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The Labyrinth and the Minotaur
By Rev. Elmer L. Williams

In the center of every labyrinth of vice we will
find some creature half man and half beast, sometimes
the proportion varying in favor of the beast. He is the
agent, the tool, of those who traffic in sin. He collects
and divides the spoils; he is the victim if anything
goes wrong; he is the hero and master if everything
goes right. He gathers about him an honorary staff
of those of his kind; he executes orders and settles
disputes and apportions the places to the moral
wrecks; they must pay tribute to him. There is a

scale of prices based upon the favorableness of the lo-
cation, the kind of trade and the number of workers
employed. All roads lead to this boss of the com-
munity vice. Independents, scabs, if you please, who
do not belong to this union, are disciplined, brought to
terms, or put out of business.

The Straw Boss of the Lower North Side.

The ostensible master and collector for the little
vice ring on the lower North Side during the past
several months, but now deposed from his seat of
honor, is a degenerate, red-headed Jew, named Joe
Frez. A few years ago, it is said, this man was a
Clark Street cadet. (We use this rather than the
uglier term because of the decent people who read
these pages.) His present wife, known as “The Big
Blonde,” was then associated with him. They became
proprietors of the Ontario Hotel. At a recent election,
Frez became a precinct captain, and then came into
local prominence with some power attached. He gath-
ered about him a class of degenerate young men of his
own type; they are creatures in men’s shapes, but
they are the lawbreakers, the criminals, the parasites
on society. They are sneak-thieves, gamblers, safe-
blowers, purse-snatchers; they stand in front of dives
and pool rooms, and blackguard and ogle every woman
and young girl that passes. No matter how respecta-
ble she may be, in their eyes she is only an asset; she
represents so much earning power in their miserable
business.

The more respectable she is the worse she is
blackguarded, for they have nothing to hope from her
if she is true. To escape the vagrancy law the cadets
always affect a job of some sort. They are waiters, ot

bartenders, or steam fitters out of work owing to the
strike. Some pose as electricians or chauffeurs; some
belong to labor unions and pay their dues and work
just enough to stay within the organization. All this
stands them in good stead when brought to the bar of
justice by some over-zealous police officer. But it is
seldom they are taken into court; if a bluff must be
made it is the women that must be brought in. They
are easier to capture; they have no standing in the
community; they are more profitable to the profession-
al bondsman and to the grafting policeman. For some
strange reason, these poor creatures are devoted to
their “man,” as they call him; for his sake they give
up their money, take his abuse if it isn’t enough; some-
times a beating, and go out again to gather more spoil.

One witness testified under oath in the presence
of the writer, that Frez had collected about thirty such
women of the street and their cadets, who were
pledged to bring business to his saloon, gambling
joint and hotel only. The cadets were required to
spend their money with him.

He opened a gambling joint under his saloon at
616 No. Clark street, and another on La Salle Avenue,
and oscillated between the two, as his convenience and
the necessities of the law required. His saloon was a

large affair with bar and many tables and chairs to ac-
commodate a host of patrons. At one time he placed
a large sign across the whole front of his place, invit-
ing the public to a free entertainment every afternoon
and evening. Too much newspaper notoriety resulted
in his changing the signs of the times.

Overhead was his famous hotel. One or two in-
cidents which can be vouched for will indicate the
character of this misnamed institution. Five lines in a
Chicago Tribune report a holdup on Ontario street in
the following language:

“Veteran Beaten By Hold-Up Man.”

“William Patterson, who lives at the Old Soldiers’
Home in Milwaukee, was held up and severely beaten
last night by two men in Ontario street between La
Salle avenue and Clark street.”

The facts are that this old man was the victim of
Toe Frez’s women and their cadets. He was beaten


