CHAPTER 4

KaddishforCalifornia

Watch that fucking Bonanno . . . he wants what'sours—
what'salwaysbeen ours, California. He can't have Arizona, and he
sure ashell can't have California!

CHICAGO OUTFIT BOSS TONY ACCARDO SPEAKING TO HIS
ENFORCER TONY SPILOTRO ABOUT THE ENCROACHMENT

OF NEW YORK MAFIA CAPO JOE BONANNO, IN 19781

THE MOVIE EXTORTION CASE left the Chicago underworld shaken

and more resolute than ever to transfer its cash westward, into real estate
and other legitimate business. California, with its lax law enforcement and
legal double standard for the wealthy, was the most heavily invaded. It had
the perfect climate, literally and figuratively, to expand their enterprise. All
that the hoods needed was a front. Enter the Supermob, a cabal that had its
own sights fixed on the Golden State.

For numerous reasons, Southern California was the ideal place for
transplantation of the mob-Supermob alliance. Los Angeles, in particular,
was known as a city receptive to both hoodlums and Jews. And, like
Chicago, Los Angeles seemed to encourage corruption on a massive scale.

Founded in 1781, Los Angeles was incorporated as an American city on
April 4, 1850. A census taken that year showed a population of 8,624,
among them only eight Jews. However, one of those eight, M. L. Goodman,
was elected to L.A.'s very first city council in 1850, and another, Arnold Ja-
cobi, was elected in 1853—only eight Jews, yet two served on the city
council. Isaias Hellman, who had arrived in 1859, went from a poor
Immigrant to clothing store owner to banker. In 1871, he partnered with
former governor John Downey to found the Farmers and Merchants Bank,
Los Angeles' first bank. In 1890, Hellman left Los Angeles to become the

president of Wells Fargo in San Francisco.2 So influential was this small
minority of Jewish businessmen that fully 40 percent of the housing



constructed in Los Angeles since the end of World War 11 was financed and
built by Jewish developers and bankers.

By 1908, some seven thousand Jews lived in Los Angeles, a city that
mirrored Chicago in every way sociologically, while in no way climatically;
it was like Chicago for people who preferred short sleeves to winter parkas.

Like Chicago, Los Angeles' power elite was historically anti-Semitic,
with Jews similarly excluded from private clubs, law firms, and boards of
institutions. This discrimination remained in place far longer than in most
American cities, typified by the policies of the Jonathan and California
clubs, which didn't admit their first Jewish members until the 1980s. Early-
arriving Jews bent on assimilating lived and worked in downtown L.A., like
the German Jews in Chicago living east of the Chicago River. As had
happened in Lawndale, L.A.'s Jews became less and less kosher, with only
one in five attending synagogue.

In the early twentieth century, when the Russian Ashkenazic wave hit the
West Coast, it merely ignored the downtown status quo and developed its
own shtetl ten miles to the west, a sort of West Coast Lawndale. The area
was comprised of towns named Hollywood, Santa Monica, Brentwood,
Malibu, and Beverly Hills, with countless Jewish-owned law firms and
accountant offices springing up on Wilshire Boulevard and its environs.
Historian Kevin Starr has written of the assimilated "Mid-Wilshire
Judaism" that oversaw the building of the stunning Wilshire B'nai B'rith
Temple at Wilshire and Hobart. "Wilshire Boulevard anchored the emergent

Jewish Los Angeles," Starr wrote.3 Among the Supermob associates who
would also gravitate to Wilshire were Korshak, Hart, Ziffren, and Glaser.
From then on, these two L.A.'s—downtown and Westside—would have
almost nothing to do with each other.

Adding to the allure of the Westside for new Jews was the fantastic
success of a new industry created by the first Jews to arrive there. With a
determination rarely seen in an oppressed class, the Jews had always
created their own economy. In Chicago, they had established their own
banks, schools, hospitals, country clubs, legal societies, and indeed their
own sophisticated version of organized crime. In Los Angeles, they did
much the same, with one profound addition: they seized an unwanted
commodity originally called flickers; we now call them motion pictures.



The only major studio not founded by Jews was RKO, which was primarily
a British venture.

Like Chicago's Supermob, practically all of L.A.'s motion picture
sachems had their roots within a hundred-square-mile area in Russia's Pale
of Settlement. Their families had all emigrated to the United States within
ten years of one another, failed at a first career, then found the flickers, at
the time considered an unseemly business by the WASP upper class.
Among the titans of the new business were:

* Louis B. Mayer—He said that he'd forgotten exactly where and when
he'd been born in Russia, but arbitrarily made the Fourth of July his
birthday. With Samuel Goldwyn, he later headed Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer.

* Joe and Nick Schenck—The brothers were born in Rybinsk, Russia
(Joe in 1878, and Nick in 1881), and emigrated to the United States in 1893.
Joe founded United Artists (with Mary Pickford, Charles Chaplin, Douglas
Fairbanks, and D. W. Griffith) and was CEO of Twentieth Century-Fox,
while Nick lorded over Loew's Theaters and MGM. Joe sponsored the
creation of Todd-AO recording and Cinemascope.

* Jack and Harry Cohn—Sons of Joseph Cohen, a German Jew who ran
a tailor's shop in New York's Upper East Side, and Bella Joseph Cohn, a
Russian Jewess from the Pale of Settlement on the Polish border. Harry
became president of Columbia Pictures.

* David O. Selznick—The son of Lewis J. Selznick, a Ukrainian Jew
who'd immigrated to Pittsburgh and entered the jewelry business, a partner
in the founding of Universal Pictures.

* Harry, Sam, Albert, and Jack Warner—Decided to buy a movie
projector together and eventually started Warner Brothers. Their father,
Benjamin Warner, had left his wife and daughter in Poland and gone to
Baltimore as a cobbler until he settled in Youngstown, Ohio, and brought
his family over.

Among the motion picture elite, expatriate Chicago Ashkenazim were
everywhere:

* Barney and A. J. Balaban—The sons of a Russian immigrant grocer,
they owned a string of large movie palaces before Barney became the



chairman of Paramount Pictures.

* Adolph Zukor—Born in a small Hungarian village in the Tokay grape
district. Orphaned early in life, he left for America and later founded
Paramount Pictures. Zukor remained in Chicago and impressed another fur
trader, Morris Kohn, and they became partners, and Zukor married Kohn's
niece, Lottie Kaufman. By 1899 they moved the company to New York.

» Carl Laemmle—Born in 1867 in Laupheim in southwest Germany, he
founded Universal Pictures with Selznick. Laemmle came to America in
1883 after his mother's death and ended up off and on throughout the
beginning of his career in Chicago, where he owned the White Front
Theater (1906) on Milwaukee Avenue.

* Irving Thalberg—Born in a middle-class section of Brooklyn in 1899.
His father was a lace importer who had emigrated from a small town near
Coblenz, Germany. Laemmle was impressed by Thalberg and offered him a
job at Universal, where he quickly rose to the top of the studio's writer pool.

And there were more Chicagoans, such as Leo Spitz (RKO) and Sam
Katz (VP of MGM). Chicago-born (or -bred) actors included Wallace
Beery, Tom Mix, Gloria Swanson, Jean Harlow, and Paul Muni, many of
whom started out at Chicago's Essanay Studios.

Screenwriter Michael Blankfort, who worked for many of the Jewish
movie moguls, described their demeanor: "They were accidental Jews who
rejected their immigrant background to become super-Americans. They
were interested in power and profit. They would hardly ever touch a story
with a Jewish character, and if they did, they cast a gentile for the part."
Harry Cohn added, "Around this studio, the only Jews we put into pictures

play Indians."4

The Land of Milk and Honey — and Sun

California was virtually exploding, its population growing from 1.48
million in 1900 to 3.4 million by 1920, and 2 million more by 1930. But no
city epitomized the spurt more than Los Angeles. Between 1920 and 1940,
L.A. grew from 577,000 citizens to over 1.5 million. In just one four-year
period in the 1920s, the self-proclaimed City of Destiny saw real estate



transfers that amounted to $2.7 billion; building permits totaled an
astounding $500 million between 1923 and 19272

Within this maelstrom, the Jewish film moguls sought to carve out their
own territories. All that the thriving film sachems needed was a paradise in
which to live unfettered and raise their children. Many of the most
successful chose the Westside tract known as Beverly Hills. Originally the
abode of the peaceful Gabrielino tribe, the region's native population was
decimated in 1844 when European invaders introduced them to smallpox,
wiping out two thirds of the Gabrielinos. Those who survived the epidemic
soon succumbed to mistreatment by the European settlers.

The 5.69-square-mile subdivision was opened in January 1907,
whereupon Wilbur D. Cook, influenced by landscape designer Frederick
Law Olmsted, created a garden city, with wide, curving streets leading to
narrow switchbacks that hugged the hills just above. The city's first streets
(Rodeo, Canon, Crescent, Carmelita, Elevado, and Lomitas) were
constructed, and these winding roads were lined with palm, acacia,
eucalyptus, jacaranda, and pepper trees. Developer Burton Green named the
new city Beverly Hills on a whim, after noticing a news story on President
Taft's recent vacation in Beverly Farms, Massachusetts. Sales of lots were
languid until Green built a world-class resort hotel, The Beverly Hills
Hotel, in 1912.

Douglas Fairbanks and Mary Pickford led the wave of movie stars to
Beverly Hills when they built their mansion, Pickfair (1143 Summit Drive),
in 1919. Stylish mansions began to spring up overnight, built by a torrent of
new celebrity homeowners, among them Gloria Swanson, Will Rogers (the
city's honorary mayor), Charlie Chaplin, Tom Mix, Carl Laemmle, Ronald
Colman, King Vidor, John Barrymore, Buster Keaton, Harold Lloyd, Jack
Warner, Clara Bow, Marion Davies, Harry Cohn, and Rudolph Valentino.
By century's end, there would be 8,269 mostly well-to-do families residing
within the city limits, among them Chicago's transplanted Supermob.

Th e Club

All that was missing was a place for the Jewish elite to schmooze. As in
Chicago and elsewhere, the Jews were confronted with the entrenched



WASP clubbism, prohibiting them from joining the established local
watering holes/golf courses. The ongoing joke was that Groucho Marx was
once invited to visit the "restricted" Los Angeles Country Club, and while
his children were splashing in the pool, the president of the club quietly
informed him that the club was restricted and his young ones would have to
leave the pool.

"They're only half-Jewish," Groucho replied. "Let them go in up to their
waist."

The club problem was rectified in June of 1920, when "Rabbi to the
Stars" Edgar Magnin and a group of German Jews formed the Hillcrest
Country Club on a 142-acre plot out in western Los Angeles just south of
Beverly Hills on Pico Boulevard. Today the club boasts over six hundred
members, who each pay a $40,000 annual membership fee. In addition to
the fees and requisite sponsors, new members are said to have to document
at least $50,000 given by them to charitable causes. On the occasion of an
Important new cause being defined, meetings of the membership were held
wherein they had to stand up individually and tell the amount of their
pledge. Such was the case when they raised $34 million to build
CedarsSinai Hospital (where a wing is now named after Jake Factor's
brother, Max). Regarding Hillcrest's strictures, Groucho remarked, "I
wouldn't want to join a club that would have a person like me for a
member." That was only for laughs—Groucho became one of the club's
stalwarts.

The new Ashkenazic Jews were first admitted when the 1929 Depression
decimated the membership, making Hillcrest not merely a club for the
assimilated downtown Jews, but a place where all Jews, and even a
smattering of non-Jews, could congregate. Hollywood chronicler Neal
Gabler noted the importance of this distinction: "Hillcrest forged an alliance
between these groups that would strengthen the entire Jewish community,
especially when it was confronted by the virulent anti-Semitism of the
thirties or when it was needed to raise funds for Jewish causes." The new
openness paved the way for light moments (such as Harpo Marx playing a
round of golf in a gorilla suit) and serious power brokering. Countless
movie deals and business transactions were hatched in the club's dining



room or on its putting greens. Gabler called it "the klavern from which all

power emanated."2

In addition to the moguls and movie stars like the Marx Brothers, Milton
Berle, Jack Benny, Danny Kaye, and George Burns, after their arrival in the
forties, virtually the entire Supermob were spending their leisure time at

Hillcrest.L And although Sidney Korshak was seen there, he was less than
enthusiastic about its true raison d'etre. When Beverly Hills restaurateur
Kurt Niklas offended Hillcrest president Arthur Sinton by asking him not to
bring his pipe into his eatery, Sinton responded by calling Niklas a Nazi and
orchestrated a Hillcrest boycott of his establishment. Niklas's pal Sid Kor-
shak gave his apt assessment of the clubbers: "Fuck 'em! . .. Listen, the
guys that started that place, George Jessel and L. B. Mayer and Harry Cohn
and the Warner brothers, guys like that—they wanted to be plain old rich
Americans. They thought a country club would help them assimilate, be
like everybody else. But now we've got a second generation that's spoiled to
the core and thinks being a Jew is something special. | say, fuck 'em! You

don't need HiIIcrest!"§

An offshoot of Hillcrest was soon constructed to quench the one major
vice that prevailed among the Jews. Although there was the occasional
womanizing and even less alcoholism, the real Jewish weakness was
gambling. Not allowed in Santa Anita Race Track, they built Hollywood
Park in Inglewood. This "Hillcrest with furlong markers," as it was called,
was founded in 1938 by Jack Warner and six hundred shareholders that
included Sam Goldwyn, Darryl Zanuck, Walt Disney, and stars such as Al
Jolson, Bing Crosby, George Jessel, and Wallace Beery. For forty years, the
director of the park was Mervyn LeRoy. Here again, the Supermob,
especially Sid Korshak, would come to wield power conferred on him by
the alliance with the underworld-controlled unions.

Neal Gabler aptly summed up the Jewish milieu in Los Angeles when he
wrote, "Their own lives became a kind of art. They lived in large, palatial
homes, became members of the country club Hillcrest, subscribed to a
cultural life, centered around the Hollywood Bowl, that simulated the
cultural life of eastern aristocracy. They organized a system of estates, a

rigid hierarchy."g



Not only had Southern California proven hospitable to Jews, but it was also
no less amenable to gangsters, who seemed virtually exempt from
prosecution, just as in Chicago. In Los Angeles, Ben Siegel's successor as
the mob's local wire-service boss, Mickey Cohen, was close friends with
municipal officers at all levels. Artie Samish, a Cohen childhood friend and
California lobbyist, who was called more powerful than the governor by

Governor Earl Warren, 29 remained a powerful ally of Cohen's. As Cohen
explained in his autobiography, "See, if | had any problems with legislators
in Sacramento on things like slot machines on premises, he nipped it in the
bud. I was his right hand, and he was my godfather, my senior

statesman."LL Cohen's friendly influence did not stop at the state capital—it
extended into every important agency, including the police force and the
mayor's office. "At one point in the 1940s and 1950s, | had the police
commission in Los Angles going for me," Cohen recalled. "A lot of the
commissioners didn't have any choice. Either they would go along with the
program, or they would be pushed out of sight . . . It was all the way up to
the box at certain police stations . . . When | was in the mayor's corner, see,
a certain amount was put into his campaign each time through my lawyers,
Sam Rummel and Vernon Ferguson." Cohen had the private numbers of the

mayor's home and office to boot.12 He also knew Richard Nixon, who,
before running for Congress, demanded that Cohen come up with a $75,000
"contribution” to assure Nixon's leniency toward the local bookies. Cohen

held a dinner with all the local hoods and came up with the money.l—3



Mickey Cohen (r.) with his enforcer, Johnny Stompanato (author collection)

The mobsters bonded not only with the local pols, but also with the
moguls and their stars. It was yet another symbiotic relationship: the mob
wanted the executives' money and broads, and the Hollywood elite wanted
the swagger they thought would rub off by association with hoods, in
addition to the muscle they could bring to bear on the nascent labor
movement. Much has been written about Frank Sinatra and Sam Giancana,



George Raft and Bugsy Siegel (and later Sid Korshak), and Johnny Rosselli
and moguls like Harry Cohn, who proudly wore the ruby pinkie ring given
him by Rosselli, and proudly kept a framed picture of his idol, Benito
Mussolini, on his desk. But there was more: Joe Schenk's earliest investors
included New York underworld genius Arnold Rothstein; Longy Zwillman
provided Harry Cohn with start-up money to take over Columbia; and
Louie Mayer's "closest friend" was said to be hood Frank Orsatti.

One employed the other, and in return mobsters were favorably portrayed
on-screen. The gangster fraternization went beyond the moguls to the actors
themselves. Sam and Chuck Giancana alleged that the mob sponsored
numerous stars, including the Marx Brothers, George Raft, Marilyn
Monroe, Jimmy Durante, Marie McDonald, Clark Gable, Gary Cooper,
Jean Harlow, Cary Grant, and Wendy Barrie. Jimmy Fratianno and Mickey
Cohen both claimed that they knew half the movie people on a first-name
basis. Robert Mitchum and Sammy Davis Jr. acted as character witnesses
for Cohen during his numerous trials. The hoods bedded an endless parade
of young actresses, such as Jean Harlow, who enjoyed the affections of
Longy Zwillman, and Lana Turner, who lived with Cohen's boy Johnny
Stompanato.

The camaraderie between the moguls and the hoods caught the eye of
noir writer Raymond Chandler, who, after seeing a herd of moguls returning
from lunch, wrote, "They looked so exactly like a bunch of topflight
Chicago gangsters moving in to read the death sentence on the beaten
competitor. It brought home to me in a flash the strange psychological and
spiritual kinship between the operations of big money business and the
rackets. Same faces, same expressions, same manners. Same way of

dressing and same exaggerated leisure of movement."14

When hedonistic studio chiefs or their stars risked potential vice or
gambling scandals, they were happy to call on their new pals like Rosselli
to make the problems go away. As Rosselli's biographers observed, "The
sudden and enormous success of movies spawned an orgy of vice that
threatened to shatter the industry. Drug use was widespread, including
cocaine, heroin and illegal alcohol. Sexual favors were demanded by

casting directors and became a sort of alternative currency.ﬁ"When



actresses such as Joan Crawford were blackmailed with porno reels shot in
their youth, Rosselli and friends put the hammer to the extortionists. When
the celebs or their employers got juiced up at Santa Anita or at Jack
Dragna's offshore gambling ship The Rex, the hoods often took care of their
markers.

At least that was on the surface. Behind the scenes, a subtler, criminal
incursion was beginning, when into this dynamic mix of prospering Jews
and mobster chic was added the post-World War Il Supermob arrivals.
Indeed, the Jewish population of Los Angeles exploded following the war,
doubling by 1948, and doubling again by 1960. Jewish newcomers were so
predominant that by 1950 only 8 percent of adult Jews in L.A. had been
born here. But without doubt, the most important of the new arrivals hailed
from Chicago, and they had names like Korshak, Ziffren, Hart, Factor,
Stein, Wasserman, Evans, Pritzker, Annenberg . . . and a non-Jew named
Reagan. These men represented a new kind of L.A. mogul, one that had
ready access to the clout and lucre of the Chicago underworld. In no time,
the new arrivals seized not only the entertainment juggernaut, but also the
political clout that accompanied real estate investment on a massive scale.

The Taking of California, 1-2-3

The Chicago group took over. We used to sit around and wonder
how they all got here.

CONNIE CARLSON, ORGANIZED CRIME INVESTIGATOR IN THE
CALIFORNIA ATTORNEY GENERAL'S OFFICE IN THE FIFTIES

AND SIXTIESLE

While the land grab in the Western world is as old as Columbus, its place in
California history provides a study of its sophisticated evolution. After the
destruction of the native population, questionable legal precedents
separating the Mexican population from their property established a
sympathetic relationship early on between the territorial courts and the
newly arrived white immigrants. Later, rampant land-title abuses, fraudulent
mining claims, and water-rights disputes schooled an investing elite whose
financial interests would parade under the guise of public welfare concerns



aided and abetted by a compliant court system. The history of California is
inseparable from its land or what lay beneath.

In the twentieth century, California land grabs were exemplified by the
actions of the privately owned Los Angeles Water Company. Under the
leadership of William Mulholland and former L.A. mayor Fred Eaton, the
company bought large tracts of land from farmers in Owens Valley, 230
miles north of Los Angeles*" The sellers had been told that the purchases
were needed to advance a study on the best ways to irrigate the valley, when
the truth was just the opposite: the actual intent of the land grab was to
build an aqueduct with which to drain the local Owens River down to the
exploding L.A. metropolis. When the spigots were opened in 1913, the
Owens Valley farmland quickly turned into a dust bowl, as the water supply
evaporated. In addition to the human toll, native wildlife and vegetation
were devastated. But the water supply allowed L.A. to modernize, and the
San Fernando Valley to exist at all.

"The Rape of Owens Valley," which inspired the fictionalized 1974 film
Chinatown, was yet to experience its most tragic consequence. On March
28, 1928, one of the many dams linked to the aqueduct, the St. Francis,
collapsed, sending a forty-foot wall of water into the Santa Clara Valley,
claiming over four hundred lives. The subsequent investigation determined
that an engineering flaw and "an error in regard to fundamental policy
related to public safety" was the cause of the dam's failure. Mulholland was
so distraught that he took a pair of pliers and pulled out all his teeth, then

withdrew from the public until his death in 1935.17

Three decades after Owens Valley was denuded, it became the Super-
mob's turn to relieve unknowing Californians of their land. The decade
from 1943 to 1953 was known as the Suede Shoe era, a time when FHA
home-improvement-loan scandals swept the country, and returning Gls,
anxious to purchase or improve their homes, were victimized by con artists
who funneled mob money into collateral loans with the FHA. The mob too
was investing much money in commercial real estate, especially hotels.
With seemingly respectable attorneys and accountants as fronts, they
channeled monies gained from gambling, vice, narcotics, extortion, etc.,
into legit properties that earned legit profit. The returning "clean" profits
inspired the term comeback money. The gang that set the standard for this



money laundering hailed from Chicago, and although much has been
written about their self-admitted conquest, Las Vegas, few seem to want to
discuss their first major target: the sunny expanses of Southern California.

What made California such an easy target for the mob-Supermaob alliance
was a classic example of good intentions gone awry. Lester Velie, one of the
great investigative reporters of the century, wrote, "The late Senator Hiram
Johnson, seeking to bar political bosses and machines forever, had designed
California's open primary. Aspirants could run in Democratic or Republican
primaries—or both—without party labels. Boss control of primaries
withered, and then died altogether as reform laws barred parties from
endorsing primary candidates. But something that Reformer Johnson didn't

bargain for took the boss's place: money power."l—8 Art White, a tireless
political reporter with the Tos Angeles Mirror, wrote about how this
arrangement played into the hands of outside corrupters in the post-World
War Il period in California:

California was to become a state full of strangers, political waifs
and mavericks who registered in their party of preference only to
find that they had come to a place where political ideology was of
no importance. Republicans ran as Democrats and Democrats ran as
Republicans. With disconcerting regularity, Republicans, having
won both party nominations, were elected in the primaries.

Since party designations had no meaning to the electorate,
elections were won by the candidate with the most money, the
greatest number of billboards, direct mail pieces, and the most radio
time.

Any individual who could devise a system to furnish these
campaign necessities on a sustained basis was on his way to
becoming a political boss, California style. The boss . . . could have
a say, perhaps the final word, in the appointment of judges from the
municipal courts to the state supreme court. Other appointive jobs
included inheritance tax appraisers, deputy attorneys general, state
department heads and commissioners of departments. With a



handful of such appointments in his pocket, the boss could protect
his economic interests.12

In short, California was, by design, the perfect place to export Chicago-
style patronage and political corruption. Fletcher Bowron, L.A.'s mayor
throughout the war years, was a Republican reform politician often at odds
with diehard business coalitions and organized crime cartels. Among his
other powerhouse enemies, Bowron was at war with Tos Angeles Times
publisher Norman Chandler, who controlled the do-nothing police
commission. For a time, Bowron and Chandler held an uneasy truce—
Bowron promising not to reveal what his intel unit learned of Chandler's
marital infidelities, and Chandler agreeing not to publish stories of police
transgressions. But the truce broke when Chandler, at odds with Bowron's
desire to obtain federally funded housing projects, began financing

opposing candidates.22

Mayor Bowron described the sociopolitical climate in 1940s California
thus: "Los Angeles potentially is the most lush field for the activities of
those connected with organized crime; with particular reference to
commercialized gambling and vice, it is probably more true than for any
city in America. We have considerable wealth here. We have a large
population. We have free spenders here. We have people that like that sort
of thing. It means constant and eternal vigilance to keep the city clean. We

can't keep it entirely clean."21

Adding to the city's woes was an understaffed police department that,
according to the Association of National Chiefs of Police, was two
thousand police short of the six thousand it needed to monitor the 453-

square-mile sprawl.2 Incorporated towns, like Beverly Hills, thus sprung
up with their own police departments that redefined the term lax.

When Bowron's political enemies attempted a recall in 1948, there were
rumors of outside instigation. Bowron later testified, "Many of those behind
[organized crime] were connected directly or indirectly with the recall
movement. | don't merely mean that they had to eliminate me, but they have
to eliminate those people that | try to represent, those who want laws

enforced and want to see a clean city."ﬁ Soon, rumors were flying that a



mysterious group of non-Californians called The Big Five, hoping to open
up the state to underworld control, were financing the recall. One associate
of that group, a bookie and co-owner of the offshore gambling ship The
Rex, James Utley, sent a courier named Polly Gould to Bowron in an effort
to cut a deal: Utley said he couldn't pull out of the recall because the other
participants were "bigger shots" than he, but he would quietly work for
Bowron at the same time in exchange for a promise from Bowron not to
raid his nightclub, The Tropics. Bowron replied, "l don't make any

deals."%

Soon thereafter, based on a tip, the Los Angeles Police Department
(LAPD) began looking into the people behind the Hayward Hotel at 20 E.
Sixth Street, the headquarters of the anti-Bowron movement. At the time,
LAPD chief William H. Parker ran the most sophisticated police
intelligence division in the country. Writer Frank Donner rightfully called
him "probably the most respected public figure in Southern California and,
next to J. Edgar Hoover, the most celebrated law-enforcement official in the

country."é Parker's investigation opened a Pandora's box of immense
proportions, but one that to this day has been little known outside SoCal
environs. And even there, the facts are so obfuscated that only the most
determined investigators have grasped the full implications.

Chief Parker first entrusted LAPD Intelligence commander James
Hamilton, and his chief investigator, Walter J. Devereux, with the Hayward
Hotel inquiry. Hamilton worked closely with FBI agent, and later
investigator for the DA's office, Julian Blodgett. When the evidence trail
showed its labyrinthine complexity, involving countless shell and holding
companies (all recorded in the L.A. county clerk's records warehouse),
Hamilton shared the immense workload with top-notch Pacific News
reporter and CBS News producer Robert Goe, who amassed hundreds of
hours trolling through real estate and corporate filings, both in L.A. and
Chicago. "Robert was a workaholic and was meticulous," his widow,
Wanda, recently recalled. "Whatever he did at any time would consume
him. He was obsessed with the mayor's office. It kept him looking over his
shoulder until the day he died—he wras very aware of the truth of

California politics."@



Goe in turn passed his findings over to Mirror and Times reporters Art
White and Jack Tobin. Ridgeley Cummings also conducted corroborative

research in the journal theZZGovernment Employee.ﬂ

According to the FBI, the Goe-White research was funded "by certain
well-to-do Democrats who became concerned over the emergence in
California of forces within the Party who were foreign to the California
political scene and were suspected of injecting machine politics of such a
nature as to pose a threat to the nominal Party hierarchy here." Both the FBI

and the U.S. Congress investigated some aspects of this takeover,@ but the
investigations were allowed to whither when neither the White House nor
the attorney general showed any interest in pursuing the story.

The daunting private investigation in California would take even more
years than the team was able to devote to it—it might never be fully
explicated—>but their findings painted a clear and consistent picture of a
territory engulfed by Chicago money, much of it tainted. What was most
disturbing was the degree to which high public officials, some of whom
later became icons, appeared to facilitate, and profit from, these
investments. Not surprisingly, the key players' trails all seemed to lead back
to the Seneca and Sidney Korshak.

Author and former investigative reporter for the Tos Angeles Times
William Knoedelseder summarized the style of California crime that never
seemed to make the newspapers: "In Los Angeles, organized crime has
always operated as a more subtle, almost invisible force, employing more
lawyers, bankers, and investment brokers than leg breakers and button
men." This climate bears much resemblance to corrupt Chicago, so much
so, Knoedelseder writes, that "organized crime is often indistinguishable

from legitimate business in Los Angeles."@
The Hayward Hote 1 Nexus

The first clue as to the scope and tainted pedigree of the massive Chicago
investments in SoCal was the name listed as a co-owner of the Hayward,
none other than Chicago Jake Arvey's boy Paul Ziffren. By this time,
Ziffren was spending most of his year in California, soon to be a full-time
resident. At the same time, Paul's younger brother Lester attended school at



UCLA, where he romanced Jake Arvey's daughter, Helen Sue, also a

student there.30 The two were later married, and Lester established his own
legal reputation in L.A., albeit much less controversial than Paul's.

A congressional informant noted that Paul Ziffren even added Arvey's
name to his West Coast shingle. However, "Arvey made a special trip to
Los Angeles 'to have his name taken off,' he having heard how 'hot' Ziffren

was at the time. 31" Many astute Californians saw Ziffren as an emissary of
Arvey's, dispatched westward to organize the California Democratic Party
along lIllinois "machine politics" principles. However, even these observers
failed to grasp the full scope of Ziffren's business in their state.

"Ziffren made a big thing of his connection with Arvey when he first

came out here," said an old-time California pol. "He just mushroomed."32
Attorney David Leanse, who worked with both Korshak and Ziffren after
their moves to the West Coast, said, "Arvey's protege in Chicago was Paul
Ziffren. He didn't have the contacts with labor that Korshak had, but Ziffren
represented savings and loans and lenders, and that put him in touch with

the entertainment business a lot."33 But even that description misses
perhaps the most important aspect of Ziffren's impact: his partnership in the
reallocation of tainted Chicago money in his new home state. What Leanse
and the others failed to see was, however, seen by those investigating the
Hayward Hotel.

Connie Carlson, the retired organized crime specialist for the California
attorney general's office, closely monitored the world of Ziffren and his
When Ziffren came here in the forties, it was like he was dropped out of the
sky, and he became one of the top Democratic advisers to the Truman
administration. Ziffren usurped all of the top Democrats overnight, and
somebody in the White House went along with it. First Chicago exported
the mob here, then the machine. The takeover was so quiet that no one ever
knew it happened. Paul Ziffren became a social leader, sharing the
Chandlers' [owners of the LO5 Angeles Times] box at the Hollywood Bowl.

He put every bit of his past behind him, whatever it was, good or bad."34



The Hayward Hotel today (author photo) other Chicago transplant pals. She
recently spoke of Ziffren's appearance on the California scene: "When 1 first
heard about him, it was negatively.

Elevating the Hayward-Ziffren link beyond the mere suspicious were the
unassuming names listed with Ziffren's among the shareholders of the hotel:
Mathilda B. Evans and Esther Greenberg. In short order it was determined
that Mathilda was merely lending her name in the place of her notorious
husband, a genuine Capone Syndicate heavyweight and partner with

Murray Humphreys, Fred Evans.32 Fred had learned that the hotel's liquor-
license application would require his fingerprints, a vetting he tried to
avoid.

Evans, another Jewish brainiac, moved to Chicago as a child from St.
Louis, turning into a financial hood with an impressive variety of income
sources. He graduated from the University of Chicago as an accounting
major and also studied architecture and engineering. He would soon earn
the distinction of being Chicago's only college-educated Syndicate
functionary. After the Depression, the distinguished-looking Evans sold
jewelry, loan-sharked—Iloaning money to Syndicate bosses, such as Louis
Campagna ($20,000), when they ran into tax difficulties—became a Loop
banker, and bought and sold distressed merchandise, which he fenced with



Capone Syndicate wunderkind (and an early Public Enemy Number One)
Murray Humphreys. Their operation was housed in a Twenty-fourth Ward
garage at Halsted and Van Buren streets, a few blocks north of the Maxwell
Street Market. After his first wife, Donna Levinson, divorced him in 1924
on cruelty charges, he hooked up with Mathilda.

Evans was convicted of a crime only once—storing illegal alcohol—and
was known to favor the criminal use of the trained mind over the trained
trigger finger. With Humphreys, Evans took over the mob-controlled
laundry rackets, cornering the market on sheets and towels dispensed in
Chicago's countless hotels and brothels. In November 1940, he was indicted
with Humphreys for embezzling the Bartenders Union out of $350,000 (he
skated when Humphreys fixed the jury). In 1959, he was implicated in the
1953 kidnapping-murder of six-year-old Bobby Greenlease—Evans was
caught purchasing a money order (paid to the Outfit's Lenny Patrick) with

marked bills that had been paid out in the botched Greenlease ransom.38
Like Mathilda Evans, Esther Greenberg was performing the same

signatory function for her spouse, the notorious Alex Greenberg.ﬂ When
he testified under immunity in Chicago, Greenberg related how he had
become enticed into the world of real estate by Manhattan Brewing's former
president Arthur C. Lueder, also a former postmaster for the city of
Chicago. "Leuder would appraise real estate in bankruptcy proceedings at a
low figure," he told a federal grand jury on February 29, 1944. "Several of
us would form a pool to buy up these properties, then we took care of him
with a share. That was good for one hundred thousand a year for each of
us."38

Bit players in the Hayward included Joseph Best, also on the Seneca
board with Greenberg, and the president of Hayward Hotel; and Sam Levin,
believed by Chicago authorities to have purchased seventy-five jukeboxes

from Capone hood Joe Peskin, also known as Sugar Joe Peskin.32 In
addition to the Hayward connection, Ziffren and Evans were linked when
police found that they were coholders of a liquor license for another hotel

owned by the consortium. 22



Chicago Crime Commission director Virgil Peterson informed both the
Kefauver Committee and the LAPD of the implications: "It is quite likely
that the Hotel Hayward may be a mob-owned hotel. In any event, it would
appear likely that the stock allegedly held by the wife of Fred Evans is

probably actually held by Evans himself."4L In fact, Evans admitted to
Congress that he owned 14 percent of the Hayward, brought into the
investment by Paul Ziffren's brother-in-law, and Hilton Hotel executive,
Joseph Drown. He further testified that he put a 10 percent interest of
another hotel, the San Padre in Bakersfield, California, in his children's
names. Evans explained that he first met Alex Greenberg during the 1933
Chicago World's Fair, when Greenberg asked him to place Manhattan
Brewery ads on popcorn boxes sold at Evans's concession (run with Murray
Humphreys). He also informed Congress of three other Chicago properties

he co-owned with Greenberg. 22

The same year as the Hayward purchase, Ziffren divorced his wife, Phyllis,
despite, according to the LAPD, Alex Greenberg's intervention to try to
save the marriage. Ziffren continued to invest that year, when he became
trustee and executor for lawyer (and Greenberg's Seneca partner) Benjamin
Cohen. Together, Ziffren and Cohen held stock in the San Diego Hotel and
the Morris Hotel in Los Angeles. But the realization of the notorious
Evans's partnership with the notorious Greenberg and the supposedly clean
Paul Ziffren inspired an investigation of California real estate transactions
that would be passed down to two generations of public and private
investigators for the next two and a half decades. It turned out that the
Hayward investment was just the beginning of a frenzy of tainted California
hotel and real estate purchases. What most disturbed investigators was the
appearance of assistance coming from Ziffren's closest friend, David
Bazelon, by then a high-ranking member of the Truman administration—
who just happened to control millions of dollars' worth of recently seized
real estate that was in need of new owners.

*The valley was named after Richard Owens, a member of a U.S. platoon
that wiped out the local native population.



