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PREFACE:




Within a city, building structure or even landscape terrain there exists calamities, secrets and unexplainable mystery. One may never fully know or comprehend what has subsequently become concealed discreetly from public view. Paranormal activity lurks within the vacuum. 




Consequences from evil acts, vice and scandal may become whitewashed and ignored over generations, yet never fully obliterated. This edition documents events, personalities and tragedies that have resisted contemporary amnesia. Their reappearance and intrusion is rarely welcomed by those presently inhabiting the former space. Simply ask anyone who cohabitates with an unsettling spiritual presence or apparition.




Their collective experiences are both vivid and real. Tread lightly and never casually dismiss the presence of spiritual matters unseen but sublimely present.
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The 101 California Building Rampage: Victims of Chance by a Deadly Rampage




At 2:57 p.m. on July 1, 1993, 55-year-old southern California mortgage broker and unsuccessful real estate speculator Gian Luigi Ferri entered the high-rise office building at 101 California Street in San Francisco. Dressed in a dark business, carrying an attaché case and wheeling a lawyer’s case on a dolly, he resembled one of the building’s practicing professionals and associates. Ferri resolutely entered an elevator to the 34th floor and the offices of the law firm of Pettit and Martin. 




Exiting the elevator on the 34th floor, his intentions were precise and oriented towards combat. Ferri donned a pair of ear protectors and removed his sports coat. His battle armaments included multiple semi-automatic pistols and hundreds of rounds of ammunition including dozens of magazines carried in his lawyer cases. It was certain he had no personal exit strategy except death.




Without uttering a word, he entered the law offices and indiscriminately began firing at anyone and everyone in his sighting. He exited the office and after roaming the 34th floor, he then moved down one floor through an internal staircase and continued shooting. The carnage continued as he descended several floors.




Eight people were killed and six others injured during his shooting spree. Over 110 San Francisco police offices responded and shut off the alarms, which ultimately trapped Ferri between the 29th and 28th floor. He viewed his own demise with officers mounting the stairs and fired one shot into his chin killing himself instantly.




Ferri had been a client of Pettit and Martin over a dozen years prior to the shootings. He nursed an irrational grudge against the firm over their advice provided on certain real estate purchases regarding several trailer parks in Indiana and Kentucky. He had apparently no further contact with the firm since then. His life had steadily unraveled and he was deeply in debt. Two of his victims were lawyers with the firm Ferri blamed for his financial downfall. Neither had anything remotely to do with that advice.




His other victims were all unknown to the killer. None of the dead or wounded was on a personal hit list he carried in his attaché of more than 30 names. The list was composed reportedly of criminals, rapists, racketeers and lobbyists. A rambling letter found on Ferri’s body bemoaned his perception of being victim to a system out to crush him. Aside from his blame towards Pettit and Martin, the four-page typed letter included rants about monosodium glutamate, the Food and Drug Administration, and the legal profession. 




The dead included Deborah Fogel, a secretary for the law firm Davis, Wright and Tremaine, four employees of Pettit and Martin: John C. Scully, an associate lawyer in the firm, Allen J. Berk, a law partner, David Sutcliffe, a summer legal assistant, a secretary, Shirley Mooser and Donald Michael Merrill, whose reason for being in the building were unclear. Jack Berman was a partner with the firm Bronson, Bronson and McKinnon who was art the offices to attend a deposition of his client Jody Sposato also killed. Injured in the attack were Vicky Smith, Sharon Jones O'Roke, Brian F. Berger, Deanna Eaves and Charles Ross. John Scully was mortally wounded while heroically thrusting himself in the line of fire in front of his wife Michelle, who was also shot in the arm.




The shootings renewed calls nationwide for tighter gun control. The publicity from the senseless killings was followed by a number of legal and legislative actions. In the immediate aftermath, a California judge repealed a law that had given gun manufacturers immunity against lawsuits from shooting victims and their relatives. The victims of the massacre filed a collective lawsuit again the Florida based gun manufacturer of Ferri’s weaponry.




Eight hushed years later, with the bloodstains long washed away and the bullet holes repaired, the California Supreme Court ruled against gunshot victims (and their survivors). Further, future victims were prohibited from suing gun manufacturers for injuries done to them by someone using one of their weapons. Another team of faceless and victimless lawyers had ultimately prevailed in these proceedings. The debate continues amongst a divided nation, still unresolved. Gun abuse continues to reign legally within the United States.




The Pettit and Martin law firm has long ceased operations at 101 California, unable to recover from the notoriety. Another law firm leases and operates from their suite. Visitors to the 101 California office building circulate freely throughout the lobby with security in evidence. Daily many enter elevators without scrutiny. Business and risk have returned to normal.




101 California Building

101 California Street, 34th Floor, San Francisco
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Sublime: Overindulgence Slays The Golden Goose




In mid 1996, the music group Sublime was on the cusp of international recognition and stardom. Their third album Killin’ It had just been released and the music industry was taking notice. Lead singer Bradley James Nowell typified the band’s raucous and rowdy behavior. His charisma and powerful vocals had elevated the band into one of the most popular live acts in Southern California. Their music was classified as ska. Band members simply considered themselves punkers.




Nowell, born and raised in Long Beach, had played in various local groups before forming Sublime with bassist Eric Wilson and drummer Bud Gaugh. They had met while attending Cal State Long Beach. Throughout the band’s rise and tenure, Nowell struggled with heroin abuse. He superficially appeared to be handling the group’s acclaim well, particularly following the birth of his son. He married the mother Troy Dendekker on May 18, 1996.




One week later, the band set out on a five-day tour of Northern California. A European and East Coast tour was scheduled to follow. At the Phoenix Theatre in Petaluma, the band played what would become their final concert.




Returning to their accommodations, then called the Ocean View Motel adjacent to the San Francisco coastline, the trio crashed from exhaustion and overindulgence. Nowell had unsuccessfully attempted to awaken each band members to go with him for a walk on the beach. Gaugh awoke in the late morning to discover Nowell lying prostrate on the floor next to his bed with his pet Dalmatian Lou Dog whimpering. 




Nowell remained unresponsive with a yellow film around his mouth. It became apparent he had overdosed on heroin and had died several hours earlier.




Two months later, their album was renamed Sublime and four of the tracks became staples on radio playlists. Their videos displaying concert footage received mainstay rotation on MTV. Their raw performance passion elevated their status into the band everyone wanted to see during 1997. The album sold over six million copies. Absent of their charismatic lead singer, their momentum braked to a halt. The group was relegated to releasing previously recorded material on future compilation albums. The party was over.




According to Nowell in magazine interviews we were taking heroin to be more creative. There was nothing particularly novel in his ultimate demise except the inopportune timing. Numerous self-destructive performers have emulated his accidental death. What the group Sublime might have attained remains adrift to speculation. An attempt to reform and tour with another lead singer in 2009 stalled.




The Ocean View Motel has since been renamed the Sea Scape Inn. Its notoriety has diminished along with Bradley James Nowell’s cautionary tale of excess.
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Ocean View Motel (Renamed Sea Scape Inn), 45340 Judah Street, San Francisco


Chambers Mansion: Dispelling Mythology From Fancy




Haunted mansions are far from an anomaly in San Francisco’s Pacific Heights district. The Chambers Mansion is fronted by an imposing iron gate and protective shrubbery making access and viewing challenging. The mint green and white trimmed Victorian blends seamlessly and nearly invisibly into the neighborhood’s architecture.




The house was constructed in 1887 for Robert Craig Chambers who reportedly made his fortune in Utah silver mines. He had sold his Ontario silver mine near Park City to George Hearst, father of newspaper icon William Randolph. His wife Eudora lived with him along with later two of her nieces, Lillian and Harriet. Eudora preceded him in death in 1897 following a bizarre newspaper account of her mysterious weeklong disappearance and later attempted suicide along the Valencia Street railroad tracks. 




Her cause of death nor her final resting place has ever been revealed.




Upon Robert Chamber’s own demise from appendicitis in 1901, the property was passed on to his sister and remained within the family for decades. In the 1970s, under new ownership, it was converted into a 15-room luxury hotel property and hosted evening magic and private concert performances. In 2000, the Mansion Hotel was sold to a private developer and converted into two townhouses.




Fact and fanciful legend have taken divergent directions regarding the mansion’s history and supposed haunting. The most often repeated is that Robert (not Richard as he is erroneously called) deeded the house to his nieces in his will. He has often been described as a U.S. Senator yet the only traceable evidence of elected office is that he was once a Plumas County sheriff between 1858-62. Adding confusion to the claim is that Utah did not become a state until nearly ten years after his arrival in San Francisco.




A fabricated story continues acknowledging that the two live-in nieces detested each other and one (always unnamed) built an adjoining house to reside in. The other, named Claudia remained in the mansion until she was tragically and gruesomely killed. The inventive account confirms that she was nearly sawed in half in a farm implementation accident. 




This incredulous myth has been spread like manure as fact in customarily reliable reporting outlets. If the credibility and details seem strained…they merely are.
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Chambers Mansion:

2220 Sacramento Street, San Francisco


The CIA’s Sex and LSD Playhouse




Operation Midnight Climax was an ultra secret CIA program operating in San Francisco between 1955 until 1965. The funded program’s objective was oriented towards developing substances that would oblige subjects to reveal their secrets. Staged on the north side of Telegraph Hill, an elegant modernist apartment with panoramic views became the agency’s base of operation.




San Francisco prostitutes would lure unsuspecting clients from nearby North Beach bars to the Chestnut Street building and then dose the men with LSD using foods, drinks and cigarettes. The intent was to stimulate revealing conversations. The prostitute’s services were paid partially with barter accounts they could cash in to evade future incarceration. CIA personnel would then view the subsequent sexual activities and accompanying conversations through a two-way mirror reportedly sipping martinis.




The program had its origins during World War II through the Office of Strategic Services (the agency’s predecessor). A concentrated liquid form of marijuana was induced into a New York mobster who revealed far more than the program administrators anticipated. These results prompted further research.




At the height of the communist red scare, mind control experiments were being conducted globally. The Korean War accentuated reports of communist brainwashing and the film The Manchurian Candidate heightened the paranoia. It is speculated that experimental drugs were administered to forgotten individuals such as imprisoned POWs, mental patients, criminals, addicts and prostitutes. Hundreds of scientists were clandestinely participating in the research.




The 1943 development of the powerful drug LSD opened a new chapter in espionage potential. A young chemist named Sidney Gottlieb persuaded CIA official Richard Helms (future director of the bureau) to authorize the drug as a spy tool. In 1953, CIA director Allen Dulles approved such a program for the covert use of biological and chemical materials.




The program wavered beyond control initially. Gottlieb, known as the Black Sorcerer and Dirty Trickster began administering LSD and other hallucinogenic drugs to unwitting subjects. In 1953, Gottlieb dosed CIA colleague Frank Olson, stimulating a mental crisis that ended in Olson falling to his death from a 10th-floor window. Protocol required a brief pause, but Gottlieb continued to supervise preparations of lethal poisons and mind control potions under the guise of national security.




Gottlieb retired from the CIA in 1972 confessing that his work had been ineffective. His retirement life may have been a period of questioning the morality of his past (debatable). He began advocating peace and environmentalism. He and his wife spent 18 months operating a leper hospital in India. He spent his final years caring for the dying at a hospice. He died quietly in March 1999 at his home in Washington, Virginia.




The San Francisco LSD Sex House became the West Coast branch of the program also operating in Greenwich Village. One of the more intriguing observations was the period of time when a man proved most emotionally vulnerable. The postcoital stage tended to stimulate the most revealing exchanges. 




The program experimented with other controlled substances and ethical scrutiny appeared absent. The program might have continued longer, but when the CIA’s inspector general stumbled upon the safe house program, he mandated their closure. The Chestnut Street program was terminated in 1965. There is no tally on how many lives and minds these unethical activities damaged.




The CIA’s documentation regarding this program has never been publicly disclosed and the files are probably destroyed. New York Times revelations about the CIA’s illegal spying on Americans were first published in 1974.




It would seem a relief that a government agency would ultimately regulate themselves from crossing ethical boundaries. In our current cynical age, secrecy issues involved with cell phone conversations and cyberspace raise fresh concerns as to whether privacy can even exist.




The intelligence gathering community has never exhibited a precedent for restraint. It may be naivety to imagine that confidentiality will ever legitimately exist.
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CIA’s LSD and Sex Safe House:

225 Chestnut Street, San Francisco


The Cliff House and Sutro Baths: Ruin and Reincarnation




The Cliff House settles majestically on bluffs upon Point Lobos Avenue offering a panoramic view of the Pacific Ocean coastline, Seal Rocks and stark ruins of the once regal Sutro Baths. Five major incarnations have defined this extraordinarily but volatile location.




The initial construction in 1856 employed lumber that was salvaged from a ship trapped on the basalt cliffs below. The ships misfortune became the property owner’s opportunity and a humble inauguration.




The second Cliff House was constructed in 1863 on a more spacious and upscale design catering to the San Francisco elite who enjoyed the privacy over champagne, and oysters. The journey from downtown was arduous and accomplished by a toll road or horseback, keeping the establishment isolated and the clientele affluent.




A decade later, Golden Gate Park opened. In 1877, the toll road, now Geary Street was purchased by the city and available for public access. Buslines, railways and streetcars accommodated larger crowds.




The upscale luster tarnished with this new mass intrusion. The Cliff House became noteworthy as a French restaurant, but not necessarily because of the cuisine. The property gradually transformed into a brothel getaway featuring intimate room service.




Adolph Sutro owned a small cottage nearby and abhorred the decadent neighborhood activities. An engineer and sound businessman, Sutro had amassed his fortune developing the mechanism for ventilating and draining Comstock Lode mines. He purchased the Cliff House in 1883 and immediately transformed the property into a more staid and respectable resort.




On January 16, 1887, the schooner Parallel ran aground on the rocks below. The collision detonated the ship’s cargo of explosive dynamite and black powder. Pieces of the ship were tossed in excess of a mile away. The entire north wing of the tavern was demolished by the blast, but later repaired. A defective flue ignited another inferno on Christmas night 1894 that destroyed the entire property.




In 1894 Sutro was elected Mayor of San Francisco and the following year began construction on a colossus seven-story Victorian Chateau upon the ashes. Locals referred to the structure as the Gingerbread Palace. He also began work on the Sutro Baths in a small cove immediately north of the property, which opened to the public on March 14, 1896.




The Sutro Baths included six gigantic indoor pools, a museum, a skating rink and numerous other recreational diversions. Sutro stocked both the Cliff House and Baths with an enormous collection of stuffed animals, artwork and historical artifacts. The complex was truly considered a people’s palace. Sutro was extremely popular and a perpetual promoter. He was considered a disappointing mayor during his two-year term. Upon his death in 1898 at the age of 68, his extensive fortune and chaotic legal affairs prompted bitter disputes amongst his heirs. 

 

The Gingerbread House survived the 1906 earthquake, but ultimately only lasted eleven years. On September 7, 1907, another crippling fire completely destroyed it. 




Sutro’s daughter, Dr. Emma Merritt commissioned a scaled down replacement restaurant on the site in a neo-classical style. It opened in 1909 and is the structure that remains today. The facility was promoted as a great Bohemian restaurant, but floundered, principally due to Prohibition. It was shuttered from 1925 to 1936 before being purchased by the owners of the nearby Playland-at-the-Beach. When that 10-acre amusement park struggled and closed in 1972, the National Park Service purchased the property. The restaurant is currently closed with future opening prospects still being discussed.




The Sutro Baths struggled financially for decades due to the exorbitant operating and maintenance costs. Eventually the baths were converted into an ice skating rink. In 1964, the property was sold to developers planning a high-rise apartment complex. The development never materialized. An arson fire destroyed the rink in the process of demolition. Curiously, the planned apartment developers left San Francisco with their blueprints and simply claimed the insurance money on the property.




What currently remains are accessible ruins from the site including concrete walls, blocked off stairs and passageways, and a tunnel with a profound crevice in the middle. The perspective from the Cliff House is as riveting as the eternally turbulent ocean waves.




It may be surmised that visionary Adolph Sutro’s dreams collectively ended up in smoke. However, three of his gifts to San Francisco, Mount Sutro (originally Mount Parnassus), Sutro Tower and the Sutro Baths still celebrate his name and legacy.
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Cliff House:

1090 Point Lobos Avenue, San Francisco
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Sutro Baths:

1004 Point Lobos Avenue, San Francisco


A Strange Entanglement With A Killer Piano




The Condor nightclub has been a cultural icon on Broadway Street in North Beach since topless dancer and stripper Carol Doda gained international fame between the 1960s through early 80s. Aside from her international breast enlargement acclaim, one of her signature act entries was from a piano that descended fifteen feet from the club’s ceiling.




A piano may seem a harmless enough prop, but for James Jimmy the Beard Ferrozzo, it proved lethal. On November 24, 1983 at approximately 4 a.m., longtime Condor employee Ferrozzo and his younger girlfriend boarded the piano with assumed carnal intimacy intentions. Jimmy the Beard presumably mounted her in the missionary position, but accidentally tripped the elevating lever to the piano. 




For fifteen agonizing feet, the piano raised skyward. It is conceivable that Ferrozzo was too occupied to notice. The option of jumping off apparently never crossed his mind.




The levitating piano eventually squished Ferrozzo, reportedly fully clothed, onto the ceiling surface while he lay partially upon his beloved. It proved his final act of chivalry or stupidity. For over three hours, the couple remained sandwiched between the piano and ceiling. He expired and she continued to shriek and scream, but to no avail, unable to budge. A janitor arrived at 7:30 a.m. and finally freed them.




Jimmy the Beard doubtlessly never expected to make the front page of the San Francisco Chronicle’s Thanksgiving Day edition. The story spread internationally for weeks afterwards due to its sheer improbability.




Today the Condor has returned to its striptease and erotic dancer roots following several years in the sportsbar wilderness. The killer piano along with Jimmy the Beard’s girlfriend have vanished into oblivion. Following her official dancing retirement, Carol Doda opened an intimate lingerie shop called Champagne and Lace inside a niche location at 1850 Union Street. She operated the store until her death from kidney failure in 2015. The neon marquee adorning the Condor no longer showcases her profile, a melancholy omission for the woman who was a pioneer in another silicon based industry.
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Condor Club:

560 Broadway Street, San Francisco


Curran Theatre: The Haunting Ticket Taker 




On the evening of Tuesday November 28, 1933, theatergoers were waiting impatiently to take their seats for a revival of the hit musical Show Boat at the Curran Theatre. Only four performances remained for this initial San Francisco run and the house was sold out.




As described by witnesses, a young, hollow-cheeked man with skittish eyes shoved his way to the front of the box office line. Earlier in the day, 25-year old Eddie Anderson had held-up five different businesses locally amassing approximately $1,500.




Without demanding cash or uttering a word, Anderson pulled out a revolver and shot Hewlett Tarr who was manning the box office. Tarr, 25 years old was considered one of the Curran’s most experienced employees having worked there for seven years following his graduation from Lowell High School. He was scheduled to meet his fiancé for dinner once the performance began. They had been engaged following a five-year relationship and their wedding was only weeks away.




The gunshot killed Tarr instantly. His fiancée had unexpectantly shown up to surprise him. She became so grief stricken upon hearing the news that she collapsed. Tarr’s single mother who he supported with his income had to be briefly hospitalized.




Three weeks passed before San Francisco police apprehended Eddie Anderson. He claimed his robberies were motivated by his need to earn easy income to impress women and particularly his current girlfriend. His girlfriend denied that their relationship was romantic and they’d only known each other for three weeks. She adamantly denied that money could buy her love.




Anderson was put on immediate trial and pled not guilty citing that the trigger accidentally was activated upon being caught by the metal bars of the box office. Whether his excuse was plausible or even true, the jury reached a guilty verdict after deliberating only seven hours. Ten days after his capture, Tarr was sentenced to death by hanging at San Quentin. 




Generations of Curran audiences have reported strange and eerie sounds throughout the theatre and apparitions of a strange figure in the lobby mirrors. The prime suspect has typically been Hewlett Tarr, even despite Phantom of the Opera’s extended five-year run in the late 1990s.
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Curran Theatre:

445 Geary Street San Francisco
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Dan White: Political Killing and Suicide Solution




It is not an exaggeration to suggest that former San Francisco Supervisor Dan White may qualify as the city’s most historically reviled political figure.




Nine days following the People’s Temple massacre at Jonestown in Guyana, on November 27, 1978, White executed Mayor George Moscone and Supervisor Harvey Milk. The killings were calculated and cowardly with absolutely no remorse for the victims, their families or any subsequent consequences. In itself, the murders were reprehensible, but what followed at White’s trial was considered one of the worst travesties of American justice.




White shot Moscone in his office because he had refused to re-appoint him to his seat on the Board of Supervisors. White had officially resigned over two weeks previously but changed his mind regarding the decision. Milk had lobbied heavily against his re-appointment and was a habitual adversary with White on city legislative issues.




San Francisco politics during the 1970s was turbulent and volatile with the nature of local representation undergoing a radical transformation. White and Milk were both elected during the 1977 election when district based representation was first introduced.




Before politics, White had been an acknowledged proudly as a local high school athletic star. He was a paratrooper during his Vietnam service and upon returning home, a San Francisco police officer and firefighter. He and his district aligned themselves with a slim majority that characterized the Board of Supervisor’s pro-growth philosophy. White, however, often found himself isolated on issues that required a broader consensus and participation base. He was the lone contrary vote against the historic San Francisco gay rights ordinance passed in 1978.




White faced tremendous financial difficulties due to a failing restaurant he owned and his marginal salary as a supervisor. He was fed up with the workings of city politics and his exclusion from insider status. The accumulated stress from his circumstances, prompted him to resigned on November 10.




His resignation suited the designs of Moscone who leaned towards a more controlled, decentralized growth agenda. Moscone was empowered to appoint a successor and since White often constituted the swing vote on local issues, he would be able to exert his influential preferences towards the future direction of the city.




White's supporters urged him to rescind his resignation by requesting reappointment from Moscone and promised him some financial support. White appealed to the Mayor to re-appoint him. Moscone had little interest in such a decision and was lobbied heavily by more liberal city political interests.




Moscone ultimately decided to appoint Don Horanzy, a federal housing official. On the day he was planning to formally announce Horanzy as his replacement, White initiated his premeditated rampage.




Concealing his loaded police service revolver and ten rounds of ammunition in his coat pocket, White entered City Hall through a first floor window evading the building’s metal detectors.




White began by entering Moscone’s reception office and requested an appointment. It may be conceivable that he still thought his re-appointment prospects possible. Moscone immediately informed him of his decision clarifying any uncertainty. White began arguing heatedly with the Mayor who discreetly moved the conversation to his interior private lounge to avoid further public unpleasantness. Once inside, White removed his revolver and fired four rounds, including two into Moscone’s temple killing him instantly.




White proceeded to his former office and intercepted Harvey Milk on the way. Milk agreed to join him in his office unaware of the preceding events. He was peppered with four shots before a conclusive fifth bullet was fired into his skull. Neither victim was armed nor had a premonition of White’s motives.




Dan White left City Hall unchallenged and later that day turned himself in to a former police colleague. He maintained then and throughout his trial that the killings were not premeditated. The callousness of the acts confirmed otherwise.




White was tried for first-degree murder with special circumstances, which could have qualified him for the death penalty. At trial, his defense team miraculously recruited an intellectually challenged and gullible jury. 




White's defense team claimed that he had been depressed, evidenced by, among other things, his eating of unhealthy junk foods. The defense argued that White's depression led to a state of mental diminished capacity, leaving him incapable of the necessary premeditation skills to commit first-degree murder. The jury accepted these arguments during their deliberations. White was found guilty of the lesser crime of voluntary manslaughter.




The verdict sparked outrage and riots in San Francisco, and eventually led to the California legislature abolishing the diminished capacity criminal defense. 




White served a mere five years in prison for his double homicide before being paroled in 1984. He was obligated to live in the Los Angeles area during the tenure of his parole. He visited Ireland for several months once the parole expired. At 39, his reputation was forever blackened, his future prospects bleak and he was loathed by the hometown he loved. 




His foundation had irreversibly crumbled. He considered himself a pariah and a burden to his immediate family. Living locally permanently was no longer a conceivable option. He felt sorry for the damage he had caused his family, yet still despite six years of reflection, couldn’t bring himself to express remorse for the shootings.




Approximately eight and a half months after being released from prison, White inserted a rubber hose into his car parked in his small Excelsior district garage. With his car running, the hose piped lethal carbon monoxide inside. It was reported that behind the wheel he held photographs of his family as he silently slipped into unconsciousness. His suicide became the final desperate chapter of a doomed novel. His brother discovered the vehicle and body around mid-afternoon.




Few if any high profile individuals or politicians publicly mourned his demise. His death closed one the most tumultuous eras of San Francisco politics. 




Today, the mere mention of Dan White still provokes disgust over the injustice of his sentence. Harvey Milk has become lionized as an iconic symbol of the gay rights movement. George Moscone is best known as the namesake for the city’s convention center complex.




The San Francisco of today does not resemble Moscone’s vision for the city. The post-Millennium vertical development of downtown San Francisco has trivialized the politically lethal discussions over growth policy from thirty-five years ago. History has shown that urban development ultimately prevails and eclipses any elected political body that attempts to control or moderate it.




San Francisco eulogized their murdered leaders symbolically. Ironically afterwards, the city followed the political agenda of their assassin.
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San Francisco City Hall

1 Dr Carlton B Goodlett Place, San Francisco
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Dan White’s Residence:

150 Shantee Avenue, San Francisco


Diamond Jessie Hayman’s Brothels




Nestled in today’s perpetually declining Tenderloin district, Diamond Jessie Hayman’s original three-story brothel during the late nineteenth century was the epitome of style, taste and sophistication. It featured fifteen lavishly furnished suites, three fireplaces and a renowned champagne cellar.




The tall, elegant and redheaded Jessie Mellon was born in New Orleans and began her own professional career as a prostitute working the Sierra Nevada mineral mines. Arriving in San Francisco in the late 1880s, she joined Nina Hayman parlor house and during their affiliation became the madam’s favorite.




Near the end of 1898, her mentor Nina Hayman retired to marry a wealthy lumber dealer. She graciously ceded Jessie the business and as an honorarium, Jessie adopted surname. The practice flourished and Jessie expanded operations by purchasing additional tracts of real estate within San Francisco.




Each of her prostitutes was modeled in contemporary wardrobes featuring tailored suits, furs, and negligees. Her women received regular medical care. Her rates were reportedly the highest in the city. Her original location was destroyed in the 1906 San Francisco Earthquake and Fire. However her reputation was elevated in the aftermath when her employees reputedly passed out clothing and food to many left destitute by the tragedy.




Jessie Hayman could achieve nobility in flattery, but she preferred diamonds.




In the 1890s, Jessie was introduced by photographer Arnold Genthe to a Grand Duke of the Imperial Russian Empire. The Grand Duke became immediately smitten and declared she had the face and figure of an empress, and the pose and manner of one as well. Diamond Jessie refused the Grand Duke’s offer to accompany him back to Russia, but he insisted upon a noteworthy remembrance.




The Grand Duke commissioned a life-sized enlargement of her portrait, which he kept throughout his return voyage. The 1917 Bolshevik Revolution obscured the location of the portrait along with the Grand Duke’s fate. The photographic negative was destroyed in the 1906 earthquake. 




Hayman reportedly died in 1923 in an upscale London hotel at the age of 56, unmarried but lavishly jeweled in diamonds. Her will stipulated that her two pet cats Beppo and Teddy were entitled to one thousand dollars each. Beppo died a few days after Jessie and the surviving cat Teddy stopped eating. An addendum to the text designated that Belle Harte would inherit $1,000 to care for the cats. Although her photographic image has become obscure, her establishments (with a single exception) remain fixtures within the Tenderloin district. 



Her destroyed brothel at 225 Ellis Street would become the future Coronado Saloon owned by the infamous Jerome Bassity.




Coronado Saloon

Jerome Bassity would establish his reputation as the King of the Tenderloin for nearly fifteen years beginning with the turn of the 20th century. His first enterprise was a saloon on the corner of Golden Gate Avenue and Market Street (since destroyed).




He became an intermediary between gambling and prostitution merchants and corrupt city government officials. During the first decade of the new century he was considered San Francisco’s most powerful underworld figure owning dozens of brothel despite his activities being investigated by a local grand jury.




Bassity arrogantly flaunted his wealth and position by extravagantly sporting diamonds, immaculately tailored and embroidered waistcoats and lavish gifts he gave to prostitutes at competitor’s brothels.




A brief civic reform movement closed his establishments between 1908-1910. He regained his influence when his candidate Patrick McCarthy (who he did fundraising for) was elected mayor in 1910. Bassity was able to get his friend Dan White appointed police chief resulting in honest law enforcement officers transferred to outlying districts. Gambling and prostitution flourished within the Tenderloin. 




His resurgence and influence proved brief. When Sunny Jim Rolfe was elected mayor in 1912, Bassity’s stature faded. 




His excessive spending, drunkenness and public debauchery proved his undoing. Always armed, he was renowned for shooting out the lights in brothels and twice arrested for shooting individuals on the street. He was nearly beaten to death on two occasions. His spiraling obesity made him an object of ridicule. In 1917, he was arrested for serving a soldier in his saloon.




He eventually liquidated his San Francisco interests and relocated to Southern California. He spent the bulk of his remaining resources on a failed attempt to purchase a Tijuana racetrack. He was almost bankrupt when he died in 1929.




Diamond Jessie Hayman’s Additional Brothels




Dunphy Building: A four-storied brick structure constructed in 1906 features decorative window frames including third level arches, bracket cornice and pediment with Renaissance/Baroque ornamentation. With the destruction of her Ellis Street location, Jessie transferred operations to the top two floors of the newly completed Dunphy Building until the fall of 1907.




Glenwood Parlor House: A three-storied decorative brick structure features rusticated piers, galvanized iron cornice with Renaissance/Baroque ornamentation. Following her Dunphy tenancy, Jessie relocated operations here between 1907 until 1912.




Gotham Lodgings: A four-storied brick structure with rusticated second level. The upper levels feature decorative panels, bands, window surrounds, galvanized iron cornice with Renaissance/Baroque ornamentation. Her final lavish brothel operated from 1912 until her retirement in 1917. The government was cracking down on prostitution establishments based on the perceived health peril for soldiers contracting sexually transmitted diseases. The first floor was leased as a saloon and the second floor was devoted to the parlors and madam’s suite. The women’s suites, dining room and kitchen were on the upper floors.
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Jerome Bassity’s Coronado Saloon:

225 Ellis Street, San Francisco
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Dunphy Building:

136-142 Taylor Street, San Francisco
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The Glenwood Parlor House:

34-48 Mason Street, San Francisco
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The Gotham Lodgings:

128-132 Eddy Street, San Francisco
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Diane Whipple: Defining Accountability With Vicious Pet Owners




A savage dog mauling that resulted in a young woman’s death raised legal, liability and ethical questions as to the extent of human responsibility in raising known vicious pets




Diane Whipple was the victim of a fatal dog attack in San Francisco during January 2001. The dogs were two Presa Canario dogs owned by her third-floor neighbors in the Pacific Heights district of San Francisco.




On January 26, 2001, after returning home with bags of groceries, the monstrous dogs (weighing in excess of 130 pounds) attacked Whipple in the constricted hallway of her apartment building. The two dogs were being kept by her neighbors Marjorie Knoller and husband Robert Noel, both San Francisco attorneys. The dogs were actually owned by two life-sentenced Pelican Bay State prisoners.




The dogs were integral parts of an improbable and illegal dog-fighting business scheme formulated by the prisoner owners. Noel and Knoller had idiotically agreed to take possession of the dogs within their apartment after the dogs proved too violent in a rural environment. Noel and Knoller had originally become acquainted with the prisoners through volunteer legal work. The most bizarre element of this twisted narrative was they had legally adopted one of the prisoners as their son only a few days before the mauling.




The Pacific Heights residence where the dog caretakers and victim lived is an older multi-level Spanish style construction with very narrow hallways. Just prior to the attack, Knoller was taking the dogs up to the roof when they spied and attacked Whipple in the hallway. Whipple had no possibility of escape or defense and suffered a total of 77 wounds to every part of her body except her scalp and bottoms of her feet. She died hours later from her wounds and excessive blood loss.




Both dogs were killed following the attack. In March 2001, a grand jury indicted Knoller and Noel. Knoller was indicted for second-degree murder and involuntary manslaughter. Noel was indicted for involuntary manslaughter. Both faced felony charges of keeping a mischievous dog.




At trial, Knoller argued that she had attempted to defend Whipple during the attack. Her claim was marginalized due to multiple witnesses testifying both caretakers repeatedly refused to control the dogs. The accused pair was villainized by the media as arrogant and unsympathetic figures for their refusal to even publicly apologize for the attack.




Ultimately, the jury found both Noel and Knoller guilty of involuntary manslaughter and owning a mischievous animal that caused the death of a human being. They found Knoller guilty of second-degree murder. Their convictions were based on the argument that they knew the dogs were aggressive towards other people and that they did not take sufficient precautions. 




California suspended their law licenses. Follow-up appeals to the definition of their convictions clouded the final verdict before California appeals courts finally allowing Knoller’s second-degree murder conviction to stand. Knoller is currently serving her sentence at the Central California Women’s Facility in Chowchilla following stints at the California Institution for Women in Corona and Valley State Prison for Women.




Noel was convicted of involuntary manslaughter and after serving a four-year sentence, lived and worked in Solano County. Noel died of heart failure on June 22, 2018 in a nursing home in LaJolla. His ashes were scattered off the San Diego County coast. Whipple’s domestic partner, Sharon Smith succeeded in suing Knoller and Noel for $1.5 million in civil damages.




The debate continues as to the degree of liability pet owners should be mandated to maintain with known vicious pets.
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Diane Whipple’s Dog Mauling Death:

2398 Pacific Street, San Francisco
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