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A Chicago Crime Commission

ORBAMIZED BY

The Chicago Association of Cospmengeg S0~ ———
300 West Adams Stree CCRorD

Telephone Franklin 0101 A UG L 9
030

Five
1930
U. §. Department of Justioce
Bureau of Investigation
Washington, D. C. C—
i
Attention: J. E. Hoover 3 n - j_
Director 0
o G
Subject: Records ss to twenty-eight kmown . 3. v
gangsters po
¥ -
Attached you will find a list of agputy-eight -2 -
persons known to beXgangsters and’racketeers '
in"Chicego. 3

2."

3."’

4,.-

\
~1Y

Plcase addre

This list is forwarded to your office for the
purpose of sscertaining if emy of the
twenty-eight named have a previous record
outside of Chicago.

If your files contein amy record as to the
twenty-eight named receipt of such copies of
records will be appreciated.

There is being forwarded to you under separate
cover No. 58 of Criminal Justice, the officiel
publication of the Chicago Crime Commissions
In this issue you will find matiers that may
be of interest to your office.

)
R. W. Dforak

Assistent Operating Director
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The following is s partial 14st of Chicago‘s most proni.nlnt,
woll known and notorious gangsters:

V-
. f

fA__l@_i_ng_ngg'ﬁ%ggrg alias "Ranr r-gﬁ;eng'
7 ¥ "Al*Tapone” _
" "arrfroem® F
Tony (“Mops")-¥51pe ' : <L
_7 Relph Capone . K

Prank«ic alias. "Frank¥iine®
*  "pPrankfCline"

chﬁ'-‘{)emoro alies "Jack (‘Machine Gun”)(loﬂurn'
Jane# Relcastro
hocco/l-'-nnalli
_{) Lswrence ("Dago Lawrence™)hkangano .
| Secx¥iuta
/ﬂ JackwGusick
Fran !./731 amongd

4 Gecrge ('Bugl')\'/loran
Joo‘/Aiello
. Edware ("8piks")¥'Dongell
J,'c/ Jos ("Polmok Joe'}\./sm.u
P4 Fr saWNoEr lane

VinosntAMcErlene
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W,
2
/2 Dannyftsnton .. .
z llyluﬂ{'l)onnoll Y
/i;hmk’ako .
- 7 Terry Wrugran v i
g ¥illiem ("Kiondike®)"C 'Donnell
p George ’('_de':)’{l_rkora _
0 Villiam (Three Finger Jaok")¥Rhite
sosspn (“Peppy") Wenero
Le/o'(c;né,aven
/6"3mn (“Fur")/smona
The stove list represents peracns who are comt;ntly in oconflict with
the law, '
 85.FR
Y ———



I]RIVE AGAINST B

CH|CAGU CRlME
o{"% cn

Ca]]s Guzik Verdlct

Moo ,'

Blow to Gangs. Sy ‘*

‘ .- . . o~
- - F ol Kal

Al tederal law enfarcement agencies "'.
fn Chicago m belng eobrdintoi! for
& concerted campaign agalnst crime, o
This was anoouypced in Washington . | | ©
yesterday by Attorney General Mitchell -/
Fin the wake of fhe governméat's con-
victlon of Jack Guxlk, Capone m;-
‘ster and public enemy on ehuta- d
nvndl.ng the incoinetax. o
The mvlethn of Guxik m mu'd-
ed in Wuhln‘tdu as the most ar
mchlu blow ln Jar deslt {0 the
Capbne gang. Lttorn-y Goneni
Mitchell announcnd thlt th- fodersd
nuthoﬂunln(‘."hlmomwn;w‘}
ported by (be “ forlifying and strengths f
ening ” otthonmltode lhnch.
Relp Bent from Wasbingien. 7 "‘ .
Mmt Attéﬂur Ganeml 'Wmhh
J. Froslich Hian beeti I Chicago Tor {
n“n.l -uhaulltmcwnma States )
Mmqﬁemlﬂ. Jehnson te e .
ordtnats the aeveral brapches of S0l 4(
erai urvhl‘lq'- ams it dpon drime -
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jogl 50700 Ak, Dotk by A B Madder
) his beéh reinforeed with mory sgents, .
Thts udlt Ae6218 JAbotol MR frwuds
and is jegarded &k thé mosf potent -
of feflera] cime Rghting agedicies, ™ -

llopu far More Convictiona,

with indictments’ and vardicta, e
clined to amplity the anbonnceupent
of the attorney generel. Ax to the

conviction of Quxik, bé had only
tommy: et e _
“We hope 1t pre Thore and

even greater achievements of 5 aimi-
lar natare” - -, -t :

In refusing to discuss the federal
‘campaign aguinst orime, Mr. Johnson
(declared: *“If words could diive the
 official and criminal gangsters out of
'Chicage they would have been gons
3l longs ago. Ths Bible says the gullty
fleeth from the shadow.” - -
| The distriet attorney expressed dis-
gust with so-called crusades lmunched
with headlines and declared that such
inethods have little success against
machine gunners and bomb hurlers,
Hls phraseclogy was reminiscent of a
Jdictum of Bophocles in “ Edipus the
King “~"Wpords cantot wscars him
who bleniches not at deods.” o

. Many Forces Incloded.

The -Jocal fodern! agencies include
the prohibition Tercgs, the secrut serv.
ice, the internal sevenus agents, and
Intelligence unit, the immigration su-
therities, the department of justice
burean of investigation, the postal in.
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n!uotoa of Identification and Informetion contain -
reoords of many individuals answering these news, I
sannot vouch for the fact that they are idemtioal _
with the parsons you have ia wind unless oopies 88 °.7:
the fingerprints of these gangsters are Nwratshed, f’ '
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‘ Chicago Crime Commission

ORSANIZED BY
The Chicago Association of Commerce 2 - / : 7 %/
300 West Adams Sireet 3 )
Telephone Franklin 0101

August
Pifteen
1830

Dear Mr. Hoover:=

This will acknowledge reoceipt of your kind letiter
advising that you are uneble to furnish the previous
resords of twenty-eight gangsters sibmitted unless
these are acoompanied by copy of finger prints or
police numbers.

Enclosed you will find & list of the twenty-eight
gengsters. Preceding each name you will find what
is known in the Chicago Police Department as the
Bureau of Identificetion piocture nwber., TWhere
polioce or pioture numbers are missing you will find
following the neme finger print code numbers and
letters.

I trust that the information now submitted is
suffiocient and if not I will be pleased to furnish
anything further that may be neoceasary to obtain
the previous reoords that may be in the possession
of your departiment as to the persons nsmed.

01 ri
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R 'c’ D'V‘,O!'a-k
Assistant Operating Direotor

United States Department of Justioce
Buresu of Investligation
Waghington, D, C,

Attention of John Edgar Hoover, Direotor %&MMN
;OORDHL
e AUG. 21 19304 i
DEPARIMEN S RLER RN T
RAD=IT . _.=::J
Please address all communica!luns cngo Crime Commission and no! lo individuals 't)
S —T Ty N S
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Director....... Sedascsccsnnee
Mr, Natmo-oootoooonooo-oooo.
Mr, TOlBOﬂ..oooo-oooooo.oooo.o
Mr, Baughmnoocooococooo.ooooo
Mr. Appelo..-.....-.u..u.uo
Mr, lgan-oo-o.c-olooooaoooooot
Mr, Guingndssceeescessessessse
Mr, Harvey................u-.
Miss Matthuw............uuu
Miss Beahm................u..
Mrsa, Peake...........-...u..-

InSDGCtOI‘B.ooo--oooooooo-coooo

Bureau Files Division, sesseses

Local Bureau oi‘fice.......uu
Identification Division.eesese

Division SBVBn.o-.oo -oco.ocn.o :

Room 320

T 3 48 %43 %2

Personnel Files Divisioleseses -
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hon Formed at U. of 0
[ —1'#) S

¥ BY PHILIP.KINSLRY.*
'uu Chicago regional sroup of the
of Law Enforcement O
oN's of America was organized yester.
ddy at the University of Chicage to
‘meet the challengs of organi- g erime.
Its first action was to elect Actmg
Police Commissioner Jobn H. Aleock

aa president and to sadopt resolutions
sndoraing the new code of criminal
,pmeedur. prepared by the American
Institute of Yaw and recommending
tho astablishment of a ltltl burnn

LEo e o am__sem. _a3._ __

rtion undar thc department of public

‘welfare,
From Many Organizations.

More than ons hundred officlals and
representatives of crime Aghting ors-
anizationa met in the hall of Soclal
Bclences at the call of Prof, August
Volimer, hoad of the &epartment of
polics administration at the university.
They represented averything from the
federa]l prohibition bureau to the vil-
lags chief of polics in the far flung

stropolitan Ares which ecombrizas
Sisiropolitan ares WALLA  combiis

l.lol independent governments. In the
all day forum that resulted many sug-
gestions for meeting the crims prob-
1em were flung into the hopper.
Colperation not only in preasure for
tew jegislation but {n the actusl] work
of catching criminals through a new
system of records and informatlon and
the extension of police radio and other
means will be effected,
“ We are weaklings if we don't beat
a crooks,” said Prof. Vollmer, former
chiet of polico ot Berkeley, Cal. ~1t
i a question of governmasut by gang-
ers, for gangsters, or A government
the pecple for the people. The

remredy is organbation.”
" Alcock Beeg Hops for Future,
Commissioner Alcock sald he was
wery hopefyl for the future, with such
an organisation to baip him. He sug-
sested that when complaints come 1n
concerning officials it would be. well {o
find sut 'wlut.rl!'r they “l‘umlt:d with
good people, ~Or are Worl up
throuth the racketeers to Numllinte
daztroy compatent officials.
m a policeman’s standpaint,™
said, I know what would be ideal
" *First, a citizenry which would de-
woand & strict enforcement of all laws,
net only against fhe sther fellow but
qalnn themselves as well.®
* Becond, a polics force tboroughly
mn fn every branch of fts diffieult
ess, with promotions based sirict-
lvupa-mh-lt.nndwlthmmc
the department
- prosecutors who, after be
thoroughly sducated in law, take

-

- L-.-—i:,--.f.

Forty Czttzc s;A
o Fi ght Racket m

.

ns

e e
New Yok, ﬁov ia —[speeu.]—

Wer s wa daa

pn!lbrceummlttuatnwc-m
uhmmﬂdﬁu!mo!mhtnr
-mhm;mu‘duaybymm

~jeaders ta Industry, churchmes,
labor leaders and public aficials—who

-f outiined a program for cunwln: the

“public spemisa™ .

The detalls of the program m not
nueds pyblic and the session was held
behind closed doors, but Mr, Crain told
reporters that * concrete suggestions™
had bean offerad, that a definite course
of action had been outlined, and that
the program would be carried out. He
hinted that the reason for withhold-
ing the details of the plan was that 3%t
might thwart the committas’'s work.

Mr, Crain opaned the meeting 'with
a talk en the sxtent to which the
racketsers have gone in thelr ralde
on various branches of Industry in
New York. He told how they work
and pleaded for emancipation from
their power. - -

Tolla How Racleta Warl

“1a many lines of trade ln(eun
merce,” he sald, * racketoers cosrce the
workingman, the merchant, the manu-
facturer, ang the financisr, These are

,,. R

HWICIAIMA l,.'l.m‘l" ey

met in his office in the afternoon and ] 1hose

details of their nxperhnm
eleers and other “ public enemies.”

operation of his organization im the
drive agsinst racketesrs. Complete
anonymitywnlhmmhedtothw
chants, ‘ ol 4

i

crima =ituation were given at the con-
ference as follows: .

Prof. Charies E, Ilorrhn The
crooks pay mo attantion to political
seography. They rely on the Inabil-
ity of the rest 6f us to organize. They
are 2 gond deal hetier arganizad than
the law enforcern. Thare are brains
and energy enough among the peace
officera to put an end 1o this hide and
seek game. I taat the next
great sdvance in municipal govern-
ment will be in police administration.
Police and public welfare will bs re-
organized. Jt is not ali man hunting.
The time to deal wlth crlme h to get
at the roots of it.

Cel. 4. ¥ J. Herbert maeul proh.l
bitlon officer)=-You all took the same
oath of office to uphold the constitu-
ton &8 I &4, TUnieas you cobpermie
with the federal !oreu and thers is
strict cbservancs by you wes are
grisvously handicapped. There is too

am, and the better the provisons of
thntlctml:.‘l’orudthoh-mwl
your work.

“Our fores is Pltil‘uny small for the
nqulnmonu tore-d upon i, not by
e -w, ot vy inacidvity an
ferencs. T am mot ready yet, and
not anticipats thy day when I will
ready, to stand and declare 't
be done.’ I must be hopeful I
that at & mot distant date
come an awakening of dv
scloustisds o0 the part of offf
private citivens that will h-n
volume of work now required of
1 will give you ocoliDeration usntil
hurts, and I-dsk-you to give me oon-
sideration

EL

often indifference on the part of offl-|
‘| of Northwestern university la at the

Ca ew

& !.n_.

$85,725 IN REWARDS,
Rewsria totaling §55,728 'It
olfered for Information leading
the arrest and ceavictiem
slayer of Alfred
§25,000 reward offered by
une £16.008 will
son whoe will
formnation Men

s

2%

West Washington
phone Btais 3729, . i,

citizenry i In the last anaiysis respon-
aible for present econditions. The
mayoralty is the key position. ‘The
titizens of Chicago will have a chanecs
in the spring to get & good mayoer.”

ssrvice of &l law snforcement apwh:
clea in Cook county free.

thatmm”wuatc!thnﬁncb_-

not *boloney.” Wa are axperimsnting
wifh & truth serum, which producws
twilight sleep and uynder which the
g-bj.ct answars guestions truthfully.

s usually conlesses after ha m

ars m-nfnn-n-- and ssaz ko o8
S SONRCPUnnSas -— il- m

‘Unltelﬂhtulthnq

e 8 Atdoe M'&
mmmﬁhnlmptﬁh;n-ﬂth
lnmum!lng 'tl.tu m bast
modb)‘avnutn!ndmm

foroa, provided with all modsrn means
of ecommunication, with jurisdiction

¥




[the establishment of a stats bureau
criminal jdentification and investiga-
ooder the depariment of public

Y Frem W Orgenizations.
' More than ¢... hunired officials and
Iepresentatives of erime fighting ors-
anizations met in the hall of Social
fences at the call of Prof. Aggust
Velimer, head of the Separtment of
Ppolics afministration at the university.
‘They represented averything from the
Tedera! prohibition bureaw to the vil.
chief of polios In the far flung
ares which eomprises
1,300 Independent governmenta. In the
. [al day forum that resulted many sug-
ons for meating the crime prob-
“ware flung Into the hopper,
~ Cobperation not only in pressure for
new Jegisiation but in the actual work
of catching eriminals through a new
wysiem of records and information and
the extension of police mdio and other
means will ba effectad. . -
“We are weaklings If we don’t beat
"the crooks,” said Prof. Vollmer, Lormer
chie? of police of Barkeley, Cal. "It
%8 & question of government by gang-
era, for gangsters, or & govarnment
the people for the neopie, The
TYenredy k= organization.”™

' Aleock Beeg Hope for Fuiure,
Commissioner Alcock sald ke was
wvery hopeful for the future, with such
an organisation to help him:. He sug-
gested that when compliints come In
concerning officlals it would be.well 1
find out whetuer they originate with
good people, “or are worked up
through the racketeers to Mumiliste

and destroy competent officials.”

L« Wrom s policeman’s standpoint.”
%o said, “ I know what would be ideal
1 “First, a citizenry which would de-

mand a strict enforcement of all lawa,
net only against the ather fellow bot

Il

HEL NS, 7

- v

*In many Yves of trad  ndf com-
marce,” he mid, ¥ racketes;  sroe the
workingman, the merchan 1 mane-

Yoo How Rackeis Work. . |

- A, .
crime situation ‘were given at the com-

Prof. Charies K. Merriam -~
crooks pay a0 attantion te politioml
geography. 'They rely on ths Inabil
ity of the rvat of us Lé organim. They
are 8 good deal bettar orgunizsed than
the jaw enforcars. There are brains
and energy ensugh among the peace
officers to put an snd to thig hide and
setk gamae. I predict that the nest
great advance in municinal mavara.
ment will be in police administration.
Polioa and public welfars will be re.
organizsed. 3t 45 not &l man hoating,

ot the rontp of 1t. - -
Col. J. F J Berbert (foderal prohl-
bitlon officer)—You ali took the same
oath of offics to yphold the constiiu-
tion as I did Unless you ooBperuts
with the federa! forces and thery is
wirict cbservancs by yeu we e
grievously handicapped. There is too
often indiffersnce on the part of off.
cofs o ihat part of the constitution
which Jed to the national prohibition
act. Yot are ‘ms seriously charged
with enforcement of prohiblition as I

b

that act are enforced the less grows
your work. - 4

“Ourtoru!lﬂtuunrmn!orthc
requiremgnts forced upon it, not by

feranos. T am not resdy yet, and 4o
not anticipats the day when I will be

e

ference as follows: °

Thot!motddoﬂwltheﬂmogltoxct

am, and the better the provisions of | B0t ‘boloney.” We are

the law, but by inactivity and indif. | ®r® Sonsciousness and mees the record,”

ready, to stand and declare ‘It can't metropolitan ares of Chicags
be done.” I must be Mopetnl. T balieve | gurroundine 9-’: P I-.-‘;h‘ tn.h.

mayoralty is the kay position. The
eitiztens of Chicage will havs & shance '
htholpﬂng@.m.n_od:,m."
Liewt. Col, Mvh'ﬁo“:rl—-"!‘lui
scientific crime detsction laborstory |
of Northwestam university ¥ at tha
service of all Jaw enforcement agen
cfes in Cook county free Anything
that worke 3¢ per cent of the tinw is

experimenting
with & truth serum, which produces
twilight sleep and under which 1he
mibject answers questions truthfully.
He usually conlesses after he mecoy-

Uhitedl States Attoruey Gesige &
Q. Jobrson—*1g my - =

...... Lot 4 - — VLRI YRS T

1 that at & mot distant date thare will | served -
‘against themselves as well t‘. N by & well trained stite police
‘:Booond. a police force thoroughly m;m“ "“t:mnl’ : eivie con-| force, provided with.all modemn means
trained in evary branch of its difficult | T CPRees PR the Dart of oficers and) of eommunication, with jurisdiction
business, with promotions hased strict. | T ; “du'"” t will lemsen theanywhers in the respective misles
}¥ upom merit, and with the bead of ;"""u";’ work now required of ua | They would break up the villige can
the department Irremovabls, » §i¥e you cofperation until it | ters of crims. Organized crime has no
“Third, prosecutors who, after be- | S ik A% I ask you to give me oon- | fear of committing perfury bafors a
ing thoroushly educated in law, take | S1¢"atlon 4nd & modicum of codpers- | grand Jury. It fmposes the swa ‘e
2 special coures in & university {n the | 10 ‘ E . xlencs upon witnessey who know that
preparxtion and trial of eriminal| Frank J. Loeschs* Thers should be | AnY one who has the tam
e SR | tice. Thare o 200 much Jostouss. bo | Hiatiog places hia Bie 423 seoperty
o . ; ca. Therse much jealousy be-|li on places property
nnmﬁm';:d; :’m:m tween law enforcing efMosrs, .the »o- ln_AJDoplLr_dy. '11}1: presents the great-
“ A miart murk be made to improve | 05 Drossculing atiorne¥, courts. All| oot problem ef all in Sealing with
. ctime conditiens $n this country and information should bs pooled for the | trimas,
. this may best be by the lw gn- | TOMmOn bensfit, How can there be, sirsngthensd agancies of detection.”
Y[ forcement officlals ‘colperating in a g’t‘;’i‘:‘;‘tn h: ‘::“mi‘::t ‘:-ﬂmthll
4 Inovemen t uitima . ve ghteen s :
Bave dactonal peopacs T 87 | chilesof police tn twenty senth? Wa | Mesraa eTOAY were: Willam D. |
. - — - must get rid of the third degres meth- Attormy'Johnmn Chief Justics Johg
7 Opinions Given. Sn, for they creats 0l will aguinst{p  MeGoorty of the Criminal oo
Commissioner Aloock, as ‘well e | the police. . Lisut. Col. Goddard, and Chief g
Chiet Justice Harty Olson of the M/ Col. Robert Ysham Randolph—* Thel lice A. G. Wirz of Aurora.
nicipal court, suggested changes in ; ‘ -

3
£
4F

the nd fury system. Judge Olson
said this was often used for politicsl
; parposes and made for delays. He
would have indictment by informatfon
mlmndjursone.tmrorhtg
Lavestigations, .

Opinions on warious phasss of the
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POLIGE UNITE
1 BT oMNGS

ilap ar on Crime With
Modern Methodr Condemn
‘Grand Jury; Alcock Chlef

Hnre than ose hundred law en-
forcement officars, judges, profes-.
‘Bets and civic Jeaders of the Chi-
eage metropiliion sron, 2t o
roonlarence yesterday at the Uni-
varalty of Chicago, united to oo
operate in the war on erimingl
forces. 4
1 aAeting Police Commluloner Al
cock was slected ’relident of the
IChicago Regional of the Assoclation
of Law Enforcement Officers of
America, as- the permapent e~
ganization was mamed. .
URAY. CLEARING HOUSE,
~ Rasolutions recommendisg a state

ing bouss for eriminal Fecords
,:l::rurslu phum on the Legis-

lature to obtain adoption of the
"lde:l" criminal cods, recantly

Jrorked out by the Amierican !Av
Jnstitute, were adopted. -

. BQ, Jn!msun, m
States district attorney,’ L
A oe exys ) -
Beotland Yard ia Leandon was
recom " Uhlet Justioe O}

son of the ‘Obkrt.
@fic experis, nicinding & patholo-
rist, - chemist " amd
shedld surroukd the

onles 1n M pad L e

ectddl mwmﬂmh ot ﬁ'l a-
soclation werd! Willlam D.“Meyer-
ing, sh t; District Attorney
| Johnadn; tef Jumtice MeGoorty
of the Cri Court; Col. Gl.lviq
Goddard of the Nort.hwutm Um-

| rora. ?‘iln:: Randolph,
presldent d! 7!& Clilosgo Aasocia-
| tion of Go ce, fnd Profeseort
August vbmnu- of the "Umiversity
of Chicago wire Ehoul mmbou o!
the execytive t _
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DOVER URGES

> Rackets; Idmits olplng
" Combat “Hideous’ Yielator |

- e £
WAB‘BIHGTON llw. i
The head of the nation Aolny dp-
pealed to the public te threw Ms
wpight behind the weapond 't ‘the
aw in tnn:ing -p ‘,g--.
tivities. - ‘ w
Prenident !loom lﬂl h “h-

The President. ll-ld t)n mcﬂ.l
pvmcnt was

sutherities “t6 overgomis a bifbous
mmr and corrupt pedtral .nf;
some local ;overnmenﬁ." + -f C

Byt iR

Virtually similar omm iy
ade by Attorfiey Gepersl Mitchell,
who‘.'mnuy dipcloged. the !
ment bad sen ents 48 wo

operate againkt organised gangr’

through the federsd inep:io!

x, narcotics, white slave esd fm-

tion lawm. . i ASt g
MITS BREARDOWN, }I{t BT

“It 4 a fact,” Mitchell sald, "ﬂltt
four laws are Dot
Nevertheless, the con o _recket-
sering is prmm-ny .. m mo-
thon” . -0 . ’

The AuomGonerlthld
announced that an agent had been
pentt by the Departmend of l-ﬂs‘
$0 act as ¥ Mhﬁ—w
States attorney In Chicipe. :
’ ury officials slso had made

guters to see if actiqm cemil
Wgathat them.
Hoover ¢

NO no:
T RIECORD ‘T ‘-/-{

32 - \1
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{ the racketeers recelved most of their

e e IR

HOUSE ACTION SEEN
NGAINST ANBSTEHS

Ll o Bl

——ltr'-.c

Woodruff to Reduest Curb.
. Drive on Smugolers m

West Planned.” .
BLOW AT DRUG TRAFFIO

4 .
0 ( ted Preu) .'.‘.; E
L Gangsters, Wacketoers and nareotie
smuggiers are to get & dose of pre-
}venthre medicine from the law sp= ™

Joréing branches ot the PFedera] Govw-
arpmont,

b Direct Congressional action ngl.mlt
El:e machinstions of the lawiess may
-add  potency to the Government's
jainistrations befors it finishes.

;  A» the Customs Bureau announced
Yesterday it wes going to conoentrate
®eRpert narcotic agents on the Pagifie
tCoast to combat lmuzgl!n;, 8§ mem-
(ber of Congress satd he would dee-
fumd legislation specifically suthor-
fEIng Federal agencies to hsrmonhm
Mnih Binte and Pederal governmenta
- iin their work egainst racketeers:.

% Representative Woodruff {Repub~
Hicsn), Michigan, has under formuls~
on a measure he will present to the
,House ordering direct action to pre-
vepi what he termed the alarming
spread of rgcketeering.

"“When -Apone cAnb go from Chi--

r

J cago io Calitornia, as the papers hav
Jtt, and threaten the lfe of a

Ywho & selling grape fuice, something .

muat be done,” Woodruff asid.
The Michigan representative sald

P

revenie from the an io a legmmu B
busthiess “and he s entnled to pxo-
tection™ ‘
He added that in nmy chins, (Y
oounity and State officials had Tatled -
to halt racketeering. He commended
Attorney General Mitchell for fort=
fying Federal forces in chjcqo lcr 4
work ageinst gangsters. -

.
- The Custom Burssus’ staff of nar- -

¢otlcs experts is to be headed by In‘l-r

vin L. Hanks, credited with the suow
ocemful proaecuclon of the lau Lﬂ_,
Lopium case i Homolulwu, ;

He will have sgents jn le:tt.l'ir

l'ortnnd 8an Diege and Los Angelow -
addition to his Ban Franciaco:

quarters. Thy work will be ﬂ‘“
indlcau nercotic sthuggling

Yehe West Cosst u! %m Mexz=

i $08 Tanagign G

G o = —mae

22, 1930.
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F[:APUNE 10 BE THEE

w 3

u' $. o Push Indictment and

Court Action, High. : .'

Offi clal Is quted.
FEtad

OOVER WAHS ON GANGSJ

: ‘mw Tork, !ov n—d cop) !i

Weshington dlqntch L llc"1
Fork World froen Ns Dureau i tha

day by a responaible official of the
Treasury Department. Already suffie
wient evidence to indict the gangster
chle!hl.nhmd he maid, and 1t wild)
pnuntedtoamndmmm
y future. - P
:caponehulnenundumw
$on by representatives of the intele
mnmmtdﬂuhnuuntmﬂi
Revapus foar months. Ne and a half
.ﬁo-enmaranhhllwumts.!tu’
Deligved, will vollow INis  brother
{ Ralph, Jack Qusik, Prank Nitio, and
others 1o the bar of justioe, ‘ﬂ.
muntmu-uéun;m
1drive against Capone and hia Meu-
tenants. He lnstrocted the Atiormey

‘APONE TO BE TRIED
: AS TAX LAW EVADE

———— i !,'._
Oontlnnel l'nn hpl.

ck Gusik and Sam Gurik, brutheu.

Xk Nitti and John Patton. Lask]

Erlng Ralph Capone was convicted of

fravding the Government out.pf

income tax, semignced to three yours |

tn Leavenworth, and to pay a fine of }

. ;om He 4 Bow out 6D &0 npped
= obd

Inck Gurlk wis convlcted on llll.l-

" jar charges this week and will be]
Wenienced in a few days. Bam Guxik
d Frank Nittl are indicted -nd!
ait trial. Al Cepone, Bugs Moran. .

4 of a rival gang: Harry Gudk
tton anéd Others are being mnl-

" Ammessor T3 o.-mui. ":-'.:‘
. Gens O. Ofllver, & member of the

of amessors of Oook OCounty,)
. Was convicted, and sentenced to

found that be bad been help-
the racketeers and had defrauded
Goverhment out of taxes, Hs
pealed and i3 out on bond. -4
Titus Haffs and eight others are
der sentence for violations of the
tead act. They were run do;n
Treasury ents checkl -
8. Hlﬂ:‘wu unhenoeng by two’
in prison end fined onm
ers in the Haffa group were Sam !
ns, sentenced to sighteen montha'
d to pay $3.000: Joseph Bigheris,’
e year and $3,000; Eddie Hug, ome’
J and $2.000; Albert P. Bauer, twe
and $2,000, and Joseph Murray,

months and $100. The

at netted Hafla and his nllocht.l)
yas ohe of the first gone into,

"Theae are some of the more hn-a
rtant cases. Other Indictments!
ve been obtalned, and the lnruu
tion is still going on, E

~"Cenvictions Have El'lld-
"'nu eopvictions have had & |

t sgent todny. Juries, cure.
1y selected, and protected, have not
led in their duty, he added. . Dni
'Butﬂ District Attorney Mll k 3
tﬂ Johnson. at Chicago, has

R

and the information given
ly, responsible fer .convh




WUNCLY SAM TAXES Amﬁn.@»w

Sl numum;hmm;mm n
g1y be'that occasionatiy 3 Chicago gangatar
imported $o. Kew York 30" Biy ﬁ »

tarious pists of duainess, Im gen
gster stays tlose o Mis u-uur mi
Be apprebension of “gangsters dad tl- ;lo-'
afruction at racketeering shouid be thy bit-'
s of the poliss departments sl the varions
The, Government should mot be [ 2
cted to interest itself in the sfppréadion of
1§ca? crime, bot it can ail shopid set *“‘t{
deral statutes are violated. . & ¥ - A
ia revealing that Yedersl Otficess aave’
stationed in Chicako since June i
mpnln agsinst ‘gungsters, Atiorney Gan-
1 Mitchell listed the !'odu'll statuien |
upller whick actlon may be taken. These
‘Periain to the lncome tax, mu“nn; tnter- |
athts transportation of stolen vehicley, immi-
. gration, white slavery, combinations in n-
‘atraint of trads, and prohibition. The Da-
rtments of Justice, Labor and the Tressuty,|
rough the Bureaus of Probibition, Nar-
- tbtics, Internal Revenud . and Immigration’
?d the Secret Service, bave had exira foress -

Chicago all suinmer. Thess farces, says’
o Attorney Genenl ars now to 'ho "tortl-%
d i3 -‘ !
Hope for retief from’ lhn nauu ol
ngster rule lies in the result of the Gov-
mént eampaign In Chicago. 1 Federal’
. ggents are successful in the Windy City
milar campalgns will be undertaken elu-
. Where, provided <¢ity officials , Invite the
" Government to taks 2 hand. 'I‘hu far in
icago conslderable syccass has foliowed
& prosecutilon of gapgsters um.ler the An-
me tax laws and sections of the antitrust
ws pertalning to ifegal combinationa in
straint of trads. Two prominent gsngstars
ho wers apparently more powsrful lhan
e law in Chicago have been found guflty’
filing falss income tax returns and have
n sentenced to imprisonment. Seven mem-
rs of a racketeering ring established to
rrorize the candy tradw were sent to jd).‘
d eleven others fined for violating the
titrust statutes.
The fact that the rmm Governm-nt h
d to step in offers & sorry commentary on’
s efficiency and inten!ty of local police
rces.  The Government must prosecaté
ngsters for aqmpnntlvel: minor crl.mnq.
eriminal may bs seat to prison fer having’
t Isified Bis Juncoms tax refurn when M-
ouid be e!ectrocutoﬂ for murdef. tgt in
¢ bréakdown of polleo urm h\duun‘
ith recketeering the puplie in' t.lunk!ul that -
ere is an authority that can pot be #OT-
pted Eor intimidaied, apé which can do
uch to break the hold which urmisod
ngs havs galnsd over lncq lwquulut.q; X

e zapsepr-2X
-




would necessarily be confined to pross-
oeutions for violations of Federal laws.
Common reports of gangster operstions
indicate that they have never paid par-

W

|4

S

plenty of game for Federal agents f
Jrom the Departinent of Justice, the ?
‘gocret service and the Bureaus of Pro- 4

¢
8
;
g
]
i

preliminary work.

It 4 doubtful if the Faderal Govern- .
,ment could take any steps that would N
bring grester publie zupport oF Tesult "
.in more complete restoration of fafth ;
Hn the forces of government than by :
smbarking upon a vigorous, determined
and successful campsign against gang-
ster activities in the big centers of pop-
Tulation. To make the war successful
there must be local co-operation, This
stems to be taking tangible form now.’
Outraged citizens, disgusted with the
obvious tmpotence of their constituted
suthorities, are beginning to take mat-
ters into their own hands. Buch rev.
olutions are not born overnight, but
once underway they sweep all before
them—and never move backward. i ks

time for a Nation-wide revciution
vy T S ey R | Rreeia——" pay

SERILET FRRFSWT %0 DOOGHIED TN,
e . e

K
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dictum of Sophoclas in “Mpus the
Mnc *—"Words ~cantiot “chre u$
wbobtench-notuhd:.--r B

Hu; Forces Inﬂuhl,l =
'nu loenl Soderal agencies Lnuludo
the prohibition Tercds, the stcTel serv.
ice, the Intsrnal revenus agents, and
inteliigence unit, the’ immigraticn au-
thoritias, the department of justice
bureas of investigution the postal in.
spectoru, The narcotie burnn. und th.
custloms imepectess, - ":-‘: K ‘i-
hmmhotthltmd’work
A ; expected through th. colrdination of
ﬁt&t gl these forcew local authorities , cited
s iy 3

. &y

hypotbetical ceoes. I & pouec -
tain i !qund to be acceptiing bribes
for protecting bootleggers, he-can be
" nrosecuted for conspiracy to viclate
. the dry laws. Then his income may
be found suffciant to mtlt] pmueu-
non for tax fnﬂll.

Depoﬁ When Ever Pclllhh.
Immigration suthorities are codpen
ating with all branches of the service
M und deporting &l aliens who snter the
Y country ilsgally or have sifficient
criminal ‘records. Of some eighty 4ry
law’ offenders recentiy indicted al
Freeport, half & douh weu found to
be deporiable. : -

Angther wupon which mn be uned
by the government against rackeieers
is the reatraint of interstate commerce
statute, under which seventsen mem-
bérs of the Chicago Candy Jobbera' ap
soclation were convicted. Complaints
havp remched the attorney general
that Al Capons has threatened Chi-
cago dmﬂbutorl of grape producta
. which éan be convarted into wine.
Such an offense would constitute a
 violation of this statute.

~ Deny Grape Julce Reports.

| Dumtchel from Freimo, Call, laat
ni;ht credit.d & newspaper of that
cny with . statements ‘tlut the fresh
3 grape industry of California had paid

tribute of 34,600,000 w6 racketeers,
E mentioning Chlca[o nnd Nw York
specifioally. - - ~.

Carl A, rntur yroddmt of the
California Vineyards company, ealled
these reports rdiculone. " . -

- Au the mu Mu nu ﬂmp w
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Stale Clearing House on Crime
- Records and Inquiry Sought
Aicock Elected President

’: cm“ teracting @ mn‘ﬁ ii‘ii"“"“
theory that goveroment i “of

e gangster, by the gangster snd
the gangster,

< " peace officers of,
e Chicago metropolitan ares yob-
organized the Chicagg Re-
on Group Association of Law Xm-
nt Officers of erice. . -
- They maet at the ﬁlveuls
cago in u conference call
fessor August Vollmer, &
‘Police Commissioner Alcoek
plected president. = ° gt

ended a police organitation
cago similar to Beotland Y

‘Myith all the mcientific axparts apd
i lalists necessary to the o
riect measure of crime de

n gad prevention. . :
Criminal sourt fndges aheritfe
ﬁ:fl of police, postoffice
and otber peace enfo
Mlficers attended the conference.-
Elected ug vice presidents of jh
ent aspool

W T2 - S5 - 7 B

e e e

ULIPPINGS

NEWSPAPER

K



mﬁhi’[,'ifm,
cuum ANn
cmr MEN mm

' Om.niutinn of & body whose aim
-function shall be & unified meth.

the University of OChicago.
lllhnoe was officlally given the name
of the Chicago Reglonal Group As-
tion of Law Enforcemert Offi-
of Anierica. I is composed of
foderal, state, county, municipal lnd
Privaie eniorcemeni oIficers,

John H. Alcock, Chicago's acting
tommissioner of police, was elected

ent. Pive vice-presidents choren
were Willlam D. Meyering, aberiff-
elact of Cook county; Unlted Siates.

"the scientific erime detection hoe
san. and Chief of Police A G. Wirn
Aurora.

The organization ste

the conference ha.d hen.td Oou-

mmtummcmm
ba

ment qandu within fifty milea ﬂ1
mnpxuenuddthnw

nnnﬂm‘. Taf.bid !

oo i T - fay -

-mmmmmwn;om

sdvanced four recommendationy, one
of which had to do with the poloe
promotions and the status d ﬂli
chief: -

“Mrat—A citizenry which wu:ld de-
mand & strict enforcement of all Inws, -

'nntonlyu;imttheother!euuwm

by

) [egainst themselves as well. . -~

“Becond—A police farce t.hm-wghb

is being tried. What can the policé
orwuewtwsdowwﬁn:vm:mh

“In thil state” sald the "veteran
fighter of criminal-political slliances,
-on snother subject, “a judicial eoun~
cil composed of judges and lawyers

'will report to the legisiaturs scon

on & model criminal code. Bui what

mmmemylmnchotﬂ:um-mn that do with Al Capone having
ﬂ'lmwmmewtndemw

HAITE TN WANE h

wr [YTUTE TU TWALL

-1 FIGHT ON CRIME ;==
IN GHIGAGD AHE

,
‘ "—("'r"“‘
NDSPR,

(Gonunued from !"irst

strictly on merit, and with the beatl

. {of the department frremovable, .

“Third—Prosecutors who, .ttu'
having been thoroughly educated in
the law, take a speclal course in our
the prepnnﬁao lnd

cadbS.

“Fourth—Judges who have nrnd
s nuinher of years as prosectitoen.”-

Alcock had a good word to say for
consolidation of the orime-fighting

——— o

T tn v m v
e

g
-

" . Jcult business, with promoﬁomw

ponvicted of murder by me, and an-
sthar frnm tha 1at dilh'ict'hnh

Hatear
¢ criminal code, he du:lu‘d. lu

1n:-::tm.-: mndotnreondltlomdlw‘

OoLGoddlrdinhllt&lkllmt‘l:\lt

1t is injectea under the skin, God-1{:

dard e:plained, like & hypodermic,
‘About an hour is required thereafter
mrittohkefuneﬂect. Then the
subject, when asked gquestions, an-
swers them absolutely honestly-
cause he has no mental mﬁd ;-
:bl.inghimtodoodn

In sbout three hours the stfect et
the serum wears off and the subject
.does no{ Inow whet he hes sald.

W“‘L“NWE”

¥

iheir lllﬂ“li- &hut 'l.l.lu & orininal
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- and ‘I’hlrd cauql:t h Qﬁ\fe

loamst *Public Enemm'

. tuuuarn;
HICAGO ~ Edwand ‘es,m"

m'mn Ml lllbd LA
lgo’s “public enemies,” faced todiy
the ordeal which _.nn;ltérfhn'
Rearned to dread. - . P S

tinﬂleeomt.ofl’ud!efdmﬂ,
F;l: on chugesvf being .
E:dermold law of 1874 ! ib—
rheys indicated. they m;@ut!or .
m " ] "
Bond ot Sll,lﬂ : )

! It was anticipated -ﬂnt Judg‘o‘
l,l-wle: .fonowmg‘lm custom e w
dty-wide war dgainst c‘ﬁmﬁ:ﬂs was

arrested since Lyle's drivewas

started. Dann )

'wa.s in :ﬁ:’m el:l“whm “Lyle’s or-
S We saed

' “The, 26 mén, helded by “Wearface

.ty gmmtermd en-

emies” by cago CTH

‘mission, the organizatisn of

kind in the wo! All are 1o

NOT RECORDED.
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. Chicago Crime Commission
The Chicago Association of Commerce . .
300 Wesi Adams Street
Telephone Franklin 0101

Dear Mr. Hocvers

This will acknowledge receipt of your
kind letter of August 20, 19350, advising
that you are unable to furnish previous
records of many of the twenty-eight
gangsters subnitted unless you are
furnished with a copy of their \
fingerprints.,

Enclosed you will find twenty-seven
photographs contalining the fingerprints
of an squeal mumber of gangsters. A oopy
of the previous record of each as
contained in your files will be
appreciated,

Inagmich as the Chicago Police Department

has requested that the enclosed photographs

be returned to its files your return of

sams when through with them will be
preciated,

You may rest assured that your cooperation

in this matter and the service you have

already given is highly valued and if at

any time the Chicago Crime Commission can

be of service to your department do not
sitate to command it,

Foongs—eti32= E
COozn 1D

AL OF mvasnem;lk
f Assistant Operating MM 43 e

U. §. Department of Justice _g:wj‘/, 2
Bureau of Investigation : 2 i
Y {r\\ ’ ""Bhington' D. c. ' Plf'f' 1'7 1‘ B ﬁx"': + ‘ [ STN)
5 'QQJ .

\/ X
N p{ Attentiony John Bdgar Hoover _
Director _ a 2 - /\; 4 %/‘)h(\
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nnmmim-mumm

lnntm mnoul ia mm um-;?.
P N

" ¥he secerds mﬁﬁd fa

“%aﬁ.i, ~

Joo sells, Joe Sultis,
°'”°"'nh-1u- Kiontike) 0'poumell, and Filliem mh. hawe

“‘found %o de sorrest munduuudmwm ﬂ“rhu.
whigh Jou forvurded. There is 20 yeeord in the Mational Diviaien of
Tdentifieation and Informatiom of Shis Juress oa the ronod.u:

.}"‘Ai-:. B ¥ -:-,u*:,‘ o Al - e g e e

;ms
ii‘?zs

?

’

.- .!e ;; ‘J:jé'j "

. “3"'. “d,‘ (\:f".‘w '}hrﬁ‘.a

" ae Joka Wolan, mm unsvoi u; 8. Peaitextiary, Leaven-
pas, August 18, 1927, from Ohicage, Ill., erime conspireay %o
~ orul Revenus laws; senteme 18 months. :

OMa arrested Oek Park, mo.no.m
sharge r} 3¢ Grand Jury without bail.
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of soms of the erimes commftdet..
{ g bo had givern cne of these apies 0 you S0 b
o - forwaried % me and mads inquiry ae % whether I
- { . hed reveived {4, A T have noh reteived 18, X
S S m writing %0 faguire whetder you forverded 4% er |
P are bolding 1% %0 give % ms when you returs ¥
2 . (Vashingtom, If the la
' T Jour sending 1% by
X soms sngles of the
‘;,- might bave %o take
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Here you have the first actual photo-
graphic story ever publizshed of the
world famous beer wars of Chicago
Gangland. It begins with the
murder of “Diamond Jim” Celo-
simo at the dawn of prohibition,
and it continues on up through the years, death by death, until the killers of Gangland finally gradu-
ated from murder to massacre on St. Valentine’'s day, 1929, and more recently hit one below the belt
by assassinating Alfred “Jake” Lingle, a newspaper reporter. £ With the country-wide publication of
the massacre photograph, public indifference to Gangland’s crimes came to an abrupt end. The work
of destroying organized crime in Chicago began determinedly, coldly, sternly. To use a phrase borrowed
from Gangland, the exponents of the “gat” and the machine gun are today being “pushed around” by
Decency and Integrity, and they must surely fall into the abyss of oblivion. £ What has brought about
this uprising? More than any other gingle factor has been the wide and unceasing publicity given to
Gangland’s activities, £ It was this fact that gave the suthors the idea for thiz book. Newspaper
reporters of long Chicago police experience, they realized that any book showing the criminals of Booze-
dom as they really are would necessarily be one of brutality and blood and horror. Only in such a
book could it be done. £ X Marks The Spot is the result. In its terrible Truth, this book will become
ot of tremendous value in obliterating gangsters from the Chicago scene. The publication of death
pictures in newspapers is becoming more common every day. Editors have at last realized the terrific
force a death picture can exert, particularly in driving home the lesson that the underworld has present
day civilization in its grip. € The ultimate good of the death picture far outweighs the shock that it may
have on a certain delicate emotional segment of the newspaper readers. A famous New York news-
paper editor commenting in Editor & Publisher recently on the publication of the Valentine massacre
picture, declared that “it was a more powerful example of the defiance of law and order by the undex-
world than could be drawn by twenty-five columns of editorials.” &£ In Chicago the tendency to pub-
lish death pictures, particularly of slain gangsters, is definite and growing. And the result is the pass-
\ ing of the gangster, It is interesting to speculate on what the effect might have been on crime in Chicago
L if this tendency had manifested itself on page one four or five years ago. £ X Marks The Spot publishes
\ those pictures for the first time. The body of the gangster which was blotted out and an X substituted
i is restored as the camera saw it. You have read the story in countless volumes, now, for the first time
vou can gee it. You will see Chicago crime “put on the spot.”

; CopyTight 1930 by The Bpot Publshing Company
Printed in U.B, A, X
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“HIS FAVORITE POSE"’

Here is an excellent likeness of Alphonse Capone, the Big Boy of

Chicago Gangland, and the greatest gangster that ever lived. When

King Al poses for a photograph whick isn't often, he always turns

his right cheek to the camera. The left one is disfigured by an ugly

scar. Legend has it that Capone was struck by a machine qun bullet
when he was a soldier in France.



When you look at organized erime in Chicago
you first see Alphonse Capone, aptly and accu-
rately described by his vassals of the underworld
as the “Big Fellow.” You may be sure he is that
to them. Gangland’'s phrases are as full of mean-

ing and as expressive as they are curious and °

original, and to be the Big Fellow is to be king.

Capone’s rise to his present position of un-
disputed leadership has been swift, remarkable
and inevitable; and the complete story of the beer
wars of Chicago is his story, his biography. Other
more picturesque figures have emerged from the
shadowy realm of Gangland since prohibition and
the Volstead Act threw it inte bloody strife. Dion

O’Banion stands out a gaudy figure, and so does
T 1441a Waice hath Af wham shallancad

Ak VAT .ll.JllllC TY L1003y VWL VL Y LAUIAL wilaliT il v
the rule of Capone for a short violent time, and
they looked like Big Fellows while they lasted,
but they didn't last. Today it is quite plain that
nothing either of them ever achieved in Gangland
history possessed finish and perfection in the same
degree as did the deft and artistic method by
which they were eliminated and laid away.
O'Banion and “Little Hymie” and all the others,
living and dead, are but thrilling paragraphs and
chapters in the rise of Capone. With each suc-
cessive death Capone stepped on closer to the
position where Gangland was compelled to call
hint the Big Fellow.

Whether you like it or not, and probably
you don't, Capone has become a figure of na-
tional and even international
interest. Reach for your daily
newspaper, and you’ll find him :
duly chronicled along with
Lindbergh, Will Rogers, Henry
Ford, William Scott McBride,
Bishop Cannon, Charlie Chap-
lin, John Gilbert and all the
others who romp daily across
the front page.

At thirty-three his position

has become so firm and secure
aa the Rio Fallow of the under-

0 WALT LU 4 CaIU WY UL LI unuva

world that hig vast affairs move
machine-like even when he

u‘?m ;n”

can’t be on the job. When the Philadelphia police
gathered him in and laid him away in a boudoir
in the county jail in 1929 his henchmen, devoted
to him and trained in his methods carried on and
when he was freed and had returned to Chicago
there was a great celebration in Gangland in honor
of the Big Fellow. From every province of the
underworld came representatives to a great meet-
ing and when it was over they all departed to
their rackets crying “All for Al, and Al for AIL”

With no intention of eulogizing him, Capone
unquestionably stands out as the greatest and
most successful gangster who ever lived. What is
significant is that he is really a gangster, as much
30 as the celebrated Monk Eastman and Big Jack
Zelig of New York. As a youth he was himself
a member of their notorious Five Points gang,
and the difference between him and all other gang-
sters is that he is possessed of a genius for organ-
ization and a profound business sense. It was
Edwin A. Olsen, United States District Attorney,

" who stated in 1926 that Capone operated on a gross

basis of $70,000,000 a year which takes in only
his illicit liguor business. What he profits from
his prodigious gambling and vice syndicates can
only be a speculative matter.

This book looks at King Al purely from an
objective standpoint. What goes on under his hat,
or under the hat of any of his ilk, is & profound
mystery as far as this book is concerned. And, as
Capone’s public utterances have been few and
brief, they have been of little service in revealing
his mental processes. Neither is this book inter-
ested in the conditions which have made him a
supreme sniffler of law and order.

But he is a glamorous figure, an actual part of
the American scene. Legends already are springing
up around him, fiction writers have found him the
inspiration for a vast production of current litera-
ture. The magazine stands are aftame with under-
world stories and Gangland stories about the man
with the gat who wears a tuxedo and has a liver-
ied chauffeur. Over in England Mr. Edgar Wallace
has just evolved another thriller, this time in
dramatic form, from material hastily gathered
during a visit to Chicago. The
visit included a crime tour of
the city with Commissioner
Stege of the detective bureau

at his side calling out the spots.

And so this book will take
you along the journey traveled
by Mr. Capone in reaching his
present height. It will show
you What and When and How
and Where, but not Why. Ca-
pone is the world’s outstanding

aanoater and for that reasann
gangsier anc Ior Laat reason

well worth writing about and
looking at. Let’s have a look.
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Iss dis the Beeg Jim Colosimo who iz spik?
+. .1 am ver’ glad. Dig iss lettle Jimmy. I am jus callin’
ou to tell you that I am goin’ to keel you someday . . .
don’t know just when it will bee, but it will come.
Goobye.”

The telephone clicked and “charming” Vincenzo Cos-
mano, perhaps the most perfect type of killer ever pro-
duced by Gangland before prohibition and the machine-

n era, had cordially snnounced to “Big” Jim Colosimo,

ilclgg-o”s first great underworld king, that the finger was
on him.”

In the picturesque argot of the half-world to put the
finger on & man is to mark him for death. “Big” Jim
Colosimo had had many fingers put on him, but never
before had the knowledge a.ﬂ'ectecr him like this. It had
come at & time when everything seemed going wrong,
and he trembled and began to perspire.

Verging on emotional stampede “Big” Jim got in touch
with his lientenant, Johnny Torrio, who, for three years
bad been handiing these matiers in a relentiess and high-
handed manner. When Colosimo had brought Johnny out
from New York to be his body gusard, he had been able to
enjoy a measure of peace and security. The black-handers
had been beaten back; now again their sinister corre-
spondence appeared in his mail. “Big” Jim didn’t admit
it 10 himself, but he wag afraid, Johnny Torric knew that
“Big" Jim was afraid when, on that morning, he called
and said to him, “Johnny, perhaps you would like to
have another good man to help you?” And Johnny under-
stood a&nd said, “ves.”

And so “Big” Jim left Chicago a few days later for New
York. Shortly after he returned bringing with him two
burly Italians, both of them young men and graduates of
the celebrated Five Points Gang of New York, an organi-
zation of which Little Johnny Torrio was an alumnus.
One of these men was a guiet, furtive chap who ecalled
himself Alphonse Capone, and the other was Frankie Yale.
Alphonse had come to stay; Frankie
would leave just as soon as he had
finished a special assignment. Well,
the special assignment had to do -
with Signer Cosmano, the boy who
always called his shots.

A few days later a big sutomo-
bile whirled round & corner at high
speed. On the corner Jimmy, feool-
ishly enough stood taking the air.
There was a terrific roar, and
Little Jimm{ fell 1o the eement,
his body full of lead. Writhing in
Eain he was taken to the hospital

y the police, who camped outside
his door, intending to grab him if
death didn’t, and desth didn’t. But,
neither did the cops.

Little Jimmy was s Sicilian and
he had many Sicilian friends who
thought well of his talents and
were distressed that the law might
store him away. In desperation
they took the matter up with one
“Big Tim"” Murphy, a powerful
union official and underworld char-
scter from the “back-o-the-yards”
district.

law unto himself, & maker and breaker of nfm

Mast Mr. IXe Bloom, manager of “The Mid-

Wight Frolioa” a popular whoopes ioint in

Onloago located jfust around the oormer

from COolosimo's oafe.
frisnd of “Big” Jim OColosinmio.

“What c¢an do for Little Jimmy?" implored the
agitated Italian.. Mr. Murphy waa silent for several
minutes thinking. Then he said curtly and without &
smile: “Go up and teke him.” And they di

And there you have the debut in Chicago of Alphonse
Capone who was to risé to a towering position as the
“Big Fellow” of the underworld in less than a decade. A
great many of the local citizenry will tell you today that
the debut of Capone together with the advent of prohibi.
tion was g;; worst “bresk” sustained by Chicago since
the t . ’

ig first job then was that of & body guard for Colosime.
In order to better understand him it is necessary to examine
the new background in which the vice lord hed established
him, “Big”Jim Jaid the foundations upon which Capone was

later to uild his mighty underworld empire. At the time - .

of young Capone’s arrival Colosimo was the master of
the notorious old levee district.
were syndicated vice, syndicated
dicated gambling, a fact unknown by many who believe
organized erime o be a recent phenomenon in Chicago.
Colosimo's first aEﬂearance in the old levee district had
been twenty years before when he was only seventeen
years old, His first job was as a street-sweeper. It was
the cleanest he ever held. More cunning than intelligent,
something of a fist fighter and, above all, peculiarly
talented in the art of making friends, young Colosime
soon became immensely popular with his countrymen who
represented a majority of the population. The politicians
in the old levee soon found Colosimo and marked him for
their own. Smart “wops” like him were much in demand
to keep political machines running smoothly. From then
on young Colosimeo’s rige in the underworld was rapid.
The step from atreet-sweeper to bawdy house proprietoy
had been easy and within a few years he had gathered in
& half-dozen such places together with & few gambling
dives and two cafes. The secret of it all was that he could
sway the voting population at will. Politicians curried his

His yprincipal interests
rostitution and syn-

- favor, the big shots among them soon heard Colosime

telling them, instead of asking them. No one dared molest
the brothels, the gambling hells and opium joinis owned
or contrelled by him, and as early as 1815, the year he
summoned Johnny Torrio from New York, he had become a

litical aspira-
tions, & man of countless friendships and, alas, of countless
enemies.

As he acquired wealth the black-handers began to tor-
ture him with their demands and threats. Torrin, ag we
have said, was effective in dealing with these sinister
groups, and he not only brought a measure of content and
security to “Big” Jim, but his presence in the underworld

seemed to cause another wave of prosperity to sweep over -

the underworld domain. “Big” Jim’s evil business interests
began to expand. Vice and erime
crept slowly into new territory,
principally the great steel and in-
dustrial centers of the South Side.
‘With the adept Johnny at his
side plus the heaviness of advanc-
ing age, Colosimo began to mani-
fest aymptoms of indoience. Feei-
ing safe once more from stray bul-
lets and powder bombs, he took
things easy. Important matters
were left entirely to capable John-
ny. Colosimo did not stir himself
even in the great reform period
when the battering ram of public
sentiment began tearing wide holes
in the old levee district. But Johnny
took care of matters pretty well,
and continued to operate by the
aimple expedient of retiring into
the buffet flat and the esll house.
Colosimo was plainly in decline,
and his inactivity was regarded
with a cold eye by his companions
and the politicians. Lassitude tock
firmer hold on him as the days
assed, and Colosimo spent most of
is days just sitting in his huge

Ike was an old ]
ornate cafe dreaming contentediy.
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People began to talk, and what th.  said, in effect, was
that Colesime wasn’t really so hot after all and that the
rea /smart guys, the brains behind the throne were really
Jolihny Torrio and that relentless aid who was always
with him, Alphonse Capone. And they were right.

The Golden Era, otherwise known ae prohibition, went

into effect on July 30, 1919. It made a swell law to break,
the very best one on the book. Torrio and Capone were
Just pushing Colozimo into thiz highly lucrative business
and showing him some excellent methods by which the
law could be smashed when the end came for him.
This unhappy event brings us back to Colosimo’s tend-
ency to take life easy, to keep his eyes closed. It takes
us to his cafe which operates to this day at 2126 South

| I
s+

Wabash Avenue. His death requires that we introduce
one of the loveliest women who ever had the misfortune
to bave her name mentioned in connection with the under-
world. Miss Dale Winter, church minger, musical comedy
star, and, for a few days, Mrs. Jim Colosimo.

The underworld lord found Miss Winter a stranded
aciress, ambitious to further her voca! atudies, and willin
to sing in his cabaret in order that she might make enough
money to realize her dream. Her appearance in his eafe
wasg a‘dxgagreeable sensation in the underworld. QObvioualy
she didu't belong there and what did the king mean by
thus associating with respectability ? .

. But Colosimo was more than interested in the beautiful
singer who stood rightly beside the piano and the orchestra
And sang to panders, dope peddlers, bootleg-

ers, thugs, and plug uglies. Colosimo was

h love with her and, for the first time in his
life, decent impulses begen to stir in his
curious and contradictory nature.

The presence of Miss Winter in Colosimo’s
cafe had its effect, for the gentry of the
underworld who had used it for years as
their favorite rendezvous began to absent
themselves as vermin before an extermi-
nator, She seemed to renovate the place by
her very presence end, more important, she
seemed to renovate Colosimo himself, More
and more absorbed did Colosimo become in
hiz love for the tiny flower of a woman.
He had broken definitely with his wife, de-
spite the importunities of his friends and
countrymen,

. Under the delicate hand of Misz Winter
the cafe, once a perfect example of what
money without taste can perform, was trans-
formed into a place of beauty. It became
a popular and delightful place in which to
spend an evening after the theater. The
food was excellent, the music good and the
singing of Miss Winter, the hostess, mar-
velous.

A decent element soon occupied the tables
and chairs where once the denizens of the
underworld were to be seen, and Colosimo™
Cafe became a show place, visited by many
celebrities including Enrico Caruso, the great
tenor, Florenz Ziegfeld, and opera singers
from the Chicago Civie Opera Company.
The reputation of Colosimo's Cafe extended
far and wide, and it became one of those
places in Chicagoe you simply couldn't afford
to miss seeing.

(olosimo
- and his 4

o g

A rare photograph of “Rig” Jim Colosimo and
hiz wifs, Dals Winter, $aken slortily after their
marringe. Note the laced shoes. Uoloximo,
ower-lord of the Chicago nnderworld for twenty
yoars, sngaged Capone ax his Pody goard whan
Alphonss was only a yomagetar,
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“Big” Jim Colosimo as the photographers and police fonnd hiw » fow minntes after an sxpert Kller
deposited several bullets in his head. The assassination took place in Colosimo's ornats cafe.

Colosimo changed too, but not so definitely as did the
cafe. Dale Winter, devoutly in love with him, worked
long and assiduously to make a fine gentleman out of him
and she did wonders, considering the material. But even
in riding togs, in evening clothes, “Big” Jim retained some
of the odor of the underworld.

The transformed Colosimo lost caste with the under-
world. It was plain that the king had gone wrong, and in
the dumps and dives honeycombed throughout the old
levee district there were whispers that the finger was again
on Colosimo. And it was. And this time neither Little
Johnny nor Capone could avail him anything.

On March 29, 1920, Colosimo divorced his wife, Victoria,
and on April 16 he was married to Dale Winter. The cere-
mony was performed in Indiana and the underworld lord
with his bride went honeymooning at an Indiana resort. The
newspapers smoked with the story of hia marriage and there
was & great flare of excitement, except of course in the
underworld. Colosimo’s new found happiness lasted how-

[}

ever only twenty-five days. He met his doom on May 11,
shortly after he and his bride had returned to Chicago.

Death came mystericusly and suddenly in the lobby of
his cafe on a sultry afternoon whither he had gone hur-
riedly in response to a mysterious telephone message. The
mystery of his assassination has not been solved to this day.
Thirty persons were questioned &t the time and among them
were Capone snd Torrio. It was all a waste of time, even
the long session the police held at headquarters with Little
Jimmy Cosmano who came forward voluntarily. Miss Win-
ter dropped out of the underworld at once without making
any claims even to the estate of her husband.

And so King Colosimo who was growing respectable
came to an inevitable end. Johnny Torrio stepped forth.
As Johnny had eclipsed his boss, soon too was Capone to
eclipse Torrio. The end of Colosimo, you might say, was
the beginning for Capone. He and Torrio Iiwgan doing
things in a big way as we shall see.
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Johnny Torrio and Al Capoene soon had the prohibition
law looking silly. All the power built up by “Big” Jim
Colosimo over a period of twenty years was inherited or
appropriated by them and, in their hands, it became an
excellent instrument with which to make the city all wet.
Under Colosimo the politicians had done business with the
dapper Johnny and they had put him down as a “right
guy,” and so Johnny had no trouble in placing large hands-
ful of dough here and there where it would mean some-
thing. As for Fersonnel, Johnny and Al could muster a
small army of pimps, panders, thugs, come-on men,
bouncers, pick-pockets and other vermin already employed
in the dives and ba'w"d}' houses owmed or controlied oy
them. This talented arrey was available at a moment’s
notice to exert themselves in the beer cause, provided, of
course, the beer belonged to Johnny and Alphonse.

The next step in the beer scheme was to acquire a few
breweries. Johnny laid hold of two or three, but they
weren’t enough. He went shopping again, this time north-
ward to the Gold Coast where respectability slumbered,
At the magnificent residence of a respectable gentleman,
ostensibly a retired brewer, Johnny presented his proposi-
tion, emphasizing his political pull, and, most of &ll the
fact that if he, the ex-brewer, would contribute the half-
dozen or more idle breweries owned by him, nobody need
know a thing about it. The ex-brewer could retain the
“ex” as far as the straphangers would ever know for, in
case of any trouble, Johnny would take the rap.

While Johnny was forming this famous partnership he
was not a little dismayed to learn that two other ambitious
gentlemen who were not at all averse to turning & hot
dollar here and there in the new racket had got 8 running
broad jump on him. These were Frankie Lake and Terry
Druggan, products of the Old Valley District, who were
to become famous in the annals of Gangdom as the Damon
and Pythias of the beer barons.
Buddies as boys, they had got
their early training under the
tutelage of the notorious Paddy
“The Bear"” Ryan and had be-
come adept as wagon thieves,
which is to say they could pry
merchandise loose from trucks
and delivery vans while these
were in motion. When the Golden
Era of rohibition dawned
Frankie harf become respectable
and was holding down a job of
putting out fires as a city fire-
man. At the time Torrio, with
only one or two beer manufac-
tories of his own, was trying
to annex enough to make a good
showing, Terry and Frankie
were operating as many as six
or seven, Their first brewery
had been acquired through one
Richard Phillips, a partner in
Colosimo's Cafe after the death
of “Big” Jim. From the afore-
mentioned ex-brewer they had
acquired a little later the Gam-
brinus, the Standard, the Hoff-
man, the Pfeiffer and the Stege
Brewing Companies.

And go Frankie and Terry
must be remembered as the boys
who administered prohibition in
Chicago its first swift kick in
the hip pocket, They produced
the first barrel of amber after
Volstead and they owned the
first trucks and vans that moved
over the streets. They were
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One of the faw photograpbs in existence of Johnny
Torrio, successor to “Big” Jim Cologimo. This ome was
taken shortly after Torrio had found Gangland too
tongh for him. A settled ohill in his fest inspired him
to scamper off t0 Italy where he ocould be omt of
range ¢f the sutomatics and machins guns of “Little

Eymis” Weliss. most
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smart, too, and were horriried at the prospect of becoming
embroiled in any rough stuff. When one of their trucks
was appropriated, as occasionally happened, they didn’t
oil & gat or reach for & machine gun.

When the toughest beer-runners in the business, em-
ployees of theirs, wanted to explode an automatic over in
the O'Donnell territory, Terry and Frankie would have
none of it. “Klondike” O'Donnell bought most of his beer
from them anyway, so why not let him steal ohe occasion-
ally. “What the hell,” chorused Terry and Frankie, “It's
only one load anyhow, so why bother about it. Well just
draw a lot of heat on ourselves if we rap those guys.
Let 'em get away with it this time.” And so no blood was
shed for which Frankie and Terry were responsible. They
continued on pleasant terms with “Klondike” O’Donnell,
and shook hands with him when he backed up his trucks
to their breweries and bought his beer for distribution.
Even when the war broke out Terry and Frankie made
desperate efforts to preserve neutrality, and in a measure
succeeded,

Torrio’s vast political drag under the administration
was a convineing argument, and he induced the ex-brewer
to sign on the dotted line, stipulating however that he
was to retain the title of “ex” which meant that Torrio
wasg to be the front. He would remain incognito behind
Torrio’s coat-tails should there be any trouble. It will
be interesting to tell you that there was trouble and a
long time later the ex-brewer was yanked from behind
the aforementioned coat-tails, It required the combined
efforts of two great newspapers to perform this feat,
however. One of them, an afternoon newspaper, appeared
one fine day with a mystery thriller in which the where-
abouts of the ex-brewer was suggested a]t.hou’gh his
name was not mentioned. This so irritated the Chicago
Tribune that Mr. Joe Stenson was unceremoniously un-
covered and tossed roughly right out onto page one where
he was well fried on both sides.

But to return to earlier and happier days for Mr.
Stenson, it may quite possibly be that he regarded the
partnership with Johnny Torrioc with misgivings and a
sinking heart. Johnny i‘;ad an unsivory reputation, and
Mr. Stenson might have had an impulse to tell Johnny to
fo straight to our beautiful
ower regions. Instead of thus
speaking however, he did the
next best thing which was to
stipulate that there was to be
no gun-powder competition be-
tween him and the Druggan-
Lake interests. Torrio acquiesced
and all gentlemen, ankie,
Johnny, Terry, and Joe, walked
hand in hand up to the beer
front.

Before long a score of brew-
eries were operating day and
night as in the good old days.
Hoodlums, armed with auto-
matics, sawed-off shot guns and
other weapons, aided sometimes
by the police guarded great con-
voys as they rumbled over the
cobble-stones. So rapidly were
they brought up to the beer
front that Chicago soon found
itself dotted with seven or eight
thousand speakeasies, and the
customers were lapping ’em up
at twenty-five cents a stein,
proving again that the public
pays and pays and pays. Access
to these thirst clinics sometimes
involved short walks down alleys
and the presentation of creden-
tials, but more often all that
was involved was a thirst and a
quarter.

Johnny and Al charged fifty
dollars a barrel for beer and
protection, the latter item being
important hecause no
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speakeasy can exist for fifteen
minutes without full knowledge
and consent of the police captain
in whose é)recinct it may be lo-
cated. And Johnny and Al, great
contribuiors to the administra-
tion’s war chest, were in a posi-
tion to wsell protection. ey
soon had the entire city mapped
out in a systematic way, with
certain definite territories al-
loted to the various groups. Pun-
ishment came swiftly to those
who were unwise enough to vio-
late any of the rules, for Johnny
and Al established their own en-
forcement agencies, and there
were skull-cracking crews, beer-
running contingents, and regular
staffs of killers. It was a great
system, and when Johnny or Al
told you to “laugh that one off”
you didn’t laugh. Even when the
organization was operating with
a maximum of smoothness and
order there was always a little
killing or beating up job to be
taken care of, and Johnny and
Al had it done as a routine
matter. But despite all this per-
fection of organization the busi-
ness was getting tougher every
day, and Little Johnny looked
upon the tell-tale signs with mis-
givings. His booze syndicate was
causing him more trouble every
day, and he began to wonder if
someday these persistent little
flares of revolt might not grow
into a2 consuming conflagration.
The booze business had brought
him into contact with a different
breed of tough guy from the pimp and the pander and
the pickpocket associated in the vice business, An occa-
sional murder was all right, but the casualties brought on
by this new business were too many. Johnny’s weekly
payroll, estimated at more than $25,000, inciuded a breed
of individual who had personal courage and plenty of it.
Burglars, second story men, safe-crackers, sluggers for
labor unione, had gone into the liquor business feeling
that it afforded them a chance to go straight for the first
time in their lives. The obvious rewards lured them to a
frenzy comparable to that of the adventurous spirits who
joined the gold rush of '49. Johnny knew that the money
they were making was bad for them, but there could be
no salary reductions, A hoodlum with a thousand bucks
loose on the community was s dangerous man, especislly
when he went out to play.

Alas, Johnny saw that conditions were nhot the same
as in the old days, when he couid slap a pimp in the face
with his fist and get away with it. Let him try that stoff
on such vassals as Dion O'Banion over on the North Side,
or Frankic MacEarlane and his barb-wire kid brother,
Vincent, or Joe Saltis, or Lefty Koncil, or “Little Hymie”
Weiss, or Schemer Drucci or Ked Hoban. Oh yes, let him
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The EBig Boy docesn't pesm t0 he Risturbed if yon belleve
the xmils on his faces in ihis pioture., It waa sanapped
down in Miami, Florids, just after he had bounced out
persecution,
says AL

forget himself with those lads!
cept for the O'Donnell
ng on the South Side, led by
e astute “Spike” (O’Donnell
the underworld realm seemed
fairly content under the iron
rule of Johnny and Al Their
toughest lieutenant, Dion O’Ban-
ion, operating on the North
Side, seemed to be a “right guy,”
but Little Johnny secretly ex-
pected a break with him any
day. The powerful Genna broth-
ers over in Little Italy were a
surly, vain-glorious lot but still
loyal. Joe Saltis and Frank Mac-
Earlane also on the South Side
were desperate babies and had
already caused Torrio much em-
barragement with the loop poli-
ticians with their battles against
the O’Donnells. The newspapers
had sizzled with accounts of the
killing of Jerry (FConnor, one
of “Spike’s"” boys, which had hap-
pened on September 7, 1923. Of
course Jerry had to go; he had
been raising too much hell with
good customers and that was
why Torrio’s tough boys put him
in a horizontal position during
a surprise affray in the saloon
of Joseph Kepka. It was too bad
that “Spike” had been missed,
for the shooting of Jerry seemed
rather to intensify matters.
Torrio regretted, for business
reasons, the slaying of George
Bucher and George Meeghan, who
were O’Dionnell men, but then it
couldnt be helped. They had
been talking too much about re-
vealing the slayers of Jerry, so there was more banging
and these boys folded up in death after a cloud of lead
had cracked into their automobile. That was on September
17, and Torrio had a most uncomfortable time of it when
a few weeks later the state’s attorney, Robert E. Crowe,
brought sbout the indictments of Frank MacEarlane,
Thomas Hoban and Danny McFall, But the most disturb-
ing murder was that of Thomas (Morrie) Keane, on
December 1, 1923. “Morrie” and a companion beer-runner
William “Shorty” Egan, for “Spike” O’Donnell were re-
turning from Joliet with & truck load of beer. “Spike”
had been backing his trueks up to the breweries of Frankie
Lake and Terry Druggan, both Torric boys as we have
seen, but the $45.00 price was too high, and Keane and
Egan, were merrily returning to Chicago with seventiy
barrels of brew from a brewery which “Spike” was i
to purchase when they were hi-jacked. Qrdered to get
into an automobile, Keane and Egan dutifully did so.
They were bound securely and sat in the rear seat for a
few minutes as the car speeded down the lonely highway
wondering at their fate. Suddenly they got it. One of the
men in the front seat, believed to have been Frank Mac-
Earlane, turned round, and emptied an avtomatic into them.
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They were then tossed out into & , r
in a locality known as Beer Cemetery.
Keane was dead probably before he hit
the earth, but Egan, with half & dozen
wounds, crawled for miles erying for help.
Finally he got into the Palos Park Golf
Club just at dawn. Believing himself dy-
ing Egan told the only employee there
at that hour that he was a bootlegger in
the service of “Spike” ’Donnell. Mac-
Earlane was arrested and held in a hotel
for a few days before being released.
Under pressure, however, indictments were
returned in which were named Joe Saltis,
Willie Channel, Johnny Hoban, Ralph
Sheldon and Willie Niemoth and Mac-
Earlane. Incidentally they were toszed
into the wastebasket four months later.

All this was bad business and Terrio
shuddered to think of the future with all
of these tough boys doing their stuff.
Johnny made no public estimate, but if
he had it iz doubtful if he would have .
fixed the number of gangsters to bite the sawdust in the
next couple of years at more than 300,

“Spike” O'Donnell could not be brought into the fold,
although peace was offered him. “Spike” had come from a
fighting family back-o-the-yards district and had a few
friends in the e¢ity hall himself, but his drag was puny
and insignificant compared to that of Little Johnny. But
he would not be brought to terms, and for a long time
this word could be heard in Gangland: “ ‘Spike’ O’Donnell
will never make another dime in the racket. He’s ruined
le‘yer,ybody else, and now they’re going to gang against

im.”

In the investigations that followed the murder of Keane,
charpes were made that the police were persecuting “Spike”
and his boys, while the Torrio mob went undisturbed. But
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#onth Eide Beer Wars.

“Spik. ad some influence, and, although
he and wuis brothers were arrested and
jailed several times, and two of them in-
dicted, there was to come a change in
their fortunes. As we have seen the great
factor in Torrio’s power was the vast politi-
cal influence he wielded, but in 1923, the
worle of Chicago, becoming bored with

illiam Hale Thompson, blew him out of
office, placing in his stead William E.
Dever. This brought panic to the under-
world; the vast system was shot to pieces;
no speakeasy proprietor lmew just
whether he was “in” or “out”; Torrio
worked desperately and frantically to
“fix" the situation, and he went about
with great handsful of dough in an effort
to bring order again to his realm; he was
only partially successful.

This change in the administration and
its consequent disaster to Torrio’s machine
gave “Spike” O'Donnell the break he
needed, and he again instituted terroristic
proceedings in the realm of Torrio. His particular field
was that controlled by Joe Saltis and Frank MacEarlane.
Saltis and MacEarlane, now that Torrio's power was a
doubtful quantity, operated on the South Side for them-
selves, As a matter of fact conditions were so precarious
that every man or rather every gang realized that until
Torrio could “fix” things, every man was for himself.
Torrio was working to bring sbout the fixing, but he
realized that he was up against the greatest job of his
vicious career, Over on the North Side Dion O'Banion and
his inseparable companion, Samue]l “Nails” Morton were
growing in strength and power, and Torrio could see that
unless he could get a bettcr grip on his connections,-there
would be trouble from that source. At this period the
government annoyed Torric by “lkmocking off” a brewery

. (1) A typical “Walley” district scene where Terry Druggan

and Fraukie ross to fortune in the beer buxiness. () Frankle and Terry themselves. (3) In manufactories like this one,
the Resr Barons made it for $3,50 & barrel and sold it for $45. (4) Whers “Spike” 0'Donnell nsed to appear with his trocks.
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I am_sransmitting herewith for your
information a&fpublication which contains what
1 understand is a rather dependable/ narrative
concerning the development of ¢ ious .
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Outstanding umienibers of Dion O'Banlon’s North Sifle gang as they looksd in the good old days when O'Banion flashed & gat.
(1) George “Bugs” Moran, present lssder, (2) “Little Mymls” Waeiss, killed. (3} Dapper Dan McOarthy, still up and about.
{(4) Louie “Thres Gun” Alterls (sometimes called Btate and Madison Sirest Alteris) now living on & ranch in Colorsde.

of buying flowers for the funeral. As he reached to shake
O'Banion’s hand, his companions whipped out revolvers and
began firing at O’Banion. The porter relates that there
were five shots in rapid succession, then a short pause,
and a sixth shot. The sixth shot, fired into O’Banion’s head
at close range after he had fallen, was extra goed measure
just to make sure.

Crutchfield relates that he tere out into the front room
at top speed, just in time to catch a glimpse of the fleeing
assassins. An automobile awaited them, they jumped in,
sped to Ohio Street, turned West and disappeared into the
maize and blur of traffic. To this day no one has ever
caught up with that car.

Earlier in this book it has been related that when
Al Capone came to Chicago he was accompanied by Frankie
Yale, of New York. Frankie, a tough killer from the Five
Points gang, frequently came to Chicago on contract kill-
ings. He was adept. So proficient was he as & murderer
that he did s lot of it on the side, probably just to keep in
practice as he didn’t nced the money. Anyhow, if you came
well recommended, you could buy Frankie's services. All
you had to do was to point out the guy you didn’t want
and slip Frankie the dough. .

We bring this up because a lot of the“wise” money main-
tain to this day that the tall, heavy-set individual who
walked up to O'Banion, hand outstretched, was Frankie
Yale. Frankie was detained by the Chicago Police a few
hours later as he was about to board a train bound for

[i€]

New York. But Frankie had a good alibi. He became a
part of the wall of silence against which the words of the
police banged in vain. Other parts of this wall, incidentally,
were Alphonse Capone and Johnny Torrio. Chief of Police
Morgan Collins, explaining why no solution of the murder
was forthcoming, stated that O’Banion had been responsible
for at least twenty-five deaths in his short career, and that,
a3 g result, a great many people appreciated the fact that
he had been put out of the way. Certain it is that the police,
including Mr, Collins, wept not over O’Banion’s hier. But
other thousands did. His funeral set a high mark for
those that came after. Nothing had been seen in Chicago
quite like it since the final obsequies were made for “Big”
Jim Colosimo, when the business of laying him away drew
out so many judges and politicians that the affair took on
the external aspect of a political pow-wow. O'Banion’s
funeral scandalized the public. The cortege was made up
of twenty-four automobiles all loaded with flowers, one
hundred twenty-two funeral cars, and with private cars
stretching for blocks. As it wended its way through the
atreets toward the cemetery a squad of police on motor-
cycles cleared a path through traffic. The grief-stricken
survivors of the O’Banion gang who had been crying their
eyes out for days, could hardly wait until the services were
over and the $10,000 casket dropped into its hole, in order
that they might devote themselves to avengi lovable
Dion's death. Louie Alterie, quite beside himself, made a
particularly hot remark and one that burned official ears.
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O’Banion first began straining the ties that held him
to Torric by muscling in on the territory allotted to the

Genna brothers on the West Side. Warned repeatedly
he continued to defy them. O’Banion believed in free
speech, He talked often and loudly. He liked to sing too,
and no doubt regarded his alley tenor as something quite
fine and beautiful. The most injudicious remark he ever
made in his long and useless life was directed to Torrio
and his Italian henchmen. “To hell with them Sicilians,”
he said when warned directly from headquarters to stay
out of the Genna territory, “You (meaning Torrio) have
got your ideas, and I got mine, We'll quit.”

And so the inevitabie happened. The finger was put on
O’Banion, and they killed him and now, six years later,
his pals are still trying to avenge him. The death of
O’Banion brought more attention to Chicago’s underworld

[16]
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The *It” bhoy of Gaugland, Dion O'Banion, ani
his wife. This is a rare picture of Boosedom's
personality boy, taken on the day of his marriage.
(Upper right) X marks the spot where O0’Banion
was killed in his little flower abop on Worth State
Btreest. (Lower photo) Crowd outsids the floral
shop just after O’Banion’s ssssssination.

and the beer wars than any other dozen deaths.
Whereas the other victims of the warfare reached
page one of the local prints, O’Banion’s murder and
funeral filled the wires of the press associations and
landed on page one of the newspapers all over the
country.

O’Banion was standing in the center of the flower shop
busily engaged at the pious business of trimming roses.
In the rear of the shop a Negro porter, William F, Crutch-
field, was unpacking a crate. Crutchfield later testified
that O’'Banion had just called to him to sweep up a litter
of flower petals at the front of the shop. Fortunately
William delayed, probably thus saving his life. For, just
as O'Banion uttered these words, three men entered the
front door. Crutchfield relates that he heard O’Banion
greet them with, “Hello, you boys from Mike Merlo’s?”
As he uttered these words O’Banion, holding a large pair
of shears in one hand, walked toward the three men, one
hand outstretched. One of the men, in answer to the
greeting, said that he was from Mike Merlo’s home. Merlo,
an Halian political leader, had just died and it is assumed
that O’Banion expected these men there for the purpose
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The underworld lost jts most fantastic and picturesque
personality and Johnny Torrio lost his most persistent
Bain in the neck on the morning of November 19, when

ion O’Banion's body, heavier by six balls of lead, fell
erashing among the chrysanthemums of hig little flower
shop at 738 North State Street. Thiz flower shop, inti-
mately connected with some of the most thrilling chapters
in the long and bloody story of Boozedom, stands intact
today, and the proprietor, William Schofield, stands many
customers on the spot where (’Banion fell while he takes
orders for flowers. (’Banion, in partnership with Schofield
and Samuel “Nails” Morton, used the little shop as a
blind for his prodigious crimina! activities, ‘

A glad hand artist, an expert at throwing the bull,
this paradoxical mixture of fg:-ocity and sentimentality
stepped high wide and handsome through the shadowy
realm of the underworld for a dozen years, cracking safes,
shooting up saloons, terrorizing pollin places, figuring in
newspaper circulation wars, hi-jacking liquor and thumbing
his nose at public prosecutors.

His ability to thumb his nose at public prosecutors,
ascribable to his own more or less waluable pervices to
certain North Side political leaders, first attracted the
attention of Johnny Torric when Johnny was looking about
for breweries and talented gentlemen to aid him in what
was a new and inviting racket. .

O’Banion, a typical neighborhood gangster from boy-
hood, had assembled a formidable gang in the persons of
such men as Samuel “Ngiis” Morton, Louie “Three-Gun”
Alterie, “Little Hymie” Weiss, George “Bugs” Moran,
Schemer Drucci, George and Pete Gusenberg and other
lesser individuals. Torrie and O’Banion came to an under-
standing and O'Banion’s territory was established on the
North Side. Presently he had, to use his own expression,
stepped up into the bucks. O’Banion’s power resulted from
the application of methods quite unlike those of Johnny
Torric and Capone. His realm was built on friendship,
with pecuniary considerations secondary. O’Banion de-

ended upon his pals, and hiz pals depended upon him.
?Iis death however proved conclusively to the interested
spectator, that the almighty dollar furnishes a stronger
basis for the relations between organized crime and ma-
chine politics than brotherly love. O’Banion was ever-ready
to aid and protect anybody in his neighborhood and he
Inew everyboedy. The poor looked upon O'Banion as a great
and good man, and he never forgot them. Across the street
from his flower shap stood Holy Name Cethedral in which
O’Banion had been an altar boy. Samuel “Nails” Morton
wasg one of O’Banion’s closest friends from boyhood. Mor-
ton was dubbed “Nails” when quite a lad because he was
that hard. “Nails” served in the World War and emerged
with several decorations for bravery and a commission.

Sammy was a great influence on O’Banion’s intellectual
development, if any, He took his blustering buddy by the
hand and led him down the booze trail to prosperity and
big dough before Torrio completed the job. In the little
floral shop together these two men sat among the carna-
tions and the iliea and plotted such booze robberies as the
removal of 5,000 gallons of excellent liguors from the
Royal Drug Company on forged permits, Ah! What a
swell job that was! Six uniformed policemen aided in the
work of loading the liquor onto trucks, and, when the
last quart of Old Taylor had been gathered in, Sammy gave
the signal and the cops blew whistles and you and me,
scurring down the street in our Model! T stopped with
screeching brakes, while Sammy and O’Banion moved out
into the iraffic, A great yowl, heard all over town, resulted
from that job. The permits had looked all right enough,

and they had read all right, but, too late, somebody dis-
covered that they were phony,

“Nails” taught O'Banion to wear dinner jackets and
to live in fine hotels and how to use his knife and fork
and to be a gentleman. He in given credit for also teaching
the blustering Irishman that political pull is more potent
for m racketeer on occasions than pistols. “Get the politi-
clans working for you” was & complicated principle which
Samuel pounded into O'Banion’s head. It is aaid that
“Nails” invented the famous phrase “take him for a ride”
by which is meant that traitors spies, squealers and stool
pigeons, were disposed of by i:emg placed in the front
seat of an automobile and shot by somebody in the rear
seat. Curiously enough “Ngils” himself was taken for a
ride one Sunday morning, only it waen’t that kind of a ride.
“Nails" in riding togs was en route from a stable one
Sunday morning to Lincoln Park for a canter. The horse,
not knowing what a tough fuy “Nails” was, became unruly
before they reached the bridle path and “Nails” was thrown
violently to the pavement. ghe horse then stepped on
Mr. Morton's head. A few hours later, legend has it, Louie
“Three Gun” Alterie, again rented the horse, rode it to &

_ remote spot and then pumped a bullet into the horse's head.

A new story used to appear every day about O’Banion's
loyaity to & ﬁ?l, hiz bravery, his great love for gun play,
his love for his mother and wife, and his “Robin Hood”
methods. Here is one on the “pal” theme. In the days
before the Golden Era of prohibition O'Banion was not at
all averse to sensational holdups. Once he and his mob
planned to “take” a certain race track which was about
to open, on the West Side. Wind of this came to the pro-
moters, one of whom knew & newspaper man whoe was
friendly with O’Banion. Al being native Chicagoans,
instead of informing the police, the promoters went to the
newspaper man. O’Banion was called by telephone and
the newspaper man said, “Say Deany, I want you to do a
favor for me” It was okey with O’Banion, even when the
hewspaper man informed him that the favor meant assem-
bling some of his boys and working as a guard over the
till at the race track,” Sure encugh on the day of the race,
O’Banion with a gang of his hoodlums, all armed, stood
around the box offices ready for war if anybody attempted
to spring anything, Later O’Banion learned from the
newspaper man that a fast one had been put over on him
but he received the news with great relish.

It will serve to illustrate the important position
O’'Banion occupied to mention s party given in his honor
several days prior to his death. The hosts included the
commissioner of public works, the county eclerk, half a
dozen police lieutenants, and the chief of detectives,
Michael Hughes. A diamond studded watch was presented
to O’Banion on this occasion. When news of the party
got out, there was a great noise and Detective Hughes
explained that he had come to the party thinking it was
to be given in honor of another, Jerry O’Conner, secretary
of the Theater Janitors’ Union. “I was framed,” said
Hughes, “and I got out as quickly as I could.”

The unwillingness of O’Banion to take orders from
Torrio, plus his ambition to extend his activities into
forbidden territory brought about his break with Torric
and—his sensational and sudden death. It is likely that
Torrio took O’Banion under his wing as s matter of policy.
Torrio put as many boards in his political fence rs he couid
lay hands on and O’Banion represented s wide plank on
the North Side. But O'Benion’s flamboyant style was irri-
tating to Torrio, and he felt that O'Banion would bring
trouble into the realm with his high-handed methods. Torrio
was a business man first and a gangster second. O'Banion
waS 3 hfangster. Torrio would rather hribe s policeman
than kill him. O’Banion would rather bribe him too if
he didn't want too much. Two policemen once appropriated
& truck load of beer belonging to O’Banion and Torrio,
They demanded $3200 to release it. Wheg ke was told this
over the telephone by one of the beer-runners, detectives
listening in on a tapped wire, heard him sa , “Oh, to hell
with them guys. I can bump 'em off for half that much.”
Later, the same voice, told (’'Banion that Torrio in the
meantime had instructed that the cops be paid the money.
“We don't want no trouble,” Torrio had said. And there
you have the essential difference between Torrio and
O’Banion. One didn’t want trouble; the other was always

looking for it.
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Here's an interesting study in elimination ss practiced by the Killers of Gangland. Eddie Davis (above) a wmall-time gang-
ster, apparently was punished for hiz many sins on the apur of the moment, as he stood in & thirset clinic holsting a beer.
Ou the other hand ths siimination of Myles Canavan (bslow), big shot gambler, came as the result of long and careful plan-
ning. “They" finally caught up with Myles ons svening behind his Juxurious apartment house on the south sifts of Chicago.
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Even the happy and carefree Terry Druggan
and Frankie Lake took it on the chin during this
troubled period. Having been enjoined by Federal
Judge Wilkerson from operating one of their brew-
eries this inseparable pair said “Oh, Yesh” and
proceeded to remove large quantities of amber
fluid therefrom. One night a squad of prohibition
officers descended upon them and Damon and Py-
thias were brought up before the judge and he told
them to go to the county jail for a year. Losing an
appeal to a higher court Frankie began serving the
sentence, but Terry couldn’t see it that way. He
set out blithely for California where, months later,
he was gathered in and returned to Chicago. He
walked through the portals of Sheriff Peter B.
Hoffman’s lodging house in November,

At this time spies from the North Side reported
that O’Banion, in addition to violating the terri-
torial rights of the Genna brothers, was “running
off the chin” on the subject of Torrio’s power.
O’Banion’s slogan at this time seems to have been,
“To Hell With Torrio.” The Gen-
nas were summoned and methods
devised to punish the revolting
vassal.

After the Cicero election riot. Man
in the cap ix Charles Frischetti,
companion of Prank Capone, (npper
right) who was killed in & gun
battle with police. Frank was
brother of King Al

Smiling “Spike” O'Donnell’s gang of hoollums befors Jos Baltis began thinning them omt.: (1) “Spike” O'Donnell and Chisf
Willia Shoemmker, (2) Attorney Frank McDonnsll, (3) Walter O'Donnsll, decenssd, (4) Gimp Rosenbanm, missing,
(5) “Spike” Q'Donnell, (€) James Bucher, deceased, and “Steve" 0'Donnell. The tin-oan object ia one of “Bpike's” oars.
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from time to time. In Octobe 923, he was fined for
illegally manipulating a brewery cransfer, and the strain
was too much on his over-taxed nerves. Incidentally it was
in this period that Mr. Joe Stenson, aforementioned, was
shocked to find his name and address published on page
one of the newspapers.

The herassed Torrio began now to show definite signs
of weakening. Instead of remaining on the job at this
period as he had planned, he decided to take a vacation.
And, for the next aix months he was out of the city. Part
of his vacation was spent in Europe and in [taly, the place
of his birth. In Italy he purchased a great villa for his
mother. :

He returned in March. This period marks the date of
his decline, just as it marks the beginning of the rise to
power of his lieutenant, Al Capone. As Torrio had grown
superior to Colosimo, se had Capone grown superior to
Torrio. It is extremely doubtful that Torric would have
bothered to return to Chicago if he had known what awaited
him. The beer war was about to begin. Blood was to be
poured into the beer. The shooting that can still be heard
round the world was to break out in the Beer War,

The “heat” in Chicago during those days of cold March,
1924, was intense for all gentlemen of the gat and the
machine gun. When Johnny came slinking home there
were no processions or celebrations in honor of the event,
Matters in the Torrio-Capone camp were too grave for any
display. Newspapers were smoking with propaganda

against their rule. “The man with the gat” must go,
they cried; Chicago must wrench itself free from the grip
of crime. The attitude of Mayor Dever was conducive to a
cleanup. His chief of police, Morgan A, Collins, was a fear-
less man of the highest integrity. He was anathema to
Torrio, whose strongest point of political contact was in
the state’s attorney’s office.

Immediately after his return to Chicago Torrio sum-
moned his adherents to a meeting place in the Metropole
Hotel on South Michigan Boulevard, where the most im-
portant matter discussed was that of holding their own
in Cicero whither Torrio had moved headquarters some-
time earlier by comparatively peaceful methods. Cicero,
& western suburb, soon found itseif completely over-run
by the underworld element. Torrio made it the base of his
gambling and beer-running interest, and the town leaped
into national fame as one of the toughest spots on earth.

Ingress into Cicero had not been entirely without diffi-
culty however, for now they encountered the West Side
O'Donnells, also Valley boys with Terry Druggan and
Frankie Lake, who looked with envious eyes upon this
territory. The squabbles between the Torrio-Capone and
West Side 0'Donnells were of comparative unimportance
however until late in 1926 when William McSwiggin, an
assistant state’s attorney was murdered one evening when
spending &n evening with the 0'Donnells. But there were
frequent disturbances, splitting of skulls, bombing of
speakeasies, and general trouble over customers. Another
ogstacle in the path of Torrio was Eddie Tanecl, a native
of Cicero, who dabbled in the illicit liquor traffic and was
the proprietor of a cabaret in Cicero. Eddie regarded the
advance of the O'Donnells and the Capone-Torrio outfit
with hostile eyes, and he was to die for his unfriendliness
a few months later. )

On the eve of the Cicero election & second meeting of
the Torrio-Capone gangmen was held, this time in the
Four Deuces Saloon, 2222 South Wabasgh, owned by Capone.
Every-ready Al stepped forward with the request that the
business of swinging the election be placed in his capable
hands. And it was. The election became a riot, the day
was saved for Gangland, but A) lost his kid brother Frank
Capone, in the smoke of a pistol battle with the police.
The particular bullet which ended young Capone’s career

's

came from a % gon owned and wielded by Sergeant

. William Cueiack, of the Chicago Police force.

(10}

Gangland mourned the passing of Al's brother the
next day, instead of celebrating their technical wvictory
at the polls. Torrio with others important in the high
councils of his organization visited at Capone's home.
Every one of the 128 galoons in Cicero locked its doors
by order of his majesty, Johnny, and it was the dryest
day in the history of the town, before or after prohibition.

The slaying of Capone together with the hell raised
generally during the election, inspired another ¢yclone of
words from the public officials, particularly from State’s
Attorney Robert E. Crowe. Inquests and investigations
tripped up as usuel. Alphonse himself testified at the
inquest, but after some curious sign language between
him and Charles Frischetti, companion of Frank at the
time of his death, Alphonse suddenly suffered a loss of
memory,

Despite this technical victory, Torrie found conditions
in his realm growing increasingly unpleasent. A month
after the election another one of his breweries was knocked
off and, surprisingly and significantly enough, this time
it was done by Chief of Police Morgan Collins and Captain
Matthew Zimmer. The brewery was the Sieben Brewery
on the North Side. The police attack on it was one of the
most beautifully executed jobs which ever a gangster
looked upon with dismay. Nobody except the leaders,
Collins and Zimmer, knew what was going to happen,
hence there was no tip-off. With their uniformed men
wondering where and what, Chief Collins and Captain
Zimmmer led them after midnight to the big brewery where
they swooped down on men guarding thirteen truckloads
of beer, ready to be convored through the streets. The
¢onvoy, comdposed of gang leaders, was arriving in auto-
mobiles, and, as each automobile deposited its cargo of
gangsters, the Jaolice gathered them up. It was a at
aggregation and made a swell “who’s who” of Gang%::ld
All the big shots were there. King Torrio, Dion O’Banion,
“Three-Gun” Louie Alterie, Hymie Weiss and others.

State's Attorney Robert E. Crowe was the logicsl
public official to receive this prize, but, significantly enough
Chief Collins delivered it instead to United States Attorney
Olsen, a great pain in the neck to all gentlemen of the
underworld. When asked why, this ace of policemen,
responded vagely that . . . Attorney Olsen had promised

prompt cobperation, and despite the fact that it was a
police raid, pure and simple, the government was to do
the prosecnting.

A curious thing about gangsters is that they never
venture out of doors without first “heeling” themselves
with plenty of money. Angelo Genna, whose gaudy career,
was to end in a few months, was “heeled” to the sxtent of

Sergeant William Cusiack, of the Central Folice Station, one
of the outstanding foss of pangsters. Sergeant Cusiack fought
in the battls of (oero and won a great victory by sliminating

Frank Capone from this life.
i




+ +« « My, my, what & tough gFuy was Baddie Tancl! Eddie busted mors skully than John L. Snllivan, Bob Fitzsiznmons, and
Jim Corbett combined. When Capons and "EKlondike" O'Donnell cams to Clcero, however, the first fighting pericd came to an
eiid, and you ses in the photograph Mr. Tancl as he appeared in the ring, in his saloon, and in the morgue.

The O'Donnells and the O'Banions and their breed never .

could learn murder nicely and cleanly. They lacked style
which, incidentally, was extremely fortunate for Johnny
and Al although maybe they didn’t see it that way.

The murders of two beer barons, O’Banion and Tancl,
in the space of a few days was too much gunpowder for
the fown to take in one dose, and to reduce and soothe
the ensuing high temperature of public indignation Messrs,
Doherty and O'Donnell were indicted by one of Mr.
Crowe’s grand juries. The public was assured that these
desperadoes would hang. r. Crowe pointed to the fact
that he had assigned his ace assistant, the “hanging

prosecutor’” to the cage. The assistant’s name was William

E. McSwiggin.
But there was other gunpowder to be sniffed, this time
out on the South Side where the Saltis-MacEarlane and

—

(1t

“Bpike” were stil! having at each other on every possible
occasion. Several pot shots had been taken at “Spike”
and he had missed death so narrowly but so neatly so
many times that already the feature writers were making
something of the detail. To return the compliment, “Spike”
and some of his boys had_unsuccessfully tried to do away
completely with Mitters Foley, one of Joe's outstanding
hard boys. Frankie MacEarlane, finding the town too
quiet for hig tastes, had gone over into Indiana, where he
had got himself indicted for the murder of a roadhouse
owner who had done business with “Spike.” But Frankie
“beat the rap” after & complicated trial. On December

19, twgo weeks after Tancl’s death, the Saltiz mo

T wan
themselves plenty for the nttem;;t on the valuable life of
Mr. Foley. They killed two more of “Spike’s” boys, Leo
Gistinzon and Jack Rapport.
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“1 invite the slayers of my pal to £ . it out with me,”
cried Louje, “They can name any f.ace, even State and
Madison Streets.”

Louie who was, a8 you might infer from this, quite a
loud noise, was discovered a few weeks later in the Mid-
night Frolies’ Cafe by Captain Stege of the Detective
Bureau. Louie was in his cups and somewhat louder than
usual 80 you can estimate just how loud he must have
been. At any rate Captain Stege went up to him and
slapped his face.

Let us rush to add however that despite this humiliation
which he took without any retaliating gesture, Louie was
really a tough guy. He was amart enough to know how-
ever, that it just wasn’t his play to slap back.

EDDIE TANCL

% BITES THE

Sawdust

The flowers on O'Banion’s grave had hardly withered
and dropped away from their tinsel frames when another
picturesque tough boy of the underworld bit the sawdust.
He was Eddie Tanel, a native son of Cicero whose place
of refreshment, the Hawthorne Inn was highly popular
with his Bohemian countrymen. They assembled in
droves there to 1ift a few and to hear thick-necked
Edward discourse authoritatively on the refined pro-
fession of prize-fighting in which he, in his salad days,
had been engaged with moderate success. The Hawthrone
Inn dispensed more beer probably than any fifty of the
160 other thirst clinics in Cicero which was why the
O'Donnell boys lay awake nights thinking up ways in
which Eddie conld be induced to become & stop on their
beer-runners’ rounds. Eddie however had reluctantly signed
up with Johnny and Al, both of whom he regarded with
hatred and as tyrants in his own realm. But Johnny and
Al had told Edward that he eoculd either buy their stuff or
else and so he bought,

“Kiondike” O'Donnell, leader of the horde had been
quite successful in pushing himself into the preserves of
Al and Torric daring the political depression in Gangland,
a fact largely ascribable to the talents of the toughs who
called him boss. Most of them, like “Klondike” himself,
had been labor racketeers before prohibition, and weren't
exactly foreigners to Rough Stuff. Some of “Klondike’s”
boys who were healthy and feeling well at this particular
period included his brothers Myles and Bernard, Fur
Sammons, James Doherty, Thomas Duffy, Mike Quirk
Johnny Barry and “Rags” McCue. Also, most o
these boys are now departed this vale of tears but my,
my, what hell they raised before leaving. Al of them
were tough, but William “Klondike” was tough encugh
to hold the leadership, although there were times when he
had to demonstrate the fact in grisly emphatic ways.
There was the sad case of “Rags” McCue who had worked

long and faithfully “Klondike” ‘hustling beer out in
the warm Cicero country where a machine gun buliet
might have found him any minute. When “Rags"” wasn't
working he liked to_plaster himself with whisky in evil
places. Once, on a bender, he found himself with about
$1,600 in collections which he had not yet turned over to
“Klondike.” After the erty, which was of several days
length, “Rags” reported for work, broke but hostile. He

“had “spilled” the grand, but what of it? William sew his

duty quite plainly. “Rags” must be punished, just as a
lesson to his fellow tribesmen. And so “Klondike” whaled
in and when he had finished “Rags” was bleeding and help-
less. Both arms were broken. Several days later “Rags”
appeared at headquartes with his arme in casts. The sight
touched William and James Doherty so deeply that they
inveigled him into an automobile and took him for a ride
and “Rags” never came back. Nice fellows. Four of his
henchmen finally became so tough that “Klondike” had to
dispose of them in the usual way as we shail see in due
time. At this period however he had them pretty well
under his thumb,

“*Klondike”had just about lost patience with Eddie Tancl.

The tubby little Bohemian wouldn't listen to reasom,
threats, pineapples, or gunpowder. One night as William la
awake trying to find an idea which would bring Eddie around,
two of his prized henchmen, James J. Doherty and Myles
O'Donnell,dropped into the Hawthorne Inn for a beer. Eddie
greeted them affably enough and motioned them to a table

‘which, from his vantage point behind the bar, he could

cover with a sharp and alert eye. After about two hours
and twelve or fifteen “shells” of the amber fizid, plus
several *shots” of whisky, their voices had developed
from quiet, gentlemanly, well-modulated tones into what
we shall describe as rather loud noise. Eddie, himself,
catching the gala spirit and not altogether without a little
glow induced by the small ones he had been having with
the customers all evening, came over and sat down with
Jimmy and Myles. Well, there were a few more drinks,
compliments of Eddie, when the conversation drifted into
plain shop talk. Jimmy and Myles insisted on deploring
the fact that Eddie was getting his stuff from the “grease
ball” meaning Mr. Capone or Mr. Torric.

Maybe Eddie tried politely to change the conversation
for they sat there for a long time; but the old subject
would return, and, just as the bleak country was growing
into rugged outline against a tinted sky, the Sgbbath day
at Cicero was heralded by a succession of revolver shots.
If you had been strolling down the street that morning
at that time you would presently have seen two young
men, rushing out from the Hawthorne Inn, cursing and
brandishing smoking revolvers, and, a few seconds later
you would have beheld ancther individual as he staggered
deteminedlgr out of that door. You would have watched
Eddie Tancl, more dead than alive, trying to over-take
those men, and, horrified you would have watched the little
ex-prize fighter's steps grow slower and slower until fin-
ally they would move noc more—even for a guy ss tough
as Eddie Tancl.

All of Eddie’s shots however did not go awry. A few
minutes after it was all over Mr. O’Donnell diacovered to
his intense surprise that several slugs of lead were imbedded
in his tough person, and he was forced to hold long and
serious sessions with a surgeon, for many months to come.

The murder of Eddie Tancl was good news to Johnny
and Al, although the crude method by which he was dis-
patched probebly illicited contemptuous sniffs from them.
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The artistically efficient homicide of Hymie Weiss drove
home to every ambitious hoodlum in Chicago the grim
lenson that the man of destiny among them was Alphonse
Capone, and that the best possible life insurance was a
reserved seat on his band wagon. The prestige of the
North Side gang vanished like puffs of smoke in a wind-
storm when news of his demise was blazoned across the
town. Vincent “Schemer” Drucei bowed apparently to
the inevitable for when King Al suggested that snother
truce be held he was smart enough to acquiesce. But the
Schemer had mental reservations as we shall see.

The meeting took place in the Morrison Hotel on
October 21, 1926, and the size of the representation was
in itself a tribute to Capone. The Big Fellow himself was
not there, but the terms which were laid down by
Anthony Lombardoe and Maxie Eisen, the eminent
Jewish racketeer, had come from him, and you may
be sure that no stipulations were made this time.
Even “Klondike” 'Donnell was represented. His delegate
was instructed to say yes to everything and not to sit
around with his fingers crossed either. Unfortunately
Joe Saltis, still in jail awaiting the verdict on the charge
of murdering Mitters Foley, could not get & leave of
absence, but he was represented by the Schemer and
George Moran. Ralph Sheldon was there, and so was
Edward “Spike” O'Donnell. Tony Lombardo, a big shot
in the Unione BSiciliane, an important Italian politieal
organization, represented Ca-
pone as did axie Eisen,
the eminent Jewish racketeer
and stink bomb thrower., Lom-
bardo laid down the territorial
lines. Drucci and Moran were

resented with the entire North
gide, limited on the south and
west by the Chicago river, on
the east by Lake Michigan but
extending north as far as the
AreticCircle, The South Sidewss
ally divided between"Spike,”
Sheldon and Saltis, but don’t
you believe a word of it. Neo
peace pact in history has ever
stifled a congenital homicidal
impulge, nor did this one. The
League of Nations itself could
not slleviate the sad condition
of affairs along the South Side
beer front where, incidentally,
a few days before the confer-
ence, Mr. Saltis had ordered
the dynamiting of one of his
customer’'s saloons because the
g:oprietor, Mr. Joseph Kepka

d refused to help Joe pay
W. W, (’Brien’s legal bill.

Arother swell homicidal

fvwnailon wasrine smiles and
ANPULGT, wWealilg Sd0L:00 Qs

saying yes all over the ban-
quet hall, was Schemer Drucei,
but it was destined never to be
given another good play.

On November 9 the terror-
ized jurors announced that
Saltis and Lefty Koncil were
not guilty of murdering Mit-
ters Foley and Big Joe went
bhome to fall into npumerous

photogTaph
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. house lobby, when,

Tinoent “Schemer” Drucol, sucoessor to

of the opera-loving hoodlum, taken after ke hadl
spent & tough night in » jall cell
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hoddles with John “Dingbs. Oberta, as well as to read
his mail. There was an interesting letter from relatives
of Hillary Clements, the Sheldon gangster, who had been
missing several months, and Joe was in;glored to mark
the spot where he had lett the body so t it might be

iven a decent burial. But it was not until five weeks later

at the body was found and, would you believe it, the

gnot was & wanrant lot hahind tha hounse where Hillarv’s
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survivors lived.

Gangland ushered in the new year, 1926, by removing
one John Costenarp, a Sheldon beer customer, from the
scene and, so far as this reporter can determine Mr. Cos-
tenare has not yet been found. Efforts to completely do
away with Theodore Anton were not so successful. Theo-
dore, known as “The Greek,” owned the Hawthorne Arms,
headguarters of the Big Fellow. Theodere had been a
pretty tough guy in his day and had come to the Capone
gang with & creditable career in the prize ring to recom-
mend him, but as the years rolled on something hagpened
to him, and he made a big nuisance of himself by de-
veloping the evil of his ways and the ways of his com-
panions and tenants. Anton carried sweetnese and light
to the point of hinting that he was through with sin and
vice and that Capone’s lease on the building would not be
renewed. And so Anton the Greek was soon missing
roll-call around the Hawthorne Arms Hotel, and, a long,
long time afterward his body, or what was left of it, was
removed from a hole of quick-lime in & vacant lot in
Burnham, Indiana, near the backyard of Johnny Patton,
Burnham’s boy mayor and a good friend of Al Capone.

On the South Side, believe it or not, Edward “Spike”
O'Donnell was accused of having designs on Joe Saltis,
Lefty Koncil and their blue-eyed boy, John “Dingbat”
Oberta, the eminent ward committeeman. Whether true
or not, Koneil and Charles “Big Hays” Hrubec, were fired
at on March 11 as they were touring in “Spike” O'Donnell’s
territory. “Lefty” and Hrubee jumped out of the car and
were running at top sgeed for shelter in an apariment

overburdened by bullets, they collapaed
in death, “Spike” O'Donnell did this foul murder,”
Joe Saltis to newspaper reporters, “I am not in the beer
racket.” On the dey of his re-
lease from the county jail,
“Lefty,” who was a rather
nasty-tempered little fellow,
snarled on page one that he
had been pushed around iong
enough by certain persons on
the South Side and that he
himself intended to go in for
puehing in a big way.

Meanwhile Vincent Drueci,
a5 leader of the North Side
gf.nglaters,nﬁad Ro‘g b:ﬁn com-

etely paralyzed by the peace
gonfegrence. He had, indeed,
been quite busy following Al
Capone around, a privilege he
had reserved mentaily during
the meeting and everywhere
the Big Fellow went the
Schemer was sure to follow,
When he went to Hot Springs,
Arkansag with a large body
guard to rest up for the ap-
roaching mayoraity eieciion
in Chicago he did not know it,
but the Schemer went along,
too, taking with him numerous
sawed off shut-guns, auto-
matice and other instruments
of warfare, In Hot Springs the
“Schemer” made an unsuccess-
ful attempt to murder the Big
Fellow, but it was done so
quietly that news of the affray
reached the newspapers only
by leakage.

When King Al returned to
Chicago iate in March the at-
mosphere was considerably
mixed with gunpowder and

.

“Littls Nymie”
Waeiss as leader of the NMorth Bide Gang. This s an early
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A Gangland Vietdm—William E. McEwiggin, assistant state’s attorney, as he looked when saranitg his reputation as
“the hanging prosscutor.” Ne was shot by machins gun bullets while in compsany with members of the O'Donnsll mob.

department, shortly after the long series of investigations
had begun inte the mystery: “It was Al Capone, together
with three of his henchmen, Frank Rio, Frank Diamond,
and Bob McCullough.” Sergt. McSwiggin was positive.
He had inside information, he said, which he had given
to the authorities. Two material witnesses were glso named,
Edward Moore and Willie Heeney, Moore preved, however,
that he was in the loop, and nothing of value was gained
from questioning Heeney,

But the dead man’s father’s charges inflamed the public
still more, and the question “Who killed McSwiggin?” was
now linked with another one, “Where is Capone?” But
Al was nowhere to be found. The atmosphere was entirely
too much for him, and, shortly after the first smoking
headlines announcing the murder appeared, Alphonse was in
his great armor-plated automobile, speeding over the high-
ways to & secret hide-out somewhere in Indiana,

But he came back. He came back a few days later in &
grand manrer which must have been impressive to “Little
Hymie™ Weiss. Capone dictated the terms by which he
would surrender to the detectives from Mr. Crowe’s office,
and he was met at the Indians state line. Capone iz not
a great talker, but he says plenty when the public is occa-
sionally favored with his utterances. And this time it got
dynamite,

“0Of course I didn’t kill McSwiggin,” he said. “Why'

should I? I liked the kid. Only the day before he got
Iknocked off he was over at my place and when he went
home I gave him a bottle of Scotech for his old man. If
i'd wanted to knock him off, 1 ¢ould have dome it thenm,
couldn’t I? We had him on the apot. I'm no squawker,
but get a load of this. I paid McSwiggin and I paid him
plenty, and I got what I was paying for.”

Mr, Capone's precipitate flight had looked bad but he
had a g answer for that question, too. “I was afraid
that some saphead copper would plug me on sight, just to
get himself promoted.” Capone was released three days
after his surrender. At this time it was reported that
“Fur” Sammons, having fallen out with*“Klondike,” had com-
mitted the murders out of revenge. And so, one day, “Fur”

. Big Fellow was Al Ca

[28)

limped inte Crowe’s office on crutches. “See these legs”
he said, pointing, “Well, I was over calling on my ‘sweeti¢'
at the Beauty Parlor, when some of these ‘grease
balls’ let me have it.” The McSwiggin murder continued a
mystery, but the mystery of the Beauty Shop shooting
had been solved.

- As an aftermath of the McSwiggin murder there were
a series of raids in Cicero with such outstanding haunts
of vice being temporarily knocked off as “The Ship,” “The
Stockade,” and “The Hawthorne Smoke Shop,” all Capone
institutions. Despite this gesture on the an of the police
the McSwiggin case pointed very definitely to the fact the
Big Fellow of Gangland waz not “Little Hymie” Weiss,
or William “Klondike” O'Donnell or any of the others. The
ne. “When I wanted to open &
saloon in Cicero,” said Harry Madigan, owner of the saloon
in front of which McSwiggin fell, “I got a visit from Al
Capone. He told me I couldn’t go into business there. But
1 finally got some political Iressure myself and opened
up anyway. Al came around shortly after and told me
that I would have to buy my beer from him, and not the
O'Donnells. So I did.”

King A! could see the handwriting on the front pages
however, and he knew that peace in Gangland was about
as desirable to Chicagoans as good beer.

The O’Donnells have been going great guns except
for one Federal “rap” which they could not beat in
the courts. This concerned their disasterous raid on
the Morand Government Warehouse in the Valley, their
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of barrels of excellent whisky and it was James “Fur”
Sammons who conceived the bright idea of eiphoning it
with a hose. And so one night, a watchman making his
rounds, discovered that bars on a window of the second
floor had been cut and that through a small rubber hose
of great length now lying on the ground, thousands of
gallons of the precious liﬁuid had been siphoned. He gave
the alarm. When Pat Roche, &ce of the investigators,
surveyed the scene, he gave instructions that the equp-
ment should not be disturbed and that the matter was to
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be kept quiet. Pat knew that the raiders 4 return. with his product. On July 2n Sheldon’s men made an

They did. And, as Johnny Barry who was in 0m S0TNE unsuccessful attempt to loll cent MacEarlane, tough
distance away, fitting a rubber tube into t 1s, gave younger brother of Frank, ar v July 23, made another
two jerks on & rope, “Klondike” and “Fur” Se.nmons, in attempt. The bullets again sed Vincent, but Frank
the warehouse, began to pump and the whiskf\lr began Conlon, a Saltis chauffeur, was killed. The murder was
to move. And Mr. Roche gathered all three of them into committed by “Mitters” Foley and the Saltis gangsters
his automobile and drove them to the Federal building. were wild with rage. At this time Mr. Sheldon made a
The turmoil resultant from McSwiggin caused him to public statement to the effect that if Joe Saltis dared
abandon all plans to break up the Saltis-Weiss alliance. harm a hair of Mr, Foley’s head, he, Mr. Sheldon, despite
Ralph Sheldon lost two maore of his gangsters on April § his weakening condition due to tuberculosis, would surely
in Frank DeLaurentis and John Truccello, and had ochtained murder Mr. Saltis. And so, on August 6, three days 1ater,
promises from King Al that reinforcements would be sent Mr. Foley was killed. The public began to wonder whether
up to the front when the McSwiggin murder caused a or not the South Side beer war, like the babbling brook,
change in Capone’s plans. But he was 100 busy to step was going to run on forever. Well, az a matter of fact, it
out as a diplomat for a long time and in the interval the was. But King Capone, beginning to get the view-point
conflict continued. On the West Side the field was more or of Johnny Torrio, stepped forth as a peace-maker. The fact
less clear, for “Klondike” Sammons and Berry went to that Joe Saltis, Lefty Koncil, John “Dingbat” Oberta and
iail for the booze robbery. Each had a two-year {ag on Big Farl Herbert, were now in & lot of legal “heat” having
im. Hymie Weiss was busy saiding Saltis whenever been indicted for Foley's murder was prima facie evidence
possible and in trying to get a shot at Capone. Hymie's of the Big Fellow’s sincerity. Even “Little Hymie” Weiss
gangsters kilied 8 Genna “alky” cooker, J. Cremaldi by believed that Capone meant it when he went about saying
name, who Was Crazy enough to appear on the Gold Coast twe don't want no more trouble.” ‘

- mits Jos” Brooks and Eaward Narmening, membera of the RMalph Sheldon gang after Prankis MacEarlane snd Joe
Saltis had finished with them. Mote that Gangiand killsrs aim at the face. In this job only omne pbullet misssd its mark

1291 ' -




the BIG FELLOW
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And so King Al, the Big Fellow stepped forth as an
emissary of peace. Unfortunately for prosperity in Booze-
dom he flopped. Except for one unfortunate little shooting
affray involving Vincent “Schemer” Drucci, one of “Little

) . ! 3 !
Hymie’s” most highly prized aids, Capone’s efforts might

have been unsuccessful. We hurry to the facts. The
Schemer, paradoxically enough, went in for paintings and

ood musiec and beautiful thingas. It was passing strange

ow this esthetic hoodlum who wept copiously at the
Civic Opera could top off an evening in comﬂmy with his
dynamic little chief and George “Bugs” Moran whose
artistic sensibilities had developed no further perhaps
than Mutt and Jeff. For in their company the Schemer
was often called upon to torture a stool pigeon, or in-
veigle a traitor to the cause into the front seat of an
automobile for a long, long ride. But the Schemer could
do it. And how! It was he who represented the class of
the Weiss mob, just as the aristocratic touch in the good
old days when O’Banion held sway was provided by Samuel
#“Nails” Morton before he fell off his horse. The Schemer
wasg largely responsible for the fact that “Little Hymie"”
was induced to move into more pretentious guarters on
Diversey Boulevard, although headquarters still remained
above the Schofield Flower Shop.

One sultry August afternoon “Little Hymie” and the
Schemer, dressed in the correct mode, strolled nonchalantly
down the Boul Mich. As they were Eassing the Harvester
building whom should they meet but two of Capone’s
children, Frankie Rio and Tony “Molps” Volpe. Now when
gangster meets fangster, the result is that gats fly out of
pockets especially made and leather-lined to hold them,

and that is exactly what happened on this summer after-

noon. Many shots were fired, and many, many people out
there on the world’s most regal street, some of them
vigitors to Chicago, were thrown into fearful panic. And
those who were visitors
went back to Muscatine,
and Valley Junetion and
Des Moines and New
York and told every-
body that what the
papers said about Chi-
cago was true and even
worse, But nobody was
killed or wounded. 7

The only result of
the bloodless affray was
that Capone’s peace
conference didn't mean
a thing. It was held
shortly after the battle,
and all the Big Shots
were there—Joe Saltis,
Frankie MacEarlane,
Ralph Sheldon, Hymie
Weiss, Vincent Drueci,
Capone and some of his
lieutenants, “Klondike”

P . . ¥
and Myles O'Donnell,

Hyumia’e? winet

and amiable “Spike”
g,Do}lmeelcll f(t;'om the
outh Side. Gats were
parked outside with the s oy fon
top-coate as per agree-
ment, all enmity was tana.

forgotten, whoopee was

bis aid, “Tefty” Xoncil with attorneys, at time of their fam-
the smmurder of John “Mitters” Folsy. They wars acquitted.
was reported that “Little Mymle” Weiss chased two witnesses to Mon-
On the »ight,

W. W. O'Brien attorney shot with Hymis Weiss.

Prank u----a_..-lz’ another attorney.

[30]

made, jokes were er». .d about the “soup” on the menu
and the “pineapple” dessert, and a police official, there by

special invitation, gazed on in amazement.

Capone made the speech of the evening. What he said
has not, unfortunately, been preserved for posterig, ust
a8 he delivered it, but the wise money had it that the Big
Fellow’s words were freighted with since on the “we

.?
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don’t want mno more trouble theme.” “Little Hymis"

olps

listened sullenly, remembering how Frankie and
Volpe had behaved themselves onlx a few days before.
It was “okey” with “Little Hymie,” this peace idea, but
be put forward one stipulation which the Big Fellow alone
heard. It was that Frankie Rio and Volpe be placed on
the spot where “Little Hymie” might transform them into
corpees. The conference ended without any of its repre-
sentatives being aware of what“Little Hymie”had demanded
and what the Big Fellow had replied. They learned later.
He said, “I wouldn't do that to a yellow dog.”

And so there was no peace in Gangland, and “Little
Hymie” was marked for death. He was soon to be pushed
aside. His murder represents perfection in the art. It
was the most masterfully planned and executed of any of
Gangland’s crimes including even the Valentine Massacre

which was to come after.

sLittle Hymie” set out however to get the Big Fellow
first and a few days after the ill-fated conference, he and

“Bugs” Moran made an unsuccessful attempt to destroy

Capone on South Wabash Avenue near the Four Deuces
Cafe whither they had trailed him from Cicero. Capone

ot away, miraculously enough,although his chauffeur, Tony
ﬁoss died behind his wheel. “Little Hymie,” bitterly dis-
appointed, returned to the little flower shop and was
moodily silent for a long time. He stood on the spot in
the flower shop where O’Banion had died and, gazing
through the huge plate glass window, stared at the in-
scription in stone across the street:

At the mame of Jesus ewery kmee should
Bend in heaven and on earth.

later insnired
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another desperate effort, this time in the very heart of the
Big Fellow's country. For the second time a cavaleade
of glistening motor cars passed slowly by the Hawthorne
Hotel while machine guns poured hot lead into buildings
and windows and furniture. No bullets found lodgment
in the hated Capone gangsters however.

“Little Hymie” was too busy these days to be bothered
by the old premonition that he would come to an early
and sudden end. His gang was growing in numbers and
in dollars and in pres-
tige. Gangiand looked
upon him in admiration

and amszement. So
great was the reg
with which he was held

that to some he |was
really the Big Boy in
brains, elass and cour-
age. So many hoodlums
wanted to go along with
him at this period that
there was a waiting
list; the wealthy Italian
on the West Sidewho had
backed Jack McGurn,
now fearing reprisals
from the Big Fellow
bought his ambitious
glrotege a job &8 one of

ymie’s chauffeurs. It
cost $25,000. Unfortun-
ately for“Littie Hymie”
most of his time at this
period was spent in try-
ing to prevent the law
from catching up with
his ally, Big Joe Saltis
who with Lefty Koneil,
was being tried for the

murdar af Tahn “Mit_
« OOl Taalv-



ters” Foley. John “Dingbat” Oberta, origin-
ally indicted along with papa Joe had man-
aged to prove an alibi and he was not tried.
So busy was “Little Hymie” with lawyers
and witnesges and jurors these days that
neither he nor any of his henchmen knew
that in the ancient old stone house just north
of hiz flower shop two swarthy-complexioned
men had engaged a room from whose cur-
tained window they could observe all that
took place in the street below them. Neither
did “Little Hymie"” know that, around the
corner at No. 1 West Superior street another
front room had been engaged, also by a
swarthy-complexioned young man whose
only luggage was a beautiful golf bag. From
pehind the curtzin of this front room this
lonely “golfer” could look squarely upon the
rear entrance of the flower shop. The dis-
tance on a golf course would have been only a short chip
shot with a spade mashie.

“Little Hymie's” time had come. It wag October 11,
1926, just twenty-two months since his beloved pal, Dion
O'Banion had died there among the flowers, Big Joe Saltis
and eel-like Lefty Konecil last saw their friend and ally
late in the afternoon after a long and tedious day spent
trying to select a jury. “Litile Hymie” heid a whispered
conference with Saltis and then, shaking hands, left the
courtroom in company with W. W. O’Brien, the Saltis
attorney. With them were two of Hymie's men, Psatrick
Murray and Sam Pellar. Benjamin Jacobs, an investigator
for the attornmey also climbed into the big motor ear out-
side the county building.

Pellar, who drove the car, parked it on Superior Street,
just south of the cathedral. The four men tumbled out
and started towards the flower shop. They had taken only

“Red” Daugherty in reposs on &
mlab in the county morguae.

a few steps when the quietness of the street
was audd];nly destroyed by the harsh and
deadly rattle of a machine gun. “Little
Hymie's” twenty-two months of vengeance
came to an end before he knew what was
happening, for the men behind that curtain
at 742 North State street had projected their
fire at him, and the first bullet went straight
into hiz heart. “Little Hymie” fell face
downward in the gutter without uttering a
word. Pat Murray aiso died on the pavement
a few steps in front of his chief, but the
other three escaped although O'Brien was
terribly wounded. In agony he climbed the
stairs of a nearbg building and collapsed in
a doctor’s office. Pellar and Jacobs were also
wounded.

Thirty-eight shells had been fired, and
those bullets which did not find Iod(frment
in human bones and fiegh, flattened out against the old lime-
stone corner of Holy Name Cathedral. The impact was 8o
terrific that a large hole in the inscri_gtion erumbled away,
destroying the sense of the famous Biblical inscription, and
to this day people who never heard of Dion Q'Banion or
“Little Hymie” often pause before the facade of Holy Name
Cathedral and wonder why the corner-stone reads thus:

every knee should
earih.

. . heaven and on

The two men in the old stone structure at 742 North
State street escaped in the turmoil their fire cauged; and
so did the “golfer” around the corner at No. 1 Superior,
He left behind him his golf bag. The janitor could find
no golf clubs, but he found & long autematic shot-gun.
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The killing of “Lititly Eymis” Welss, Gangland’'s most perfect sxecution. (1) “Little Mymis” sz he appearsd -whem &

lantanant af Dibn O'BRanion.
asatsoans of DNem D' SARIOnR.

{2} Looking Morth on Stats Strest, with whits lines showing line of machine gun fire

ths rooming house which killed “Littly XEymie” and his chauffeur as they and thres other men alifhtsd from ad antomobils
and siarted walking towards Weiss's headquarters in the William ¥. Bchofisld Flower Shop (3). Photograph in the lower

laft corner (4) shows the corner stods of the Noly Name Cathedral after it was hit by scxms of ths brullsts which

missed

Welss., (8) Jair of the killers.
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The World Famons Gang-
land Blaying on St. Valen-
tine's Day, 1929, lu which
ssvel members of George
“Eugs' Moran's moh were
lined up against & wall 1o &
garage and mowed down by
two machine guns, This
picture shows two views.
The victims, reading from
R right to left, are James
+ Clark, Johnny May, Adam
Xyer, Doctor Relnhardt H, i
Schwimmer,and FPste -Gusen- ,
berg. The other wictim, "
Prank Gusenbsrg, was alive * :
when police arrived althongh ~
he had twenty-seven bnllsts |

in his body, and was taken

to & hospital where he dies
o ! S
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Bohemer Drycet Xille? by police after & short reign as Worih Bide leader. {Upper photo) The sutomobile in which the
Schemar was shot whils being taken to & courtroom by police, (2) Commissioner John Btege txamining revolver whish
Sergeant Mealy (laft) nmed to X1 Druocl, (3) Druoet in the morgue,

Political applesauce, William Hale Thompson, silent four of Johnny Torrio; Capone, cooped up in Cicero by Mayor
ong yvears, had come out g ain, this time squarely against Dever for four Years, again marched triumphantly into
Ring George of England. ecognizing Thompson a swell the Loop. Everything was going beautifully for the Big
skyrocket on which to shoot his own star tkyward, Capone Fellow. "Even the problem of doing something about
cheered to the extent of $200,000. Well, King Geoxﬁ lost Schemer Drucei had been wi out of his mind, for, on
& great battle to Big Bill and to the Big Fellow. ¢ icago the eve of the election, the emer was shot and killed
again became as wide open as it wae in the good old days as he rode from the Detoctive bureau to a North Side
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courtroom in a squad car in custo( of
three detectives.

Tragically enough for the Sch r
one of these detectives was a hard-bo..ed
sergeant named Daniel Healy. It was
Healy who had picked up the Schemer
and one of his henchmen, Henry Finkel-
stein, as they stood sunning themselves
on Diversey Boulevard. Picking up
hoodlums was a passion with Sergeant
Healy who thought that it brought him
good luck. Once he had walked into a
South Side saloon and helped himself
to an sutomatic belonging to Joe Saltis.
The automatic was in Joe's coat and
Joe had the coat on at the time. “Oh,
vou're a tough guy, with a gun, eh?”
inquired Mr. Saltis. Sergeant Healy
offered to return the weapon but Joe,
wisely enough, flatly refused. At any
rate no sooner had Sergeant Healy de-
posited Drucel and Finkelstein in a jail
cell, than an attorney appeared with a
writ of habeas corpus. Out came Drucci
and his henchman, and into the squad
car, enroute to the courtroom. Drucei
occupied & rear seat, with Sergeant
Healy and one other officer. Finkelstein
sat with the driver. Enough different
stories have been told about what hap-
pened during the next five or ten min-
utes to stretch from the Rienzi hotel on
Diversey Boulevard to Melrose Park.
However, it is not important after all
these years what Mr. Drucci said to Mr.
Healy and what Mr. Healy said back

to Mr, Drucci, for the altercation came to'a tragic end when
a bullet from Mr. Healy’s revolver buried itself in Mr.
Drucci’s heart. Instead of going to a courtroom the squad
car turned right around on the spot and proceeded to the
eounty morgue where Mr. Drucei’s bedy was propped up on

a marble slab.

Of course there was a great hue and cry from the
family and from the surviving members of the Schemer’s
gang, all of whom had become experienced in surviving
by now. Crying murder, murder, murder they rushed
to hire attorneys to see that justice was done, justice in
this case being the prosecution of Mr, Healy. At the

coroner’s inquest a few days
later four prominent eriminal
lawyers spat many mouthfuls
of choice interrogations against
a simple story related from the
stand by Mr. Healy. In effect
it was that Mr. Drucci had
called him a punk copper and
had reached for Mr. Healy’s
gun, but Mr. Healy having a
longer reach, got there first.
And Sergeant Healy went back
to his job of picking up hood-
lums just for good luck., The
smart big city boys bespoke
themselves out of the corners
of their mouths that Sergeant
Healy would get hiz in & very
short while, but at this writing
he is still up and about arrest-
ing hoodlums over in the tough
Valley district “just for good
Juck.”

The funeral of the Schemer
was no shabby affair judged
by upper-world standards, but,
judge&) by the standards of
Gangland it was a terrible flop.
Whereas the last tributes to
Messrs. Weiss, O’Banion,
“Nails” Morton, Angelo Genna
and Samoots Amatuna had
been complete sell-onts with
not even standing room, the
final rites for Schemer Drucci

HBere is Blg TiLm Murphy,

Chicago's
pramier racketesr, and author of the
lascious campaign slogan: "“Vote for Big
Tim Murphy—He's a cousin of mine”
Big Tim was slaln in & gambling war,
recently climaxed with the sssassination
of Alfred “Jake” Lingle, racketssr news-

PApPST reporter.
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lttle besr sometimes.”
[38]

A 1
(1) Ealph Bheldon, forced by tmberculosis to retize as
lsader of the South Side gpang.
shot t0 death by Jos Saltis. Folsy, a Bheldon gangeter,
was “a good bLoF” sald his mother, “what if he did sell a

{8) Johm "Mitters” Yolsy,

5 Ile played to empty seats. No politi-
: s wept copious tears over him; or

; over his casket to kiss him as had
ween done for Samuzzo. In the com-
paratively short parade to the cemetery
you couldn’t ﬁng a single automobile
draped, as at the Weiss circus, with
cloth signs urgin you how to cast your
ballot. Already decent folk had become
weary of these displays, and the police
had announced that squads would be
in attendance to seize gangsters, But
Al Capone was there. And so was
George “Bugs” Moran, and Maxie Eisen,
Frank and Pete Gusenberg, Potatoes
Kauffman, Dapper Dan McCarthy, Jack
McGurn, “Dingbat” Oberta, nkie
MacEarlane and Mr. and Mrs, Joe Saltis.
Mrs. Drucei was consoled by Mrs. Dion
O'Banion. The Big Fellow derived a
great wallop of the fact that here was
one of his enemies for whose death he
would not be blamed, and he came fear-
lessly, even blithely. There is no record
however that Alphonse wept any tears
on “Bugs” Moran’s shoulder because of
their mutual loss. The Big Fellow was
getting all the breaks just now, and he
was sitting pretty on top of the under-
world. One fine morning the Big Fellow
discovered that he had become famous.
His position had made him quite visible
to the great naked eye of the public.
For a time this attention may have
tickled his vanity, but there ig “heat”
in the great naked eye of the publie,

no matter whether youre a king prizefighter, king
aviator, king movie actor, king author or just piain
governmental king this “heat” grows unbearable at times
and you will find yourself running everytime you see a king.
You run for the sole reason that you want privacy, you
want to live your own life.
ankling it away from the following crowds he had two
reasons. (1) To live his own life and (2) to live.

When King Al found himself in the Loop District after
walloping King George at the mayoralty election he looked
around carefully and was amazed to see that a let of

Now when King Al began

little gamblers were doing a
great big business without hav-
ing a king who had a standing
army. This condition was ob-
served  simultaneously by
George “Bugs” Moran and
Barney Bertsche. In their de-
gire to levy tribute from these
little gamblers, Mesars. Capone,
Bertsche, Moran and, & little
later, the nine or ten Aiello
brothers of the North Side,
ushered another period of war-
fare into Chicago.
At the same time Bertsche,
Moran and the Aiello boya
further developed the scope of
this growing crime syndicate
by hooking up with Jack Zuts,
over lord of a chain of vice
resorts on the West Side. Jack
and his chief lieutenant, Solly
Vision, had been having =
rather tough time of it all by
themselves owing to the close
proximity of several of their
% pleasure institutions to similar
: dives owned and operated by
“Monkey-Faced” Charlie Gen-
ker, and another choice char-
acter, known as Mike de Pike
Heitler.
Mike de Pike had definite
Capone connections while Mr.,
“Monkey-Faced'’ Charlie,

vt ekt adiibanmabain el
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Thecotdors ADnton, OWREr of the Motel in which Oapons svtablished hesadquarters, A& he looked when & youngster tTying
to get someawhers with his 8asts. (3) Anton in one of his few coRrtroom APPEATANCES. (3) X marks the spot where Anton's
body was found after » long search. It was buried in quick-lime. Anton mads s nuisance of himself trying to got out of

the Backst.

strangely enough, operated on his own—a gtrange and note that «Monkey-Faced” Charlie was a bosom friend of
inexplicable fact. «Monkey-Faced” Charlie had been an Juliue Rosenheim, the well-known informer, who now,

operator for many Years and maybe they tolerated him L
purely for sentimental reasons. It will be interesting to alas, is with us no more.
[37]) b (4




DINEAPPLE RS
" PERIOD

In the warfare for control of loop gambling the great
discovery was made by King Capone and Messrs. Bertache,
Moran and the Aiello brothers that, although pineapples
are not indigenous to Chicago, they flourish as marvelously
here as do potatoes in Ireland, if, of course they are culti-
vated properly. The laboratory experiments of these rival
gang mobs may be said to have geen made during their
efforts to form a gambling syndicate of the Loop gambling
joints and, having formed it, to gain utter and absolute
contrel. The small fellow who ran a little game behind
the counter was extremely averse to paying levy either
to Al or Moran. This and other ramifications including
the protracted abdication of the reigning gambling king,
all too involved to be discussed here, brought on the great
pineapple period. A pineapple, if tossed into a building
Eroper]y, will make an insufferably loud noise. Windows

ounce out of their frames, entire walla keel over,
people scramble about in terror and the owner or
proprietor of the building, surveying the ruins, re-
marks, “Well, well, I can’t imagine who should have done
such a thing to me, or why.” But you may be sure that
he is telling a big lie. It was just this sort of thing that
began happening to the gamblers who ¢ried robber when
invited to join the syndicate, being formed by the Big

Fellow and the North Side mob, So prevalent did pineapple,

T4isrntian e inlao
cultivation become that the joke mongers the country over

soon began using the word pineapple as a synonym for
Chicago. Another reason was responsible for the fact that
the Aiello brothers, of whom there are nine, began playing
around with Moran and his new buddies, the Bertsche and
Zuta mob. The Aiellos, long respectable merchants, de-
voutly desired control of the Unione Siciliane, a powerful
Italian organization which at this time was under the
leadership of Anthony Lombardo, who, as we have seen,
had stepped out as an ally of Capone and had represented
him at the peace conference following
the demise of *“Little Hymie” Weiss.
And there, roughly sketched, you have
the new scenervy which appeared on the
underworld stage following the re-elec-
tion of William Hale Thompson. With
“Bugs” Moran behind them, the Aiellos
felt that the Big Fellow might be effi-
ciently opposed, and when they ap-
proached Mr. Bugs he took the matter
under advisement and spent several days
thinking it over before he acquiesced. Big
George Moran must have deplored the
sad condition of affairs in his once proud
mob which compelled him to align him-
self with an Italian organization. For
years Bugs allowed himself to be widely
quoted as saying that his first principle
was never to let an Italian racketeer
get behind him either in an automobile,
a short saunter down the street, or in a
business enterprise.

The underworld began to whisper
early in 1927 that more and bloodl;:r
warfare was imminent. Meanwhile Capone
had been attending to established busi-
ness as usual and on July 27, one of his
new competitors in Burnham paid for
his usurpation with his life. At the same

Hrmn ha ”y 1 i
time he began muscling in on

Near North Side beer and alcohol busi-
ness, thus violating the terms of the

tha
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Ike Roderick, professional bonds-
man. It was Ike who balled Dion [EEsly RS

0'Banion out of a jail osll follow-
ing the famons Sishen brewery raid.

£

peace pact. A hood. .. of proven talent, Claude Maddox,
was placed in charge of operations, and the first blow
struck by the outraged Northsiders came on August 10,
when Anthony K. Russo and Vincent Spicuzze came to &
tragic end. But Capone was king and the unattached
“hoods” were flocking to his standards. Others were
deserting less powerful leaders and were casting their
fortunes with him. One of these, at thiz time, was Jack
McGumn, who had found himself tempermentally incapable
of ammsociation with such men as Moran, Pete and I-g-nnk
Gusenberg, Leo Mongoven, Barney Bertsche, Teddy New-
berry and most of the others. Xing Capone admired Mr.
McGurn and saw great possibilities in him. Two other
gentlemen of the underworld, now famous, now devoted
their services to him. They were John Scalice and Albert
Anselmi, free at last from courtroom appearances, and
ambitious to get into action. The Big Fellow's criticism
of the new alliance on the North Side was first made
in October when several automobiles, all equipped with
machine guns, visited the Aiello headquarters which were
in & small bakery on Division Street and deposited several
hundreds of bullets all over the place, without, however,
causing any casualties,

The Aiello-Moran-Bertsche-Zuta mob now began to
make nuisances of themselves in a big way. An ambush was
laid in the Atlantic botel in the loop. From their front
room the killers “covered” a cigar store across the street
in which the Big Fellow occasionally made appearances.
Luck wes with him or else his lookouts were marvelously
efficient for the Aiello killers upstairs were surprised one
afterncon to find themselves trapped by the police. On
the same day another ambush was uncovered, thiz one
across the street from the residence of Tony Lombardo.
Eleven Aiello boys including the leader, Joseph Aiello,
were soon fuming in jail cells while lawyers flew about
trying to obtain writs of habeas corpus. While still guests
at the detective bureau an observant officer spotted three
men loitering in front of the bureau and seized them.
They were all Capone men, Louis “Little New York”
Campagnia, Frank Beige and Sam Marcus. All carried
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lences to Joe Aiello and his boys. These incidents to-

ether with sporadic warfare in the Loop gambling country
grought more and more “heat” upon the Big Fellow. He
had become the favorite person to blame for everything,
and now the position became increasingly intolerable. But
an election was coming on, a typical Chicago election,
and Capone could not yet shake himself away from the
city. Chicago was stirring, the pent-up feeling against
the Crowe-Thompson machine, was about to vent itz wrath.
The atmosphere buzzed with prophecies
as to what would happen at the polls
when Judge John A. Swanson got through
with State’s Attorney Robert E. Crowe,
and when Louis Emmerson was done with
Len Small. Crowe and Governor Small
had been in office for seven and one-half
years, and defeat was to over-take them.
During the campaign Chicago produced
& bumper pineapple crop, and the fruit
was dirt cheap. Senator Deneen and his
candidate for the state’s attorney's
office, Judge Swanson, both received
pineapples at their homes on the same
evening. Other persons who were not ne-
glected include Ex-judge Barney Barasa,
Municipal Judge John Sbarbaro, Larry
Cuneo, brother-in-law and secretary to
Crowe, and Morris Eller, political boss of
the Valley Distriet. At thiz time you will
be interested in knowning that the Gusen-
bergs, Frank and Pete, spotted their old
playmate, Jack McGurn, driving on the
North Side. They trailed to a cigar store
in the McCormick hotel, a short block off
the Boul Mich on the Near North side.
When they entered, cautiously, and with
hande gripping gats, they found their

gquarry busgily talking in a telephone
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booth. Now telephone booths, even in
Chicago are not made with bullet-proof




glass, so Frank and Pete let Jack have it, and when
they had reduced him to a crumpled position on the
floor of the booth with blood streaming from his
head and face, they bowed themselves out. But Jack was
not dead, although well punctured. When the police called
on him at the hospital, he told them that he did not know
who had shot him or why, but that he would try his level
best to find out just as soon as he could get around to it.

The election was held in a great cloud of smoke and
with the better element wearing gas-masks at the polle.
Judge John A. Swanson jumped out of the ballot boxes far
in front of State’s Attorney Crowe, and Mr. Thompson’s
machine was reduced to a feeble, sputtering
condition. Agitation against gang anarchy
continued with increasing gusto, a fact
which inspired King Capone to depart on a
long-needed wvacation and when the press
associations earried back stories to Chicago
from Los Angeles, telling how detectives
were pnelﬂ'ng the Rig Fellow aroungd, one
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of the Chicago police officials declared that
at last Gangland was beginning to disinte-
grate, and that its king was a homeless
wanderer. The police then turnmed their at-
tention to the sad case of Mr, Ben Newmark,
formerly an investigator for State’s Attor-
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muscling. Alas, alas, he didn’t last long, for he was out
on the gouth Side where sweetness and light had not yet
penetrated. Election or no election, the boys on the South
Side continued sporadic warfare, and so one day as Mr.
Newmark sat in the front room of his little bungalow in
front of a window reading a newspaper, two men and &
machine gun got upon a soap box, took careful aim (at
about four feet) and there was a loud report and that
was the end of the latest South Side muscle. For two
months it was quiet on all fronts, but on June 26, the
newspapers duly chronicled the fate of Big Tim Murphy,
politician, racketeer, labor leader, robber and jail bird.
This famous character whom you really
ought to know better than you can know
him here had been given one of the numer-
ong vice-presidencies in the Capone gang,
just before the Big Fellow left on that vaca-
tion. Big Tim's duties lay mostly in the
‘ gambling field. One of hiz most ambitious
ventures, a gambling house far out on Sheri-
dan Road, which he had promoted in eon-
juction with Nicky Arnstein, had been
knocked off and Big Tim, who had been out
of Fort Leavenworth for only a short while,
saw the need of making some good con-
nections in & hurry. He seemed to have

lost touch with the right guys during those

prison years, and so he went over with the

O'BANION'S OLD GANG AS THEEY LOOK TODAY. Tha dapper boy in the mpper center is Joes Alsllo, head 0f the Unione
Siciliane., On the upper left we have Leo Mongoven, hody guard to George “Bugs” Moran, who, st this writing had bean
missing for several weeks and was bellsved Ly some 0 have besn taken for a ride. On the upper right ws have George

“Bugs” Moran, North Ride leader.

(1) “Potatoss” Eanffman (3) Barney Berische and (3) Jack Suta.
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Big Fellow, thinking himeself again securely “in.” Un-
fortunately Big Tim no longer lived out in his beloved
back-of-the-yards district. His place of residence now was
a charming little bungalow on the Narth Side, in pleagant
Rogers Park.. 1t was within cap-pistol hearing of another
bungalow in which resided Joe Aiello. One warm June
night the front door-bell of the Murphy domicile began
to ring and ring and ring, and Big Tim, who was taking
8 nap, got up sleepily and went out, Nobody was there,
except a couple of bullets and 80 the author of the priceless
line, “vote for Big Tim Murphy he's a cousin of mine”
rolled down the concrete steps a dead man.

Capone had left the management of his empire largely
in the hands of Frank Nitti, known as the “enforcer” and
Harry *“Greasy Thumb” Gusick, convicted pander who
had charge of a choice killing squad. Harry was ably
assisted by Hymie “Loud Mouth” Levine. These boys suc-
¢eeded in convincing Mr. Aiello and Mr. Moran that they
could not prosper in Chicago unless drastic measures were
teken to get a strong hold somewhere, There iz a tale,
probably apocryphal, that Joe and *“Bugs” negotiated
at this time for the services of the eminent Frankie Yale,
whom we have met before. At any rate Frankie's greatest
mistake of his long life was in aligning himself with the
Ajello-Moran gang, for his punishment came on July 2,
1928 in New York. The mystery of his death still intrigues
the New York police and, every time a Capone man drops
into New York to see a fight or start one, the detectives
push him off to jail and ply him with questions concerning
the sad fate of Dion O'Banion’s pet hatred. On the night
of Frankie’s murder detectives established the fact that
three long distance telephone calls had been made from
the New York home of the mother of a Capone gangster,
Louis “Little New York” Campagnia, to Chicago. One
was to the Hotel Metropole in Chicago, known at that
time as the headquarters of Frank Nitti, another was to
“the home of a prominent Chicago citizen and the third to a
certain garage in Cicero. With these clues you can write
your own thriller. '

The Ajellos’ felt terribly about losing Frankie and they
felt more terrible on July 25 when one of their own boys

was murdered. He was Salvatore Canale and he was kille¢
in front of his home one hot summer evening. But the
Aijello mobsmen continued to tug away snnoyingly at the
Capone outfit, terrorizing alky cookers, throwing pine-
apples here and there, and taking pot shots at any Capone
gangster they could find. It was not until September 7,
1928, however, that they succeeded in making 2 really
important killing. The victim was Tony Lombardo, Capone
lieutenant, and head of the Unione Siciliane and the manner
in which he was eliminated was inexpressibly daring. The
acene of his assassination was in front of Raklios res-
taurant on Madisen street, just west of Dearborn and little
more than a block from étate and Madison streets, the
world’s busiest corner. The time was 4:20 P. M. Countless
thousands of busy loop workers scurried about the streets,
for it was nearing the rush hour and the loop was soon
to be emptied of the office workers.

At 4:15 the immaculate Tony with his body guards,
Tony Ferraro and Joseph Lolardo, left the offices of the
Unione Siciliane in room No. 1102 Hartford Building, 8
South Dearborn Street. Next door, it may be said, Tony
maintained an office of the Italian-American plan, a private
loan bank, Walking North they turned west on Madison
street and had not proceeded more than fifty feet when a
group of men detached themselves from the crowd and
quickly formed a circle sround them. Shots rang out and

-when the police could establish a semblance of order in the

panic-stricken crowd, they saw Mr, Lombardo, face in the
gutter, lying in a poo! of his own blood. Ferraro lay dying
8 few feet away. Lolardo was captured a block or more
away as he darted into s shoe store. “I was pursuing one of
the killers,” explained Joe, “and I would have caught him
if you hadr't butied in.” Joseph however denied that he
wag with the slain men or that he was Tony's body guard.
“I just happened to be passing,” he explained. Still the
police held heavy hands on him and they were still trying
to pry information from him regarding the Mafia King
when an attorney appeared. “Lolardc was an innocent
bystander,” the attorney declared, “and unless he ig imme-
diately released I will file a petition for a writ of habeas
corpus.” One line of questioning was that Lolardo him-
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self had put his companions on the spot. At the same time
a report was current that King Al, en route to Florida,
had dropped in town and was hiding somewhere in Cicero.
A choice dab of apple-sauce had it that he lay in deadly
fear of assassins. If Capone was afraid of anything it
was the great eye of the public.

The murder of Tony Lombardo, King of the Mafia, was a
great sensation, for at that time it stood out as the most
daring crime yet committed in Chicago by gangsters. The
Underworld was quiet for a few weeks while Tony was
being laid away. To the alky cookers for the Capone
gang who lived in the so-called Aiello-Moran district Lom-
bardo’s death was a great calamity. Aiello would assume
control of the Unione Siciliane, they believed, and he
would surely begin a war of extermination among them.
And so, while Lombardo’s body lay in its casket, the ter-
rified Capone henchmen began a quiet but quick exodus
from the district bounded by Division street, Chicago
avenue, Sedgwick and Larrabee streets. Signor Nitti, the
“enforcer” could not stem the wave of Italians who scurried
back to the old Genna district, and Signor Aiello looked
upon the spectacle and found it good. The Capone gang
held several huddles with the result that further action
was ordered on the principle that the best defense ia a
swell offence. To the dismay of Signor Aiello he did not
become successor to Tony Lombarde as head of the Unione
Siciliane. Somehow that coveted position again came into

Tony Lombardo, King of the Mafla,

and a lieutenant for Alphonse Capones.

{Zaft) Madiscn and Dearborn Strests

whers Lombardo was assassinated one
summsr afternocon.

the hands of a Capone man—Pasqualine Lolardo, elder
brother of Joseph Lolardo, the body guard of Lombardo.
At the same time Mr. Nitti, acting under instructions

which continually came to him from the roving Big Fellow,
dispatched more muscle men into the Aiello territory.
Some of the men who were immediately under the leader-
ship of the new Mafia King were such talented thugs
and pistoleers as John Scalice, Albert Anselmi, Claude
Maddox, alias Johnny Moore, who had graduated from the
Egan Rats mob of St. Louis, Tough Tony Caprezzio, strong-
arm artist de luxe, and Murray Humphreys. Headquarters
for this dengerous Capone group were in a dingy and
squalid little dive, pleasantly known as The Circus, located
at 1651 North Avenue. For a long time Pasqualino directed
these boys in a campaign of terror. Alky stills were bowled
over by the dozen, soft-drink parlors on the Near North
Side were bombed with ‘such regularity that it sounded
like the Fourth of July in Ankeny, Iowa. Life became a
misery for those unfortunates who had aligned themselves
under the so-called protection of Joe Aiello, George “Bugs”
Moran, Barney Bertsche and Jack Zuta. Pasqualino raised
8o much general hell on the Near North side that these
terrified Italians who had fled the district following Lom-
bardo’s death now began moving in again. Wel], now what
do you think Mr. Aielle did about this? You are right,
for on January 2, 1929, a second Mafia King was placed
beyond the aid of attorneys mnd legal writs,
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