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  Chapter 1

  BRAWN AND BRAINS

  T wo names are synonymous with Manhattan’s gangland at the beginning of the twentieth century: Monk Eastman and Paul Kelly. Eastman, the more infamous of the two, was a holdover from the previous century’s style of gang leader. Tough, brawny, and not particularly smart, he led by example, getting directly involved with his gang’s nefarious acts, which never amounted to more than Election Day terrorism, robberies, and fights. On the other hand, Paul Kelly was a quiet, reserved gang leader. Kelly was a role model for later-day gangster moguls like John Torrio and Frank Costello who controlled underworld activities from a distance while projecting a persona of respectability. Kelly was much more the gangster of the future—entrenching himself with the local politicians and running rackets as opposed to taking part in stickup jobs and doing strong-arm work.
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  Eastman’s real name was Edward Osterman. He was born in 1873 in the Williamsburg section of Brooklyn to respectable law-abiding parents. Like many Jewish and Italian hoodlums of that era, he adopted an Irish name, William Delaney an alias he used throughout his entire life, to better fit in with the Irish politicians who controlled the graft in the Lower Manhattan ghettos.

  When exactly Monk became a hood is unknown. His first arrest came in 1898 when he was apprehended for attempted burglary and sent to the pen for three months. It wasn’t until he became a bouncer at “Silver Dollar” Smith’s saloon on Manhattan’s Lower East Side that Monk became notorious. As a bouncer, it was said that he sent so many men to the hospital that the accident ward at Bellevue was nicknamed the Eastman Pavilion.

  Paul Kelly’s actual name was Paolo Vaccareffl. Like Eastman, he adopted his Irish-sounding name to better fit in with the Irish political machine. He was born on Manhattan’s Lower East Side in 1877. Kelly adopted his moniker when he was about fifteen after he got caught sneaking into the Granite Athletic Club on the Bowery to watch boxing matches.

  “I got caught in the gallery one night,” he explained, “and taken down to the boxing mat. ‘We’ll teach you a lesson’ said a big red-faced man. ‘You will have to fight our mascot. What’s your name?’ I was nearly stiff from fright, but sized up the situation in a minute. The club was composed mostly of Irishmen. I knew that a little Italian lad would not get much sympathy, so I gave the name Kelly.” The future gang leader went on to knock out two of the club’s mascots and became mascot himself before venturing into a brief professional boxing career.

  While still a young man, Kelly hung up his gloves, took a job as a foreman for an Italian contractor, and became a padrone. From there he opened his own saloon, the New Brighton (later changed to Little Naples), and evolved into a gang leader with the support of Tammany politicians, namely “Big” Tim Sullivan. Like Eastman, Kelly used his minions to get the “right” politicians elected.
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  Monk’s first brush with notoriety came on April 14, 1901, when he was put on the spot by rival saloonkeeper James Donovan and his brother, “Peggy.” The reason for the shooting is unknown, but while Eastman was inside Smith’s saloon with pal Samuel Frankel, the Donovan brothers entered and drew their guns. James walked up to Frankel and shot him in the stomach. What happened next is best described by Eastman himself.

  “I was in Silver Dollar Smith’s place at midnight when two brothers entered. One of them, known as ‘Peggy’ Donovan, without warning, pulled his revolver and fired at me. He did not hit me. I ran out of the place, and they came after me hollering, ‘Stop thief!’ I ran to Orchard Street where two men grabbed me thinking I was a thief. ‘Peggy’ Donovan reached me first. He pulled his revolver, pressed it against my stomach, and fired into my abdomen. I fell to the sidewalk. Then the other brother ran up and shot me behind the ear as I lay on the walk.”

  When asked why he was targeted, Eastman said, “The only reason I can think of is the Donovans were heard to say they intended to kill the gang which hung out in Silver Dollar’s place as it was made up of stool pigeons.”

  Frankel was saved by his pocket watch and released that afternoon, but Eastman’s wounds were so serious that, assuming that he would succumb by the time the papers hit the streets, the New York Times reported that he had died.

  Within a few years, Eastman was recognized as one of the biggest gang leaders in the city, and according to author Herbert Asbury, he could muster twelve hundred troops to his side. So popular was Monk that there was even a gang of delinquents who called themselves the Monk Eastman Juniors. The gang terrorized the neighborhood gaining criminal experience until they were old enough to graduate into full-fledged gangsters. As renowned as Eastman was, he still had to earn a living. The boom years of the labor wars and Prohibition were still a ways off, so he had to rely on what he knew, robbery and strong-arm work. He and his henchmen spent election nights intimidating voters into voting for the “right” candidate. For this service, he became very valuable to the Tammany Hall politicians, who rewarded his services by keeping him out of jail.

  The problem with Monk was that he got into trouble outside the realm of his Lower East Side politicos. In July 1903, a wealthy Wall Street broker named David Lamar approached Eastman and hired him to guard his summer house in Long Branch, New Jersey. It turns out that the broker had recently fired his coachman, James McMahon, after the two had a fight. Now McMahon was terrorizing his former employer by breaking his windows, firing a gun in his yard, and performing other acts of vandalism.

  On July 3, Monk, gang mate Joseph Brown, and three others boarded a ferry at Rector Street to make the trip to New Jersey, but were immediately arrested as suspicious characters. Tammany was quick to spring the quintet, and they made the trip the following day. Once there, it was decided that Eastman and Brown would be able to handle the job themselves. For five days, the duo guarded Lamar’s house without incident. On July 9, bored with their assignment, Eastman and Brown went out searching for McMahon. When they found him, they beat him to a pulp, sending him to the hospital with multiple contusions, abrasions, and stab wounds.

  After he recuperated, McMahon went to the police and accused Lamar of trying to have him killed. Eastman and Brown were identified through their photos in the rogues’ gallery and tossed into the Tombs (Manhattan’s prison, so called because the original jail’s architecture resembled an Egyptian tomb and the fitting sobriquet stuck with each subsequent prison built in its place) to await extradition hearings. Eastman was upset with the predicament he found himself in and let it be known that Lamar had better not turn his back on him now.

  “I think Lamar is a four-flusher,” Monk was quoted as saying. ‘And if he don’t stand by me, he’ll get a taste of Jersey justice.” While in the Tombs, the gang leader phoned Lamar, who assured him, “No harm will come to you.” After that, lawyers for Eastman and Brown went to work fighting the extradition.

  After two weeks, counsel for Eastman and Brown consented to extradition, and on August 6, the gangsters, handcuffed together, boarded a train for Freehold, New Jersey. Their guards said that they were well behaved and seemed to be in good spirits when they arrived at 3:30 P.M. and were taken to the county jail. Eleven days later, Monk was released on bail and returned to New York.

  Once back on the Lower East Side, Eastman fell out of sight. His disappearance was such that on September 16, the New York Herald asked the question, “Where is Monk?” With his court date quickly approaching, people wondered if he was going to show up or had gone on the lam. His lawyer was unable to shed any light on the situation. “I haven’t heard from him since the Monk got bail and left Freehold. I’ve been expecting him in my office every day. I don’t know what’s become of him.” When asked if he thought Eastman would show up for his trial, the counselor replied with a laugh, “Well, I’m sure I don’t know. Somebody gave $5,000 for the Monk’s appearance down there in Freehold for trial. That’s all I know. If you can find the Monk, he’ll probably be able to tell you what he expects to do.”

  Nobody had to wait long to find out where Monk was because the night the story was being printed, he and members of his gang were involved in the biggest gunfight the Lower East Side ever experienced. With two large gangs like Eastman’s and Paul Kelly’s in such close proximity (Eastman’s dominating the Lower East Side from Monroe up to Fourteenth Street, from the Bowery to the East River, and Paul Kelly’s ruling the area from Broadway to the Bowery with Fourteenth Street as the northern border and City Hall Park as the southern), violence was a certainty. The series of events leading up to the shootout began at 9:00 P.M. when Eastman gangsters George “Lollie” Meyers, Isidor Bernstein, and Henry Lewis ran into a Kelly gangster named Anton Bernhauser in Joseph Livingston’s saloon. Soon guns were drawn, the lights were doused, and Bernhauser was taken to Bellevue with both his cheeks pierced by a bullet.

  An hour later, Meyers and his cronies held up a civilian named Antonio Manna for $46. They then made their way down to another saloon where they crossed paths with another Kelly associate, Michael Donovan (whether he was Peggy Donovan or related to the Donovans who shot Monk back in 1901 is unknown), and again guns were drawn. Like his pal Bernhauser, Donovan was shot in the mouth. However instead of exiting his cheek, the bullet lodged in his throat. He, too, was rushed to Bellevue where Bernhauser was just being released. The men shook hands, and Bernhauser went on his way Donovan refused to say anything about the shooting, vowing that he would settle things for himself. His vow was in vain. He died an hour after being admitted.

  Around 2:00 A.M., members of Paul Kelly’s gang confronted Eastman’s men beneath the elevated trains at the intersection of Rivington and Allen streets. Approximately twenty-five gangsters shot it out until a large contingency of police officers were able to chase them from the corner. In the ensuing sweep, police raided Lollie Meyers’s apartment and found the trio who instigated the shootout in a back room. Meyers (who suffered two bullet wounds to the leg), Bernstein (who took a nonserious bullet wound to the cheek), and Lewis, as well as the Monk himself, were all arrested. Eastman was ultimately released for lack of evidence.

  Determined to rid the city of its hoodlums, police made a surprise raid on the Kelly gang’s hangout three nights after the gun-fight. The first officer entered the clubhouse just before midnight and was greeted with a chair to the head as the gangsters rushed for the door to escape. Their escape was blocked by nightstick-wielding cops who beat them back inside. With the door blocked, some gang members tried to elude capture via the windows, but were again beaten back by officers stationed outside. Once the gangsters were cowed, Inspector Schmittberger, the officer in charge, jumped onto a table and proclaimed to the battered hoodlums, “This meeting is adjourned, and it is the last meeting you’ll ever hold here. The Paul Kelly Association is dead from now on.” The gangsters were forced to exit the building single file through a cordon of officers who made sure each man received a punch in the face and/or a kick. Any hoodlum who protested or resisted in any manner got worse.
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  Even though the rivalry between the Eastmans and Kellys was known, Paul Kelly never admitted that there were any battles fought between the two gangs. In fact, in an article printed in 1908, when Monk was away at Sing Sing, the Italian gangster professed his fondness for the rival gang leader, saying, “Monk Eastman is a soft, easy going fellow but he had a gang of cowardly loafers around him. He was a game fellow and fought everyone’s battles. If I had $10,000 I would give it to see Eastman out of prison.”

  In the same article, Paul Kelly told about his first encounter with Eastman. “My first meeting with Monk Eastman was at Christie and Grand Streets about eight years ago. I had gone over to meet him in order to arrange a fight, which threatened trouble between the Kellys and the Eastmans.” According to Kelly, a gang member of his named Fordin had gotten into a fight with an Eastman named Hurst, and the Eastmans threatened to kill Fordin on sight. Kelly went to Eastman and suggested that Fordin and Hurst be allowed to fight it out in an organized bout.

  In his book, Gangs of New York, Asbury wrote that Eastman and Kelly fought the boxing match themselves, but this differs with Kelly’s version of events where neither gang leader was a combatant. According to Kelly, the bout was held in a barn in College Point in front of an exclusively Kelly and Eastman crowd and that he, a former boxer, was the referee. In describing the fight, Kelly said, “Hurst, Eastman’s man, was being badly licked when his gang began to cry foul and became abusive. The fight was still on when Hurst called for a foul, which I would not allow. The Eastmans and my crowd were getting anxious and I decided that Fordin had won after Hurst refused to continue.”

  It was at that time that things almost got ugly. “I called on Eastman and he said I was right. The mob began to act boisterous and I called a lieutenant of mine, ‘Crazy’ Ernest to guard the door. Ernest pulled out two big revolvers and kept order. Then the gang left the barn one by one. That was the nearest Eastman’s crowd ever came to fighting us, crowd against crowd.”
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  By mid-October 1903, Monk was back in Freehold for his trial when the court received a telegram from the New York police stating that a large number of Eastman’s gang members had left the city and were headed for Freehold. A contingency of guards were placed on duty when they arrived, but the hoodlums were

  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
    
      	Q:
      	What is your business?
    

    
      	A:
      	I deal in pigeons.
    

    
      	Q:
      	Have you been engaged continuously in that business?
    

    
      	A:
      	Yes, for about seventeen years.
    

    
      	Q:
      	Didn’t you swear in Freehold that you never had been convicted of a crime?
    

    
      	A:
      	Yes.
    

    
      	Q:
      	That was not true?
    

    
      	A:
      	No, it was not.
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  Appendix A

  CAST OF CHARACTERS

  PAUL KELLY

  After the Harrington shooting, Kelly never returned to Lower Manhattan, choosing instead to stay in Harlem. Also, realizing that there was too much publicity in being Paul Kelly, he reverted back to his original Italian name of Paolo Vaccarelli and began a prosperous career in the lucrative union rackets by organizing the Garbage Scow Trimmers union. The garbage scows would carry trash far out to sea and dump it. This vocation proved favorable during Prohibition when scows would go out, dump their loads, and return with liquor after a rendezvous with a rumrunner.

  From there, Kelly expanded into the dockworkers’ union and became vice president of the longshoreman’s association. In this role, he established the Loyal Labor Legion during the turbulent years of the First World War and was able to prevent a strike and smoke out any German influences, in addition to getting the dock-workers a raise. In 1923 he became the business agent for the Musical Mutual Protective Union, which protected a number of the city’s musicians. He left the organization after a strike.

  The one-time gang leader bought former benefactor “Big” Tim Sullivan’s house in the Bronx where he became involved in real estate and insurance. Unlike Monk Eastman, who remained a criminal his whole life and died as a result, with his nice home and legitimate business enterprises, Vaccarelli lived his final years as a respectable citizen and was remembered as such after he died of pneumonia on April 3, 1936.

  BIFF ELLISON

  After killing William Harrington at the Little Naples nightclub on November 23, 1905, “Biff” Ellison went on the lam for more than five years, returning to New York City in the spring of 1911. He made the rounds for a few months with his gangster pals before police found out he was back and arrested him.

  His trial began on June 6, and a number of underworld characters were called in as witnesses. Of course, none would admit to either seeing or knowing that Ellison was the gunman. “Razor” Riley and Jim Kelly were called in as was Paul Kelly When the court tried to deliver Paul Kelly’s subpoena, they were told he had left the city One of his gang members, “Rough House” Hogan, was placed in the witness chair, but he, too, refused to incriminate Ellison, saying only, “I seen the gun up against Kelly’s vest buttons. I seen Kelly jump. I heard the shot, and I seen Harrington fade away, and that’s all I know about it.” But he didn’t say he actually saw Ellison shoot him.

  Even Harrington’s friend, George Wetzel, refused to name Ellison as the killer. In fact, he went so far as to say that Ellison wasn’t the shooter, stating that the killer was “taller, darker, and stouter” than Ellison.

  Although gangland lied on his behalf, Ellison was still found guilty of manslaughter and shipped off to Sing Sing to serve out his term.

  CIRO TERRANOVA

  Even though Ciro was officially retired in 1935 after the murder of Dutch Schultz, the arrest-on-sight campaign inaugurated by the NYPD continued into 1936 when he was spotted on January 4 driving in the Bronx and arrested for vagrancy. Once again he was placed in a police lineup and “questioned” by a Captain Curtayne who did his best to humiliate the former gang leader.

  Curtayne: Where do you live?

  Terranova: 989 Peace Street. Pelham Manor.

  Curtayne: (Firing off questions without giving Ciro a chance to answer) Why don’t you stay there? Why do you come to New York? You know you are not wanted here. Why don’t you go west and grow up with the place?

  Terranova: I have to come here sometimes.

  Curtayne: You’re supposed to be a big-shot racketeer. You’re just a cheap pushcart peddler. That’s your speed.

  Terranova: (Angrily) I never was a pushcart peddler.

  Curtayne: When was the last time you were pushing a pushcart on First Avenue?

  Terranova: I never did.

  Ciro posted bail and left with his wife. Outside he begged photographers not to take pictures of him with his spouse. Since they got a number of shots of him inside the courtroom, they obliged.

  The remaining Terranova stayed out of police hands until the following August 3 when he was spotted again driving in the Bronx. This time he was charged with driving without a license as well as vagrancy. Since he yelled at the cops when they pulled him over, they threw disorderly conduct in, as well. Once again he went under the klieg lights in a police lineup, answering the familiar questions. He stated he was in the bakery business and that, yes, he was aware of Mayor La Guardia’s order to stay out of the city, but added, “I have to come to the city. I can’t help it.”

  By 1937 Ciro was broke and lost his beloved mansion in Pelham Manor. At this time, authorities determined that the onetime Mafioso was, “criminally, financially, and physically” out of the underworld picture. His exile was lifted, and because of money woes, he was forced to return to 116th Street in Harlem where it all began for the Morello-Terranova clan four decades earlier. It was here that he suffered a debilitating stroke in February 1938. He was taken to the hospital where he died on the nineteenth at the relatively young age of forty-nine, bringing down the curtain on New York’s first family of crime.

  RALPH “THE BARBER” DANIELLO

  As the first mob turncoat, Daniello cleared a number of murders that took place in 1916 off the police blotters. Here are some that were solved.

  On July 19, four gunmen appeared at Joseph De Marco’s gambling den in Lower Manhattan. De Marco was sentenced to death because he did not cut the Terranova Brothers and Brooklyn’s Navy Street gang in on his business. At about 5:00 P.M. three men entered the establishment while another stayed outside as a look out. Inside there were a handful of men gambling. First, Charles Lombardi was shot due to mistaken identity. The other gunmen realized the mistake and fulfilled the contract by filling De Marco full of holes.

  The next murder cleared up was that of Nicholas Avrono—unfortunately none of the details were handed out to the press other than that Avrono lived in Brooklyn and was lured to a Manhattan corner on July 22 by a phone call from a woman. When he arrived, instead of the woman waiting for him, there was a gunman who killed him on the spot.

  Another murder solved was the October 6 slaying of gambler Giuseppi Verrazano. Daniello didn’t take part in the murder. It was carried out by another low-level thug, Antonio Notaro, and a second unnamed killer. Notaro, who in turn turned state’s evidence, was put on the job the day of the murder by Staten Island saloon keeper and Mafioso Angelo Giordano. At first Notaro refused, saying that he wanted to check with his Navy Street gang bosses before going ahead with the contract, but, “Giordano told us that Verrazano had to be killed that night,” Notaro said in court. “When I said I did not want to kill a man without orders from my boss, Giordano said he would do the job himself, but that I would die the next day for refusing. I then changed my mind.”

  That night Giordano led Notaro and the other man to a restaurant in Lower Manhattan and pointed out Verrazano to the two gunmen, who went in and killed him.

  What was most significant about the subsequent murder trial that took place in 1918 was that Notaro, who admitted to participating in thirteen murders since arriving in the States circa 1910, described in court the initiation process he went through to become a made member of the gang. Almost a full half a century before Joe Valachi described “for the first time” the Mafia induction ritual, Notaro told the court how Navy Street gang leader Pellagrino Morano, identified by Notaro as the head of the Camorra in the East, had slit his finger with a knife and sucked out some blood, professing that it symbolized that he was now part of the “brotherhood of blood.”

  On October 13, nearly three months after his brother, Joseph, was killed at his gambling parlor, thirty-year-old Salvatore De Marco was found in an empty lot near the entrance of Queens Borough Bridge with his head nearly severed off. In addition to his fatal wound, crosses, labeled as “Mafia death signs,” were carved into his forehead, cheeks, and nose.

  The police knew Salvatore as a gambler and gunman who was arrested and released the previous month for assault and robbery, as well as having served a short term on Blackwell’s Island for carrying a revolver. That he was also involved in the rackets was apparent when a book was found on him with notations regarding collections made throughout the city including $80 Mulb. (Mulberry Street), $60 Broom (Broome Street), $20 Mtt. (Mott Street), and $30 149th Street, along with other unlabeled monetary entries. Police stated that Salvatore was knocked off after the Navy Street gang and the Terranovas learned that he was trying to rally some gangsters to avenge his brother’s murder.

  George Esposito, murdered on November 9, was another one of those brought to light by Ralph the Barber. Unfortunately, like the killing of Verrazano, few details are known. What is known is that the victim was a “truckman” and was shot in the Morello-Terranova vicinity of East 108th Street, no doubt fueling the Death Stable mystique. It doesn’t take much imagination to figure out who ordered the hit.

  “DOPEY” BENNY FEIN

  The story of the Dope traditionally ends when he was no longer a gang leader on the Lower East Side. Author Herbert Asbury tells us in The Gangs of New York that after 1916 Benny Fein suddenly went into some form of legitimate business and was never heard from again. As a result, subsequent authors did not follow up research on the gangster. It should be remembered that The Gangs of New York was published in 1927 when Dopey Benny was still very much alive. It’s true he never attained the same level of infamy or power he had as a gang leader in the early and middle teens. Nevertheless, the Dope remained an active underworld figure for the remainder of his life.

  By 1925 Dopey Benny may have been involved with narcotics. An undercover agent gave the gangster a money order for $40 and told him to buy cocaine with it. Instead, the Dope cashed the money order and spent it on himself. He was picked up and brought to the station where he said he was in the real estate business and then peeled $500 off his roll and paid his bail. It’s doubtful an undercover narcotics agent would approach him out of the blue and ask him to buy some coke without suspecting him of being in the trade. It’s equally doubtful that a legitimate businessman in 1925 would be carrying a wad of money in excess of $500 on his person.

  Fein appears next in 1931 when he was arrested and held without bail on suspicion of throwing acid on the proprietor of a neckwear shop, but it appears nothing came of the arrest. The Dope managed to stay out of police hands for a decade after the acid arrest, but was arrested again on March 12, 1941, at the age of fifty-five, for being the coleader of an interstate burglary ring. Fein and his accomplice, “Nigger” Abe Cohen, fifty-eight, with a record going back to 1899, worked out of a fake insurance office where they sold retail merchandise stolen from lofts and warehouses to “legitimate” businessmen around the country at reduced cost.

  Cohen and a cohort were arrested with two Dallas businessmen at a garage in Brooklyn that the police raided just after the Dallas men paid $2,000 for $10,000 worth of clothes. The Dope was arrested the following day when he entered the “insurance” office. A review of Benny’s record showed that he had been arrested twenty-three times since the fall of 1900.

  That October Benny and Cohen went on trial, and it was said that in the three years leading up to their arrest, their gang had grossed a quarter of a million dollars. After an hour’s deliberation, the two aging gangsters were found guilty and sentenced to mandatory life sentences for being four-time felony offenders.

  Dopey Benny, however, was still able to pull some strings. In February 1942, after reviewing the case, a judge determined that one of the crimes that the Dope was arrested for in 1914 was actually a misdemeanor and not a felony This resulted in the life sentenced being reduced to a term of from ten to twenty years. After that Fein somehow managed to get a retrial for Cohen and himself, which resulted in both of them being exonerated. They were released from prison on January 14, 1944. After this, the Dope fades from public view.

  WAXEY GORDON

  With time off for good behavior, Waxey ended up serving a seven-year term. Upon his release, the one-time bootlegging magnate took a pauper’s oath to avoid paying the approximately $2,000,000 he owed in back taxes. The press greeted the now fifty-year-old ex-con and questioned him about his future. “‘Waxey’ Gordon is dead,” he told them. “That’s over. It’s Wexler I’m interested in.” Wexler, however, was just as crooked as Gordon, and before long, he found himself again in police custody. In early November of 1941, he was arrested in San Francisco on a vagrancy charge although he had $350 that he told the authorities he earned selling cleaning fluid. Ten days later, he was back in New York where he was picked up for vagrancy placed under the klieg lights, and questioned by Captain Stein.

  “Where do you live, Gordon?”

  “429 Fourth Avenue.”

  “What is that?”

  “That’s the Ashland Hotel.”

  “You own that place, don’t you?”

  Having taken the pauper’s oath, Wexler just grinned and shook his head. “I did own it.”

  “That’s the place where you took people and robbed them, isn’t it?”

  “That’s wrong.”

  “You stay out of New York City. Every time you’re seen in New York, you’ll be picked up and brought to this lineup. You understand?”

  “Well, I was born here. I have a right to be here. I. . .” He never got a chance to finish as he was waved off the platform by Captain Stein.

  With the black market that arose as a result of rationing during World War II, criminals found themselves with the best opportunities to make big money since Prohibition, and Irving Wexler took advantage of the situation. With two confederates, Wexler, under the guise of a soft drink company called Vita Cola, obtained fifty rationing tickets, each worth ten thousand pounds of sugar, to produce the beverage. Not all the sugar went to production, and Wexler was arrested for selling fifteen tons of the sugar on the black market. He pleaded guilty to violating the rationing rules and was sent back to prison for a year.

  After his second release from prison, Wexler was arrested on November 4, 1947, for receiving stolen goods, but was acquitted. In addition to his illicit trades, Wexler continued to dabble in legitimate enterprises and maintained a restaurant, which was managed by his son, Paul. Since Gordon had a police record and was technically a pauper, nothing could be in his name. The liquor license was issued to his brother in-law, Sol Solomon. Authorities soon learned who really owned the restaurant, and the license was revoked.

  As the 1950s approached, Wexler was again deep in the narcotics trade (if in fact he was ever out). He was now involved with a Philadelphia drug kingpin named Harold “Happy” Meltzer, an associate of California mobster Mickey Cohen. For three years, Wexler dealt with the duo until Meltzer and a handful of others were busted and sent to jail. Cohen was also arrested and sent away for tax evasion. Seeing an opening in the drug trade, Wexler seized the moment and tried to fill the void.

  The authorities knew that the one-time bootlegger had been involved with Meltzer and Cohen, but were unable to prove it until a dealer picked up by the police turned stool pigeon to cut a deal for himself. For an undisclosed price, he disclosed that Gordon was very much involved in the drug trade, and he fixed it so that an undercover agent could deal with the aged dealer directly.

  The agent purchased $6,500 worth of heroin from Wexler, and a short time later, the agent bought another $3,500 worth. After the two purchases, the authorities felt they had enough evidence. A third and final deal for $9,000 worth of the drug was set up.

  On August 2, 1951, Wexler and three young cohorts showed up on an East Side Manhattan corner for the transaction. As soon as the drug traffickers arrived, agents closed in, and Wexler was caught red handed with seventeen ounces of heroin.

  Once he realized what was transpiring, the sixty-plus-year-old gangster dropped to his knees and with clasped hands, screamed, “Please kill me! Shoot me! I’m an old man, and I’m through. Let me run, and shoot me!” One of Wexler’s young assistants took an agent aside, thrust $2,500 and two diamond rings into his hand, and said, “Let Pop go. If it isn’t enough, I’ll give you $25,000 more, and if that isn’t enough, I’ll give you still more.” The drug agents weren’t accepting bribes, and “Pop” was carted off to jail.

  At the age when most men are considering retirement, Irving Wexler, a four-time offender, received a mandatory sentence of twenty-five years to life and was shipped off to Sing Sing. From there, he was transferred to Attica State Prison where he resided until May 21, 1952, when he was sent to San Francisco to stand trial as part of a nationwide heroin ring. (Perhaps this ring was established back in 1941 when Wexler was arrested there for vagrancy)

  With his health failing, the aged gangster was placed in the hospital wing of Alcatraz during the trial. It was there on June 24, 1952 that Irving Wexler cheated the government out of twenty-five years by dying of a massive heart attack at 5:00 P.M. while talking with his doctor.

  OWNEY MADDEN

  With his trials behind him, Madden returned to Hot Springs, and two weeks later was granted a divorce from his first wife in Reno, making it possible for him to marry Agnes Demby which he did in 1936. For a honeymoon, the couple went to L.A., and just like his previous trip in 1930, the D. A. called him in for questioning. And just like the 1930 trip, Owney blew town instead.

  Though he lived in Hot Springs, Madden still had some business concerns in the Big Apple and made periodic visits to the city. On one such visit in May 1940, he went to the fights at Madison Square Garden with his gangster pal, Billy Duffy former Dutch Shultz executive Marty Krompier, and two other associates. The former Public Enemy #2 was recognized by a cop and arrested for vagrancy. After this arrest, he was notified that he was exiled from the city and should return no more. As far as the public knew, he respected the order except for when he returned on July 29, 1947, to attend his mother’s funeral.

  Eighteen years after his mother died, Owney “Killer” Madden managed to do what most gangsters of his era were unable to do, die in old age. On April 24, 1965, the seventy-three-year-old former terror of Hell’s Kitchen succumbed to chronic emphysema in Hot Springs.

  ANGELO UALE

  After his brother’s death, Angelo Uale continued in a life of crime, never amounting to more than a small-time operator. On August 6, 1930,he and an acquaintance were having a meeting with three Irish guys at a bungalow in Coney Island when an argument broke out. The Irish guys left the bungalow and jumped into their car. Uale and his companion ran out and jumped into the car, and a fight ensued. At the end, all the Irish guys were left with stab wounds, and Uale and his buddy took off. Perhaps a result of the triple stabbing, the following November, someone showed up at the Uale undertaking parlor and according to the night watchman, sprayed it with bullets when nobody answered his knocks. One bullet lodged into the gilded frame containing a portrait of Frankie.

  Angelo continued to be arrested for small-time jobs. In March 1931,after serving a month for carrying a gun, he was picked up for the shooting of Eddie Grimaldi, but released. He was arrested in May of 1932 for attempting to extort $1,500 from an ice cream manufacturer. The charge was dismissed. Two months later, he was again arrested when a used-car salesman reported that the gangster had threatened to cut his throat if he didn’t pay a stipend of $10 for each car sold. After making six payments, the salesman called the police, later dropping the charges.

  He was arrested twice more for extortion, once in October 1933 and again in June 1934 when he and accomplice Dominick Paggnotta threatened to “bump off” a restaurant owner if he didn’t pay them $200 and leave the neighborhood. The restaurant owner dropped the charges in early 1935.

  The last we hear of Angelo is in February of 1935 when he was arrested for the twenty-second time since 1922 and given a two-year sentence for conspiracy to possess and pass counterfeit money

  ALICE DIAMOND

  After “Legs” Diamond’s death, both of his women tried to cash in on their association with him. Kiki returned to the stage, and show promoters would advertise with posters reading “See Kiki—The gangster’s girl.” Alice took her story to the vaudeville stage, giving a monologue extolling the virtues of Jack and explaining that he was just misunderstood. Alice didn’t have the same appeal as Kiki and was soon regulated to a Coney Island sideshow before getting out of show business altogether.

  With no money coming in, she lost the house in Acra in a matter of months. In August 1932, she moved to Coney Island where she rented a two-room, $35-a-month apartment. By the summer of 1933, bills were piling up, and she was a couple of months behind in her rent. But she had two new ventures in the works that were going to turn things around. One was lending her name, in exchange for a share of the earnings, to the “Legs” Jack Diamond’s Widow’s Racing Form, a sheet that was supposed to have winning tips on all the big horse races and would sell at newsstands. The other was the Gypsy Tea Room, which was to open on July 1.

  Alice would not live to see the opening. On June 30, 1933, she was found dead in her apartment. A .38 had been pressed against her right temple, so close that powder burns were found on the inside of her head, and the trigger pulled. Authorities determined that she had been dead for two days.

  As for suspects and motives, the best the police could come up with was that Alice had spent many nights in Brooklyn speakeasies with cohorts of her late husband, and the more she drank, the looser her tongue got. It wasn’t uncommon for her to discuss matters that the surviving gangsters would have preferred remained unsaid. Some patrons of the speakeasies quoted her as saying, after a number of drinks, “I’m tired of protecting all these mugs.” The police felt that it was probably a couple of those “mugs” who gave her the works. The evidence showed that there were at least two people present at the time of the murder. In addition to her dress being torn in such a way that police were confident she had fought with her killers, a different caliber gun than the one used to kill her had been fired, the bullet lodging in the wall.

  Going through her private things, it was obvious that Alice loved Jack up till the end. She kept a tintype of him on display in her bedroom and had a trunk full of Jack memorabilia, which included a large number of newspaper photos, letters, notebooks, and personal pictures of her late husband posing in a bathing suit and other casual settings.

  THOMAS PROTHEROE

  “Tough” Tommy Protheroe, also known as “Crooked” Tom Porter and about a half-dozen other aliases, was the gunman who wielded the very Thompson machine gun used to kill Vincent Coll in a shooting in a West Side saloon on October 18, 1933 in which a dock worker named Francis Smith was killed. On May 16, 1935, Tough Tommy found himself on the receiving end of a lethal dose of lead.

  Protheroe grew up on Manhattan’s West Side and took to crime early in life, being arrested for assault and robbery on August 24, 1923, at the age of fifteen, but was discharged. This was followed by nine more arrests, two of which were for murder, and a total of four sentences, which he served in Sing Sing, Elmira, and on Welfare Island.

  Police say that Protheroe, who was twenty-seven at the time of his death, was trying to muscle his way into the Chelsea dock rackets. Whether he was fighting the Costello brothers and their nephew, John Kelly, who was the main target back in October of ’33, is unknown. But he was definitely battling some West Side gang. Less than a month before on April 21, a group of men were loitering outside the Hotel Edison on West Forty-sixth Street when a sedan pulled up and a number of men started firing into the crowd. None of the intended victims were hurt. The gunmen ditched the car and escaped on foot. Police traced the car back to Protheroe, but he was dead before they had a chance to find him.

  The end came for the West Side gunman and his moll, Elizabeth Connors, in Queens at 4:30 A.M. after the two had dined at a cafe and were walking back to Protheroe’s car. As they were passing an apartment building, an unknown number of gunmen ambushed them and opened fire. Tough Tommy was immediately dropped with four bullets to his chest then one or two more were fired into his head for good measure. While her boyfriend was being executed, Elizabeth dropped to her knees out of fear or to beg for her life. If it was for the second reason, it was in vain because one shot was fired down into the top of her head. Somewhere in the melee, she was shot in the right arm.

  Neighborhood residents ran to their windows after hearing the shots and saw Protheroe’s lifeless body on the sidewalk and the wounded Connors sitting on the curb holding her head moaning. An ambulance was called, and she was taken to the hospital where she died about six hours later.

  BITZ & SPITALE

  As the 1930s drew to a close, Salvy stayed out of police hands until he was arrested March 12, 1939. Charged once again with vagrancy, he proved that he had paid taxes for 1938 and was released. Later that year though, Spitale’s good luck at evading the law ran out, and he was sentenced to prison for the first time.

  Under the pretense of opening a lunchroom, Salvy duped Benjamin Feigenbaum out of a thousand dollars, telling the pigeon that he would make him a partner in the diner. Of course, the diner never materialized, and Feigenbaum took the gangster to court. Found guilty of grand larceny, Spitale was shipped off to Sing Sing until 1946.

  The last we hear of Spitale is in 1948 when he was arrested for violating his parole. What he did exactly is unknown, but for one thing, his parole stipulated that he must live at home, which he hadn’t been.

  [image: ]

  In 1949 Bitz, out of jail but still in the underworld, found himself back on the front pages when he was arrested with ten associates as part of a $5,000,000 interstate rigged policy ring. He was described as a former member of the Lepke-Shapiro gang who was now working in the circulation department of the New York Journal-American newspaper. Bitz posted the $100,000 bail and apparently beat the rap because nothing else was heard about it.

  His final appearance in print comes in 1959 when the senior gangster was imprisoned for a term of five years after being found guilty of conspiracy and extortion in connection with the newspaper and magazine distribution business.


  Appendix B

  WHERE THEY LIVED AND DIED

  Was a hoodlum bumped off in front of your building? Do you live in the same flat that Johnny Spanish used to occupy? Over the course of their lives the gangsters discussed in this book lived, operated, and were put on the spot in a number of New York City locations. The following addresses are some of those places, so peruse the following and find out the answer to the question: who were the gangsters in your neighborhood?

  MANHATTAN

  North Harlem

  The Cotton Club was located at 644 Lennox Avenue.

  East Harlem/Spanish Harlem

  Genaro Gallucci was killed inside his brother Giosue’s bakery at 318 East 109th Street as was Daniel “Zoppo” Prisco.

  Mosoni Spinelli lived at 335 East 109th Street and was killed across the street inside her stable at 334 109th Street.

  Amadio Buononio lived at 1738 Madison Avenue and owned a coffee shop at 331 East 114th Street.

  Giosue and Luca Giosue were shot in the latter’s coffee house at 336 East 109th Street.

  Joe Viserte lived at 338 East 107th Street in 1913.

  Paul Kelly lived at 352 East 116th Street.

  The Morello-Terranova clan had a tenement at 312 East 116th Street.

  Caloggero Morello lived at 214 East 107th Street and was shot at the intersection of 114th Street and Third Avenue.

  Charley “Baker” Marone lived at 249 East 113th Street.

  Fortunato Lomonte lived at 213 East 107th Street and was killed in front of 212 East 108th Street.

  Tomaso Lomonte was killed on the southwest corner of 116th Street and First Avenue.

  The Lomonte Brothers owned a feed store at 2131 First Avenue.

  Nicholas Terranova lived at 350 East 116th Street.

  Charles Ubriaca had an apartment at 431 East 114th Street.

  Frank LaPluma was killed at 327 East 105th Street.

  Giuseppi Morello was killed at 362 East 116th Street.

  Ciro Terranova’s final address was 338 East 116th Street.

  Sylvio Melchiorre lived at 326 East 116th Street.

  James Batto was found dead inside a car parked in front of 2 East 107th Street.

  Mortimer “Monkey” Shubert lived at 162 East 119th Street.

  Jack “Legs” Diamond had an apartment at 593 East 136th Street and was shot for the first time while driving at Fifth Avenue and 106th Street.

  Joe Rao, Dominick “Slats” Bologna, and Frank “Big Dick” Amato were shot in front of 164 East 116th Street.

  “Slats” Bologna dropped dead inside the Alpi restaurant located at 156 East 116th Street.

  “Big Dick” Amato lived at 225 East 107th Street.

  Louis DeRosa lived at 49 East 117th Street.

  The Helmar Social Club, scene of the “Harlem Baby Massacre,” was located at 208 East 108th Street.

  West Harlem/Morningside Heights

  “Dago” Frank Cirofici was captured in an apartment at 523 West 134th Street.

  “Kid Dropper’s” funeral was held at 120th Street and Seventh Avenue.

  Jacob “Little Augie” Orgen’s final address was 211 West 106th Street.

  Mortimer “Monkey” Shubert was found dead in a car at Broadway and LaSalle Street.

  Peter Coll was shot on St. Nicholas Avenue at 111th Street.

  Upper East Side

  Arnold Rothstein lived at 912 Fifth Avenue.

  Waxey Gordon was busted for selling heroin at the corner of 68th Street and York Avenue.

  Dutch Schultz was born at 1690 Second Avenue.

  Danny Iamascia was shot outside Dutch Schultz’s apartment at 1212 Fifth Avenue.

  Upper West Side

  Joe “The Boss” Masseria had a duplex at 15 West 81st Street in 1931.

  Frank Devlin lived at 156 West 84th Street.

  Thomas “Fatty” Walsh lived at 250 West 90th Street.

  Eddie Diamond had an apartment at 134 West 93rd Street and was laid out there after his death.

  The Blossom Heath, where Vannie Higgins was stabbed, was located at 50 West 77th Street.

  Irving Bitz lived at 40 West 86th Street.

  Midtown

  “Chick Tricker” lived at 159 West 49th Street.

  “Little Patsy” Doyle was shot inside Ottner’s Saloon located at 640 Eighth Avenue.

  Frankie Marlow was last seen leaving a restaurant at 232 West 52nd Street and getting into a car at the corner of 52nd Street and Broadway.

  Joe “The Boss” Masseria surrendered to the police for the Marlow murder at the corner of 44th Street and Sixth Avenue.

  Giuseppi Pinzolo was killed inside 1487 Broadway.

  Giuseppi Parrino was killed inside the second story restaurant located at 100 West 40th Street.

  Frank Marco lived at the Hotel Victoria, which was located at 51st Street and Seventh Avenue.

  Carmelo Liconti was killed inside his hotel room at 235 West 46th Street.

  Salvatore Maranzano was killed inside his office at 230 Park Avenue.

  Jack “Legs” Diamond’s Hotsy Totsy Club was located on the second story of 1721 Broadway.

  The Monticello Hotel where “Legs” Diamond was shot was located at 35 West 64th Street.

  George Jean “Big Frenchie” Demange was kidnapped by the Coll gang on 45th Street between Ninth and Tenth Avenues.

  Larry Fay was killed at 33 West 56th Street.

  Charles “Chink” Sherman had a suite at 37 East 64th Street.

  Midtown South

  The whorehouse that Nathan “Kid Dropper” Kaplan robbed in 1910 was located at 107 West 38th Street.

  Vincent “Jimmy” Delucia was arrested at a garage located on 33 rd Street and Ninth Avenue.

  Frank Giordano was arrested at the Mason Apartments located at 19 West 35th Street.

  Mike Basile and Patsy Del Greco were arrested at the Ledonia Hotel on West 28th Street.

  Murray Hill

  Al Wagner was gunned down inside 103 East 29th Street.

  Chelsea

  Thomas “Tanner” Smith lived at 337 West 14th Street and was killed inside the Marginal Club at 129 Eighth Avenue.

  Robert “Rubber” Shaw and “Chicky” Lewis lived at 112 West 19th Street.

  Patrick “The Link” Mitchell lived at 337 West 21st Street.

  William Henshaw was murdered on the corner of 16th Street and Ninth Avenue.

  Vincent Coll and Dominick Odierno were arrested at the Cornish Arms Hotel located at 311 West 23rd Street. Coll was later killed across the street inside of 314 West 23rd Street.

  East Village

  Monk Eastman had an apartment at 101 1st Street in 1901.

  Joseph Livingston’s saloon was on the southwest corner of 1st Street and First Avenue.

  The Blue Bird Cafe was located at 62 14th Street.

  Paul Kelly’s, Little Naples nightclub was located at 57 Great Jones Street.

  “Eat ‘Em Up” Jack McManus lived at 206 East 6th Street.

  Everett Hall was located at 31-33 East 4th Street.

  Marueno Benedetto was found in a barrel on the corner of 11th Street and Avenue D.

  Siegal’s Cafe was located at 76 Second Avenue.

  “Spanish” Louis lived in a hotel at Third Avenue and 14th Street. He was killed in front of 303 East 11th Street.

  “Bridgie” Webber lived at 193 Second Avenue.

  Joseph Harris lived at 32 East 3rd Street.

  Frank Renesi lived at 306 East 12th Street. The racket he and Julie Morrel threw that was crashed by Zelig and his boys was held at 42 Second Avenue.

  The Stuyvesant Casino was located at 140 Second Avenue.

  Frederick Strauss was killed outside of Arlington Hall, which was located at 19-23 St. Mark’s Place.

  Johnny Spanish lived at 322 East 11th Street, circa 1910.

  Nathan “Kid Dropper” Kaplan was killed outside of the Essex Market Court House, which was located at the southeast corner of 2nd Street and Second Avenue.

  Hop Lee’s laundry was at 609 East 11th Street.

  Camillo Caizzo and Bartolo Fontano lived at 445 East 12th Street.

  Francesco Puma lived at 501 East 12th Street and was killed on 11th Street between Avenues A and B.

  Sol Pelligrino lived at 306 East 14th Street and was killed in front of a church at 14th Street and First Avenue.

  Joe “the Boss” Masseria had an apartment at 80 Second Avenue.

  Umberto Valenti lived at 406 East 9th Street and was killed in the intersection of 12th Street and Second Avenue.

  Frankie Marlow’s family residence was located at 92 Second Avenue.

  Giuseppi Pinzolo was arrested in 1908 for attempting to blow up the tenement at 314-316 East 11th Street.

  Jacob Sholim lived at 229 2nd Street and was killed at 9th Street and Second Avenue.

  Louis and Joseph Amberg were arrested with the Tucker Brothers at 10th Street and Second Avenue.

  In 1932 Louis Amberg was shot while driving on 2nd Street between First and Second Avenues and said that he lived in a rooming house at 10th Street and Avenue D.

  Frank Marco was found dead outside of 612 East 19th Street.

  Lower East Side/Bowery/Two Bridges/Lower Manhattan

  The Paul Kelly gang’s hangout was located at 24 Stanton Street.

  The McManus and Ward brawl took place on the corner of Bowery and Houston Street.

  Max “Kid Twist” Zweifach had a saloon at 85 Clinton Street.

  Richie “Kid” Fitzpatrick lived at 85 Ridge Street and was shot outside of a saloon at 77 Sheriff Street.

  Harris “Kid “ Stahl lived at 262 Stanton Street.

  Louis “the Lump” Poggi lived at 19 City Hall Place.

  “Chick Tricker” owned a saloon at 241 Bowery.

  Joseph Demarco and Charles Lombardi were both killed at 54 James Street.

  “Big” Jack Zelig had an apartment at 286 Broome Street.

  Charles Manheimer was shot at the intersection of Hester and Norfolk Streets.

  Saidie Rooten was killed at the intersection of Grand and Forsyth Streets.

  Jacob “Kid Dropper” Kaplan lived at 71 Clinton Street, circa 1910.

  William Weiss lived at 40 Norfolk Street and was shot with “Gurrah” Shapiro in front of 77 Essex Street.

  “Midget” Louis Schwartzman lived and died at 22 Rutger Street.

  Yoschki Churgin lived at 17 Rutgers Place.

  Jacob “Little Augie” Orgen was killed outside of 106 Norfolk Street.

  Louis “Lepke” Buchalter lived at 88 Essex Street in 1927.

  Giuseppi Lombardi lived at 217 Elizabeth Street.

  Mariano Galliade lived at 198 Orchard Street.

  Salvatore Mauro lived at 121 East Houston and was killed in front of 232 Chrystie Street, he also owned a cheese shop at 292 Chrystie Street.

  Joe Viserte was killed inside of 237 Broome Street.

  Joe “the Boss” Masseria attempted to rob a pawnshop located at 164 Bowery.

  Giuseppi Pinzolo lived at 222 Chrystie Street in 1908.

  John “Silk Stocking” Giustri was killed inside of 75 Monroe Street.

  The Wagner Brothers family residence was at 19 Rutgers Place.

  The murder attempt on Abe Wagner took place outside of a restaurant at 66 Suffolk Street.

  Chinatown

  The On Leong headquarters was located at 14 Mott Street.

  The Chinese Theater was at 7 Doyers Street.

  Mock Duck lived at 4 Mott Street.

  The ambush of the On Leong, which took place on January 24, 1906, was staged just after they exited 32 Pell Street.

  Lee Soon died in the doorway of 36 Mott Street.

  Bow Kum lived and was murdered on the second floor of 17 Mott Street.

  Hong Ching lived at 28 Mott Street.

  Lee Gong lived at 14 Mott Street.

  The “Old Mans Home” was the third floor of 30 1/2 Mott Street.

  Ah Hong lived and was killed at 10 Chatham Square.

  Choy Yen was shot in front of 5 Mott Street.

  Chung Fook lived at 13 Mott Street.

  On Mung died at the Four Brothers gambling den located at 15 Doyers Street.

  Chu On lived at 20 Doyers Street and was killed between 11 & 13 Mott Street.

  Chu Him lived at 11 Doyers Street.

  Dong and Fong Quong were shot in their shop at 31 1/2 Pell Street.

  Choy Yen lived at 73 Bayard Street.

  Jack Zelig was shot leaving his lawyer’s office at 116 Centre Street.

  “Big” Jack Sirocco owned a saloon at 12 Chatham Square.

  Little Italy

  Sylvio Melchiorre was killed outside his cafe at 19-21 Kenmare Street.

  Masseria and gunmen stationed themselves outside of 194 Grand Street and opened fire on Valenti and Tagliagamba when they were in front of 190 Grand Street.

  BRONX

  East Tremont

  Paul Kelly had an office at 2112 Arthur Murphy Road.

  James Leplore was killed inside a barber shop located at 2400 Arthur Avenue.

  Pelham Gardens

  Paul Kelly’s final address was 2549 Eastchester Road.

  Pelham Parkway

  Murray Marks was killed at the intersection of Pelham Parkway South and White Plains Avenue.

  Stephen Ferrigno and Alfred Mineo were both killed outside of 750-60 Pelham Parkway.

  Fordham

  Joe Viserte owned a speakeasy and casino at 385 Fordham Road.

  Concourse

  Gaetano Reina was killed in front of 1521 Sheridan Road.

  John Saricelli lived and was killed inside his home at 1235 Morris Avenue.

  High Bridge

  Joey Noe lived at 71 East 164th Street.

  Morris Park

  James Leplore lived at 1518 St. Peters Avenue.

  John Jacoporo lived at 1646 Williams Bridge Road.

  Wakefield

  Dominick “Slats” Bologna lived at 4318 Byron Avenue.

  Tremont

  Louis DeRosa was found dead in front of 211 Ryer Avenue.

  Bronx River

  John Jacoporo was found dead in front of 1349 Stratford Avenue.

  Mott Haven

  Dutch Schultz housed an arsenal at 552 Brook Avenue.

  Bruckner

  Fiore Basile and Patsy Del Greco were killed inside the gang’s hideout at 1216 Commonwealth Avenue.

  Longwood

  Abe Meer lived at 1330 Intervale Avenue.

  Mount Eden

  Vincent Coifs death certificate had his home address as 1465 Jesup Avenue.

  BROOKLYN

  Williamsburg

  Monk Eastman had an apartment at 93 South 3rd Street in 1903 and lived at 801 Driggs Avenue in 1920.

  Stephano Maggadino lived at 105 Roebling Street.

  Barcolomero Di Gragorio lived at 117 Roebling Street.

  Vito Bonventre lived at 115 Roebling Street in 1921 and at 69 Orient Avenue, where he was murdered in 1930.

  “King” Benny Gallo lived at 32 McKibben Street.

  Salvatore Spitale had an apartment at 603 Bedford Avenue.

  Vincent Boccio lived at 265 1/2 Penn Street.

  John Frescia lived at 884 Flushing Avenue.

  Greenpoint

  Charles Entratta was killed inside his office at 34 Division Place.

  Cobble Hill/Carrol Garden

  Rocco Morganti was killed inside of 142 Sackett Street.

  Giuseppi Piraino was killed outside of 151 Sackett Street.

  Brownsville

  Max “Kid Twist” Zweifach lived at 255 Sackman Street.

  Jacob “Gurrah” Shapiro lived at 545 Sackman Street.

  Louis “Pretty” Amberg lived at 329 Chester Street in 1924 and his final address was given as 412 East 93rd Street.

  Both Louis and Hyman Amberg gave 403 Rockaway Parkway as an address and the latter also gave 120 Amboy Street as a residence.

  Bennie Mintz lived at 481 Alabama Avenue.

  The Globe Cafeteria where Meyer Shapiro hung out was located at Hinsdale and Sutter Avenues.

  Joey Silvers lived at 327 Riverdale.

  Samuel Cohen lived at 47 Barret Street and was killed in front of 1535 Pitkin Avenue.

  The Century Democratic Club was located at 332 Sheffield Avenue.

  The Shapiro home, where Irving was murdered, was located at 691 Blakeman Avenue.

  The murder attempt on Meyer by “Pittsburgh Phil” Strauss and Frank Abbandando took place at 55th Street and Church Avenue.

  An attempt on Abe Reles’s life took place outside of a pool hall at 960 Sutter Avenue.

  Abe Reles lived at 299 Bradford Street in 1931.

  John Frescia was found dead in the intersection of Herkimer Street and Williams Place.

  Harry “Pittsburgh Phil” Strauss lived at 731 Hinsdale Street in 1931 and his death certificate lists his final address as 574 Vermont Avenue.

  Joseph Amberg was killed inside the Blake Christopher garage at 385 Blake Avenue.

  Harry “Happy” Maione’s death certificate lists his final address as 177 Rockaway Parkway.

  Jacob “Blue Jaw” Magoon lived at 14 Herzl Street.

  John “Spider” Murtha lived at and was killed outside of 2467 Atlantic Avenue.

  Jacob “Fatty” Cooperman lived and was killed at 5815 Snyder Avenue.

  Irving Amron lived at 1369 East New York Avenue.

  Abe Meer was found dead at Thatford Avenue and Newport Street.

  Frank “Little Frankie” Teitlebaum lived at 691 Howard Avenue.

  Pasquale “Patsy Tango” Dauria lived at 429 Lindwood and was shot on Liberty Avenue at Elton Street.

  Alexander “Red” Alpert lived at 903 Belmont Avenue and was found dead in front of 390 Van Siclen Avenue.

  Irving Amron was found dead in front of 1426 Blake Avenue.

  Ocean Hill

  Harry “Happy” Maione lived at 2129 Fulton Street.

  Frank Abbandando lived at 2059 Fulton Street.

  Prospect Park

  Joey Amberg lived at 190 East 19th Street.

  New Utrecht

  Frankie Uale lived at 6605 14th Avenue across the street from his funeral home at 6604 14th Avenue.

  Uale hung out at the Citadel Coffee Shop at 14th Avenue and 65th Street.

  “Wild” Bill Lovett’s parents lived at 1462 72nd Street.

  Ernest “Hoppy” Rossi was killed in front of 1650 68th Street.

  Borough Park

  Philip Flanagan lived at 4812 New Utrecht Avenue.

  Gravesend

  Martin “Buggsy” Goldstein lived at 229 Avenue U in 1931.

  Sunset Park

  Frankie Uale was killed at 923 44th Street.

  Andrew and Francis Fabrizio lived at the family home located at 6207 Fort Hamilton Parkway and the latter was also killed there.

  Philip Flanagan and William Price were found dead inside a car in front of 1156 66th Street.

  Kensington

  Giuseppi Parrino lived at 408 Ocean Parkway

  Vinegar Hill

  Richard “Peg Leg5 Lonergan’s bike shop was located at 261 Bridge Street.

  Frank Healy was killed at the intersection of Jay and Plymouth Streets.

  James Martin was killed at the intersection of Nassau and Gold Streets.

  “Wild” Bill Lovett was killed inside 25 Bridge Street.

  Clinton Hill

  The Brownie Club was located at 226 Nassau Street.

  “Peg Leg” Lonergan lived at 738 Myrtle Avenue.

  “Needles” Ferry lived at 205 Taafe Place.

  “Happy” Maloney lived at 357 Washington Avenue.

  Irving Bitz was arrested at a boarding house located at 134 Willoughby Avenue.

  Louis “Pretty” Amberg was found inside a burning auto outside of 133 North Elliot Place.

  Cobble Hill

  Jimmy Murray was killed at 57 Atlantic Avenue.

  Giuseppi Piraino was killed outside of 151 Sackett Street.

  Bedford Stuyvesant

  Aaron Harms lived at 432 Putnam Avenue.

  Greenwood Heights

  The Adonis Social Club was located at 152 20th Street.

  Carmelo Liconti lived at 28 Clara Street.

  William Price lived at 631 41st Street.

  Dyker Heights

  Joseph Riggio lived at 1228 78th Street.

  Giuseppi Piraino lived at 1436 78th Street.

  Sheapshead Bay

  Martin “Buggsy” Goldstein’s death certificate lists his final address as 1795 East 7th Street.

  Bath Beach

  Joseph Riggio was killed outside of 76 Bay 23rd Street.

  Bensonhurst

  Carmine Piraino was killed in front of 1857 85th Street.

  Windsor Terrace

  Gerardo Scarpato lived at 2715 15th Street and was found dead in front of 216 Windsor Place.

  Flatbush

  Salvatore Maranzano lived at 2706 Avenue J.

  East Flatbush

  Louis Capone lived at 1354 East 49th Street.

  Coney Island

  Joe “the Boss” Masseria was killed inside Gerardo Scarpato’s Nuova Villa Tammaro restaurant at 2715 West 25th Street.

  QUEENS

  Maspeth

  Johnny Spanish’s last address was 31 Lexington Avenue.

  Flushing

  Frankie Marlow was found dying at 166th Street and Queens Boulevard.

  David Grosso and Nicholas McDermott lived and were captured in their second story flat located at 43-39 41st Street.

  Glendale

  Harry “Gyp the Blood” Horowitz and “Lefty” Louis Rosenberg were captured at 756 Woodward Avenue.
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  Extortion, bribery, crooked politics, and fabulous wealth are the many threads of this multi-layered telling of Roger Touhy’s murder and the Windy City’s other crime syndicate.

  Lucky Luciano

  Hickman Powell

  $23.95 • Cloth • ISBN: 1-56980-163-0

  Written by a top investigative reporter who covered Luciano’s trial from beginning to end, Lucky Luciano is a detailed account of Luciano’s intriguing life.

  Sharon Tate and the Manson Murders

  Greg King

  $24.95 • Cloth • ISBN: 1-56980-157-6

  In this biography of Sharon Tate, Greg King brings to vivid life the complete account of the Tate murders, describes the lengthy search for the killers, and includes previously unpublished police and detective reports, trial transcripts and letters from Charles Manson to “Squeaky Fromme.”

  Rancho Mirage: An American Tragedy of Manners, Madness, and Murder

  Aram Saroyan

  $14.95 • Trade Paper • ISBN: 1-56980-234-3

  This is one of the strangest true-crime stories ever written: a story of murder, reported rape, abduction and multiple personalities. It contains all of the ingredients of a chilling page-turner. Saroyan writes non-fiction as compelling as a great novel. Readers won’t stop until the last page.

  The Animal in Hollywood

  John L. Smith

  $22.00 • Cloth • ISBN: 1-56980-126-6

  The Animal in Hollywood recounts in frank and chilling detail mob enforcer Anthony Fiato’s explosive career in the mafia on both coasts.
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