stage.
Thaw, who was In evening clothes,
had evidently been waiting for Mr.
White's appearance. The latter en-
tered the Garden at 10:55 and took a
seat at a table five rows from the stage.
. He rested his chin in his right hand
"and seemed lost in contemplation.
~ Thaw had a pistol concealed under
,_hié coat. His face was' deathly white.
'Accordiig to A’ L. Belstone, who sat
inear ‘White must have seen Thaw
a.pproaching. But -he ‘made no move.
Tha.w placed the pistol almost agamst
'the head of the sittmg man and fired
'three shots in quick succession. _

e

of the musical

-

Body Fell to the Floor, &7
White’'s elbow slid from the table, the
table crashed over, sending a glass
clinking along with the heavier sound.
The body then tumbled from the chair.

+On the stage one of the characters
was singing a song entitled “I Could
Love & Million Girls.” The refrain
gseemed to freeze upon his lips. There
wag dead silence for £ second, and
then Thaw lifted his pistol over his
head, the barrel hanging downward,
as if to show the audience that he was
' not going to harm any one‘else.

With a firm stride Thaw started for
the exit, holding his pistol as if anxious
to have some oxe take it from his hand,

Then came the realization on the part
of the audience that the farce had
clogsd with a tragedy. A - woman
jumped to her feet and screamed. Many
persons followed her example, and there
was wild excement.
the manager of the

L. Lawrence,
show, jumped on a table and above the
dproar commanded the show to go on.

“Go on playing!” he shouted.
“ Bring on that chorus!"”

Girls Too Terrifled to Sing.

The musicians made a feeble effort
at ' gathering their wits and playing the
chorus music, but the girls who romped
on the stage were paralyzed with hor-
ror, and it was impossible to bring the
I\performance to an orderly close.

Then the manager shouted for quiet,
and he informed the _ audience that a|
gerious accident had happened, and
begged the people to move out of
the place quietly.

In the meanwhile Thaw had reached
the entrance to the elevators. On duty
there was Fireman Paul Broodin. He
' took the pistol from Thaw’s hand, but
did not attempt to arrest him. Po-
liceman Debes of the Tenderloin Sta-
|tion appeared axd selzed his arm.

“ He deserved- it,” Thaw said to the
policeman. ‘I can prove it.
my life and then deserted the girl.”
Another witness. sald the word was
“ wife” instead of * life.”

A Woman Kissed Thaw.

Just as the pollceman started Into
the elevator with Thaw a woman de-
scribed as dark-haired and short of
gtature reached up to him and kissed
him on the cheek. This woman some

He ruined

witnesses declare was Mrs. Thaw,

- The crowd was then scrambling

i‘vildly for the elevators and stairs. The}

. {

employes of the Garden who Kknew
Thaw, and nearly all of them did,
as he visited the place often, did
not seem greatly surprised at the
When Thaw entered the (Gar-
den in the early part of the show he
seemed greatly agitated. He strolled
from -oné part of the place to an-

tragedy.

other, and finally took a seat in a lit-
tle niche near the stage,

He was hsalf hidden from the audi-
ence, but could see any one who might
enter. It is believed that he knew just
where White would sit,- and had
pickked out this place in order to get at
him without interference.

Henry Rogers of 222 Henry Street
wag seated at the table next to the one
at which White was sitting when he
was killed. He says that Thaw fired
when the muzzle of his pistol was only
a few inches from White's temple.

Another witness sald that after fir-
ing three shots and looking at White
asg if to be sure that he was stone dead,
Thaw uttered a curse and added: .

““You'll never go out with that wo-
man again.”

A Woman Sat Near White.

At another table adjoining that at
which White was killed sat a woman
dressed in white. It was believea for
a time that she was a companion of
White's.' and it was reported that she
leaned over and kissed the face of the
dead man, but this could not be veri-
fied, and it is positive that ‘White was
alone when he entered the Garden.

Some one in the audience hurried to
the fallen man to see if assistance was
needed. A great pool of blood had
quickly formed on the floor. The ta-
bles had been pulled back and in the
bright glare of thousands of electric
lights it was quickly seen that White
was beyond any earthly help,

A number of the /a.ctors and actresses
left the stage, and away from the cal-
cium and the footlights their painted
faces showed strangely in the group of
employes*and friends of Thaw and the
dead man which formed as the last of
the audience left,

Thought It a Stage Trick.

'Two of them said that the reason the
fright of the audience was not worsa
when the shots rang out was that just
before the tragedy a dialogue concern-
ing a builesgue duel had been carried
on by two of the characters, and many
people. thought that the old trick .of
playing in the audience had been trled
again. - -

Ag the lights of the Garden were
dimmed, the body of White was
straightened out, the arms hrought fo

the sides, and the legs placed together.
A sheet was obtained in one: of tic
dressing rooms, and thig was stretched
over it,

While all of this was going on, Po-

liceman Debes and his prisoner ~had
reached the street entrance. Thawé
never once lost his composure. Hisi
linen and his evening suit showed no
signs of ruffling. Only the paleness ofi
hig face showed that anything had‘

happened to excite him.
Wanted Mr. Carnegie to Know,

* IHere’s a bill, officer,”” he said to
the policeman before he started for the
gtation. ¢ Get Carnegie on the tele-
phone and tell him that I’'m in trouble.”

The policeman and prisoner then

walked through the c_rowd to Fifth
Avenue, up the avenue to .Thirtieth
Street. As they turned’ the corner

at the Holland House a number of
cabmen who knew Thaw tipped their
hats to him and he recognized thelir
salute in return.

The trip up Thirtieth Street, across
Broadway and Sixth Avenue, was with-
out any excitement, and the prisoner
reached the station without the usual
crowd of curious people following.,

Thaw did not seem to be Intoxicated, |
but walked in a sort of daze. He made |
few comments on the way to the Ten-
derloin  Statipn. McCarthy
asked him what hls name was, and he

Sergt.

answered:

“ John Smith, 18 Lafayette Squarve,
Philadelphia.” _

“ What's your -business?’ he
asked.

“1 am a student.”

No charge was made on the books
agalnst this ‘“ John Smith.” The de-
tectives were sent out to investigate
fully before a charge was made.
McCarthy asked him:

“ Why did you do this? "

« 1 can't say,” he replied apathetic-

was

Sergt.

ally.

Cards found on the prisoner /read'
“ Harry Kendall Thaw, Pittsburg.” He
made no comment when they

pulled out of his pocketbook.
Thaw Sent for Two Friends.

Young Thaw walked dazedly to the
back room. He waited a while, and
then sent for Frederick W. Lowenfel-
low and Frederick Delafield. The re-
porters asked him to make a state-
ment. He refused to do it.

were

Young Thaw had lighted a cigarette
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while he stood in front of the Ser-
geant’s desk. In the back room he sat
on a long bench that is used by re-
serves, between two big policemen. He
pushed his hat back on his head,
stretched out his feet, and lit another
cigarette. His eyes had a far-away
look.

A number of hig friends hurried over
to the station to talk with the prisoner,
but they were not allowed to see him,
William Thaw, a brother of his who is
stopping at the Holland House, had not
been to see him up to nearly 3 o’clock.

VWhen the detectives put on the case
had brought in the witnesses and they
had been examined in Capt. Hodgins's
room, Thaw was charged with homicide
and was locked in a cell,

The following witnesses were detained
until the arrival of Coroner Dooley:

Paul Brodin, a fireman, 697 Prospect
Avenue, the Bronx; Lionel Lawrence,
manager of the company playing at the
Madison Squara Roof Garden, 325
West Forty second Street; Harry Sil-
~verstein, Marvin Pincher, 84 West
iThirteenth Streat; Warren Paxsen, 148
' Bast Twentieth Street; Edward Car-
'ney, 467 Second Avenue.

Thaw Not Ready to Talk.

- Coroner Dooley reached the Tender-
?loin Station at 1:30 this morning and
~asked to see the prisoner. Thaw had
‘sent the doorman out to buy him some
cigars. He was smoking and seemad
calm when the Coroner entered.

‘“Have you any statement to make
to me?"” the Coroner asked after he
| ‘had made himself known.

“I don’t care to make any statement
now,” Thaw replied. “I would appre-
‘clate 1t If you would tell Burr Mcln-
‘tosh or ex-Judge Hornblower or Joseph
H. Choate of what has happened.”

“Mr. McIntosh is upstairs,” he was
told. “ Do you want to see him?"

- “No,” he replied, * just tell him to
call up Mr. Hornblower or Mr. Choate.,
} Tell him not to call up Mr. Choate until

'morning. I would not like to get him

[out of bed.”

Mr. Chogte is at Stockbridge, Mass.
Mr. McIntosh took the message and
left the station.

- Coroner Dooley sald that he found
Thaw In good mental condition. XHae
added that he believed the Iurder was
done through :jea,lousy. '

When Thaw was searched in the sta-
tion $125 in paper money, $2.36 in coin,
two silk handkerchiefs, two gold pen-

cils, a goald watch, and a little pocket
combination mirror case were found.
These were talten by the Sergeant.

'Mrs. White at St. James, L. 1.

I Mrs., Lizzie Hanlon, housekeeper for
Mr. White at his residence, 121 East
Twenty-first Street, had not heard of
.the shooting when a reporter from
THE TiMeES called shortly before mid-
night. She expressed the utmost hor-
ror, and could. suggest no explanation.

The house is one of the most mag-
nificently decorated in the clty. Stand-
ing amid elaborate Itallan decorations
with carved marble and graceful foun-
tains on every hand, Mrs. Hanlon gave
what information she could. She said:

“*Mr. White has been alone in the
house for some time. Mrs. White has
been away in the West for about three
weeks or a month, but is now at her
country residence at St. James, L. I.!

“ Lawrence White, Mr. White’s son,
came down from Harvard the other
day. Both he and his# father came in
and dressed for dinner to-night, but
they did not go ouf together, Mr.
White leaving alone a few minutes
before his son. I do not know where
either of them went.” |

“Has Mr. Thaw been to the house
to see Mr. White recently?” Mrs.
Hanlon wasg asked.

“Mr. Thaw? I never heard of him.
P As far as I know Mr. White did not
have any visitors here to-day.”

Young White, with a frlend, Leroy
King, dined with his father last night
at the Café Martin. Mr. White, his
son says, was in the best of spirits and
said nothing about any trouble,

After the dinner the party entered
an eleciric automobile and went up to
the New Amsterdam roof garden. There
the two boys asked the elder White
to stay and see the performance.

He said: “ No, I thank you,” adding
that he was going elsewhere.
~ That was the last they saw of him.

Meant to Go to Philadelphia.

T.awrence White says his father was
thinking of going to Philadelphia last
evening on a ’matter of business, and
intended to up to the last possible mo-
ment, and only changed his plans- in
order to dine with the boys, who had
just come down from Harvard,

« If he had oniy gone!’’ &xclaimed the
son in his grief.

" Lawrence White said he had never
geen Harry Thaw in his life and‘ha.d
never heard his father speak of him,
and that he knew of absolutely noth-
'ing that could lead to such a tragedy..

He was then informed that his father

was dead and that the body was _ajdll



arden. fe departed for that
£2 at once. ,' -
At 1:30 o'clock this morning Mr.
‘White's. boéfy was removed to the un-
Geriaking establishment of J. Aldred &
Son, at 259 Fourth Avenue.

It was said there that the body
weould bz taken to his home in Twen-
ty-first Street to-day.

Only One Bullet in Head.

Atter the body was taken to the un-
dertaker's a hasty examination was
made. Three wounds were found. The
fatal bullet entered the left eye. The
other two bullets grazed the shoulders,
leating a flesh wound on each. The top
of the head showed a mark, this having
been caused by striking the edge of the
table as the body fell to the floor.

By a strange coincidence White and
Thaw and his wife dined at the Café
Martin last night. With White was his

son, Lawrence, and Leroy King, a .
friend. This party had a table on the|
porch.

Inside the café Thaw dined with his
At no time
of the evening did the two parties
meet. Both White and Thaw were

well known by the employes, and when

wife and his father-in-law.

the news of the tragedy was being told
over the tables by the after-theatre
patrons this coincidence was recalled.

Detectives Look for Mrs. Thaw.

Mr. and Mrs. Tnaw have ‘beem stop-
ping at the Lorraine, Fifth Avenuee
and Forty-fifth Street. Detectives were
sent there to get her as a witness, but
she hcd not returned at 3 o'clock this
morning.

At that hour Policeman Debes, who!

!

gave this account of

errested Thaw
what happened:

* I was on post at Twenty-sixth Street
and Aladison Avenue last night, and
2sked the manager of the Garden if
there would be any shooting in the
show. I did this because the use of
firecarms at Hammerstein's last week
meade me hurry and scurry for awhile,
thinking the shooting was done on *he
street. He told me there was not.

*“1 heard three pistol shots angd start-
ed for the Garden. I met the electrlc-
jan of the placs, who was on the run.
He said that a2 man and a woman had
been shot In the audience, I hurried
upstairs and the first I saw was a
woman who had fainted Then I
found Thaw with the flreman. I ask-
ed him If he had shot the man whose
body I could see by the table?

" Yes,” Thaw repied.

*“Then he added that the man had
ruined his life—or wife—I could not
distinctly make out.

““*Is he dead ?1'™ he asked,

*1 told him he was, |

“*Well, I made a good job of 1t and
I'm gled.” he added. '

Then & woman,
who Manager Lawrence told me twas
Mrs. Thaw, ran up and embraced him
and kissed him.

**¢1 didn't think you would do it in
this way,” she saild. He whisperaed to
her, patted her on the shoulder, and
gald that it would all come out all
right.

‘“When we got to the street a number
of women shook hands with the prisoa-.

er and sympathized with him. Somé!
wanted to know why he had killed"
‘White but he did not answer.” | :

A dispatch from PittSburg last night |
said that Thaw and his iwife were to
have sailed for Europe to-morrow. 7

Mrs. William Thaw, mother of Mr.
Thaw, sailed for London on the Atlan-
tic Transport liner Minneapolis last
Saturday. She is on her way to visit
her daughter, the Countess of Yar-|

mouth, who was Miss Alice Thaw. i

WHAT WITNESSES ‘SAY,.

One Man Is Sure That Thaw's Wife
Was There. |

An eye witnees thus described the shoot-i
Ing of Stanford White by Harry Thaw: i

‘““Mr. Thaw had seats on the Twenty-
sixth Street side of the theatre, down
near the stage. A woman was near him.
' Thaw got up several times in the evening
and walked around in the space in front
“of the stage. |

“ Ar. White entered about 11 o'clock. He
had a little talk with -Manager Stephens of
the roof garden, and I heard him say to
Mr. Stephens that he had just left the
Manhattan Club. Mr. White took a seat
just a few tables from Thaw. Isaw Thaw
walk up to Mr. White, say a word or two
to him, and then pull a small pistol from
his pocket and shoot at him three times.

“The wounded man dropped off his
chair, tilting the table as he fell. The

audience did not go into hysterics right
away. One reason for that, I take Iit,
was that Fuller Spice and Gustavus K.
Hicks, two of the characters in the play,
had just been having a dueling dialogue,
and at the time of the shooting Spice
was on the stage with six chorus girls,
The audience secemed to think that tha
shooting was in the play.

‘“ After a moment or two several women
near Mr, White's table began to get hys-
terical. The orchestra seemed to have
known what had taken nlace because of
their proximity, but thev tried desperately
to keep the lvely tune golng. Now and
then L would break, and the audlence
would shout, * Go on, go on! What's the
matter there?’

‘* The orchestra braced up several times,
but the tune kept hitching more and more
until finally it trailed off pitifully. By
that time the audience seemed to know
what had happened.”

Still another man who was at the show
sald he wag sure that the woman who
rushed up to Thaw after the shooting
was Mrs. Thaw. He added:

‘“ As Mrs. Thaw passed the body of
White, she turned to me and said:

‘““*Is he dead?’

“1 ansyered, ‘Yes.'

‘“ 8he cried: ‘My God, Harry,
kiiled him.’

“Thaw saild: ‘ Kiss me, dear, before I
go down stairs.

“Thaw and his wife embraced each
other, she kissing him several times.
Then the woman criled: ‘ My God, Harry,
he 13 dead.’

“ Thaw again szid, *Xiss me, dear.
Once more hils wife threw her arms about
him and kissed him.

“I never saw a face more full of agony
as she turned aiound.

‘“Then a pnoliceman came and Thaw
went down in the elevator.’”

Here is another story of the killing of
3Mr. White told by 2 man who sat a few
feet from the table where the shooting
occurred: -

‘““ The show was golng along nicely. It
was ' Mamzelle Champagne,’ and my at-
tention was on the stage until I no-
ticed a strange-looking fellow who walked
about in a nervous sort of way. His
throat was mutffled up, and it appecared
to me that he was & man who swemed
on the verge of delirlum tremens. I said
to the man frlend who was with me
"that the fellow who was muffled ap wag
elther a prizetigher or an athlete in
training, but when he came near us [
saw that he was wildly excited.

“ He muttered to himself several times
and paced up and down the floor, turning
now and them to see Who was near him,

you've

Ehe New JJork Eimes
Published: June 26, 1906
Copyright © The New York Times

l

.Iriends near at hend, for they got her

as if he thought he was being followed.
As he passed toward the rear of the. place
a woman near the man who was shot
later leaned forward and whispered some-
thing. It seemed to me that she was|
afraid of somebody ér something.

‘A walter came along and I called his

attention to the muffled man, remarking
that he seemed foolish. The walter sald
he had noticed the fellow around all even-
ing and that something was wrong with
him. )

‘“Just then the fellow walked over to
the side of the building where the tables
were and craned his neck forward as If
he suddenly spied the person he was look-
ing for, and quickened his pace. _

““*That fellow's going to grab some-
body, I said, turning to my companion,
and when I again looked !n the direction
of the fellow I saw him with pistol in
hand angd pointing it downward at the
man at the table near by. Then he fired.

“ Immedlately after the shots were fired
the man who did the shooting leaned for-
ward and said something to the woman.
It sounded like *‘It's all right, don’'t wor-
ry. I'm not sorry I did it.’

‘* That settled the show. All about wom-
en were frantically pleading with their
escorts to take them out of the place and
into the street, but the escorts couldn’'t
find a way out so easily.

‘*“The woman who was sitting near the
man who was shot evidently had lots of

away quickly. I think they took her be-
hind the stage, for I saw a man leading
her back. .

‘“As that man who did the shooting
bhad his neck muffled up, it seemed to
me that he was trying to disguise him-
self while preparing to kill the other
man."” ) -




