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Oct. 16 The British, French, and Belgians under King Albert of 
Belgium have launched a new attack driving back the Germans on a 
wide front. The Americans are continuing their successes in front of 
Verdun. Our front is fairly quiet. 

Oct. 17 The Fritzies threw over quite a few heavy shells. Was 
coporal of the guard to-night. 

We are building an advance position which is located about two-
and-one-half kilometers in front of our present position. 

Oct. 18 The rain of the early morning cleared away in the after-
noon, and a number of Boche planes came over, flying pretty low. 
Anti-aircraft guns and machine guns opened up on them, and we suc-
ceeded in bringing one down. He landed about a half kilometer from 
our guns. T h e pilot was uninjured, but the observer had been hit. 
They were immediately taken prisoner. 

Oct. 19 Picked up a Boche helmet and cap—souvenirs. Went in for 
a bath to-day, and once again the cooties have failed. The water is hot 
enough to scald any self-respecting cootie. 

The war news is sure great to-night. Bruges, Lille, and Ostend cap-
tured. Zeebrugge is on fire and the Germans are evacuating. At this 
rate it won't be long before King Albert has his country back. 

Oct. 20 Got a call to arms at 3:45 A.M. We fired thirty rounds of 
surprise fire and harrassing fire into the village of La Chausse. We may 
have hit a hidden ammunition dump in the town. 

Oct. 23 Fired to-day by observation of La Chausse church steeple. 
As Sgt. Wood was on pass, I figured the data and controlled the guns. 
We had aeroplane adjustments. 

Oct. 24 Had a call to arms a 6:00 A.M. to conclude registration 
fire of yesterday. Could not fire as observation was impossible owing to 
the thick haze. 

Oct. 25 I had a peach of a toothache last night and I walked the 
floor for hours. Went to the dentist in headquarters. Dentist! He's a 
blacksmith! And I'm corporal of the guard to-night. 

Oct. 26 The passes to Nancy are crabbed. One of the men got 
drunk, raised hell in town, and cussed out a colonel. Our major has 
stopped the issue of passes for the present. 

Oct. 28 Fired without observation on a suspected enemy position 
in the Bois Bonseil. 
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Passes are still being withheld. 

Oct. 30 Capt. Betts is leaving for the States to become an artillery 
instructor, and he is taking his range curves with him. For that reason 
I am making copies for the battery. 

There is a rumor about that Austria has broken with Germany and 
is accepting the Allies' terms. 

Nov. 1 Learned to-day that one did not have to be 21 to try for 
a commission, since the 18-45 draft law came in. I went to Capt. Small 
to-day and told him I wished to try for the school. He said he would 
recommend me. 

Was a quiet day. No firing. 

Nov. 2 To-day's news says that Turkey has surrendered uncondi-
tionally. The Allies now occupy the Dardenelles, the Bosphorus. Austria 
is begging the Italians for an armistice. The Italians have started a 
drive capturing 50,000 men. 

Nov. 3 Saw Capt. Small to-day and he told me that he will rush 
through my application to O.T.C.7 Borrowed a Boche bicycle and rode 
all around the country. Went to Pannes, Nonsard, Headicourt. Sure 
did enjoy myself. The fields along the road have been all shot up. 

Nov. 4 About nine o'clock our observers reported that the Germans 
were withdrawing in confusion. We opened fire on the machine gun 
nests that were delaying our infantry which was following the Dutchies. 
We fired for two hours, and then the machine guns were reported 
silenced. 

AUSTRIA SURRENDERS 

Nov. 5 This morning Ave located and put out some more machine 
gun nests. Austria has surrendered! How long will it be for Germany? 

Nov. 6 Got wind to-day that we were going to move. We may go 
to the Argonne. Heard a rumor this morning that Wilson has been 
assassinated. Wonder where that started! The Americans have started 
a new drive in the Argonne and they have broken through for 12 miles. 
The British have captured Valenciennes. 

Nov. 7 The Stars & Stripes says that four German generals are on 
their way to discuss the Allied terms with Foch. How long, Germany, 
how long! 

"Officers Training Course. 
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Nov. 8 Left Bois le Vigneulles at 5 o'clock and reached a new posi-
tion in Le Sejour Bois at 10 o'clock. We are only two kilometers from 
the Boche outposts. There were no officers doing the data work—it 
was my job. We fired all night and in the early morning we were out 
of range! 

Nov. 9 Learned this morning that our doughboys had made a 15 
kilometer advance. We moved up again to our new positions and 
opened up on the machine guns, batteries, etc. Men were coming up 
by the thousands. 

Nov. 10 Worked all night getting data on our targets for the rest 
of the drive and getting things in order. All through the early morn-
ing we pounded away at maximum speed. 

A R M I S T I C E 

Nov. 11 At seven o'clock our doughboys went over. Everything went 
well until they came upon an undercover machine gun nest that gave 
them trouble. They backed away a bit, and we were given the data 
of the point. I was in charge of the station, and in ten minutes the 
projectiles were on the way. As the last shot of the barrage was to be 
fired a courier arrived with the message "Armistice!". At 8:46:12 A.M. 
with a hell of a yell the last shot of our battery was fired with my 
command. 

Nov. 12 Slept last night, oh so beautifully. No shells to worry about, 
no guns to haunt my dreams. Just sleep! To-day I received another 
of the surprises of my life. While I was taking a walk I saw four 
German soldiers (not prisoners) talking to our boys and wearing 
broad smiles. Some of our infantry men had gone over to their trenches, 
and the Germans fed them—gave them beer. Then the Americans in-
vited them over to our side. If I had my way, though, I wouldn't let 
them come over, much less shake hands with them until the peace is 
signed. 

Nov. 13 Gee, the days seem long now. Everyone is talking of "When 
we get back." All kinds of rumors are about. Our doughboys are 
following the Germans to their border. We do not know whether our 
outfit will follow or not. 

Nov. 14 The 78th Division whom we are backing at present are 
following the Germans and will enter Metz to-morrow. We may go 
with them. 
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I can't decide what to do in regard to officer's school. Shall I go to 
school, stay there two months, be commissioned, and stay over here 
longer? Or shall I stay with the outfit, and perhaps get back home 
sooner? 

Nov. 15 Two rumors current to-day. One says that we would turn 
in all our military equipment and march forward to occupy fortresses 
on the German side. The other says that we are going home. We were 
paid to-day. I drew 342 francs for two months. I've got quite a nest 
egg saved up. 

Nov. 16 Received orders to-day to pack up all the B.C. equipment 
to be turned in to Ordnance. The guns and platforms were taken up. 
Everything points to the possibility of going back home. Moved into 
the village to-day and turned in my equipment. 

Nov. 17 Hung around the village all day doing nothing. In the 
afternoon I took a walk to Hatton Chatel. 

Nov. 18 Went back to our old camp at Vigneulles to get the Boche 
helmet I left there. It was a distance of 14 kilometers. 

Nov. 19 Received orders to move this morning. Left about 8 o'clock 
and travelled in a truck train to Bruley, just outside of Toul. Here the 
other battalions of the 44th Artillery are again organized into a regi-
ment. 

Nov. 20 Started the morning right! Had an infantry drill all fore-
noon. 

Nov. 21 through 26 Diary is written in pencil at this point and is 
almost impossible to read. The outfit has marched farther to the rear 
and is waiting to move again. 

Got up at 5 o'clock and left before daylight. We travelled all morning 
and arrived at Bonnet, a small place, not far from Joinville. We were 
billeted in the house of a large country estate. There was a ramshackle 
stove, and it gave a meager heat to the boys on this holiday eve. We 
gathered around the small glow singing all the songs we could remember. 

Nov. 28 To-day is Thanksgiving, and we celebrated by freezing! 
We sure had a fine dinner: a piece of roast leather, some chloroformed 
spuds, and doped coffee. 

Rained all day. Attended the funeral of the fellow in F Battery who 
was crushed by the wheel of a gun. 

Nov. 30 Moved again to-day over muddy and slippery roads. Reached 
the town of Mertrud, and our billet was a very dirty stable. 
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Dec. 1 The barn where we slept has no roof, and the wintry breezes 
were harsh. But I was so tired I slept like a log. We are about ten 
kilometers from Wassy. 

Dec. 3 Started working to-day on Lt. Noble's range curves. Am 
working in a French home with an open fireplace—some life! 

Dec. 4 Continued work on the curves to-day. A lot of second class 
mail came in, and I got two batches of newspapers. We were told that 
the 44th Artillery will sail on Christmas Day. 

Dec. 6 Finished work on Lt. Noble's curves, and then used the warm 
room to write a few letters. They fixed up a bath house and we all 
took a shower in somewhat tepid water. 

Dec. 7 Made out the passenger list to-day. Each corporal is assigned 
a squad and will be in charge on the ship. He must see that they have 
sleeping accommodations and meals. I've got the 19th squad. 

Dec. 12 Rained again, so we had a little lecture on "Military Cour-
tesy in the Billets". The guns were turned in at Wassy. 

Dec. 15 Sunday and no reveille this morning. Slept late. The 
non-commissioned officers were called into the office and were told that 
there wrould be a brigade review and parade on Wednesday. 

Dec. 16 through 22 Written in pencil and. quite blurred. Not legible. 

Dec. 23 A package came to-day, but in what shape! It was partly 
open, and the candy all stuck in one mass. My fountain pen was there 
all right, but the watch—gone. I knew there was supposed to be a 
watch in it for I was told about it in a letter. I thought it might have 
dropped out. I ran over to headquarters where the mail was received, 
thinking that the watch might be at the bottom of the mail bag. There 
hidden in some paper was the watch! What luck! 

Dec. 24 We were paid this evening. I received 184 francs. Spent 
the afternoon arranging for a dinner to-morrow. Bought a goose with 
four other men, and we are having a French lady fix it for us. 

Dec. 25 Our Christmas dinner consisted of braised beef, onions and 
potatoes, plus chocolate bon-bons. We sat around the fire telling of 
"where we wished we were." 

O R D E R S TO M O V E 

Dec. 27 The long-awaited orders to move came to-day. We packed 
and left Mertrud at 10 o'clock. We reached Wassy where we were to 
entrain at noon, but our train was late. We stood in the cold and 
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drizzling rain until 10 P.M. before boarding—soaked to the skin, our 
packs and equipment just wringing wet. There were 43 of us in our 
"side door Pullman". 

Dec. 28 Rode all night. The floor of the car was covered with 
straw. I managed to sleep a bit. 

Dec. 29 This is our third day on the train. We landed at Brest at 
11:15 P.M. and detrained. At the station we had a little meal of corned 
willy and coffee. Then began the hike up to the barracks. What a 
change from the time we were last here! There are miles and miles 
of billets, and there are twice as many tents. But, mud. The stuff is 
a foot thick. Everywhere is mud. In the streets, in the mess halls, 
everywhere. We waded and waded in it until we thought we would 
never get there. At last in the furthest row of tents we halted and 
climbed into a musty tent at 4:00 A.M. 

Dec. 30 Woke up at 10 A.M., and washed in a dirty creek. We 
marched through the mud to the big kitchens about a mile away. They 
have about eight huge kitchens here that manage to serve quickly. 

The rumor bearers say we are to do about a month of fatigue duty, 
loading and unloading ships. This is sure a pretty rotten place. 

Dec. 31 Reveille sounded at 4:30 A.M. to-day. It was necessary to 
get up at this unearthly hour for feeding. Each feeding session lasts for 
3 hours, and somebody has to get up early to start. 

It rained on and off all day. Nowhere is there a dry spot. If a man 
lives through this hell it will prove that nothing can kill him. 

New Year's Day, 1919 We were detailed to-day to the docks to 
unload ships. There were six large vessels in the harbor. At two 
o'clock the job was finished. In hiking back to camp it started to rain 
again. We were soaked through before we reached camp. The mud 
was over our shoes. We no longer try to evade it; it is fruitless. We 
just wade through it. After stripping off our clothes and jumping into 
bed, we hoped for a full night's rest. However, we were called out at 
10:30 P.M. to take a bath!! We managed to get back to bed at 2 A.M. 

Jan. 2 Slept this morning through breakfast. At nine A.M. the 
whistle blew and we were ordered to roll our packs. We were being 
moved to the barracks. They are corrugated iron affairs with a double 
tier of bunks. There are no floors, but we have three stoves. We are 
a thousandfold better off than we were in the tents. 
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Jan. 3 Slept my first night in a barrack. We had our final "cootie" 
inspection. I 'm OK now. 

This evening I attended the Y and saw my first movie in 6 months. 
This was followed by a 12 act vaudeville show, the best I have seen for 
almost a year. 

Jan. 4 This cantonment is called a "rest camp". We've been doing 
nothing but heavy work unloading ships, cleaning streets, lugging 
lumber. Rain!—and rains steadily every day. To-day we carried rail-
road ties in the mud. 

Jan. 4 This afternoon I heard Prof. Collier,8 my old "prof", speak 
at the Y.M.C.A. He spoke on the "New America" that we would go 
back to. It was a very interesting lecture, reminded me of old times. 

Jan. 8 Rained again to-day and the place is just a mud swamp. 
Saw in the papers that Secretary of War Baker has ordered an investi-
gation immediately. This is the result of a story by a Washington news-
paper man who had just returned to the States. It was said that entirely 
too many men were at Brest, that quarters were far from sanitary, the 
food of insufficient nourishment. He mentioned inadequate drainage, 
flooding of tents, soaking of beds, and all that. 

Jan. 9 We heard that General Pershing is coming to Brest personally 
to investigate conditions. 

Jan. 10 This is our third successive day of hard labor. We were on 
a pick and shovel detail digging trenches around some of the newly 
pitched tents. T h e sun came out about nine o'clock and the bright 
light hurt my eyes. I couldn't believe it! It wasn't possible! At eleven 
o'clock the rain began to fall again. 

We were paid to-day. I drew $33.45 in real U.S. money. Is this a 
good sign? Does it mean that we leave soon? 

Jan. 13 We have been issued two more blankets, making seven in 
all. I ought not to be cold now. This is the first day since our arrival 
that it has not rained. 

Jan. 14 I 'm sick. I have dysentery with severe cramps. I have a bad 
cold and an incessant cough. My head beats like a trip hammer. I 
answered sick call and was marked "light duty". It makes me smile. 
"Light duty" in this camp! 

8According to the Brown University Catalogue of 1918-1919 Professor Theodore F. 
Collyer, Professor of European History, was on leave from academic duties. 
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Jan. 16 Got a pass to Brest to-day. I went down to the docks and 
saw four large transports. Oh, when are we going to board one of those 
ships? Bought a few souvenirs and then enjoyed a big dinner of roast 
veal, fried potatoes, etc.—with apple pie as dessert. 

Jan. 17 Detail again to-day. It was in the Salvage Department. We 
had to sort out the dirty, condemned clothing and shoes, and pile them. 
Cooties! there were millions of them. All grown up, hardened with 
service. Some had six service stripes! 

Jan. 18 We were given the day off to clean up, bathe, and sew on 
our First Army shoulder patches. This afternoon we had a "final" 
physical inspection. How many more "final inspections" are we to have? 
Oh, when are we to leave? 

Jan. 19 Conditions are now a bit better than they were. It rains 
only intermittently now, and our barracks are fairly comfortable. The 
regiment furnishes us cocoa and jam in the evenings from the mess 
funds, and there are bands playing at the kitchens at meal time. All 
this is to keep up the morale of the men. 

Jan. 24 We changed kitchens, and now eat at No. 1. Believe me, it 
is some place. We really eat here! 

Jan. 25 We were ordered to stand a heavy marching order inspection 
in order to have a uniform pack "when we leave". We have a lot to 
carry. When we got back, the orders had come. We were getting ready 
to leave! Leave! Leave! Leave! 

H O M E W A R D B O U N D 

Jan. 26th to February 4 Early this morning we started to the dock. 
We boarded little tugs that took us out to the giant steamer lying in 
the bay. It was the White Star Liner "Cedric". At eight o'clock we 
sailed. T h e first day was exceedingly rough, and we were all sick. I 
"fed the fish" about four times. The rest of the voyage was fairly calm 
except for the gale we encountered on the fourth day out. On the fifth 
day one of our boys in the battery died with pneumonia and was buried 
with impressive military services. 

On the morning of February 4th we sighted land. The patrol boat 
of the Mayor's Reception Committee met us in the bay, and the bands 
played all those wonderful melodies. Oh how great "Home Sweet Home" 
sounded! I had a funny feeling in the pit of my stomach, a feeling that 
set me tingling all over—to be home again! As we approached the 
docks more bands greeted us, and the Red Cross, Y.M.C.A., and K. of C. 
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were there to greet us. We were showered with candy, cigarettes, chew-
ing gum, post cards, and all that. 

We were ferried over to Long Island, and there boarded a train for 
Camp Mills near Mineola, and by nine P.M. we were in our barracks 
and in bed. This camp is some place! There are amusements galore, 
and one can buy anything the heart desires. 

Feb. 5 We were quarantined to-day until we could be "de-cootieized" 
and bathed. 

Feb. 6 We were given passes to-day, and we left camp at one o'clock. 
I went to New York, having only a 24 hour pass, and visited my "New 
York home". The folks were sure glad to see me. When Uncle Sam 
came home in the evening, we talked about many things. I told him 
I was undecided about the future; whether or not I should go back 
to school. 

Feb. 8 We left for Fort Totten. It is a fairly good post, but I don't 
like it. I want to get out quickly, and from the looks of things I shall. 
I called up home in the evening and they all want me to hurry home. 

Left Wetherill April 15, 1918 
Left United States April 23, 1918 
Arrived in France May 5, 1918 
Reached "H" May 12, 1918 (Haussimont) 
Joined Battery E May 27, 1918 
First attack July 15, 1918 
St. Mihiel Sept. 12, 1918 
Armistice Nov. 11, 1918 
Reached Brest Dec. 29, 1918 

Herein is the diary of my experiences in France with the American 
Expeditionary Forces. 

Corporal Harry A. Hoffman 
Battery E, 44 Artillery CAC 
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M A X Z I N N 



MAX ZINN AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L : 
T H E END OF AN ERA 

b y E L E A N O R F . H O R V I T Z 

"Max Zinn Dies; Rose from Bus Boy to Hotel Executive".1 Such was 
the headline of the newspaper obituary of Max Zinn, vice president, 
director, and part owner of the Narragansett Hotel, Providence, Rhode 
Island, who died on Thanksgiving Day, November 22, 1952. 

M A X ' S E A R L Y YEARS 

His origin is undocumented, and the information that is available is 
based on family recollections. Although the obituary in the Providence 
Journal stated that he was "born in Austria, a son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Morton Zinn", my mother, his step-sister, told me that his parents were 
neighbors who lived near her in a small Russian town near the German 
border. Their name was Katz. Max was one of fourteen children, the 
only one to survive childhood. Some died in infancy; others lived for a 
few years. His father was an importer of wines and clothing from Ger-
many. One of my aunts recalls that he was also involved in smuggling. He 
would take orders from customers in his town and then smuggle his Ger-
man purchases, along with his legitimate merchandise across the border. 
This was accomplished by bribing the border guards. Such activity led 
to a related enterprise, the smuggling of young men of military age out 
of the country. Max's father, a tall man, was reputed to have been so 
heavy that towards the end of his life it took several men to lift him into 
his wagon. My mother recalls that he was so gross he had to walk side-
ways through a door. Max was a chubby child, and his tendency toward 
excessive weight was to plague him throughout his life. 

My mother left Russia around 1903, leaving behind her father and 
her ailing mother, and migrated to Providence. Although still in her 
early teens, she soon went to work in a factory. Like so many other 
Jewish immigrants, she, her New York brothers, and her only sister, 
who also lived in Providence, sent home part of their wages to bring 
their parents to America. By 1908 the Hebrew Immigrant Aid Society 
in New York notified them that their parents had arrived. On meeting 
the Joy Line ship as it docked in Providence, the children were astonished 
to see their father, Wolf Zinn, with Max and his mother. For the first 
time they learned that their mother had died and that their father had 
married Max's widowed mother. Max had assumed the Zinn name at 
the time of his mother's remarriage. As did many immigrants of the 
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time, the children opened a small grocery store at 419 North Main Street 
for their father and his new dependents. 

In 1910 my mother married my father, Louis Feldman. In 1912, al-
though she had been married for only two years and had her own one-
year-old child to care for, she brought Max in to live with her after his 
mother died. My parents then lived at 327 Pine Street. Her father had 
wanted to place Max, no blood kin of his, in an orphanage. Max worked 
after school (it is likely that he attended the nearby Beacon Avenue 
school) in one of my father's grocery stores, that located at 139 Broadway. 
Mother recalled with great affection his good behavior and frugality. 
He studied hard at school and saved most of his pay from his after-school 
job. Brothers Edward and Eli Port remembered playing baseball with 
him on a lot on Bradford Street. He married their sister, Lena, in 1918. 

T h e Providence City Directory for 1916 listed Max Zinn as a clerk at 
831 Westminster Street (another of my father's grocery stores), which 
was near Hoyle Square in Providence. His home at that time was with 
my parents at 75 Carpenter Street. In the following edition of the direc-
tory, he appeared as a clerk at 380 Westminster Street, after which he 
went to work as a busboy at the Crown Hotel. 

My parents' aspirations for him to finish high school and even go on 
to college were not shared by Max after he had had a taste of hotel life. 
He had by now met and become enamored of Lena Port. Knowing that 
my mother would disapprove of his marrying so young, he surreptitiously 
left her house and severed all connections with my parents. The Provi-
dence City Directory listed his address from 1919 until 1938 as 61 Lippitt 
Street in Providence, but in reality his "home" was the Narragansett 
Hotel where he could be found almost any time of the night or day. 

Max Zinn's phenomenal and colorful career from busboy to part owner 
of the Narragansett Hotel I have documented from interviews with those 
who worked with him, his many friends, business associates, politicians, 
his wife, and his wife's family. 

T H E N A R R A G A N S E T T — " G R A N D H O T E L " 

The hotel where Max chose to spend most of his life was no ordinary 
hostelry. In the 250th anniversary volume on Providence Plantations, 
published in 1886, the following reference2 appears "First in the list of 
all hotels comes the Narragansett Hotel, corner of Dorrance, Eddy and 
Broad Streets, one of the finest hotels in the country. The building was 
commenced in 1874, completed in 1878 and opened to the public April 
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15th of that year." King's Pocketbook of Providence of 18823 describes 
the hotel in this way: "Conducted by Chapin and Robinson it is one of 
the largest, grandest, best furnished and most satisfactorily kept hotels 
in the world. It is one of the most imposing structures of any kind in 
Providence, and is situated in the heart of the city. Surrounded by 
smaller buildings, it stands as a huge and majestic building commanding 
the attention of every visitor. It is 8 stories high on the inner court, 
although only 7 stories are seen from the street. It fronts on Broad, 
Dorrance and Eddy Streets, the frontage being respectively 134, 181 and 
184 feet. The exterior is plain and substantial, of Trenton pressed 
brick; the lower story, the window-cappings and the ornaments being 
of iron. The interior, however, while equally substantial, is at present 
all plain. . . . The main entrance, 17 ft. wide, is about midway on 
Dorrance Street and opens directly into the main staircase hall, which is 
30 ft. by 67 ft. and 29 ft. high, the ceiling forming an immense skylight. 
An open court 30 by 150 ft. occupies the whole center of the building 
. . . in few hotels anywhere have the rooms, parlors, dining halls, cham-
bers, etc. been made so large and high as those in the Narragansett. . . . 
T h e chambers are splendid with modern convenience, most of them 
having baths and closets adjoining, and all having open grates with mar-
ble mantels The 225 rooms are admirably furnished. . . . The hotel was 
begun in 1874 and finished in 1878, at a cost of $1,000,000. . . . Every-
thing considered, Providence can well boast of her grand hotel; for no 
city of its size has one which equals, and few cities have hotels to surpass 
the Narragansett." 

The Providence Journal of April 15, 18784 carried the following en-
thusiastic story about the hotel: "There have been many times when 
the hotel accommodations of this city, or the lack of them, could have 
been criticized. That time has passed. With the opening of the Narra-
gansett Hotel, which takes place this afternoon, Providence will have a 
hotel which for accessibility, safety, comfort, elegance and convenience 
will be equalled by few in the land. Hotel proprietors who have recently 
visited the building pronounce the Narragansett as a whole the very 
best in the country; but its proprietors are modestly content to claim 
for it merely equality with the best in the land. . . . It has been well 
known that the traveling public did not seek to stay overnight in Provi-
dence, and there have been instances where particularly sensitive gentle-
men, temporarily detained by business in the city, have gone regularly 
to Boston at night and returned hither in the morning rather than trust 
themselves to the mercies of the best hotel which the city then afforded." 
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The interior of the hotel is described in this way: . . the wainscoat-
ing is rich and handsome, and the place has a general air of magnificence. 
Upon the right side the corridor develops into the grand staircase. Two 
flights of marble steps framed by black walnut rails and bannisters 
ascend by easy risers 10 or 12 ft. Then comes a balcony 4 or 5 ft. wide, 
upon which comes a second staircase 30 ft. wide of white marble steps 
which leads up a little way to the promenade corridor. Along the upper 
end of the promenade corridor are fluted columns resting on black 
marble bases. From the roof of the corridor depends a 24 light chandelier 
of unique design in nickel and gilt. A striking feature . . . is the great 
stairway with its balconies and pillars. Over 100 gas jets burn in these 
two corridors and the light falling on the shining nickel and on the 
polished marble makes one wonder if he is really in Providence. . . . On 
the ground floor there is a lunch room which is open to the public." 
They were planning to provide there a first class lunch cheaper than 
that available anywhere else in the city. The "saloon" was described as 
elegant. The basement lobby had wine cellars on one side and a 
billiard room on the other with a 15 foot pool table. 

The parlors were furnished in solid mahogany in the French Renais-
sance style and contained elegant furniture, Axminster rugs, and a grand 
piano. "It has been said that the Rhode Island mind is not prone to 
raptures over things belonging to other people, but it might be said 
there have been some pretty lofty words of praise applied to this suite 
of parlors. . . . The dining room is lofty, massive and grand. . . . T h e 
bridal suites are respectively red and blue. The blue suite is charming. 
Married and unmarried men, however, happen to view it with quite 
different emotions. The former look as if they felt remorse for having 
lived and loved so soon, while the latter gaze on the gorgeous appoint-
ments with an air of elated expectancy." The third floor constructed 
with folding doors and with facilities for displaying goods would attract 
commercial travelers. The hotel anticipated employing about 150 serv-
ants, a large percentage of whom would be waiters from New York. T h e 
rates from $2.50 to $4.00 per day were calculated for both the very 
wealthy and the modest. The article concluded with a statement that 
seemed to prophesy Max's role in the hotel: "It has been well and wisely 
said that the true hotel keeper is born, not made." 

When Max started working as a busboy at the hotel it was owned by 
the colorful Colonel Felix Wendelschaefer,5 who also owned the adjoin-
ing famed Providence Opera House on Dorrance Street. The Opera 
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House, opened in 1871, was until it was demolished in the early 1930s 
intimately connected with the hotel. 

The old Narragansett had its share of dramatic events. There was for 
example a spectacular New Year's Eve party in which a white horse 
descended the main stairway.0 Many famous men were wined and dined 
there. One among them was Harry S. T ruman during his campaign for 
the Democratic nomination as vice president. 

C H A N G E OF O W N E R S H I P 

By 1924 Max had become the headwaiter of the hotel, which was now 
under new ownership. In a $500,000 realty deal the hotel and opera 
house, comprising the entire city block bounded by Weybosset, Dor-
rance, Pine and Eddy Streets, were purchased by Edward Radding and 
Charles Brown, doing business as the B. R. Realty Corp. It was their 
intention to operate the hotel and make extensive alterations.7 The in-
corporators of the B. R. Realty Corp. had been Charles Brown, Edward 
Radding, Herbert M. Sherwood, and Philip C. Joslin. Just one-and-a-
half years later there was another shift in ownership. The Hotel Corpo-
ration, headed by Philip C. Joslin, took over the operation of the Narra-
gansett Hotel from the B. R. Realty Corp. The incorporators of the new 
Hotel Corp. were Philip C. Joslin, president; Charles Brown, treasurer; 
and Edson F. Grinnell.8 

The new corporation faced the problem of clearing the title to the 
property due to unpaid taxes and many creditors' petitions. This situa-
tion had resulted from Edward Radding's wheeler-dealer operations. 
Garrett Byrnes in the Providence Sunday Journal9 had described Radding 
in this way: "Born in Russia, he arrived in Springfield, Massachusetts 
in 1900 and engaged in real estate operations there before deciding that 
Providence was his oyster. While it all lasted, it was a thriller. In addi-
tion to mill properties in Pawtucket and Putnam, Connecticut, Radding 
picked up the Crown and Narragansett Hotels, the Providence Opera 
House . . . and the Arcade. He thought big and, in connection with 
the Arcade purchase, he announced the whole place would be revamped 
and the granite columns would have to go. The wind for Radding 
began to shift in late 1925. There were forgery charges and liens by 
banks which had loaned him money. The promoter became a will-o'-the-
wisp, his debts were listed as 'bad'. . . . T h e whole mess became a legal 
nightmare. . . . When he was indicted for forgery, he disappeared." 
Byrnes concludes his article on Radding with a description of his un-
successful suicide attempt in the McAlpin Hotel in New York City. How-
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ever, on his return to Rhode Island a few days later, he was again appre-
hended and this time succeeded in commiting suicide by hanging himself 
in the State Prison on March 19, 1926. 

By January 1928 there was a transfer, but in name only, to the Brown 
Realty Inc.10 Charles Brown continued to be in charge of the operation 
of the hotel. Famous for its lavish testimonial dinners, the hotel was the 
scene of a grand bachelor dinner for Charles Brown on June 25, 1928. 
He married Sarah (Sally) Swartz. In 1929 Brown announced that the 
Opera House would be torn down within the next fifteen months so 
that a 150 room addition to the hotel might be built. The Providence 
Journal11 criticized this plan: "The destruction of the old Providence 
Opera House, the city's 58 year old rhinestone horseshoe, means Provi-
dence loses a historic landmark and cultural center with the possible 
eventuality that it will be left without a 'legit' theatre." It was 1931 before 
the Opera House was demolished, and the annex to the hotel was never 
built. Brown, born in Russia, remained in charge until his death in 
his 59th year on January 11, 1945. In addition to being treasurer of the 
Brown Realty Co., Inc., he was a prominent industrialist, serving as 
president of the Rhode Island Malleable Iron Works and of the Rhode 
Island Fittings Co., both of Hillsgrove. He had been educated in the 
public schools of Lawrence, Massachusetts and was a graduate of Balti-
more Dental School. He had practiced dentistry in Lawrence from 1906-
1912.12 

P R O H I B I T I O N AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

Activities in any hotel will reflect the tenor of the time, and the 
Narragansett Hotel was no exception. Prohibition, for example, brought 
its own special problems. Joseph J. "Jake" Seefer, who lived in the 
hotel, first as a guest and then as a clerk in 1924, recalls how customers 
would come in with their liquor in various innocuous-looking containers 
until prohibition was ended. Seefer recalls that the Narragansett Hotel 
was issued license No. 1 by Walter H. Reynolds,, later Mayor, but at that 
time seceretary of the Police Commission. 

Governor J. Howard McGrath, a close friend of Max's since 1924, who 
knew Max's ability to "manipulate and provide", stated that, prohibition 
or not, there was always plenty to drink at the hotel. This was corrobo-
rated by Dimas Barbosa, who had first worked there as a busboy under 
Max in 1928: "I had a grand time there during prohibition. I worked 
the banquets quite a bit during prohibition. There was always liquor 
there, and he (Max) did a tremendous business." 
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G A M B L I N G AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

On delving into Max's life at the hotel, it soon became apparent that 
his duties went far beyond that of busboy, waiter, or even maitre d'hotel. 
As early as February 1921 the hotel's license was revoked because of 
gambling. The manager and lessee of the hotel, Harry C. Griswold, 
was accused of not barring undesirables and of allowing gambling. 
Accused as gamblers were transient residents of the hotel with such listed 
occupations as jewelry manufacturer's representative, traveling salesman, 
and in one case representative of the United States Rubber Company. 
However, the following month, due to effective intervention, the hotel's 
license was reinstated. Griswold did not stay on as lessee, leaving in 
July of that year.13 

One who had great admiration for Max's ability was the late restaura-
teur George Winkler. In Winkler's obituary it stated that he harked 
back to an era "when wagers were made in betting parlors, rather than 
over the telephone. He claimed acquaintance with some of the more 
colorful figures active during Prohibition in Rhode Island and would, 
on occasion, describe with relish the days when the former Narragansett 
Hotel was a gathering spot for politicians and Rhode Island's 'sporting 
crowd'. . . . Earlier in life, Mr. Winkler's name made headlines as he 
became involved with the police because of his gambling activities." 
One evening, while sitting at the bar of Winkler's cozy Middle Street 
Steak House, we listened to fascinating stories about the 'sporting crowd' 
at the old Narragansett. Winkler had made "book" for Charles Brown, 
but said that he had never taken a cut of the profits. Winkler, who knew 
Max for about 35 years, said he would classify Edward Dreyfus (of the 
Dreyfus Hotel) as first in the hotel business, but rated Max a close 
second. He said that he would never have dared open his own restaurant 
while the Narragansett flourished, for he could never have competed 
with Max. His Middle Street Steak House was opened in 1953, one year 
after Max's death. 

However much gambling flourished at the hotel, it was kept pretty 
much out of the limelight during Max's regime; for, as his brother-in-
law, Edward "Eddie" Port, who functioned as his "right-hand man", 
related to me: "There was trouble with gambling, but they never picked 
up anyone there. Max always took good care of the police. Once or 
twice a year, when the police go to church early, he used to have them 
all go down to the hotel for breakfast from the Cathedral." 
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T H E U N I O N AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

As in any business employer-employee relations were always a problem 
of major consequence. Union troubles had been documented as early 
as 1909 in the Providence Journal:1* "Strike halts work on the Narra-
gansett. 150 union men lay down tools at big hotel. Presence of non-
union carpenters and electricians given as the cause for cessation of 
operations on $100,000 contract to renovate city hostelry." 

In 1941 the bartenders went out on strike, demanding a $36 minimum 
weekly salary. "According to Joseph J. Seefer, Manager of the Hotel, 
and William J. Guest, Business Agent of the union, the wage scale was 
the only issue in the strike. Narragansett bartenders returned to work 
as soon as the contract was signed. The hotel had closed its tap room 
and grille bars when the bartenders struck a week ago."15 The Building 
Service employees International Union mounted a picket line in front 
of the hotel in 1947 after a dispute as to whether the union was the 
proper bargaining agent for the hotel bellhops. This was also a short-
lived strike, as a contract was soon signed by James Armstrong, treasurer 
of the Brown Realty Co.16 

These labor disputes are the documented ones, but most labor troubles 
are never published in the newspapers. Port related how the strikes 
would "drive Max crazy. He would avert many of them by getting to-
gether with the heads of the Waiters' Union and the Bartenders' Union. 
The waiters did go on strikes, but it never lasted long—never an overall 
strike of employees. When certain key help didn't get enough pay, Max 
would often take care of them out of his own pocket." 

Max, a kind-hearted man, often generous beyond measure, had the 
same employees working under him for years. Since he had reached the 
top by holding every position on the restaurant ladder, he had great 
understanding of those under him. Numerous stories have been told 
of his relationship with the Narragansett Hotel employees. Although he 
could be very generous and magnanimous, he also had a fierce temper 
and lack of patience. There is the often-told story about a waiter named 
Alex Valebedian who was always at odds with Max. Periodically Max 
would fire him, and he would stalk out of the back door of the hotel 
in a huff. Soon he would return to work via the front door, and both 
he and Max acted as if the firing had never taken place. Max himself 
would laugh about Alex and his arguments, and then tell one of his 
many favorite anecdotes about Alex, including how he blackened his 
hair with shoe polish. 
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The paymistress of the hotel from 1942-1955, Gilda Capaldi, related 
how Max had endeared himself to her and her fellow workers in the 
business office. He made it a practice of visiting their office at the end 
of the day and relating amusing stories about what went on in the rest 
of the hotel. He often gave them tickets to the theater in Boston or New 
York, or would encourage his key personnel to enjoy an evening out in 
such places as the Latin Quarter in Boston by paying the cost. 

Joseph J. "Jake" and Minnie Seefer have recalled their days with Max 
in the hotel. They recollected with amusement the Thanksgiving morn-
ing when Max went into the kitchen to check on the preparations. About 
five hundred turkeys were being roasted at that time. One of the chefs 
did not take kindly to Max's criticisms. He suddenly took a large ladle 
of soup and threw it all over Max's new tuxedo. Max was so dumb-
founded he just walked out of the kitchen into his office. The Seefers 
have said that they will never forget the look of bewilderment on his 
face. Even the chief chef, named Dominic, was extremely temperamental, 
and only Max could deal with him. Edward J. Higgins, long-time ad-
ministrative aide to the late Senator Theodore Francis Green, spoke of 
Max's and Dominic's attachment to each other. Although Dominic could 
be unreasonable, Max would still fire one or both of the assistant chefs 
when Dominic found fault with them. Max knew that only Dominic 
could guarantee the Indian Room's excellent food. 

Max's habit of firing his help and their not taking it seriously was 
corroborated by an interview with Thomas "Timmy" Etheridge, who 
was a bartender at Johnson's Hummocks restaurant at the time of my 
interview with him. He too was often fired. He might leave one eve-
ning after being told he was fired and get a call at 5:00 A.M. to be 
available for a banquet that was scheduled for that evening. 

The affectionate loyalty that the waiters who worked under Max 
felt for him can be summed up in Dimas Barbosa's own words: "We 
were a very happy group. Max on the whole was a terrific person. He 
was very nice in lots of ways. You worked hard for him, but you were 
paid well. He was a man who would never let grass grow under his 
feet. He kept moving all the time. We had a lot of laughs. The hotel 
was his life. He always took care of us waiters. He would have parties 
for us at Christmas and give us bonuses. H e was so engrossed in 
helping a lot of people. I honestly believe that the environment he 
created helped him a great deal in life. All the help he had were 
men who stayed with him for years. I think part of his success was 
the good help he had—and kept." 
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T H E D E M O C R A T I C PARTY AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

The Republican Party dominated the political scene in Rhode Island 
during the 1920s.17 During this decade the Democratic party was in 
poor financial circumstances. Governor J. Howard McGrath recalled 
how he started as a youngster working for the Democratic party, which 
met at the hotel. Max, as headwaiter, would do all sorts of favors for 
the party, while the hotel management extended credit. The Bridge 
Club of Rhode Island had a suite of rooms on the seventh floor, which, 
when vacated by them, was occupied by the Democractic Party. When 
McGrath became governor of Rhode Island, he maintained a suite at 
the hotel, so that the hotel itself became the meeting place for all 
Democratic business. Banquets were held there for many important 
members of the party, such as Harry Truman and James Farley, and 
other political figures such as Fiorella LaGuardia. The headquarters 
of the Democratic party under Chairman Frank Rao was located in 
the hotel for five years. It later moved to the Biltmore Hotel. This 
was a physical move, however, for the party retained its allegiance to 
Max and his dining rooms until Max's death. There was a constant 
rapport between them, as he did favors for the party members and 
they reciprocated. 

R H O D E ISLAND'S T E R C E N T E N A R Y AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

The Narragansett Hotel and Max figured prominently in the plans 
of the State Commission set up to arrange Rhode Island's Tercentenary 
celebrations in 1936. Many Rhode Islanders remember 1936 as the 
year in which a cloud of bad luck seemed to haunt every event planned 
for the celebration. The first ceremony, planned by the Society of 
Colonial Dames, took place on Rhode Island Independence Day, May 
4, at a session of the Rhode Island General Assembly. It was followed 
by a misnamed "Fashion Festival" at the Brown University Stadium. 
This affair was disappointing financially, as was a Colonial costume 
ball held on May 28 at the Cranston Street Armory and also the United 
States Olympic trials which took place on July 4 at the Brown Uni-
versity Stadium. The failure of these events to produce the anticipated 
revenue, combined with exhaustion of the appropriation, made nec-
essary the cessation of the Commission's activities. 

From June 16, 1936 until September 18, 1936 the Providence Journal18 

ran articles questioning the $44,000 deficit of the Tercentenary Com-
mittee. The "Jubilee Group," as the Providence City Council com-
mittee was called, met at the Narragansett Hotel. The hotel sent the 
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City of Providence a $3,014 food bill. On June 17 the Providence 
Journal published this comment: "What member or members of the 
committee were responsible for eating to the amount of more than 
$3,000.00—enough to pay for 2,000 $1.50 dinners—remained a complete 
mystery last night. All members deny eating there." On June 23 this 
headline appeared: "City's big meal ticket mystery still unsolved. Audi-
tor gets no word from Dorgan [David H. Dorgan, Chairman of the 
Providence City Council Tercentenary Committee] about 300th year 
appetites." 

In August a hearing was held by the Committee headed by Alderman 
James H. Lynch, Jr. Councilman Dorgan and his committee testified that 
2,600 items on the bill were legitimate and approved the payment of 
$1,620.00 of the bill. Called secretly to testify were Mr. and Mrs. 
Joseph J. Seefer and Max Zinn. They claimed that food and liquor 
were served principally a la carte to members of the committee for a 
period of nearly a year, but went on to assure the investigators that 
there was no "excessive drinking" at the city's expense. Max declared 
he had never seen liquor taken out in bottles, that he had never seen 
anyone come in and get food charged to the committee, and that he 
always obtained signatures on all meal checks. One of the members 
of the Tercentenary Committee, Councilman Joseph V. West, was quick 
to defend the hospitality of the Narragansett Hotel. He claimed that 
the hotel had been wronged through the newspapers, and that their 
parlors were open to them at any time without their spending one 
dime. He added, "Personally, I feel the bill was too small considering 
the kind of celebration we were putt ing on." 

The questioning of the bills became more ludicrous as one of the 
members of the questioning committee, William E. McCabe, asked for 
the names of those partaking of the "orgies". The "orgies" referred 
to signed checks for whiskey at $10 a quart, champagne at $7, lobster 
newburg, oyster cocktails, and even more plebeian sliced onions at 
80 cents an order. The listing of bottles of beer followed by a charge 
of 15 cents for aspirin caused such laughter that Mayor James E. 
Dunne had to bang his gavel for order. 

The Providence Journal reported at length on one particular item on 
the bill, milk. Alderman John F. Conaty questioned Joseph V. West 
on the identification of the milk drinker. West indignantly replied 
that he was not going to subject to ridicule those people who volun-
teered their services to the city. Three members of the Providence 
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City Council who were also members of the Tercentenary Committee 
said that they would oppose payment of the Narragansett Hotel bill. 
These included Joseph Schlossberg whose expenses were $28.05 of the 
total bill. 

A mystery still remains about the settlement of the bill, but it is 
maintained that some kind angel, in the form of the man who drank 
the milk, paid the bill 24 hours before final inquiry into the matter. 
The August 7 issue of The Evening Bulletin (Providence) contained 
the following verse: 

BALLAD O F T H E NARRAGANSETT 

When Messrs. Dorgan, Joost and West 
Ordered rye they got the best. 

Ten bucks a quart was not so rare; 
They even ordered camembert. 

It seems the boys were fond of ale 
According to the bills of sale 

Their appetites were fine as silk, 
But who's the guy who ordered milk? 

As a final note to his report, Lynch wrote as follows: "It is a sorry 
end on a stage designed for the proper celebration of the 300th anni-
versary of the founding of our city, we are compelled to pull down 
the curtain of shame. No member of this honorable six wishes per-
sonally to persecute anyone or to make anyone the goat for the fault 
of others. This state was founded by Roger Williams to avoid perse-
cution. The report shows that the advice of the city solicitor closed 
the door to the committee's further investigation of the Narragansett 
Hotel scandal. Let me say here that the withdrawal of this bill against 
the city does not exonerate wrongdoers in this connection." 

T H E 1 9 3 8 H U R R I C A N E AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

T h e Narragansett Hotel and Max made news through activities that 
were man-made, such as the Rhode Island Tercentenary scandal, but 
the 1938 hurricane was a natural phenomenon beyond anyone's con-
trol. It was reported that the worst storm in Rhode Island's history 
had a tidal wave which flooded the central area of Providence to a 
depth of more than 13 feet above mean high water. The business 
area where the hotel was located was under water to a depth of over 
six feet.19 Dimas Barbosa recalled that the hurricane did a great deal 
of damage to the hotel. T h e water came up almost to the lobby floor, 
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flooding die main dining room. The T a p Room had about eight 
feet of water, destroying large quantities of liquor. All of the liquor 
which had been stored in the cellar had to be discarded. Tables floated 
in the dining room, and mud and putrid odors permeated the lower 
floors of the hotel. Max, who had a highly volatile nature and who 
could never be counted on to be calm in the face of adversity, had one 
more difficult situation to face in the cleaning up of the mess left by 
the hurricane. 

W O R L D W A R I I AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

World War II had a great impact on the hotel. Financially it was 
a boon to the hotel. Providence's downtown section served the recrea-
tional needs of the many members of the Armed Forces who were 
stationed in the state. During the war special police were posted in 
the hotel to cope with any problems that the servicemen might create 
there. The servicemen would come in from the naval base at Newport, 
the Naval Air Station at Quonset Point, the Naval Construction Train-
ing Center at Camp Endicott, and the Seabee base at Davisville. 

A state Emergency Defense Act gave extraordinary powers to Gov-
ernor J. Howard McGrath. There was rationing of fuel oil, gasoline, 
and various articles of food.20 The hotel never seemed to be affected 
by this rationing. Max had his own method of coping with the Office 
of Price Administration laws. There are stories about how royally he 
entertained the OPA inspectors who were sent from Washington to 
inspect the hotel. They always sent in reports that the hotel was 
observing all regulations. Edward Higgins related that, when he was 
working in Washington, restaurant steaks were unobtainable, but in 
Providence he could not only order a steak at the Narragansett Hotel, 
but Max would always send him back to Washington with a "Care 
package" of steaks. Max worked in mysterious ways, and one of the 
many questions about his manipulations was how he could purchase 
meat requiring 24,000 stamps at the market at Faneuil Hall in Boston for 
an allotted 16,000 stamps. One of the women in his life reported that 
that was one of her duties, to do this purchasing for him, but he had 
made all the arrangements before her arrival at the market. 

A R T AND T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

In 1947 Max's name again appeared in the Providence Journal.-1 

"Unidentified vandal damages $1,000 painting in city hotel lobby. 
Max Zinn, who had been a genial hotel host in Providence for decades, 
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has had his faith in human nature shaken a few notches. Somebody 
early in the day used a sharp instrument to cut a large section out of 
the middle of a $1,000 oil painting in the mezzanine, one of the exten-
sive 19th century originals hung in the Narragansett Hotel. . . . 'It would 
be unjust to accuse any one person. There are so many people here. 
Such people do not appreciate art. It is just like a torn heart to look 
at the painting,' said Zinn. The painting, about 5 feet by 4 feet is of 
a wood scene with angels, lambs and a dog. 'It is insured, but that 
money won't buy it back to its original beauty. People come from far 
and near to see the collection which I could look at a thousand times 
a day', he said." This was the account of the vandalism as the paper 
reported it, but Gilda Capaldi had a different version. She said that 
the vandalism had been done during an American Legion convention 
and that someone had torn out a portion of the picture she termed as 
a "derriere". 

Garrett D. Byrnes had a different evaluation of these paintings when 
he wrote: "The venerable Narragansett Hotel . . . had been the city's 
premier inn; its lobby and corridors were ornate and loaded with paint-
ings of heroic size and doubtful artistic merit."22 In another article on 
bars and bartenders, Byrnes wrote about the paintings in the Narra-
gansett Bar: "The room in which the bar was located was handsomely 
panelled, and the decorations consisted of several oil paintings. One 
of these oils, hung over the cigar counter, referred to as 'After the 
Bath' or 'The Lotus Flower' . . . was of a shapely woman—her feminine 
charms somewhat concealed by draperies—emerging from a pool of 
water. For a little while the picture was to be seen by passengers on 
the passing trolley cars . . . some organization zealous in guarding the 
public, decided the nude was not the best thing in the world for people 
who rode on street cars. Therefore, a screen was placed so that the 
picture was only visible to the patrons."23 

David Patten, reminiscing in a 1955 article about the grandeur of 
the hotel and its paintings, wrote: "They are gone those paintings, 
scattered and lost. They were there for 87 years and like courtesans 
of old they became famous. Many a conscientious husband and father 
trudged up the marble stairs and vacillated, glancing their way fur-
tively. . . . The paintings were a distraction to the statesmen who had 
to discuss important issues. . . . Mr. Thompson, an art dealer, said the 

•v pictures probably were brought in from New York on the Providence 
Line and had depreciated tremendously in value due to change in taste 
and the artists being mostly unknown. The large nude picture was 

•See p. 377 for illustration. 
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taken off the wall when school authorities claimed it took the mind 
off young men at their class or reunion dinners."24 

SOCIAL A F F A I R S AT T H E NARRAGANSETT H O T E L 

Max was never happier than when he was planning an affair at the 
hotel. He had very high standards in the quality of food he purchased. 
Port, who accompanied Max on all his shopping trips, said, "Meat 
came from Swift [8c Co.] in Pawtucket and the United [Packing Co.]. 
He got the cream of the stuff. He would buy the whole carcass as he 
could use the whole thing. From Boston he would get tenderloin 
steaks." 

Max booked hundreds of affairs over the years he was at the hotel. 
The following were noted in a casual perusal of the issues of the 
Jewish Herald for January to April of 1935. "Second Annual Jewish 
Center formal at Narragansett Hotel on January 30 with 14 piece 
orchestra. Considered one of the outstanding social events of the 
season." "10th Annual Meeting of The Miriam Hospital Corporation 
held Sunday afternoon at 2:30 P.M. at Narragansett Hotel." "Annual 
Dinner-Dance of the Touro Fraternal will be held March 20 in the 
Narragansett Ballroom." "Rhode Island League of Jewish Women's 
Organizations All-day Session Monday at Hotel Narragansett." "Open-
ing the campaign for the Temple Emanu-El Carnival under the chair-
manship of Samuel Rosen, more than 75 members of the committee 
attended a dinner meeting at the Narragansett Hotel." "Representa-
tives of 20 Jewish organizations assembled last Monday afternoon at 
the Narragansett Hotel to launch campaign to raise funds for the 
pioneers of Palestine and thousands of refugees pouring into that 
country." "Subscription dinner and bridge tendered Miss Ethel Zarchen 
of Central Falls at the Narragansett Hotel on April 3rd." 

The popularity of the Narragansett Hotel among Rhode Island Jews 
is suggested by an account which appeared in the March 1, 1935 issue 
of the Jewish Herald in the "Around the Town" column by Joseph 
Finkle. Tit led "Table and Tables," it read: "Did you ever hear of 
the Round Table where armoured warriors of King Arthur's Court 
were wont to gather. Of course you have. Well, we have a round table 
right here in Providence where our Jewish leaders of medicine, law, 
finance and business gather every day. It is the Narragansett Round 
Table at our Narragansett Hotel, a large table of great and ample 
dimensions where, during the hours between 1:00 and 3:00 in the after-
noon, one can see many of our leaders come and go. 
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"Among those you might see any day are Judge Philip C. Joslin, 
Charles Brown, Charles C. Brown, Jules P. Goldstein, Col. Joseph 
Samuels, Max L. Grant, Jacob Edelstein, Charles Silverman, Samuel 
Magid, and many many more. The Narragansett Round Table is a 
time honoured institution, a meeting place for respite from the day's 
labors and an opportunity to say 'hello' to one's friends." 

In addition to all the bookings by Jewish organizations, individuals, 
and many groups of all types, were the big political functions. Gov-
ernor McGrath told me that he and Max must have planned hundreds 
of dinners and affairs together, particularly the Jackson Day dinners 
to raise money. The Providence Journal described one of these affairs:25 

"McGrath, Pastore Hailed at Dinner Attended by 1400. Democrats and 
a generous sprinkling of Republicans crowded the Narragansett Hotel 
to attend the dinner to McGrath and Governor Pastore. Nearly 400 
persons crowded into the ballroom for the dinner while the others were 
served in surrounding corridors and parlors. The affair was probably 
the largest political dinner in the history of the state." 

Max always gave each of his customers personal, gracious service 
when one would come to him for a booking at the hotel. Often he 
would take the customer to the dining room, talking business while 
the customer ate and drank "on the house." One of Max's techniques 
was to "offer something for nothing", such as a free fruit cocktail as 
appetizer. With some prospective customers, he might mention that 
another had ordered the $5.00 dinner perhaps for a bar mitzvah, know-
ing that his customer would want to top it. He had a reputation for 
good will and never had trouble filling all his bookings. The types of 
affairs which he catered were many—weddings, bar mitzvahs, and show-
ers—but the most unusual event was an American Indian wedding. 

The Narragansett Hotel offered kosher facilities, but the Vaad 
Hakashruth did not approve of the rabbi whom Max had hired to 
oversee the koshering, and Max had much trouble with that organiza-
tion. According to Edward J. Higgins his troubles became even greater 
when he found the rabbi was really a maverick who was profiteering 
on the side from his job. Max, always resourceful, asked Higgins to 
investigate him. He was found not only to have entered the country 
illegally, but also to have had a criminal record. He was soon deported. 

Max carried over his love of food which had made him such an 
outstanding restaurant man into his personal life. He would often 
make his relatives and friends happy by bringing in dinners all pre-
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pared. If one was in his company for a restaurant meal, he would 
always play host and have served a dinner (arranged with the restaurant 
maitre) of unequalled excellence. Unfortunately, he liked to eat as 
well as he liked to plan and buy food. 

M Y U N C L E M A X 

There were many sides to Max, and one's interpretation of him de-
pended upon one's relationship to him. But all agreed he was an 
excellent story-teller. He told the following story and laughed at the 
end, even though the joke was on himself. It was during World War 
II, and Max had broken his leg while playing ball with his nephews. 
He had a small room in the rear portion of the hotel, where he would 
rest after hobbling around on his cast. He had just gone to rest after 
having argued with some tough characters who had been loitering 
around the lobby. His close friend, Edward J. Higgins, had heard the 
argument and knocked on Max's door, imitating one of the characters. 
Max, basically a coward, became frightened and telephoned for the 
police. When they came to the room and saw Higgins standing there, 
they agreed to go along with the ruse, handcuffed Higgins and told 
Max to open the door. Naturally he was surprised to see that it was 
Higgins, but also relieved. 

Another favorite story of Max's was about the time he was in Atlantic 
City and purchased a brooch at an auction in a store on the board-
walk. He paid $3400 for it, but on having it appraised at the Tilden-
Thurber jewelry store in Providence found that it was valued at only 
$124. Max now turned to his good friends among the politicians to 
recover his money. Appropriate contacts were made, particularly to 
the political boss of New Jersey, one "Lucky" Johnson, who determined 
that a switch had been made and had a check mailed back to Max 
for the money he had spent. Higgins again figures in this story. Max 
asked his opinion about a gift for one of the men involved in helping 
him retrieve his money. Higgins suggested the pink champagne which 
Max served at the hotel. Max sent five cases of the champagne with 
Higgins as emissary. It was much later that he found out that the recipi-
ent, one "Tony" Miller, owned the winery in New Jersey which produced 
this wine. 

Max had a tremendous number of friends. To all he was extremely 
generous and loyal. The following are some of the comments from 
those who knew him intimately. Minnie Seefer: "As well as you knew 
Max, you couldn't penetrate him, for anything that was close to him, 
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you just didn't know that part of him. He would make plans on a 
Sunday or holiday with about twenty different people, for he could 
never say 'No'. It was a good thing he was a man or else he'd be preg-
nant all the time. He was so good to us. He was good to everybody. 
He was too good for his own good." 

Joseph "Jake" Seefer: "He never wanted to hurt anybody. He never 
spent much on himself. Max was clever. He had many friends among 
Jews and non-Jews. He was very friendly with the Metcalf family, and 
they sponsored the singing of carols every Christmas eve on the two 
stairways of the hotel lobby. He never learned to relax, was always 
involved." 

Edward Port: "Max was very, very good to a load of people. There 
were a number of poor people who got hams at Easter and turkeys at 
Thanksgiving. There wasn't a man like him. Max made demands, but 
he was willing to pay for them. 'You've got to give to get, and if you 
do not give, you will not get', was his motto." 

J. Howard McGrath: "Max was a good Democrat. He was always 
congenial, ready to do anything for me. That whole era in the hotel 
was gay and could not be understood by the present generation. We 
all congregated at the hotel. Nothing was the same after Max died." 

Dimas Barbosa: "Max never took good care of himself. Even if he'd 
be sick in bed, he would get someone to see what was doing in other 
parts of the hotel. All sorts of people came to Max for favors—money, 
liquor. Some of the biggest men in the country were glad to see him. 
He liked people—life to him was quite a thing. He loved meeting 
people and talking to them. Max was a diplomat. He would worry 
himself sick about some of the situations at the hotel. When he had a 
party he would stay up until it was over." 

.George Winkler: "Max was the smartest maitre d' in the business. 
Why he could have been maitre d' of the Waldorf-Astoria. He was 
fantastic." 

Thomas "Timmy" Etheridge: "As Rabbi [Eli] Bohnen said at his 
funeral, Max was a maitre d' par excellence." 

A partial list of the honorary bearers at his funeral gives emphasis 
to the stature that Max had attained from the poor immigrant who 
had come to Providence so many years before. Attending were: Senator 
John O. Pastore, Governor Dennis J. Roberts, Mayor Walter H. Reyn-
olds, Judge John P. Hartigan, Judge Luigi DePasquale, Charles F. 
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McElroy, John Nelson (representing Masonic bodies), James Burns 
of the United States Internal Revenue Service, Judge Philip C. Joslin, 
Doctor Joseph Smith, Frank Rao, Doctor Isaac Gerber, James Sinclair, 
Spencer H. Over of the British Empire Club, Felix A. Mirando, Max 
L. Grant, and many others. 

We all mourned Max, and we all knew we would miss him; but we 
could never speak solemnly of him, not out of disrespect, but because 
we were all so fond of the kind of person he was. It would be difficult 
to match the story which appeared in the Providence Journal after his 
death: "Max Zinn, the late general manager of the Narragansett Hotel, 
gave two watches on a part time basis to both his wife and another 
woman, according to testimony yesterday before Judge Stephen A. 
Fanning in Superior Court. 

"Mrs. L. Zinn, the widow, has had possession of the platinum brace-
let watch, valued at $5,000, and a good bracelet watch, valued at $500, 
since the death of her husband. Mrs. Lillian Stover, who said she saw 
Zinn two to four times weekly commencing in 1940, contends the 
watches were outright gifts to her, even if Zinn did permit his wife 
to wear them occasionally. She said she had both of the watches insured 
long before Zinn's death. Mrs. Stover was bequeathed $15,000 by Zinn. 

Mezzanine Parlor Showing Painting of Lambs. 
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Hotel Lobby At The Time Of The Closing. 

"Declaring the watches are 'lost' to her so long as Mrs. Zinn retains 
them, Mrs. Stover is suing the Employers' Fire Insurance Co. to recover 
the face value of the watches. Judge Fanning reserved decision."20 

With Max's death business at the hotel declined steadily, and in 
1959 the Narragansett Hotel was closed for good. Many wrote nostalgic 
pieces about the hotel. David Patten said that the city's gayest affairs 
were held under the crystal chandeliers of the Narragansett ballroom.27 

George Popkin, in an article about the auction of liquors at the dis-
mantled hotel, said: "Once again servitors carry bottles of sauterne and 
chianti over richly carpeted floors. . . . Ghosts seem to have repossessed 
the hostelry that had been emptied of guests after it went into receiver-
ship almost five months ago. . . . A handful who remained were slightly 
misty-eyed as the funeral procession of bottles continued upward."28 

The Evening Bulletin of July 27, 1959 carried a picture of the lobby 
with its double stairway, brilliant chandelier, and lovely rose carpeting. 
Under it is the caption, "Closed Hotel a Sad, Forlorn Place." As of 
this writing the Narragansett Hotel and all surrounding buildings have 
been levelled, the last surviving portion of the hotel but recently. T h e 
Outlet Company has purchased the land. A reminder of the years of 
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the Narragansett Hotel and Max Zinn still survives. The chandelier 
and rug are now part of the furnishings of the Hearthstone House in 
Seekonk, Massachusetts. And Max will always live on in the hearts 
of all of us who were so fortunate as to have been part of his life. 

T h e Old Providence Opera House. 
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H O W JEWISH PARTIES FARED IN T H E RHODE ISLAND 
SUPREME C O U R T : 1913-1924 

B Y M E L V I N L . ZURIER 

In a prior issue of these Notes29 the writer undertook to compile 
some of the earliest reported cases in the Rhode Island Supreme Court 
involving Jewish parties. The time period, an arbitrary one, covered 
roughly the years 1875 to 1912. The issues in these cases, while diverse, 
were for the most part those of immigrants becoming acquainted with 
the courts. 

This paper continues the discussion—dealing with cases from 1913 
to 1924, again an arbitrary cut-off date. In considering these cases, 
arising largely in Providence, one should simply recall the prevailing 
social and economic conditions at the time. The population of Provi-
dence was substantially larger than it is today.1 Most Jews were still 
immigrants—though legal limitations were beginning to halt the influx 
of immigration from Europe. And only a handful of Jews had then 
attained any prominence in public life, the professions, or the arts.2 

As with cases decided earlier, Jews still may have been reluctant to 
put their trust in princes and their cases in court. The small number 
of decided cases would seem to indicate this. But there were nevertheless 
some matters that did reach the Rhode Island Supreme Court—and a 
chronology follows. 

A 1913 case involved a suit against Nathan Greene by Samuel Gertz. 
Greene kept a warehouse with houses on Dingley Court in the North 
End. During rainy weather, dirt and ashes were carried from Greene's 
roof onto Gertz's property. The court upheld a $400 verdict for Gertz.3 

In 1914 Harry Fisher complained against one Zisman, a lawyer, claim-
ing that he had paid Zisman $25.00 as a fee for engaging an associate 
lawyer but that Zisman failed to pay the associate lawyer. T h e court 
agreed with Fisher and not only ordered Zisman to pay up the $25.00 
but also suspended him from practicing law for 2 months.4 

Another 1914 case5 involved Barney Botvin who sued Manuel Rose. 
The facts of the case are not set out—a technical legal point of pleading 
being all the court mentioned. 

Hell hath no fury . . . it is said. And so it was in another 1914 case, 
tantalizingly incomplete in the court report.6 Gertie Minikowsky 
claimed to have been slandered by one Joseph Applebaum, had him 
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arrested, sued him, and obtained a $400 verdict. Because he had no 
money to pay, Applebaum spent 6 months in jail before taking the poor 
debtor's oath and finally being released. In the reported case Gertie 
tried unsuccessfully to prevent the Sheriff from letting Applebaum out. 
One can only speculate on what Applebaum must have called Gertie to 
have deserved all this. 

1916 saw one of the rare criminal matters involving a Jewish party. 
Hugo Riddell, a one-time sheriff, was convicted for burning the goods 
of one Joseph Goldstein for purposes of defrauding an insurance com-
pany. His conviction was upheld, even though his lawyer argued that 
Goldstein's sworn testimony was not to be believed because Goldstein 
said he was an atheist.7 

The same year saw two other cases involving Jewish parties. One in-
volved a suit brought by one Esther Cohen against Sam Kessler.8 The 
other was an action brought by Hyman Slefkin against the town officials 
of Central Falls for illegally granting a junk shop license to a com-
petitor.9 Both cases were decided on narrow legal grounds. 

In 1917 a case was argued in the Supreme Court involving sale of 
a furniture store near Hoyle Square to a Max Glantz.10 Another case 
that year involved a dispute over a lease to a David Rubin on a building 
at North Main Street and Market Square.11 

In 1918 Jacob N. Cohen, a tinsmith subcontractor, unsuccessfully 
brought suit12 against a general contractor, claiming he had not been 
paid for work done in building the kitchen at the State Hospital in 
Cranston. The following year Hyman Sholovitz successfully sued for 
damages growing out of a contract to sell certain real estate on Black-
stone Street in Woonsocket.13 

In the case of David Korn v. Seaconnet Coal Co.14 Korn, a coal dealer, 
claimed the Defendant coal company had illegally benefited by having 
ten railroad coal cars, destined for Korn, diverted to it during the 
wartime coal shortage. The Supreme Court disagreed with Korn. 

The year 1921 saw two domestic cases instituted by unhappy Jewish 
ladies. One was an action involving a furious courtship and an unhappy 
ending. In December 1919 Defendant Oscar Klemer, a widower with 
a child, was introduced to Florence Rubin, a saleslady. Within a month 
they were engaged—within two months Oscar had given Florence a ring 
worth $500. Three months later Florence announced she did not want 
to take care of Oscar's child whereupon, apparently, he withdrew his 
offer of marriage. One month later (and on the six month anniversary 
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of their introduction) Florence started suit against Oscar for breach 
of promise of marriage. In the reported case15 the lower court verdict 
of $3000 in Florence's favor was sustained. 

In the second case Bessie Levine started a divorce against her husband 
Solomon, who threatened to leave the state. Bessie's lawyer resorted to 
a rarely used procedure—a writ of Ne Exeat—requiring Solomon to 
post a bond before he could leave. A good thing too, because the court 
said that this bond could be reached when Solomon did not keep up 
his support payments.18 

In 1922 a series of cases was heard involving another unhappy couple 
—Ida and Harry Hurvitz. Three separate times that year their matters 
reached the Supreme Court, which ultimately sustained a lower court 
decision to refuse Mrs. Hurvitz's petition for divorce.17 In another 1922 
case Julius Nass instituted an action as a landlord to evict a tenant in 
Newport in October 1920.18 The issue in the case was whether Nass 
was required to give 15 days' notice or 16 days' notice in asking his 
tenant to leave. The Supreme Court said Nass's 15-day notice was 
sufficient—but the Court's decision did not come down until March 
1922, and the tenant had remained a tenant throughout! 

A number of other cases during 1922 involved Jewish parties. Evelyn 
Oken unsuccessfully tried to sue her husband19 (more probably his in-
surance company) for injuries sustained while he was operating a car. 
Rose Berger was able to have the court set aside a decree in a divorce 
case after her husband's conduct in having it entered was characterized 
by the court as a "gross and contemptible fraud".20 (The husband's 
attorney, incidentally, was the late David C. Adelman who went on to 
gain more lasting distinction by founding the Rhode Island Jewish 
Historical Association.) 

One 1922 case saw an action by the City of Providence against Samuel 
Goldenberg based on a bond furnished by him when he was issued a 
license to operate a motor bus.21 In another case decided that year 
Mathilda Greenstein successfully sued Morris Rosenstein22 for his failure 
to pay taxes when he sold her a house supposedly "free from all en-
cumbrances". Her attorney was the redoubtable Mr. Adelman. 

One case that year obviously involved some bad feeling. Leon Rosen-
feld owned an apartment house in which one Kitchen was a janitor. 
After Rosenfeld had fired Kitchen one day (claiming he was using too 
much hot water), Kitchen allegedly threatened to kill Rosenfeld. Rosen-
feld called the police. When they refused to arrest Kitchen, Rosenfeld 
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hired a lawyer, filed a private complaint, and succeeded in getting 
Kitchen locked up. 

Kitchen was later tried and found not guilty. He then sued Rosen-
feld for false imprisonment. The issue was whether Rosenfeld had acted 
in good faith in having Kitchen arrested. He claimed he did so on the 
advice of his lawyer—usually a defense in a case like this. But the court 
held Rosenfeld had not told his lawyer the truth, and sustained a verdict 
of $700 against Rosenfeld.23 

In 1923 the court ruled sympathetically on the plea of Gussie Rosen-
feld. When she fell behind in her mortgage payments to one Max 
Wunsch, he began foreclosure proceedings. The sale was held on a 
stormy day when no customers were around, and the property was sold 
at a grossly inadequate price. Gussie was able to set aside the sale and 
pay up the mortgage.24 

In another case in 1923 the Sobiloff brothers brought a proceeding 
to reach money lieid in the court registry in order to satisfy payment 
of a mortgage they held.25 And in the same year an action was brought 
against Fink Brothers to claim benefits due the family of an injured 
employee under the Workmen's Compensation Act..26 

During 1924 several routine matters involved Jewish disputants. In 
one case Solomon Brody was granted a new trial for injuries in an 
accident, because the jury may have been influenced by someone's men-
tioning insurance.27 In another case Abe Berman 8c Sons was sued in 
connection with its sale of some heifers and a bull to one Charles 
LaFleur. LaFleur claimed the heifers would not freshen, and the bull's 
prowess was called into question because Berman was unable to furnish 
certain papers as to the bull's credentials.28 

These cases are by no means all-inclusive as to what was happening 
to Jewish parties in Rhode Island courts during this period. For one 
thing, the cases in this article deal only with matters in the Rhode 
Island Supreme Court—a state court. Perhaps a future review will 
address itself to cases in the federal courts where matters pertaining to 
federal laws, e.g. income tax and immigration problems, would be in-
volved, as well as certain cases involving disputes with citizens or com-
panies of other states. 

Another consideration of course is the matter of names. Only cases 
with obviously Jewish-sounding names or known Jewish parties have 
been referred to here. The author is unable to determine with any 



How Jewish Parties Fared in R. I. Supreme Court 389 

certainty whether a number of other cases involving Smiths, Browns, 
or other common names occasionally used by Jewish people, actually 
involved Jews. 

Further, as was pointed out in the earlier paper in Volume 6, No. 2 
of the Notes,29 only a small percentage of cases begun in state courts 
ever wind up in the Supreme Court. Most are settled along the way, 
or the decisions of the lower courts may not be appealed. 

The cases mentioned here, however, do indicate a pattern for the 
immigrant Jew entering the mainstream of Rhode Island life and gain-
ing confidence in its legal institutions. 
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