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it was just that you were buying, doesn't seem to be a violation. In
fact, I don't know if it was a violation, even vet. If a place existed
where you could go in and buy a drink, the violation, if any, was their's,

not yours. . I don't believe the prohibition act said you couldn't buy a

drink, just that no one could legally sell you one.

Q. What about the police? Was there much police brutality, I mean at

least as far as you know?

A. Well, yes. These things, of course, they go through phases, I suppose.
What we would now count as excessive brutality, at that time we didn't
even bother to mention. fn other words, I know that when young people
would—-I mean teenage boys--would be apprehended by the police, especially
if they were known to the police or had been suspected by the police of
complicity on some illegal act, they were generally worked over pretty
good before they started to question them, much less get them an attorney.

(chuckles)
Q. You mean they actually used the famous rubber hose and so forth?

A. In most cases, they just used their fists. They didn't bother with

anything sophisticated like a rubber hose. Sometimes with an open hand,
but a grown muscular man with an open hanQ_can Fgally fock ypu,'ﬂo'qﬁ;s~
tion about that. They truely did start out their interrogation of young

people by softening them up with a pretty good beating.
Q. What of the state police? Were they much the same way?

A. Well, the state police were, to us, mostly sort of a . . . oh,
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something that we knew about and saw, and probably had ambition to belong
to, but didn't really know much about, because they didn't spend very
much time in the cities. They were out handling traffic and on the hard
roads. I know, of course, that they did not confine themselves to traffic,
but the ones that we would see did. They would be in uniform and they
would be on their motorcycles, and you would see them out on the highways
when you were out on the highway yourself. And you'd see them sometimes,
oh, at events like the State Fair and that sort of thing. But you almost
never say a state policeman making arrests within the city, or even stop
anybody, or even attempt to direct traffic. They almost always confined
their official activities to outside the cities in those days. There
seemed to be a sort of an unwritten law that a state policeman didn't
interfere in corp&rate limits of a place. Now, if he was in pursuit of
someone who entered the town, I'm sure he would follow him and take what-
ever action was necessary, just as a city policeman in pursuit of someone,
no doubt, would not stop at the city limits. But the activities of the

state police were pretty much confined to outside.

Now at that time, we had a big dance hall out Here on the corner of
Chatham Road and Wabash. It's right where the Kroger store is now. It
was called Moonlight Gardens. Now, this was a public dance hall, and
this was during Prohibition, and this was regarded as being far out in
the country. The closest any streetcar came to it was . . . oh, let's
see, I suppose probably MacArthur and Ash streets, so . . . it might not
have even come any further than Laurel. I suppose MacArthur and Laurel

would be better. So at any rate, it was out in the country. Now then,
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this, during the summer, was very well patronized. Tt was a place

where fellows and girls gathered, each independent of each other. The
fellows bought dance tickets, ten cents each, and would then invite
someone to dance with them, and they would hand the ticket to the gate
man and dance. And when the dance was over, they either came up with
another ticket or they separated and went their separate ways, or did not,

whichever the case may be.

Now state cops were in evidence around there quite often, because avplace
of that kind, there was a lot of cars around, even for those days. There
was sometimes a little trouble in the form of fist fights or something

of that nature, or perhapé some complaints by people that they were
molested. So there was some state cops there. It was our impression,
however, that these state cops were really moonlighting themselves, lit-
erally, in that the management of the dance hall were paying them to
maintain order, and giving them a fee for it when they were working on
their own time--although they were in uniform and they were authorized
policemen. Of course, there's nothing unusual about this. This goes on
all the time, right today. Policemen are empowered to do that if it's

on their own time and not interferring with their job.

I had a cousin that was a state policeman at about that time, and he had
an accident on his motorcycle and he broke both arms and he was in the
hospital for quite some time. But now he was on duty and he was pursuing

a car and had an accident.

Q. ©Now the police, this was pretty much a‘political job at the time,

wasn't it?
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A. Oh, yes, ves. The Illinois State Police was 100 per cent political
until after Adlai Stevenson was elected in 1948, Prior to that, it was
the unquestioned custom for a governor of an opposite political party,
when he was elected, to replace all of the state police. And this was
not even questioned by the members of the police themselves. It was
accepted by everybody. I know that after Stevenson was elected in 1948,
a number of the state police officers after the election simply did not
report back for duty because they knew that after the inauguration in
January--within a week or two after—-they would recieve their dismissal
notices. Now this was done with the . .. . well, the passive, at least,
acqulescence of their superiors, because they continued to draw their

salary.

After Adlai Stevenson took office, he announced that he was going to
convert the force into a merit force, and this caused a great deal of
consternation on the part of some of the officers who had independently
left their jobs. And it caused them to quickly change their attitude
and quick come back to the job and try to get into good standing again.
And it was at that time that the state police were placed in the merit
system, which they still have, and which still works in almost the same

way that Stevenson's people set it up.

It was a kind of a hard job to do, and here is the reason: he didn't
want to dismiss the present members of the state force simply becausg he
was elected, and he didn't want to dismiss half of them simply so that
he could give half of the jobs to deserving Democrats. And they went

about it this way. They set up what they called——and what they call
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vet--what is the State Police Merit Board, which is a board of three
men appointed by the governor, representing both parties, who oversee
and administer the recruitment of state police officers. The table of
organization showed that there was a certain number of police officers.
There was also some vacancies, and it was agreed that until zoughly

50 per cent of the vacancies that existed then and that occurred would
bring the force up to just about half of each political party, the only
people who would be hired would be Democrats, but that none of the pre-
sent incumbents of the job would be discharged because they were not
Democrats. Then after that 50 per cent figure was met, from then on,
people would be hired without regard to politics, rather on their qual-
ifications after a test. The test would be both physical and mental,
in that they had to pass a written test, and they also had to pass, and
still do have to pass, a very thorough background check, which, of course,
includes fingerprints and the inquiry of local police and the inquiry
of places of past employment and residence. “Strange as it may seem, it

developed that a number of the men had never been fingerprinted. (chuckles)

Q. Now before the merit system came into being, was there any test or

anything they had to pass to get the po}iceﬁjob?_

A. Sure was. You had to have a letter from your county chairman.
Q. That's it?

A. That's it. (laughter)

Q. Was there any training whatsoever for these men?
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A. Yes. They had, I think, a two-week training thing. It went on out
at the fairgrounds. They taught them how to buckle a Sam Browne belt
and how to start a motorcycle-—that sort of thing--real deep professional

things.

Q. During the prohibition, was it Len Small that was governor of the

state?

A. Of course, it was Len Small. The prohibition, I think though, actually
came into force during the declining years of Frank Lowden's administra-
tion. I think he left office in 1920. So then Len Small came along, and
he was elected and then he was reelected. Len Small had two terms, that's
right. And then he was followed into office by Lewis EmmEISOn§ and then.
Emmerson must have got beat by Horner, was_followgd by Horngr._ Yes, .1-
guess-that's right. So that Len Small was really governor from 1921 until
he left office.then after the election of 1928, which would be January of
1929. And then Lewis Emmerson was governor up through January of 1933.

It was at that.time, or it was in March of 1933 that Roosevelt took office.
He was elected, of course, in November of 1932. But in those days,

inauguration was March 4. So March 4, 1933, Franklin D. took office.

It was, I think, about a month before Congress passed a bill redefining
the strength at which beer could be sold. Under the Volstead Act it
could not be any more than % of 1 per cent of alcohol by volume, and the
new law said that it could not exceed 3.2 of alcohol by weight, which I
think comes out about 4 per cent by volume. So. there, at this early

time in the administration, we had, for practical purposes, the legali-
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zation of beer, because no matter what people might tell you, 3.2 beer
is not a bad drink at all. I've always thought that if the prohibi-
tionists had been a little more farsighted, they would at the time they
first outlawed liquox, would have permitted beer, especially beer up to
the strength of 3.2, and I don't think they would have had the universal
rejection of the prohibition act that they finally did have. Because
people were accustomed to drinking beer, and most people didn't really
think of it as harmful, like drinking hard liquor. However, in order

to legalize the sale of hard liquor, we had to have a constitutional
amendment, which neither Roosevelt or Congress could accomplish by them-
selves., Of course, it takes concurrent action by the Congress, but at

the same time two-thirds of the states had to ratify it.
Q. Three-fourths.

A. Three-fourths of the states had to ratify this new amendment, which
they did in pretty quick time, really. It shows that the spirit of the
people or the temper of the people was to get rid of this. Because,
actually, I'm sure that the prohibition law fostered a disregard for
law and ordef, and a disrespect for law enforcement officials that still

afflicts us to a degree. I think that it got started at that time.

Q. But wouldn't some of these men that we were talking about a few
minutes ago, these state police, wouldn't they in themselves foster
some sort of a—-disrespect for law and order? These men, they didn't

particularly have any qualifications necessarily.

A. Well, as a matter of fact, that's really true. But, in their case,
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their particular actions only came to the attention of a relative few.
In other words, very few of us see a man get arrested for speeding, or
see a person be illegally searched or anything like that. But in the
case of the prohibition law, everyone was effected. Not everyone, but

I mean much larger numbers of people were effected by it. They saw that
law enforcement officials would just, in effect, say, '"You don't bother
us and we won't bother vou." And people found that they could, with
impunity, go ahead and do what they wanted to do. And I think this
generated the thing. While certainly a police force of any, either state
or local, where the guys are just good-time fellows riding around act-
ing brave on motorcycles and hanging around dance halls or something like
that, don't foster a great deal of respect for the law-—far from it.

I don't think that that itself engenders the disrespect that a sort of

a universal attitude on the part of the entire force does.

Q. You told me a while back about a rather colorful character who was

the chief of state police.

A. Oh, yes, I remember, Walter Moody. He was chief of police and it
was under Small. A rather large man, he was very flamboyant in his

appearance. He wore a beaver-type hat. It looks like a regular felt
hat, but it was turned down on one side and up on the other. And he
was very large and impressive and he always wore good clothes, but he
also wore a gun. Sometimes he would be in civilian clothes and he'd

still wear this gun, very prominently.

Q. On the outside of his clothes?
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A. On the outside of his clothes, yes. And he made it a point to appear
in public, sometimes with a number of his men, as though he were lead-
ing a squad into action of some kind. Nobody could ever figure out just
where they were going or where they had been or anything like that. But
he was:a colorful looking figure of a man, no question about that. He
didn't give off the impression that here was a real police officer, but
rather, here was sort of a armed adventurer type of a person. He didn't
look particularly malicious. It wasn't that you thought that he would
do anything to you, but you just didn't feel very much confidence in
him. He walked with a swagger and sort of had the attitude, ''Please
look at me, I got a right to wear this here gun and I want everybody to

give me a little extra room." (chuckles)
Q. Did you ever have any personal dealings with him?

|
A. Yes, T did. Later on, in about 1950, at that time I was a landlord-

tenant consultant with the rent office in Springfield, and Mr. Moody

came in to see me. He was, of course, of advanced age by then, but he

was still working for a state agency--I've forgotten which one--but he
was still working in an enforcement capacity of some kind where some
rules had to be ¢nforced. Im g@hér‘ﬁQrdsl;he still had police power _
and authority. And while he, by then, was rather old and walked a little
slowly and with a shuffle, he still dressed much the same way--no gun

of course. But it was a little sad, because he was quite obviously so
very old that he was doing good to get around at all. I couldn't help
but think of 25 years before that when he was so much different as an

individual--a lot more strength, a lot more direct, a lot more dynamic--
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and here he was to file a complaint about some claimed injustice under

the rent laws.

Q. This guy was the state police chief at one time?
A. Yesg, I think he was the police chief.

Q. Of the entire state?

A, Of the entire state, yves.

Q. Were there any other fellows that were more or less like him? Was

this a pretty much stereotyped police chief, or was he one of a kind?

A. Well, he was the only one that I ever really knew, that I ever saw
outside that was not in uniform. In other words, the other state police
that I knew were always in uniform. With one exception, as I said, I

had a cousin that was a member of the staff at that time and was one of
the very first state policemen, I guess,; when they set up the force. 1
think the force was ofiginated under Small. And those were really the
only two that I ever did know, or at least had any contact with that were

not in uniform.

Now there was a good many of the others achieved some degrees of notoriety
for ome thipg or another. I think out there in Auburn at about that time
they had one man that had a very fine reputation as a police officer
because he had a particular adversion to people violating speed laws. I
don't mean that this was a speed trap type of thing, but he just actually
felt that the speed laws should be enforced, and he himself was quite an

adept and accomplished motorcyclist. His name was Seventy Knuckles.
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(laughter) His last name was Knuckles, and where that nick name of

Seventy came from, I don't know. The family still lives in that area.

There were others who had some sort of local celebrity status for one
reason or another. I think there was one, his first name was Jimmy some-
thing or other; I can't even remember his last name. He seemed to be
pretty conspicuous around. He seemed to enjoy riding his motorcycle and -
made a pretty big impression and always turned up wherever there was

a gathering or some public event. I think his name was Campbell. Actually,
he was a city policeman, however—--Jimmy Campbell. He was not a state
policeman at that time, he was a city policeman. Jimmy Campbell, yes.
Everybody kind of liked him. He rode that motorcycle like it was a
horse, you know, just like an old-time cowboy. When he would come and
stop it, he'd swing off of it, you know, and that kind of carrying on.
The fact of the matter is that those guys got their kicks, not out of

their salary, but out of being cops.

Q. You told me a few tapes back about how you go about making home brew.

Just what is bathtub 'gin?

A. Well, what I think bathtub gin is, is just this. A number of places--
factories and laboratories and things 1iké that--had a need for alcohol,
and the way the law was written, they were authorized to buy regular

grain alcohol, whicﬁ is just as good as any grain alcohol today. People—-
the owners and some of the employees--would divert some of this to their
own personal use. And bathtub gin was when people would take, say, a

gallon of this grain alcohol and they would dilute that with a gallon or

more of water. They always describe it as distilled water, but in practice,




119

it was nothing but tap water put to it. And then at the drugstore you
could buy juniper juice and add three or four drops of that julce out of
an eye dropper and taste it as you go along and stir it, and pretty soon

it makes pretty respectable gin.

The idea of bathtub gin was when you would mix it in a large quantity
for sale, and then bottle it in small bottles and sell it. But for many
people who were in a position where they could get their hands on, oh, a
gallon or a half gallon and just make up a little bit, of course, you
didn't need any bathtub. You could do it in a dish pan or anything else.
But there's no question but what a good deal of the drink that was sold
as gin was literally mixed in a bathtub. And it wasn't with regularly
produced alcohol either; it was with bootleg alcohol where they had cut
it with water and flavored it with juniper juice. I don't think there's
any question about that. They also flavored some of it with aniseed to

give it a licorice tasts. Various flavors were added to that kind of thing.
Q. What about some of these other drinks that were sort of home specialties?

A. Oh, well, there were quite a few. One of them, I guess, was really
not so much a home speciality, but it was sort of the kind of a drink that
came a little higher than what was normal for most of us who couldn't
afford very much. But they would take and buy near beer, which of course,
by law, was % of 1 per cent alcohol. Then they would take a syringe and
fi1l it--get a good~sized one--and £fill it full of alcohol, and then push
that through-the cork or the top of the beer bottle and inject that al-
cohol into it. It made a very respectable bottle or glass of beer, and

they managed to get a little more money for that-—quite a little more
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money, in fact. Some of the more elegant places would sell you that.

That was called needled beer; that's what they meant by needled, see.

Q. There were around Springfield, I'm sure, some of these rather expensive
roadhouses and so forth. How far out of town would they be, or would

they just be every so often on the road or what?

A. Well, you know, actually, it wasn't so much a pattern and they were
sort of transient by nature. They would last a while, and then they
would fold up and change character or go into another business or some-=
thing like that. For example, there were some out close to where Bergen
Park is now. And these were said to have been--they looked just exactly
like houses, really--said to be patronized largely by the legislature.
Now whether or not that was true, I can't say, but they were known to

be pretty expensive places and to have served liquor. They generally
posed as restaurants. And then there were a few places, one right out
south., 1I'11 tell you, it was right out on the east side of the street,
almost directly across from Town and Country Shopping Center. That lasted

for quite a long while.
Q. This one you are talking about is not the Gingham Gardens, is it?

A. No, no. Gingham Gardens was, I think, out on South Sixth Street.

The one I'm talking about is now a church.

Q. Oh, that's on MacArthur, right across from Iles. But anyway, I think

you said something about one in Auburn?

A. Oh, well. Now see, this comes down. When we first started talking
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I was thinking about roadhouses in the sense of offering entertainment

and dancing as well as liquor and food. Now there were quite a few
places, really, that offered a real good meal as well as any drinks you
wanted. There was one in Auburn that used to do a great weekend business.
They served a, oh, a very good meal that was served under a good envi-
ronment and was not too expensive. You could have beer, you could have
whiskey, vou could have wine-—anything you wanted of that nature. The
atmosphere was quite. It was value received all the way. It was the kind
of place that you could go out on a Saturday or Sunday night and probably
see some of the better—known politicians or civic leaders in the town
with their wives and familes——not their children, of course. It was the
kind of place where you were liable to meet most anyone. And there were
other places- in the-tqwn the same way; gogd food was available and liquor
without . . . at a slightly higher price, probably, than you could buy

the same kind of food elsewhere, but they were not elip joints. They were
not charging anything exorbitant considering the facts of the matter. Now
those places were all around; there was a lot of them. Generally, there

was at least two or three of them right downtown, and then there were others.

Q. Now were these places transient, too, or were they pretty much

stationary?

A. A couple of them stayed about the same way all the way through, but

for the most part, they would last a few years and then they would change.
They'd either move and operate elsewhere under the same ownership, or

they would close down completely. They didn't seem to have much permanence.

Now there's a very few of them, and these are really in some of the smaller
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towns near here, that continued right on after prohibition and are still

in business.

Q. Now some of these places, like the ones right downtown, can you tell

me about where they were-—at least the ones that stayed open for a while?

A. Well, there used to be sort of a group of them there up and down
North Fifth Street and Sixth Street. Now on the ground floor level on
Sixth Street in those days, there was a lot of card rooms and pool rooms
and things like that. It had always been an area where the saloons . . .
the saloon row before prohibition. Many of them stayed in business, as

I say, card rooms and pool halls and things like that. In those days,
too, gambling was a good deal more open in Springfield. You see, in al-
most every card room or pool room or anything you could buy baseball
pool tickets. The Springfield pool was operated by the Grahams, I guess.
Their card room and pool selling ticket place was right there on Monroe
Street in a part of what is now the Illinois State Register Building. It
was there for years and years. And it moved from there on over to on

Sixth Street.

These baseball pool tickets [are/ where you go in and you shake out
numbers which give you the combination of scores and then if the ball
scores for the day equal that, you share the pool with others who had
that same combination, or if none, then you get it all, see. Or if your
combination isn't right you get nothing back. Now this wasn't even
frowned on. This was just as.open as buying and selling cigarettes or
chewing gum. You could buy these pool tickets in almost any downtown

corner location, really. And in addition to the Springfield pool, the
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Peoria pool was sold here. And its attraction was that there were more

that participated, and when you won, you won more money.

f'm kind of getting off the subject about food and bootlegging, but
perhaps we should have mentioned that gambling, in those days . . . in
fact, the gambling part of it lasted right on up through World War II.

We even had open—-door, first floor horse rooms where you went in and laid
a bet on a horse, and when the race started the counter wman would pick
up a microphone, and while he's listening on the phone to the race being
run down in Louisville or at Bowie or wherévar it is, he would be giving
you the race results. This would be at say 3:30 in the afternoon with

the door wide open. Anybody could stand there and listen to it.
Q. Was this illegal?

A. Oh, yes, yes. They didn't pass any new laws, they just elected a

new state's attorney. (chuckles) But this was very common. There was

at least three open-door, first floor horse parlors in our town. One of
them was right across from the St. Nick. Gosh, almighty! But it wasn't
even the most conspicuous of them. Well, in these card rooms, you could
put a bet on a horse in any of them and they would post the results on

the blackboard and pay you off, but where they called the races that went,
that one was across from the St. Nick on Jefferson. I really can't recall
where the others were, but I know there was some. They've torn down so -
much of this.town, it's kind of hard to keep this back in mind. I just

don't know where the other two were.

Q. A little bit back to bootlegging again, you said something about Stermo

liquor?
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A. Oh, yves, oh, ves. Of course, I guess in every society wherever people
are congregated, they will find some way to devise or improvise some

type of alcoholic liquor. In World War II, the fellows that were in the
Pacific came up with what they called jungle juice, a concoction made of
punching a hole in a coconut and filling it full of water and then burying
it for about six days and then drinking the result. But during Prohibi-
tion, there was the custom of getting camned heat. The brand name is
Sterno; I think it's still sold. It was nothing but alcohol in some«sort
of a base. It looked like jelly or ngld“or something like that. In
other words, wasn't liquid, but it was just a semisolid. Now 1f you buy

a can of that Sterno and you take an old felt hat and put this goo in
there and then squeeze it through so that the liquid will drain through

alcohol, and you can drink that. There was just a lot of that done, really.
Q. Did yvou ever drink any of that?

A. Oh, no, no, mno.

Q. What did it look like? Had you ever seen anybody drink it?

A. Yes, I did. (éhuckles) Well, it wasn't clear by any means, but it
had sort of a pinkish cast to it. It was not quite . . . well, opaque,

I guess, would be the best thing. Light could get through it, but it

was a little darker than water and you couldn't read print through it

or anything like that. But it was definitely liquid. I have seen people
do this and drink it with no 111 effects, because apparently, in that

case, the alcohol there was truely grain alcohol, and was. not. contaminated








































































































































