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“Kiss of Death” Gir
and Sister Gun-Molls May Become
Maids Marian of Folklore

By Joseph U. Dugan

EROINES of the booze mobs, the gun-molls of a cock-eyed
may emerge as a composite,

era labeled prohibition, some da;
legendary figure in literary form worthy of becoming a per-
m:nent part of American folklore. This epic gun-moll will be the
n of rollicking songs in which her man, the hero,

modern Maid Mar
will be an amazing character, pictured as pirate, gorilla, and great

lover, rolled into one. The story will tell how the hero’s machine

1s mowed down enemies like blades of wheat before a sickle until,
one day. he was “taken for a ride.” At this point the gun-moll will
take the spotlight in a finale of tears, wailing before an officious but

£

futile person laheled law.
In yellowed newspaper accounts of some ar all of the real life gun-
moll heroines pictured on this page, the noets of the future will find
a rich store of material for such songs. These ladies all have had their
brief and usually tragic moments in the public gaze.
.The gun-molls represented a_ type, but their personalifies varied
widely. Some were baby-faced and soft. Some were as hard-hoiled
and bold as their. men. All of them, for purposes of reader interest,
were ‘‘beautiful.” Or, when photographic cvidence to the contrary
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could not be ignored, they were, at least, “ striking. Regardless of
feminine charms—and some of them had plenty-
hood possessed a mysterious f I

scination. The fizure of
?” of the slain gang chief always gave to

¢ gun-moll sister-

the ‘‘ widow
the inquest and to the newspaper accounts of the
an electric atmosphere of glamour.,

Most publicized of the gun-molls, for cic
reasons, was Margaret Mary Coliins. The eight reasons

1t compelling

were gangsters whom she kissed and who, almost imme-
diately afterward, were killed. Margaret Mary was
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ore mourning

known as “The Kiss of Dea
habits successively for Jack Shechy, Johnny Phillips.
Dean O’Banion, David (Jew) Bates,
Irving (Sonny). Schlig, Eugene
(Red) McLaughlin, Sammnel Katz,
and Thomas Somnerio, whose noto-

rious careers all were ended hy bul-
lets. Miss Collins had a ninth
sweetheart, one Sol Feldman, a sus-
pected fur thief, who, although shot
and seriously wounded, managed to
recover. Sol broke Margaret Mar;
jinx—or, perhaps, he was the excep-
tion proving the rule.

¥hen dapper Dean O'Banion, who
conducted 2 florist’s shop as a mask

for his larcer deals in hooze, was
glain among his flowers, his demise
was mourned by two women. They
were Margaret Mary Collins, who
had been his close friend, and his
wile. The latter, a buxom bhlonde,
had her brief moment of publicity
and then retired to obscurity. Not
so retirine was another of the gun-
mnlls, Florence Murphy Oberta.
When her first hushand, Big Tim
My

;
ners in front of his north side home,

hy. was killed by machine gun-

Tlarence made the customary and
anpropriate gesture of wild grief,
he next was mentioned on the

nt pages when she became the
pa2g

brid: of apother hoodlum whose

nmme was  familiar to newspaper
John “ Dinghat” Oberta.

Florence was no luckier than she

had heen, though, because

2 few months Oberta was
for a ride.”

Tovo gun-molls en whom public
a!  ation has been centered more

rec otly  are the fair  Georgette

Mre. Viola O'Banion, buxom widow of Dapper Dean O'Renion, nerth side

n2ng chief, who was shot down in his florist chop by underworld enemies
several years 2go,

Cliengo Sundoy Tribune

R

lLouisa Rolfs, the "Blonde Alibi
sweethoart of Machine Gu
Jack MecGurn,

tire
chine Gun George Keliy
The Kellys were separated
by the law a few weeks ago

wuoLorio!

when both were given life
sentences for taking part in
the kidnaping of Charles F.
Urschel, millionaire Okla
homa o1l man. Kathry:
now resides in federal prison

at Milan, Mich., where she

is learning to knit and ha
expressed an intention of b

-ominge a model prisoner.
I 44

Georgette” Winiler
ame to attention when h

honshand  was arrested n

connection with a mail rob

herv " and murder. y ey
after wwrest TGn
anned ade " of ma-

chine gun bull

Margaret Mary Collins, the "Kisz of Death,”" whose sirange jinx survives sight

of her gangster sweethearts.

HEROINES OF TAWDRY RO

TV OO bla familiar to newspaper readers is the gun-moll. Most

of these qirls are or have been bullet wido: Three of them, Mar-
garet Mary Collins, Louise Rolfe, and Kathryn Keily, basked not only in
the questionak glory "' attached to their quamen sweethearts, but by
personality, looks, and deeds drew considerable puklic ‘atfention o them-

selves as individuals.

As public fiqures created by the prohibition regime, the gangster gun-
molls soon may fade from the contemporary scene to a richly deserved
oblivion, The booze mobs are breaking up. Gunmen no longer have the
wherewithal to give their molls the luxuries they once lavished with prod-
igal insouciance. Hence the dowdy ladies of the underworld no longer
will be'strutted before the public as an affront to decency.
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lot all of the booze aana molls were bad, but few of them were other

ced by a gin-mad age of defiance and corru
4
f

than' sorry specimens prod:
tion of law. It can truthfully be sai
they gave to the sordid story of y
phony, touch of romance. No one will deny that the diamonds and furs

they wore a nd

bullet widows, however,
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jears thay wapt in public were real—while they
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ceplio

sad a sorry play, but ons suspects the actors deserved

lasted. |t was

no better plot.
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Watheyn elly, wife and pariner in orime of Machine Gun George Xellv.
Y ' ] Y

sentenced ta life imprisonment for kidnaping a millienaire cil man. Thic

Mrs, Kelly began har term and had announced the wac "learning how 4o knit."
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Above:  Georgette. Winkier,

bullet widow, as she appeared

at the inquest into the death

of her gunman husband, Gus.

He was killed by machins
quns.

At left: Irma Sulllvan

Durkin, small town beauty

contest winner, who became

the moll of Marty Durkin,

bad boy gunman who killed
a federal agent.

a north side beer depot and Georgette donned
widow's weeds.

Eminently qualified for the adjective “beautiful’
was the young and comely gun-moll who shared the
companionship and publicity of Martin Durkin, the
bad boy gunman who shot and killed a federal agent
and later toured the country with his moll in an
expensive automobile. She was Irma Sullivan Dur-
kin, small-town girl, who had won a beauty contest.
Her good looks failed to help Martin at his trial,
however. He was sentenced to life imprisonment.

Another beauty who rose to unusual prominence
as a gun-moll was blonde ILouise Rolfe, girl friend
of Jack McGurn, expert machine gunner of the
Capone gang. It was shortly after the famous Val-
entine day massacre that Louise had her picture
printed in all the papers. McGurn, suspected of
taking part in the wholesale killing of the seven
Moran gangsters, was discovered in a loop hotel
with Louise. She told the police she had been con-
stantly in Jack's company and that they were in the
hotel when the massacre occurred. Thus Louise
carned the nickname, “ Blonde Alibi.”

Later she and Jack were married. There was fur-
ther publicity when the government attempted, and
failed, to convict them for alleged violation of the
Mann act. Jack's lawyers, after losing in the lower
court, appealed to the United States Supreme court
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zaraticy by the city autheritics ‘illi‘{ h"ippil‘l‘/
ith Louise in a suburban community. With prohi-
bition ended and the booze mobs breaking up, it
appears that Louise has a good chance of being one
of the few gun-molls to escape hullet widowhood.
Her husband has given up machine gunning, accord-
ing to report, and has an ambition to win a golf
championship.

There have been scores of other gun-molls, lesser
lights in that strange, fearsome society, controlled
by a fabulous stream of illicitly amassed wealth and
by bullet vengeance. At times of their hereave-
ments these somewhat sleazy heroines have been
attended by a temporary claque of perverted admira-
tion. Most of them obviously enjoved this brief
moment of clamorous attention, even though tears
and exaggerated grief were in order.

It is more than probable that such a character as
Kathryn Kelly, full fledged partner in crime of her
notorious husband, sits today in her prison ecell and

1

thinks back fondly over the

she was appearing in news

over tne couniry.
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