
Document #1 
     My mother was Irish, and for her, making booze 
was a family tradition! In Ireland, everyone makes 
their own stuff. So when she got here to New York, 
she and my father bought some rooming houses, and 
when Prohibition hit, she just started making booze 
in the kitchen and selling it from the ground floor. 
She was a real businesswoman, my mother, and I 
guess I took after her. As a teenager, I was already 
… making deliveries and running four speakeasies. 

 The way it worked was we’d make some of our own stuff, 
and the rest we’d bring in from Scotland or Canada. Our 
speakeasies were just like a regular bar you’d see today 
except for the door with the peephole in it. We had to be 
careful who we let in. We knew our customers on a first-name 
basis.  If a stranger were to come in and he turned out to be a 
government agent and you sold him anything, you’d be fixed 
(arrested). The minute you asked him for the money, he’d 
pull the badge and pow! They would put a big lock on your 
door and close your joint down.  

     We had to watch out for cops, too, but we knew quite a few of them. Some of the best 
customers we had were cops. Sometimes they’d pay for their drinks but mostly we’d take 
care of them, you know, if they were working the beat (street). When the barrels of beer 
would come in, we would give the cop a dollar a barrel if he was watching to you know, “look 
the other way”. This kind of thing was going on across every level. If the Prohibition agents 
were going to raid us, we would usually get a call from the police captain at the desk telling us 
ahead of time. Then we would move everything next door and they’d come in and look 
around and there would be nothing. Everyone was [in on it] … all the way up to the mayor. In 
fact, we used to make deliveries to his house every week. 

A man behind the steel door 

of a speakeasy peers through 

the slide-opened peep hole 



Document #2 
Agents pour liquor into 

sewer following a raid  

  

 

1921 
 

New York City Deputy Police Commissioner John A. 

Leach, right, watching agents pour liquor into sewer 

following a raid. 

 
 

Barrels of Alcohol Confiscated in a Liquor Raid 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Document #3 
Consumption of Alcoholic Beverages 

(Gallons of Pure Alcohol) 1910-1929 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Document #4 

Mugshots taken of Al Capone 
 

 

 

Al Capone with a cigar 

 

 
 

 

 

                   

 

 

“I make my money by supplying a public demand. If I break the law, my 

customers, who number hundreds of the best people in Chicago, are as 

guilty as I am. Everybody calls me a racketeer [criminal]. I call myself a 

businessman.”  - Al Capone  
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The Evening Modern – Mixing 

and Blending the Bathtub Gin 

   

 

 
 

 

 

 

IRS Treasury official with confiscated still (a device to make alcohol) - 1920-1932 

 

 



Document #6 

“But a large 

responsibility rests 

directly upon our 

citizens. There 

would be little 

traffic (sales) in 

illegal liquor if 

only criminals patronized (bought) it. 

We must awake to the fact that this 

patronage from large numbers of law-

abiding citizens is supplying the 

rewards and stimulating crime.” 

                 -President Hoover’s Inaugural Address, 1929 
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A murder victim is 

carried out of a 

barber shop in New 

York 

(1930) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

A policeman guards a 

gangland murder 

scene in a 

 Cleveland, Ohio 

restaurant 

(1932) 
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