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Man of the Mob: The Making and Breaking of Tom
Marotta
Byline: Gary Craig
Lured by guys with scams

Free from prison, Marotta tries to lead a law-abiding life but is tempted by shady deals.

Gary Craig

Staff writer

This wasn't the Tommy Marotta police knew from the old days.

Back in the 1970s and early '80s, Marotta hit the clubs, charmed the women and drank the finest liquor.

He enjoyed the good life, and with the money he made as a mob captain, he could afford the lifestyle.

But in early 1997, more than six months after he had been released from federal prison after serving a dozen
years for racketeering crimes, Marotta's daily routine was quite different.

And quite boring.

The 54-year-old would get up early, usually before 6 a.m. On many days he'd drive from his Perinton
apartment to one of his favorite restaurants - often the Golden Fox Restaurant, 1115 Culver Road. There he
would chat with old friends or simply work on a crossword puzzle or the Jumble.

Some days he'd spend hours at a Lyell Avenue pawn shop, the Ace of Diamonds, talking and playing gin
with friends who hung out there.

On other days he worked part time at a Rochester used-car lot owned by the nephew of Marotta's close friend
Salvatore "Sammy G" Gingello, a mobster who had been killed in Rochester in 1978.

If the weather was good, Marotta would often play golf. In the evenings, he'd go home and watch Wheel of
Fortune and Jeopardy with Mari Marotta, his fifth wife. Sometimes he'd cook up an extravagant dinner, just
as he had in the days before he was sent to a series of prisons.

Then he'd go to bed, usually before 9 p.m.
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Often the police were keeping an eye on him, expecting him to do something - anything - that hinted at a
return to criminal activity.

This clearly couldn't be Tommy Marotta.

"You couldn't get him to jaywalk," said Marotta friend Ray Simonetti, who worked at the Ace of Diamonds.
"He wasn't looking for any trouble."

But along came Anthony D'Agostino.

D'Agostino was a big man. Big in girth. Big in volume. Big in his hunger for wealth.

Money lust especially drove him. Balding and bespectacled, D'Agostino had had a slew of scams. He tried to
sell everything from knock-off Elmo dolls to bulk cheese repackaged to look like a gourmet product.

He'd once had some financial success, with The Lincoln, a popular Brockport bar and restaurant he'd owned.
But that business failed, and he filed for bankruptcy protection in 1992. Eventually the bar shut down.

To friends and some employees, D'Agostino was a teddy bear whose blustery braggadocio masked a big
heart. "He would look out for you," said Brockport lawyer Ed Riley, a childhood friend of D'Agostino's.
"That was part of his nature."

He also liked to be liked, especially by men who came off as having links to organized crime. He loved their
macho, profane bombast and their colorful tales of the old days. Some of them gambled at his bar, and
occasionally cheated him during card games. D'Agostino apparently didn't know, or didn't care.

As a bartender, D'Agostino was often the center of attention, and when he lost The Lincoln, he no longer had
a stage, said Riley. "I think he compensated by taking the walk on the wild side."

D'Agostino started visiting the Ace of Diamonds months before Marotta came out of prison, Simonetti said.

The meeting between the two at the pawn shop had to be happenstance, said Simonetti. "The only person
who could've known Tom Marotta was going to come in here was God."

Still, for D'Agostino, a meeting with Marotta must have been like a moment of harmonic convergence.
Marotta, after all, was a local legend, not a mobster wannabe, but the real deal. Twice in 1983, Mafia hit man
Dominic Taddeo had shot Marotta at close range with a .22-caliber pistol. Both times Marotta survived.

It's easy to imagine that D'Agostino would have been star-struck in the presence of Marotta. It's also easy to
imagine that the friendship was genuine between D'Agostino and the man who fondly called him "Dags."

Except for this: D'Agostino was also working as an informant for the FBI.

Attacks of the heart

Marotta was not a healthy man.

A severe heart attack in 1977 did a number on his heart. The years in prison also took a toll. Once free, he
still smoked, and occasionally indulged in the high-cholesterol pasta meals that had been his staple before
prison. He had the added stress of returning to a very different life after a dozen years in prison.
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By 1997, Marotta was suffering from a litany of ailments - hypertension, coronary artery disease, congestive
heart failure - that threatened to do what hit man Taddeo couldn't: Kill him.

Even relaxation got tougher for Marotta. Sometime in late 1996 or early 1997, federal probation officials told
Marotta that he could no longer hang out at the Ace of Diamonds. Some of those who frequented the pawn
shop had past criminal records, and Marotta, as a condition of parole, was not allowed to associate with them.

The pressures continued to build. In 1997, he was stricken with another heart attack, a mild one. He again
survived, but his heart couldn't take much more punishment. Marotta became part of a test of a new
pacemaker designed to resynchronize the heart rhythms and contractions. Some friends wondered how much
more Marotta could take.

One friend, Russell Frantz of Wallington, N.J., said Marotta's attitude kept him healthy. "He never talks about
negative things. He always looks at the brighter side of things."

Meanwhile, Marotta and D'Agostino grew closer. They'd grab breakfast together in the mornings,
occasionally visit the Public Market together early some days. Marotta had no clue that many of their
conversations were being recorded.

FBI officials would not comment for this series and refused to acknowledge that D'Agostino was an
informant. But dozens of hours of undercover tapes reviewed by the Democrat and Chronicle show that
D'Agostino was actively taping Marotta and other targets of the investigation at the behest of the FBI. An FBI
agent is occasionally heard at the beginning of tapes introducing D'Agostino by his code name, "Catfish."

(While the FBI called D'Agostino by the code name "Catfish," he'd had no shortage of other nicknames.
When tending bar at The Lincoln, he was known as "Sonny," or "Toots." To Marotta and others, he was
known as "Tony Dags" or simply "Dags." Some of D'Agostino's friends who lost touch with him after The
Lincoln shut down say they had never heard him called "Tony Dags" and wonder whether he created the
name himself because it had a mob-like ring.)

After meeting Marotta, D'Agostino became a busy man. He constantly tossed out ideas for ill-gotten gains -
working in illegal gambling operations, selling Viagra illegally. And Marotta, the undercover tapes show, did
not shy away.

Once in 1998, for instance, D'Agostino approached Marotta about working with connections in New York
City to handle the phones for an illegal betting operation on professional football. Marotta pointed out a
number of holes in the proposal.

"This is going to put you in jail," Marotta said.

"You want me to pursue it?" asked D'Agostino, who was somewhat hapless in handling the nuts and bolts of
illegal activities.

"I want you to pursue it if you can lay it out right," Marotta answered.

Though the football gambling plan apparently didn't take off, D'Agostino had no shortage of other schemes to
fall back on.

"I got so many different things going, I don't know what's right," D'Agostino told Marotta in a 1998
telephone conversation.
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Double whammy

D'Agostino, ultimately, had too many things going. Even the FBI couldn't keep up with him.

In the fall of 1999, according to three sources close to the investigation, the FBI jettisoned D'Agostino as an
informant. He was told that his relationship with the FBI was "terminated" and he should keep away from
illegal activities, including those he'd been actively promoting with the knowledge of law enforcement
officials.

D'Agostino, however, was in too deep to stop, and the rewards were, perhaps, too enticing. He'd also met
someone else, a friend of Marotta's named Anthony Delmonti, who was just as eager to commit crimes.

Delmonti had a past with Marotta. The two were imprisoned together in the federal penitentiary in Terre
Haute, Ind., and had plenty of prison recollections to share.

In 1998, Delmonti began to travel from his Cleveland home to Rochester, renewing ties with his old friend
Marotta. D'Agostino often tagged along with them in Rochester.

The two Anthonys - Delmonti and D'Agostino - were like peas in a pod, right down to their stylish sweat
suits, opened halfway down their chests.

But Delmonti had criminal bona fides that D'Agostino didn't. After all, Delmonti had served time. And he
had legitimate mob connections as a friend to one of Cleveland's reputed ranking mobsters, Joseph "Joe
Loose" Iacobacci.

Delmonti had as many criminal ideas as D'Agostino did, if not more. They talked of stealing cars in
Rochester and selling them in Cleveland. Delmonti knew how to get his hands on thousands of dollars of
food stamps, which could then be resold.

As the two Anthonys hatched illicit plots, Marotta was usually the arbiter. He knew which ideas were
harebrained and which might have legs.

In conversations, the tapes show, Marotta was succinct and to the point. When the three men were setting up
criminal plots, Marotta would offer advice to his two friends and ensure that he got a cut of whatever money
the crimes might generate.

Increasingly, he listened as Delmonti and D'Agostino - perhaps too much alike to co-exist criminally - began
to complain about each other privately.

"I don't like the way he talks," Delmonti, speaking of D'Agostino, tells Marotta on one tape. "I don't like the
way he acts. He's acting real funny."

When the FBI ended D'Agostino's career as an informant in 1999, the investigation into Marotta could have
come to a grinding halt. But by then federal authorities knew that D'Agostino was disposable.

After all, Anthony Delmonti was also a federal informant.

GCRAIG@DemocratandChronicle.com
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Mob captain Tom Marotta and his third wife, Mary, arrive at a Rochester event in August 1975 to fund the
legal defense of underboss Salvatore Gingello. "Sammy G," Marotta and three other mobsters, convicted in
1976 of arranging a murder, were freed in 1978. Marotta went back to prison in 1984-96 for racketeering.

File photo

PHOTO CAPTION

A surveillance photo shot on the morning of June 10, 1997, shows Anthony D'Agostino entering the Golden
Fox Restaurant on Culver Road to meet with Tom Marotta. A former bar and restaurant owner, "Dags" had
many money-making scams to share with Marotta, a former captain in Rochester's mob who had recently
been released from federal prison.

Photo provided
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News about Rochester's mafia often made the front page during the mob's heyday in the 1950s through
mid-1980s. These 1984 and 1988 headlines document the mob's demise when, after concerted efforts by
federal and local law enforcers, leaders such as Tom Marotta were convicted and imprisoned.

Photo illustration
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Delmonti

Sources for this series

The people interviewed by the Democrat and Chronicle for this series include: current and retired law
enforcement officials; others knowledgeable about the history of Rochester's mob and the nation's mafia
families; local and national mob historians; friends and acquaintances of local and Cleveland mob figures;
and lawyers connected to mob-related cases.

Most sources agreed to be identified. Any information that originated from a source who did not agree to be
identified has been corroborated with at least two other sources, including interviews and/or court
documentation.

Documentation used for the series spans more than two decades, and tens of thousands of pages of court
documents and other public records in Rochester, Cleveland and New York City.

The Democrat and Chronicle also reviewed dozens of hours of undercover FBI audiotapes and videotapes in
the possession of the Federal Public Defender's Office. Former mob captain Thomas Marotta, who has been
represented by the Federal Public Defender's Office, permitted access to the tapes, which have never been
released publicly because Marotta never went to trial. The FBI used undercover informants who agreed to
have their conversations with Marotta and others recorded. The FBI has not released the tapes but the tapes
have not been sealed by a court order.

Other undercover tapes, which have been released publicly, were also used as sources for this series.
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Sources for today's installment include interviews with individuals quoted in the story; undercover audiotapes
and videotapes; court records connected to the indictment and conviction of Dominic Taddeo; Marotta
medical records included in court files; records connected to recent criminal cases in federal court; court
records from New York City about recent investigations into Bonanno crime family activities;
ganglandnews.com; and The Plain Dealer.

About the writer

Gary Craig is a senior investigative reporter who also covers federal courts for the Democrat and Chronicle.
He has been working on this series for the past six months.

A Roanoke, Va., native, Craig, 45, moved to Rochester 14 years ago to work as the City Hall reporter for the
now-defunct Times-Union.

About this Serial

The hit TV series The Sopranos is only the most recent example of America's longtime fascination with
mafia myth. but there's nothing fictitious about Rochester's mob. Vicious crime and bloodshed were common
during its heydey, the 1950s through 1980s. By focusing on one powerful mobster, this four-day serial
exposes the inner workings of the underworld and shows how police destroyed it -- and began unraveling two
of Rochester's most notorious unsolved crimes.
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