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LETS GET STARTED
Welcome one and all to the premier issue of The Lookout. This journal
serves as the voice of the new Illegal Collectors Club, whose purpose is

In this Issue:

•

The Crystal Club in
Galveston, Texas, is
examined and chips are
put to the test.

•

The “I Can’t Believe You
Collect That” column
examines matchbooks.

•

“Galveston: Island of
Chance” is the subject
of the “Illegal Book
Shelf.”.

•

The definition of “Illegal
Chips” is analyzed.

•

New Finds, Club News
and
more
are
all
included in this premier
issue.

to focus attention on the illegal gambling establishments and create a
centralized place for the exchange of ideas and information. I hope you
enjoy this issue and will participate in the growth of our hobby.
Let me take this opportunity to introduce myself. For those of
you who do not know me, my name in Ed Hertel and I have been
collecting Illegal Gambling Paraphernalia for over eight years. I have a
webpage dedicated to illegal history at http://chipster.net as well as
numerous articles in the now defunct Texas Chip Collector’s Club
Newsletter. Subscribers to that newsletter will find some duplication as I
republish some of the more helpful and interesting material in upcoming
journals.
I’ll try to leave Page 2 of this and future Journals for club news
and events. I hope you enjoy this effort and I encourage any and all
feedback. Thanks.

Illegal Chapter Club News
NEW MEMBERS
This space is reserved for new member
listings.
Since everyone is new for this
newsletter, I did not see the point of doing it.

ANNOUNCEMENTS
CALLING ALL AUTHORS…
The Lookout Journal needs your help. We
are looking for anything to print for
upcoming journals.
Material can be
anything related to illegal clubs, chips,
histories, anything.
Funny stories, old
reminisce, newspaper articles, new finds…
you get the picture. I hope this journal can
continue to grow and that can only happen
with the help of all members. Article length
can be any size – one sentence to 20
pages. Now that is flexible! Please send
material to the address at the bottom of this
page.
___________

2002 EVENTS
Super Bowl Chip Show – January 25th & 26th
Palace Station – Las Vegas, NV
Gaming Times Show – February 1st & 2nd
Fiesta Hotel – Las Vegas, NV
CasinoRama – March 23rd
Arcadia, CA

APPLICATION TO THE CC&GTCC IS
MADE…
I am awaiting word that the Illegal
Collectors Club is the newest member
chapter of the CC&GTCC.
I do not
anticipate any problems and should know
soon. Membership to the international club
will entitle us to the perks of advertising and
usage of the club facilities during the
convention.
___________
WEBSITE IS IN THE WORKS…

CC&GTCC Convention – June 5th thru 8th
Tropicana Hotel – Las Vegas, NV

I am currently working on putting a website
together for the club. It’s initial purpose will
be for advertising and information, but
perhaps in the future it can serve members
in other ways. Initially, I will host the
website at:
http://chipster.net/icc.htm

For more information on the Illegal Collectors Club or the articles in this journal, please contact:
Ed Hertel, P.O. Box 2536, Stafford, TX 77497
Email: edhertel@prodigy.net
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Technical Research Report
by Doc Finstuen
The purpose of this technical report was to determine the identity of Fred Musey, the person who
ordered gambling chips from the Mason Company of Chicago for an operation named the
“Crystal”, Galveston Island, Texas, on 16 November 1934 and again on 15 March 1935. A
second order by Musey of 600 chips for the “Prize Club” in Houston, Texas, dated 4 January
1937 was also examined.

As research was conducted, several questions arose during the investigation. Essentially, four
questions emerged.
1. Who was Fred Musey?
2. What (where) was the ‘Crystal’?
3. Where was the Alamo Club and what important part did it play in the story of Fred and
George Musey?
4. What was the Prize Club?
Answers to these questions have been carefully researched and documented.

Sources are

referenced by author, year, and page(s).

Question 1. Who was Fred Musey? The most definitive source on Fred Musey is from
Gary Cartwright’s book, ‘Galveston: A History of the Island’ (Cartwright, 1991, pp. 209-215; 223224; 238-239). Cartwright lists Freddie Musey and his partner, Otis Skains, as a couple of
bootleg booze hustlers in the 1920’s. Prohibition officially started in the U.S. in January 1920, but
Galveston’s prohibition started in April of 1918 (Galveston Daily News, 1994; David McComb,
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1986, pp. 159-164), so Texas bootleggers already had a head start on the rest of the country for
illegal liquor running. Freddie and his elder brother George were Syrian immigrants. There were
two major crime factions on the Island during Prohibition, The Downtown Gang, and the Beach
Gang (Ray Miller’s Galveston, 1993, p. 157; McComb, p. 159).
George Musey was one of the top crime bosses in the Downtown Gang with Johnny Jack
Nounces. Cartwright affectionately characterizes George as a ‘cold-eyed Syrian thug’ (p. 212 &
238). The Downtown Gang brought in contraband liquor by truck from Louisiana and from the
Gulf of Mexico on Johnny Jack’s speed boat christened ‘The Cherokee’. Most of the bootleg
hooch came in large ships from Cuba, Jamaica, and the Bahamas (Alan Waldman, 1979, In
Between Magazine, p.31) and anchored in ‘Rum Row’, 35 to 40 miles off the U.S. Coastal Limits
(Daily News, Cartwright, p. 209). Cartwright relates that gang member Otis Skains, Freddie
Musey’s business associate, often traveled to Jamaica to coordinate the large liquor sea
shipments (p. 212).
The opposing crime syndicate, the Beach Gang, was headed by Ollie Quinn and Dutch
Voight (Waldman, p. 49-50). The bosses soon admitted two Sicilian brothers, Sam and Rose
Maceo (pronounced may-see-oh) into the rackets. Quinn and Voight were later squeezed out
leaving the rival mobs to rule the Island; the Musey bunch and the Maceos and their associates.
Before long it became clear to both gangs that hijacking a truckload of liquor was a lot easier than
financing and chartering ships, running the booze in to the beach under cover of darkness and
loading up the trucks. Both gangs hijacked each other’s loads, but they had a gentleman’s
understanding that the empty trucks should be returned (Waldman, p. 35). Waldman further
details George Musey’s operations and his feud with the Maceos (pp. 51-52). George brought in
mob hitmen from Chicago and Kentucky on several occasions to get rid of Al Scharff, a reformed
crook who was appointed as the head U.S. Customs Agent, and was probably on the Maceo
payroll. Both times the Maceos got wind of the hits, and both times Maceo strong-arms ran the
gunmen out of town before Maceo’s federal U.S. Customs investment could be ventilated.
Eventually the Maceos took over everything. When Scharff arrested George Musey and the
Maceos in 1928, the Maceos naturally walked, but George Musey got over six years in the
penitentiary (Waldman, 9.52). His little brother Freddie and his friends definitely watched the
store while George did his stretch in the joint. Indeed, in late 1929, James Clinch was murdered
in a mob-land style killing shortly after he had told his mother that the Musey gang was after him
(Cartwright, p. 163). George was released in 1934, about the same time that the first chips for
the 'Crystal' were ordered on 16 November 1934.
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Question 2.

What (where) was the ‘Crystal’?

None of the references consulted

directly link the Musey’s Crystal chip to a specific gambling operation or club. However, we do
know that shortly after George Musey’s graduation from Rehabilitation U., he was back in
Galveston and back in the rackets, running successful pinball and marble games (McComb, p.
239; Waldman, p. 52) which may have included many of the beachside amusement centers such
as Murdoch’s Pier at 2227 Seawall Boulevard and numerous operations housed within the
Crystal Palace at 23rd Street and Seawall Boulevard. As Cartwright states, both Murdoch’s and
the Crystal Palace offered gambling (p. 223).
According to Dr. Myers, et al, in the Gaming Table (1998, p. 71), there are three
establishments listed for Galveston with “Crystal’ in the name; the Crystal Club at 2106 Market
St., owner Gus Alexandria, Pat Byrd; the
Crystal Palace at 23rd and Seawall; and
Crystal Sportland (no address listed). In
addition, the Gaming Table also lists the
Beach Club (GTBC), the Beach Athletic
Club (p. 23) and the Galveston Texas
Beach Club (GTBC) on p. 103, all located
at 2316 Seawall Boulevard on the 2nd floor
of the Crystal Palace; all list Vic A. ‘Gigolo’
Maceo as the owner.
The Houston Casino Chip and Gaming Tokens Collectors Club (HCC&GTCC) index of
clubs, edited by E. Hertel (pp. 5-10) has two ‘Crystal’ listings (p. 6), Crystal Club at 2406 Market
St., Patricia Byrd owner, and Crystal Sportland (no address). Clearly, the Crystal Palace is
curiously absent from the list, however, the Vic A. Maceo’s Galveston Texas Beach Club is listed
at 2316 Seawall Blvd., which was in the Crystal Palace building.
Another source of information is Christie Mitchell’s Galveston
Week gossip and advertising circular (1948). An advertisement on page 3,
dated 1948, 14 years after the Musey order to Mason Co., shows the
Beach Club in operation, open 24 hours a day, on the 2nd floor of the
Crystal Palace.

Two other bits of information indicate that Gus

Economides ran the Crystal Palace Café in the building complex.
So, which of the Crystal locations is most likely associated with the
Musey ‘Crystal’ chips? First, a few clarifications and corrections need to
be made. Much of the confusion about Galveston clubs stems from the various strange naming
conventions for downtown Galveston streets, boulevards, and avenues. For example, streets do
not run south to north, and many throughfares have more than one name, e.g. 23rd St. is also
Trement St., Ave F is Church St, Ave D is Market St, 25th St is Rosenberg Ave, and Kempner Ave
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is 22nd St. There are also other peculiarities such as Ave M and Ave M ½, Ave Q and Ave Q ½,
to name just a few.
The Gaming Table listing for the Crystal Club at 2106
Market St. is probably in error. An old business card recently turned
up for the Crystal Club, 2406 Market St., owners Joe & Shirley. This
find is independent of both the Gaming Table and the Houston club
list. In addition, Market Street is also Ave. D, and 2106 Ave D is the address of the Reno Club
(HCC&GTCC, p. 9).
The Gaming Table entry for the owner of the Crystal Club, Gus Alexandria, should be
Gus Alexander, according to Al Palamo, a 70 year-old ex-Maceo employee. The Crystal Club
once had flower-mold chips with the initials ‘GAY’ which stood for Gus Alexander & You. This
chip is attributed to the ‘U’ Club in the Houston list (HCC&GTCC, p. 26) at 2012 Ave D. Recall
that Ave D is also Market St., 2012 Market is the address of the Bamboo Room (HCC&GTCC, p.
5). Clubs could have changed names, but the Alexandria name is incorrect. Several people
named Alexander ran Galveston clubs, Harry Alexander at the Sportsman’s Club (HCC&GTCC,
p. 9), and Frank and D.D. Alexander at the Turf Club (p. 10). Jimmy Alexander is listed as owner
of the Sportsman’s Club in a Galveston Week ad (Mitchell, p. 2). Known gambling chips from
later owners at the Crystal Club were ‘Ls’ mold, rather plain appearing with small lettering
(HCC&GTCC, p. 18), not the most prestigious nor classy looking that would be expected for a top
crime boss like George Musey.
The Crystal Palace at 2316 Seawall Boulevard was the most popular tourist resort in
Galveston in 1927 (Miller, p. 3), and housed many operations including gambling (Cartwright, p.
223). Gambling was still open at the Crystal Palace twenty years later with the Galveston Texas
Beach Club. However, the Houston club picture listing of the GTBC chips (HCC&HTCC, p. 19)
shows the address at 2828 Ave R, which is incorrect.
Where were Fred Musey’s ‘Crystal’ gaming chips used? Unless there is another location
not mentioned in the references researched, a possible answer lies with either the Crystal Palace
beach location or the Crystal Club downtown location. Considering the prestigious décor and
size of the Crystal Palace and the surrounding amusement center locations on the Boulevard, the
use of ‘quality’ Mason gambling chips emblazoned with the single word ‘Crystal’ would appear to
be consistant with the Crystal Palace location as opposed to the downtown location of the smaller
Crystal Club. Without more information, however, this conclusion remains speculative.

Question 3. Where was the Alamo Club and what important part did it play in the
story of Fred Musey? While George Musey had been away for six years the Maceos had
solidified their hold on the Island and were dismayed to see their old enemy helping himself to
shares of the suckers’ cash without asking permission. Business must have been good, Fred
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Musey placed a second Mason chip specialty order on 15 February 1935 for more ‘Crystal’
gambling chips. Five months later a Maceo solution to the Musey problem was about to occur;
the time was July, 1935; the place was a downtown joint called the Alamo Club which belonged to
Freddie Musey’s old partner Otis Skains (Cartwright, p. 215). The story of George Musey’s
assassination is somewhat conflicting. Cartwright (p. 239) states that George was drinking with
his crew at the Alamo Club on 24th St, when a waiter told him he was wanted at the backdoor.
George went to see who was there and was cut down in a hail of .45 caliber slugs. McComb (p.
164) tells that it was early in the morning at a saloon on 24th St and Church [Ave F] where George
was called to the sidedoor and was shot five times with a .38. Walman (p. 51) describes the
shooting as George being gunned down in front of a 24th St restaurant. Miller (p. 157) reports
that George was shot on the corner of 25th St and Market [Ave D]. However it happened, George
Musey was dead. The first three sources agree that O.J. Windy Goss, a Maceo mob member
was arrested, tried, and acquitted. The acquittal was no surprise to anyone, by now the Maceos
had most of the judges in their pocket and most of the cops on the payroll. The Maceo Syndicate
had won, and would stay in power for 22 more years until 1957 when Texas Attorney General Will
Wilson and the Texas Rangers would descend upon Galveston Island in ‘the mother of all raids’.
Where was the Alamo Club? Dr. Myers lists two entries for the Alamo in the Gaming
Table (p. 10). The Alamo Club listed on 2009 23rd St and run by Abe T. Rosenthal, opened in the
1940s. The Houston Index to Galveston clubs (p. 5) lists the same club. The Gaming Table also
shows a club simply called ‘The Alamo’ with no street address. The second Gaming Table entry
probably refers to Skain’s 1935 Alamo saloon and likely should carry a 24th St address based on
the general agreement of the above sources.

Question 4. What was the Prize Club? The third Mason order for Fred Musey is dated
4 January 1937, a year and a half after his brother George was murdered. Six-hundred chips
were ordered for the Prize Club, addressed to Fred at 6206 Harrisburg in Houston, Texas, which
is 50 miles north-west of Galveston Island. The Gaming Table (p. 357) does not reflect any
gambling establishment named the Prize Club in Houston, nor Texas, nor the U.S..

What

happened to Fred Musey? He probably went to George’s funeral and thereafter decided that
discretion is the better part of valor and immediately got out of town. In Houston he was still close
enough to contacts and high rollers to make a decent living in the hospitality business. In those
days Grand Prize was the top shelf premium beer, made by Gulf Brewing in Houston, very
popular before and during WWII. He might have named his club after the beer.

Postfix. Meanwhile, back on the Island, it may be further speculated that if George and
Fred ran the Crystal out of the Crystal Palace, that to the victor go the spoils of war. Sam and
Rose Maceo probably turned the operation over to their relative, Vic A. ‘Gigilo’ Maceo to keep it in
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the family after George and Fred Musey’s sudden departure. One
last item may be of interest. What happened to Otis Skains, Fred’s
prohibition partner? Wouldn’t he have left the Island? Probably not.
The name Skains appears in an advertisement for a large exclusive
sporting goods store at 607 23rd St in 1948. If, or for how long, Otis
kept the Alamo Club is not known. Did he betray his boss George
and best friend Fred? We may never know, but one can imagine
Skains’ reply, paraphrasing Brutus in the play Julius Caesar, if he
were asked why he did it:
‘Not that I loved Musey less, but that I loved Money more.’

Editor’s Note: The above research was originally done in March 2000 as a part of Dr. Finstuen’s
Hospitality History Research Guild. This is the first time it has been printed for public reading.
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THE ILLEGAL BOOKSHELF
GALVESTON:
ISLAND OF CHANCE
Author: Frank Chalfant
Pages:
Info: Hardbound, color photos
Published:

The island of Galveston, Texas, has a long and interesting history related to illegal gambling. As a resort town
for thousands of vacationers, it was the perfect place for the illegal gambling trade to flourish. For years, men
of vision and force transformed the island into a fortune making machine during even the most impoverished
times of the Great Depression.
Galveston: Island of Chance, by Frank Chalfant is the culmination of years of research and
collecting of material related to gambling from the Galveston area. The vibrant full color book is a must for
illegal gambling historians and hobbyist alike.
The book starts off with a short history of Galveston gambling in general. Details about the Maceo
family and their association with other rich and powerful families is enlightening and entertaining. The book
then goes into the researcher’s section where the individual clubs are split up and listed with related history
and artifacts.
The research in this book is essential for the illegal historian and should be a staple in any illegal
gambling library.
The author, Frank Chalfant, has been an active member of the casino collecting hobby for years. He
is the founding and current president of the Texas Casino Chip Collectors Club as well as a member of the
Casino Chip & Gaming Token Collector Club.
Galveston: Island of Chance is available from the author at:
Frank E Chalfant
10035 Kemp Forest Drive
Houston, Texas 77080-2601
Price (incl. shipping) is $30.95 (Texas residents include $2.55 tax)
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The term “Illegal” has been a source of confusion for people within the hobby and those
outside of it. The negative connotation of the word has made a few people raise some
cautionary flags (I had one woman who was worried that the chips were illegal to own).
Even ebay.com put a temporary stop to any auctions being referred to as “illegal” in
nature.
The description “Illegal” in our interest has had a few different definitions, but the
one I like the best is:
“Any establishment, unlicensed for gambling or operating in an area which
gambling is not legal, which offers games of chance or betting of any kind
for gain.”

There have been efforts to change the word from “Illegal” to others, such as “unlicensed
clubs” or “unregistered”, but none seem to stick. Illegal has been used for so long that
regardless of the way it sounds, it seems to fit.
Now that we have discussed what the term “illegal” means, let’s quickly discuss
what the does not mean. Recently, any chip which was unknown or delivered to a place
where gambling was illegal has been branded as “illegal.”

This is an incorrect

assumption and one which damages the legitimacy of the hobby. I would recommend
the following definitions to pertain to other chips.
•
•

Personal Play (aka Home Play) – These chips were made for home use only. They
are usually ordered in small quantities and not intended for use in a gambling
establishment.
Unidentified (aka Unknown, UFC) – Any chip whose origin is not known.

These two categories of chips have been the most abused as they pertain to illegal
gambling operations.

It is wrongly assumed by some that every unknown chip is

“illegal.” This could not further from the truth. Most chips were ordered by regular
people who used them in the homes when playing with friends. These are not illegal
chips!
Only after we all use the same lingo will we be able to communicate in our
hobby.
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I CAN’T BELIEVE YOU COLLECT THAT!
In this hobby which is so focused on casino chips, we have to remember that there are all
kinds of collectibles related to illegal casinos. In the search for history, one must look to
all sorts of items to gain knowledge of these sometimes hidden clubs and casinos. This
reoccurring column is intended to focus on particular items which are sometimes helpful,
and often overlooked, in researching illegal gambling clubs.

One of the common artifacts remaining from the illegal gambling clubs are matchbooks.
During the 1920s and 30s, smoking was not only popular, but fashionable as well.
Hollywood stars, athletes and business tycoons were either puffing away on cigarettes or
large cigars. Clubs were thick with smoke and the illegal gambling clubs were no
exception. Matchbooks in these clubs played a duel role as both facilitating the smokers
need for a light as well as potential advertising for the club. As a result of the second
issue, many clubs personalized their matchbooks with all sorts of information useful to
future historians.
Information on matchbooks varies from the very limited
(sometimes nothing more than a name), to the very detailed. Details
about address, operators/owners and dates can sometimes lend
important information to the researcher. In many cases, clubs can
infer gambling activities through their advertising. Such an example
can be deduced by the many clubs boasting “Racing results by live
wire.”

Although the club operators may argue this feature was

available for information purposes only, many of these clubs were
booking operations. They may not have contained roulette wheels or
casino chips, but they were illegal gambling operations.
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The Hollywood image of the plush illegal gambling nightclubs of prohibition
times are a small part of the total gambling establishments. The largest population of
these clubs were small, dark rooms with a few tables and little else. These clubs spent
little resources of nonessential things like matchbooks. They were more functional than
decorative and usually had little more than the name of the place and possibly some other
random information such as an address or operator.

Functional and cheap,
most clubs used plain
looking matchbooks.

The more fanciful clubs proved their status in everything they did. Clubs such as
the Flamingo Club (633 Club) in Newport, Kentucky, and the Balinese Room in
Galveston, Texas, made their matchbooks works of art. These matchbooks are collectible
not only to the historian, but to other matchbook collectors as well and are sometimes
difficult to come by. Although these clubs did not boast gambling as a function of their
business, this fact was well known in the area.

Examples of more
fanciful books. These
two examples are
unique in that they
represent “Feature”
matchbooks, meaning
the matches themselves
contain writing or
graphics.
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Since gambling was illegal in the areas for our focus, the advertising related to it
was potentially limited. It would be difficult to convince local authorities that illegal
gaming was not taking place in a club if thousands of circulating matchbooks advertised
such. As a result, most clubs omitted this fact from personalized material.
There are bold exceptions to this rule however.

New Orleans casinos ran

differently from most as gambling was an acceptable law to break. Some matchbooks,
such as those of those from the New Southport Club and O’Dwyers Brothers clubs,
boasted pictures of roulette wheels and dice and unabashedly listed available games (the
reverse of the New Southport Club has stamped “Open Daily 11 a.m. to 6 a.m. Horse
Racing – Black Jack – Dice – Roulette – Keno”). Another exception was in Covington,
Kentucky, where the Lookout House showed a drawing of a roulette wheel and dice. In
these clubs, gambling was such a well-known fact that hiding it from the public served
little purpose.

The varying degrees of the information makes finding matchbooks desirable for
the researcher as well as the illegal gambling collector. Even the most mundane of
information might help make a connection somewhere down the line. These are artifacts
from a bygone era and should not be overlooked.
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BROWN PALACE HOTEL
Denver, Colorado
Order by a man named A.C. Sisack in 1935. Sisack had a few
different chips made. More research needs to be done.

JEFFERSON INN
Southport, Louisiana
Large order for this well known club in the New Orleans area.
These particular chips were ordered by a man named Lawrence
Luke in 1935 and 1936.

PASTIME BILLIARDS
Henderson, Kentucky
Shipped to 113 N Main in 1941. Chips come in hub mold and treyball as well.

DOMINO CLUB
Charleston, West Virginia
Ordered by C.H. Smith, manager in 1935-1940.
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Chapter 1: The Setting
Saratoga Springs, New York, became
famous in the early 1800s when natural springs
gushed forth crystal clear water. The natives had
been using the carbonated water for medicinal
and refreshment purposes for hundreds of years,
but it would take the white man to turn it into a
commercial commodity. During the 1820-30s,
water from nearby Congress Springs Park was
being bottled and shipped everywhere, even as
far as Europe. As a matter of fact, about the only
place one could not find a bottle of Congress
Water was in rival spas.
Thousands of people flocked to
Saratoga Springs each summer to partake in the

ever growing industry of spas. The reports of
miracle healing (mostly fashioned by the various
spa houses) brought the hopeful and curious in
ever increasing numbers.
This caused an influx of tourism money
into this sleepy town, and with it, new industries
to entertain the crowds. No longer was the
community supporting themselves, they were
now providing services to thousands of
vacationing patrons. As with most areas with a
swelling of tourist money, businesses started
catering to their every need – both legal and not.
One such trade that found an audience was
gambling.
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Most of the gambling in Saratoga
during the early 1820s was confined to
gentlemen enjoying the turn of the cards in the
fine hotels like the United States Hotel. Once
the women were ushered back into their
rooms, the men would take up a game in one of
the meeting rooms set aside for such late night
events. The games were unorganized and the
house had no take in the action.
During the late 1830s, a new form of
gambling emerged in Saratoga. The day of the
house offering space, but no cut of the proceeds
was quickly disappearing. Area bowling alleys
and billiard halls started installing chuck-a-luck
games and faro tables for their patrons. The
sporting atmosphere of these places made them a
perfect fit for gambling.
The extra income coming from these
small segments of side business could not be
overlooked however. In 1842, a man named Ben
Scribner opened the first house in Saratoga with
the exclusive purpose of offering gambling.
Located next to the United States Hotel for easy
access to visiting patrons, Scribner’s place was
small with modest furniture. It did not last long
as the wealthy tourists, who were used to the
extravagance of places like Monaco and Monte
Carlo, demanded more. That demand was about
to be met.

Chapter 2:
The Club House
The opening of the Club House in 1869 would
forever change the history of the town of
Saratoga Springs. This one establishment set in
motion the way gambling and entertainment
would be accomplished in this once sleepy town.
There is only one man who would be able to set
these events in motion, and that was John
Morrissey.
The John Morrissey years
Born in 1831 in Ireland and moved to
America at the age of three, John Morrissey
would always focus his life around some sort of
gambling venture. This son of a gamecock
breeder learned early that survival on the streets,
especially for a man who was illiterate until he
was 19, was gained from a tough exterior and
money. His brawling skills and short temper
tagged him with the nickname “Old Smoke”
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which would stick with him for the rest of his
life (see inset for story).
He found work in various bars and
casinos where he learned the trade of gambling
and business. It was in these houses that word of
the easy money being found in California was
first brought to his attention. Prospecting fever
hit and he moved West in search of gold.
As is sometimes the case, the work
weighed heavier than the reward. Putting in long
hours of back-breaking work for little gain was
not enticing to Morrissey, so he turned his
attention to his old standby trade of gambling.
The excitement of bilking the
prospectors of their gold in his various faro dens
soon grew weary for Morrissey and he returned
to his street brawling roots, taking up prize
fighting. At the age of 22, Morrissey found
himself fighting “Yankee” Sullivan, a man fresh
out of the Botany Penal Colony, for the
Championship of America. After 37 grueling
rounds, Sullivan finally fouled out and John
Morrissey was declared the new champion. At
the request of his wife, he would retire in 1854
undefeated and still champion.
Morrissey’s
retirement
from
professional boxing led him back into the
gambling business. With the help of his partner
Matt Danser, a professional gambler, he opened
his first New York City casino. This place was
located on the corner of Broadway and Great
Jones Street and was an instant success.
Business was so good that it did not take him
long to open a second place at No 12 Ann Street.
In the next couple of years, Morrissey would
amass great wealth after opening other gambling
houses at No 8 Barclay Street, No 818 Broadway
and No 5 West Twenty-fourth Street.
After conquering New York City,
Morrissey turned his attention to the resort town
of Saratoga Springs. He brought with him the
knowledge and expertise of a real gambling
manager and turned the town on its ear.
His first venture was a small, but
instantly successful gambling house on Matilda
Street (now Woodlawn Avenue). Morrissey’s
showmanship and elegance far outweighed the
dirty pool halls and back alley bars. This
however was just the beginning.
Surmising that gambling was an
evening sport, John Morrissey set out to build a
daytime activity to draw in the crowds. He
introduced horse racing to Saratoga with the
construction of Horse Haven. On October 3rd,
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1862, the first race was run and a new era was
born. Unfortunately, Morrissey underestimated
the degree of his success and the town quickly
outgrew the small track.

By August of 1863, a new track had
been constructed across the street from old one
with wider lanes and a larger grandstand. Its
construction was so precise and enduring that it
remains as the oldest course still in use today.
Morrissey’s vision would be validated
in 1867 when construction began on his famous
gambling den. Originally slated as being called
“the Casino”, the name was changed to the Club
House by opening day. No expense was spared
in its construction. Chandeliers, statues, brass
and beautiful crafted wood decorated the
building brimming with class. After two years
of construction and $190,000 (a handsome sum
in those days), the Club House was ready for
business. The employees were dressed in full
formal wear. A buffet was set-up on one side of
the room and waiters in white coats brought the
gamblers drinks.
The Club House was strictly used for
gambling. The first floor was open to the public
and offered faro and roulette. The second floor
was much more discriminating and was only
excessible to poker players and high rollers.
Although the Club House was
immensely popular with the public, there were
two groups of
people who were
left out of the
gambling
excitement. The
first was the local
public. Trying to
stay in favor with
the
Saratoga
citizens,
John
Morrissey made it
a point not to take
money from the
locals.
He
offered them jobs

and gave heavily to the local charities and
businesses, but was sternly against taking their
bets.
The second group who were denied
access to the tables were women. He had a strict
rule of not letting women into the casino areas.
He took this rule so seriously that when rumors
were circulating that women were gambling in
his club, he wrote an editorial in the Saratogian
newspaper in 1871 stating the following:
“The report is going around of the newspapers
that my house is open to ladies to gamble in. I
have lived in Saratoga nine years, and no lady
has ever gambled, nor will ever gamble in my
house. By request, ladies have been admitted to
look at the house and the furniture.”

Other rules applied to gambling at the
Club House. There was no gambling on Sunday
and no credit given. Patrons could gamble with
what they had in their pockets, but nothing more.
This rule was strictly applied to all but one
person - Cornelous Vanderbilt.
The
transportation and railroad magnate, as well as
avid gambler, carried large sums of credit on the
books at the Club House.
The casino drew in the all sorts of
gamblers. Those who were reported to visit the
club include American presidents Chester A.
Arthur and Rutherford B. Hayes, as well as Civil
War generals Grant, Sherman and Sheridan.
Tycoons with the names Vanderbilt and
Rockefeller were enthusiastically welcomed
frequent patrons. Among these rich and famous
guests was a young writer by the name Samuel
Clemens, who would later become the beloved
Mark Twain, who liked to play billiards in the
various Saratoga clubs each summer.
Despite all the praise from the
vacationing
patrons,
there
was still an air of
discontent which
seems to always
resolve around
activities such as
gambling. One
of
the
first
threats to the
local gambling
houses came in
1886
when
Anthony
Comstock, leader
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of a group called the New York Society for the
Suppression of Vice, started gathering evidence
against the Saratoga casinos. His report included
twenty places where gambling paraphernalia was
found. As a show of good faith, the clubs and
bars closed their gaming activities for the
duration of Comstock’s stay. As soon as he left
however, the casinos reopened with the added
business generated from the newspaper article’s
publicity about the study.
Other temporary shut-downs occurred
during Morrissey’s reign. One in 1895 instigated
by another activist group, and the other in 1903
by the police commissioner. These attempts
accomplished little more than driving the games
further underground and none were successful
for any length of time. Saratoga Springs was
receiving all the free advertising it wanted in the
weekly reports of gambling activity in such
papers as the New York World which named
Saratoga “Our Wickedest Resort” and “The
Monte Carlo of America.”
The passing of the Agnew-Hart bill in
1911 was the first real threat to illegal gambling.
The federal bill made open betting illegal and
Saratoga bookmakers closed down shop in the
face of federal prosecution. During the first two
years of the bill, it proved difficult to use in
practice and was declared ineffective and
dropped. Gambling resumed to its old levels.
In the face of all this turmoil, the Club
House was continually popular and made John
Morrissey a very wealthy man. Growing tired of
the casino business, he finally sold the title to the
Club House and the race track.
He lived out the rest of his life dabbling
in the stock market. It was not until his death of
pneumonia in 1878 that it was discovered he had
lost millions of dollars investing in bad advice.
The onetime great gambler could not master the
art of security wagering.
Reed and Spencer interim:
When John Morrissey sold his interest
in the Club House and the racetrack, two partners
named Reed and Spencer took the deal.
Reed and Spencer did little to respect to
grand class of the Club House. A period of
decline ensued as they fed off the public, giving
little back to the house and its upkeep. Reed
grew weary of the small town and sold his
interest to Spencer who now owned the club and
track outright.
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During Spencer’s reign of the Saratoga
gambling reign, the authorities starting
pressuring him to close down. On one occasion,
the local political scene ordered him to shut
down the gambling in the Club House. Spencer
bit back by threatening to close down the
racetrack as well.
Understanding the
ramifications on tourism of such action, the
authorities backed off and let him continue
unabated.
During the 1890s, Spencer liquidated
his interests in Saratoga. He sold the racetrack to
a New Jersey track owner named Gottfried
Walbaum and the Club House to Richard
Canfield.
The Richard Canfield years
Like his predecessor John Morrissey,
Richard Canfield would bring back the class and
elegance to Saratoga’s Club House. Born June
17, 1855, in New Bedford, Massachusetts,
Canfield did not take long before he too was out
in the real world, learning the trade of gambling.
At the age of 18, he took a job in a local
poker room to build up enough money to move
to New York City. There, he worked at 818
Broadway Street under the tutelage of Ferdinand
Abell and Luciano Abbleby, both owners of
various gambling clubs in Brooklyn and
Newport, Kentucky.
In 1888, Canfield and his partner David
Duff were able to open his own place called
Madison Square Club at No 23 West Twentysixth Street. The first floor of the club offered
faro and roulette with poker dealt on the second.
The third and fourth floors had living quarters
for himself and some friends and employees.
His gambling empire grew when he
bought the Nautilus Club in Newport, Kentucky,
from his former employer Ferninand Abell in
1897. A year later, he expanded further with the
No 5 E Forty-fourth Street Club in New York
City which he immediately renamed the Saratoga
Club.
It was during a trip to Monaco that
Richard Canfield finally understood what real
high class gambling was supposed to be. The
elegance of the casinos and the demure of the
clientele made him realize just how low-brow the
American clubs were in comparison.
He
returned to the states and started selling some of
his clubs. In 1902, he focused his attention to
Saratoga Springs and bought the deteriorating
Club House and later the racetrack. He quickly
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started remodeling and bringing the club not
only to its former glory, but surpassing it.
He spent over $1 million on renovating
the Club House and its surrounding grounds. An
Italian garden was constructed complete with
fancy fountains and beautiful landscaping.
Inside the club, an art gallery with priceless
paintings was given a wing. The centerpiece of
the gallery was a portrait of Canfield painted by
James McNeill Whistler of the Whistler’s
Mother fame. The kitchen was remodeled and
the best chefs and waiters were brought in to
maintain it. The Club House’s patrons would be
served the very best, even though it meant losing
around $70,000 a season on food. To go along
with the food, the wine cellar was stocked with
rare vintages at a cost of $40,000. It was
obvious that the Club House would be Canfield’s
crowning achievement.
When the casino opened, the tourists
flocked to it like the good old days. The same
rules applied as before about locals not gambling
and closed on Sundays. He relaxed to rule about
offering credit and allowed it to gamblers who
could afford to lose a little more than their
wallets would carry.
It was estimated that around $2 million
dollars was wagered each day within the Club
House walls. Gambling of extraordinary amount
were wagered as the wealthiest of patrons tried
their luck.
The table limits were almost
limitless, and well exceeded the allowable
amounts in Monte Carlo.
Stories of legendary gambling abound
from the Club House under Canfield’s
ownership. One of the club’s richest patrons was
John W. “Bet-a-Million” Gates, a Chicago
businessman who amasses a fortune dealing in
barbed wire. It was reported in 1902 that Gates
lost $400,000 in one day at the track. In order to
make some back, he turned to the faro tables at
the Club House and preceded to win back
$150,000. He left happy only netting a loss of a
quarter of a million dollars.
The Vanderbilts were also continuous
patrons.
Cornelius Vanderbilt suffered an
epileptic seizure while playing cards. When he
returned to consciousness, he shooed away any
help and immediately returned to his game.
William Vanderbilt, Cornelius’ son, while
waiting on his lady friend to arrive, lost
$130,000 in ten minutes at the Club House.

In one faro game, a gambler wagers a
Rembrandt
painting
against
$100,000.
Unfortunately, history does not record who won.
Large sums of money flowed back and
forth everyday. Richard Canfield was able and
willing to make the true gambler’s dreams come
true. He loved what he was doing, and was
becoming rich from it.
The constant flow of money attracted
the worst in people as well. To prevent any
thoughts of wrongdoing, Canfield hired a man
named Patrick McDonald to manage the Club
House. With him came six private investigators
to help protect the club from crooks. These men
were both visible and undercover to act as a
deterrent and police force.
Despite all the merriment and fun, the
attitude in Saratoga was slowly changing. The
authorities were starting to pressure Canfield and
the other small gambling dens in town into
closing. In an effort to apply pressure indirectly,
police raided his Saratoga Club in New York
City. The shock caused him to close the doors to
the Club House, despite the urging not to by its
patrons.
Tired of the constant threats of raids and
hassles, Richard Canfield sold the Club House in
1907 to the city of Saratoga Springs. The club
would no longer allow gambling within its walls
as the city converted it into a museum.
Ironically, the name of the structure was changed
to “the Casino” – the same name contemplated
by its originally owner John Morrissey.
Like his predecessor Canfield fell
victim to the volatility stock market as well.
After all his losses were added, they equaled
around $10-12 million. On December 11, 1914,
Richard Canfield died after suffering from
complications brought on by a fall down some
stairs.
With his passing, a great chapter in
Saratoga gambling history ended.

Chapter 3:
Lake Houses and the Mob
After the Club House closed its doors to
gambling for the last time, a transformation took
over the gambling scene in Saratoga Springs.
The concept of service over profit became lost in
the frantic competition which arose as dozens of
places opened their doors to betting.

5

Saratoga Springs: Upscale Gambling in Upstate New York

The 1920s came roaring in, and with it,
a loose attitude toward the vices in America.
Backlash from the Prohibition experiment was
starting to give popularity to the illegal
speakeasies which sprang up everywhere.
Saratoga being no exception.
Even without the Club House, the
racetrack continued to operate, bringing in the
gamblers. It was not long before the slack in
evening entertainment would be picked up by the
locals. The resort lake houses on Lake Saratoga
were transformed into restaurants with gambling
dens in the back. Historical buildings in town
were gutted to make room for roulette and poker
tables.
In 1921, one of the most notorious of
gamblers came to town. Arnold Rothstein, after
having visited Saratoga Springs in 1904, was
smitten by its beauty and potential. A gambler
by trade, his claim-to-fame would come in 1919
as being the mastermind behind fixing the
“Black Sox” World Series. A known cheater in
sports betting, Rothstein was still able to run a
fair game.

When the doors opened for business in
1921, the Brook started out as a classy
establishment. Evening dress was required and
only the socially registered could enter. For
those high rollers who wished it, limousines
were provided for their ever whim. This social
requirement and treatment were not to last
however. As the crowds became more casual, so
did the Brook. Although the standards were
lowered, it was still important to show some
style in order to get past the off-duty police
officers who acted as screeners at the door.
The gambling inside the club was of
legendary size. One story goes that famous
gambler “Subway” Sam Rosoff was up $400,000
after a very lucky streak. Afraid that he might
cash in, Rothstein made a call to a friend asking
him to bring $300,000 to the club. By the time
the money arrived, Rosoff had not oly lost the
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$400,000, but he was actually down $100,000
and falling fast.
Poker had some big action in the Brook.
Nick the Greek and Rothstein went head-to-head
one night where the pot reached $605,000.
Rothstein ended up winning the monumental
sum.
A third story happened one night when
Charles Stoneham, owner of the New York
Giants, lost $70,000 on roulette. This may seem
unassuming at first, but it should be understood
that the game was conducted over the phone!
Arnold Rothstein was able to evade
prosecution in Saratoga, but his reputation and
enemies were far reaching. His fast life of
cheating and high stakes would expedite his end.
In 1928, during a card game in New York City’s
Park Central Hotel, Rothstein was shot and
killed. The Brook would never be the same, as
well as the gambling environment.
Along with the change in scenery, the
rules to Saratoga gambling also changed. No
longer were locals prohibited from gambling,
and even in some places encouraged to do so.
The old days of the host wearing a tuxedo and
smile were also gone. Local gamblers and
outside hustlers were now running the show as
the most nefarious of individuals started taking
over the business.
Two men named John King and his son
Gerald were two of the first of the new breed to
come into Saratoga. Located on Lake Lonely,
Newman’s Lake House fit the mold for a
vacationer’s dream. Originally built in 1871 by
local Henry J Newman, the lake house was used
by tourists as a peaceful vacation spot. It
operated for decades under its original
management, barely surviving a fire in 1911,
until 1914 when Henry Newman died. The
house changed hands a couple of times until
finally ending up with John and Gerald kind,
father and son, as owners.

The Kings had no intention to keep
Newman’s Lake House as a quiet spot. They
renovated the front of the house into a restaurant
with a dining room capable of sitting 500
patrons. It was decorated with fancy ornaments
such as an immense solid mahogany bar which
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came out of the Waldorf Astoria in New York
City.
The back of the lake house was gutted
to make room for an illegal casino. Patsy
Grennian of Schenectady, New York, operated
the casino which consisted of seven roulette
tables, one Wheel of Fortune, two craps tables
and a bird cage.
The successful model used in Newmans
Lake House would be repeated in another Lake
Lonely cottage called Riley’s Lake House. A
man named Louis J. “Doc” Farone used the
foundation of a recently burnt house and rebuilt
it in a lavish and extravagant way. Entering the
house, patrons passed a large dolphin fountain in
the front and beautifully crafted furniture on the
inside.
During the summer months, the famous
Delmontino’s restaurant chefs prepared their
culinary specialties for the patrons under a large
rotunda dining room. While they dined, they
would be entertained by the biggest names in
Hollywood. No expenses were spared.

Like so many other entertainment
houses in Saratoga Springs, Riley’s also offered
gambling. Located out of sight in the back of the
lake house sat the casino action. A man named
Peter Sullivan from Troy, New York, was
brought in to run the games which included
roulette, craps, card games and Chuck-a-Luck.
The gambling operations were taken
very seriously at Riley’s, and there is no better
example of this than their answer to cheaters.
Located on either side of the casino were two
grates, behind which were chairs bolted into the
walls. When spotters were perched up on their
lookout, they could screen the entire floor.
Although not the first to use this eye-in-the-sky,
it was an innovative way to keep corruption
under control.
Although they policed themselves on
the inside, there was still a constant threat of
raids. This threat was minimized somewhat by
keeping an ever growing portion of the city law
on their payroll which at one point amounted to a
little over $8,000 a week. This expense was
deemed necessary, although not always
foolproof. In many cases, incorruptible law

enforcement officials found their way through
the doors. No plan is perfect.
In the early 1930s, another famous
name, and a somewhat more notorious one, came
onto the scene. Charles “Lucky” Luciano,
renown mob boss and prostitution aficionado,
came into Saratoga Springs and commanded
over the gambling at the Chicago Club.
Operated by two men named Gus
Deneatteo and Martin “Matty” Burns, the
Chicago Club attracted some of the biggest
gamblers and gangsters of the time. Big better
“Subway” Sam Rosoff was one of the club’s
leader patron.
Unlike most of the casinos in Saratoga,
the Chicago Club had a duel purpose of both a
card room and a horse betting parlor. As far as
table action, the club only offered one craps table
and one roulette wheel.
Most of the room in the casino was
taken by the turf betting parlor. Three men
worked behind cages taking bets and reporting
results. The business was so big infact that
Lucky himself presided over the betting in
August.
A good friend of Luciano, Meyer
Lansky would also join the cast of club owners.
He worked his angle from within the classy
Piping Rock Club on the outskirts of town.
Meyer Lansky was the Jewish mobster
who was no stranger to gambling.
He
masterminded the move of the mobs resources to
Cuba. Under his leadership, organized crime
made a fortune on the resort island under
General Batista’s rule. He was now focusing his
attentions on Saratoga.
In 1932, Lansky transformed a little
place called the Lido Venice from a restaurant to
the fine-tuned illegal casino called the Piping
Rock Club. To run the club during the August
gambling season, Frank Costello, operator of the
famous Copacabana in Manhattan, was partnered
with Joe Adonis, operator of some of New
Jersey’s most successful clubs. Local resident
Francis Tierney was given the license as a decoy
for the real owners.
The casino was large for Saratoga
standards. Although official numbers of gaming
devices differs slightly, the Piping Rock was
estimated at having 12 roulette wheels, three
craps tables, one card table and a bird cage. On
one August night, John Hay “Jock” Whitney, a
wealthy movie magnate, lost $53,000 at one of
the club’s roulette wheels. His luck turned the
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next day as he parlayed two races at the track for
a $110,000 payoff.

While the patrons were not gambling,
they were being entertained by some of the
biggest acts of the time, such as Sophie Tucker, a
club favorite. No expense was spared in hooking
the entertainers. During a gambling crackdown
in 1948, the Piping Rock was closed for weeks.
The management was forced to continue paying
the entertainers at a price of $25,000 a week.
Meyer Lansky did not focus all his
attention on the Piping Rock. He is reported to
also have a piece of the gambling action in the
Inn. Built in 1899 on the outskirts of the city,
the Hotel Arrowhead was run as a legitimate
hotel by local man Jim Riley until 1907. The
frame building changed owners, as well as a
shortened name to just Arrowhead, until the
1920s when it was converted into a gambling
casino.
The games were located on the first
floor, along with a restaurant and bar. The large
ballroom had plenty of space for entertainers and
bands, which the Arrowhead made sure they
brought in the best. Big names like Paul
Whiteman, Bing Crosby and Jimmy Durante
periodically entertained the patrons at the
Arrowhead.
Knowing that running a successful
casino took men with experience, men with
various areas of expertise were brought in.
Connected individuals like J.A. “O.K.” Coakley
and “Lefty” Clark, along with Joe Adonis and
Charles Manny were put in charge. It was their
jobs to make sure the games ran smoothly.
Meyer Lansky (see “Piping Rock”) was
reportedly a partial owner in the gambling
proceeds.
A raid revealed the extent of the
gambling paraphernalia at the Arrowhead. At
last count, there were five roulette tables, five
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card tables, two craps tables, two bird cages and
a Wheel of Fortune.
Other clubs operated in Saratoga, most
under the control of some less-than-decent
citizens. The Meadowbrook starts its history in
1934 when a local man named Paul Smaldone
built the structure on Union Avenue. Originally
meant for Paul’s son, it would never be. In
1936, Doc Farone, stakeholder in the two
Saratoga casinos Smith’s Interlocken and Riley’s
Lake House, took over control of the
Meadowbrook and converted it into a casino.
Doc Farone was an ex-convict who
served two years in jail for operating liquor stills.
During his trial, he was caught trying to bribe a
juror, sealing his fate. Having no intention of
working the casino himself, he brought in James
Siro to look after the gambling. Under Siro’s
watchful eye, the casino prospered.
These men were savvy, as well as
cautious businessmen who grew the industry of
gambling in Saratoga Springs to its greatest
height. But even the most fortified walls must
eventually fall to constant pressure. The winds
were starting to shift in Saratoga.
The new breed of casino owners
attracted an ever growing pressure from local
and Federal authorities. Raids were common by
both the county and the state as they jockeyed
over each other in a quasi-contest of who could
confiscate more gambling paraphernalia.
In the 1940s, Thomas Dewey, then
governor of New York, was gearing up for his
presidential race. Knowing that widespread
illegal gambling in his own state would hurt his
credibility about being Chief Executive, he
ordered enhanced raids on the clubs. The
increased pressure drove the gambling
underground, but not away completely.
In 1951, in an attempt to regulate the
illegal bookie operations, the state passed a
ridiculous law which required book makers to
buy a $50 stamp and pay 10% of their gross
receipts in taxes. Buying the stamp admitted
guilt, and not buying one resulted in jail time if
caught.
The attitude of the locals were changing
as well. Where once the casinos only offered
them jobs, they were increasingly being made
available for gambling. Instead of the old rule
about not taking money from the local citizens,
these places actually catered to them. One of the
most flagrant examples resulted in a lawsuit
against some of the casinos. In 1948, Mrs Rose
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Weiss had given her husband $14,000 to buy a
fleet of taxies. He had ideas of his own and
decided to visit a couple of casinos before doing
his shopping. By the time he returned home, he
had spent all the money and not bought even one
cab. Rose was livid and filed suit against all the
gambling dens she knew.
The case was
eventually thrown out of court.
It was during this time that the business
of illegal gambling was brought into focus due to
the effort of Senator Estes Kefauver and his
committee on organized crime. Club owners
were arrested and found guilty of various crimes.
Meyer Lansky would spend 24 days in the
Balstone Spa County jail (his only time ever
behind bars) for his involvement in the gambling
associated with the Piping Rock. Doc Farone
was found guilty in connection with illegal
gambling for his Meadowbrook involvement, as
well as the Kings with their Newman’s Lake
House link.
This sharp focus on cleaning up the
business of illegal gambling was the final
downfall for most of the clubs. The added heat
from the police caused the clubs to close down
for good in the early 1950s.
The shells of once vibrant action stood
hollow for years, until one by one, the clubs
were systematically erased from existence. Their
unattended emptiness left them vulnerable to the
elements – especially fire.
In 1934, fire
destroyed the Brook, followed by the Piping

Rock in 1954, the Meadowbrook in 1959, the
Arrowhead in 1969 and Newman’s Lake House
in 1971.
For one brief night, Riley’s Lake House
would be revived in for a charity function. The
dilapidated structure which housed only raccoons
for decades was renovated and decorated just
like it had been in its prime. Horse drawn
carriages were provided and charity patrons
donned nostalgic clothes to make the image
complete. It was a success for both charity and
patrons. Unfortunately, this would be the last
time the lake house would be used. Finally, the
unattended Riley’s Lake House fell under the
force of a bulldozer and was systematically razed
to the ground.
Today, of all the major gambling clubs,
only the Club House (a.k.a. the Casino) still
stands. The present day museum remains a
reminder of the glory which once radiated from
the small town of Saratoga.
Author’s Note:
The text on Saratoga Springs is a work in
progress and will be part of a larger work to be
published in conjunction with my price guide in
the future. The referenced material used is
lengthy and will be included in the final work.
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I Can’t Believe You Collect That
Presents

One of the more colorful artifacts of the gambling history is the postcards pertaining to illegal
gambling clubs of times past. For the most part, postcards serve the purpose of a quick and easy
correspondence for vacationing crowds. It is an easy way to tell people where you are. Simply
write one or two sentences, stick on an address and stamp and away it goes.
As unusual as it may seem, these postcards were widely used as advertising material for
clubs and hotels providing illegal gambling. As was the case concerning most advertising
material, the gambling aspect was not usually a part of the scene on the postcard. Most city
officials allowed these games in their area, as long as it was not blatantly shown to the public. It
would be difficult to claim ignorance of illegal gambling if people all over the world were
receiving postcards showing such action.
For the most part, postcards were used in the more upscale establishments. These places
usually showed beautiful decorations or architecture on their cards with some kind of friendly
greeting. This made the most sense since the smaller, dirty joints would not put the resources into
such things and the patrons usually did not want to be associated with visiting these places.
To the collector of illegal gambling history, these postcards are a window into the places
where gambling occurred and brings to life images not obtained from mere addresses. For most
of the clubs, the structure has either changed significantly through remodeling or gone altogether,
making these images are the only thing that remains of the clubs pure form.

The Hollywood Dinner
Club in Galveston,
Texas, burned to the
ground August 1959.
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For some clubs, postcards are the only representation of the interior of these places.

Interior views of the Balinese Room, Galveston, Texas.

Interior of the Saratoga, New York’s Casino

As said earlier, most clubs were not so bold as to have gambling equipment shown on
their postcards. There were some exceptions however in varying degrees. As shown below, the
Old Southport Club in the New Orleans area shows a roulette wheel on one of its cards. A card
from the Grove in Vinton, Louisiana, shows a sign out front for racing results (the Grove was a
bookmaking joint as well as a casino.)

These cards are not typical however as they mock the local law enforcement to everyone
who receives them. Louisiana seems to break most of the rules when it comes to the boundaries
which the local gambling community cares to challenge.
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Some of my favorite cards advertise local entertainment. In Atlantic City, the famous
500 Club was a regular spot for the best in entertainment. It was within these walls that Dean
Martin and Jerry Lewis reportedly first
entertained together when Lewis started
heckling Martin from backstage. This
was also a regular hangout for the Rat
Pack due to the close friendship between
Frank Sinatra and club owner “Skinny”
DeAmato. On the card shown here, the
caricature of Sinatra and Martin are
shown singing.
Another card showing a reoccurring performer is a beautifully colored and large card
from the Hollywood Dinner Club, Galveston, Texas. This card pokes fun at Phil Harris and his
entourage of performers and female guests on the open seas.

Postcards served various purposes when issues, but today are important windows into the
past. Research can dig up stories and facts, but pictures bring the entire story to life. It is with
this in mind that I find postcards to be an important artifact of clubs long gone.
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Pictured here is a rare postcard of the Sui Jen Café
in Galveston, Texas. This club offered gambling
until Pearl Harbor was bombed in 1941. The club
closed and renamed itself to the less offensive, but
later infamous, Balinese Room.
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State of the Illegal Club Address
What a year this has been. At the last con-

around good guy, Bruce will be missed ter-

vention, I put together one of the Newslet-

ribly and remembered by many. Although

ters and as many of you have noted, there

our collecting interests did not overlap

has not been many since. That is not en-

much, he was always willing to talk and

tirely my fault, although I do assume some

give advice whenever I saw him.

of the blame. Since very little has been done

Recently, we lost another friend in

on the club, I am not asking for dues again

Jeff Laudeman.

for awhile. The original payment of $10

Jeff specialized in casino dice, but was an

will be kept on the books and once we start

avid illegal gambling researcher and even

accruing expenses, we will reassess when to

wrote a very good book on Newport, Ken-

start renewals.

tucky. I considered him a good friend and

Personally, it has been an exciting

Known as the Diceman,

will miss him.

year. My second daughter, Victoria Lynn
Hertel, was born April 14th and as many of

The Illegal Chapter

you parents know, chipping falls down a
notch when something like this happens.

I’ve mentioned this before, and I’m going to

My home office doors have been shut for

do it again, the Illegal Chapter needs your

awhile and only now am I starting to wade

help. I need material for the newsletter in

through the mess.

any form. I have written extensive article in
the past, but I want to start printing stuff
from other people in any form. Let’s make

CC&GTCC Events

this work and become a tool for everyone,
Controversy seemed to be the daily concern
over the last year.

by everyone.

Slabbing took center

That is all I have for now. I hope to

stage as pressure from parties caused a mass

keep things a little more consistent in the

exodus from the Board of Directors. I was

future for our readers.

amazed to find such a reaction, but morals
run deep with some issues.

Have fun collecting and

The passing of Bruce Landau also
caused a shock in the club.

One of the

researching everyone. It really is
what is most important.

founding members of the club and all
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Online Research
The resource of the internet is incredible when you look at some of the information that can be
gleaned from it. There are many organizations and independent people alike who publish tons of
information online for the asking. The listings below are not all inclusive, but they are some of
my favorite spots of online research into illegal gambling activity.

Ed Hertel’s Guide to Illegal Gambling Clubs and Their Chips
Address: www.chipster.net
Info: This was my attempt to list all my chips and some histories of the illegal clubs I knew about.
Little did I know it would balloon into a full time job and I soon fell long behind. The Site has
not been updated for quite some time, but the information on it is still good for the casual reader.

Robert Eisenstadt’s Antique Gambling Chips & Gambling Memorabilia
Address: www.antiquegamblingchips.com/sitemap.htm
Info: This is an interesting site with a lot of information available. One of his pet projects has
been his mold design research which is located on this site. There are also hundreds of pictures
of other chips with information.

Rich Hanover’s Litho-Inlay Poker Chips
Address: www.angelfire.com/extreme/chipper/Index.htm
Info: Beautifully documented and laid out, this site offers what is one of the most impressive collections of litho-style Crest & Seal chips available. Take a look at this site and you will see why
these chips are so highly collectible.

Chris Hendrix’ Arkansas Illegal Clubs
Address: members.tripod.com/arkchips/index.htm
Info: Chris has scanned his collection of Arkansas chips, dice, matchbooks, postcards and whatever knickknacks he could find related to illegal gambling in the Show-Me State.

There are so many different places on the internet which help in illegal gambling research, that it
would be impossible to mention them all. I hope to have some links on the club’s new web page
soon. If you know of any interesting one, please let me know.

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------The Lookout Journal is the official newsletter of the Illegal Collectors Club.
All correspondence should be sent to
Ed Hertel, PO Box 2536, Stafford, TX 77497 (edhertel@prodigy.net)

The Other
“Club Forest”
Most illegal chip collectors know about the Original Club Forest from New Orleans, with its dozens of chips and other artifacts, but until recently, another New Club Forest had been hidden from
popular knowledge.
The locals in Monroe, Louisiana, know right away about the little club called New Club
Forest. Today, it’s just a part of their town’s history, but during the 1950’s, this club put them on
the map. Located on Highway 15, the Club Forest ran small gaming during the 1940’s by providing the traveler with a little rest, a bite to eat, and if time permitted a chance on either the blackjack or craps table.
During the 1950’s, a man named Buddy
Nuggent came in and turned the club into a premier spot for high stakes poker.

Although

blackjack and craps were still offered, they were
used more as a tool to keep gamblers busy until a
poker position opened up.

This “New” Club

Forest was not only a stop-off for travelers, but
became the destination.
The 1960’s did not pass by the New Club
Forest with any generosity.

This painting is part of a mural in a local restaurant in Monroe, Louisiana. This is the only
known representation of the Forrest (sic) Club.

Law enforcement

started cracking down on the smaller clubs, and the New Club Forest fell under this umbrella. It
was continually raided and forced to open and close randomly until the 1970’s when the club
closed its doors for good.
These chips, the
only known to
belong to the
club, have been
uncovered just
recently.
Red, rcthrt (5 found)

Yellow, rcthrt (14 found)

Red, sincr (>100 found)

Yellw, sqincr (78 found)
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Honolulu’s

Century Society Social Club
Not much is heard about the 50th state and the gambling which goes on there. We know
Honolulu had its share of gambling with establishments like the Ikalai and Pacific Clubs.
Chips from these clubs have been known for awhile.
But in May of 1999, there was a write-up in a local Hawaiian paper about a raid,
with chips from the club following soon after. Here is what was written:

Kapiolani casino raided
FBI agents yesterday raided a gambling
casino being operated in the 41st floor penthouse.
The casino on the top floor on the Century
Center was a 24-hour operation that catered to
high-stakes players, the FBI said. It featured a
baccarat and a blackjack table.
Eleven people, including four employees,
were arrested and released without being
charged.
Eugene Yoshioka, who leases the penthouse and ground floor room, said he subleases them to the Century Society Social
Club.
Yoshioka, who owns the Honolulu Gun
Club, said he thought the penthouse was being
used by club members to play mah-jongg.
Attorney Richard Lee, a former Family
Court judge, said he began complaining to the
owners’ association six months ago about
hundreds of people going to the penthouse
every night. Lee’s office is in the building.

The chip shown here
is an example of the
chips used at the
club. Notice the intricate designs, but
no name.
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PRICING ILLEGAL CHIPS
Someone must have put out a
price guide because I’ve been
flooded with calls.
Oh yea, I guess it was
me. Upon printing and distributing my 3rd Edition of
the Illegal Price Guide, there
were some concerns over the
prices listed in the guide.
There has been some talk that
the prices are too high. I’d
like to respond to that.
As I explain in the book,
prices are derived using various criteria. The first being
the prices at which it has
been sold. Sometimes the
best determination of market
value is the market.
Because of the narrow
market on illegal chips, most
chips are not openly traded.
Therefore, a price must be
made on other factors. I use
four factors to determine
value – population, place or
origin, strength of attribution
and aesthetic.
Population is the easiest
factor. The more chips available, the less the price. Of
course, market manipulation
can sometimes skew price
when misrepresented numbers of chips or hoarding by
one person occurs.
The place of origin is an
important but oftentimes
misunderstood variable. All
else being equal, a chip from
a popular collector’s area is
more valuable than one from
an obscure area. For instance, a chip from New Orleans is more collectible than
a chip from Tucson, Arizona.
The more collectors demanding a chip, the more valuable.
The third criterion is
strength of the attribution.

Let’s face it, there are chips
out there whose attributions
were based on the flimsiest of
research. During the heyday
of illegal collecting, chips
flew into the market at exorbitant prices with absolutely
zero pedigree behind them.
Fueled by enthusiasm, hope
and greed, many chips were
misattributed (or misrepresented).
The last category for
determining chip value is
aesthetic (beauty.) All else
being equal, a nice looking
crest & seal chip is going to
be worth more than a plain
hot stamp.
Now that we have determined what makes a chip
valuable, we need to think
about baselines. How much
would you pay for any given
chip? I was told by one person, “I would never pay more
than $20 for an illegal chip.”
That’s fine for him, but I
would pay much more (and
do regularly) for good chips.
Personally, I put an upper limit of $500 in my price
guide. I know there are some
chips (i.e. Floridian Casino)
which sell for much more,
but these chips are few and
far between.
As for lower limit, I have
been told some chips are
worthless. There are some
chips which are staples to
places like eBay which seem
to come from unlimited
sources.
Are these chips
worthless? My answer is no!
New collectors are coming in
all the time. These chips
which seem like junk to some
of us are treasured new additions to the newcomers.

There is a value which needs
to the addressed for future
sales.
In the last month, I have
made some good purchases
of Louisiana chips and have
discovered the asking price
for these chips were above
my estimated price in the
guide. I guess it all depends
on what you are looking for.
So, in conclusion, I
guess the best estimate of the
price to place on a chip is
based on the motivation of
the seller and the desire of the
buyer. Match these two up
and no guide will be able to
predict the outcome.

HOARD ALERT
Recent on eBay, there
have been numerous
auctions for the red
Surf Club chip out of
Newport, Kentucky.

Previously, these
chips
were
quite
scarce and sold in the
$50-75 range.
With the seemingly endless amount
coming out, prices
should bottom out.
I have yet to see
any of the yellow Surf
Club chips come out,
but interestingly, a
pink chip has been
uncovered in numerous supply.
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