SIX KILLED BY
MOTOR CYCLIST
JUMPING TRACK

Eddie Hasha Plunges Into Crowd
in Race at Vailsburg Motor-
drome Stadium.

GOING AT 92-MILE SPEED

Machine Leaps Up Track’s Steep
Side and Crashes Through
Net at the Top.

BIG CROWD IN WILD PANIC

Hasha Flung Among Other Vic.
tims While Cycle Spins Madly
Around Beam.

RIVAL RACER ALSO KILLED

Machine Whirls Down Into Track

Again Into Path of Speeding
John Albright.

'SCORE INJURED IN HOSPITALS

_—

Eight of Them Likely to Dle—Hashg,
Although Only Nineteen, Had
a Wonderful Recard.

In the thirteentn event of a gals pro-
gramme at the Vallsburg Motordrome
Stadlum {n Newark yesterday aftsrnoon
slx persons were killed and twenty were
injured in the worst disaster recorded
1n the history of motor eyaling.

A motor cycle, racilng at a speed ot
cinety-two miles an hour, swerved sharply
in its course, shot up a.nd\out of the sau-’
cerlike track snd plowed its way through
the strugegling spectators. Of these, three
boys and a8 young man were killed, while
the rider of the wild machine was thrown

'to his death.

Then, having wrought ita havoc, the
motor cycle with wheels still revolving,
catapulted back into the track dlrectly
in the path of the laggard of the race,,
who was thrown from his machine to be
carried unconscious to the German Hos-
pital, where he dled four hours later.
It was feared last night that elght ot
the injured would be added to the list
of dead.

The rider of the first machine was
Fddie Hasha, the wonderful little rider
who came out of Texas some months ago,
and who had won recogmition as the

greatest motor cyelist in the world. The
fatal ride came within twenty-four hours
arfter he had lowered the colors of the
cyclist who had relgned supreme at the
Brighton Beach courss, and he lost the
centrol of his macnine at the moment
when he had iust been passed in the race
by his rival, Ray Seymour, whose world's
record he had vet to reach by a matter of

six seconds
The rider of the other machine was

young John Albright ef Denver,
The whirling of the motor cycle, swift
ag & skyrocket, through the bleachers

packed with men and boys brought in-
stant panic. Screaming, cursing, whim-
pering, the spectators fought and tram-
pled ¢ne another under foot in the fran-
tic struggle to get out of the path of
the machine. Many of those seriously In-
jured got their broken bones and torn
flesh in this scramble for safety. The
groans\of those hurt soon brought a lit-
tle sober second thought to some of the
men, who turned in an effort to restore
something like order, but It was more
than an hour before the bleachers and
grand stand were cleared, and the ambu-

lanice surgeons, hurrying from all parts
of the city, had work to do in calming

the hysterical and fainting women as)
well as tending to the seriously injured.
Here is a list of the victims:

The Dead.

HASHA, EDDIE, 18 years old, Waco, Texas.

ALBRIGHT, JOHN, 21 years old, Denver,
Col.

FISCHER, EDWARD, 17 years old, 413 Thir-
teenth Avenue, NWNaWarK.

TOTHNER, THOMAS, 14 years old, 139 Six-
teenth Avenue, Newark.

BOY, unidentified, 14 years old.

MAN, unidentified, 21 years old.

The Injured.

BARNETT, WILLIAM, 24 years old, 146 Ber
gen Street, Newark. condition critical.

WILLIAMS, CHARLES E., 268 years old, 282
QOrange Street, Newark; condition critical.

KLOTZKI, WILLIAM, 15 vears old, 538 South
Eleventh Street, Newark; condition criti-
cal.

RICE, IRVING, 19 vears old, 67 Wakeman
Avenue, Newark.

DON, DAVID, 14 years o0ld, 10 Highland Ave-
nue, Kearny. ’

GRISHABER, HERBERT, 13 vears old, 2}
North Twenty-second Street, Irvington.

GRISHABER, GEORGE. 15 years old, 21
North Twenty-second Street, Irvington.
COMBS, CHRISTOPHER, 18 years old, 63 New-

ark Street, Newark.
FREHNER, JOSEPH, 12 years old, 139 Six.
teenth Avenue, Newark.
KERSENRBERGER: HARRY, 14 years old, 4928
South Eighth Street, Newark,
FISCHETTER, FREDERICK, 84 years old, 348
West Kinney Street, Mewark,
BOWERS, MICHABL, 29 years old, 178 John
Street, Belleville.

SMITH, HUGO, 21 vears old, 683 South Elov-
enth Street, Newark.

AMBERG, FRANK J., 15 vears old, 338 South.
Orange Avenue, Newarlk.

HODOPP., FREDERICK., 21 vyears old, 669
South Nineteenth Street, Newark,

ROLLE, EDWARD, 10 years old, 427 South
Elghteenth Street, Newark.

FOUR UNIDENTIFIED MEN, unconscious ip
hospital; condition critical.

The injured are in the German and City

Hospltsls,
The accident happened a little before §
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. was golng faster.

Y
spun round and -round at a] blinding rate,

‘the starting point at the end of the firat
Jap. The other four riders had passed by

-

-the track, kneeling beside him. She rode

g S S N
¥clock at the end of a long programme
«vhich had gathered more than 5,000 per-
gons, men, women, and boys, to the big
new open-air motordrome recently erected
tn the Vallsburg section of Newark at the
crossing of Munn and South Orange Ave-
nnes. It was g8 gaxa day, for, besides the
perfect weather, Eddie Hasha, the nine-
tesn-year-old rider from Wacd, was to
race his chum and rival, Ray Seymour of
I.0s Angeles. This was in the thirteenth
event, a four-mile free for all, that called
out gix starters, but the real race was be-
twesn Hasha and Seymour, the only two
wno were on scratch. ‘

. !
Bix Cyclists In Roee.

The other entrants were John Albright
of Denver, Ray Peck of YT.08 Angeles,
Johnny King of Newark, and Frank King
of Denver, to each of whom a quarter ot
s mile handicap was accorded, and on
the Valisburg course that meant one lap.
But these handicaps were to be taken
from the finish, and all six cyclists start-
el together when the race was called. It
was the real race of the day, and as the
men lined np Mrs. Hashs, the pretty girl
whom the young rider married in Denver
a year ago, siipped from her seat in the
grandstand and went away, for closely
a8 she always followed the sport she!
never would stay to see her husband in'
actual races. !

Everything went as smoothly as possible’
in the first lap, and Heasha kept slightly
én the lJead, with Seymour, the other
scratch rider, close behind@ him. The 8IX
cyelists swept around and past the start-
ing point with Hasha still in the lead,
and then the gwift Californian began to
creep up on him. Hasha was riding at
ninety-two miles an hour, but Seymniour:
A little faster still he
rode, and then, just as they were nearing
the other end of the course, the middle of
the second lap where the blea®ners join-
the grand stand, Seymour put on tremen-
dous speed and passed him. And as|
Seymour. passed, Hasha lost control of.
his handlebars. His machine swerved a.nd!
passed above the danger line, marked In
heavy black six feet below the upp*?!f‘1
efdge of the track as a2 llne of blue i8:
mearked near the rim of a saucer. _ :

Machine Shoots Up Imcline. |

Tt all happened then so swiftly and In
g0 few seconds that few even of those
whose eyes were glued horrified upon
Hasha could tell afterward precisely what
bad happened. Up the dangerous incline
to the top the machine shot, tore its way
through the wire netting stretched perpen-
dicularly to keep the eager sapectators
from falling to the track and into the.

crowded end of the bleachers. !‘
Straight througih the group of men and}

-bo¥s the machine whizzed, with Hasha git- |

ting as though frozen to his seat. A beoy
standing nearest to the point where the
motor cycle tore through the netguard
was sgtruck before he could move an inch,
and his head was cut off.

With & crash the machine struck the
high ten-in:h beam that was ralsed to
support the r00f of the grandstand. The
lower end of the steel tubing fork be-
tween the wheels hit the stout wooden
beam, and there, as on an axle, with the
wheels revolving furiously, the machine

hurling its riler free Into the grand-
gtand, where bhe was plcked up with his
head crushed, his neck broken, his arms
angd his legs broken. and his ribs crushed
in. It was In this whirling that the other
spectators were struck and killed.

Then, as though it had done lts work
there, and with Hasha gono from the sea
the machine shot free of the post, jump
through the netting ageain, and tumbled-
into the saucer track, there to slide dis-
abled to the bottom. And as it slid it fell
dirvectly in the path of young Albright,
who was the last of the six riders to cross

with Seymour In the lead, knowing that
something had gone wrong, uncertain
what it was with their heads bent down
so far over the handiles, anhd powerless {o
stop. Albright was last, and he could not
have seen or checked his advance.

His machine crashed into the wreck of
that on which Hasha had ridden to hls

death. It was a violent impact, and
Albright was tossed from his seat. e
janded several yards ahead and then slid
down the incline, where he lay uncon-
scious.

Wife Sees Albright Fril

His svife, a spectator in the grand
miand, saw and fainted. In a few mo-
ments she had revived and was down on

‘n the ambulance that carried him to the
German Hospital, and was thers when he
*iied, at 9 o’'clock.

The red flag of danger was swaved be-]
fore the four contestants still recing sat
high speed around the course and they
slowed vp. The race was called off and
doctors, nurses, and police took charge of
the tangled humanity in the bleachers
and the difficult business of bringing or-
der out of it all was left in their hands.
Purely by chance there were no women
among the injured. They are always ad-
mitted to the bleachers, and the rows and
1Tows of seats were dotted with big hats
and bright parasols, but it just happened
%esterday afrernoon that onlv men and

0ys were sitting in that section of the
bleachers where the motar cycle entered.

With the stadium fipally emptied of its
dead, its injureq, its hysterical, and its
curious, the scene of the tragedy shifted
to the hospitals, where the work of identi-
fication was taken up. 7Thls procecded !
but falteringly last evening, and even
as It started, the wheels of official in-
vestigation began to revolve, all the local
authorities seeking to determine whether

there had been any criminal negligence
in the acclident.

Stadiam Opened July 4.

The new stadium, which was #harown
open to the public for the first time on
July 4, {8 owned by a syndlcate 4hat in-
cludes many prominent Newark men, and
©of which George W. Cross of Newark 13
President. Paul J. C. Berkum (0of YL.os
Angeles, Cal,, is manager of the motor-

went fresh to the race at Brighton

arome, and he was notifled last evening

by Police Capt. Vogel of the Fourteenth
JPrecinct to call at the station house this
inorning and submit to questioning. It

is the disposition of tne police to beligve,

that in the end it will be found that the|
accident was unavolidable. '

County Physician W. H. McKenzle is
%?ining his forces to the investigation that

as already started and together with
the police he will be & member of & con-
ference on the subject this morning in
Prosecutor Mott'e office. In the light of
the scanty authoritative Information al-
ready gathered it seems that the bhandle-
bar of Hasha's machine became loosaned
in some manner, and that was what
caused him to lose his control. !

Ilasha, who came East with con-
quest in his eye three months ago,
was one of the lightest riders in the
world, and was already accounted |}ts
greatesi cyclist. They always called him
the champion, although the sport is not
sufficlently organized for any one to earn
that title definitely and beyond dlspute.
'The position that he gained had been won
rapidly, for he made his first appearance
as a racing cyelist a year ago in Denver.

Tollowers of the game liked to ecgll
Eddie Hasha the * Tod Sloan ’ of motor
cycling, because of his forward seat, fine
hands and absolute - fearlessness. His
riding revolutionized the competitive side
of the sport in the three brief months
of his Eastern riding, and in that e
he took the measure of every man who
entered the lists against him. Other
notor cyclists used to say that there was
no falrer rider tham Hasha, because he
would never 1Imperili an opponent's
chances by riding him close or playing
the dirty game of switching.

Hasha never recklessiy or Indifferently
ienored the dangers of the profession
that he had chosen, but he continued to
ride because it was his profession. His
wife shared his knowledge of the perils,
and Hved in hourly terror of themn, the
while she Wwas Intensely proud of' his
prowess and loved to get the details.
Often she would stay at home when the
ractmg began, keeping close to her room
and refusing to s8ee people, but the firgt
rerson home from the motordrome wonld

greeted at the door with her eager
Question-

» i3 everything all right?*

They were stopping at & Washington
Street boarding house In Newark, and
from there he would go_elther to the
coursgé at the Vallsburg Motordrome or
to the one at Brighton Beach. Only yes-
terday morning, after Mrs. Hasha had
léft the breakfest table, the talk turned
on the manapgers of the game, and some

—
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Motor Cyclists Killed
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of the cyclistas were questionsd wonder-4
ingly by the little group of actors put-
ting up at the same house. Was it s0
verv dangerous? they wanted to Know.
Fddie Hasha looked across the table to
Ray Seymour, who sat opposite, and then
he laughed & little grimly.

Hasha Stowed His Money Avvay,

“ I suppose it'll get us all, each when
his turn comes,”” he said. °* Oh, X know

it's a dangerous gamse, but I am stowing
my money away in the bank, and the
wife will be fixed if £ go."”

He went out for a walk then, but came
back a little later and started upstairs
to look for Mrs. Hasha. Perocy aenton,
a player {in the Louls Mann company,
which had just wound up a Newark ebe
gagement, met him on the stairway with
thec news that his wife had gone to
chrurch. '

‘““ That's 80, Eddle said, ‘' it's Sunday,
isn’t it? Well, my frilend, I hope she's
praying for me.” ' I

Strangelv enougn Hasgha had not counts
ed on riding yvesterday. He had had a
little squabble with the management af
the Mewark motordrome over the etermal
question of the purses, and during the
wveek swore up and down that he would
not race on Saturday as they had ex-
pected him to. The threat from the man-
agement was that if he failed them 1t
would mean his barring from every li-
censed course in the United States. But
he did not ride Baturday afternoon, and

Satur-
day night, 8 race which he left in a glow
of triumph. Then, just in time for yes-
terday's disaster, he patched up his mis-
understanding with the Newark psople
and entered the lists for the thirteenth
event.

Benat .ﬁﬂghton Champion.

S8aturday evening’'s triumph was the de-
feat of Arthur Chapple of Brooklyn, in
two stirring three-mile heats at the

Brighton Stadium Motordrome before a
crowd of 12,000 spectators. Chapple, un-

disputed lord of the Brighton track In
the early Summer, pushed him to almost!
record speed, but fell benind in the last
lap of each of the-two heats, and his col- ¢
ors went down-«o the Western boy.
Hasha’'s time for the flrast three mfiles
wes 1:59 1-5, which was but silx geconds
behind the world’s record for the distance
made by Seymour at Los Angeles on Mayv
18 of this year. The second heat was & .

R e s

in Newark Stadium.

T S ETA” PMolor~<cyclrst o B3 Moackire,

whesal length. The two raced around al-
most neck snd neck for eight laps, when
Hasha agan made a last spurt and
passed Charple on the turnm, nning by
half a whee length amid a deafening din
of cheering from” the watching crowds.
He was to have raced Chapple again to-
MmoOrrow eventng,

The history of motor cycling contsing
no such chapter of disaster as that writ-
ten yesterdny In Newark. There s no
'record of a2 machine breaking from the
'saucer track and cutting a murderous
way through the spectators. One of the
darkest day3 in the history of the sport
was June &0 of this yvear, when three
motor cyclists were killed-——-two in San
~José&, Cal.,, 2nd one In Cleveland.

' The story >5f the California accident was
~that of a swerving motor cycle and the
collision of three others with it. Reed
Orr of the flacramento JMotor Cyecle Club

were injured. That same evening 85,600
spactatora at the L.una Park Motordrome
in Cleveland saw Bob Hunter of Newark
killed and Finn Huttinger of Cleveland
geriously injured in a collision.

Huttinger’'s front wheel struck Hunter’s
rear wheel. The Huttinger machine shot
to the tap of the track hit the fence, and
in a blaze of fire fell to the bottom of the
track, whirling over and over, a mass of
twisted s8teel. Huttinger was bpitched
over the bars when the motor cycle
struck the fence, snd turned somersaults
along the track ahead of the machine.

Hunter plunged  directly over his ma-
chine, breaking hia neck. - The frightful
gpeed at which he was goling. forced the
machine over on his back, and with cylin-
ders blazing but still golng the mater
cyele slid for yards, ar ng Hunter’s
body with {t. 1

On May 25, 1011, Harry Nixon of Dasg
ton, Ohlo, was thrown and killed when a
tire burst.

closer match than the first. Agan Chap-: and W. F. 3aker of te San José Motor
ple led, but this time by only half a! Cycle Club were killed, while two otﬁers
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