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  PROLOGUE: GANG RULE — A LONGSHOREMAN’S STORY


  ON A COLD February day in 1941, John Whitton, or “Mutt” as he was known around the West Side of New York City, unloaded the hatch of a docked cargo liner on Pier 14. A distinct odor, which was unique to the bustling waterfront, permeated the air. The sun had disappeared early, as a light snow covered the dock and a hard wind blew in off the water. The men on the pier pushed to complete their day’s job and rushed to unpack the last of the ship’s goods.


  After the cargo had been unloaded, the longshoremen dispersed into the night. Some would head to the nearest dimly lit bar to drink and gamble away their free time. Others would march home to their nearby West Side tenement apartments, which were usually crowded with an abundance of children who relied on the day’s wages.


  For Mutt, the work wasn’t easy, but it was still honest. Like a good number of men who worked on the piers, Mutt had been in trouble with the law before; however, since his release from prison, he had been trying to change his reputation. He still kept company with a number of unsavory childhood acquaintances, and he wasn’t against making a quick buck with a small theft here and there, but he didn’t intend on ever going back up north. Mutt had given enough of his life to the state, and he had made a promise to his elderly mother, Nora, that he would change his ways.


  Mutt was born in 1905, now thirty-six years of age, and had a criminal record that dated back to 1913. His first arrest was as a juvenile, at the tender age of eight, and he had spent the bulk of his formative years in some of the state’s most brutal reformatories. Back then, when he wasn’t serving time, he was on the streets of his native West Side doing drugs and running with street gangs. Mutt got his nickname because he stood only 4' 0" tall and weighed less than 120 pounds as a youth. The name stuck as, even as an adult, Mutt would grow to be less than 5' 5" in height.


  Mutt would rack up regular convictions for petty crimes until one eventful week in 1923. On March 30, Mutt and a lanky friend, Patrick Ahearn, needed a quick score, as the week prior Mutt had broken out of East View Penitentiary. At 9:00 PM that night, the duo donned blue workmen’s garb, grabbed pistols, and headed toward the United Cigar Store on Lexington Avenue between 69th and 70th Street. The attempted robbery would alter the course of Mutt’s life in a way he could never have imagined.


  Both Mutt and Ahearn entered the store with guns drawn. The tiny shop consisted only of a small storage room, a cash register on a desk, and two glass display cases. The lone clerk in the shop knew what was taking place and complied with Mutt’s request to put his hands up. Mutt popped open the cash register and grabbed $16.98 from the till. He then forced the clerk to the floor and demanded that he open the safe underneath the desk.


  As luck would have it, an off-duty police officer named John Cordes, who had averaged nearly three hundred arrests in 1922 alone, had popped into the shop. Cordes had planned to buy a pack of cigars for his brother Freddie, who was waiting outside in the car. Cordes recognized something was amiss as, instead of the usual clerk behind the desk, he could only see two wild looking youths staring at him in surprise. As he got closer, he noticed a gun in the taller Ahearn’s hand. Cordes recognized that he needed to get help, and he slowly backed to the door telling Mutt and Ahearn that “the store didn’t carry his brand.”


  Mutt squealed, “You’ll get your smokes!” and fired a shot directly at Cordes’ chest. Instinctively, Cordes raised his right hand to shield himself. The bullet slowed down as it passed through the area near his right thumb and, what likely would have been a fatal bullet, lodged shallowly in his chest.


  Cordes crouched to the ground as Mutt yelled to Ahearn, “Give it to that son of a bitch!” Ahearn ran up to the prone Cordes and leveled the pistol at his head. Before Ahearn could pull the trigger, Cordes sprang up, grabbed at Ahearn’s weapon, and began to wrestle him for the gun. Cordes managed to turn it toward the lanky youth, and he fired a shot. Ahearn grasped at his stomach and slumped against the wall of the shop.


  The injured Cordes turned Ahearn’s gun toward Mutt. Mutt leveled his own gun, and he and Cordes exchanged wild gunfire across the small store. Cordes’ bullets did not strike their target, but Mutt’s shots found their mark in Cordes’ right shoulder and left thigh. Mutt ran out from behind the counter to finish off the downed police officer, but Cordes leaped forward and tackled the much smaller Mutt. Cordes gained control of Mutt’s gun, but Mutt quickly sprang up from the ground and shut himself in the stockroom behind the cash register. The bleeding Cordes stumbled out of the shop just as his brother Freddie, who had heard the gunfire, came sprinting toward it. Cordes advised Freddie to run to the nearest police station to get help.


  In a scene straight out of a dark comedy, an off-duty police sergeant happened to be walking down the street. The off-duty officer, who was carrying his service revolver, heard the shots and noticed the bleeding Cordes, gun in hand, stumbling in front of the store. Assuming Cordes was a robber, the off-duty cop opened fire without warning and shot Cordes in the back of his right shoulder.


  Cordes’ body spun to the ground as the off-duty officer continued to shoot wildly, striking the window of the cigar store, and also a neighboring business. Cordes fumbled for his police shield to identify himself to the approaching officer, but the off-duty officer fired another shot from close range that went through Cordes’ right cheek and embedded in his jawbone. Cordes’ brother Freddie, who had run back to the scene after hearing more gunfire, arrived just in time to see the downed Cordes kick the off-duty officer in the groin. The blow caused the off-duty officer to accidentally discharge his gun into the ground. The stray bullet ricocheted off the pavement and struck Freddie in the left elbow.


  Cordes stumbled to his feet and, upon seeing the now bleeding Freddie, realized that no backup was coming. Cordes, who was suffering from five bullet wounds, took matters into his own hands and marched back into the store with Mutt’s gun. He kicked down the storage room door and arrested the still-hiding Mutt. After sorting out the situation with the off-duty officer, the bleeding Cordes, his injured brother Freddie, and the belligerent Mutt marched down the street to the nearby Presbyterian Hospital.


  Cordes arrived through the hospital’s front door and was a fearful sight to everyone inside. Mutt was arrested by arriving policemen and Ahearn, who Cordes assumed was dead, was found by ambulance workers still slumped in the cigar shop. He was taken to Bellevue hospital where surgeons managed to stabilize him.


  Amazingly, Cordes was discharged from the hospital only six days later. Ahearn, who recovered from his injuries, and did not have a long rap sheet, was sentenced to serve an indefinite term in the Elmira Reformatory. The troublesome Mutt received no leniency and was sentenced to fifteen years in state prison. The malnourished-looking youth was sent to Sing Sing and later Dannemora (otherwise known as Clinton or “New York’s Siberia”), where he would be housed with the most hardcore convicts in the state. He was now a little fish amongst a sea of gangsters, sexual predators and murderers.


  Mutt Whitton served all of his fifteen years, and when he was released in 1938, he was no longer a boy. He had lost his youthful ambition, and he no longer had the drive to live a life of crime. Mutt was burned out. Like many ex-convicts, Mutt sought work on the West Side piers after his release. Due to the casual nature of the employment, a man could blend in with the group and not stand out as a criminal. The dock workers didn’t have to know how to read or write, and, as long as they weren’t afraid of a hard day’s work, they might be able to find employment.


  Mutt had managed to stay off the cops’ radar, but he was unable to change his past on one spring day in 1940. While Mutt was working as a longshoreman on Pier 45 he heard a familiar voice calling him. As he turned, he saw a face he could never forget — the face of John Cordes. The ambitious cop was now a detective in a unit that investigated waterfront crime. Cordes warned Mutt that he better be working an honest job and that he would be watching him closely.


  Over the next few months, Cordes kept close tabs on Mutt, but all he found was that he was showing up for work every day and slinging cargo like the rest of the crew. Cordes visited Mutt regularly on the pier and gradually grew fond of him. He couldn’t help but admire the way that Mutt seemed to genuinely want to turn his life around.


  One day, Cordes heard through another longshoreman that Mutt had been fired by a shipping boss on Pier 45 after he learned of Mutt’s criminal record. Cordes went to the shipping boss and tried to arrange for the pier to take Mutt back. When the pier would not rehire Mutt, Cordes left angrily, went and found Mutt, and drove him to Pier 14 on the Lower West Side. Cordes called in a favor with the boss there and had Mutt back at work by the next day. Mutt was grateful. The work was good, and he was able to carve out a living.


  Although Mutt was no longer committing crimes himself, he was still friendly with a number of the neighborhood’s rougher characters, and he regularly overheard the latest gossip. One of the plans that Mutt had heard about involved the theft of a crate of machine guns off Pier 54 in February of 1941. A couple of workers had found that a hundred cases of unassembled Thompson machine guns, which had been purchased by the British Army for the war effort, had been stored on the pier. Two of the workers managed to swipe a case of ten unassembled guns, and they were now shopping them around to potential buyers. Word on the street was that the main dock mob on the Lower West Side was interested in purchasing them. Mutt had heard that the now-assembled machine guns were being stashed in a vacant lot, behind Tony’s Barber Shop, near Pier 54. He also picked up that Edward Hooper, a longshoreman on Pier 54, had been responsible for the theft.


  Cordes and his team of detectives maintained a phone at Pier 57, which was where their squad had an office. At 6:10 PM on February 22, 1941, one of Cordes’ detectives received a call. “Any of Cordes’ squad there?” asked the voice on the phone. Cordes was not around, but the caller said, “I heard Cordes was looking for something. He should head to Tony’s Barbershop.” The detectives, who had been frantically searching for the missing machine guns, knew exactly what the caller was insinuating. The detective asked who was on the other line, but the caller responded with a simple “Never mind,” and the line went dead.


  The police raced to the lot and found all ten guns concealed in a number of burlap sacks. The caller’s tip was right on. Edward Hooper, who a watchman had earlier seen loitering around the guns, was arrested the following day. He blamed the crime on drunkenness and was convicted in April of that year. Buzz spread up and down the waterfront that Cordes’ waterfront squad had a rat in their pocket. Although thousands of men worked on the piers, it was still a small world that was built on its own laws and rules, the main one being a strict code of silence. Along the waterfront, the longshoremen took care of their own problems, and they never squealed to cops.


  The majority of longshoremen were honest and hardworking men, but if they couldn’t get work for a week it was the neighborhood loanshark who would spot them the money, not a cop. Everyone knew the gangsters controlled things and, to most, it was an accepted part of life on the docks. The criminals lived on their streets, drank in their bars, and knew their families. For all the harm the criminals may have caused, many felt that they would rather deal with the devil they knew, than the outsiders on the police force.


  Whether Mutt was the anonymous tipster didn’t matter. Everyone knew about his history with Cordes and that Cordes had obtained a good job for Mutt. Mutt had the most reason to provide the tip, and therefore he was the most likely culprit. Such is the danger of being friendly with cops on the waterfront. Every longshoreman along the Lower West Side knew that someone would have to answer for ratting. The powerful gangsters who controlled the docks relied on fear. If people got away with speaking to the police, it would send the wrong message and could lead to others tipping off the cops. Examples would have to be made.


  A couple of days after the weapons seizure, Mutt was on Pier 14 performing his normal day’s work. Night began to fall on the afternoon shift, and most of the longshoremen were exiting the pier, when a heavy-set man, who Mutt knew as Andy “Squint” Sheridan, calmly walked down the dock toward Mutt. Following close behind was Joe Powell, a young strong-arm who worked for the mob on Pier 14 as a checker. There were a few men like Powell working on every gangster-controlled pier along the North River, and regardless of their official job title, their real role was to keep everyone in line for the waterfront mobs. Only six months prior, Powell had been cleared of the murder of one of his best friends. The friend, Charles T. Brady, was shot by Powell three times in the chest while sitting next to him in a car after a night of drinking and a petty argument. Powell and another man, who had been sitting in the car, testified that Brady was about to shoot Powell first. Powell’s self-defense argument worked, and he was found not guilty by a jury.


  Sheridan, who strutted in front of Powell, had slicked back hair and large thick glasses. Although he was wearing an expensive suit, he still looked sloppy due to the excess weight he carried around his waist. Mutt and Sheridan had missed each other by a year or so in Clinton Penitentiary, but Mutt knew of his reputation. This was the man who only appeared when the waterfront bosses, Eddie McGrath and Johnny Dunn, needed something important handled.


  Powell identified Mutt to Sheridan with a passive head nod. The two approached. “Can I have a word, Mutt?” muttered Sheridan from behind the thick eyeglasses. Mutt had dealt with gangsters like this for years, and he knew not be to be afraid in such a public place. If the man wanted Mutt dead, then it would have already happened. The pier was still scattered with a number of longshoremen who quietly pretended to not watch the exchange taking place. Mutt sighed in relief.


  Sheridan motioned for Mutt to follow him into a nearby storage area that overlooked the freezing water at the end of the pier. The men, who were still working on the pier, watched as Sheridan, Mutt, and Powell entered the small the room, which contained a bathroom and a wash basin.


  As Mutt turned to speak to Sheridan, he heard two loud pops. Sheridan had drawn a gun and shot Mutt twice in the chest. Mutt slumped to the ground. Sheridan then slowly approached and fired another shot directly into Mutt’s forehead. Mutt had doubted the power of those who controlled the piers. These men had the clout to commit murder at will. Sheridan put his gun back in his pocket, and he and Powell dragged Mutt’s bleeding body across the floor. The two men lifted Mutt’s small corpse and deposited it into a deep urinal drain pipe that led directly into the frigid and icy waters of the North River. After carefully brushing himself off, Sheridan, who was now speckled with Mutt’s blood, left the building. Powell remained behind to clean up.


  Sheridan casually walked back to his car, in full view of all the longshoremen who still remained on the pier. He wanted them to know what had just taken place. The longshoremen kept their heads down, said nothing, and then dispersed like any other day. No one wanted to end up like Mutt.


  Mutt failed to visit his loving mother that week. She went to his apartment and was told that he hadn’t been around in days. She reported him missing, but the cops did not search very hard for an ex-con like Mutt. Cordes had heard the grim talk around the docks, and he knew there was no case to be made. Everyone on the waterfront knew what had happened to Mutt, but, officially, no one had seen or heard anything.


  Every year when winter turns to spring, and the waters of the Hudson turn warm, floating bodies appear in the rivers around New York City. Mostly, they are drunks or suicides, but on May 12, 1941, the police fished out the bloated and decomposed corpse of John “Mutt” Whitton from a dock south of Pier 14. He was only able to be identified by fingerprint records.


  The newspapers that day carried the story of another dead criminal who was working on the West Side docks. It was nothing new, and by the next day, Mutt’s name was gone from the papers. Longshoremen spoke of his death in whispers, but it was usually just one name recited as part of a long list of others who had crossed the waterfront gangsters. Everyone knew who had killed Mutt, but why do anything about it? Who would want to end up like him?


  This was a world controlled by gangsters.


  This was Eddie McGrath’s world.


  1


  Growing Pains


  MANY PROHIBITION GANGSTER tales begin with remarkable stories of struggle, which are so often associated with the turn of the century immigrant experience. Future crime bosses deal with issues such as alcoholic and absentee fathers, sentences in brutal juvenile reformatories, and membership in tough street gangs. Conversely, the story of Edward John McGrath, who would later become one of the most powerful gangsters operating on Manhattan’s waterfront during a time when the Port of New York was the epicenter of the shipping world, starts with more mundane beginnings.


  The normalcy of McGrath’s youth may provide answers as to how the sociable crook was able to smooth talk his way into the upper echelons of legitimate New York society, while at the same time leading a gang of convicted killers and strong-arm men. Most gangsters would have been lost in the formalities of a cocktail party, but McGrath possessed a charm and confidence that allowed him to blend in like a chameleon among the city’s social elite.


  Although McGrath did not come from wealth, his upbringing was relatively normal, given the tough area of the city in which he was raised. He had an unremarkable childhood, but the events and circumstances that followed his adolescence would transform him from an altar boy to a bootlegger, a robber, and finally to a waterfront racketeer who the police would claim was responsible for over twenty-five murders.


  Edward J. McGrath Jr. was born on January 31, 1906, during a time when New York City had opened its doors to waves of new immigrants. Like so many others in Manhattan, McGrath was a first generation American citizen who was the child of two recent arrivals from the Free Irish State. McGrath’s mother, Josephine, was born in Ireland in 1884 and had traveled to New York City alone in 1901. After arriving in America, Josephine settled in Manhattan and married McGrath’s father, Edward McGrath Sr., who was then working as a laborer. The couple resided in a small apartment inside a humble tenement building around East 23rd Street, which was part of a neighborhood known as the Gashouse District.


  Unofficially enclosed by 14th Street to 27th Street and Fourth Avenue to the East River, the Gashouse District was bordered by the affluent communities of Gramercy Park and Stuyvesant Square, where many rich New Yorkers had constructed mansions following the Civil War. Not nearly as nice as their wealthy neighbors, the Gashouse District was appropriately named after the massive gas tanks that had been constructed in the mid-1800s, alongside the rows of homes. Standing tall above the house tops, the gas tanks were known to leak and emit a putrid odor, and the area was considered one of the least desirable places in the city to live.


  The presence of the gas tanks drove down the cost of living, and the neighborhood was flooded with recent immigrants from Ireland and Germany. The poorest residents took to living in crowded homes nearest to the East River, where they could find employment at the slaughterhouses, factories, and docks. Due to the enormous increase of arrivals in the early 1900s, the area was bursting at the seams and could barely accommodate the new residents; as a result, tenement homes were built to meet the demand of the growing population. The tenements typically consisted of five to six-story walk-ups that contained three to four apartments per floor, which was the style of home in which McGrath and his family resided.


  For new unskilled immigrants, the conditions of employment were often treacherous, and many were attracted to dangerous jobs in exchange for higher wages. The McGrath family was no different, and tragedy would strike in 1909 when Edward McGrath Sr. was hit and killed by a trolley car at work.


  The widowed Josephine was left to care for the young Eddie and his older sister, Mary. She remarried the following year to a twenty-two-year-old Irish immigrant named James F. Connors. Connors had arrived in New York City from Ireland on November 9, 1907, and was able to provide a stable environment for Josephine and her two children, through his work as a clerk. The new family settled into a home located at 315 East 88th Street on the Upper East Side of Manhattan. McGrath’s devout Irish-Catholic parents sent him to Our Lady of Good Counsel Parochial School, and all available records suggest the young boy was successful in his studies. Eventually, McGrath and his sister were joined by a number of half-siblings. Two sisters came first, Marcella, in 1911, and Anna, in 1912; and then boys James, in 1914; Matthew, in 1922; and Peter, in 1923. In September of 1918, the family moved back to the peripheries of the Gashouse District to an apartment at 349 Third Avenue. McGrath transferred to St. Stephen’s Parochial School at 141 East 28th Street, which taught both religious and conventional education.


  At St. Stephen’s, McGrath continued to excel. When not in school, he attended mass regularly at St. Stephen’s Roman Catholic Church and was, for a time, an altar boy who sang in the church choir. McGrath graduated from the eighth grade on June 30, 1921, and the then fifteen-year-old decided to continue his education, even though during the 1920s only about twenty percent of students in New York State chose to continue school beyond the eighth grade. The practical choice for most was to find work and help contribute to their family’s coffers.


  In 1921, McGrath obtained his first part-time job working at Buhla and Company on 4th Avenue and 21st Street as a clerk. The following year, he was hired by the New York Telephone Company at the rate of fifteen dollars a week and left school, at around sixteen years of age, after completing the tenth grade. McGrath, who could read and write proficiently, found full-time employment, again as a clerk, at the Horton Ice Cream Company. In early 1925, McGrath left his job at the Horton Ice Cream Company in favor of a position at the 5th Avenue Auction Company.


  Tragedy would again deal the teenage McGrath a blow, as in late 1925 his mother Josephine passed away. At the time of her passing, McGrath was still living at home, but Josephine’s death left considerable strain on the family. The widowed Connors, who would not remarry, now had five young children to look after in addition to McGrath and his older sister. Not long after his mother’s death, McGrath left the Connors’ household and found lodging in a variety of different boarding houses around Manhattan and in the borough of Queens, which is where the Connors’ family would later relocate. Prohibition in the United States was in full swing and, throughout the city, there was no shortage of rooming houses. The often small and sparsely furnished accommodations were full of youth who could not afford a permanent home, or by others who had come to the Big Apple in search of adventure and opportunity.


  Due to the relatively cheap prices that the rooming houses offered, they attracted an eccentric clientele and, to cater to the residents, they were usually located in areas of the city that were nearest to bars and restaurants. McGrath continued to work at the Auction Company but also began to partake in the local nightlife scene with friends from his old neighborhood.


  McGrath had grown up to be a good-looking young man, standing about 5ʹ 11ʺ with a medium build, brown hair, and blue eyes. He had a slightly round face with outwardly pointed ears and was popular with the ladies due to his gift of the gab and taste for the finer things. Around the neighborhood, McGrath gained the reputation as a likeable smooth talker who did not shy away from a good time. At first, McGrath had no problem working as a clerk while spending his evenings drinking in the illegal speakeasies that dotted the New York landscape, but, by early 1927, McGrath stopped showing up for work and instead began to perform odd labor jobs that he found through friends.


  An unemployed McGrath would have his first brush with the law on July 27, 1927, at the age of twenty-one, which made him a relatively late bloomer compared to other gangsters of his era. The crime is the first documented occasion that McGrath was caught by police, but it likely reflects a period when he was regularly engaging in minor criminality to subsidize his fast living.


  The offence, which was anything but the crime of the century, involved the robbery of a local ice cream store in Queens. At 4:00 AM, two patrolling police officers heard the sound of glass breaking in front of the Tasty Ice Cream Company. The officers saw one individual standing out front, who, after spotting the cops, yelled to another man who had entered the store through the broken glass window. The second man bolted from the store and both he and his lookout took off sprinting down the dark and empty street. The officers gave pursuit and saw the two men enter a nearby vacant house. Entering with guns drawn, they found a drunken McGrath and another inebriated youth named Clarence Murray making a feeble attempt to hide inside a bathroom.


  At the station, Murray admitted that he had smashed the glass, entered the store, and robbed the cash register of $9.47. McGrath was given $.47 for acting as a lookout. The failed bandits were charged with burglary in the third degree. The news of the arrests made the local papers and would have no doubt been an embarrassment to McGrath’s straight and narrow family.


  On October 3, 1927, McGrath and Murray pled guilty to the burglary charge. Fortunately for the duo, Judge Adel suspended the possible five to ten-year prison terms that they were facing, since it was both McGrath and Murray’s first offence. The judge told the two youthful burglars that in the future they should “[. . .] associate with decent citizens” and that they should refrain from indulging in alcohol or fraternizing with the criminal element.


  Both McGrath and Murray would not heed Judge Adel’s warning and would instead continue with their reckless behavior, though to very different results. Murray would be arrested for another petty robbery in Manhattan, again while intoxicated, only five days after his conviction in Queens. His suspended sentence was reinstated by the General Sessions Court in Manhattan, and Murray was sent up north to serve a five-year bid in Sing Sing prison for a measly $9.00 take.


  2


  Let the Liquor Flow


  MCGRATH MAY HAVE been late to the party, but by the time he began to explore the world of crime, Prohibition, the gangster’s dream, was still in full effect. Passed on January 16, 1920, The Volstead Act prohibited the manufacture, sale, and transportation of any beverage containing more than .05% alcohol content. As history would show, the Act was ineffective as, despite what the temperance movement preached to the public, the average citizen still wanted to indulge in the occasional drink. Instead of creating a dry country, The Volstead Act would generate a booming black market run by organized criminals who readily fed the public’s thirst for alcohol.


  The ban on the legal sale of alcohol, and the immense profits associated with selling the illegal product, turned many street corner gangsters into wealthy bootleggers overnight. The available supply of booze could not keep pace with the public’s demand, and those bootleggers who could get their hands on a steady flow of product flourished. Many local crime bosses turned into overnight celebrities, and stories of speakeasies, swinging dance halls, gang molls in fur coats, machine gun shoot-outs, and wealthy gangsters like Al Capone, Dutch Schultz, Arnold Rothstein, and Owney Madden dominated the headlines. Prohibition had made it acceptable for regular citizens to break the law in the simplest form, by indulging in a drink; even the rich and glamorous of society, such as film stars, musicians, and politicians, found it dangerous and exciting to be friends with the men who supplied their liquor.


  Due to McGrath’s age, and his late in life turn toward crime, he missed what would be considered the golden years of Prohibition. At a time when older and more experienced gangsters were creating their own empires, McGrath was still working in a respectable job as a clerk. However, like McGrath, unemployed and wild youth were not against turning to bootlegging to find lucrative work in a variety of entry-level jobs such as truck loading, delivery driving, and liquor sales.


  Following his suspended sentence from Judge Adel on October 5, 1927, McGrath only racked up one more arrest before beginning his journey as a low-level bootlegger. No police records exist concerning the details of that crime, but on March 19, 1928, McGrath was arrested for the much more violent charge of assault and robbery with a gun. McGrath, who listed his address as 229 East 25th Street, was discharged with no further legal proceedings. The arrest was only four months after his conviction for burglary.


  McGrath’s regular companion during this period was a childhood friend, Nicholas Tanzella, who was known in criminal circles as “The Bull” due to his muscular build. Born in 1906, Tanzella was originally from Rhode Island. His family had moved to the Gashouse District when he was a boy, and he became friends with McGrath while the two were still in grade school. Tanzella, who had no record of arrests before 1928, had wavy black hair that he would slick back, and he was generally regarded as someone who
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  A Cop’s Tale focuses on New York City’s most violent and corrupt years, the 1960s to early 1980s. Jim O’Neil–a former NYPD cop –delivers a rare look at the brand of law enforcement that ended Frank Lucas’s grip on the Harlem drug trade, his cracking open of the Black Liberation Army case, and his experience as the first cop on the scene at the “Dog Day Afternoon” bank robbery. A gritty, heart-stopping account of a bygone era, A Cop’s Tale depicts the willingness of one of New York’s finest to get as down-and-dirty as the criminals he faced while protecting the citizens of the city he loved.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-372-1


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-509-1


  BLACK GANGSTERS OF CHICAGO


  Ron Chepesiuk


  Chicago’s African American gangsters were every bit as powerful and intriguing as the city’s fabled white mobsters. In this fascinating narrative history, author Ron Chepesiuk profiles the key players in the nation’s largest black organized crime population and traces the murderous evolution of the gangs and rackets that define Chicago’s violent underworld.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-331-8


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-505-3


  BLOOD AND VOLUME: INSIDE NEW YORK’S ISRAELI MAFIA


  Dave Copeland


  Ron Gonen, together with pals Johnny Attias and Ron Efraim, ran a multimillion-dollar drug distribution and contract murder syndicate in 1980s New York. But when the FBI caught up, Gonen had to choose between doing the right thing and ending up dead.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-327-1


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-145-1


  BRONX D.A. TRUE STORIES FROM THE DOMESTIC VIOLENCE AND SEX CRIMES UNIT


  Sarena Straus


  If you dealt with violence all day, how long would it be before you burned out? Sarena Straus was a prosecutor in the Bronx District Attorney’s office, working in an area of the Bronx with the highest crime and poverty rates in America. This book chronicles her experience during her three-year stint with the Domestic Violence and Sex Crimes Unit, combating crimes and women and children and details how and why she finally had to give up the job.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-305-9


  CIGAR CITY MAFIA: A COMPLETE HISTORY OF THE TAMPA UNDERWORLD


  Scott M. Deitche


  Prohibition-era “Little Havana” housed Tampa’s cigar industry, and with it, bootleggers, arsonists, and mobsters–plus a network of corrupt police officers worse than the criminals themselves. Scott M. Deitche documents the rise of the infamous Trafficante family, ruthless competitors in a “violent, shifting place, where loyalties and power quickly changed.”


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-287-8


  CONFESSIONS OF A SECOND STORY MAN: JUNIOR KRIPPLE-BAUER AND THE K&A GANG


  Allen M. Hornblum


  From the 1950s through the 1970s, the ragtag crew known as the K&A gang robbed wealthy suburban neighborhoods with assembly-line skills. Hornblum tells the strange-but-true story thru interviews, police records and historical research, including the transformation of the K&A Gang from a group of blue collar thieves to their work in conjunction with numerous organized crime families helping to make Philadelphia the meth capital of the nation.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-313-4


  [image: bck_fig_001]


  DOCK BOSS


  Eddie McGrath and the West Side Waterfront


  Neil G. Clark


  At a time when New York City’s booming waterfront industry was ruled by lawless criminals, one gangster towered above the rest and secretly controlled the docks for over thirty years. Dock Boss: Eddie McGrath and the West Side Waterfront explores the rise of Eddie McGrath from a Depression Era thug to the preeminent racketeer on Manhattan’s lucrative waterfront. McGrath’s life takes readers on a journey through the tail-end of Prohibition, the sordid years of violent gang rule on the bustling waterfront, and finally the decline of the dock mobsters following a period of longshoremen rebellion in the 1950s. This is the real-life story of the bloodshed that long haunted the ports of New York City.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-813-9


  DOCTORS OF DEATH


  TEN TRUE CRIME STORIES OF DOCTORS WHO KILL


  Wensley Clarkson


  These mystifying and spine-tingling stories are just what the doctor ordered and they are all true. Doctors of Death presents ten hair-raising real life accounts of killing and mayhem in medical training ultimately causing others to die. With a sharp eye for the sort of detail that only true cases can have, they are woven together with some of the most horrifying killings that ever occurred.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-806-1


  FRANK NITTI: THE TRUE STORY OF CHICAGO’S NOTORIOUS “ENFORCER”


  Ronald D. Humble


  Frank “The Enforcer“ Nitti is arguably the most glamorized gangster in history. Though he has been widely mentioned in fictional works, this is the first book to document Nitti’s real-life criminal career alongside his pop culture persona, with special chapters devoted to the many television shows, movies and songs featuring Nitti.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-342-4


  GAMING THE GAME: THE STORY BEHIND THE NBA BETTING SCANDAL AND THE GAMBLER WHO MADE IT HAPPEN


  Sean Patrick Griffin


  In June 2007, the FBI informed the NBA that one of its referees, Tim Donaghy, was the subject of a probe into illegal gambling. With Donaghy betting on games he officiated, a trail unraveled that led to the involvement of Donaghy’s childhood friend and professional gambler Jimmy Battista. Researched with dozens of interviews, betting records, court documents and with access to witness statements and confidential law enforcement files, this book is a “must-read” for any NBA fan.


  $16.95 – Paperback – 978-1-56980-475-9


  GANGSTER CITY: THE HISTORY OF THE NEW YORK UNDERWORLD 1900-1935


  Patrick Downey


  This is an illustrated treasure trove of information about New York City’s gangsters from 1900 through the 1930s. Told in depth are the exploits of Jewish, Italian and Chinese gangsters during New York City’s golden age of crime. No other book delivers such extensive detail on the lives, crimes and dramatic endings of this ruthless cast of characters, including Jack “Legs“ Diamond and the sadistic Dutch Schultz.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-361-5


  GANGSTERS OF HARLEM: THE GRITTY UNDERWORLD OF NEW YORK’S MOST FAMOUS NEIGHBORHOOD


  Ron Chepesiuk


  Author Ron Chepesiuk creates the first comprehensive, accurate portrait of Harlem gangs from their inception, detailing the stories of the influential famed gangsters who dominated organized crime in Harlem from the early 1900s through the present. In this riveting documentation, Chepesiuk tells this little known story through in-depth profiles of the major gangs and motley gangsters including “Nicky” Barnes, Bumpy Johnson and Frank Lucas.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-365


  GANGSTERS OF MIAMI: TRUE TALES OF MOBSTERS, GAMBLERS, HIT MEN, CON MEN AND GANG BANGERS FROM THE MAGIC CITY


  Ron Chepesiuk


  Miami has been the home for a colorful variety of gangsters from its early days to the modern period. These include the notorious smugglers of the Prohibition era, famous mobsters like Al Capone and Meyer Lansky who helped make Miami a gambling Mecca, the Cuban Mafia which arrived after Cuba fell to Castro, the Colombian cartels during the cocaine explosion,the Russian mafia after the fall of the Soviet Union, and the street gangs that plagued Miami after the advent of crack cocaine.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-500-8


  I’LL DO MY OWN DAMN KILLIN’: BENNY BINION, HERBERT NOBLE AND THE TEXAS GAMBLING WAR


  Gary W. Sleeper


  People know of the notorious Benny Binion for opening the Horseshoe and becoming the most successful casino owner in Las Vegas. But before he became the patron saint of World Series Poker, Binion led the Texas underground in a vicious, nefarious gambling war that lasted over fifteen years. Author Gary Sleeper presents the previously unseen details of Benny Binion’s life leading up to his infamous Las Vegas days, when he became the owner of the most successful casino in the world.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-321-9


  IL DOTTORE: THE DOUBLE LIFE OF A MAFIA DOCTOR


  Ron Felber


  The inspiration for Fox TV’s drama series, “Mob Doctor,” IL DOTTORE is the riveting true story of a Jewish kid from the Bronx who became a Mafia insider and physician to top NY Mafia dons such as John Gotti, Carlo Gambino, Paul Castellano, and Joe Bonanno. Eventually, he had to make a choice between loyalty to the mob and remaining true to his Hippocratic Oath, all under the watchful eye of New York’s top federal prosecutor, Rudolph Giuliani.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-491-9


  JAILING THE JOHNSTON GANG: BRINGING SERIAL MURDERERS TO JUSTICE


  Bruce E. Mowday


  This is the inside story of the dedicated law enforcement team that brought to justice serial murderers Norman, David and Bruce A. Johnston Sr. For more than a decade the Johnston Gang terrorized communities throughout the East Coast of the U.S. by stealing millions of dollars worth of property. But in 1978, fearing that younger members of the gang were going to rat them out, the brothers killed four teenagers and nearly killed Bruce Sr.’s own son.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-442-1


  LUCKY LUCIANO: THE MAN WHO ORGANIZED CRIME IN AMERICA


  Hickman Powell


  He was called the Father of Organized Crime. Born in Sicily and reared in poverty he arrived with his family on New York’s Lower East Side in the early 20th century. He grew up among Irish Jewish and Italian youths dedicated to crime, some of them going on to become world class thugs. This book is written by a top investigative reporter who followed Luciano’s trial from its inception to the jury verdict. He not only interviewed Luciano but also the assorted prostitutes and pimps who testified against him. Lucky Luciano was responsible for the infamous Atlantic City gathering of the nation’s top mobsters that included Al Capone, Meyer Lansky and Frank Costello and where they were persuaded to run crime as a business.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-900-6
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  MILWAUKEE MAFIA: MOBSTERS IN THE HEARTLAND


  Gavin Schmitt


  Milwaukee’s Sicilian underworld is something few people speak about in polite company, and even fewer people speak with any authority. Everyone in Milwaukee has a friend of a friend who knows something, but they only have one piece of a giant puzzle. The secret society known as the Mafia has done an excellent job keeping its murders, members and mishaps out of books. Until now.


  Paperback – 978-0-9623032-6-5
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  MURDER OF A MAFIA DAUGHTER


  THE LIFE AND TRAGIC DEATH OF SUSAN BERMAN


  Cathy Scott


  Susan Berman grew up in Las Vegas luxury as the daughter of Davie Berman, casino mogul and notorious mafia leader. After her father died she learned about his mob connections. Susan then dedicated her life to learning about Vegas and its underworld chiefs. When Kathie Durst - the wife of her good friend, Robert Durst, mysteriously disappeared Durst was a prime suspect but the case was never solved. After the Kathie Durst case was reopened, the DA wanted to question Susan about what she knew regarding a phone call Kathie supposedly made to her medical school dean saying she was sick and wouldn’t be at school. Soon after the Kathie Durst case was reopened, Susan Berman was found dead, shot in the back of head. No forced entry, no robbery, nothing missing from her home.


  Paperback – 978-0-934878-49-4
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  SHALLOW GRAVE


  THE UNSOLVED CRIME THAT SHOOK THE MIDWEST’


  Gavin Schmitt


  An upright citizen kidnapped in public and dumped in a shallow grave. A police chief’s wife arrested for murder. A mobster kidnapped and threatened by the FBI. And an ongoing corruption probe looking at everyone from the lowest bookie all the way up to judges and prosecutors. What is going on in small town America? Follow the exploits of the police, FBI and Bobby Kennedy himself as they try to put together the pieces and catch the bad guys… if they can.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-808-5


  STOLEN MASTERPIECE TRACKER: INSIDE THE BILLION DOLLAR WORLD OF STOLEN MASTERPIECES


  Thomas McShane with Dary Matera


  Legendary undercover FBI agent Thomas McShane is one of the world’s foremost authorities on the billion-dollar art theft business. For thirty-six years, McShane matched wits with some of the most devious criminal masterminds of the 20th and 21st centuries. Here he presents a unique memoir that gives readers a thrilling ride through the underworld of stolen art and historical artifacts. Written with veteran true crime author Dary Matera, this captivating account is as engaging as it is informative.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-519-0


  TERRORIST COP: THE NYPD JEWISH COP WHO TRAVELED THE WORLD TO STOP TERRORISTS


  Mordecai Z. Dzikansky with Robert Slater


  Terrorist Cop is a colorful, haunting and highly graphic tale of retired New York City Detective First Grade Morty Dzikansky. Dzikansky first patrolled Brooklyn streets with a yarmulke on his head. A rise through the ranks would eventually bring him to Israel, monitoring suicide bombings post 9/11. It was part of Commissioner Ray Kelly’s plan to protect New York from further terrorist attacks, but it led to Morty becoming a victim of post traumatic stress disorder.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-445-2


  THE JEWS OF SING SING


  Ron Arons


  Sing-Sing prison opened in 1828 and since then, more than 7000 Jews have served time in the famous correctional facility. The Jews of Sing-Sing is the first book to fully expose the scope of Jewish criminality over the past 150 years. Besides famous gangsters like Lepke Buchalter, thousands of Jews committed all types of crimes—from incest and arson to selling air rights over Manhattan—and found themselves doing time in Sing-Sing.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-333-2


  THE LIFE AND TIMES OF LEPKE BUCHALTER: AMERICA’S MOST RUTHLESS RACKETEER


  Paul R. Kavieff


  This is the first biography of the only organized crime boss to be executed in the United States. At the height of his power, Louis “Lepke” Buchalter had a stronghold on the garment, banking and flour tracking industries. As the overseer of the killing-on-assignment machine known as “Murder Inc.,” his penchant for murder was notorious. This impeccably researched book traces the story from childhood, through the incredibly sophisticated rackets, to his ultimate conviction and execution. All the names, dates and brutal murders are described here, in a unique history of labor unrest in turn-of-the 20th century New York. In the end, it was an obscure murder that led to his conviction and execution.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-517-6


  THE MAFIA AND THE MACHINE: THE STORY OF THE KANSAS CITY MOB


  Frank R. Hayde


  The story of the American Mafia is not complete without a chapter on Kansas City. “The City of Fountains” has appeared in the The Godfather, Casino, and The Sopranos, but many Midwesterners are not aware that Kansas City has affected the fortunes of the entire underworld. In The Mafia and the Machine, author Frank Hayde ties in every major name in organized crime—Luciano, Bugsy, Lansky —as well as the city’s corrupt police force.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-443-8


  THE PURPLE GANG: ORGANIZED CRIME IN DETROIT 1910-1946


  Paul R. Kaveiff


  In Prohibition era Detroit, a group of young men grew in power and profile to become one of the nation’s most notorious gangs of organized crime. The Purple Gang, as they came to be called, quickly rose to power and wealth leaving law enforcement powerless against the high-profile methods of the gang. During the chaos of the Prohibition era, the fearless “Purples” rose to the highest ranks of organized crime and then shattered it all with bloodthirsty greediness and murderous betrayal.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-494-0


  THE RISE AND FALL OF THE CLEVELAND MAFIA


  Rick Porrello


  This is the fascinating chronicle of a once mighty crime family’s birth, rise to power, and eventual collapse. The Cleveland crime family comprised of the notorious Porrello brothers, was third in power after New York City and Chicago, had influence with megamobsters like Meyer Lansky, and had a hand in the development of Las Vegas. At center stage of this story is the Sugar War, a series of Prohibition gang battles over control of corn sugar, a lucrative bootleg ingredient.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-277-9


  THE SILENT DON: THE CRIMINAL UNDERWORLD OF SANTO TRAFFICANTE JR.


  Scott M. Deitche


  For thirty years he was Tampa’s reigning Mob boss, running a criminal empire stretching from the Gulf Coast of the U.S. into the Carib bean and eventually, the island paradise of Cuba. After the fall of Batista and the rise of Castro, Santo Trafficante, Jr. became embroiled in the shadowy matrix of covert CIA operations, drug trafficking, plots to kill Castro and ultimately, the JFK assassination. Trafficante’s unique understanding of the network of corrupt politicians, heads of state, non-traditional ethnic crime groups, and the Mafia enabled him to become one of the pivotal figures in the American Mafia’s powerful heyday.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-355-4


  THE VIOLENT YEARS: PROHIBITION AND THE DETROIT MOBS


  Paul R. Kavieff


  In The Violent Years, author Paul Kavieff has once again masterfully fused the historical details of crime in Detroit with the true flavor of the Prohibition era. For those found with new prosperity after World War I ended, it became a status symbol in Detroit to have one’s own personal bootlegger and to hobnob with known gangsters. Numerous gangs scrambled to grab a piece of the profit to be made selling illegal liquor which resulted in gruesome gang warfare among the many European ethnic groups that were involved.


  Paperback – 978-1-56980-496-4


  THIEF! THE GUTSY, TRUE STORY OF AN EX-CON ARTIST


  William Slick Hanner with Cherie Rohn


  William “Slick“ Hanner delivers action-packed drama just as he lived it: as an outsider with inside access to the Mafia.


  Here’s the gutsy, true story of how a 1930s Chicago kid with street smarts and a yearning for excitement catapults into a crime-infested world. Cherie Rohn details all of the hilarious, aberrant, exhilarating details of Hanner’s adventures in this sharp, insightful biography about secrets of the Mafia.


  Hardcover – 978-1-56980-317-2
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