From Kishinev to Chicago:
The Forgotten Story of Lazar Averbuch

By A.

EN THOUSAND PEOPLE filed past
the bier of Father Leo Heinrichs
in Trenton, New Jersey on Sun-

day, March 1, 1908. The Trenton-born

Roman Catholic priest was killed while

kneeling at an altar rail during Mass

the previous Sunday in a Denver
church. His slayer, Giuseppe Alio, was
alleged to be a member of the Gior-
dano Bruno Club, an Italian-American
anti-clerical group. Real fear swept the

Catholic clergy throughout the nation,

and the March 1 edition of the Chicago

Tribune ran a front page headline

“Priests in Dread.” Police were called

in to guard the priests, and Chancellor

E. M. Dunne, the Vicar-General of the

Chicago Archdiocese, declared all-out

war upon ‘“anti-clericals and anar-

chists.” An editorial in New World,

Chicago’s Catholic newspaper, stated:

Cut down a weed and another will take
its place. Suppress the anarchist who
goes abroad with murder in his heart
and you are simply making room for
another . . . punishment of a lot of in-
dividual anarchists is utterly inade-
quate. . . . Religion and social order
go hand in hand. Irreligion and social
disorder go likewise hand in hand.

The Catholic clergy in many cities
requested and got police protection.
But it was Chicago that braced itself
for the worst when the local press re-
ported that Emma Goldman, the
“Queen of the Reds,” would begin an
extended speaking campaign in Chica-
go on March 6. It was twenty-two years
since the tragic Haymarket riot.
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But Chicago, albeit a center of “Red
Scares,” was not alone. Alexander
Berkman was denied a lecture hall in
Worcester, Massachusetts; an Episcopal
priest who intervened in his behalf
was arrested and fined ten dollars.
After the Philadelphia police had
broken up a Zionist meeting, the law
enforcement authorities admitted they
had made a mistake because they
thought “territorialism” meant “terror-
ism.”

During the Pullman strike in 1894
William Howard Taft, who would be
elected President in 1908, had written
to his wife:

It will be necessary for the military to
kill some of the mob before the trou-
ble can be stayed. They have killed
only six as yet. This is hardly enough
to make an impression.

In 1900 another public figure, Theo-
dore Roosevelt, the Republican candi-
date for the Vice-Presidency, had al-
ready said privately:

The sentiment now animating a large
proportion of our people can only be
suppressed . . . by taking ten or a dozen
of their leaders out, standing them
against the wall and shooting them
dead.

Roosevelt was President of the
United States in 1908.

During the week of Father Hein-
richs’ funeral, the “Burnett Restrictive
Immigration Bill,” a measure to curb
the influx from Eastern and Southern
Europe, was being debated in the
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United States House of Representa.
tives, Representative Adolph Sabath of
Chicago, who wanted to keep the doors
open, made an impassioned plea on
the immigrants’ behalf, and the bill
was defeated; but it was a foretaste of
things to come.

On Sunday, March 1, 1908, despite
an economic recession and a thwarted
“jobless march” five weeks earlier, no
radical or anarchist meetings were
scheduled in Chicago. George Shippy,
the city’s first native-born police chief,
was relaxed enough to stay at a party
until 2:00 A.M. Monday. Seven hours
later young Lazar Averbuch knocked at
the door of his house.

II

HIPPY, THE SON of a policeman, was
S a political appointee of Mayor
Fred Busse. At 54 he had reached the
top of his profession and earned the
title “The Iron Chief,” both for his
physical strength and for his refusal to
allow Chicago’s unemployed to stage a
protest march; he was especially hard
on alleged subversives and anarchists,
The Shippys had two children: a
daughter in her twenties who lived at
home and attended the University of
Chicago, and Harry, a cadet at Culver
Military Academy in Indiana who had
come home early in March to recover
from an illness.

Teresa Tauber, the family maid, an-
swered the door at 81 Lincoln Place
just as the Shippys were finishing
breakfast and the Chief was about tq
leave for his office. His driver, James
Foley, was waiting outside as usual.

Averbuch, with a letter in his hand,
asked to see Chief Shippy, and for a
brief moment the two stood face to
face. We shall never know what the
young immigrant thought in that in.
stant, but we know in detaijl what
Chief Shippy later claimed that he saw
in a “brief all comprehending glance,”
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when the two men met for the first 5

last time in their lives, Shippy vyas nd
speak of Averbuch’s “foreign o
features,” his “‘crue] lips”

fiant glare,” and “like a flash of light.
ning” the thought came that “he s
up to some wrong. The swarthy, under.
sized, but muscularly developed youn

man looked to me like an
The Chief “easily read th
struck at its heart.”

The Chicago Evening Post re
the Chief’s story:

- - - I had ordered Foley, my driver, to
hitch up the horse. About 9 o’clock the
doorbell rang and I opened the door
[this conflicted with Miss Tauber's ac-
count]. As I did so the man raised his
hat, and I allowed him to step into the
hallway. As the door was shut the man
handed me an envelope. At a glance I
saw that my name and address was
written on it. I did not even wait to
examine the envelope . . . I grabbed
the man’s arms and forcing them be-
hind his back, called to mother [Mrs.
Shippy] . . . When she ran into the
hallway where I was holding the man,
I said: “Mother, see if he has a re-
volver.” She said that he had, after she
had felt his back pockets. I tried to
hold him with one hand and draw my
revolver with the other, but he jerked
away and fell against the door. I caught
him again, fearing that he would get at
his revolver before I could reach mine.
He fought hard to free himself, but I
clung to him. My son was upstairs and
he must have heard the struggle. He
started downstairs and was only a few
steps from the bottom when the man
freed one hand, drew a revolver and
fired two shots at my son. Then Foley
stepped into the hallway and the man
shot him. By this time I was able to
draw my own revolver . . . I ﬁrf.:d four
shots at the man, first two into his head
and two into his body. He fell at the
first shot, but I fired three more at him.
I was cut on the arm by the man in the
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struggle, but I did not learn this until
after my son and Foley had been shot.

The man had a knife and a revolver
and he tried to kill me. I believe he
shot my son first because he believed
Harry had a revolver and had come
down to use it. My son saved my life.
I might have been shot or stabbed and
killed if the boy had not come to my
assistance. . . . Something told me that
he was going to try to kill me. . . . It
looks to me as if the man had planned
to distract my attention with the en-
velope and then shoot me down while
I was reading the writing on it.

HEN HE GAVE this account to the

Evening Post Shippy did not
know who his victim was, but on the
next day, March 3, a positive identifi-
cation was made. Lazar Averbuch (also
referred to as “Lazarus,” “Harry,” “Jer-
emiah,” “Jerry,” and ‘“Auerbach” by
the Chicago papers), had been an em-
ployee of an egg commission house
owned by W. H. Eichengreen. A fellow
worker made the first identification
which was shortly confirmed by Lazar’s
99.year-old sister, Olga. Further inves-
tigation revealed that he was a native
of Kishinev, Russia, who arrived in
America only three months earlier by
way of Vienna where, in 1906, he had
studied accounting at a school of com-
merce. Finally, and most important of
all to certain Chicago newspapers, La-
zar Averbuch was a Jew.

The Chicago Tribune and the Rec-
ord-Herald ran three-column pictures
of Averbuch on March 3, along with
huge drawings of Shippy’s hallway. The
Record-Herald printed a front-page
cartoon showing a ‘“snake of anar-
chism” attacking Uncle Sam’s foot, and
identified Averbuch as a “Russian Jew”
in its banner headline.

The Chicago Daily Journal, saw an
anarchist conspiracy, stating that the
young man’s “three companions” had
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escaped with the police hard on their
trail. All Chicago papers noted the
“German writing” on the “decoy let-
ter,” but the Tribune was more pre-
cise: the writing was “cabalistic.”

Harry Shippy and Foley were taken
to Augustana Hospital after the shoot-
ing, but Averbuch died “en route to
the German Hospital No. 754 Hamil-
ton Court from gunshot wounds. . . .”
His body was taken directly to Bently’s
Undertakers. Newspapers reported that
“hundreds” came to see the “degener-
ate face” and “apelike ears” of the de-
ceased. One police officer slapped the
corpse and shouted, “Take that, you
son of a bitch!” No Jewish undertaker
or rabbi could be found to handle the
funeral of Lazar Averbuch; he was
buried in Cook County’s ‘“Potter’s
Field” on March 5, with layman Sam-
uel Dorf reading the graveside service.

The newspapers differed as to wheth-
er Olga Averbuch actually went to the
cemetery. The Record-Herald stated
that at her brother’s grave she shouted:
“It has broken my heart that no rabbi
would perform the service, but we have
given Lazar a Jewish funeral anyway";
the Tribune left Olga, Rosie Stern,
Averbuch’s “fiancee,” and Mr. Dorf at
Bently’s. All three were reported to
have “knelt beside the body and offered
up prayers to Jehovah [sic],” with Olga
crying “All I can do is diel” On March
12, Lazar Averbuch was re-buried in a
Jewish cemetery, Ridgelawn, with a
“rabbi of a South Side Orthodox Jew-
ish church [sic],” officiating.

MMEDIATELY AFTER THE SHOOTING
Averbuch’s personal effects had been
turned over to the authorities and re-
corded: “pair keys, buttons, tie, and a
lot of evidence in drawer #251.” And
in a different hand, the following items
were listed: “8 revolvers Knife, also
letter & pictures, 1 shirtt [sic] 1 pr
glove.” The “lot of evidence” was never




66

disclosed at the inquest on March 24,
1908, nor were any explanations for
the differences in handwriting given,
although the second entry contained
incriminating evidence.

Chief Shippy's official report, sub-
mitted to Mayor Busse the day after
the shooting, although basically similar
to earlier newspaper accounts, was dif-
ferent in such details as the number of
shots actually fired, whether Foley en-
tered the house on his own initiative or
had been called in by Chief Shippy,
and whether Averbuch was shot be-
fore or after Foley entered. Shippy con-

cluded with his description of Aver-
buch:

My assailant looked like an Armenian
or Sicilian—was about 24 or 26 years
old, 5 feet 7 inches, about 130 pounds,
slim build; dark complexion, black hair,
large blue eyes; wore a soft black hat,
black square dark coat.

The inquest concluded that seven
shots had been fired—two by Averbuch,
two by Foley, and the remaining three
by Shippy. Harold L. Ickes, 4] years
after the shooting, recalled quite ac-
curately that “. . . both [Shippy and
Foley] were blazing away at this boy,
seven or eight shots altogether. . . . In
the melee, Shippey's [sic] son, Harry,
was shot through the chest. He recov-
ered.” An account written 2% years after
Averbuch’s death, simply said that
Averbuch had been “punctured with
bullets.” But even in 1908 some obsery-
ers believed he had ben unarmed, and
that Shippy and his driver had set up
2 «ossfire that wounded the Chief’s
son, Foley himself, and killed Aver.
buch. If the general public hag had

access to the coroner's reéport and cop.

sidered the two differing entrieg of
evidence, it seemg likely that the the.
or?' of a police “frame up” would have
gained more adherents than it did.

The “decoy letter,” i turned oyt
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had contained only the name and ad
dress of George Shippy, while the mys-
terious “cabalistic” figures were a daily
quotation of the price of eggs. Tl*'xe
piece of paper had first been used in
Eichengreen’s commission house which
dealt in such products.

The shooting of 18-year-old Lazar
Averbuch was to touch the lives not
only of those who were directly in-
volved, but of many important people,
including Theodore Roosevelt, Oscar
S. Straus, Harold L. Ickes, Jane Ad-
dams, Emma Goldman and Julius
Rosenwald.
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HE PUBLIC REACTION to the tragic
Tevent.s at 31 Lincoln Place was swift.
Two days after Averbuch’s death the
President of the United States said, “I
like that man Shippy. I'd like to meet
him. He’s the right man at the right
place.” Police chiefs wired Shippy their
congratulations. The Chicago Trib-

une’s lead story on March $ said in
effect, “I-told-you-so”:

The fears of police officials . . . that

their lives were in danger were realized
yesterday when an avowed anarchist,
Lazarus Averbuch, tried to assassinate

Chief Shippy, and was himself slain.

The death of the “avowed anarchist”
made the front pages throughout
America. Washington’s Evening Star
took the occasion to remind its readers
that the United States was “over run
with hot tempered and evilly trained
Sons of Southern Europe.” While Aver-
buch’s body was still at the undertak-

er's, President Roosevelt's Secretary of

Fommerce and Labor, Oscar S, Straus,
1ssued a s

. c¢ a special directive to all federal
!Mmigration agents. He urged them to
cooperate with local law enforcement
officials in cases of possible deportation
of anarchists. He further directed that

portation Steps should be ““taken at

—






