


__.,.... - quarters. Welss had*ra 11§t of: Salhs Jurﬂ]"‘-} in his pockets -
o Jed {the'slayersof McSmgg-

the excerpt that follows—by 10 to calculate its worth today.) m The gang wars that
began in November 1924 included the blood feud between Hymie Weiss (baptized
Ear] Wajciechowski and known as “the perfume bandit”) and Capone, a feud that
began with the assassination of Dean O’Banion—also called Dion— a man Weiss
truly loved. Capone tried to solve his problem with Weiss by offering him a great,
great deal of money: exclusive rights to sell alcohol to every speakeasy north of
Madison Street. Weiss refused. O'Banion’s death had broken WEISS heart and he.
couldn’t forgive Capone. Weiss and 0 Bamon were bandlts and busmess partners !

They had cracked safes together hzgmaeked wmskey trueks together

work, loved the money. Thick as thieves. ®. Killthe. men,wh kﬂled my friend, was,— g

Weiss’ answer. Capone began to make other plans

A prosecutor shot dead in Cicero would have been
embarrassing enough, but McSwiggin was no ordinary
prosecutor: His father was a veteran Chicago police detec-
tive; his mentor was [Cook County State’s Atty. Robert]
Crowe himself. McSwiggin had won so many death-pen-
alty convictions that the papers called him “the hanging
attorney.”

. . Capone’s real problem was that on McSwiggin’s
.way up the ladder—on his way to becoming a prosecu-
‘tor—Crowe asked him to do what he couldn’t do: McSwig-
gin had trle{l very publtc]y, to indict Capone himself. Not
for boot[eggmg or pimping or election fraud, but for killing
manin‘front of witnesses in a bar back in 1924.

The shooting made headlines. Capone’s picture
ppeared in the papers. William McSwiggin saddled up

Loved:the

decided to make Dio)
shop on State Street hJ

Iand rumrunners in ‘Miami, whole;“ler in™
Quebec. Big slot-machine operators from
Cicero, bootleggers from Chicago’s South
j Side—any and all enemies of Al Capone
became Weiss’s new friends.

By July, Weiss was ready to resume his
war of revenge for the killing of his friend
O’Banion. He planned an ambtish. He began
one’sdriver. The man knew Capone’s daily sched- -
ule; buthe’ w dn’t talk.: Weiss had him tortured. Burning cigarettes;
branding irons, manendured the torments of a holy martyr: Nota...
word: Weiss shot himin:the head, therrdumped himin a cistern.

Capone was; appalled, People said that he-and [erime boss John]
Torrio used to tor

‘Three moriths passed: In October, one of Weiss’s new allies—an
over-the-hill South Slder.oameq Joe Saltls_—-went on frial formurder..

trial, after ‘court ended, Wel§s~told his driver to take him fo head-..

-and a list of state prosecution witnesses in his safe. He'

dffom. .. “was eager to get to work. He jumped out of his. Cadlllao
ERCITY:  and crossed fii sprect He never madei  the S
ody front door.™ = o2

of Ghicag‘o ‘Capone vmuld have kﬂied- him,sooner, but he’d been :
wenties” . “out of town. Not on.vacation, but in hiding, All be
---------------- - of something that'had happened thée Same mionth Weiss
wrton, 2007) _~got out of jaili The three months Weiss spent rebuildini:
ltel Lesy. ~his connections, Capone spent working ouf.a deal==from
besv a safe dlstpnce_fwlth state. and fede_ral__proseeu_ or:

-Hawthorne Inn--when oii¢ of his watchers inteFrupted hismeadl: The

‘dering around Cicero, drupk and disorderly, as, if; they had nothing to

‘Capone returned fo Chleago in July. Sixgr
“'met, fretted<=and déeided nothing: Capone’s prohlem (L
faded away, like a:stain.im.a rug.. - e

Capone s problem started one rught in late Apnl He had__been
having dinner at his headquarter“; in C;eero—a hotel ealled th

0'Donneéll:brothiers—gangileaders from the South;Side-—were wan-

fear. Capone deelded to. relleve them of their Ii
to kill them. He sab in his'owii car and watehsd = &«
Unfortunateb', no one told Capone thatthe. O’Donnells|weren't

drinking dlone. A well- lmown public official, an assistant state’s. .,:_
attorney named MecSwiggin, had made the mistake of joining them. |

‘Maybe:the ODonnells thought that with McSwiggin along they were
‘safe. Maybe MeSwiggin thought that he was too well connected to

die. Capone’s men attacked the O’Donnells with machine guns. The-:

O’Donnells ducked MeSwiggin didn’t.

people-m the'basement of the I‘our Deuceﬁ on |
Wabash “No ‘matter: Capone Wwas’ outraged ‘His. dmrer was hisrdriver. "

er..., |-sto: l‘ih%)ﬁls rﬁ,ooclectspeal;eag s
‘Weiss raised $100,000 for ;Sﬁltlsj defense: The first day ofithe Saif; b3

b ‘and went aftér him. William Dever had just been elected
 and corruption would end. Justice would prevail.
e 'Nothmg came of the case Wltnesses forgot or rearranged thelr

o p‘ m eV (y -ng He was a businessman; he’d been out of town;

he’d never met the déad man. The coroner’s jury ventured a guess:
- The dead man had died because he'd been shot. End of story. Except,
Capone and McSwiggin met. They took a good look at each other.
. They were both on their way up. Capone would inherit Torrio’s world;
MecSwiggin would inherit Crowe’s. Why not live and let live? Maybe
even do business.

MeSwiggin® s body was still warm wheri it was found. The O’Donnells
had=empt1ed McSwiggin’s pockets, ripped the labels outof his clothes
sand dumped him on a prairie road; Crowe—ard all the papers in the
] _cItyude(:Lded that William McSwiggin had died a martyr’s death. The

“yotng prince’had been killed while patrong the streets of Cicero.

Clcel o—where 1ot even_.the sun set without Capone’s: permission.

. Crowe: announced a-$5, ﬂﬂo\reward—money from his own pocket—
for informahdn leadmg toa oormetlon. He depuﬁzed 300 detectives

. and set thém loose. ... 7

His deputies broke down e'.doors of gamblmg dens, tore brothels
with beer l‘rom their own broken bar-
I'els atever ledgersi '{,-"Lun’t books ‘theéy found; they brought
back to Crowe: and laid t em pefore him like spoils of war.

= ¥Lhas been: established - id Crowe, . thatAl Caponein person
s five automobiles, carrying nearly 30
_,gangsters, all armed with ‘Wweapons ranging from pistols to-machine
| »gunsdwere nsed. . 1. It hias heen found: that'Capone handled the
b’ ‘eo:hme Elm bemg compelle&. j aot in order to set an example

)

p_ e left t ght he shot on mght . Three
mofiths ~Iai:el- ‘when ‘he retirred (h Xik een luding in plain sight in
iansing;Mich); e madea: statemerit: ' ,
<+''m no:squawker,” he said, “but Fll tellyou what I know about the
aski ce to prove ] hing to do with the killing
y fifen ggin. 'Justlhdaysbefor he\'mf'askjlled,ltalked with
MeSwiggin: ?I'here were friend$ of mine with-mle.If we had wanted to
il him-we gauld have doueatihen andnobody: wotild have known. But
we didn’t want to; we never wanted. to. ... Iliked the kid: Only-the day
_beforc-he-vms Idﬂed, He Was b at hiy ‘place, and when he'went home,
1 gave'him’a botfle of Seoteh foﬁhls‘old N “pai
‘paid him plentywand I.got-whatI-was paying for.”
That, Settledevenythm_g: Clowe Sp 'ege was just another ¢op who
kmoney. Sleep with dogs, wake up with fleas.
* Capone"Went back to'solving t‘he’prbhlem of Hynne Weiss.
«:rOne week-after some boys found: ‘the:body:of Capone’s driver,
_.“.WQISS met.a man, named. “Sehemer Drucci-at Drucei’s hotel: ‘They.
‘'had an appeintment that morning with a ward boss named Morris.
Eller, Weiss’s connection to Crowe's office. Drucei handed envelopes
to Eller; Eller would take what he needed, thén pass the envelopes
#toJohn Sbarbaro (the assistant state’s attorney whose funeral ‘home
specialized in dead crooks). Sbarbaro would take his share, then hand




the envelopes to someone else. No one discussed who that someone
:Else was.

! That morning, Drucci had an envelope with:$13,200 in it. It was such
anice day, and Eller’s office was so close to Drucci’s hotel, Weiss sug-
gested they walk there.

¢ Four.men attacked them with handguns just as they reached the
ifront door of the Standard Oil Building. Weiss threw himself down;
Drucci took cover behind a mail box and fired back; two men charged
him; Weiss ran; the men disappeared in the crowd. Drucci comman-

ideered a car. “Take me away and make it snappy,” he told the driver.

He didn’t get very far: Police appeared, blocked the sidewalks, blocked
‘trafﬁc They arrested Drucci and one of the men who'd rushed
him.

Capone had had enough. He put two plans in motion. One was
visible: He proposed a truce. One was hidden: He sent agents to rent

a truce, the rooms would be blinds for watchers; if Weiss refused, the’
rooms would be sniper posts.

- _him personally. Instead, he ordered the president of Unione Siciliane,
Tony Lombardo, to meet with Weiss and make him an offer. .

The two met in a hotel room on Oct. 4. Lombardo'began by remjnd-
ing Weiss that if the war eontinued, no one would be alive to enjoy:
the peace. There was plenty of money to be made. Plenty of money for -

the exclusive right to sell beer to every speakeasy north of Madison

. [THE MACHINE-GUN] ATTACK
IAS A PIECE OF THEATER. IF CAPONE
HAD WANTED TO KILL WEISS . ..IN
|lS PUBLIC A PLACE AS NINTH AND
. MICHIGAN, HE WOULD HAVE.

WEISS DIDN’T TI[KE THE HINT.

ing Weiss the Philadelphia mint. Weiss refused..

He didn’t want territory; he didn’t want money ‘Then what? asked
Lombardo. Albert Anselmi and John Scalise, said Weiss, referring-
- to the two professionals who had shot his friend O’Banion. Yes? said

Anselmi and Scalise.

Weiss left. No truce. Ne peace

Sight. They knew the other man: werkecl for

i j.'te Druee1 for ldentlﬁeatlen “Never saw e

| "1rty unds - were d; no ‘one was deed the Only person
woundedushghtl ;=—was-a pedestrian. The. altack was a piece ‘of
er. If Capon had 'wanted to kill Weiss and Drucm in as pubhe a
placeas Ninth and Mielngan he would have : :

i We:ss dldn't take the lunr_

| fire, distan
“‘pulled him down: Everyone in the: restaurant hit the figer.

The gunfire passed in front of the hotel, then faded away in the

d.lstaJ_Jce Cdpone: pulled: himself up and headed outside'to inspe

Capone’sbodyguard. understood before he did. Blanks.
I A trmk to draw people outside. The real show was about to start.

I Capone s bodyguard Imecked h:m down, then covered hlm mth hls__ 1o

body
ix: ¢ rs—~b1g ones, Cadnllacs and Lincolns—drove: slowly past

| ‘the hotel,

"wm OWS amd insides of shops on éither sideof the place

Two more cars appeared: They turned and parked in front of the_ Wi
: hotel. Sereams falling glass, ‘masonry: dust ‘A"man in overails and
© & work sh:rt cﬁmbed out of the first car, carrying a Thompson, He |-
: e were on a firing range, braced his weapon, and: began, : |

" He went:through two 200:round magazines. Deliberately. Methoy

‘-cally: He made long, parallel rows of holes, chest high, along the -
: ‘Hawthorne's inside walls. Then he stood up, turned his back, and
*walked to his car. The driver blew his horn three times; the two cars
~“drove to the head of the lme paused thénled.the convoy away East e [

Back to Chlcago

'+ shire College in Amherst, Mass.

|0n5ept Zo,whlleCa,ponewas havmglunchattheHathmme :
; ‘stopped talking. They listened: machine-gun:
eady, theén ‘closer and ¢loser. Caponeé’s bedyguard- Gl

> His‘bodyguard preceded him, No broken windows, no

], firing broadSIdes like ships of the line. Hundreds and
B hun_dreds of machine-gin slugs tore chunks out of the Hawthorne’s': |,
facade npped apart its lobby, bléw holes. threugh the’ frent Walls ~

; M:d-.-aef Lesy has written 11 books .and teaches literary. ;oumchsm at Hcmp- '

next door-to. O’Banion’s old shop. The yo

landlady showed him a back roomy it faceda’
- wall, Not 'so nice, but all she had. The young
- man said he’d been ‘hoping for somethmg
. with- more light. ‘The landlady said there
. might be a better one—nice view, loeked
-out on Iioly. N'lme—npenmg Ap.soon. Sure’
‘enough, a week later, the young lady across

slept. days. No one except the landlady’s son, Steve, even remembered

bered an older man, small; dark Jew:sh mayhe Or Italian. The:m
yisited once or twice. ‘ i
“ " The same week that Lunclmmoved in, a pref:t;r young weman- £
“Thomas Schultz was her name, come' to the city all the way-fr m
" Mitchell, South Daketaurented a-third-floor aparhnent on 'West
" Superior Street. The apartment didn’t have as nice a view as some
" peoplemight] have liked. Especlally aperson.fromSouth Dakota; usad
“to all that sky. If you looked one way; all yousaw was the mtersec_tlen
" of State and Supérior. Nothmg but:cars:If you loeked the other, thene
- ‘was just an alley. Behind 4 flower shop. .

- Mrs. Schultz said she was glad to. ﬁnd anyihmg‘ she could aﬂ'ord
Beggars can’t be choosers, she said. She paid her first two menths
rent in advance. After that, hardly anyone saw her.-She must h_ YE
Probably lent them her keys, the ‘way t ey

°1/" had relatives, thoug'
came and went. .
While Capone’s agen 8 were rentmg rooms, Jury seleetmn begar

- for the murder trial of Weiss’ ally Saltis. Weiss wanted to prove. thal
he could bend the law as ‘easily as Capone The lawyer Weiss hired
W.W: O’Brien, was experienced and he ‘guaranteed results, Morris
Eller, the ward boss who’d been waiting for Drucci’s envelope: at the

© time of the sidewalk “robbery,” supplied Wejss, with other men wh
© ¢ould help: An enforcernamed Ben Jacobs became O'Brien’s “mves
tigator™; a drifter with a criminal re¢ord named Sam Pellar becam
Weiss's driver. Both men carried weapons; both men stayed close tt
Weiss and O’Brien when the Saltis trial began: 4
Jury selection ended on Oct. 11. The Crmunal Courts buﬂdm;
was only a quarter of a rmle from O'Banion’s shop Weiss.and W:W

Commued on page J

the hall gave netlce 'Mr ‘Lundin:moved right in. He worked nig t_'s';-‘

51

what Lundin looked like. He did have: fl‘leﬂds though Steve ret:ie;xy

rooms, next to and behind Weiss’s headquarters. If Weiss agreed to-.

Capone didn’t give Weiss the satisfaction of proposing anything to

everyone. Capone was prepared to be generous: He would give Weiss

Street in Chieago. Capone’s offer was equivalent to Unele Sam effer-

Lombardo. What do they have to do with Mr. Capone s offer? Tell Mr.
Capone, said Weiss, if he wants things to stop, he needs to give, me

Lombardo left the room to call Capone. Capone shotted into the _
phone, “I wouldn’t do that to a yellcw dog.” Lombardo told Welss

' week after the attaek on the Hawthorne, .1;
young man—blonde German-s peakmgHT
asked torent’'d room in the boardinghouse:

man said ‘his'name was Oscar Lundin. The:




. Mrs. Schultz’s apat

" radiator was leaking wat
- ““ceiling. A janitor-went to fix the leak; h

., discoyered Mrs. Schultz had moved out
" Shéleft'a golf bag
* “shotgutiin it ;

‘Murder City’

Continued from page 14

O’Brien drove back from the Criminal
Courts building and parked next to
Holy Name Cathedral. They crossed
the street together. Straight into the
ambush set for Weiss.

 Another Weiss bodyguard, named

" Murray, died where he fell. Weiss had

enough holes in him—machine-gun and
shotgun rounds—to have died there too.

" A fire rescue truck took him to a hos-

pital, ‘where he died’ on the: exammlng

~ ““table. O’Brien was hit in the arm, the
side, and the stomach. He staggered into
. i nearhy doctor’s office and lived.

“Pellar was hit in the abdomen. When

/"the shooting started, he thought Weiss
* “had seét him up. He pulled Tiis gun-and

fired a round. It hit Jacobs in‘the foot.

-+ ‘Pellar lurched away; Jacobs hobbled
“after him. Machme—gun fire chased them
"“around the corner onto Superior. Pellar

threw his revolver down a basement ™’

"' stairwell. One of them'spotted a‘doctor’s '
" gifice; they tumbled through Ehe door
= and were saved -

i bod:,r Police found miore than §2, QGO in' ~
© This pockefs‘ Police searched Wi iss’s

othes: in" one pocket,
the other, a ‘wallet With'$s, ucf
cke

- shared astudio.on Cass Street deseribed

$ -~ "“Jacobs hobbled in on.crutches. He
" “refused to say anything. E‘male, Hymie

'_‘_tlfy “I saw him only once in 20 years,” &
e ,‘Sald Fred “That was. whemhe shot n;lq
~ " three years ago.”

Superior complained that Mrs. Sct

__ltli _an automatlc

[Police] Chief Morgan Colhns

" announced delivery of 215 new pollce
cqrs ‘He plannedto arm ther;;__wlth

- “No,” he said, nothmg wﬂl.delay Saltis’s

“ner, Fraink O’Donnell, was more; Lhan
“ready to proceed with the defense.

“began talking to hlmself A ‘bailiff:
"reported to the judge: “Du

' he 'said he wanted to hea_ _the ech
""_He also ‘spoke of being: in a coal’mine::

“and tried to ‘put them in.a drésser
':_'man s ‘wife. She said h_er husband ha

Oi¢ Bt
ks 1gnedcheck for$9009 he 'thcr had
f'ahstof]urors SRR : g

fied that he’d seen Pellar and Jacobs
.'__"Idraw their weapons and f‘u‘e them,_pomt
~blank, at Weiss. »

ZS. 2 'hody just as he had O'Banion’s.

f "I'O’Ba‘mon s widow, Viola, came to the
. service. She sat next to Welss s mother
_‘and patted Her hand."

' hearse Morris Eller, John Sbarbaro, and

ad\rertlse their candldames D

rifles and shotguns “to combat the win-
ter crime wave.”
“These roaming fortresses ” he said,,
“will cruise the streets, -ready to pumpl
iead into every: bandlt caughl commit-’
ting a crime.” Reporters dsked about'the
killing of Weiss. “I don’t want to encour
age this business,” he said, “but i
‘body has to bekilled, it's a'gaod thmg the
gangsters are murdenng themselves off.
1t saves trouble for the police.” -
Reporters asked th
the killings would dela)

g ——————

swift prosecution.” Atforney O’Brien
spoke from his hospital bed: his wounds
wotild not affect the trial. His Iaw part-

'Three days later, a.Saltis, jurc

" night, the man ‘began to.shout, rave;

’and whistle from an open window:
‘Tasked him what the- uiea was; and
. Then he gathered up the cuspldors

drawer.” The judge questioned::thi

on’ Aﬁmy workers and tw

Pellar and Jacobs stagge -away from:
the shootmg A woman sgﬂ%he thought
she saw Pellar turn back and fire at
Weiss. A man named McKibben testi—

" Pellar was brought' t{) : g
a strett‘,her He refused to Say anythmg

Weiss’ S brother Fred was calied to tes-

John Sbarbaro patched up. Weiss’s

Eight cars of flowers ilowed Welss S

a'man running for county: Judge pmned
political placards to WEISS S hearse to



Center: Hymie Weiss, ill-fat
of crime boss Al Capone.
Clockwise from upper left:
Mrs.Belva Gaerther and Be
Annan, whose fatul shuotin
their boyfriends inspired th¢
“Chicago”; The corner of S
and Superior streels, where
was slain; “thrill killers” Ric
Locb (left) and Nathan Leo
Capone (left) in court in 19
a vagrancy charge, which
dismissed; Dion O’Banion,
slaying triggered the Weiss-
feud.




