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ore blood could yet spill before it’s all over.

At least that's the word from nervous street
scufflers who're ducking for cover until the murder
of Caesars Palace dealer Jimmy Ungaro is resolved.

Ungaro's nearly decapitated body was found
amid & blood-soaked mess inside his fashionable Par-
adise Valley home May 27. According to the offi-
cial police report, Ungaro put up a !lellaciou_s strug-
gle in an unsuccessful fight for his life, a kpife
and gun battle that ended when the attackers finally
slit his throat.

But as suggested in this column last week, the
Ungaro matter is no ordinary murder case. Rather,
say the scufflers, it is a case complicated by shad-
owy intrigues, one that a prudent man would do well
to keep a wary eye on. .

Ungaro, it turns out, was a relative-by-marriage .
of the legendary Dino_ Cellini, the Steubenville, Ohio,
gambler wha rose to become a top boss in the h!-
ternational gaming empire of the late South Florida
crime lord Meyer Lansky.

Cellini, who died of natural causes in 1978,
came to prominence in the wild and wooly days
when Lansky and his crew were practicing gun-
boat diplomacy in the Caribbean basin, earning enor-
mous profits in the casino business.

In the mid-1950s, Dino Cellini and his brother,
Eddie, came (o be regarded as expert casino “techni-
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Dealer murder unravels shadowy, high--stakes ball*

“Dino was the man, He taught them how to do it,
how to make the money.”

And to this day, some insist, Cellini’s far-flung

network of associates and former employees continue
to control, either overtly or covertly, casinos not
only in the Bahamas, but in Yugoslavia, Italy, Lon.
don, Africa and the Far East.

But while Dino’s name had become prominent
in casino cages and police files around the globe, his
brother Eddie maintained a determitiedly low,

businesslike profile, except for quiet visits to Las Ve-

cians,” expert in the myriad ways to cheat a casi- | e and occaslonal meetings with the scores of

no, to divert revenues and to protect the house from - Cellini-gchooled minions who came here from Miami,

those who would try. As such a technician, Dino 1 Cuba and the Bshamas and who now are honey-*

became an invaluable cog in the Lansky machine. i combed like a vast, invisible old-boy club throughout
According to law enforcement files, Dino Cellini the Las Vegas casino industry.

worked as a casino manager at the Nacional’ Casino According to top secret casino intelligence files,

in Havana, leaving there just before Fidel Castro a number of Dino Cellini’s “old boys” have been

toppled the Lansky-backed government that had held identified as possible suspects in Las Vegas casino

power in the 1950s. tipoffs, one of which totaled more than $3 million at
He then moved into top casino positions in the one Strip casino several years ago.

Bahamas, until the heat from his Lansky ties finally Working in teams that sometimes employ for-

forced him to bow out (officially). eigners with bogus highroller credentials, usually with
But during those years in Cuba and the Baha- I the help of one or two “inside” men, they may

mas, Cellini used his position to form a wide-ranging | have been responsible for unreported casino losses

network of contacts and associations with the peo- and credit scams totaling upwards of $50 million

ple who ran and worked in the legal and illegal gam- | over the past decade, according to one source, who

bling dens around the world. Says one insider: goes on to emphasize that there is no evidence

=

. linking Cellini family members to these activities,

Also, in later years, the international connec-
tions and association served to facilitate new business
ventures by some of the old crowd, most notably,
cocaine dealing. .

It’s not known whether the suspects in the mur-
der of Jimmy Ungaro knew about any of this when
they attempted to sever his head from his body
11 days ago.

1t’s not known whether they had heard about
the storehouse of information Ungaro secretly kept in
his home, curious information Iike the names, de-
scriptions and cars of law enforcement officers at-
tached to certain highly specialized details,

It’s also unknown why a mere dealer (of cards)
would keep such information. Or how he would ob-
tain it and from whom.

No, according to the available evidence, the kill-
ers probably knew none of this. It was apparently in-

.advertent that they have suddenly vaulted them-

selves into a league that conducts its games amid

-ghadows and ghosts, a league in which team mem-

bers do not necessarily play on behalf of their offi-
cially-designated side, a league where they play
some awfully hard-nosed, high-stakes ball,

That's why, nervous street scufflers say, a wise
man will keep his head down and stay in the dugout
until things get a little clearer. :




Trail to dealer’s murder leads to blindman’s bIuff

) identified “Jumbo” as an alleged cocaine dealer on
. the Westside. They put this together with the fact

Word from the mean streets has it that the
murder of Caesars Palace dealer Jacques
“Jimmy” Ungaro is all but solved. They’re calling
it the case of “blindman’s bluff.”

Police investigators, who have launched a num-
ber of covert, undercover initiatives as a result of
this bizarre murder, are not quite ready to make
any arrests yet. .

But street sources confirmed Monday that both
the palice and Ungaro’s network of friends and asso-
ciates-are well aware of the killers' identity. That
should make some people very nervous.

Bigaro’s nearly decapitated body was found
several months ago, lying in a blood-soaked mess in-
side his fashionable Paradise Valley home. He had
succumbed in what police called a hellacious knife
‘and gun battle.

- At first, Ungaro’s friends and associates de-
scribed him as an innocuous card dealer, a likeable,
soft-spoken, modest former Vietnam war hero. No
motive immediately presented itself, .

" But a few days later it was disclosed in this col-
umn that Ungars was a relative by marriage of the
lateDinoCelﬁni,anotori;nutopbouint:{e
criminal gaming empire of Miami kingpin eyer
Lansky, and that Ungaro apparently had been
dealing something more than cards — namely, co-
cain
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; murder Ungaro had stored in his home computei

" & coded list of the identities, telephone numbers and ,
1 cars of Metro undercover narcotics operatives.

- (Within a week, detectives obtained a copy of the ’
- list and appropriate adjustments were made.)

But this information suggested that the former !
war hero had been involved in some very serious, |
high-powered criminal enterprises. Since then, the

. Metro narcotics crew has quietly begun a number of
secret maneuvers, while homicide detectives and

» revenge-minded Ungaro associates have concentrated

! on the murder.

{~ Armed with the knowledge of Ungaro's sub rosa -

. acﬁviﬁee,inveaﬁgamngottheirﬁntcluowhenthq
listened to the dead man’s message recorder and

; heard & cryptic message from someone who identified

. himself by the code name “J >

e o

1 Still, it scemed clear that others must be in-

4 l:lason for this apparent deception is still unknown.
(

that bloodstained footprints at the murder scene re-

|
_; vealed that one of the killers was an extremely
4

large man.
And, as street scufflers noted: Jumbo is not
known as Jumbo for no reason.

volved because, among other things, Jumbo happens .
to be blind.

But then random coincidence intervened. Police
were called to a domestic dispute at an apartment
building on Tamarus Street. They observed some
drug paraphernalia, conducted a search and came |
across a gun that had been registered in the name
‘of Jacques Ungaro. =~

This development perplexed police, who were
being told by Ungaro's friends that all of his guns
had been accounted for following the murder, The

given Ungaro’s secret activities, there
‘may have been some incentive for those around him -
‘not to level with law enforcement agents,) .

H Quesﬁoningofthemnwhohadpomemionof
.thegundisdosodthnthebadpmhaseditthedny
merUngaroho ’s h:lugn. l-llsnidlé?yboughtit m
& man whom ew only as “Sly,” & reputed drug
dealer who allegedly conducts business in and 3
_around Doolittle Park.

the call-back number and

__Police are hoping that a $4,000 Secret Witness _

b £ 4 J o — -

' But, according to street sources, police are rac-
- -of all this and may well decide to take matters

|Jimmy Ungaro's pals,

" |session of Ungaro and, presumably,

reward will shake loose some of their Westside
sources who might be able to help them locate
“Sly” and to provide additional information on the
Jumbo’s comings and gojngs in the days leading
,up to the murder,

ing a time clock. Ungaro’s associates are well aware |

.into their own hands.

! The killers of Jimmy Ungaro probably didn’t
know what they were getting into when they turned
their weapons on the Caesars Palace desler. )
| 'The fact is that Ungaro had many high-powered -
connections — not the least of which was his associ- -
‘ation with the scores of former Cellini minions
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- 'who now are honeycombed throughout the Las Vegas

‘gaming industry like a vast, silent old-boys net-

- 'work. These people, many of them veterans of the
+ thurly-burly days of casino gaming in Havana, are

+ .o lightweights.
* | For now, Jumbo is said to be playing hardball

iwith police, flatly denying any involvement. But it’s |
,not clear that the blindman’s bluff will work with

Still, some good already has come from all this,
Metzo narcotics detectives have been alerted to a po-
tentially major drug dealing enterprise and they
can now protect themselves from the sensitive infor-
imation on undercover officers that was in the pos-
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circle of intrigue that swirls around the
murder of Caesars Palace dealer Jimmy Ungaro
now has touched the Metropolitan Police Depart-
ment.

It appears that sometime prior to Ungaro’s mur-
der, he and a number of former associates ohtained
top-secret police information that could have seri-
ously compromised Metro’s Narcotics Unit, placing
the operations and lives of undercover agents in
jeopardy.

The May 27 murder of Ungaro, whose nearly
decapitated body was discovered amid a pool of
blood in his Paradise Valley home, appears to be
only indirectly connected to the strange circum-
stances that now are coming to light.

It was disclosed here Wednesday thai Ungaro is
a relative-by-marriage of the late and legendary Dino
Cellini, who worked as a key casino boss in the
international arm of Meyer Lansky's gambling empire
during the 1950s and ’60s.

At the same time, it was revealed that scores of
old Cellini associates from the Caribbean basin days
now are honeycombed throughout the Las Vegas
casino indusiry and that some of the “old boys” may
have capitalized on their contacts by engaging in

illegal activities, ranging from major casino ripoff

scams to bigtime cocaine dealing.

So, now it’s interesting to hear from associates
of Ungaro tell about the information that he used to
keep stored with a secret code in his home com- _
puter.

Included among the many juicy tidbits, sources
say, was a detailed list of present and former Metro
undercover agents, profiling each agent. The list of
20 men and four women includes names and tele-
phone numbers, as well as descriptions and license
plate numbers of the cars these officers drive while
working under cover.

Moreover, the sources have copies of this list to

buttress their claim that Ungaro was not alone in
possessing this highly sensitive pohce intelligence
information.

Far from it, they say, The information has been
made readily available not only to Ungaro, but to a
whole host of persons with whom Ungaro was as-
sociated prior to his death.

The mind-boggling implications of this news is
bound to send shock waves through the entire Metro
department.

First, it seems clear that the possession of this
information by persons outside the depariment may
have seriously compromised major criminal inves-

‘tigations, not to mention risking the lives of under-

cover agents who had no idea that the “other
side” might be able to identify them.

Second, the very fact that a group of people
had the ability to get the information and dissemi-
nate it implies the existence of a major weil-orga- -
nized network with enormous resources. .

Third, it is possible that interested civilians out-
side the department, devoting a huge amount of time
and effort, might have been able to compile this
detailed list.

Just as likely and more frightening, however, is
the possibility that a person or persons within the

Metro department put together the information
and provided it to the outsiders. -

What makes this so significant, of course, is
that all the scuffling and intrigues suddenly take on
a new, added dimension if indeed there's a fox in
the Metro henhouse.

Who can you talk to in confidence? Who can _
you trust? Who is playing on what side? Who is al-
lied with whom?

How can you be sure that the person in whom
you confide won't turn around, double-cross you and
hang you out to dry — or worse? How can any-
one be sure that he or she won't be set up by those
who ‘may be driven to desperate acts in order to
salvage themselves?

At this point, Ungaro's former associates are
still betting that his murder was unrelatéd to the
larger picture, that it stemmed from a possible
ripoff attempt or from a personal turf war.

But, it seems, this violent event may have
opened the door to a hideous Pandora’s box of dirty
dealing.

As was suggested in this column in the days im-
mediately followmg Ungaro’s death, there are circles
within circles in this case. And where they finally
lead, no one can say for sure.




