






































Page 1 of 5 

 

July 28, 1926 
[Brooklyn (NY) Daily Eagle, page 1, Wednesday, OHC] 
 
Toledo Toughness Wanes As Bootlegging Attracts Crooks to Richer Fields 
 
Once Country’s “Hardest” City – Now “Bad Men” Are in Michigan, Smuggling Canadian Liquor. 
 
By JOSEPH LILLY 
(Staff Correspondent of The Eagle.) 
 
 Toledo, Ohio, July 28 – Once undisputably recognized as the “toughest town in the country,” Toledo 
is almost genteel. 
 The town is changed.  Ten, fifteen years ago, Toledo was genuinely bad and unashamed of it.  Thugs 
slouched through the streets and citizens gave way.  Periodically the women of the W.C.T.U. came 
horrified to the City Hall to protest.  They were shooed away. 
 

Crooks Found Haven. 
 
 Under the dispensation of “Golden Rule” Sam Jones, a Mayor who knew his people, known crooks 
were allowed a have here in exchange for the promise not to molest their protectors.  Police of other 
cities recognized Toledo as the port of missing crooks.  Whether it was true or not it generally was 
accepted that when Jack Carew was inspector of police the out-of-town criminals registered with him 
upon their entry into the city. 
 Despairing detectives came here to pick up blind trails.  Usually they searched unsuccessfully up and 
down “the Avenoo,” as Canton ave., the “roughest street in town,” was and is known. 
 

Saloon Man Now Uplifter. 
 
 In those days there was Jack Singer’s joint, internationally notorious, and the equally well-known 
saloon operated by Bob Downey.  Singer is dead, but Downey has retired and now is one of the uplifters 
of the community. 
 At that time motorcars were not so widely distributed and fast passenger trains were the most 
convenient means for escaping criminals.  Since Toledo has been for years the second largest railroad 
center in the country (two roads make a crazy quilt of tracks), yeggs, burglars, footpads and “con” men 
strolled in and out peacefully. 
 There was St. Clair st., in the business district.  It was lively way past midnight with ordinary citizens 
out for jolly evenings.  These nights it is as quiet as Broad and Wall sts., Manhattan, after dark. 
 

Pianos and Orchestras Gone. 
 
 In the badlands pianos banged, but in St. Clair st. orchestras played.  Now there are no pianos nor 
orchestras. 
 But even as it is, Police Chief Harry Jennings wouldn’t raise the fleur de lis over his granite 
headquarters.  Nor should he.  There are 300 disorderly houses in the town, chiefly distributed in three 
districts, an accounted list of gambling houses and the quota of speakeasies. 
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 Just two days ago Federal agents came quietly into the city and raided a well-known speakeasy.  
They took along the customers as conspirators against the Volstead act, and the result was a tightening 
of the creaking joints of the flabby Tenderloin.  Things have shut down for a while.  But this is periodical. 
 

Admits Dens of Vice. 
 
 “I wouldn’t lie about,” said the chief to your correspondent.  “Toledo is a lake port.  It is a railroad 
center.  We handle more soft coal, going northwest, than any other city.  We have a large population of 
Poles, Hungarians, Syrians and Southern negroes, employed as cheap labor.  We have speakeasies, 
gambling rooms and disorderly houses. 
 “We are only about two hours from Detroit and Canada.  But I couldn’t tell you where to get a drink.  
We have only about 400 police, but we co-operate with the State and Federal Prohibition agents.  We 
have no one to protect.” 
 On the most reliable authority, there has not been, in the last few years, more than a dozen 
speakeasies of the sort that a New Yorker would recognize.  And these have double and triple doors.  
Nearly all are barred today.  Their liquor retails for 50 and 75 cents a drink and $7 a quart.  It is usually 
“cut.” 
 

Few Crimes of Violence. 
 
 Toledo is unusually free from crimes of violence.  The old gangs of “soldier” Murphy, “Cow Boy” Bill 
and Archie Dennison – with which Gerald Chapman played for a short while – are defunct.  The “mob” 
directed by Joe Urbaytes was led to Atlanta Penitentiary by him in 1920 after $1,000,000 in bonds was 
taken from the Post Office.  Between 50 and 60 thugs – there were no “insiders” – were convicted.  That 
was the last big piece of violence.  There have been several holdups of branch banks in the outskirts and 
there were 26 murders last year, mostly among foreigners and negroes.  Some were due to maniacs. 
 Chief Jennings points proudly to Toledo’s burglar insurance rate, which he said is lower than other 
cities of comparable size in the country and which, according to him, was lowered last spring when 
those for other cities were boosted. 
 The cause?  Detroit, Canada, the motorcar and Prohibition.  Detroit has attracted the keener crooks, 
because it is far wealthier than Toledo and because it and Monroe, Mich., are two of the principal points 
for the incoming Canadian liquor and beer.  Detroit recently was badly scorched by the Russell Sage 
Foundation as a most vicious place. 
 In the few bad places left here, the visible crooks are all youngsters.  They are chiefly footpads and 
sneak thieves.  A few of them hang about the “beer camps” over the Michigan border, just outside of 
the city.  These “camps” are picturesque.  Though not so numerous as last year, they are pitched in the 
woods and surrounded by flocks of motorcars.  Abandoned houses are used, too, with lookouts perched 
in the upper windows.  Genuine Canadian beer and ale sells for 50 cents.  Bootlegging has attracted 
many of the older crooks because of the great profits and the small chance of arrest.  Michigan being 
virtually free of serious Prohibition enforcement. 
 That, in its way, has been the Prohibition influence on Toledo. 
 

Motorcar Changes Things. 
 
 The motorcar made such havens as Toledo unnecessary for fleeing crooks.  Those running from New 
York and Chicago, Pittsburg, St. Louis and Kansas City don’t have to hide here now, with concrete 
roadways running in all directions all over the country. 
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 There was a Grand Jury investigation two years ago directed at Chief Jennings, but it failed to 
produce anything.  Those close to the police situation expected some accusations against party leaders 
last January, but they failed to materialize.  Everything is quiet, the politicians included. 
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The A.J. Beardsley House at 401 Pearl Street in Boyne City was built in 1898.
COURTESY PHOTO

A section of downtown Boyne City has been placed on the National Register of
Historic Places.

The Boyne City Central Historic District contains 75 buildings and one site, Sunset
Park, that "distill economic and social trends and architectural styles in northern
Michigan during the early 1900s," according to William Rutter, an architectural
historian that completed a study of the buildings in the district.

Not only are the buildings significant because of their unique structures, but also
because each has a story to tell about the history of Boyne City and Northern
Michigan.

"The historic district presents a streetscape characteristic of small northern Michigan
cities during the period of rapid industrial and economic growth at the turn-of-the-
twentieth century," reads the report by Rutter.

The A.J. Beardsley House, built in 1898, is one such structure.

The house, located at 401 Pearl Street, is one of the more distinguished and best
preserved houses in the city and demonstrates the eclectic style influences present at
the turn of the 20th century, according to Rutter.

The house combines Queen Anne style architectural influences in its structure,
Eastlake influences in its ornamentation, Colonial Revival in its cameo window and
Craftsman in the windows of its now enclosed porch.

The A.J. Beardsley House is associated with one of Boyne City's most influential
founding families, according to Rutter.

A.J. Beardsley arrived in Boyne City in 1875 when the only building of note was the



Pine Lake House, in which he opened up a stock of goods and became the
settlement's first storekeeper.

The following year, in 1876, Beardsley is credited with building the first frame house
in town, the first store building and the first dock.

He also built the first grist mill in 1878 and by 1881 he was running the flour mill with
John Sudman, as a partner in Sudman & Beardsley.

The report continues, "In the summer of 1875, convinced of the commercial prospects
of the location at the confluence of the Boyne River and Pine Lake (now Lake
Charlevoix), and almost certainly under the urging of his brother, George F.
Beardsley, he acquired 97 acres at the mouth of the Boyne and, in 1877, laid out the
original 'Boyne Village Plat.' It encompassed most of the historic district, running from
Water Street north to River Street and from Lake Street east to East Street."

Beardsley's first store burned down and he built a large brick building to replace it in
1885. Also, in 1898, he moved from his small house next to the store and built the
home at 401 Pearl Street, where he lived until 1903 when he sold the store and
moved to Florida.

In 1905 George Catton took up residency in the house when he established an
insurance office in Boyne. His son, Bruce, wrote a book, "Waiting for the Morning
Train" that included reminiscences of living in the Beardsley House during Boyne
City's boom period.

The city directory reveals that in 1934 the house was occupied by Frank O. Barden.
Barden came to Boyne City in 1916 to assist in reorganizing the Boyne City Railroad
and the Boyne City Lumber Company. In 1922 he started the F.O. Barden & Son
Lumber Company with his son Russell, which is still in business in a recently
constructed building on East Street just south of the historic district. 

In 1940 the house was occupied by John H. Parker, who is listed as a grocer in the
1919 through 1926 Michigan Gazetteers, later owned Parker Real Estate, and whose



son, Harry A. Parker, started Parker Motor Freight.

In 1945 the house was acquired by Harry Jennings, the former police chief of Toledo,
Ohio. 
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