Fasgualino Lolardc, successor to Tony Lombardo, as he was fonnd in his spartment after entertaining thres “friends.”
Note the Bourbon and the wine.

When the police were summoned to the Lolardo home
after an uncommonly long time, they found the Mafia King's
body lying in a luxurious front room. His face had been
shot away and he could hardly be recognized. Exeept for
a beautiful velvet pillow which she had tenderly shoved
under his head the body, said the widow, had not been
touched. She did not talk very much, but the little table
in the center of the room with its half-empiy giasses of
whisky spoke eloquently on the circumstances of the
man’s death. .

With his wife Lolardo had returned to their home from
a Joop shopping tour at 3 c’clock in the aftermoon. At
the entrance to the stairway leading to their flat, a cheap
and dismal looking place outside, they were met by three
men whom the widow said she had seen many times for
several years. She did not, however, know their names.
All went upstairs and Mrs. Lolardo spread a lunch for
the three men who departed at about 3 o'cleck. Five
minutes later however there was a knock on the rear
door. Mrs. Lolardo was in the kitchen ironing at the time
and she did not get a good look at them, she said, when
they were admitted by her husband. For half an hour
or more the visitors made whoopee and there was much
clinking of glasses, joking and loud laughing. And then
at 4 o'clock, according to Mrs. Lolardo, the gun-play started,
There was a scramble for the door and when Mrs. Lolardo
walked into the front room she found herself a widow.
The pillow was slipped under his head and the widow went

to answer the door-bell being rung by her sister-in-law,
Mrs. Joseph Lolardo, wife of the well-known body guard.

Anna Lolardo, the sister-in-law,telephoned s funeral par-
lor for an ambulance and the attendants came, took one look
at Mr. Lolardo and summoned the police. During the gues-
tioning of Mrs. Lolarde it was finally extracted from her
that she had really got a gnnd look at the last visitors and

when a picture of Joe Aiello was pushed in front of her
face, she nodded that one of the visitors was he. While
she was still in custody an effort was made to find Mr.
Aiello but it was unsuccessful, although eighteen or twenty
of his henchmen were gathered together from the dives,
pool-halls and bakery on the North Side. All were paraded
before the widow but she recognized none of them as her
husband’s guests. Resolute attempts were made to solve
this murder, and it will be important to remember that
wires were tapped at several places and that Mr. Joseph
Lolardo was heard to say that he would get even with

. & certain mob. The murder was never technieally solved,

[41]

aithough it was esiablished ithat Mr. Lolarde’s visitors
were not all Italians.

The death of Lolardo again brought moving day to the
Capone alky cookers on the Near North Side. It also
brought control of the Unione Siciliane to Joe Aiello and
what appeared to be a rosy future for his allies. It also
brought & fierce and deadly determination to the hearts
of the Circus mob to avenge themselves. A few weeks
later the Valentine Massacre happened.
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We come now to the bloody exercises in which Gang-
land graduates from murder to massacre, The exercises
are to be held in an unpretentious little brick garage at
2122 North Clark Street behind whose well-concealed front
entrance George ‘“‘Bugs” Moran has established a whisky
depot in charge of which he has placed two of his toughest
and most capable lieutenants, Frankie and Peter Gusen-
berg. Whisky trucks are kept here when not in use,
Johnny May, a first-class automobile mechanie, toils over
them when they are off the road keeping them in tip-top
shape mechanically. The garage is an ideal place in which
to hold Gangland’'s graduating exercises, a fact which had
been established months before, and, since that time the
gentlemen who are to perform the exercises have been
awaiting the signal which will inform them that the most
important North Side gangsters are on the spot and their
time has come.

Since December 18 the ‘‘observers” who are commis-
sioned to make this signal have sat patiently behind tat-
tered lace curtains in two front rooms of the boarding
house upstairs immediately across the street. It is now
February 14, 1929, and finally one of the many ruses
employed by the masters of ceremonies has succeeded for
the big shots of the North Side gang are assembling in
the whisky depot. Pete and Frank Gusenberg are first to
slip into the little deor. Johnny May, the mechanic comes
a few minutes later. Adam Heyer and James Clark turn
into the door with Dr. Reinhardt H. Schwimmer, the
physician with the hoodlum complex. The “observers”
glance nervously at their watches, mumbling a few words
perhaps about the failure of George “Bugs” Moran to
keep this rendezvous. At this time they bend forward to
see still another caller entering the garage. He is Al Wein-
shank, the small-time bootlegger who has stepped in to buy
some “goods” for his “respectable” litile speakeasy at
4207 Broadway. Al has his big police dog, High-ball with
him. The “observers” are chagrined because George “Bugs”
has not arrived, but believing that he will be along at any
moment, decide to make the long-awaited sigoal. One of
them slips away to a telephone. End of scene one.

It is now shortly after 11 o’clock—about fifteen minutes
since the telephonic signal was made. A youth, George A,
Brichet, loitering at the mouth of the alley behind the
garage, observes a ‘“squad” car glide noiseless up to
the rear entrance and stop. Three men are in the car,

two of them are in the uniform of policemen. Each carries
& large box-like contraption wrapped rmiﬁhly with news-
papers. Curious young Brichet thinks that he is about
to witness a raid, the first one he hae ever seen in his life,
and he races around to the front entrance, just in time to
see what appears to be another “squad” car stop in front
of the garage. Another group of armed men enter. Young
Bricket pauses. He would like to “bust” right in after
them, but the chauffeur of the big Cadillac growls at him
to move on. Hurrying northward the youth selects a spot
several hundred feet away from where he can at least
steal glimpses and, maybe, when the “pinch” is made there
will be a crowd and he can slip up to the entrance again
when the “cops” bring ’em out. End of scene two. :

Inside the garage six men are all busily engaged in a
conversation. Two of them sit on a little bench in the
corner. Four are standing a few feet away. Johnny May,
the mechanic, is down there under the truck tightening
its belts, High-ball, the great police dog, is leashed to a
wheel of the truck and, from the six or seven feet of free-
dom thus accorded him, he barks and leaps playfully
around. . .

The telephone rings sharply in the little office which
is built directly in front of the window, thus obstructing
the rear view from people passing along the street. One
of the men turns and walks rapidly into the office. Presently
he comes back again, saying that Al Weinshank is wanted
on the wire. Weinshank speaks repeatedly into the mouth-

iece, but there is no answer. He clicks the instrument
Impatiently and, finally the operator informs him that the
party hung up. Weinshank, a little mystified, returns to the
floor. Gangland has placed seven men on the spot, and
the graduating ceremonies are about to commence.

A door-knob turns. The men in conversation turn to
loock. Two “policemen,” one holding a large package, walk
easily toward them, followed by two men in street garb—

robably “dicks” think the men who are on the spot. A
?ew seconds later and the rear door swings open and two
more men enter. Hard-boiled Pete Gusenberg begins to
snarl. Frankie makes a wise-crack. Just another goddam
raid by some punk coppere. How'd they get here. Some-
body is going to get a swell ride for this bum rap. Oh,
well fortunately there's nothing in the joint now. That’s
one good break.

The intruders quickly tear newspapers from their
“packages” revealing two machine-guns, and now, perhaps
for the first time it dawns upon these six men here that
this i no time for defiant words or wise-cracks. It may
be even that Frankie and Pete or one of the others recog-
nize some of these men beneath their coppers caps and
uniforms, and that with recognization comes swift and
awful realization that their hour has come at last.

There is a command from one of the intruders, empha-
sized perhaps by a choice bit of blasphemy. Defiantly the
two men who have been sitting on the bench rise slowly
to their feet. All turn round, hands raised heavenward,
to the wall. At this moment Johnny May, is spotted
lying beneath the truck. Another command and an oath

Four of the Seven Victims of the Valentine Day Massacrs. (Left to right) James Clark, Albert Weinshank, ¥rank Gusen
berg and his brother, Fete Gusenberg. -
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brings him scrambling to his feet and he too takes his
place in line. High-ball is no longer barking. Now he
leaps ferociously at the intruders, his white teeth showing,
but alas Al Weinshank has tied that leash too securely.
It all happens in a few minutes and yet there has been
ample time for Pete Gusenberg, standing at the right of
the line, to realize that this is & mission of murder, and
that his only chance to beat back death is the little auto-
matic revolver in his hiﬁepocket. With a fierce cry and an
oath his hand drops like a plummet to that hip pocket,
and his fingers are just closing upon the butt of it when
the address of the graduating ceremonies commences. It
is delivered quickly, artistically, and with masterful effec-
tiveness. Approximately 150 bullets pour from those ma-
chine guns and only a few fail to find lodgment in the
doomed men standing there against the white-washed wall
of brick. With the first outburst of fire the doomed men
begin to scream and curse, but the steady rattling stream of
lead plays upon them so expertly that only one moves out
of line in an effort to escape. The steel bullets tear into
the heads of these men, splintering skulls, splattering
brains. Except for the man on the end who had tried to
escape and collapsed on a chair in grotesque posture,
they fall to the floor in the order in which they had stood.
Now that all are lying on the blood and grease streaked
floor, & second stream of death plays over them, again

ing i o and flas
tearing into bone and flesh.

Six or seven minutes ago Arthur Brichet had been
ordered to move along. Now, standing against the wall
of the building two or three hundred feet away, he ean
hear a low rumble from within the garage. Presently
the group of “policemen and detectives” emerge casually
from the building, step into the automobile, and are driven
smoothly away towards North Avenue. ‘He sees the
“squad” car weaving in and out of the traffic traveling
rapidly, but not too rapidly. He walks toward the garage.
He can hear the loud continuous barking of a dog. End of
scene two.

Mrs. Jeanette Landsman, who lives at 2124 North Clark
street which is just next door to the garage, hears rattling
gun-fire, voices of men screaming and swearing. She
rushed down stairs to the sidewalk and peers through the
window of the garage, but, because of the office cannot
see what has happened behind. She is afraid to enter. At
this moment & pedestrian passes. She turns to him, saying
that she heard shots in there. “I'll see if mnything’s

wrone " gave tha man gmilinoly Avd 3w ao 4 e
wrong,” Says he man smuingiy. AnG, iIn a8 most un-

Chicagoan like manner, steps into the garage. A few
seconds later he bursts out again, shaking, his face ghostly
white. He can scarcely speak. “There's dead men all over
the place,” he finally cries as he runs away shouting *I’ll
call the police.”

And the police come. In horror they pause before the
shambles. Both officers have seen service in the World
War but there is something about this sight that
is inexpressibly more awful than war. In the dim-
ness of the room their eyves fall upon the figure of a man
crawling upon his hands and knees across the floor. Re-
covering from their first shock they now rush to his aid.

It is Frank Gusenberg.

More dead than alive . ]U'
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The officers, realizing
that Frank is dying,
ply him with questions
as they move him
carefully towards the
door, but Frank is
true to the code of
the  half-world in
which he has lived so
loyg and he will say
nothing . . . Squads

he mumbles something

pretty strange for
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him. It is that he
B00paooy

hopes no one will ever
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suffer as he suffers.
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and photographers and new:gaper reporters pour out. The
street becomes jammed and the Clark and Broadway street
cars are stalled in long lines in the narrow street. Up-
stairs behind the little frayed lace curtains the masters
of ceremonies sneak out and downstairs and, singly, dis-
appear into the surging crowd. Their job is done and done
well. The ceremonies are over. In & morning newspaper
office far away in the direction of the Loop District, a re-
write man who has heard the first story of this holocaust,
sits himself calmly at a typewriter and begins a matchless
story. He taps out the story in a sgingle line, namely that
Gangland has graduated from murder to massacre.

AFTERMATH

Nl

The whole world reeled before this one in horror and
unbelief, Newspapers everywhere published the amazing
crime and the Valentine Massacre of Chicago was discussed
in the far corners of the earth. Defenders of Chicago’s
reputation locked on the atrocity helplessly and in dismay.
Here was a crime which even the cynical Chicagoan could
not dismiss with a superficial gesture. It seemed absurd
now to say that since Gangland murdered only those who
belonged to Gangland why bother about it? George “Bugs”
Moran disappeared shortly after the crime but before he
left one newspaper obtained one crisp comment from him.
It was this: “Only one gang kills like that—the Capone
gang.” This line wags earried over the wires to Al Capone
who was in Florida and he had one all ready for it. “They
don’t call that guy ‘Bugs’ for nothing,” was what the Big
Fellow said.

With each successive smoking edition of the Chicago
newspapers for a solution of the crime and punishment
for its perpetrators swelled in bitter intensity. Thoughtful
persons filled column after column with suggestions as to
how the said conditions which made such a thing possible
might be remedied. Not since the unsolved murder of
McSwiggin, the “hanging prosecutor” from the state's
attorney’s office, had public indignation developed such a
temperature. William E. Russell, commissioner of police,
commanded to run the murderers to earth, summoned
Deputy Commissioner of Detectives John Stege home from
a vacation to work on the case, Commissioner Stege at
that time was spending & vacation in Florida and Cuba
with a group of friends among whom was included Alfred
“Jake” Lingle, veteran Chicago Tribune police reporter,
who was later to be put on the spot by Gangland.

During the relent-
less series of investi-
gations instituted by
Commissioner Stege
every Capone gang-
eter in Chicago was,
at one time or another,
haled into detective
bureau headquarters
and passed in review
before eye-witnesses
whose names were,
for a long time, with-
held from the public.
Three men were posi-
tively identified, Jack
McGurn, and John
Scalice. At the same
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of police and detec-
tives appear in auto-
mobiles, homs honk-
ing, gongs clanging.
Taxi-cabs draw up
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Map showing route belleved tc have been travelsd by antomoblle oarrying
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time one of the eye-
witnesses  identified,
Fred Burke, notorious
criminal, from a pic-
ture in the rogues gal-
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lery. Burke did not confine his
activities to any one gang or city.
Formerly a member of the notori-
ous Egan Rats of St. Louis, Burke
had been a machine-gunner with
the American Expeditionary Forces
during the World War, and was
wanted in five American cities for
as many murders at the time of
the Valentine Massacre. This choice
criminal is still at large. Shortly
after the massacre he narrowly
Michigan, where he posed as a re-
spectable citizen. When his little
bungalow was Taided, after the
precipitate flight of Mr. Burke,
police discovered three machine
guns and several hundred bullets.
In escaping Mr. Burke shot and
killed a traffic cop who wanted to
bawl him out for running through

a traffic light. Incidentally the re- Johnny Buave “Dinghat” Oberts, at left, with his
ward for his capture now stands at »ody guard, Sammy Mslags, holding an athletic

Twoe women identified John, but
they couldn’t remember having ever
met Mr, Anselmi before. The case
against Jack McGurn eventually
was nolle prossed. As for Scalice
s sad but inevitable fate overtock
him before the day scheduled for
his court appearance and, would
you believe it, he was in company
at the time with his old partmer,
Albert Anselmi. These two boys
were always together. We shall re-
turn to them at the proper time.

Seven days after the Valentine
Massacre the police discovered one
of the sutomobiles which had trans-
ported one group of the ‘“execu-
tioners” to 2122 North Clark Street.
Digeovery was made in a garage in
the rear of 1728 North Woods
Street, three blocks from the Circus
Cafe. The “massacre car” had been
dismembered with a blow-torch,

; trophy. The “Dingbat" and Nammy were insep- gasoline had been poured over the

the substantial total of $100,000. un‘:’my in fe an:‘whln Oberta w-’- fonnd dora parts and then set afire in an effort
Arthur Brichet, the boy who in his antomobile the pollce looked around for to destroy all identifying marks. It
was told to move on, identified John Bammy. Sure enough thers he was just & few  ywus definitely established with the
Scalice and Jack McGurn as did fe¢t away, his body flosting in m small stream. gisegvery of the automobile that it

one woman eye-witness and both

were eventually indicted. McGurn was arrested in a room
in the Stevens Hotel where he was holding gala with a
sinuous blonde, Louise Rolfe, now known to fame as the
“blonde 2libi.” Ngo machine guns were in Jack’s luxurious
quarters, but he was not entirely without protection for
over on the bureau within convenient reach was a .45
automatic pistol and a .82 revolver. The woman who iden-
tified Jack also said that she had seen him before with
a number of men who played around the Circus Cafe on
North Avenue.

As vou might expect when the police finally came uipon
John Scalice he was with his old partner, Albert Anselmi
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had been “faked” to resemble a
police squad car. The garage had been rented several
days before the massacre, and, according to the owner,
the renters, three men, gave their addresses as the Cirecus
Cafe. An exhaustive investigation from the automobile
angle of the Valentine horror which took many months
finally left detectives with nothing more than & number
of fictitious names,

A raid made on the day following the massacre found
the Circus Cafe not open for business. Doors were locked,
tables overturned and Messrs Maddox, Capprezzio, Hum-
phreys and Roceo Beicastro, the big bombing boy, were
nowhere around.

Three months later, however, when public temperature
had dropped a few degrees, these choice gentlemen ap-
peared at detective headguarters where they suffered them-
gselves to be interviewed by reporters and Commissioner
SQteea, All had nice, detailed stories as to their movements
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(1) Yohnny Genarc, ons of Oapone's sdept bomb Lossers, feall out with another Capone bomber, James Bsloastro, and
Johnny was put on the spot. In the hospital Johony viclated Ganglana’s code by “squawking” that Reloasiro angaged
two killers to do the dirty work. (2) Julius Rosenheim, an informer of rare touch, met & fats common to all gentlemen
of the underworld who whisper and squawk and inform into the sars of the “wrong gnys.” Official attention has again hesn

focused on ths lifs and activities of Mr. Rossnhelm, since the marder of Jake Lingle.
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on the morning of February 14, } and, after kindly and
smilingly posing for photograpi.  chey departed.

Where was George “Bugs” Moran on the day his gallant
lieutenants were put on the spot? And how did it happen
that George himself failed to show up at 2122 Nerth Clark

street in response to the invitation that it would be to his -

advantage as a truck load of hi-jacked liquor would be
offered for sale. All these questions were asked on every
hand before the bodies of his men had been removed from
the blood and grease on the cement floor. Well, there was
nothing excitin% about the answer when it finally came,
several months later. Sitting in the office of Commissioner
Stege the man who held the throne once occupied by Dion
O’ Banion and“Little Hymie” Weiss, said
very plainly that he was at home at the
time, suffering with a Jight touch of the
“flu.” This looked bad for those roman-
ticists who had argued that “Bugs™ act-
ing on a hunch, had remained away from
the spot at the last minute, and that,
as a matter of fact he was one of the
hundreds who packed the narrow street
in front of the garage When the perfo-
rated bodies of his men were discovered.

Moran left Chicago a few days later
for Canada and did not return for sev-
eral months. One day he suddenly ap-
peared at the detective bureau, pro-
tected by his lawyer. “Bugs” is very
self-conscious and nervous when in this
institution, but he had obviously care-
fully prepared himself for the ordeal
of saying yes and no. It may be inter-
esting to reecord that, when asked con-
cerning his relations with Pete and
Frank Gusenberg and all the other vic-
tims,Moran replied: “ I didn’t have
nothing to do with those guys. I wasn't
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ever in that gar in my life; it looked too much like the
floral shop to me,

A day or 80 Jater Joe Aiello also appeared at the bureau
concerning a little matter of murders—the murder of
Lolardo particularly. *Chief, two years ago de Chief
O’Connor, he tell me to get out of town,” aaid Joe, “and
I go, efen though I never do nothing wrong. Chief, I
like your Chicago. I wanta live here and be & respectable
man in my bakery.” Before Joe left, he denied ever having
met anyone by the name of Moran.

One thing is certain. The police did not particularly
%rieve over the passing of the Gusenbergs, Pete and Frank.

hese boys had been raising hell in Chicago fof many years,
and while news of their violent deaths
did not exactly inspire rousing cheers,
the remarks made several days after
the massacre by Chief of Detectives
John Egan concerning the average life
of the gangster may not be interpreted
as coming from a saddened heart. “The
average life of the Chicago gangster,”
gaid Detective Egan, *“is about 30 to 31
years, and that rate Pete who was about
36, had lived five or six years beyond his
sllotted time. Frank Gusenberg who
was 38 years old, was about seven or
eight years over-due at the morgue.
They must have been mighty careful
of themselves to last as long as
they did.

Chief Egan said that Clark, being
32, was a year or two late, while Al
Weinshank had his coming to him for
the past four or five years. Johnny May,
said Chief Egan, was bumped off right
on schedule, and Adam Hyer who was
only 29, got cheated out of a year,

(Upper photograph) Dominck Aiello, minor member of the Worth Sides gang. (Lower photograph) The last public appear-
ancs of Dominck Aisllo.
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U MR. SALTIS

“Pollack” Joe Saltis lost & great deal of prestige
in Boozedom in 1928 when he submitted to capture
and was ‘‘settled” in the Cook County jail for two
months on a charge of violation of the liquor laws.
The feat of clamping a beer baron in the “can”
was not accomplished with all the ease of falling
off a log, however, for Mr. Saltis made himself
scarce except to his beer clients for 139 days, by
actual newspaper count, before he was finally ap-
prehended. The newspapers made a great deal of
noise about the search for Mr. Saltis and, every
day for 139 days, you could open up your newspaper
and see in very large type the numbers 102 days
and no Mr. Saltis or 103 days and no Mr. Saltis
and so on and on up until the day Joe was brought
in mumbling “I'm out of the beer racket, and this
is 2 bum rap.” The public took a great deal of
interest in the newspaper count, which, until the
Dempsey-Tunney fight was loocked upon as the
longest count Chicago had ever seen. It had all
the wallop of a serial story with the hot stuff
continued until tomorrow,

When Joe was emptied from the jail cell he
made straight for the flower shop in the back-of-
the-yards district where his affairs were being
ably directed by his lieutenants, amiable John
“Dingbat” Oberta and Paddy Sullivan. Joe was in
a tranquil condition of mind for the next few

weeks, but panic struck him and the “Dingbat”

when they came upon a newspaper story which
said that all hoodlums in
Chicago were to be submitted
to a mental test. If found of
unsound mentality, as most
assuredly they would be, sug-
gested the story, they would
be confined for treatment. Joe
and the “Dingbat” may not
have been afraid of machine
guns, pistols, automatics and
pineapples, but words like psy-
chology, phychiatry, psycho-
pathie, were monstrous and
inexplicable terrors, and their
first quarrel is said to have
been precipitated when the
“Dingbat,” who pretended to
be book-learned couldn't rattle
off a definition of psycho-
paresis. But Little Johnny re-
stored himself in his boss's
estimation when he hit on the
scheme of having their own
personal psychiatrist examine
them and give them a certifi-

Alphonse Osapone.

Frankis Rio, body gmard of the Rig Psllow,

Frankis
FPhiladelphisa with Al and ssutenced to a ysar's
imprisonmasnt in jasl for carrying soncealsd
weaponus.

cate of high and normal intelligence. And so, a
few days later, Chicago was treated to the spec-
tacle of “Pollack” Joe and Johnny “Dingbat”
Oberta in the office of the police commissioner
proudly waving certificates of mental health. “We
won't have to play with no blocks,” said Johnny
and Joe as they walked away, and then, catching
himself, he said, “I mean we won’t have to play
with any blocks.” Safe from confinement in the
“bug” house Joe and Johnny and their henchmen
now began to look around for Edward “Spike”
O’Donnell. Joe hadn't had a shot at “Spike” for
many months and the strain was telling on him.
Besides rumors were reaching Joe that “Spike”
was about to make a great beer offensive and had
surrounded himseif with a formidable gang of
muscle men. One of them, strangely enough was
the redoubtable Frankie MacEarlane and his kid
brother, Vincent. The underworld gossiped for a
long time about the split between Saltis and Frank
who had been pals from the very beginning. The
truth was that MacEarlane could no Ionger endure
the nasty-nice “Dingbat.” As we have seen Mac-
Earlane was at heart a bank-robber and, just to
keep in practice, used to wander around knocking
over a safe here and there. When Saltis was in
jail the “Dingbat” tried to clamp down on Frankie,
telling him that he would spoil the real dough for
all of them if he persisted in the bank-busting
tendency. “Aw, hell,” responded Frankie, “It
takes real brains to hoist a bank. And to hell with
this Sunday Schoocl outfit. I'll make some real con-
nections.” The fact that his boss, Saltis, was in
Jjail was proof enough to Frankie that he was in
with a4 wrong bunch of guys.

Saltis saw no real obstacle from the Sheldon
mobsters who, it was then being rumored, were
having internal trouble. Sheldon, suffering from
tuberculosis aggravated by constant breathing of
gun-powder, was ordered by his physician to seek
strength in the purer atmosphere of Arizona. He
did so, leaving his mob in
charge of Danny Stanton, an
arrangement which was
okeyed by the Big Fellow, Al
Capeone. Stanton, a former
member of the “four horse-
men" group of taxi-cab slug-
gers which also included John
“Mitters” Foley, had for his
right hand men, Hugh “Stub-
by” McGovern- and William
“Gunner” McPadden, both
tough boys de luxe who had
been brought up from baby-
hood in the famous Ragan
Colts gang, At this time Joe
Saltis, finding it difficult to
buy beer elsewhere and im-
possible to manufacture it,
made connections with the Big
Feliow. King Capone wel-
comed Big Joe but told him
to behave himself and to stay
out of Danny’s territory.
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Not passed out, hut passed ox. Willlam “Guaner” McPaddsn, an ally of Danny Stanton, was killed in the fanons Granada
Cafe on the eve of the Wew Year, 1929, by George Malonay, killer €s luxe for Michasl “Bubs” Quinlan, bourbon baromn.

Ag Joe was therefore able to concentrate on
“Spike” O’Donnell, while Danny Stanton’s mob
enjoyed peace and prosperity until another gang,
headed by Michael “Bubs” Quinlan and George
Maloney, moved up to the beer front, doing a spe-
cialty business in Canadian whisky. ‘“Bubs”
Quinlan first came to underworld attention as a
body guard for Tommy Tuit, notorious South Side
gambler, while Maloney, a killer of great capabil-
ities, had been in business for himself for many
years., He would work for any individual or any
organized gang, and his services were always in
demand, Maloney carried two revolvers, both of
.38 caliber, in leather-lined pockets. Maloney is
88id to be the first Chicago gunman to saw off the
barrels of revolvers of .38 caliber, With the pos-
sible exception of Frankie MacEarlane, Maloney
was Chicago Gangland’s most terrible killer. Ma-
loney, unlike MacEarlane, had a touch of dash and
romance about him, and already legends have
sprung up about his deeds and his strange and
paradoxical personality.

Meanwhile Saltis, wearying of the routine of
life on the South Side, was spending more and
more of his time in Wisconsin where he had pur-
chased a great estate. The “Dingbat” had proven
himself a capable lieutenant and Joe came to Chi-

[¢8)

cago seldom and then only in emergencies. On
QOctober 11, 1928, while Joe was in Wisconsin, the
first outbreak of gunplay took place between
“Dingbat” and the O'Donnell mob. Little Johnny,
his body guard, Sammy Malaga, and & member of
his mob, George Darrow, were parked near
“Spike’s” home in an automobile. What saved
“Spike’s” life on this occasion was the timely
arrival of the police. “Spike,” jumping out of his
car, had tackled Darrow and was holding him
when the police squad car came up. Oberta and
Malaga took to their heels after firing several
shots, and the police arrested both “Spike” and
Darrow. Both were charged with disorderly con-
duct when it became plain that “Spike” would not
charge Darrow with attempted murder. They paid
fines and “Spike” climbed onto a soap-box to an-
nounce formerly his re-entry into the beer racket,
an announcement which came as a staggering sur-
prise to most Chicagoans, including the police,
who did not know that “Spike” had ever been cut
of it. And, as a matter of fact, he hadn't. “Yes
gir,” said Spike, “I'm now in the beer racket. I've
got a bunch of blue-eyed Irish boys who won't
stand any pushing around either. A lot of guys
had better wise up to themselves and lay off.”
And with that “Spike” returned to his blue-
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Hugh “Stubby” McGovern, companion of McPadden, was also shot aud kille@ by Maloney during the New Year's oslebra-
tion. Maloney was arrestsd onm the spot with s smoking pistol, but, despite this fact, be Was ncquitied. Sevaral hundrsd
merry-makers weore unable to identify Maloney as the killer.

eyed Irish boys, most of whose names had inci-
dentally “ski” appended to them. His companion
in jail for disorderly conduct, George Darrow, re-
turned to the South Side and met violent death nine
days later. Not because he needed the money but
because hiz was an exuberent nature brimming
over with vitality and needed expression, George
occasionally regaled himself by a “stick-up” or a
road-house hold-up and on this occasion he was
efficiently shot and killed. Meanwhile the Stanton
gang was doing a little shooting with the Quinlan
gang which had been prospering via the muscle
route into the Stanton preserves, and on October
14, 1928, a stray machine gun bullet intended for
“Bubs” reached instead his companion, Ralph J.
Murphy, a bartender, and Murphy was killed in-
stantly. The machine gun was operated by Hugh
“Stubby” McGovern, standing in the basement of
a house across the street. From that day on Mr.
McGovern was a marked man for George Maloney,
the boy with the sawed off .38 set out for him.
While George was “tailing” McGovern, the atten-
tion of the police was directed to a sensational
unsuccessful attempt made by Leo Mongoven and
Frank Foster, North Side gangster, to shake-
down an ex-racketeer, Abe Cooper, who had be-

[48]

come a broker and had gone straight. Abe with-
stood the shake-down and was being hustled
into an automobile, parked on LaSalle Street in
the loop, for a “ride” when, suddenly he whipped
out a revolver and began firing. Frankie disap-
peared into the crowds,but Leo, seriously wounded,
fell to the pavement. The incident stands out as
an excellent example of what happens to gang-
sters who attempt to quit and become respectable.
Cooper was one of the few who was able to enforce
his new standing but it took his old trusty “gat” to
do it. Quiet in Gangland for a period. On Decem-
ber 29 George Maloney, still trailing, “Stubby”
McGovern, dropped into the Granada Cafe, a fam-
ous South Side night club and, would you believe
it, across the room he spied McGovern and William
“Gunner” McPadden, making whoopee with the
aid of two young women. George figured that he
had spent enough time looking for “Stubby” and
that he would finish the job now and to hell with
the hundreds of merry-makers there assembled.
George got to his feet, walked slowly over to Mc-
Govern’s table and, shooting from his pocket, fin-
ished “Stubby” with two bullets. He then directed
that famous .38 toward Mr. McPadden and he too,
with two bullets in his body, went skidding out
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John Bcalice and Albert Anselmi, two of Gangland's most

sinigter figures. Im:

that they themaslves wers put oa the spot. (Lower picture)

mobile on the In

onto the dance floor, very much a dead man. By
this time the noise had attracted the attention of
a policeman outside, Officer Timothy Sullivan, who
had been detailed to the Granada to look for auto-
mobile thieves. Timothy came puffing into the

{&0]

X marks the Bpot whers they were fonnd
dians Btate line,

portsd to this comntry by Mike Genns they
made their debut in » sensational gun battle in which Miks ané two Policemen were killed. Finally relessed from Prose-
ention they allied themsslves with Capone. Rumors had it that they dreamed of killing the Big Fsllow with the result

dead in an muto-

cabaret just in time to see Maloney, huddled be-
hind an over-turned table, gently depositing his
.38 on the floor, Officer Sullivan took possession of

both Mr. Maloney and the .38.
said George, indignantly. “I neve

“It ain’t mine,”
r saw it before.
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Poter “Bummy” Goldstein and his inssparable companion, Walter Quinlan, came t0 an end quits in keeping with their

activities as hi-fackers, terrorists, muscle-men and murdersrs in the famons o0ld Valley Districi. “Bommy” was sflicisnily

pistoled, as this photograph graphically chronicles, in a drug store in the Valley which he owned as & hlind for his more

remunerative but more dangerons activities. “Wallle” who was trisd and acguittad for the murdsr of Paddy “Ths Bear’ Ryan,

boss of the old Valley Gang in pre-Volstead days, flnally came to a full stop in & saloon shortly after he and “Bummy”
had murdersd Samuzzo “Bamoots” Amatuna, Genuna lsutshanti, in a barber shop.

I heard the shooting and jumped behind this table
for protection.” A few days later Mr. Maloney
regained his freedom on bonds and, just ouiside
the county jail, met his boss, Michael “Bubs” Quin-
lan who shook hands and gave George a fresh .38,
all nicely sawed-off and loaded. Now Maloney and
“Bubs” devoted t to a search for other
members of the Stanton gang, one of whom was

the deceased McGovern's tough brother, Michael,
who was reported to be living only for revenge.
On March 20, 1929, three months later, “Bubs” and
Maloney, driving in an automobile, came upon
Danny Stanton standing on a corner talking with
two friends, Raymond and William Cassidy, not

Locdbimme Mhavw obond in Feant of $ha h
nooaIums. 1ney 8lo0a i IToni 01 uie noie of

Miss Jewell Webb, Raymond’s sweetheart. Well,
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Johnny “Dingbat” O’Berta and his body-gnard Sammy Malaga left & roadhonse lats ons night with & “frigna” sitting
in thes rear seat of their Umonsine. O'Berta got §t first tn the back of the head. Bammy tried to run AWARY but he was
“plagged” and his body thrown into a small cresk. (Picturs on opposite pags.) Willis Wiemoth is belleved to have heen the
“frisnd” gitting in ths rear seat, Niemoth is now in Ealtimore Whars he was convicted and sentenced for m bank robbery.
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KEammy Malaga, body guard to Oberta, attempted to get away from the killer in the rear sest of their auntomobils. Xe
@ida’t make it, as the photographs meem to indicats.

the shooting began, and Raymond Cassidy fell to
the side-walk dead, victim of a bullet intended
for Stanton. This dreadful marksmanship gave
credence to the belief that Quinlan must have
done the shooting, because Maloney had never
been known to miss his man. Neither “Bubs” nor
Maloney was arrested for this murder, but it in-

[63]

spired young Michael McGovern to more serious
efforts to avenge his brother’s death. How many
attempts he made to kill Maloney will never be
known, but he made several. One occurred on
July 6, 1929, and was partly successful, for, when
Maloney went on trial for the murders of McPad-
den and McGovern, he moved about on crutches. He
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Once
s msmber of the Ealtis mob, Prankie iz now reported hustling
beer for “Spike” O’Donnell, & Baltis snemy, .

Frankis MacEarlane, Gangfiom’s most rathless ¥ililsr.

was in a greatly weakened condition, but the trial
didn’t last long. No witnesses could be produced
who had seen Maloney and the .38 together, and
he was acquitted. Although Maloney lived longer,
he did not make any more public appearances with
his .38, so we will bring his career to a close here.
Early in 1929 he was sent to a hospital as the
result of an automobile accident, in which he had

o
attempted to lmock an interurban train off its

track. In the hospital he contracted pneumonia,
an enemy which no .38 could beat back no matter
how deftly handled, and George Maloney, killer de
luxe, died on May 6, 1930, at the age of 38,

While “Bubs” and Maloney were regaling the
South Side with gun-play, William “Klon-
dike” O’Donnell was carrying on the West Side
tradition for toughness. “Klondike,” as we
have chronicled, had surrounded himself with
men so tough that he frequently saw fit to con-
vince them that, while they were tough, he was
much tougher, very much tougher. At this period

“Klondike” was particularly troubled over the out-
gide activities of George *“Red” Barker, Mike
Reilly, George Clifford, Frank “Si"” Cawley and
Thomas McElligot. Barker, a slugger for union
officials in Chicago labor wars, had served a peni-

i:t;ntlary sentence for his activities as a ﬁst-shnger
and terrorist. On his release he joined the “Klon-

dike” moband found beer-running child’s play. With

plenty of extra time on his hands “Red” conceived
the idea of appropriating a few unions for himself,
an idea which he disclosed to the other afore-
mentioned four, who were enthusiastic. Presently
these five very tough boys had ousted the officials
of the coal teamsters and hikers union, and were
now laying plans for approprizting control of the
Mid-West Garage Owners’ Association. This in-
volved driving out Dave Albian, alias “Cock-eyed
Mulligan.” It was a hard job but they did it. A
certain garage owmer decided however that he
would not get upon the Barker bandwagon, and
one night while “Red” and his playmates were
gunning for the recaleitrant one, they shot & gar-
age attendant to death and severely wounded a
policeman who had interferred, Eventually George
went back to the penitentiary, not for the murder
and shooting, but for violating his parole by leaving
the state. He had fled to California. Well, with
“Red” in Joliet, “Klondike” fell into a huddle over
the matter and decided that now would be a good
time {o show “Red” how tough he was. He became
determined on this course following the crazy
murder on March 15, 1929, of William J. Vercoe
by George Clifford. The murder occurred in the
Pony Inn, 5613 West Roosevelt, scene of the Mec-
Swiggin assassination. Vercoe, known as
for the hoodlums,” loved to recite blood-and- -
thunder verse for the amusement of his gangster
friends. On this occasion, Vercoe, well-plastered,

“a clown

- gtood at the bar reciting a certain verse in which

one line was “You're a coward.” When Vercoe
came to this he unwittingly pointed to Mr. Clifford,
who with Mike Reilly was drinking at the bar, and
Mr. Clifford cried out, “who’s a coward?” and
before Mr. Vercoe could say “I didn’t mean you,”
Mr. Clifford had shot and killed Mr. Vercoe. Well,
this was too tough, and on April 14, 1929, Clifford

and his bosom pzal, Mike Reilly, went on a long,
long ride, Their bodies

were dumped in the alley
behind theHawthorneHotel
in Cicero. On May 29, 1929,
somebody else beat them to
Thomas M¢Eligot. He
wes killed in the basement
of a Loop saloon. On Sep-
tember 4, the end came for
Mr. Frank “8i” Cawley,
who was also taken for a
ride. George “Red” Barker,
released from the peniten-
tiary Iater on, was a very
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he is still believed well and
healthy as a devoted “Klon-
dike” henchman.
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The authors of this pleasant narrative have

introduced you from time to time to their favorite
evil men of Gangland—John Scalice and Albert
Anselmi who, you will remember, were imported
to Chicago from Southern Italy in 1925 by the
Imperial Genna brothers. Scalice and Anselmi,
grim and mirthless fellows, were a perfect defini-
tion of the word sinister. You would have been
uncomfortable sitting in the same Yale bowl or
Soldiers’ Field with them—more uncomfortable
than walking down g dark alley at midnight with
“Little Hymie” Weiss or Schemer Drucci. On May
8, 1929, the sensational long run of the terrible
drama called Scalice and Anselmi came to an
abrupt end. Pumped full of bullets, burned and
beaten, their bodies were found in a lonely stretch
of country in the bleak Indiana state line district.
Scalice and Anselmi with one, John Ginta, a Ca-
pone gangster, had been taken for a terrible ride,
and one of the stories at the time had it that John
and Albert had plotted to over-throw the Big Fel-
low himself. A coup was planned. Capone was to
be seized at a given signal during a banquet held
somewhere in Chicago. You can easily imagine
what Scalice and Anselmi planned to do with
him. The banquet began. The signal was given,
All Capone henchmen arose but, instead of seiz-
ing the Big Fellow, they tock possession of
Scalice and Anselmi. Capone, it is said, did not
believe the story of the treachery of these men
until, sitting there behind the spaghetti, he wit-
nessed the signal,

Eight days after the long, long ride of Scalice
and Anselmi, the Chicago newspapers sizzled with
the story of the arrest of Al Capone and his
aide-de-camp, Frankie
Rio, in Philadelphia
charged with carrying
concealed weapons. The
arrests were made by
detectives who had met
Capone in Miami where,
by this time, he had
purchased and improved
to suit his own peculiar
needs, a vast estate.
There was more sizzling
when a day or so later,
Al and Frank, were
consigned to a county
jail cell for one year.
Along with the tidal
wave of economiums on

the efficiency of the

Philadalnhin nnlina and
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mor that King Capone had placed himself on
the spot for the Philadelphians in order thaf he
might have the comfort and security of a jail cell
until the Valentine Massacre probe, investigation,
“heat” or what have you had gone the way of
most Chicago probes and investigations of Gang-
land’s crimes. Public temperature was so high at
this time that Capone did not want to be foot-loose
anywhere, and he probably got the idea of going
to jail from his old master, Johnny Torrio. But
even in prison, whither he was consigned for one
year, Capone could not entirely escape from the
stench of the Valentine Massacre. Three months
after his conviction the prison authorities began
receiving letters from a garrulous and somewhat
foolish lady addressed to the Big Feilow. In the
course of prison routine these letters were opened

. and, because of the sensational nature of their

Walnh MAomana =|‘== henthan Af A1 Mansiva as ha

brother of Al Ospote, as hs appearsd witk

contents,sent to State’s Attorney John A.Swanson,
The letters were written by Mrs. Frank Beige, re-

nantly wed Har hushand was anmstimes daseribed
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correctly or incorrectly, as the Big Fellow’s per-
sonal executioner. Beige may have been expert
at handling a machine gun and in putting an
enemy on the spot, but he was a terrible dub at
handling women, particularly Mrs. Beige. Any
way, without his knowledge, Mrs. Beige, rambled
on and on something after the following manner:

“You know what Frank has done for you. He's got
to get out of town pronto for the other mob are wise.
His life isn’t safe here. So you got to get us $10,000 in
cash and do it guick.”

Of course the Big Fellow never saw the letter,
a fact which never occurred to the naive Mrs,
Beige. When no reply came to this one, she wasted

more paper and wrote on the following:

“I'm asking you for the last time to send that $10,000
and get it to us fast. Frank’s sick of you leaving him
to hold the bag. He can’t get out of town without the cash
and he can't stay here without being taken for a ride.
You kick across or Frank will go to the police and spill
what he knows. Remember: everything.”

In thus talking out of turn Mrs. Beige made
a great many wild and reckless statements about
what Frank thought
and would do. Fran}{,
as a matter of fact, did
not know how Ilittle
wifey was trying to help
him along. When tghe
Big Fellow failed to klc_:k
in the $10,000 she again
PR 5. NN [ SN
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“All right. You're just
as good as putting Frank
on the spot, by leaving us
stranded here. Well, how'll
you like getting the finger
on yourseif? Frank's going
to tell everything he knows.
He remembers fifteen shoot-
ings he did because you
ordered him to do them.
He's going to tell just whe
killed McSwiggin for a
starter. And he’s going to

= hix attorzne recently during his trial and oonviction 1 .
cou_rts. came the inter- incoms ta.l’:'rlud. l:lph was senténced 0 thres yu:a 1:' t:: tell about why you had him
esting current of ru- penitsntiary. bump Ben Newmark—be-
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cause you’d heard that
Ben wanted to steal your
racket and had put up a
cash offer to the man that
got you. Yes, and then
he's going to tell about
your sending him to New
York, along with others to
let daylight through
Frankie Yale. Of course
he's going to sing about
that Valentine day affajr
And how are you going to
like that Mr. A] Brown.”

Of course Mrs.
Beige was required to
come to Mr. Swanson’s
office, where, confronted with these letters, she
continued in an even higher crescendo with the
result that she was kept in semi-custody by
detectives for fear that something might hap-
pen to her. Her hushand was eventually arrested
and held for three days. Strangely enough no
lawyers came forward to attempt his release. But
Frankie Beige stood up and took it on the chin,
which is why, maybe, that he’s still a member of
Capone’s gang. What he said in response to ques-
tions was, in effect, that his wifey was just trying
to make some easy dough, by shooting off her
mouth. Mr. Beige had never met Mr. Capone and
Mrs. Beige was crazy when she said that he used
to sleep out in the corridor of Capone’s room in
the Hotel Metropole until relieved by another
guard, Louis “Little New York” Campagnia.

Capone and Frankie Rio did not return to
Chicago until March of 1930. During the interval
little of importance occurred in the Big Fellow’s
realm either as regards business or blood-shed.
His affajrs seemed, indeed, to prosper while those
of his enemies, the Aiello-Moran outfit, seemed to
be afflicted by an evil fortune. The “Enforcer”
of the Big Fellow’s business, Frank Nitti and
Hymie “Loud Mouth” Levine held forth from
headquarters in the Lexington hotel, deciding with
finality who should be killed, who should be
bombed, whose trucks should be hi-jacked. One of

[58]
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Fran sl Bond, belisved to have aslain three
Capone gangsiers in & ¥aloon in the famons Easter
Day massacre of 1020. Arrestel as & muspesct ha
was indicted largely on the testimony of Chicazo's
hallistic expert, who sald that & pistol found in
Del Bond's room was the one which fired the
fatal bnllets. In this Picture Del Wond ia haing
questionsdt by Ooroner Merman N. Bundesen.
Dower photograph shows police looking ai the
spot whars ths Yodiss wers found.

the more sensational, though unimportant, affrays
during the lull was between Tommy McNichols
and Jimmy “Bozo” Schupe, small time West Side
bootleggers. On July 81 Tommy and Bozo held
a duel on Madison street, Tommy standing on one
side and Bozo on the other. They killed each other.
James Walsh, a beer-runner, was murdered in De-
cember by Charles “Babe” Baron after a prize-
fight at which Walsh, during an altercation, slapped
“Babe” with his fists. Two days later the body of
Patrick King, criminal of sorts, was found in the
deserted gambling joint owned by Terry O’Connor
on South Wabash Avenue. On January 27, 1930,
Johnny Genaro, a grade “C” bomber for the Ca-
pone outfit, was put on the spot by James Belcas-
tro, another Capone bomber, but did not die, John-
ny and Belcastre have since made up and are
getting along nicely, according to reports. If you
hear any loud noises it may be Johnny and Jimmy.
On February 3, 1930, Joseph Cada, companion of
Jimmy Walsh on the night Walsh was killed, was
shot to death in his automobile near the Green

'Mill Cafe, a famous whoopee joint where inciden-

tally, at that time, Texas Guinan was holding
forth. The next day Julius Rosenheim, supposedly
an informer, was filled with bullets and dumped
into a snow bank near his home, and all was quiet
until February 24, when Frankie MacEarlane, in
a hospital under an assumed name, was be-set by
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Prank Hitchcock, the Burnham hootlegger who trisd to oparste “on his own" was found slain ix the vear of the home of
Johnny Patton, the “boy mayor” of Burnham, and a close friend of Capone.

three “rats” (as he called them) as he lay in bed,
one foot propped high in the air in a cast. Frankie
chased them off with a couple of .45's he had man-
aged to conceal from the authorities. How did
Frankie get his foot all shot up, and how did he
get in a hospital for treatment without the shoot-
ing getting into the papers. True enough the hos-
pital authorities reported that they had a patient
suffering from an accidental shooting. But, when
the police came to look over the patient, they didn’t
recognize Mr. Frankie MacEarlane.

“Who tried to kill you?" asked the police after
the shooting. Frankie looked at his questioners
in great disgust. Instead of answering directly he
began a volley of oaths, half to himself. “Can
you imagine the rats trying to get me-—me,
Frank MacEarlane!” And then, looking toward
the police, he added: “You'll find ’em in a ditch
gome of these days.” The assailants of MacEar-
lane had climbed a fire-escape to get into his
room. While Frankie was in the Bridewell hospi-
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tal, where the police took him on a charge of
disorderly conduct, the Gangdom and political
circles were startled to read in the morning papers
of the passing from this life of Johnny “Dingbat”
Oberta, on March 6, just ten days after the at-
tempt to kill MacEarlane. Oberta was not found
in a ditech, however, although his body guard,
Malags was removed from a water-filled ditch.
Willie Niemoth, a member of Saltis mob, at that
time sought for complicity in a bank robbery in
Maryland, was reported to have done the job for
MacEarlane. Another suspect, “Big Earl” Her-
bert, also a Saltis mobster disgruntled over the
authority of the “sneaking nasty-nice Dingbat”
was suspected of having done Frankie a good tarn.
During his questioning Herbert deplored the fact
that “Dingbat” insisted on going about in a limou-
gsine. “He should have got himself a roadster,”
said Big Karl. “Why 50?”’ asked Commissioner
Stege. “Oh, so that his friends couldn’t ride behind
him,"” replied Herbert.

. adn CEE v

Wiliam Dickman, once a member of the Saltls gang was regardsd as s traitor becauss he deserted to the Sheldon mob.
Here’s how they punished him. .
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While small armies of
newspaper reporters,
movie-tone representa-
tives and other chron-
iclers of the merrie
tayles of the day camped
outside the prison from
which Capone was to be
released in March, the
Big Fellow contrived
with the aid of the prison
authorities to slip away
unobserved. There was a
great hue and cry all over
the land. What had hap-
pened to the king of the
underworld? Had the
gangsters bumped him

off—yet? Where was he
hiding? Certainly he
couldn’'t remain undis-
covered for very long.
The Big Fellow was too
big. Would he return to
Chicago? The authorities
hadn’t asked him about
that Valentine day affair
yet? “He’s not in Chi-
cago, nor will he be,” said
Deputy Commissioner of

(Upper photograph) Geangland’'s most famous widow, Mrs,
Florence 0O’Berta, marrisd the “Dinghat” aftsr the murder

ing will never be known
unless the Big Fellow can
find. time enough some
day between his Miami
court appearances to dic-
tate his memoirs. These
undoubtedly would make
excellent reading and
would probably reveal the
Big Fellow as much less
of an ogre and bugaboo
than he is generally re-
garded. The Big Fellow
might turn out to be not
quite so big, and maybe
others you never heard of
would grow and grow in-
to the craziest propor-
tions you could imagine.
Certainly the Big Fellow
frowns on a big casualty
list in the ordinary course
of operation, and who
can say that at the fam-
ous truce and party he
did not insist that there
be only one or two bomb-
ings per week, or one
killing per gang every
thirty days? Also that
these measures be taken

Police John Stege. “I've
given orders to arrest
him on sight and throw
him in the can. If he
comes here there won’t

of her first hushand, Rig Pim Murphy. Now she mourns the

pasping of the “Dingbat.” (Lower) The blonde Alibl of Jack

McGurn. Louise Rolfe was arrested In a room in the Btevens

Hotel with Jack McGurn, bslisved to have oparated ons of the

machine guns which mowed down ssven Worth Bids yangsters
in the Valsntine Day Massacre.

when all other less wvio-
lent ones, had failed?
Business is business,
whether grocer or boot-

be a moment’s peace for
him, and he knows it.” Four days pass.

“Hello, chief, what have you got on me?” well,
well, I'll be damned, if it isn’t the Big Fellow
himself, right here in Chicago, sitting in the office
of Mr. Stege. With him were a couple of lawyers,
a group of politicians but no visible body guard.
After a time the Commissioner permitted the re-
porters and photographers to pour in. The Big
Fellow sat and smoked a cigar while they plied
him with questions, most of which elicited merely
a cold look from him.

Commissioner Stege accompanied Capone to
the office of the United States district
attorney where the same questions
were asked by the Big Fellow, and
apparently, received the same re-
sponse as from Mr. Stege, for the Big
Fellow went free. The reporters tried,
but failed apparently to keep up with
him, for he disappeared. A few days
later it was reported that King Ca-
pone's return to Chicago had been
principally to effect lasting peace in
the half-world, and that every mob-
ster of importance in the city includ-
ing the Moran-Aiello mob, had been
represented at a famous banquet and
truce, where again pacts were made
and agreements effected. Exactly
what transpired at this famous meet-

Rextanrant at 2232 Sonth Wabash
Avennse, oncs a saloon and hrothel
owned hy Alphone Oapone.
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legger and King Al is no
grocer. At any. rate the representatives who
attended the Big Fellow’s banquet went away
with some new ideas in their heads, and a slogan
on their lips, ALL FOR AL, AND AL FOR ALL.
Within a few days the Big Fellow had disappeared
again to turn up finally in his palatial home in
Miami, Florida, where he has remained to this
writing. Much of his time is spent resisting the
authorities in their indefatigible attempts to bring
about his retirement from the community.

For months Gangland was more quiet than it
had ever been and then, over on the North Side
came rumors of dissention in the
Moran ranks. Teddy Newberry, first
lieutenant of Moran in charge of the
bourbon brigade, became embroiled in
a squabble over profits. Teddy com-
plained that he wasn’t being “cut” in
according to his deserts, and “Bugs”
was unable to effect a settlement.
One fine summer day Teddy told
Moran to go to hell, and a few days
later Teddy discovered an attempt
was being made to kill him in his
apartment on Pine Grove on the
North Side. A few days later Benny
Bennett a tough boy just out of New
York received & telephone call, sup-
posedly from a spokesman for “Bugs”
to meet him at a certain place, and
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Benny hasn’'t been seen or
heard from since the tele-
phone rang. On November 17,
the body of Johnny “Billiken”
Rito, a Newberry bourbon
hustler, who had formerly
worked for the Gennas, was
found floating down the Chi-
cago river. The manner in
which “Billiken” had been dis-
posed of was unusually horri-
ble, for he had been thor-
oughly chopped up and the
pieces bound together with
hay-wire. The disappearance
of Bennett together with the
later absence of another New-
berry aid, Harry Higgins who
hailed from 8t. Paul, gave
credence to the grim rumor
that Gangland killers, seeking
to destroy the corpus delicti,
had established a crematory
somewhere on the Near North
Side where business competi-
tors and disgruntled gang-
sters were incinerated into
the ashes of oblivion. Ah, &
new spirit in Gangland! Who
said that killers have no imagination? At this

writing New York friends of Benny Bennett are

rinning arannd taun with lane forae affarine vo_
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wards for word of their missing playmate who
would come out west. Newberry eventually
stepped into the Capone inner circles, taking with
him Signor Frank Citro, he of the motionless
eyes and expressionless face, better known as
Frankie Foster. “All we ever got from ‘Bugs’
was a reputation,” explained Teddy and Frankie.
Well, the war was on again. Moran and the

Aleilos pressed northward into the grea¥® road-

house and summer resort area in the Northwest
suburbs.

The first shot in the new war, now going, was
fired on May 31, and the victim, Peter Plescia, an
Aiello organizer and collector, fell dead in the
mouth of an alley. On May 31, Phillip Gnolfo,
former Genna killer had been a pall-bearer at
Angelo’s funeral, was slain in his automobile. A
few hours later on the same day two more Aiello
boys bit the bricks—Samuel Monistero and Joseph
Ferrari. On June 1 came deadly reprisals in the
sensaiional Fox Lake Massacre. Four men and a
woman, Mrs. Vivian Ponic McGinnis, wife of an
attorney, sat around s table in a roadhouse. Sud-
denly one of the men, turning his head saw a ma-
chine gun pointed towards him. He got up and be-
gan running. The rattle of the machine gun began
and he went down, as did two of his companions.
The woman was seriously wounded. One of the
victimg was Sam Pellar, who, you will remember

used to work as a chauffeur and handy man for
“Tittle Hymia"” Waiss and was walking acroag the

Adl VAN ALY ALRAR ¥ AL Smaste Cesdhisigm, e AL wedh

sireet with his boss on the famous day that “Little
Hymie” fell before machine gun fire. Joseph
Bertsche, brother of Barney Bertsche, was another

‘Willls MNiemoth and Prankie MacEarlane may
bave been Important cogs in Joe Baltis' beer ma-
chine huti they were bank robbers nnder the skin.
Wiemoth was seized in Chicngo recently anfd huny-
ried under heavy guard to Baltimore, Maryland,
where he was convicted in short order of com-
plicity ii & pay Toll Tobbery thiee FeATs IO,
Niemotih is haliaved to have siain Jobununis “Ding-
bat” Oherts as & pexrsonal favor for McEsrlans.
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victim as was Michael Quirk.
George Druggsan, brother of
the famous Terry Druggan
was terribly wounded and he
is at this writing in a hospital
fighting for his life. A few
hours later in Chicago Thomas
Somnerio, Capone leader, was
strangled to death and his
body flung in an alley on the
West Side. One of the mourn-
ers for Mr. Somnerio was a
Gangland Queen, Margaret
Mary Collins, who had been
the sweetie for five other
gangsters, all departed. Some-
body put Somneric on the
spot, and it was said that a
woman had done it. More hor-
ror was produced by Gangland
four days later when a river
tug churned up the hay-wired
body of Eugene “Red” Mec-
Laughlin. Aloysius Kearney,
hard-boiled gangster doing a
specialty business in labor

Vo o PRy &

racKeleering, became the cause
of another murder mystery
when his bullet-ridden body
was discovered on the morning of June 9.
Kearney had been a friend of “Red” McLaugh-

.
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connection between the murders. From hills in
his pocket it was disclosed that he was & collector
for the Nationa! Garage Owners' Association. It
was this association which, 8 few weeks before,
had inspired criticism from the then Commissioner
of Police, William Russell and Col. Robert Isham
Randolph, president of the Chicage Association
of Commerce, for waging a campaign to have all
automobiles found parked at night without lights
towed into garages. The cost would be $5.00 to
the car owners——a pleasant racket which, strangely
enough, didn’t go over. Samuel Maltz, president
of the association, questioned by police said:
“I’'m strictly a business man. There is no racket-
eering or hoodlumism connected with my organi-
zation. I didn’t know Kearney very well. He had
worked for me only for a week. I was paying
him $40 a week to collect bills. Don’t give me
any hoodlum talk. I'm a business man and don't
go for that.” It was becoming warmer and warmer

in Chiraon’s loon ot thio tima far thaoa oortlam oo
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of the gat. Jail sentences instead of the customary
fines were being handed out. As a result of this,
hoodiums hit upon a practice of parking their auto-
matics in cigar stores, speakeasies and other places
iust ountside the loop while transacting business.
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The elimination of Racketeer Aloysius Kearney
on the morning of June 9 was hot stuff and it
sizzled on the front pages of all the newspapers
up until 1 o'clock—the hour when Alfred (Jake)
Lingle, Big Shot police reporter for the Chicago
Tribune, was assassinated in the midst of a
crowd in a subway station, just off Michigan
Boulevard.

After this Racketeer Aloysius Kearney's de-
mise was relegated to the inside pages or even
kicked out of the papers altogether. Compared to
the murder of a newspaper reporter, the murder
of a racketeer was absolutely insignificant. Are not
racketeers knocked off every day in Chicago? Now
who had ever heard of a newspaper reporter being
put on the spot?

Well here it was at last. City editors all over
the land looked at the flashes and told themselves
that Gangland had at last stepped over the dead-

line. The underworld at last had tried to intimi- -

date the upperworid! What would those cynics
say now—those cynics who were always coolly
pointing out that gangsters never killed any ex-
cept gangsters? The murder of Reporter Jake
LingI%kthought the city editors, would surely in-
e PP —— |
SpLrc UIILDGEU IV YY o
Well, there you are. It seemed obvious—as
obvious as a bill-board that debonair Jake Lingle
! was murdered for only one reason-—that he was a
' newspaper reporter full of the low-down. It
! seemed to a tearful and sympathetic public that
l Jake Lingle was just another ordinary news hound.
i A good news hound of course, a first class one,
but still just an ordinary police reporter—one of
those seedy-looking chaps who plays cards up
in the press room, and comes down to work every
day with the ancient query—“What's doing
chief 7
And so, with determination in their hearts to
call this terrible threat from Gangland, they
buried Jake Lingle—the martyr. It wes a marvel-
ous funeral. It was greater than the defiant
funeral the underworid had thrown for amaz-
ing Dion O'Banion. It was greater than the laying
away of “Little Hymie” Weiss or Schemer Drucci
or Mike Genna or“Dingbat” Oberta. It was greater
in every way, bul it was greater most of ail be-
cause it was a funeral on which the church did not
turn thumbs down. In that one respect Gangland
was terribly eclipsed. Jake Lingle, the reporter
wWas bul;ied by the Church. Gangland could not
iormnra that
ABAIVA L LiICAL.
The funeral was held on June 12 from the home
of the “martyred reporter,” at 125 North Austin
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“UNOFFICIAL CHIEP OF PALICE OF ONICARDY-—Thia is
the way Alfred (Jake) Lingle, reporter for the Chicago Tribuns
for eightesn Fears, has besn described sizce his assassination
on Juns 9 in A subway just of Randolph Street and Michigan

Avenns. Aun ilnvestigation now under way may determine

whether this sinister charge is trus or not.

Avenue. One newspaperman who went there to
weep as well as to write said that it was more
befitting a field marshal than a modest newspaper
man. Jake lay in a silver-bronze casket—better

] than the caskets in which Frankie Yale and Schemer

!

1]

Drucci had reposed. 1t was fianked by floral crosses
and lighted candles and draped with an American
Flag. Flowers! Flowers! They were everywhere!
Jake would have liked that, for he loved flowers
and when he lived always had them in his lapel
and in his rooms. A police reporter who loved

flowers!

But the most impressive touch of all—a touch
which had never graced the funersl of an under-
world king—was_the long, long procession_of
policemen whifh marched i neral. There
e cops everywhere, everywhere. They rode on
horses, they marched solemnly in line, white-
gioved, swinging their sticks. And behind them
in beautiful symmetry came representatives from
the fire depariment. Behind the fire department
came the bands! What racketeer in heaven or in
hell could boast that a band had marched behind
his mortal remaing? But Jake had four Great
Lalkes Naval bands and three bands from as many
posts of the American Legion. And Jake, the

Feporter who had been murdered by Gangland,

lso had a military escort.

o
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FUT O THE SPOT—Alfred {Take) Lingle, Tribune reporter, was shot down in a sabway, just off Randolph Btreet and

Michigen Bonlevar® at 1 o’clock in the afterncon as he, with & blona youth, were hurries
train bound for the races at Washington Park. The “blond"” youth atepped back s feow paces,
volver, shot Jake in the bead, killing him instantly.

a\

along with a crowa towards a
whipped ont a snub-nosed re-



The terrible truth that the bloody hand of Gang-
land had -struck below the belt this time came
upon those who saw the two beautiful little chil-
dren of Jake Lingle as they tried to play in the
sunshine on the front lawn. Bxg Shots from the
upperworld came to pay respects to Jake—Arthur
W. Cutten, the stock broker who could Tose™15
illion "in a day, and Qscar_E. Carlstrom, the
attorney general, and Samuel 1 _A._Ettelson, the
corporation counsel, wh3™was said to be the power
behind the throne in Chicago municipal affairs,
and a small army of the toilers from the staff
of the Tribune where Jake had workad.iope}gh-teen
years. Willlam Russell, commissioner of polige,
headed thé palibearers. Jimmy Murphy, veteran
reporter, lifted his hands to the casket as it was
borne out of the flower-filled room, as did Eddie

I Johnson the ace “photog” for the Tribune. The
long funeral cortege formed at Garfield Park and
Centra! Park Avenue and moved impressively
down Jackson Boulevard to Our Lady of Sorrows
church. Pageantry of flags. Muffled drums! Ah!
Let Gangland see this and tremble! The casket
bearing Reporter Jake Lingle was lifted from the
hearse and borne into the church. Attention! The

‘ detachment of Illinois naval reserves led by Capt.
Edward Evers and Lieutenant Commander Elmer
Carlson stiffened! So did the Legion units, the
Peoples Gas, Commonwealth Edison, Board of
Trade and Medill-Tribune posts, each in brilliant
uniform. The Very Rev. Jerome Mulhorn, a close
friend of this reporter whose friendships were end-
less celebrated the requiem high mass, and when
the services were over the military escort again
formed. Led by the mounted police the escort
marched again down Jackson Boulevard to Garfield
Park to disband. The funeral cortege proceeded
on the Mount Carmel, where the sailor
lads, standing at the grave of Jake
Lingle, the reporter, fired a salute. A
naval bugler sounded taps, and that
was the burial of Jake Lingle—re-
porter,

Reporter? Yes, indeed a reporter,
but what else? The clods of freshly
turned earth on Jake Lingle’s grave

had scarcely dried and crumbled to
dust when Jake Lingle, the reporter,
scrutinized on page one, began to turn
into Jake Lingle, racketeer. Tragically
enough, it became increasingly appar-
ent that suave Jake ngle for eigh-
teen years a reporter in the shadowy
realm of Gangland, had himself been

| tquched by the shadows.

That “martyr” funeral had been
held too soon—three days too soon

Alas! Alas! The better element this time had
given a racketeer a funeral—and the swellest of
them all!

It seemed incredible and yet the facts elo-
quently told that it was true. In less than three
years the sixty-five-dollar reporter—a salary com-
IensOrate with his ability, his newspaper said—
had deposited to his personal saccount approxi-
fnalely $60,000. An appalled and fascinated public
—Tascinated because it was felt that now the
mystery of Gangland was about to be dispelled—
saw, under those headlines, the amazing story
of the murdered reporter’s frenzied stock market
speculations—how, in 1929, he had run up a paper

profit of $85,000 "His stock market flights W1th
"his_friend, the police commissioner, William F,
RussellT . . . The diamond belt—a gift from Al

Capone. Could it be ‘rien.
of_the Fellow? Well, well, well! Now there

was the txme during the McSwiggin case when
they had the Big Boy in custody over there in
‘the state’s attorney’s office, and the Big Boy would
take no food—except what J ake Lingle went out
and got for him. Of course he was a friend of

Capone.

A great moral outery! Imagine a newspaper
man, working for a nominal salary, on assignments
necessitating association day after day, week after
week, year after year, with men whose pockets
were stuffed with money, who could betray his
newspaper, who could fall before temptatlon Oh,
well, the moralists have it!

As an aftermath of this disco';;ery that

It soon became apparen
cial affairs of the sixty-five do llg; a
“week police reporter were spread out

inder the big headlines that Jake
Lingle’s funeral belonged to Gangland.

JAKE LINGLE BURIED WITH MILITARY HNONORS. The funeral of

“Juke” Lingls, Ohlcago Tribune reportsr, alain by Gangsters, was one of

the most Impressive sver held in Chicago. One newapaper described it as

befitting & Fisld Marshal. Lingis was buried a martyr. Since the funeral

an investigation has 4isclosed that he was murdered, not becatuss he
WaR & vaporiar, hut in spite of it.
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ake Lingle, reporter alsc was
ake Lingle racketeer, and,
borrow a phrase, the un-
official chief of police of Chi-
cago,” the Commissioner of
Police, Willili)im I}iugsgl re-
Isi)gped his job. id Deputy
< mmissioner (i%@e’iﬁi’es&
ohn Stege, the brave an
dauntless fellow who had
slapped Louie (State and Mad-
ison Street) Alterie in the
face. The righteous demanded
that they resign. A new com-
missioner, Captain John Al-

cock was appointed. Mayor
Thompson told him to run the
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crooks and the gangsters out
of town, and he began by
raising hell with the police de- -
partment. Another shakeup. His subordinate
Deputy Commissioner Norton, ably assisted.
States Attorney John A. Swanson commissioned
Pat Roche, famous federal investigator, to solve
the Lingle murder. —

The investigation looked good in its early
stages but later developments indicated rather
piainiy that some of the many resolutions which
many organizations had passed concerning Jake’s
high moral character were rather premature.

It was found that the snub-nosed .88, with
which the racketeering reporter had been assassi-
nated, had been purchased months before by our
old acquaintances, Frankie Foster and Teddy New-
berry, the disgruntled Moran henchmen who had
g‘cﬁlerted to enlist under the banner of the Big

ow.

.
Foster was apprehended in Angeles,

D
whither he had fled two days after the murder
with a naive explanation “This town’s toc hot for
me.” During the investigation Jack Zuta, the
Moran lieutenant, was taken into custody and
questioned at the detective bureau. When his in-
quisitors were done with him, he strolled up to
Lieutenant George Barker, who had arrested him,
and said, “They’ll kill me before I can get to
Madison Street. You brought me here, now take
me back.”

T M
ARS

Alphonge Cuyone, the Big Fellow of Gangland,
taking it easy in Florida where he han & great
ertate,

oy

Oh, I'll take you as far as
Madison,” said Barker, and
they started—Zuta in the rear
seat accompanied by Solly
Vision, with Albert Bratz in
the front seat.

Zuta had good grounds for
his fears. Bullets soon started
to fly about brilliantly lighted
State Street, a street-car mo-
torman was killed, an innocent
bystander wounded, but Mr.
Zuta slipped away unhurt, as
did the attacking automobile
with the aid of a smoke screen,

Jack Zuta was, however,
living on borrowed time,and on
August1st hewas shot to death
where he had been hiding since the State Street
episode at a resort hotel on upper Nemahbin lake,
near Waukesha. His lieutenant, Solly Vision, has
not been seen or heard from, and it is rumored
that he also has been slain. Papers taken from
Zuta’s clothing indicated that boozedom’s profits
are still good as indicated on a balance sheet of
July 23, 1930, which showed a profit of $35,225.00.
Albert Bratz, in whose home Zuta had been hiding
and whose automobile Zuta had been using, has
also disappeared. Zuta's connection with the

. Lingle slaying is still 8 mystery as far as the public

is concerned. Chicago police intimate that Zuta's
death might have been due to the Capone gangs
intention of taking control of the north side booze
territory of the Moran gang and some significance
was attached to the recent return of Alphonse
Capone to Chicago. :

“Who Killed Jake Lingle and Why?” is as

 big a mystery as ever. Maybe it will eventually

take its place up there with the other Big Question,
“Who Killed McSwiggin and Why ?”

ERRATUM: Since the printing of the Chapter on
McSwiggin, the authors have learned that Harry Madigan,
former owner of the saloon in front of which William
McSwiggin was killed, has been incorrectly quoted on page
28 regarding his relations with Al Capone.

[64)
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We now come to the last days of Johnny Torrio, the
Big Boy who wasn’t quite big enough. His song and dance
are just about over, and we shall see him presently as he
bounces out of his own show, leaving the spotlight entirely
to Al Capone who is plenty big, and growing bigger.

After paying his respects to the memory of Dion
O'Banion by slinking after midnight into the North Side
funeral parlor where the body lay awaiting burial on the
morrow, Johnny returned to his bungalow on the South
Side with a feeling of uneasiness as to the success of his
plans for bringing peace and guiet to gun-shot Gangland.
The grieving survivors who had sat around the room in
which O’Banjon’s coffin stood heavily banked with fiowers
seemed deliberately to ignore him as he had stepped fur-
tively into the room. Maybe they resented the fact that
Casey and another body guard of swarthy-complexion
were with him, At any rate Johnny, awkward and un-
comfortable, had mumbled some asininity to the effect that
it was tough that “Deany” had to go, and then had bowed
out. Johmny knew his visit had been a complete flop.
He had kidded no one, not even the pompous politicians
whom he had met there and who had seemed 85 uncomfort-
able as he, although for entirely different reasons, His
own floral offering, a modest wreath which read simply
“From Johnny” had been booted out into the
alley, and Al Capone’s gaudy tribute too had
been kicked to pieces. The spies had rushed
to him with this information. Not a single
word had been exchanged between him and
those chief mourners. But there had been a
reply, louder than words. It glittered from the
eyes of “Little Hymie” Weiss, and Louie Al-
terie and "Bugs” Moran, and Vincent Druecci,
and Leo Mongoven, and Frankie Foster and
all the rest of that surly mob. What it said
to Torrio’s presence at (’Banion’s wake was
this: OH, YEAH?

The ancient cynicism that every man has his
price had been cherished and worked for all
1t was worth by Johnny Torrio during his long
and successful career as an underworld leader.
But keen as was his understanding of human
nature, until right now he had never understood
50_poignantly that alliances formed by Dion
O'Banion had been built on something stronger
than & bankroll. It was
friendship, loyalty and affec-
tion. In his ability to inspire
affection from his thugs and
murderers O’Banion had never
been equalled by any leader
in Gangland, although Capone
himself was later to sur-
round himself with a group of
loyal and devoted henchmen,

The murder of O’Banion
hed struck deeper than Torrio
had expected, for now the
heart of every follower of the
amazing Irishman burned
with & consuming fire of re-
venge, and the result of it
was the spectacular elimina-
tion of the Gennas and the
precipitate flight of Torrio
himself to the safety of a
jail cell.

Meet “Little Mymie” Walse, sncoessor to Dion 0’Banion,

in the 4days when he was & mere bank robber and tough

gFuy. “Little Mymis” possessed & blow-torch personality

&8 you ought tc he able to ses from this photograph.

“TII kil you for this,” whs only part of what 2e maid
when this pioturs was being made.

And now we come to the little blow-torch who stepped
uﬂ to leadership in the North Side gang. At the grave
“Little Hymie” Weiss had wept and vowed revenge, and
had said that there would be no leader. “We'll just carry
on as one gang,” he had said. Of course this was apple-
gauce. Every O’Banion suctessor knew that “Little Hymie”
was something of sn extraordinary fellow, brainy and
with “guts” and that whatever he might say would go.

Well, “Little Hymie” lost no time in getting into
action. A few hours after the funeral he inaugurated the
first of what was to be a long series of gunitive expedi-
tions into the preserves of Torrio and Capone and the
doomed Genna brothers. To the end of his days he always
referred contemptuously to them as * e balls,” a phrase
he persisted in using even when discussing them with
(’Banion. It was Weiss who was the neculi of revolt in
the frat place, for he nourished a deadly hatred for the
Italians which he could ill-conceal. Legend has it that
he ordered en expedition of vengeance into Capone-land
immediately on his return from the cemetery and befare
the tears had vanished from his eyes. The tale is probably
apocryphal, but “Little Hymie” was capable of impulsive
ection. It was his ability to get things done in a hurry,
that enabled him to swell the profits of his gang until
they were all enormously wealthy. In many respects this
sardonic Pole was Gangland’s most amazing personality
and, had he lived he would surely have become the Big
Fellow. Weiss was a man of tremendous courage despite
his elight stature. He was capable of unbelievable rages,
and long periods of moody silence. From the floral shop,
above which he had elaborate offices, he could stand on the
spot where O'Banion had fallen, and, looking through the
huge plate-glass window, see the beautiful facade of
Holy Name Cathedral and the famous corner-stone which

. read:

At the name of Jesus every knee should

Bend in heaven and on earth.
For long periods he would gaze moodily at it and then,
turning suddenly on his heel shout a
blasphemous order which would send
his henchmen scampering into action,
“Little Hymie” who had a premoni-
tion of an early death, once said that
although he didn’t expect to live
long, he did expect to live long
enough. Hig premonition was a good
one, for he was to live but twenty-
two months and fifteen days, count-
ing from O’Banion’s death.

For more than forty days “Little
Hymie"” failed to find an opportunity
to take a shot at either Signor Ca-
pone or Torrio, although he tand
his men toured their territory almost
constantly. And they toured in the
finest automobiles that money could
buy, and every automobile was
equipped like an arsenal. On January
12 spies in the Capone terri-
tory whispered t6 “Little
Hymie” that the “grease-
ball” was pruning himself in
front of his hotel, the Haw-
thorne Arms. Eleven power-
ful limousines and touring
cars glided by the hotel, and
from every one of them came
a volley of gunfire, But no
one was injured, except an
old lady who was passing and
a emall boy, neither seriously.
It is said that Al sent $5,000
in bills to the old lady. Every
building in the block, how-
ever, was sprinkled with lead
and neither Torrio nor Capone
had to secratch their heads
to think who might have
made the attack. Hymie had
failed, but he still had about
19 months more to live. He



car in which Johnny Torrio
fired upon by Georgs

and Mrs. Torrio rods

s they wers belng fol-
“Bugs” Moran, 'Littls Hymis” W

®i3s and Schemer D¥pocl,

The newspapers blazed with the
story of the attempted assassination,
The police came to Johnny's bedside
with questions and so did representa-
tives from the office of the “state’s
attorney. “Who did it," they
asked, wasting good breath, {for
Johnny, coward though he was at
heart, would not violate law No. 1
in Gangland’s code, namely that you
must never squawk to a policeman,
But they persisted with the question-
ing, “Don’t you know who they were,”
asked John Sbarbaro, an assigtant
state’s attorney, “QOh, hell,” replied
Johnny in exasperation, “Of course 1
know. I'll téll you later.” But he never
did. Neither could Attorney Sbarbaro
pry any information from Capone nor
from Mrs. Torrio, “Why should I tell,”
replied Mrs. Torrio “It wouldn’t do
any good.” Mrs. Torrio knew her Chi.
cago. The amiable Al who stood out
in the corridor of the hospital room
parrying questions with reporters
found it more difficult to repress him-
self, and once, his emotions bubbled
over. “The gang did it, the gang did
it,” eried Al impulsively and then,
as if to kick himself, snapped his
mouth shut. When reporters pressed
him after this, he too said “I’l] tel
you later.” And he did, but in & curi-
OuE way as we shall see,

A smsl] boy who had witnessed the

shooting of Torrio was shown a picture, taken at the
funeral of O'Banion, and he pointed out George “Bugs”
oran as one of the assassins, George, along with other

y 24, 1825, fust twelve
” Moran. who wer

Boul Mich in t

8ine with a chauffeur at th This was swee

Wwas gathered in and again identified by the boy

who picked him out from a group of men. Eventually
oran was released on $5,000 bonds (small change to
Gangland) and nothing eame of the case.

“Little Hymie” had failed to get the “grease-ball” byt
his attempt had not been in wvain. Though he had not
killed Torrio, he had killed Torrio’s career, What's more
he had caused the comglexion of Signor Torrio to tyrm

e ha

, instructed their chay
Negro, to make for the «
crazily in and out of t
a position to “let him have it"”
ghizant of their presence
n front until his aut
his little bungalow at 701

ger” ‘Pellar,

in an effort to get into
but -Johnny, who had
» Was trying to escape,
mobile finally drew up

1 Clyde Avenue, a few a definite yellow, H,

had enough, quite enough. When

his wounds had healed, Torrio left the hospital by a side
entrance. A vast body guard engulfed him. Torrio had

uth Shore Country Ciub,
ally dragging his wife
gongsters were upon him

m Chicago’s aristocratic So
umped from the ear, liter
r him. But the savage

of a way by which he could keep clear of any

more attacks from “iittle Hymie” Weiss, Torrio thought
of everything. This time he thought it would be fine if he
could go to jail and let the law protect him. You will

ps. A dozen shots or more
d he might misgs,
and, as the car si
th a gun in each hand, poured lead

e had taken a dozen ste
were fired, George Moran, afrai
himself on th

he leapt out

€ running board,
remember that Litile Johnny and

Banion were arrested

together one cold morning in front of the Sieben brewery ?
Well, there was a Federal “rap” awaiting Johnny on that,
and he had decided that jt would be useless and wonderful
not to contest it further. Indeed, he induced the authorities
to let him begin serving his year's sentence on February

at the underw. Torrio fell to the cement walk.

Tner on two wheels,

Torrio was not dead. As
t over his prostrate body,
nd mosaned for a doctor.
¥y again brought himself
enough to whisper that
Little Johnny thought
and in agony he could
of lead which burned
bed with garlic
themselves might
m lead and garlic
Cauterize it!”

at top speed, taking a co
But Little Johnny
his hysterical wife ben
he opened his eyes a
When one came Johnn
to consciousness Jon
wounds be cauterize
of everything. Half-dead
remember that the balls
in his body might have be
and that, though the bullets
not kill him, the poison fro
would. “Cauterize it!
everytime he could bring himself
rginal of consciousness, and, al] t
bulance to the Jackson Park H
ants heard this order again an
And, as they took him in the hos
stretcher, Little Johnny had another
oving again that he could think of
e idea this time was that he be
and far removed
Later he insisted that his
nereased. And it was,

away from a window, ' 'u::;;:“o“t'
from a fire esca
own body guard

prospsrous

7, instead of February 27, the date set by the
Bovernment originailly. And so Little Johnny
crept into & jail cell and he “selected” & jail as
far away from Chicago as possible. It was in
Waukegan, Illinois. The doors of his cell slam
shut and we shall see him no more.

Johnny Torrio, the boy who had been known
on the old east side of New York as “*Terribie
Johnny” was terrible no longer. He had had
enough. What kind of a life did Johnny lead in
the Waukegan ccll? He asked and received an
“inside” room, and he conirived to lay himself
.down at night in such g position as to make him
inaccessible to the naked eye (and the garlic
bullet from the outside). At the end of his sen-
tence, ten months later, he dropped completely
out of sight and nothing has been heard in
Chicago of him since. One rumor has it that
he iz somewhere in New Jersey, another that he
is in Italy, Our guess is that he is in Italy.
It is farther away from Chicago’s Gangland.
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*Comic

<L OPERA

Let us now regsle ourselves with a performance of
Chicago’'s most famous municipal comie opera, otherwise
known as the Cook County jail sentence of Terry Druggan
and Frankie Lake. It will be remembered that Terry and
Frankie had been assigned to the custedy for one year of
Sheriff Peter B. Hoffman by Federal Judge James Wilker-
son. Well, they have, at this time, been serving that
sentence for several months.

How are the merry alchemists who made a million
dollars or more over there in the old Valley District bearing
up under this affliction? Are they languishing in cells,
wondering if the long dull hours will ever pass? Are
they trying to endure the terrible monotony of existence
by serubbing the long marble corridors and offices of this
municipal institution?

Don't be silly! Terry and Frankie have been granted
special privileges by Sheriff Hoffman and his warden, Mr.
Wesley Westbrook., It is true that they must undergo the
nuisance of answering roll call every morning, but from
then on their time is their own and they may come and
%0 as often as they please. Everything was plenty dandy
for these princely inseparables until Mr. Druggan, who
always had a hasty temper anyway, made one of the
gravest errors in his career. Mr, Drupgan smacked a
newspaper reporter on the nose for making a wise-crack
about these privileges, and the newspaper reporter hit
him right back with a newspaper article which precipitated
a great big investigation in which Sheriff Peter B. Hoff-
man was probed and pryed, and pryed and probed and the
prying and probing was done by none other than Federal
Judge James Wilkerson.

When Chicago was first informed of these “special
privileges,” Sheriff Peter B. Hoffman went out and bought
himself a false-face of indignation and surprise. And then,
publicly and on page one, he fired Mr. Westbrook, his
old friend and warden. So grieved was Mr. Westbrook that,
in Judge Wilkerson’s courtroom, he broke down and teid
all, which was pienty. The theme song of his testimony
was a waltz to the effect that “the sheriff is to blame.”

According to Mr. Westbrook the Sheriff was greatly
exercised over the fact that poor Terry and Frankie had
to serve a jail sentence at all and he set out, therefore,
to make it as easy as possible for them, Special passes
at first were issued to friends of the two liquor lords and
the jail was an open house to them most of the time. The
ex-warden said that Sheriff Hoffman sent word to him that
Terry was to be permitted to transact his business while
in jail. Other prisoners were not permitted to transact
business of course, but, according to the Sheriff, Terry was
a fine fellow and lots of men worse than he were running
loose around town.

“How did you do it?” asked attorneys when Terry
and Frankie were put on the stand. "It was easy,” testi-
fied Frankie, “we paid for it and we paid plenty.” When
Frankie said this Judge Wilkerson ordere
Mr. Westbrook, Hans Thompson, former jail guard who

the arrest of -

also had been fired, and Henry Foerst, who was secretary |

to the Warden. 1t was to these officials, said Frankie, that
much money was paid and often.

Thompson, sitting in the courtroom at the time, readily
confirmed Frankie's story. “Everybody else got his and
I got mine,” he gaid naively. Frankie went on in greater
detail. He said that he and Druggan paid $2,000 a month

ra3

for quarters in the jan hespital which are more desirable

uarters than the ordinary cell. The beer barons placed
;ll,OOO in &an envelope on the 16th and the last days of
each month and left the envelope in a certain room. Then
they walked out.

“Once I peeked,” testified Frankie, “and I sgaw Warden
Westbrook come in and help himaelf to the dough.” Frankie
said that each and every privilege cost them plenty. He
said that he paid $100 for permission to aitend the funeral
of his sister; that it cost him $1,000 to get out of iafl
for ';-Edwd behavior” several months before his sentence
expired. .

Terry and Frankie insisted that neither of them had
ever paid any money personally to Sherif Hoffman, but
their gallant gesture didn{ mean a thing. Judge Wilkerson
regarded the hospitality of Sheriff Hoffman ss being in
comptempt of court and in a crisp way of his he consigned
Sheriff Hoffman to a jail cell for thirty days—without
privileges.

The sentence seemed a light one, but it was a sentence
of death to Mr. Hoffman as & politician. He entered the
jail cell in due time and he has not been heard of around
this town sinee.

Messrs, Druggan and Lake on the other hand sallied
forth from the courtroom to freedom and-increased riches.
Although the production of beer on a vast scale as had
been practiced in the old days had become an uncertain and
perilous business, they had already made enough money to
enable them to live in luxury. But, once a racketeer always
& racketeer, and Terry and Frankie were presently trying
to find gutlet for their vast talents in the gembling racket.
Terry who had acquired himself a beautiful estate in the
North Suburbs amused himself with a stable of horses. In
June, 1927, betting in Illinois was virtually legalized in a
statute approving the pari-mutual. In July Mr. Druggan
attracted some attention to himself by rushing into court
seeking injunctions sgainst several race tracks,

Terry charged a conspiracy to monopolize racing in
violation of the Interstate Commerce Law in the shipping
of race horses, but by the time the petition came up for
argument the racing season was over and the matter was
dropped. Terry’s move weae one of the many incidents
which presaged the great gambling war, of which you shall
presently hear. Except for this mad rush for the protec-
tion of the law—a pronounced characteristic of the true
gangster—Mr. Druggan and Mr, Lake were comparatively
quiet after their sensational appearance as comic opera
stars.

The business of manufacturing beer had pretty well
petered out, But Terry and Frankie should worry! Ag we
have seen they had jumped into the business at the begin-
ning. By the time the “heat” from the law was gettling over
the town, these princely inseparables had made enough
money to cause the government to attack them from another
angle. Consequently, they are now worrying about the
income tax men, and are now facing trial for income tax
violations. Terry and Frankie will go down in the records
as the Damon and Pythias of Gangland but st this writing,
alas, alas, trouble had come between them, and they are
se mad at each other that they de not speak on the street.
A red-headed mama, it is said, had brought the inseparables
to a parting of the ways.

This was revealed recently when Captain William F.
Waugh asked leave of Federal Judge Wilkerson to with-
draw as counsel for Frankie Lake in the income tax
troubles. The Judge appeared surprised.

“0Oh, they’re not the good friends they used to be,”
explained Captain Waugh. -

Frankie Eulled what Terry regarded as gn unforgivable
offense to their long friendship when he was srrested at
& tea dance in company with the aforementioned red-headed
mama. Frankie earried the customary gat.

“If you haven't got any more sense than to put yourself
in the coppers’ way, inviting arrest and causing al! of this
bum publicity for both of us, we're all through. You might
just as well get a soap box and dare the cops to pick you up.

Lake iz pow in Detroit, doing well in the ice business.
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*GENNAS

“Little Hymie” Weiss had got off to a ﬁ{mg start by
eliminating Johnny Torrie and he still had about nineteen
months left in which te besmear the town with blood, before
the “Big Fellow” Alphonse Capone, was to blast him into
eternity. Capone, however, who could always appreciate
& good man had come to admire ferocious “Little Hymie”
despite all the nasty things he had said and done; and,
a8 one of his first royal acts, offered pardon to Weiss
if he would promise to behave himself and return to the
fold. While “Litthe Hymie” was considering the Big
Fellow's proposals, the Big Fellow was having a tough
time of it right in his own home precincts.

A courageous editor of & Cicero newspaper had under-
taken the ambitious project of relieving his town of the
presence of King Capone and his numercus business sctiv-
ities. He used pitiless publicity which, true enough, is a
swell weapon. The editor, Mr. Arthur St John, made one
grave error however. He neglected to acquire the services
of a few platoons of infantry. For some time his paper
appeared regularly with fine attacks upon King Capone
arging the good peopie of Cicero to get behind the cam-
paign and push. Mr. 5t. John’s immediate rewards were
rather terrible. One fine afternoon early in March, some
tough gentlemen whe had warned him repeatedly to keep
his mouth shut, picked him up and went off with him.
When he returned to his friends & few days later, they
could hardly believe he was the same man, for Mr. St
John had been severeiy beaten in all visible places, This
treatment inspired another throaty yell from Mr. Robert
E. Crowe, but why go into it? He ordered that King
Capone be haled before him forthwith which was done.

The king came down to the Criminal Courts Buildin
in the style thet befitted his exalted position, He appeareg
in a new automobile, the like of
which had never been seen before
on the streets and boulevards of
the fourth metropolis of the world.
It weighed about geven tons, four
tons more than your automobile,
its windows were fitted with bullet-
proof glass, and it was plastered
with large sheets of armor-plate.
Mr. Capone still uses this dis-
guised tank whenever he is in
Chicago. To those of us who _drd
not know at this time that King
Capone was offering peace to
Hymie Weiss, the big automobile
was taken as overt proof that Ca-
pone intended to stay on his
throne and to hell with those who
didn’t like it.

King Capone's call on the
state’s attorney came to nothing.
B¢ did his overtures for peace.
The peace proposal had been made
at a banquet held in a famous
restaurant just of Wacker Drive
which still operates under the
same Italian name., It was pro-
posed that Gangland should be
divided in half with Madison
Street the dividing line. For a
couple of months “Little Hymie"
who had certain definite misgiv-
ings as to the sincerity of King
Capone's pesaceful impulses, be-

“Mike” Genna, toughest of the Gennas, which is
saying s monthfal. His last act in this life was
%0 ¥ick an smbdbulancs sttendant in the fave,

[s]

haved himself and
strictly observed the
terms of the pact.
He was busy any-
way, with the -
ernment who had in-
sisted on his stand-
ing trial in the Fed-
eral building on a
booze charge. With
him on the same
charge was Dapper
Dan  McCarthy, a
member of his gang.
During the process
of this trial “Little
Hymie” discovered
that the peace ban-
quet had been merely
an attempt to throw
him off his guard
and the discovery
brings us to ac-
quaintanceship with
two of the most sin-

Angelo Genns, youngest of the Gen-
nas, and the first to bs murdersd by
the North Side gangsters.

ister figures who _
have ever skidded

across blood-streaked Gangland. Signor John Scalice and
Signor Anselmi. Xillers de luxe, these men had

been summoned from far off Sicily by Mike and Angelo
Genna shortly before the death of O'Banion. How long
they had been in town is not certain, but “Little Hymie”
discovered them one day during the progress of his trial
up there in the Federal building. A member of “Little
Hymie's” gang—they were all in the courtroom—
noticed & stool pigeon for the Capone gang in earnest
conversation with two strangers—Scalice and Anselmi.
The stool pigeon was “fingering” every North Side
gangster in the courtroom. Why did these two strange
Italians appear so interested in learning the iden-
tities of the Weiss henchmen? The observant North Side
gangster hurriedly dispatched another one of his com-
panions down stairs and outside to determine whether or
not any of the Capone boys were about. Sure enough,
outside the gangster came upon Al's big armor-plated
Lincoln parked around the corner on Adams Street. He
examined the car quickly and found that it was well-
stocked with sawed-off shot-guns and other artillery. In a
few minutes Scalice and Anselmi,
together with a chauffeur who had
sprung up from somewhere, got
in Al's car and drove away.

All this meant but one thing
to “Little Hymie”—war. He soon
determined that Scalice and An-
selmi spent a great deal of their
time in Cicero, although they ap-
peared to be body guards for
Mike and Angelo Genna. “Little
Hymie” resumed his expeditions
into the Genna territory; he began
“absorbing” speakeasies which be-
longed to the arrogant brothers.
For several weeks Gangland was
comparatively quiet, except for an
unimportant and mysterious “ride”
murder here and there. The South
Side O’'Donnells were still battling
Messrs. Saltis and MacEarlane on
occasions and there was much
muscling and double-crossing in
every quarter. “Spike” O’Don-
nell's greatest personal blow came
on April 17 when his foolhardy
brother, Walter, was mortally
wounded during an attempt to
terrorize and hold-up a roadhouge
in the Saltis country. Walter died
on May 9.

Every police official in Chicago
as well as those “in the know"”
locked forward to an unprece-
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a.ented display of
fireworks rom
Gangland any day.
It came on May 26.
Angelo Genna, out-
standing of the six
Genna brothers, was

the first to die.

Angelo who had
built up an “alky”
business on the
West Side in Little
Italy, enjoyed pro-
tection from the
police, particularly
from the police of
the Maxwell Sta-
tion in his district.
He had once staged
a great party in a
loop hotel attended
by State's Attorney
Robert E. Crowe
and four of his de-
tectives. Other pub-
lic officials had at-
tended, including a
judge of the superior court. Crowe made the principal
address to the sleek Italian gangsters, many of whom are
now dead. Sticky with wealth, and power the Gennas were
a ghastly mob at the time O’Banion and his boys began
to push them around, and they strengthened their ties
with Capone as well as smuggling a number of their
countrymen into Chicago purely for killing purposes. An-
gelo had married a daughter of a prominent Italian and,
foolishly enough, had established her in a beautifu] apart-
ment far up north on Sheridan road. Angelo was
driving from this apartment westward over Ogden Avenue
in his long powerful “sport” model automobile on May
26 when an automobile containing four men darted along
side his machine and deposited a dozen or more slugs
into his body, killing him instantly. Angelo was given a
great funeral, greater even than O’Banion had been given.
More flowers, more politicians, costlier casket. It may
have been that the remaining Gennas wanted to impress
“Little Hymie.” If so, the gesture was futile,

Anthony Gaenna the “fix” foy the
Genna brothers.

“Little Hymie” continued his forays inte the Genna
country around Taylor Street, determined to wipe out the
entire mob. Illustrative of his courage and recklessness a
police squad came upon him and George “Bugs” Moran
one evening as they strolled nonchalantly down Taylor
street. “What are you birds doin’ here?” asked one of
the friendly officers; “don’t you think its pretty hot over
here for you?” A volley of oaths greeted the query.
“Hell no,” declared Moran, “I wish one of these ‘wops’
would show himself. I'm nuts to blow off some grease-
ball’s head.”

‘Well, the next Genna to die
was Mike, most ferocious of
them all which is saying a lot.
He departed this life on June
13, 1925, just eighteen days
after Angelo became defunct.
Along with the two masters of
murder, Scalice and Anselmi,
Mike was touring about his
domain looking for “Little
Hymie” and Moran who were
reported in the neighborhood.
Somewhere, the spot has never
been marked, there was an en-
counter in which, apparently,
the North Side men got the

worst of it. At any rate Mike
and hizs murderers sped on at
a terrific pace, thinking that
they were being pursued when,
as a matter of fact, Hymie and
“Bugs” retired to their own

Death Cormer in Ohicago—AMilton and Oak Strests. At

i
a

automobile. But the _.ost ferocious of &li the Gennas
raced on at crazy apeed, The pavements were wet and
slippery for there had been a sudden downpour early that
morning. As their automobile shot down Western Avenue
at Forty-Seventh Street, Mike was recognized by Detective
Michael J. Conway, who, with two other officers, sat in a
parked automobile, They pursued the antomobile, with
gong sounding and horn rearing. At 59th Streef, a truck
turned directly into the path of the on-coming Genna
automobile, now going faster than ever, and there was a
terrific screeching of brakes as Mike attempted to avert
a collision and death. His automobile swerved around like
a top and then skidded into a concrete lamp post, com-
pletely wrecking the machine. At this moment the golice
drew up. “What’s the big idea,” demanded Officer Olson,
leaping out of the automobile, “didn’t you hear our gong ?”
For answer there was a roar from the revolver of Scalice
and Anselmi, and the top of Officer Olsen’s head was blown
off, and an aged mother who was deaf and four young
brothers were left to mourn him.

Almost before
the officers could
draw their revolv-
ers there was a
second blast and
Officer Walsh died;
a third blast and
Officer Conway,
terribly wounded,
fell to the pave-
ment. Scalice and
Anselmi began to
run down the street
which by this time
was filled with hor-
ror-stricken people.
Mike Genna fled
in a different di-
rection across a va-
cant lot.

Officer Sweeny
selected the Genna
to pursue, and
across the lot he
went, firing his re-
volver every few
paces. Sweeny was
gaming on the sav-
age nna when
suddenly Mike
turned in his tracks, took careful aim and pulled the
trigger. Fortunately for Sweeny the cartridge did not
explode, and Mike turned te resume his flight. Sweeny now
stopped and took aim, and a bullet tore into Genna’s leg,
severing an artery. Genna, bleeding to death, continued to
run, leaving a trail of blood behind him. He jumped over
a fence and rushed for the doorway of a basement into
which he disappeared. In the meantime unexpected help
had come in the person of
Officer Rickett who had been
passing on & street car and
gad seen the running battle.
Both officers dashed into the
basement, Mike Jlay in the
darkness of a corner. More
dead than alive he raised his
weapon, pointed it a8t the men
and again pulled the trigger.
There was an explosion this
time but the man was dying
and his aim had been unsteady
and ‘the bullet went wild.
Death had Mike Genna in his
cold grip by the time two am-
bulance attendants arrived
with a stretcher to bear the
wounded bootlegger off to a
hospital. As they laid gentle
hands on him, Mike again
brought himself to conscious-

Peote Genna, one of the two Uving

Genna brothers. XHe isn't in Chicago

however, Tor he waz chased out of
town by “Little Eymie” Welns.

preserves, possibly with a least fifteen gangsters have besn put on the “wpot” st ness. With a great and last
wounded henchman in their this gorner. effort, Mike raised his leg and
nj
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kicked one of the men in the face. “Take that you bastard,”
said Mike. And thus died the most ferocious of the Gennas.

Meanwhile Scalice and Anselmi raced on, down streets,
through alleys, beneath elevated railway structures. A
mob followed them and the mob grew in numbers every
block and Scalice and Anselmi knew there was no escape
for them. When they were arrested they had turned into
& clothing store. They offered no resistance as they were
led out of a building into & squad ear. You may be sure
that the reception these terrible men received at the nearest
police station was one that Scalice and Anselmi carried
with them for & long time. Indeed, the only punishment
Scalice and Anselmi really ever received at the hands of
the law was administered during those few hours as guests
of the police.

The deaths of the police officers inflamed the public
#s none of the crimes of Gangland had ever before inflamed
it. What Mr. Crowe said this time was that Scalice and
Anselmi ought to be taken out and hanged by the mneck
without the formality of a trial. As events proved, this
would have been a gwell thing, not enly for Scalice and
Anselmi but for Mr. Crowe and for the Maxwell Station
police. For during the long and futile trial of Scalice and
Angelmi, an attorney for them was to rise to his feet one
day and, fiourishing a little red note-book in his hand,
shout: “I have here, the names of the policemen that Mike
Genna paid every month. Two hundred of them belonged
to the Maxwell Street Station, twe squads tame from
the central office, and one from the state’s attorney’s office.”
Well, ithe defendants were acquiited eventually. A detailed
story of the long and laborious legal machinations would
require more pages than are {o be found in this book.
1t is interesting to note however that all the “alky” cookers
in the Maxwell Street district railied to their defense,
feeling, as they did, that their countrymen were being
discriminated against. A vast fund was collected. Strangely
enough the collection of this fund was a great factor in
finally wrecking the Genna rule altogether, for there was

Midnight Frolics

Cotton Olub Grean MLl

much double-crossing and pocketing of funds and the
“alky” cookers finally began to war among themselves.
It was all very fine for “Little Hymie” to look upon, and
all very sad for King Capone to look upon.

The burial of Mike Genna was a great spectacle, and
one of the last. The public became bored with it all, and
twenty-five days later another automobile, equipped with
a police gong (Hymie Weiss had thus equipped one of
his machines) drew up to Anthony, youngest of the Gennas,
who stood unsuspectingly on the sidewalk, and killed him
neatly and without undue waste of ammunition. The last
rites were performed hurriedly, ominously and without dis-
play. Only a few mourners were there; wild-eyed men and a
dozen or more crying women and children. And Tony was
buried at npight.

The Gennas now saw the hand of doom stretching
into their domain. Jim Genna, panic-stricken disappeared.
It is said he returned to Italy. Five years later, as we

nd his
shall see, he was again to return and his presence again

drenched Gangland with blood. Only one Genna remained,
who to this day is occasionally caught in the police drag-
net; and is led out at the regular show-ups along with
the pickpockets, bums and unimportant characters to be
laughed at.

Amid all this chaos King Capone was compelled to
permit the killing of three “alky” cookers who had thought
the demoralized state of affairs in Gangland would enable
them to get away with some effective and profitable double-
crossing. The penalty for thic unpardonable offenge was
first pald by Tony Campagnia on July 10; five days later
Sam Lavenuto and James Russo kicked in. Sam was

murdered in the forenoon; James got it after lunch.

. The swift punishment meted out to these insignificant
henchmen brought more terror to the “alky” cookers and
the beautiful result of it all was that for a long period
lasting until well into the New Year, 1926, the disturbances
in Little Italy were few and unimportant.

MESR WATNTS AND NEANQUARTERS OF FAMOUS

OEICAGO GARGETERE

Laft to vight: !'ho Beinzl Hotel, frequented by “Little Hylme” Weiss
and Druccl; Metiropole once headquartsrs for Capons Fang, snd the
Lexington Mote], pressat headquarters.
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“Little Hymie” Weiss was proud of the havoc he had
wrought to the grease-balls, More confident of his
strength now than he had ever been, he devoted himself
to drumming up more business, to tightening his forces
and to adding more and better murderers to his gang.
During this period he enlisted the services of the infamous
Gusenbergs, Pete and Frank, who were to die a few years
later in the Valentine Massacre. Frankie Foster, a dapper
chap was also & new member, as was Terrible Teddy New-
berry, the big bourbon boy. At the same time “Little
Hymie"” spent & great deal of time trying to woo Big Joe
Saltis and his mob away from their loose-connection with
Capone. “Little Hymie” knew such an alliance would be
a mortal blow to Capone, and so he picked out the precise
psychological moment in which to effect so desirable an
alliance. Joe was having a tough time of it out south. Mac-
Earlane was too restless to confine his activities to the
South Side, and the O’Donnelis continued to make inroads
into their domain,

When Big Joe began turning an attentive ear to the
seductive proposals of “Little Hymie"” the germ of discon-
tent within his gang developed into open revolt. Ralph
Sheldon, tubercular but tough, favored remaining with the
Big Fellow, and a complete break followed just about the
time Angelo Genna was living his last days. Sheldon
seceded taking with him such formidable gorillas as John
“Mitters” Foley, Danny Stanton, Big Karl Bates, Hugh
McGovern, William McPadden, Frank De Laurentis, John
Tuccello, Danny MeFall, Ed Lattyak, Hillary Clements,
Benny Butler, Stink Bomb Donovan and others, most of
whom ure now dead.

Big Joe now had two tough gangs to battle besides the
possibility of having the Sheldon forces augmented by
killers from the Big Fellow's staff. Frankie MacEariane,
worth a hundred ordinary gangsters, still remained loyal
to his Polish chief however,although Frankie loocked upon Big
Joe's association with one John
“Dingbat” Oberta with marked
disfavor. He didn’t mind the
fact that Pollack Joe liked to
read a book occasionally and
went in for grammatical nice-
ites and never let go by an op-
portunity to correct his choice
and original English. Every-
time Frankie would say some-
thing like “to hell with them
bums, they ain’t got no guts,”
Joe would hasten with rebuke
“Don't say‘them bums'Frankie
and don't say ‘ain’t got no'.”
Frankie could endure this, but
John “Dingbat” O'Berta who
wore gpats and played golf and
talked like a book, was too
much, and Frankie was sure
that “Dingbat” was & wrong
guy. It may be that Saltis was
attracted to “Dingbat” not so
much for the reason that he
was & Pole as that he could
make fine political speeches at
gatherings  back-o-the-yards,
and locked like a gentleman
whether he was or not. Except
for the snifling at “Dingbat”
however, affairs were fairly
well ordered in Joe's camp.

The first casualty in the
new thake-up along the South

4

“Gentlsman” Joe Baltis mot looking for “Spike” 0'Don-
nell. Joe bas & wsll-trained smils. It does its gtuff on
all occasions—even when Jos is sxploding oartridges in
the direction of gentlemen he docenn't oars B0 Imuch for.
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Side beer front was George “Big Karl” Bates a Sheldon
man. In addition to taking his life, the Saltis killers also
helped themselves to his sizable bankroll of $2,000. The
next month, August, another Sheldon “traitor” died at the
hands of the Saltis’ killers. He was William “Buddy”

pickmlan,_ a _t':lo§e friend of Bates. Buddy's life was partieu-

larly desired. He had been close to Big Joe Saltis and he
knew too much to live. Saltis lived in terror that Buddy

would squawk, soaner or later. *
And so, ag you can see, affairs were going nicely with
Polack Saltis and Frankie MacEarlane. For a few weeks
they took things easy, except for one more unsuccessful
attempt on “Spike” (’Donnell’s life. In this affray, staged
in front of the O'Donnell home during the luncheon hour,
the O'Donnell antomobile was reduced to the outward aspect
of a battered tin-can. October 4, 1925, a spectacular attack
was made on the Sheldon headquarters in the Ragan Colts’
Athletic Club, a notorious spot for & quarter of a century.
Hundreds of bullets were fired, but none of the Sheldon
hoodlums were injured, although a hangeron Charles Kelly,
was killed. A few days later indefatigable Joe added
another scalp to his belt, this time it was his old employee,
Ed Lattyak, a Sheldon gangster. During this pleasant pe-
riod the alliance between Big Joe and “Little Hymie” was
completely effected, and two of Chicagoe's toughest Poles
now strode, erm in arm, across the realm of Boozedom,
shouting “Kosciusko here we come!” To celebrate the fact,
the Saltis boys, staged a great robbery at the International
Harvester Company’s offices, and so great was public indig-
nation that the police, armed with search-warrants, set out
in the back-o-the-yards district looking for Mr. Saltis.
While they were looking Joe ands “Dingbat” helped them-
selves to another pot shot at “Spike” O’Donnell on October
18, Three days later they gathered in one of “Spike’s” men,
Pasquale Tolizotte and took him for his last ride. A month
later both gangs staged a free-for-all battle on a busy
street and, for the first time, Joe came out with an O’Don-
nell bullet in one of his broad shoulders and, for almost two
weeks, Joe settled down to inactivity. On December 3
matters continued and the Saltis gang murdered two more
“4raitors” just for practice. The life of one of the victims,
“Dynamite Joe"” Brooks, was rumored to have been de-
manded by the chief Saltis bomber, “Three-Finger” Pete
Kunski out of professional jealousy. “Three-Finger” Pete
was a rare bird and most efficient in blowing away the
speakeasys of those who did not use Saltis beer. It is sad
to relate that Pete himself camie to an end in keeping with
his profession. He always carried a tube of nitre-glycerin
in his vest pocket (although against ordersj and one day
while yunning away from an-

LYy

other fuse, he stumbled and

fell. There was a loud explo-
gion and they couldn’t find Pete
anywhere. Finally some one
discovered a hand two fingers
of which were missing. It was
“Three-Finger” Pete. However,
the other victim to die with
“Dynamite Joe” Brooks was
Edward Harmening, an inde-
pendent operator who had been
shining up to the Sheldons.

If you think that this ia war
you ain't seen nothing yet. The
shooting was yet to begin in
earnest. Joe and Frankie could
not sleep well at night because
of the fact that they knew their

t hatred, John “Mitters”
oley, was well and healthy.
John “Mitters” however was &
deft duck and he was to live
for & long period before their
bullets found him. In the mean-
time a New Year, 1926 had ap-
eared on the calendar. Over
in Little Italy Samuzzo Ama-
tuna, an ambitious chap, was
trying to rally the old a
forcee. This, together with the
afting of the collectors of the
gzalice and Anselmi fund,
brought another flare-up.
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The once powerful and blood-thirsty Genna brothers
were now only a bloody memeory in Little Italy,but the doom
which had hovered over them had not been dispelled by
successive blast of gunfire. It remained, casting its long

and sinister shadows over that accursed domain, in the
persons of John Scalice and Albert Angelmi, atill in the hands
of the jailers, and still being tossed from one court to
another by adept attorneys who were being paid for every
agppearance at a bar of justice and ready and anxious to
make as many appearances a8 possible. The “alky” cookers
over on the West Side were paying and paying and paying.
Even honest men over there were contributing to the bot-
tomiess fund in order, so the “collectors” said, that no
ignorant helpless man of Italian blood might be discrimi-
nated against because of his nationality. Ah! What a
grisly crew these collectors were. Henry Spingola, a
brother-in-law of the Gemmas who kept himself clean
through s long and honorable legal career despite his
relationship with the Gennas, soon found out that he was
paying thousands of dollars to blackmailers, extortionists,
bombers and killers, and that he had been unwise in con-
tributing at all. Henry decided that he would play no more
with Orazzio Tropea, known pleasantly as “The Scourge,”
or Vito Bascone, or Eddie Baldielli, “The Eagle,” or Tony
Finalli. And so Henry Spingola, despite the utmost precau-
tions he took with his life, was placed on the spot, which
is stepping into a coffin. His murder on Januray 10, 1926,
focused attention again on troubled Little Italy and two
weeks later, before the police had assembled a plausible
theory, Chicago strap-hangers gasped at front pages smok-
ing with the murders of Augustino and Antonio Moreci,
wealthy and respectable Italians.

All this had been forseen by the Italians of integrity and
wealth on the West Side who understood far better than
the police the methodg of their conscienceless countrymen,
and they had taken steps to combat it in their own way.
And this brings us, for the first time, to a sleek, athletic,
well-mannered little Italian named James Gebardi, the son
of &n “alky” cooker who had been murdered long before by
Signor Tropea, “The Scourge.” Young Gebardi, at that
time, spent most of his time around the Maxwell Police
Station where he was plenty
efficient with his i}lsts w&md .’
often appeared in the West o - ‘-.

3 i ahaarre P ]
Side boxing shows as an

amatear. A few days after
his father had been placed
on the spot young Gebardi
appeared at the station in a
highly emotional state with
a letter, written in Italian
and signed with the dreaded
black-hand. The letter ad-
vised Young Gebardi, whose
popularity with the police
was looked upon with dis-
favor by certain of his

srnan £n wid tha tnwm
countrymen, to rid the town

of himself, to disappear;
the penalty would be death
if he failed to obey. Lieu-
tepant William Stapleton
advised the terrified Gebardi
to go away for a while. And
Gebardi went away, adopted
another name, and became
a professional prize-fighter,

[3¢]

But now he was back. He was prosperous. He
drove a fine Cadillac automobile, and he called himself Jack
McGurn. Where had the money for all this “front” come
from? One of the wealthy and influential Italians was be-
hind Jack now. This individual whom we shall not name
had revealed toc Jack the name of his father’s slayer, and
Jack quickly agreed to the proposals held out to him.
And 50, on February 15, the long and ierrible career of
Orazzio Tropea came to an end, He fell on the spot where
McGurn's father had died, and on the same spot where
suave Henry Spingola had come to his ’anhaspy end. In
quick succession three other “collectors” died. On February
21, Vito Bascone walked to the spot which had been marked
for hia death. On February 23, Eddie Baldielli, known as
“The Eagle” met a similar fate, and on March 7, Tony
Finalli was murdered.

Thirteen days later another ambitious Italian’s death
that of Samuzzo “Samoots” Amatuna, interrupted the effi-
cient reprisals against collectora for the Scalice-Anselmi
defense fund. Samoots had lived long and had prospered
a8 an oversesr of the “alky"” cookers in the employee of the
Genna brothers. He had mourned the old days when his
employers were alive and for several months preceding
his death had been buasy in & grim effort to rally the sadly
depleted “cookers” and to again stabilize the “alky” busi-
ness. Everything was going smoothly when an earlier sin
found him out. Samoots had hi-jacked a truck load of booze
belonging to “Klondike” O'Donnell, The booze, billed as
paint, had, in turn been re-hijacked by two tough youths
who Joafed around BootleggersCorner in the Valley District,
and the rage of Samoote knew no bounds, For months he
talked at the top of his voice on all occasions about what
he would do to Wallie Quinlan and Bummy Goldstein,

neither of whom belonged to any certain gang organization,

On March 19, Samoots dropped into his favorite barber
shop where he spent a great deal of time. Samoots was the
Beau Brummel of Little Italy and many amusing tales are
told about his fastidiousness and his sartorial aplendor;
he owned more suits of clothing than the King of Spain,
he had a great passion for socks and shirts and often made
a great nuisance of himself by insisting on supervising the
laundering of them. A dozen customers lounged in chairs
while Samoots, lying back in the chair, garrulously in-
structed the barber as to how the shaving should be effected.
When the towe! was spread over Samoots’ visage two men,
Wellie Quinlan and Bummy Goldstein, Etegped iﬂnto the

oy ool e lalilas cacdod ALl o P, [ .

rooin and quickly seated themselves near the door. Samoots
arose presently from the chair, stepped to the hall-tree and
was busily engaged with a gaudy tie when, through a
mirror, he saw his enemies. But it was too late, and before
Samoots could reach for the gun he carried in an especially
created, leather-lined pocket, Bummy and Wallie let him
have it. And Samoots, fell dying to the floor with two
bullets in his body. He died before he could get the
correct knot in his tie. A few months later, Quinlan and
Goldstein were killed.

) pi—

With the elimination of
Samoots from the scene the
“alky” cookers lost their best
chance of a restoration of
the Genna house,unless Pete
or Jim should return which
seemed exiremely probla-
matical especially now. The
last of the vicious horde of
‘“collectors” to die at the
hands of the smartly
dressed killer was Joseph
Nerone, known as Spano the
Cavalier, whose name had
been whispered by Anthony
Genna ore he died. The
police had been looking for
“The Cavalier” ever since
they had overheard that
whisper, but when they
found him he was cold and
dead on a marble slab in
the morgue, and an X
marked the spot where the
new homicide artists had
found him,
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MESWIGGIN:

The scene now shifts to the West Side where “Klondike”
O'Donnell and his horde of homicidal hoodlums, inspired
by their elimination of Eddi Tanel, have been continuing
a sporadic but ruthless warfare against the growing power
of King Capone in Cicero. To the “Big Fellow” it is appar-
ent that drastic action must be taken against these enemies
who are now reported to be trying to rob him, not only of
his liguor customers, but of his political protection,

At this time police were confronted with what the news-
papers called the Beauty Shop Mystery. This institution of
beautification at 2208 8. Austin Ave. in Cicero was bathed in
machine-gun fire on April 24, 1926, and Miss Pear]l Wilson,
the proprietress, could not, for the life of her, explain to the
police why such a thing could have happened. The police
wondered whether or not a new racket had started, say a
beauty shop war, when their attention was attracted to an
automobile which was parked around the corner. On tracing
its license it was learned that it had been registerd by one
John Burns. This was one of the numerous aliases em-
ployed by James “Fur” Sammons, and so a hunt for him
was made but without success, It was even rumored that
“Fur” had been terribly wounded in the machine-gun fire
and either dead or in the hands of one of Gangiand’s physi-
cians—men who treat wounded gangsters for a price and

(2) Bullding in which was loocated a beanty shop which stopped machine yun bullets belleved
tatended for “Fur” Sammons, one of “EKlondike’s” henchmen. (3) “Thres-flager” Jack White,
another “Klondike” O'Donusll aoe.

{27]

do not notify police. If their Patient dies his gang dis-
poses of the body. But “Fur” could not be located and
finally the police ceased to look for him and the incident
of the Beauty ShoglMystery was abandoned as insolvable.
During these days there were rumors that political
Sroteetion in Cicero was about to shift from Capone to the
'Donnell gang, a Tumor which was worked for all it was
worth by “Klondike” in his sales talks to the roadhouse
owners and dive keepers. To some of them the rumeor
took on the aspect of truth when it was reported that
William McSwiggin, ace prosecutor, in the office of State’s
Attorney Robert E. Crowe had been seen frequently in
Cicero in company with members of the O'Donnell gang,
two of whom, curiously enough, he had unsuccessfully pro-
secuted for the murder of Eddie Tancl. Other old-timers
in Cicero scoffed at this however and pointed to the fact
that McSwiggin was merely out in Cicero having a good
time, some of the O’'Donnell gangsters had been his class-
mates in high school. Anyway it was strange that s public
official should chum around with the underworld gentry,
and it certainly wae embarrassing to Al Capone tﬁe E?s
Fellow whatever the reason for it might be. The B
people of Chicago who did not know of these strange asso-
ciations between hoodlums and prominent public officials,

were, therefore meuundly shocked when, in the early.

street editions, of the morning newspapers they read that
William H. McSwiggin was one of three men killed by
machine-gun bullets in front of the saloon of John Madigan
at 5613 West Roosevelt road. The other two victims, his
companions were James Doherty and John Duffy, the men
he had tried for the murder of Eddie Tanel.

In this murder the public saw a climax to the killings
of Gangland, and the question “Who Kiiled McSwiggin"
was on the lips of every strap-hanger for weeks. Indigna-
tion and excitement were intense, Demands for an answer
to the question persisted and, in the endless columns of
newspaper space devoted to the murder, a vast number of
different theories were advanced and discussed in detail.

- One of the stories related that as “Klondike” O’'Donnell,
his brother, McSwiggin, Doherty, and Duffy rode into
Cicero a Sicilian, standing in the shadows of a building
they had passed, raced to Ca-
gone’a headquarters, where the

ig Fellow was at dinnper.
He listened to the messenger’s
news a8 he ate and, when he
had finished, he calmly walked
to the rear of the hotel, tock
out the machine guns from &
closet, and went out, followed
by three men.

An eye witness to the mur-
der, gaid that a grest autome-
bile sped past the four men as
they walked out of the road-
house and that *“fire spit out
of what seemed to be a tele-
phone mouthpiece  projected
through the rear curtain.”
McSwiggin fell mortally
wounded &t the first blast,
while Duffy and Doherty
walked for some distance be-
fore they fell in pools of their
blood. More than two-hundred
bullets were fired. “Klondike”
pulled McSwiggin’s body into
his automobile and had it taken
to the O'Donnell home, but
later it was again placed in the
car and taken and dumped on-
to a spot in a street of a suburb
adjoining Cicero so, as “Klon-
dike” later explained, that neo
one would knew that McSwig-
gin was with gangsters.
Another story has 1t that
“Klondike” had paid $40,000 to
McSwiggin and wanted to get
it back again.

“] know who killed my son,”
said Sergeant Anthony Me-
Swiggin, of the Chicago police
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. Believe Capone "Gangster
| | 3 I ';7 go Pgl of Captwes;

8idered one of the main cogs In the
Capons gang, was the obiect of &
ssarch by Dade county, Fiorida, dep-
uty sheriffs yeaterday, the Chicago po-

‘Hee were informed in & measage msk-
Ing his arrest should he return to the
city. The Miaml authoritiss aaid that
they would like to detarmine if it was
MceGurn, as they suspect, who advised

[ twomonbdnzl.rrutedtomhttho
Ppolice.

Tha twe man arrented in Miami are
beleved to b hicago rangsters and
members of the Capone sutfit. They
were found In an automoblle with re-

i ; Volvers from which the numbers were
. erased with acid, whs the police waere
B ! pandcufing ths wsuspects & man
e U, '  shouted from the window of a house
’ , @nd told the prisoners to fight. A de-
mription given by the woman who
rented the house fts that of McGurn,
Belleved Chicage Hoodlums,
' The men eated gave the names
Charles ¥Demato, 30, and Frank
1 ¥ Marulle, 30, of Cleveland, Their cloth-
" ing, however, bore Chicago labels, and
! the police say the men Xnew nothing
©  about Cleveland when questioned.
The McGurn theory was strangth.
. aned when the police found a large!
Le- 26 1 + phots of Louise Rolfe, McGurn's bionds’
’ m ! &libl, in & room in the house.
{ Efforts to releass the men l.rruud
- y by writs of habeas oorpus falled. The
: writs wers filsd by Vinoent Giblin and
. J. Frits Gordon, Capone's Miam{ law-
yors. The men ware bou h hll d
$6,000 quch. .
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Lonize Rolfg, whose picture was |
found iz room of one of two mez'
who excaped Miami police, ene of:
whom iz believed to be Jack Me-

Gurn, ber swestheart, .
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LFohn K
Lylo, -WRS
arregted yas-
terday on

the vagrun.
¢y warrant
isanaed
against him
br J\tdn
“Liyle ““soine
four montha
ago. Hehad
been forced
finte court
and the po-
lice wers on
hand to take - o
At inte ¢ ‘ "
] 1y, JACK NcGURN.

McGurn's preasnce was demanded by
Judge Roms C' Hall's Criminal .court
under penalty of & forfeiturs of his'

LY

$18,000 bond on a charge of earrying

concealed weapons. He was convictesd

ofthhehnmhltmu.bu:th

Iiinols Bupreme court granted him u}
mtﬂﬂndthomqompm.n

the trial docket again ‘yesterday,

muttorhuﬂn;mmu., ] 3‘
|

lalnndu‘annl. \.

After his arrest on the mruwy
warfant McGprn did not stay in fail
long, howaver, because In!m night
hs was again at liberty on’ a new §10,
800 dond signed hy Abraham Shanon,
The bond was approvod by Judge
Tpomas A Green. .- .

“It = a Mt ﬂiﬂe t bow sinoe
Judge Lyle ia out of thi Felony court,™
rgmarked one of the court aitachés.
=31t Judge Lyle way stil} in the tpurt
McGurn would probibly THave bedn
dragged before him and hirassed for’
u few days &t lnht betor' he .ot ot
L] bonda" - R

McGurn & acheduled te tpp&r"‘h:
m Faloy oourt befors .mc. ka’
Pldden this morning. * : ’ ’
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Othcr alisged hoofluiva who' mdq'
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| BY JAMES O'DONNELL HENNETT.
“I would rather,” said Georye E.

Q. Johnson, * Aght mmn with tn-
dictments than with lnttrvinu." :
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tions. His' lawyer was not with hlm
and, lacking anybody to watch his
step for hitm, he becams loguacions
At times he was Insolent. such being
hile mvafinn af hoae $n acfarma his mﬁ
tenfion that he should be treated with
on a basis of equality, Obviously he
thought tha federal disirict attorney
was a simpleton and, to esehrching
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ruae constitulion of the Dnited Statey,’
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o For wilifa! gvasion of fedaral facome han
: hmmmam»
; foriong and ruthless Scarface Al, has
to mmhmhmm
i 8 Leavenworth mltcnthrym

may a e ot BTA MR -

TR . WA WAV EWEE -

" For tae skmy arime Juik cm

o e

_ Capone’s pélpeiphl accomphice & T |




toward Ledvenworth. - . ;o
“Did you,” e would be askedl, *de- |*
posit such and such sums tnder this
MmO wl W . L
“Yon T &M, he reply,  What
ahomt ftP° L SR AL ERE

’

AP vien, chisf of tha apecial in-

talligeaos umit of the bureau of foter

sl revenus, and Ch.r:.ne. Gonv;-.:..
f that wun Both

: ;:-_ﬂ.‘.“':g.i.!:éable' ald= ¢to Mr Johason

tn wneoverin £ Ingroow t‘:v‘pohﬂm

sangdom -

world. lfxamhm

ponitantiary
Py & foe ot fivdoa -
" For the sime orims Jadk Ousik,
Capone’s priuciph] spsomphics
ficit bocxs’ trafic apd in ths ta
tenance of gambling hells, hax besn
fouvicted and awalts pentemcn, -
©; To'the same orimé Frask Nin,
Rlas Nittl, confessed “yesterday apd
Wis sintented to serve

b table, was making potes of anl o |:
Fors sid. The fact that his o
tions wers noted down was ozmv?lt:,l— g
lmMHCE wh.n the CAse mjm him
oarie {5 trial For whip Mr,
verss took the witness stand the Sourt
pon an vbjection from the defpme.
y)TRied dut.his narrative af - 000d-
fum’s admissions on the ground that |
B was Dased on rememieed &nd not
recorded conversstion. £ When the!
brosecution had ned the taot |
that, Mr. Converse coulf. testify from
noids the Judge Py reverged
Ligeeel! and the vidence as to the
a/tmnt deponita wag mdmitted ..
A Clore of Capone's pretimynary
nation Johason aald, ~ Al

ohni Tk a0 W -
ou te fhe L

poa] - \l_lkl'ldunntﬁ_k._t '
Ha¥ing wiudied gan

hand for nearly four yeaW
thoroughly understanding M
crazed and aliogather viclous -
Hy, Mr. Johnson osmnnot understan
the disposition of sensation loving per-
sons to Jook upon gangaterz and sun.
Ten a8 pletureaque figures. From
their stilla, which he described as * un.
speakably filthy™ .t the men them-
selves, who, be said, “are human in *
form only,” he has found every phase
of thelr activity t¢ be Joathsome and

AR

me whers stance
f‘!:‘lminflos LONRTORELE Whers .=
- __-____-—-—-—“—_'—_

Mr.lnd!‘rlnkhl._-h“m,
hnmnammunu,m_ )
Thoss thres gomvictions aad three
fedictments are purt of Mr. Johnean's
ﬁnknrhe_kln‘!bqhnmcin
six of the most pestiferons and nso
Jant malefactors tn the Beid o€ organ. |.
foed erime in Chlcago. oo
] *  Their “Biock In Trade” Gome. -
% ~a-w  Of the slgmificance of D5k oonvic.
. Yons Mr. Yshoson mar -
- “Ralph Capons and Juck Gusik éan’
RAVer agalz be Jeaders B’ wrganizad

orime. Their Immunte_on Fhagdom’s

elief in their bnmunity-~is gona, m!

wag their stock fn trade. They wil)
nnth-,bhtoenutuouhnltlu
When they coms out of prisen, There
i ne Iriendship amnong thy boodiums cles
There are no ties such ss hind Eonea luml ygﬁ, "dh ke
; . are; , “murderous |
. mhaz.to‘?l'::. .:d hold soclety . to- off- I iobs and the: know they must Uve
b on g e JoTAEY axcept [ynge|ny the Taw o ‘the tarte mhg fang.
Hoe loyalty horn of thelr QOWON PUT [ ¢ In] When robbed and betrayed they in-
. Bo%e. " That purposs M easy ‘money. | The voke their own tribunal of death with. | %
Take their money away and ihey doy | thelout & quaim, They have no recourse | B
W Mke 5 waed that Sas e W & A
down.™ ‘! LT :

Blek ({5 gny oiber, ABG Yyet, 0 print ana

out, glamour i thrown over these !
. thugs by deacription of them as ‘beer
The indictments have been Sardly Barons,’ ‘crime kings’ ‘slky kings.
Soms wlfeciive ‘i spresding pani and ‘leaders in the alky aristocracy.
Shrough gangdom, for in the. federa) _:';h: fﬁzﬂng what I do, this affects me
MOUTts an infictment la mn M westure ) ’
.m “__..!. not emotional” guws
Mr. Sohneom. “We prepurs a case
&3 & game of chess. Wy don't deal in
theory or eémotion. The work has
m _h_‘._!!s!eg aﬁ P Lo

: painiul, bui i
¥z besn effective. Oup tnvestigators /

cil nausea.™.

phyasl

&re thoroogll, They wil trace s check
n.u....,.,.-,, step B the
yreparation of “the Rank attack ~ haa
| Shred of the evidancs ébtalnst epainst
. Jeders I arganined crime met ealy
W the hichest wabne wmt—— ~ -



leay optimime of the siack thinkers
who welcome every murder of a gang-

f mand siddewnost jennlios has avablad
WO TRAMRLTE | deipawe e Gilmaeta

Musmummmnmam

sngage their gervices can point
the giuwtly list of two hundred
gnwoived and uBpuinished assasasina
um-.nd ‘way, ‘ See how small uurhk
L% . .
. "'Tht polnt that they woﬂd make is
t there are honest sccupations tn
the hasards of injury and death
_tiire greater. It fx an awful thing for
= commnnlty whent such a peoint ean
bbmndoudnltlt.tmﬂopnint‘h-

" oloses the appalling ramifications &f
érime that Is fostersd by privilegs and

. -

: that distribotien
op the infamy of the gang

Rioh Mave mads (e pame of Ch
navs ih¢ name of Chivago

. #ynonym “for vloknéo t.hmmm
) civilised wrorkd, i
"hd:ort,hwvlﬂhth- dnctno
violutiona of ether liwn, 1 &m

] dec‘Jucﬂumdmuymm
work has never been accompanisd
anfares Nor has be éver been ox-
ited by the That does wot
E him, On sontrary, for he
tha courss of ths W
y copsidared- it a suf-

pa v oAb
R'mlbneidhll mn.lms
and of his forthright manner of think-
ing you have to gzive hoed 1o a few
unuotu:op-mhd.tohn-lohn.on-
kitchen gardem. '« .
Joha Johneon's m --ﬂ:n nllln

.| George Johnson mnd not, for quaint

reasons ‘whick you shall learn jater,
to become George. B Q. Johnwin for
wyermumnM
Fatden at tha age of seven. k
~ That was forty-nine yearw ago.
BE's of Sturdy Bleck, | |
! Ths garden was part of & quarter
ssction of land on the southern odge
gt_Wem.renunt:.‘Im

den, that province
forbears of two of the mest elfectl

and his friend and near nelghbor, John

.| & @wanson, state’s lt.u)rney for Ooolt

county.

When -Uttle Goom Johnlon wcnt
to work in the Xitchen garden of the

- el

.| Tows homestend ha was taught h’ow

to weed,
This, uhhmvunh.mtln

Tanm o eoammmy

" | vabetance of the Jesson:

‘Imuushtvm-ﬂytmn
keep the gurden clean it was aot

snough to cut off the moxious weeds
'-‘tt!‘ﬁm—-‘"-‘"‘ﬁ‘ﬁ- svoand wih
& hos. X
"I’mtlmtm&o'no

way to kill the weads was to
them up.by the roots and shake out
In the bright glare of the morning
sun every bit of wofl that elings to
the lendrils of the roota.

T * 1 was taught that I oould not dun
the gurden by a method of stlection.

"I was taught that I must not say,
*1 wili take that weed out and leave
this weed'in,’ but that the only way to
cloan the garden was té pull up al
m.mbythnmunndchmmem
oyt to the sun.”

Applies Leason to Jll.

That was the leswon of forty-nine
yoirs ago. In accordance with word
by word of & George Johnson did hia
work wead by webd in the one acre
ktchen garden for seven years, Then
he was considéred old enough—for the
Smaland stock does mot pamper its
youny—io go llt. the aeldl nd fol-
low the plow,

Today he qrpllal tln oid lesson,
word by word and wesd by wesd, to
every new fday of hls work as the
United Btates, governmant's premier
ﬁghtor“uﬂnhndm‘lmoh thoCM
CAEC Area.

He h.mmmmﬁ.themotmuu
erime pituation in Chicago is pot, ax
Mpubn,"dnglobec]une(n)u
long as public officlaly piuck up one
kind of crime weed and Ignor-la-
ather .

And hlllldol: L

‘!!youmsb!ngurﬂthdtyd
crime you must take erithe without any
procersea of slection. “Yeu will have
te root it up wherever you And #t 4nd
mk-mmumtolhlhnd’m
leas publicity.”™ .

: O'Irlucnhm

pever in the four
s of his district attorneyship haé

Within two hours dfter thows h-d-
ware §noken on the sighth floor of the

Mbnn.ttutcllyadnwlnm

tractor and a pall
lbk!nﬂuemnut

MWMVG“

Mr. Johnsop's comment em he
O’Riien vardict was intensely charae.
teristic of Wim. When President Codl-
idge appointad Mm federa! distrigt ut-
throey in February, 1927, be was|-

asked to talk ofn plans and policies.

“1 wili talx,” he said, as b peered?
tenlgnly at the reporters through his
sflver bowed spectacies, pnly -Ith

indictmenta and verdicta™

vamthhtunmhmum

quiet, reflective way: .-

“If wordd could drive the officlal
and eriming! pangeters out of Chicago

they would have been gone long ago.’
Then e set himeelf to thinking.

mudyihg and planning how to combat

omnl:.ql cfime ix Chicago, and by
he roeant primarily

ths boost and beer runnln: nnn and

* arganized orime ™

the wacketsers.
His thinking

is why he is

ﬁn-"- awines inta asrtion

Ssiage =T =TLORL

E. Q. is slower than the Bescond Com-

ing. but be grinds end grinds end

grinds all the dme™
mrrublmaﬁouﬂl.

On his problem of how to fight ar
ganiged crime the United States @s--
triet attorney ground for twenty
sold months, studying it from every
angie, socumuiating facts oy gang-
dom's far flung operations, finding eut
wherg it was most voinerable and
whird it had been mowst hax dn u:w-r-

ing ita trdfl. -

The result of hls stodles and his
planoing was that aaxsiing iospirs-
tion, the prosscution of gangwters for

evasion of federal incoma tax."
.But be credits

In [
of the federal vouria™
“ Toey,”

hwmﬂ.m'uarhﬁm

of consider
ther riches mor
* linfigence made hira Iook any differeat
from any other noxious weed when
the weeder from Webster coynty
rudbeﬁg}mhthswmuﬂnduj

nu&ylu and ptmnlux
constituted a sfow proceas. For George
E. Q Johnaon ts slow. That, probably,
inexorably sure when he

e et

ator Denoen sajd of him, = Yea, Georgé

the success of his
h.tlh 40 po Inspirations of bis ewn
wt!m He credits #t to what
fis * the absolute \:nre-clnblmr

De wAld, ~dre the ﬂuwu-‘*
tion of whatsver success we have bad.
1 cahindt fos emphatically praise thd
hizh calibér of the federz! judges
Borme people talk of the harshnesd of *

e ———————— e —————

|

Johnson learnsd his mtlhh
arfival In America—hid B
miration for the 'm:lnn
Wilde Emerson sad that
his young son shared wit
they decided on * Emerso!

Hinguishing middie name

George lnd Johneon,
But when George
arrived in Chleago &
law ke found that the

a
1s-
i1

= ]

trict attornmey,

son in Chicage

RS O A
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5.V S. Attorney

2~ War on Crime.
(Co_-till_Itﬂ from ll;“ page)

T

an understandiog of the problems or
ganized crinie creates.” «~ -
Then same. with ool detachment
and in‘the methodical sanner of the
chess player to whom Mr. Jehosot
had lkened himself, the acceunt ef
arpecta of the cross section.. -
“YWhen we proved,” ‘he said, “that
Ralph Capone tool 31,871,000 ln three
yoars from boor and gambling we

ebmcad condar a hlawine lieht tha naw
SOO0ROU HWNUST & SRKDE sagdy v 3o

factor in the preblem of crims, .
“That factor is crime with richea
“ %We proved, too, that Jack Guxik

took $1,049,000 from gambling n thre:

.years., Of course that's power. The

measuring in dollars of that power

givea the citizen mt a glance the dif-
ference between pormal eérime and ab-
niia) or orgunized erime. Of course
there always will be crime, but it witl
be murme] crime instead of abnormal

ime. " : o

4 " Norma! critne sneaks down the
ley. . T
,” Organized crime drives dowun the

Bboulevard in a costly omr.

Tentacles 4 Organized Crime,'

“Organised  crimme has  appaling
ficationa. The mory vitlous gangs

ars getting Inte the distribution of
‘vounterfelt money and marcotics The,
_@Jﬂﬁu’h being paid off In counter-

Ay v

t mopay. He can't complain. Obd
toualy he does not dars to. But the
bills are surreptitiously passed and

&~ of troudle
ity our mbl‘:l:
Tespectable cftimen

ot
the nlection
'?r:muhunt:aqmt for
hand te there jo
!:'mm‘h""““-ﬂmym’u:
ts have been trained in 1. When
'ﬂn hints that ‘perhaps this metter
D be arranged’ are made my s

Tells of

GEORGK B. 0. JORNSON.

~+ r -—

tiona. His lawyer was not with him
and, lacking anybody to watch his
Etep for him, he became loguacioun
At times hs was inaolent, such being
his notion of how to enforce his con-
tention that hs should he trested with
on a basis of equality, Obviously he
thought the federal digtrict attorney
was & wsimpleton and, to searching
queatfons as to his dank deposits, be
alriy teplied that he had unts
under filve gifferent allases the Pin-
kert Biate dank at Cicero.. Thare
was no talk about Bguor vislations
and Capone proudly babbled his way
toward Ledvanworth. - -~ . -
“DId you.” he would be anked, “ de-
posit :_ueh s0d such sums undar this
m.mey - Dt
“Yen I A"
about ftr> | - b L
) R ) .
Oony Geta the Evidencs.

Present! at the examination were
AP en, chief of the spocial tn-
lalligenoe @nit of the bureau of idter
Bal revenyd.

roolel

mEGet out!* Opsn the daor, 42d sy,
“We know that ravgs make

tributiona. 1o factions of political ::.'
miits. q{qﬁcugg Must cae 5 _ s __

T
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But there iare. afficials
ments! reservations as te
the constitution which they
“1 do mot fntand to e dra
ocontroversy as to whether p

is g good law ov 2 bad
insimt that #t e the Bw

as it is the law the

-
"
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X
&
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§
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i
b
f1k

ot the =it
created by organized crime desp
the viclation of the nationdl prohibfi
Hen act and that viclators of R Are §:
hotbed in which crime spreads.
srowth ecan bw uprogted by teking
easy money out of organiced crime.”
In doing that & i» not ltnportant .h.l}
particular erime wm hoodlum Iy cows
victed of, but # is linportant tioit
inpress on thla community ‘3
body is beyond the aw,

“That policy Is also go

In counties of Illinois where
sttorneys And the sharitty
obey the oath of office

act whith reachen the federa! oo
Nor hasi & mite's attorpey 'a groat
to 4o with reference to this

> They )}I ™ *privilege’

A:& &
Bexe-Af you wanf the dqnn?m.!ﬂ:1

T W o :
: oughout the qwestionlng
Converse, hiy In-lun::n.na ‘hlddenlbl;

pPonse mals

j:oone, Btéphenson, Carvoll, and Ogle.”

e Tohnant hillatas that the in
i, PULNEUGE Wwirsvwe peme Taw 2o

natiopn that .8 “a wids open
WD~ W d_u most noftly and mos!

3 .'w"PAF FR OLIPPINGY
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of the lew. Becond, it han huge
agros with which to Oefend Iaelf in
edurt snd to Lerrorize witnesses. Tha

¥ s i o nniermine the

erganised  soclety and government

R

~ 4t bis firat potnt of contact with
Iaw enforcement the wiolator with
mibney pow attempts to Sorrupt. the
police, and. . when I that term 1
ean all officers who do police dury.’
= Bribes offered to probibition agents
. have run from §20,000 to 350,008, I

‘am wpeaking of specific - instances.

Brises of $5,000 mean nothing to crime

il Hiches .

« * Petty bribes
“1.000 are very frequent, When you
g% remember thal many Jeputies are
gud only $1.500 & year you will ses

% thow cruel & temptation {o the weak

éfcer & bribe of only 5500 &

Hires High Priced Lawyers.
# Organized corirme pays High for Ue

r\;nnlngruv'n $500 to

|

revolted by & bed smefl, . - :
*Tha effect.” he coniinued, ~of ihis,
flashy tarminclogy upon the untutored ;
inmigrant newly arrived Tpon thuel
shores is ofisn depioradls If be is gul-
Hibls he actepts the words ‘baton’
and ‘king * and.'aristocracy * at thelr
face walne with tha resmit that ram |
runners, murderers, &nd purchasers of i

murder take a Pplace In bis mind u[
beflliant emblems of sgocess o the
new land. - . :

«vhe most consplcucas and power .
ful erliningls in gangdom ars not bold |

Ixwyerd 1t buys akillfutl defense. 1
make no complaint of that, for the
prosscutor's effice must be o
10 cope with counsel. But whean
momey is used to reach furors, .io
resch witnesses, to resch evidence,
and when it is paid out tor murder to
closa the lips of some witnesses tor
"Yha government then 1 bocomes . real
&fmnam. In a number of casea whers
) sfandanis haws asked for lanlenar,

1 have suggested that they tell all the

~£actstothceourtmdtlwl.ldbtht
met vernent. Invariably they have re-
by usad to Involve others, dedlaring that

t wonld mean death to do 0.

@ At first Mr, Johneob, who is the ni-
meigtiihesis of the easy going, hati feliow
"% Wype of public oficlal—is, in fact, an

rnest chorchman—was dumfounded
#: the effrontery of malefaciors of
gengdom against whom he wax pre
‘”?arlng_hh flank sttack. %
#When,” be mid, * Ralph Capone
brought in for questioning he ex-
apected to be-ireated with on terms of
quality. He wanted to meet ang ialk
a8 & gehtloman with & gentlaman, Be
sated whether he mickt mnoke, He

3

&

~ Tcapted any. At the close of tha ex-
samination lre asked whether ho might |-
mntmmhtlpuncuamdyd.
_trshal At & botel. Ha was told that
-gw-mnn':'u_w il AL that. e
howed his teith. wmarimg, *‘Wall, I
guess you fellows wen't smbke any of
Ly  cigars.'. ang, gathered  up “the
cigurs he bad lald on the table™
. “Taroughout thia axamination — the
fofiowite detaSty of which ‘were ot
Bnpartéh- by Mf. Johnsso but by 8p-
whe was pressnt-Capone
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" @ *There is no place oo high an? Do
’ i:m se ww that the motyy .powsr of

é
E,
£

. " We kKnow .#an, 1 h
tributivns. 1o factiong ef political )

S0
* The LK
ncxe—-let, ;: '&,ﬂm definition W

s dogen words—1s immunily o ojolatel

las’ sold 1o organissd oriminsis by
blio efficials. ~ B 7 0. e
< finked Upie Poltifen, "4 " Y

LN
:

organizad srime does not try to reach.
From thia pource large sums of monky
which, 1n.our great cities -run'wot
sjmto the hundreds ef thousands but
tnto the milllons, are finding ithelr
way into politics. In many insinnces

s mads hid appeapinck upon 'the
Winerican scene ip B _*qrg_‘deaqis
anger. 'He Achivéis ihs “voles 4

gckmr orghnisatpys and - ol or
ganized:crime In & ts -
datea who have wmads firect or §

samte that ¥ elacted
“friendly* tn ofce. Al

A
WU Wb, L R

will be’

A ﬁm\&rﬂm part ‘of the cash vontrk

tions of organized crims to Po-
jitical factions goes for the payment
of thugs and sluggers to Intimidats
Mjection- -offictala, thus preventing &n
honest count .of ibe bajigi..
$ Big Bribes Offered. *.
"+ Organlzed crime—or erime with
fiches ms distinguished from the nbor-
onal crioie that we shall alweys have
fhwith ns—presents two other phames
with. which iaw enioicing agsuciss
va 1o deal. Fitwt, it hag huge sums
i? fmoney for the corruption of aoff-
etrd of the law. Becond, it has huse
syms with which to defend itself in
cdurt{ and to tarrorize witnesses. The
wmffect of {hiz s to undermins the
wery foundation stones upon which
organized society and govamment
L L

“ At his first point of scontaet with
Iaw enforcement the vivlator with
money now attempts to corrupt the
-police, and.when I um that ferm I

s;’ean all officers who do poltos duty.

“ Bribea offered to prohibition agemts
bave run from §$10,000 to $50,000. 1
‘am  speaking of specific instances,
Brives of $6,000 mean nothing to crims
¥ith riches. - .~ . o
M relty brives i"lii'lﬁll_!‘_ T UL :5% L]

1,000 are very frequent. When you
remember thai many deputies are

paid only $1500 m year you will see
Yhow crue! a temptation to the weak
officer & bribs of only $E00 M. .

“ Organired crime pays Migh for its
Wwwyers. It buys skiliful defense. 1
make 0o complsint of that, for the
prosecutor's office must be o
to cops with counsel But when
money iy used to reach Jurgrs, .to
reach witnesdes, io reach avidence,
and when it s paid out for murder to
close the lips of some witnesses for
“ihe government then 1t becomes 5 real

enace. In a.number of cases whers

efsndants havé axked for lenienay.

1 have suggostad that thay tell all (hé

T ficts to the court and give ald to the

ent. Invarlably they have ro-

Nusad to involve others, detlating that
would mean degth to do s

At fitat Mr, Johpson, who iz the af-

of the gy groing, hahl fellow

nuhlic afficlal—ia in fact an

rohmat-—was dunfounded

" cﬂ'm of malefactors of

sengdom ageipst whor be wis pre

. o‘.-‘:“ }

ey nre the dacisive factor in eroaked |
sctions. Thuw the political recketeer| _

@ jpend/rou to fhe pendientiarx® i

[RCLHR o OUR WPRUS BRpEINLE R gt

."{men a8 plcturesque figursa. From

| His Pictars of Gaogsters,

Mating windled gangstem at frat
hand for nearly four years, afit now
thoroughly understanding thelr
crazed and altogether viclous mental-
ity, Mr. Johnson ounnot undersisnd
the disposition of sensation loving per-

came #a lanlk wran ssnestars asd sun.

their atMs, which ke describes s “ un-
speakably 6iithy,”.to the men them-
selves, who, he said, “are human in |
forso only.” he hay found every phase
ot their activity to be joathsomes and,
pitiiess, R T
-%Thay are” Ne mid, “murderous
mobs and they know they must Uvs
bty the law of the tooth and fang.
When robbed and betrayed they in-
voke their own tribunal of death with
out & qualm. Thgy have no recourse
to any other. Af® yet, In print and
out, giamour i8 thrown over these
thuge by description of them as ‘ beer
Barons ‘erime kings,’ “alky kinga,
and ‘leaders in the alky aristocracy.
Enowing what I do, this affecis me

with nhraioal nauses.™.

Bad Effect on Immigranmts. -

It does indesd, for 48 the district at-
torney was speaking his countenance
betrayed the physical dlagust of & man {
revoliad by & bad smell !
* Thys affect.” he continued, “of this !
Saghy terminology upon the untutored '
tmmigrant nawly arrived upoo these !
shorex i3 often deplorsbls. If be ie gul- |

R
runnars, murdsrers, and

murder take 5 place in his
brilliant emblems of succeas
new land. LT '
* The most consplcuons .
tul eriminals In gangdom are Bot bold |

-
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| Gangster, Slain Fleeing from Poli

i .

Patsy Steffianelli (left), gavgster who fled with two others when

police sttempted te guestion them, and Policeman James Doberty, who

) 1TRIBUNE Phéto.]

fatally woanded Steffanelli.
rick Collits of the Fillmore wtrest ste-
tion. The secobd robber eachped.
Policeman Slak, of duty,and in
eivitan clothea, was sitting in his aoto-
moblle at 24th sireet and Keelsr ave-
nue when Carman and his companion
stepped up and commanded * Hands
upl* flak drew a revolver and fired
four times. The two youths separated
m m ) " ) _’;- * .
_&ak tolowed Carman., Meanwhile
Polideman Harry Miljer of the Lawn-
daie station joined in the chase and
seized Carman a¥ he collapsed from

his wounds In & gricery at $E1R atreat

Y s me avea Buivee

|
E
E

Rorttal. He ratenit 20 e el
No. Shore Voters Approve
Bonds for Sanitary District

apd Klldare avenus, Two of the bul-j

o

-~ e
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STORMS JAIL FO

A NEGRO RAPIST

UPr—A mob of 180 men and women
early today stermed the i
county jail where Raymond Gunn; 80,
Negro, confeasad rapist and sia
Mise Velma Colter, 18, Maryville tggch-
or, 'was Yeld for gie keeping. - |
The mob triad fn waln ts antsrihe
Jail through the courthouse, an
jmg ghrocturd" 4 also
to the sheriff's residence, which
passage to the jail, but found the

v

barred.

'Every policemdn and fireman injthe
city was called to the jall,. When{the
mob refussd to disperss Sherif John
Roach ordered four war tanks tha
Nationa) Guard te protect the p ner.

Texas Police -Cln'c.f Sﬁot! K
fo Death with Own Gun
Uvalde, Tex., Dec. w.—win

Connor, 45, chiof of.polion, was ghat

to death with his own revolver § a

|Rescued Victims -
" Crash Reach Port. -

Bt. Joserh, Mo., Dec. ¥ (Sunday).—~|a

ot

7
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e

{Chileage Tribuae Frie Sorvies) . = -

~<ht § Jats hotr tonight, with thie Gui:
tegat still shrogded in 3 heavy Tog,
hope was virtmally abandoned for the

= At about 10:3% ¢’clock st might,”
She mald, ¥ the etber passengers having

‘now dead,” -

1 had sust reached the door to the

" [ statercom to ge for my siroll when I

met another womes passenger who
had just sntered. Buddenly there was
a terrific shock. ‘ J immediately ran on
deck, but the woman called me
back, Heeding her call, I went to her.
but when ] made an attempt to grasp
her she fell and the siateroom door
slammed on her band owing to the
viclent st of the ship. . - .. . ‘

Bees Boais Oapelee, -

* Then suddenly I saw the form of
a mighty white yeasel jooming in the
ing and ™ )

jum
feom

fog. 1 maw ek Piinh

" BY JOHX AHL-NEILEON. }u

COPENBAGEN, Denmark, Dec. $9.{79?
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* . make your Christmas Dinr
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tion is not ung cannot be the controlling factor

eaEness. oy 10 O

UEC‘éﬁi‘]fﬂg and its agenciss are one of the greatest auxi
which spurs the Racksteer and Gangster to crims and murder,

The following account deals briefly with a ¥50,000,000 Hation-wi -
1ing monopoly controlled and cperated by ChicagoPRacketeers Changsters and 0"
called Muscle-inen,

wOeneral News Bursau, Inc,, 431 8. Dearborn 8t,, Chicago, Ill, lease
Telegraph, Telephone and "Printers" or Aitomatic~typewriting tape mschines "sirse*
from the Chicago office of the Aimerican Telephone and Telegraph Co, (Mr. H, H.
Cawter) with a Nation-wide hook~up which enables the General News Bureau, Inc,, to
quate fluctuating betting odds from all Race-Tracks to Bookmakers and Gamblers in
every City and Town throughout the United States and Canada, The New York City
office's of the Cencral News Bureau, Inc., is located at 5042 Grand Central Depot, '
N2nd Street, Telephone Murray-Hill 6335; Mr, P. J. Burns is Manager, il
NOTE: - Consult the Telephone directory of any City or large Town for & - ¢)
listing of General News Buresu, Inc, whome business consists of selling Bace-Track e,
quotations to Bookmakers and Samblers furnished by their specialized crews of em- L
ployees opcrating from every HBace Track bholding a meeting. The greatest of the
"Betting Commissionzrs" throughout this Country snd Canada are on private "Non-  f
listed" gambling telegraph wires operated by expert telegraphers, These nop- K
listed wires with their "drops® are coded in numbers as follows: 175;  37l4; ‘
347; 359 and 360 at the Am.rican Telephone and Telegraph Company's offices,

A "drop" is gquivalent to an office, ,

The General News Bureau, Inc. and its agencies are striving desperately
te socure a Dedbership in either the Associated Press, United Press or the Inter-
nationgl News Service, thereby gaining a recognition which would enable them to
manipulate "within the law", The Gencral News Bureau, inc. deals exclusively in
“Race Track Bervice". This Race Track service disseminates betting odds, reports
the progress of races and annsunces the results and pay-off prices to Poskmakers

and Gamblers,
H

General News Burcau, Inc. desiring to gain sbsclute control of this |
huge gambling monopoly have completed arrangements to tage over coatrol of the fol- |[:
lowing competitive companies: The Impire Hews Company, - Naticnal dews Company, ~
The American Continent Hews Setvice, - Daily Ruaning Horse and the Daily Hacing
Form, all of whom dealt exclusively in "Race Track Service®, A

The following shace-down tactice were used by this Chicago-mob of
—. Bocketesrs on a Hew York City outfit, - During March, 1930, - E&rsanef&ljs::

o Fating from 431 Dearborn Btreev; voxtmgw; iti, "
B e e > tral depot nc.;tlﬂad the then "Walmin

York City offices, located at 5042 Grand Centra
Press, Iic. 361 W, 36th st., IZI York City, that they would have to declare the
General News Buresu, Inc, in with their racket, which consisted of wtpt&ngm

“Racing run-down-sheets", Tareateaed in event of Tefusal to be "Broken N
after certain acts of intimidations, Welmin Press, Inc, agreed to this Chicago-mobs

< e, immcdiately set about to realise om their
Forater, Tipeins 1330, a manth lator . had been foroed $o change

Wehsica" ter, Walmin fress, Inc.
shaxe.  April, 1930, a month later, Wa .1buting Corporation and Bookw .

i el ting business name 10 read "Min-Haf Distr _
o : ﬁke:loﬁ;a&;%url ttemrou@out the Unitcl Btatoa wnd Oonedn_ wars potified that af
fec;tive immediately all (smsll) Hacing ran-down-sheets woult;abe 1ncraas:d in i:i:e
from 35,00 ot $5,00 or a 25% increase monthly, the (larger) nclng‘m— own-sheets

- ’ ' - - > i

to be increosed proportionately. _ — . ‘ _ E—
Ve ithout which Bookmakers ‘

H
¥,

- Ihﬂ:.. !15&1 ¢8!Gnt1u1l 3521 Im-dﬂ'n"'heet') »
~ e . ( ng

stimated output of 25
United States zalls daily with o oanata. | Printing planss similer to the

T.wns throughout the United State .
agnnﬂu’ DPistributing Corporation “ca“dth:tﬂﬁt : iit]:ast;n:e; York Stt{n:?rv: :een 'J/
trategically estabiisbsd in Citles in ® a anada i/
;a'{lyeiamn.-me circulation, Theee pluntl_nr_o_!.oc_nt,odhlp Chicago, Cincinnati, ]

foronto, Hew Orleans, Miami and Los me%u,{ _ ("_‘\fi.‘.‘,'.:,_f

- v
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The following incidents are a few of the notorious spisodes perpetuated
by members of the Gambling fraternity: .

June 9th, 1930, Alfred J, Lingle, known as "Jake" Lingle the unofficial
Chief of Pollce of Chicagc apd a recketeering raported on s Chicago daily paper was
shat and killcd for double-crossing Chicago Hacketesrs on gamling privileges.
"Jake'Lingle was the business agent or "go-between® for Police Comnissioner William
Rudsell and Deputy Commissioner Jobhn Stege, the amp whose influence was sufficlent
to prevent the Police from annoying the Boolnakers and Gamblers buying “Race track
servide® from the General News Bureau, Inc. The rigid probe following %Jaice"
Linglels death resuited in & public demand that Pplice Commissionor William Buasell
and Deputy Comniesioner John Stege reeign, which they did within a week., J. N,
Began, General Manager of the (General Eews Bureau, Inc. was a close friend and as-
sociate of "Jake" Lingle's for years.

~ Arnold Rothstein, motorious gambler, was shot and killed November Y, 1928
in New Yirk City, the case closing with so much mystery that it resulted in severe
officlal reprimands of the Aces of the New York City Detective Bureau - Detective
Sergeantd - Daly, Green, Flood and Cordes ~ also Inapector Coughlin then in com-
wand, The late Joseph A Warren, former Police GComuissioner of New York City
whose sudden death not long after he left office was attributed to worry over
fallures to penetrate the Rothatein xystery.

Cerald ¥. "Jerry" Buckley, Detroit Badio Announcer was shot to death in
the lobby of the La Salle Hotel, Detroit, Mich, because he dared to expose
Gamblers and Racketeers.

in Eansas City, October 28, 1930 Solly Weissman was shot and killed by
the Nanager of the General Ncws Bureau, Inc. for daring to question the actions of
this Nation-wide huge gazbling monoply controlled and directed through the Gereral

News Bureau, Ipc. Chicago, Ill,.

(Governor Roosevelt’s ultimmtum - New York Journa, August 1Y, 1930)
Saratoga-Springs, N, Y., Aug. 1, 1930 - Gambling house oparators and employess
walked the strests today ms City and County Officials, obeying the Govercor's
uitimatum contimad to clamp the 1id tightly on Saratoga. Not only were the
Big Lake House gaming halls in darkness but even City horse-rooms were deserted,
BEacing charte had been removed and "Special leased wirea from the Track cut off",

] (Excerpts from recent itemf relcased by the dssoclated Press)

Chicago, Nov. 26, (A P) James "Jur® Sammons today became the ninth of Chicago's 28
"public enerfs«® +- he talen out of the beer, bullet and betting business, He
went back to State Frison at Jolist to serve 30 years more of a murder sentence
becaude of a ruling by Attorney General Garlstrom that he was not eligible for
parcle after having had his life sentence commted.

Newark, N, J, Nov, 26 (4 P) Foes pour bullets in diamond-belted New Jersey
racket baron. Hitchie Bojiardo, First ®ard racketeer fell to the guiter in fromt of
his home today, 16 slugs from a shotgun in his body. Police said the racketeer's
activities were so numercus, including garbling, beer-running and alcchol that he
may have made ensmies in anyone of his enterprises. Sixteen gunmen, gaublers and
gangsters bave béen killed in and near Newark in the last two and e half years,

NOTE: ~ 25,000 copies of Racing run-down-sheets distributed through the
United States mails daily, vital eseentials without which Bookmakers and Gambling
on horse racing would be all but inmpossible and Telegraph, Telephons and "Printer
gatbling wires, alding and abetting vige, crime and murder, Are the Postal and
Interstate Conmerce Comnmission suthorities aware of the dominating acts of un-
scrupulous politicians and crizinals.

Atiention 8 called to the peculiar viciocus character of this Race track
service which constantly attempts to destroy the influence of the various "Vice and
Crime Comnittees”., Present racseteering and ganster troubles cannot cease, until
the Foderal, State and dunicipal Governments deal effectively with the cause of
thes, one of the greatest of "which causes" is the activities of the General News
Bureau, Ipc. and its Agcncies which controls a Hetion-wide gambling sonopoly,
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3. 8. Bepartment of Justice /r
Bureau of ‘Inbestigation

POST OFFICE BOX 1405 = ==
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS. ' -~ ‘.. =7

Director,
Bureau of Investigation, | P
Department of Justice, -
Washington, D, C.

Dear Sir:

There is attached hereto, as possible
interest, a clipping teken from they hicago Daily
News, Chicago, Illinois, and one from the "Chicago
American, Chicago, Illinois, both under date of
Mareh 19, 1931, relative to the Attorney General's
remarks concerning the concentration of Fodepsl
1nves@lgative agencies in chioay! Illinois.

Yery truly yours,

¥. A. McSHATN,
Special Agent in Charge.

~

N r. ks .
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Ynternational News Service.)—Con- |
tinued 'pressury 1

e )
) L againat Chisage's pangeters by e
Up” of Forces in Chi- P o

A Jarge aumber ¢fSgents of the |
bursau of investipation dnd ¢f the
narcotle §Rd prohiditien Buresue
have Deew soncuntraled tharg feor
saveral mbnths ouking ¢viry o
fort to determing If the ttery
have violated the fnosme tax, tnten |
state moter Uweft, Manp sct, :
hibiton, nyrestie set and other
eral Tawe. Mitehd!l i expected ta
t’;:pu-e Tgurde o th renit of

Similar wérk W Bilug dene I
Nyw Tork City Wt in & leesbr do- |’
‘gree. The buresy ¢f investigatisn
maintains & substantia) forde there )
at all times, Byt Mitehd)] €4 net
indicate whéther i weuld be 2¢e
shforced. o

Conditions tn New Yerk am
soméwhat ditferdnt in dharastyr
from the erime aitustien in Chs.
cago, it wii expiained. Tn New
York ‘most of the eriming! dssde
csnnot be teuched by faderal law,
but must be bandled by state ad
wunicipal quthoritien. o

cago Area.
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APONE AIDE TO DIE !
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*' KALISZ, Poland, July 13 (#1.—Joseph

AN

upon his conviction

§
g

B

85

were sentenced to Mfe imprisonment at
hard Jabor. : . A

CHICAGO, July 13 (. —Capt. John
-gtege recailed today that a um .
named Joseph Pacholek was arfested !

Ralph Capone in Colodizro’s
restaurant here eeversl yeart afo, b= ] ‘
pistols. :
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o ‘GAPHNE’S ME
- UP AGAINGT 1T

CHICAGO 8.—'reddy
ewbherry, left by apone in
charge of the North 8ide regfons

of Chicago gangdom while Al 1s
serving 11 years in the Federal
prison, may not be able to gratify
his ambition to become a butter
and egg man, it wu‘ learned here
today,

Hi.s ambitions mly be thwarted
by none other than his friends.
They want to take care of Teddy.

They planned today to effect
his release from jail, to which
more or less familiar habitat be
was taken Baturday when he
stepped out of a plane at the
municipal airport into the erowd
that was awaiting the arrival of
Governor Roosevelt,

Among those who took action
in the case wersJudge James J.
neijy, of the Buperior Court, who
telephoned the detective bureau
either to release the former Norih
Bide gangster or book him, and|
“Boss” John{{McLaughlin, once, -
questioned in the Lingle alaying
case, who called on detective
headquarters and demanded Ted's
release,

Y
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' TELLS OF THE WAR UPON GANGS
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> All the Arts of the Spy, Says Randolph Are Used m the Effort to
Trap and Convmt thc Cnmmals of the 1ty 8 Underworld

RO NN WP A -

Ohicago ¢ atlll working to
. atamp out its underworld gangs.
. Reécently George K. Q. Johnaon,
United Stafes District Attorney,
told a Benate subcommiiiee of the
difticulties encountered in con-
victing Al Capene and aoms of
the other leadery, In the follow-
ing article the founder and hesad
of the famous “‘Hecret Bix* ex-
plains how that organisation of
citizens operater im aiding the
authoritics.

Bl' ROBEBT 18 RBRANDOLFPH.

] CHICAGO.
! HE *‘Secret Bix’’ pounds like &
romantic fiction, but it i the
I newspaper psesudonym for the
Citizens’ Committee Zor the
Prevention and Punishment of Crime,

‘& special committee of the Chicago
"Anmsocjation of Commerce, organized
in Februasy, 1930, during my first
term sz president of’ that body. I
suthority ol’ \‘.he exequtive commit—
tse of the assoclation, and because
I refused to tell the newspaper men
the names of the members of the
committes one inurnalistis wenius
dubbed It ‘the Sescret Bix."
} He perved us bettsr than hs kesw,
‘becauss, quite unconsclously, he had
glven us the weapon of ths paychol-
oxy of fear and the rats of the un-
derworld began to scurry because
they didn't know where this mys-
terfous ferret was going to wsirikes.
The fpar persists today, and becauss
some of the biggest and the fattest
rats have been trapped in the last
two years tha fear had grown and
many of the rats bave squealsd and
betrayed their brothers. It all came
about in this way:

Under the corrosive Influence of
the most corrupt and degenerate
municipal sadminisiration that ever
cursed & city & politico-criminal al)-
lance had been formed between civil
adminfstration and the gun-governed
underworld for the exploitation of
the citizen, and the *‘syndicates’ con-
trol was spread 9 cover all of Cook
County. The “syndicate’” had brains
and gyps. The civil administration
lacked prains and courage. Bo the
"gyndicate” becams -ithe .ln\rhihh‘
government and levied its toll on Hfe

. |take “‘syndicate’ pretsels ang potato-

and property, ot all business, and
all classes of soclety. ;o -3 ;v

‘l

Aeﬁviﬂu 0! the ’1y‘dlmle."1 ’
'rhe law o! the land was the Iaw
of the gun, and t:ha;&m no appeal
from its edicls “gyndicate”
control was so complete that speak-
sasies, were not solicited for business,
but had their assessment of beer and
booze delivered to them whethef they
wanted it or not, and even had to

thips and use the “syndicats’-linen
BETVice. “Syudicats’’ siroog-=srm
men took over Jabor unions, particu-
larly in the service industries, and
the citiven paid the *syndicate™
{price for much that he ate and drank
and even for the crease in hiz trous-
ars.

The cliizen was mot much eon-
cerned when rivs) bootleggers killed
each other, even when they were
thot down in batches of sevan, as

they were on 8t. Valentine's Day In
1020, The citiven did not often et

vy, cilamen 459 DOt kiR

caught in the cross-fire, anéd #t ‘was
no affair of hin, He [iked Ais boozs
with & kick in it and he didn't ocare
whether it came from Bermuda or
Canada or a bath tudb in Maxwell
Sirecet as long as 1t looked, tasted
and acted like booze.

Wa are s complacent people and
. this condition might have coniinued
without much protest if the nvisible
government had mnet become eom-
placent itaelf. Muccess made 1t eon-
‘temptucus and orgunised orime made
the mistake of attacking orgunised
business. A contractor’'s superinten-
;dent was shot. The contractor be-
{Jonged to the Association of Com-
jmerce. He wanted to know what he
pald dues for and what we were

lm‘slx.\g: to do sbout . The answer
!was a conference between the sxec-.
jutive committes of the association
Innd the Biate's Attorney. The ques-
rtlon was what might be done to stop
.crimes of violence in Chicage. .
-The Btate’s Attorney had a oun-|
;ltructlvc suggestion. 'T have a staff |
lof Investizators,” he said, ‘‘whose |
ddty it is to dlg up ovidlau for
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% Blank & Xtrofer Phots. .

‘ Bobert Tsham Randolph, Whe
L Leady Cluu[n » Crime Fight.
LT
|¥;-lminn.l prosecutions, but they are)
paid ok u public roll which contains
Yheir narhes and gddresses. The mn-
ferworld knows who they are, where
they live, snd what their job is.
Under such circumstances it is very
-difficult and dangerous for thosé
men to get the kind of evidencs wa
fneed to secure convictions in erimi-.
nal cases. If you want to be helpful
‘1 suggest that you organize a real
‘secret sarvice, in which the opers-
tives are not kbown to any one but
the director, perhaps not aven known
'lo one another. If you can supply
these men with money enough to run
with the wolf pack and buy informa-
tion from the jackals who trail the
pack you can get the kind of evi-
.dence we need to seciire convictions.
.Wit.h that kind of evidence and with

manay amnaia e nratast witnesses
SaCLIY THROURHS W PICECT Wialisasss

.any of the Assistant State’'s Attor-
Eneys on my staff can securs convie-
. tions, and without it the best lawier
“in the eity can't.” - -

‘“ We undertook the job, and the first
_ problem wus one of ways l.nd means,
‘men and money. Some of "the com-;
ferees were not scld on the plan.

“I don't think things sr¢ bad’

' quough yet,” said one of ‘them.;

{*Every time we have a gany killing
,we bave the coliateral benefit of get-
tln‘ rid of an undesirable citisen or
“two. I think wa oulhttowdtlmﬂl
I.hey kill one of us.” ’

I suggested that the alternative did
not make & very strong appeal to me

TDbecause 1 happened ‘to be standing
‘gut in front, and he said he was not
‘offering himself an & sacrifice sither.

*The success of the plan wis finally

ured when one of our most mnn-
and public-spirited ecitizens
d: "1 think things are bud snough’

d I bave vary special means joF

knowing how bad they are. I thinkt

are procesding along the right

es. I haven't tims (o stay haxw = =

L | 7 o "n‘m""“‘m

P

LY

Epecial agent of the Depariment -
’?uﬂ.lee for this district. The '
snent cooperated genercusly by
him a Jeave of sbeence for
purposs and we wers fortunate 48
}locnrlng him becauss of his sbility,
dntegrity and long expsrience in
Jkind of work. His best r
amon came from the underwor
which nevar speaks of him wi
‘4ta wost vehement and uut
1"1011! eplthets,
Plan of Omnlnﬂn-. :
Our plan of organization was
Torfe suggested by the Staie’s
ney and wa have mever sought H
ssurp any of the functions of ‘Dhé
legally constituted authorities, Wa
have only furnished them with xn’
extra weapon and ws have had ties
finest kind of cooperation from ibe
police and the proucuton !hh ll‘
national,
We use the services :of the ui?a
tentifie Crime Detection
of Northwestern University. ‘l‘luu
aids are the comparison microssope’
for identifying fatal bullets from,
test bullets for use in forensie bal-
Ustics; the violet ray for revealing’
secret writing and ientifylng acid
and blood stains; photographioc proe-

amaas far revesline farorarlon and oba
Se=s= S0 ARVSRLINE AaTIReETioN ROU S

ing handwriting experts; moulags, e
the art of making plastic molds for
tthe reproduction of ebjecta,” perish-
able or otherwise, which it may be'
necessary to Xeep in the odgln.nl.
form for purposes of -v!d-_n«.e.
nﬂcronopio examinations of varions
kinds; and chemical and bacteriologl-
ol snalyses, to say nothing of the He
detector, that uncanny machine that
trips up the most accomplished Iiar,

Methods Usal by Detactives -

L All of thess are extremely valuable’
de, and they supplement ths work’
trained detectives in making
tive deductions. There are

Metectives whose experience and
.nltinn- oparatine subissfivale

o A AT Say '.

uce muin; multl but the Sher..
k Holmes of fiction is very largely
p fiction and the best detactives to-
sre those who have the moat aa

e best gources of information. e
uuthhilah.etmruorth,,-
rts of daviows and lxtn-lo;ﬂ
ethods of securing

e

But our best loureel of inf
underworld ‘sources, The

ious fictica. § know s




?"therc is honor smong thisves.”
There isn’t any such qualily in the
-fraterrity. There is fear which seals
'lips, but there is nothing akin to
“loyalty in it. The criminals are all
first cousins of Judah and thers I»
‘not one of them who would not sall
his own brother for a prices if he
thought he could do It without de-
tection.

“Thirty pieces of sliver’” was the

price of the Crucifixion. The current -

market price of betrayal ranges be-
tweén a ‘C’" note ($100) or a Grand
{$1,900). We buy this kind of in-
formation at the market and pay for
it C. O. D. Sometimes we buy bad
information, but we never buy a gold
brick from the same man twice. If
they want to continue to do business
with us the information must prove
up under our investigation. It
usually does. .

; Help Given to Authorities.

In spite of the fact that Al Capone
made public acknowledgment when
,Be was convicted that the gecret Blx
‘had licked him, we do not clatm the
credit for the long series of convie-
tions of public snemias accomplished
by the BState's Attorney and the
United SBtates District Attorney. Wa
have besan helpful in apprehending
criminals, in developing evidence, in
the protection of wiinesses and in
doing many things for the prosscu.
tors which they weare not able to
do for themselves, and they have
been kind enolgi v wauws pubuo
acknowledgment of the walus and
effectiveness of the service.

We are not required to account for
the money we aspend except to &
small auditing committes whose per-
sonnel changes monthly. Thix ecom-
mittea destroys all money records
every month after it has given its
certificate that it has examined the
accounts. The purpose of this is
cbvious. The continued existerice of
the records might jeopardize many of
the agents and operatives of the
committee.

Many of the ringleaflers of the
“syndicate’’ are now in jail, but the
biggest step in bresaking up the
politico-criminal alliance that had
becoms the invisible governmaent was
taken In the municipal slection a
year ago when the thieves were
turped out of the temple and a new
administretion pledged to good gov=
ernment was elected by an over-
whelming mafority.

lot to do with 1t, and the same citisen

breorganization of the municipal gow
ernmaent, « .- '3

v r—— o

The Secret Six -
doesn’t claim the credit for this, but « *
the Association of Commerce had a ',

A H-A
group has baen sitting with the new v
administration as counselliérs in the !
oy

TR T R |
[T Y 4 &.‘ e

& A FCo J1d

g

Pralse for Maypr Cormmlf. -

s could not have pickid & dan
better qualiffjed than Anton J. Car-
mak by training, experience ané nat-
ural capabilities to reorganise the
city goverament and bring ordar out
of chaos. The first appointment he
made as Mayor was that of Colonal

A. A. Spragus to the post of Com-

Sprague is a leading citizen of Chi
cago, & wholesals grocer, a director

of banks and rallroads, a man of
‘courage, ability and integrity. He
‘bad served the city well in the same
office under Mayor Dever, and there
was no one better qualified for the
post, which he accepted at great per-
sonal smacrifice. At the time of his
‘appointment he was chairman of the
Citisens’ Committee for the Preven-
tion and Punishment of Crime.

For Corporation Counsel, the Mayor
appointed Franeis X. Busch, & lead-
ing member of the bar and a lawyer
of abllity and integrity, who had held
the post under the Dever Adminiy-.
tration. : :

The Mayor also sppointad = Civil
Service Commission of outstanding
ability and integrity and it has beenn
busy weeding out the scum in the
police and other city departments
which had come to the top through
bribery and corruption under the
previous administration. To the post
of City Sealsr, who 15 the inspector
of walghts and rheasures, he appoint-
«A a merchant whose principal busi-
ness is selling bottling supplies to the
citizen who prefers wholesoms home-
brew to bad Capone beer.

miasioner of Public Works. Colonel

| Belectien of Polies Tendil 7

Ap Commissionar of Polies, Mayer
Carmak choss an officer selected by
the Citisens’ Advisory Cemmiites
without regard to politics or #ther
mfluence. In fact, the Mayor had
pever ssen or spoken % Captain
James. P. Aliman bafors be sent far
him on 4the recommendation of the
committes, and he made the appoint-
ment without any strings to . Cap-
ety yoers: sapaiance. Eo

-One * .

axtremely intelligent, is hotest and

souragescus, and is admirebiy quali-
‘#led for the difficult task of rebnild-
Jng s demorulised polics department.
{¥or Chisf of Detectivas, the Mayor
appointed Captain William Ehoe-
maker, who knows the ways of the
'denisens of the underworld and
‘handies them without gloves. .
i It hag besn well sald that we get
{the kind of governmant we ars gm-
titied to, but we don't get good gov-
-ernraent unless we demand it. Wa
'have made the demind in Chicago
.and we are getting delivery sa ge-
mand. We are not saformmars. We
don’'t expect {0 make a spotiess town
.out of a metropolls, but we do not
_propose to be exploited longer s
Jot of rats who weuld not come ont
;or their gutiers except for the groed
; that brings them out en masss to get
_the sasy money that the prohibition
Ilaws have tampted them with. The
ifattest of them have been trapped,
|but there is still & lsan and hungry
horde of others and we will havs to
continus to fight them untll the
[,pl;oﬂt l{‘hhn out of besr and boomw.
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Major Gang lnvestigations
in Chicago Opened by Group ;
That inspired Movie Feature

AGO, Bept. 14 (INS).]
Thel'Secret Six,” which suggests
90 much drams in crime fighting
that it inspired a movie, was
today pictured ss a far-reaching,
doublesdged  Weapon - sghlnat’
" minions.of the underworld. .
i' Col. Robert L Randolph, yresl-
dent of the Fhicago Associatien
of Commeroe, issued a statement
asserting the mret srpanisation
#cleared the way” for all major
gang prosecutlons im the last
FEAT. .

55 Investigations

Resides combatting the mob—
sters, the group has fought all
types of crime that my on legitl-
mate ihess.

Al}Capone's proaecutlon was,
aided by the “Secret Bix,” and
the commitiee had & hand in 80
other prosecutions or convic '
tons. , '

At presemt it Is conducting &8
separsie investigations, ‘Celenel
Randolph added. - s
It was indicated that the
“Secret Six" serves ths pom-
munity chiefly by digging up
cases of criminality and turning
them over to the proper tuthorl
ties for complete investigation.

Batiling All Crimes

Colone!l Randolph's ltlteuient
read:

e T
:J\ :

-~

= NEWSPAPER OLIPPINGA

“Many of those w‘lu hnn i
beoen following our oe-e)
tion with the Federal an \
ties In the prosecution of the
. Capone crowd seem Iigmerant
o " of the fact that we are In-
terested In combating weny

i W Y
L. ¢ tha affects business.”
. . NOTREOORDED ' W
\ ]
N _ 32 .154% |
| 32—-/6’?5‘/’47( K
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'SECRET SIX" BEVEAL
MASTER CRIME RING

Organization Functions In
All Parts of the Country,
Chicagoans Assert.

Chicago, 8ept. 13 (UP.).—The
“Secret Bir,” mystericus sextet of
Chicago mililonaires banded togeiber
against cfime has uncovered “amar-
ing” underworld ramifications dur-’
ing the last year, Col. Robert Isham
Randolph revealed tonight.

Col. Rard~ph, &ghting president
of the Amnociation of Commerce, is
the only menber of the “secret aix™

e whose identity is known. -

“The secret service force of our
commitiee,” said he, “has found that
practically a of the crimes against
business are being conducied My
natlonally organized gangs, In one
recent cass involving s bucket shop'
specializing Lp grajn market opers-
tions, we traced the dealings of the
culprits 1n nineteen States. In our
work with the banks it has been
shown conclusively that 28 per cent
of the daylirht robberles about the
Unlted Btates, partioylsrly those of
the scare-hend variety. Involving
uhooungs and lun thefu are belng
conducted by one eountry-wme body
of supercriminals,

) o e R
T =This | ,mg h .u'ﬁ includs 8
ARy as 148 kulnu. locawed all our
Ehe Natlon. and for »'long thoe ‘was
‘iracted by Pred {Killer) Burke, re-
tly sentenced to life lnpﬂ-mmt
anmnn "
Randolph ﬂuﬂuod that th.
t Bix” has clearsd the way for
on of 51 oriminal groups,
Ancluding the cases agninst Gangsters
f.ﬂ Capone, Ralph Cspone and Mops
Volpe.
Tue colonel said his cohorts Bad 31
[other investigstions now in
jone including 170 dsfendants, w:
stage sssuring their early tranater to
[the prosecutors, and that B4 hewer

dttacks on crithe rings are progress-
fng sufficiently to make eventua} ,vle-i

in the courts ssem almost oef-"
. “In one ihstance,” added Col. Ran-
dolph, “wn. underworld figure in Chi-
“ago was found io have balked jus-
"tioe by getting %2 continuances be-
yiween last December and July. In-
hsugntlon of bis status by the "Be-
mt 8ix” was followed by hiz tmme-
'diste conviction to Joliet Peniten-

"‘u&lny of those who have hoen fol- .

lowing our cooperation with the Ped-
oral suthorities in the prosecution of
‘4he Capone crowd seem ignorant of
‘the fact .that we are interested in
combatting any crimes that affecis
‘Business. BSo far we have been suc-
obssful In matching wits with forg-
, robbers, business and labor rack-
‘oteers, hi-jackers, psy roll bandita,
kldmpen. promoters of fake chari-
o8, short-weight merchants and »
jieon of other criminal apecialiats.
“Although we have Xept our activi-
mu as guiet as possible, we do feel
that 1n &igging up evidence, by pro—{
tacting witnessss and by lcttlng the '
‘underworld know that it has & non--
Ppolitical fos to contend with, we havs
fided materially. in Adriving lm. -of

Phiosgo mAny undesirenles” 5 7 . .3
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July 15, 1931 : ,(
( - o
R Lo : “w
¥Mr. J. Edgar Hoover, A “ 'JUL]GIQGl Y| -
Buresu of Investigation, l
Department of Justice, e/ &
5 n
Dear Mr, Hoover:
Lo

I enclose a letter frcnn_

of Auburn, Washington, which is self-explanatory, for
such attention as you deem proper to give to it.
Iean

Very truly yours,

o e e —— A TN W e rw

Encl,
WFB~am
[oqrion.,
AL
‘@
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1)\};\»'" | — '
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%2 foe 2ee o 2 Miss 1ddams Gives
N slso 1x one of the 4 . . T
B o g On Chicago Gang

®.
PR e,
RN %*“'.3-

Fyesterday. h ey
Borind i the drawing rooma Moe. T B e I e M
win B. Niver’s homs on » . } A ¥Rt Ll

-

At Hopkins, Tracks Social And Political ')

ago =t the Jolins Hopkina . . TR ey e
tal, Miss Addams had been discuss- . brment ' iRy o TRk
E geographical variations fn eocial . - De&elggm = ,‘K Ri ﬁ,.._.__...mj-*—r-w"« a
‘problems. ' ToopoGes protectsd by the .“‘f T Pressure On Patrolman . .
Dipping into the hund of experience

was, they set up wach s tir'" ofpe development of political

LB cathered in the forty-two years 1T . Lo ummelves, but then gangs bejsn in- n with the anud,

. she founded Hull-House, a wettlen "d',n. each other's wmmdmm ."iﬂ of m. ",

jhauni_nwhntthenwthehurtdmmm' U _W-.mhm
Chicage's Italian colony, the social V*Undu--lnyur‘ '!'hcmp-m Zor mwamnﬁmwm

'Noh:l peace prize, expressed her
'views on Chicago's reputstion ﬁm:

{jpolice, and the police wers helpless

Btruggle Of Factioms "
In the first place, she mid, Chicago’s[$0 the point even 1o having to take

ang wars prod i gang ‘wars at times.”
44 m,um; - uct__.ufndﬂxe m.‘d‘:‘ialm;::m mid it :'u toc sexiy
jitanal ¢ to control J udgment on the administra-
[l to increase their profits ﬁ'om—-ordls!.n- :'.P':: ihyor C:r;:k. . _
o i - Bootlzgging dr“'. n 1
ﬁbm prostitution. Mmp::]d.i:; She did sy, however, that “it wo
emphasized that the four went hand]be wﬂair:vm 1o compere him with
in band and that these fights for vice [Thompeon™ and that “Cermak made}
monopolies had been going on before » good president of fhe Bosrd of
prohibition and in other cities as well{County Commissiopers, being wspe-
ar in Chicago. Aeially imterested in the humanitarian
Bl Prohibition, she muid, merely made jsspects of county ldm.in_lthntinn.”
¥ the profits bigger, the gosl more en-;  $ees “Grounds For Hops™
ticing and ‘tht:z ‘h'“‘ﬁ‘rd:: m&: “The very fact that be is & Demo-
guence, more tntense. broughy d The Republican
in s wake, she maid, wholesale neket-:m p'ounr;ap.:r :;;: hinp:l ection
m&:” other flelds th'n":;“ of pneant, at least, that we got rid of the
price, the increased corruption of KOV-\ 4y o » Miss Addams continued.
t made possible by boRIedSInE 40y referring to her Second
profits enabling racketeers to terrorizely o gy ot Hull House, sbe said:
rasrchants, hborm and small manu- “Slowly through the years ome is
& with impunity. forced to recognize thet the increase
Quotes From Book
Migs Addsms referred to. & passage

Describes Mum Runnlng
Miss Addams described how resl-
dents of the Hull House neighbor-

B House, which says:

“It is big money that makes Chicago
gang wars »o murderous. The cliy Lolds
the key t0 the rich trode of the Weat
and Northwest in whisky, wine, gin

and beer, exactly a2 §t does in wheat,
hogs, furniture and more staple com-
modities. Certain Chicago citizens
point out slmost with pride that ¥
other cities have escaped the bootlel
wars it )s because they are less sira-
jl tegically located than Chitego in the
B scheme of liquor distribution™ -
i vice,” Miss Addams com-

+ freduced, Ilustrating another phase,

' i‘umd Tax Losses .

To ilfystrate, she told how efforts to
restrict vicw in ihe roadhouses aroand
Chicago were impeded by the reluc-
tence of the little municipalities in
which the resoris are located to have(P¥
their tax revenues from these placex

she suid:

tinued, “is dependent upon police pea-
tection, upon governmental corruption.

“1 think there is no doubt that the
older boys in our peighborhood w

There was no ‘machine’ worthy of tee
name i Shicago, Had thers beem
Tammany, & &nocth-rusming .
machine, things would have gpond
smoothly, vice would have flourished,

are openly ‘bold and bad’ ere
always pecure in the conviction thet i
one of them should get caught he will {
not be peverely dealt with, that loca [
politicinns to whom be and his family she

ﬁm activity”™ - - :

Fesin Biams Overestimated

Despite all this, Mise Addams said, )

foels that prohibition’s vesponsi-

“Thut gang w-.rt-violmne—vwmﬂd have

\
ttachod will take care of him. bility for erime has heen overesti-
" jbeen Tare. the murprising thing is thet they us. tssied. She maintaine that the trafc in
fi 8¢t Up Own Territories +° fally do take care of him~” .. .marcotics and the sinbling “clk::
;“Gan:swnldh-nhndurriw_ Telling how from her Hull House ‘myoduchwetu?:;hmf:m
apportioned to them and in thoss terrfs [vantage point she had watched porruption &1 one time, e _
Jories they would bave had vice mo-{spring up.in lofts and private br . jroused public opinion ch T
’ s .—efaking {be place of the corper 5 apd rhacked them quickly. She be- ()X FE)
4 § *~ She mitle-eni-house Bait " " Beves Wik ¥ Goused pibiic opiiens Ve
wler prv 7 g, Miss she R ould fupetion aimilarly In coonee-
%m—" o e "} | __Sec. with. the Sliclt sle of ligueg,.,

1
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f, © 3 S. Bepurtument of Justice
“ - Buremy of Inbestigation

POST OFFICE BOX 1405 l
CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS

SEP 261332 p¥

September 21st, 1932,

N~

Director,
G}/ United States Bureau of Investigation,

B Washington, D.C. . 5 q ‘+ ’

Vanut 3a

Dear Sir:

This is to advise thet Mr,GORDON L.{HOSTETTER. Director
of the\Employees Association ®Chicago,Illincie, has been in
contact with United States Attorney Dwight H.Green, and this
office, for the purpose of having the Federal Government ini-
tiete some activity ageinst businessyracketeers in this eity.

This metter waes formelly presented to U.S.Attorney Green
recently, who called me intc the conference. Thereafter 1 had
a gencral discussion with Mr.Hostetter, at which time he agreed )
to submit his complaint in writing, in order that the matter /
could bes forwarded to the PBureau for appropriate decision, .,/

To dete I have heard nothing from Mr.Hostetter, apd I
&885UMS ‘uosolvie wuav 46 0&8 taken the matter up directly with .
Washington., At any rate 1 observe from the morning paper that .
he is now in the city of Washington, and recently delivered a e
speech there, concerning the coet of crime to the business -.
people of thim eity. N

During my conference with Mr.Hostetter he was unabdble
to furnish any informetion whatever of a specifie nature, dut
generalized along the lines that the c¢riminel element was secur-
ing gontrol of many of the labor upilons in this oity,prinecipally
theXCleaners and Dyers Usnion, theXTeamsters Union, and the
Electrieal Workers Union. Through the operation of these Unions
Mr.Hoststter feels that interstate commerce is being restrained
and interfered with.

72759470

7 ;
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Page P.

Of course the matter in question ia in line with previous
activity on the part of various people to have ths Federal
Government enter the locel racketeering situation in this city.
1 gave Mr.Hostetter no encouragement whatever, although I d4id
advise him that if he would provide me with detsiled specifie
data concerning this matter, together with information to indi-
cate ap interstate angle, I would be pleased to transmit the
matter to you for such action as you deemed appropriate ia the

premises.
Very t
iy id
24
/t -
- . IN
Speciel Agent in Charge.
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It is may s valuable to yoa’tngiﬂui%;

four of chinese manwﬁc

Albnrtf&oung Owner of 411, 80.Clark.St.enother Liwo name

_ it is gogt criminel chinese man

? of this conutry they collect revenue from each chinese

N

r

& .
e ﬂ,,_m
\S

—————

G

Q\ ~, Sl T .
N
A._A_M_LJ\_“- .

(v}

gumble hous amount nbuot325.p,r week that is total abuot
113500.waok1y.thoy never pay any cent of government tax.and

AL }..1_,,_/\_, QX

you can findthat out. he chinese book they are showing

N

how much revenue collect from sach chinese gamble hous

they had charge murder some of chinese man in chicego

about three year a go. they oweing he attorney mome

)

money yet. collect revenus from chinese gamble hous

that money rayment he attormey is one hundard doller

AL 9

week.you can find them record of eriminml court of

chicago. Ill.and aleo some one have no right stay in
this conutry shuld be investigator and deport them

beck to china. this is confidentlly the God Thrth

and I wish justice take this & maiter up at onec.

b7D

Y;; very truly

"Y1

P. S.
1f any infrometlion you wish

b7c

work for—chineae angste chicago.
. 32 (594
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u can ask of filipino they
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eo-dutnur O-nu-d or t-d.mue-,
Depertamt of Laber, -, ..
mm. Do la SN

L]

~ Dear 8ix

mr- is tnnnithd horowith 8 oow ct
1933, directed to this office Yy
chic.‘o. miﬂm. ]
persons are in thh oountq u v!.ohtlon er _g "
the Immigration Lawe, - - R R T T

This matter 1s being referred to you for whatever stisantion
you dese appropriate, lnd tho writers ot the -ncloud httor hsn
boa: 8o s&viud. s




b sr) 3, 1939,

-ipt is aoknulodgod
l‘tnrdinx uuviuu of four €

Tou are advised that this utur mm ui
lﬂhmdﬁhﬁ.l‘ﬂ“ic“ﬂ.fﬁg““
and coples of your comsunication have besn feferTed = .
‘4o the Comaissioner Oeneral of Immigreation and $o: g ,1
Intelligence Unit of the Intoml lnmmu hr-u,
appropriate tttenﬂon. _
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'u': trnLy yonrs,
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Dear Sir:‘

It is noted that you recently forwarded fingerprints 16 the el
United Etates Bureau of Investigation Ffor the purpose of obtaifing i ’”“.jﬁ~
. ceriminal records thereon. I am greatly pleased to receive such printﬂ
and am taking the liberty of fofwarding to you, under separaté cover;
a copy of this Bureau's pamphlet entitled "How To Take Fingerprints‘
which I hope will be . of assistance to you in making records of such
persons under arrest in your jurisdiction as you may deem necespary or™ 7
desirable. I am also forwarding, under separate cover, two hundred
fingerprint cards, fifty self-addressed franked envelopes and twenty-
five disposition sheets which are for your use. The Bureau prefers .. . -. . ..
that these forms be used if convenient and nrggt;gg‘glg to vou. A copy
of each fingerprint card should be mailed to this Bureau at once for-
identification. The disposition sheets should be mailed periodicaliy e
to report dispositions in cases wherein fingerprints have been forwarded’
to the Uniticd Ctalcs Zursau of Investigation. It is suggested that diapo-
"gition sheets, when completed, be mailed with fingerprints in theé 8 x 8
- franked envelopes provided for that purpose. .

The fingerprint files of the United States Bureau or Investiga- a

re opsrated under the authori ity of an Act of CGﬁgi’Ess for the pur- -
pose of maintaining a central clearing house of date pertaining to criminals
and furnishing free gervice to any legally constituted law enforcement .~ .7
official in the United Btates and foreign countries.; :Within thirty-six &;t- .
houre of the receipt of & fingerprint record a repory. thereon 18 “in the: *
mails. This cooperation will be extended ‘to you gladly and.! trust that &
you will make liberal use of the facilities of the Bureau. -1 ghall be vany

_glad to forward additional suppliea whenevor yon desire them 5:3;3;;,j§ i

- b LN .
L]

bnmsowmm, . Very truly youra,

\5‘0« MAILED

\933
cylﬁd}aau Offies,
Director.
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