
What Everybody Is Asking Today; When Will Miami Life Publish That New Insurance Story ?

THE CHIEF GOES HOME!
NEW FACES LOOM AS

BIG SHAKE-UP STARTS FOR nine strife-torn years, Miami has waited for “Der Tag”—and it’s here!
H. Leslie Quigg went home Friday morning. He is back among his boys—the blue-coated pals he so 

carefully selected during the big boom and trained to be the finest and most loyal police department in

NEW faces in old places will be the rule rather than the 
exception when the new administration heads finish the 

clean sweep which has already been started around the 
city hall.

Chief of Detectives L. O. Scarboro who failed to re-
ceive the nod of approval from Czar Andy is scheduled to 
return to his post Monday morning. Detectives Williams 
and Hancock who went overboard with their chief are like-
wise having their “plain clothes” pressed to return to duty.

Patrolmen J. J. Clinton and Joe Schauers who receiv-
ed the gate because they entered the commission race will 
probably be back in harness as soon as Chief Quigg gets 
around to them, and it wouldn’t be surprising to see Charlie 
Dillon “busting” out in a police uniform soon.

Over in the courthouse, City Paymaster Lou MacRey- 
nolds is reported as “getting his house in order” prepara-
tory to permanent departure, and George J. Christie, form-
er radio announcer is slated to replace Ernie Seiler as re-
creational director.

’Tis only the beginning, folks. To the victor belongs 
the spoils—and jobs and some of the lads who have been 
feeding at the public trough for years are wondering where 
to find new troughs. The shake-up at police headquarters 
will probably not be completed for several weeks while 
Chief Quigg studies the “sita-ation” and starts reorganiz-
ing. One thing, however, is certain—there will be more, 
policemen on the streets and fewer around police head-
quarters filing records and making five or six duplications 
of trivial reports. The civil service board, too, is in the 
line of fire and some startling changes may be made by 
City Manager Bloodworth and the city commission.

Former City Manager L. L. Lee, Chief of Police John 
Rowland, Safety Director Kavanaugh, Municipal Judge 
James A. Dunn and Attorney Mitchell D. Price have already 
fallen under the axe and have been replaced.

America. ... ..
Truly, happy days are here again. Every face in Miami wore a smile yesterday. . __

and women hurried to police headquarters to shake his hand and congratulate the “Chief”. Ten thousand tel-
ephones tinkled as the news was passed from friend to friend. Microphones vibrated as news was flashed that 
Quigg had been named chief of police. Florist delivery boys worked overtime carrying huge floral pieces into

A thousand happy men

police headquarters.

Lets Clean Up The
Kavanaugh “Mess”

Folks—let’s go to jail!
Honestly, we MEAN it!
“The Song Is Over, But The Melody Lingers On . . . ”
Andrew J. Kavanangh*» tenure of office is over—but the smell with 

which he saturated the splendid Miami Police Department will h» hard 
to eradicate.

But you may bank on this: The new administration will eradicate it!
If you can read this, you can reason. You KNOW that so long as 

grapes fructicate, so long as rye, corn, barley and other grains blossom 
upon the bosom of Mother Earth, there will be drunkenness. Right? 
Right!

Let’s follow the man who falls within the law for imbibing too 
much in licensed bars. What happens to him? (Don’t ask Dad—HE 
doesn’t know—at least he won’t TELL).

The arrested man is taken (under Kavanaugh) to the police sta-
tion where he is “booked” and searched. Although he might have 
money and valuables taken from him, he receives no receipt whatso-
ever! (“And they said Kavanaugh wasn’t an issue!”)

Taken to the 18th floor of the City Hall, he has two alternatives. He 
either lies on filthy, bed-bug infested mattresses and blankets, often 
saturated with offal of prisoners who have gone before him, or he lies 
on a concrete floor—and it’s cold up there along about 2 or 3 o’clock, 
(The writer knows).

Now assume the prisoner is not TOO drunk. Say, for instance, he 
was simply careening from side to side but not bothering anybody. When 
he arrives at the “Can” he realizes his plight—and sobers quickly. He 
wants to obtain “bail.” He wants to notify his worrying wife where he 
is. Or, perhaps, he wants to ’phone a business friend in order to obtain 
funds with which to put up his bail and “get out.”

Under Kavanaugh, he was not permitted to use the phone until four 
hours had elapsed—regardless of his condition! And when the four hours 
actually were up, he had one helluva time getting attention of the jail-
er who had charge of seven “tanks” in all—and three of them located 
on another floor! (Yes, folks, this is America and 1937!)

Just a few minutes before he was called before the Bar of Justice in 
order to answer to the disgraceful charge of drinking “a wee drop” too 
much, he had a chance to use a phone—in the detention room jusli 
behind the courtroom. Niggers and whites were in a line and he was 
just about to reach the ’phone, when they called his name!

Get this straight! Miami Life favors NO white man’s class over an-
other. But we ALL ADMIT there are such unfortunates as “stumble-
bums”, rum-hounds” ^nd “jail-birds.” There are respectable citizens, 
too. Cgj yo

Under Chief of Police Leslie Quigg these things will be changed' 
If a man is “pinched” for a misdemeanor, he will have a chance to get 
bail. No longer will Miami be a village under the inquisitation !

Reputations will not necessarily be sacrificed before the altar of 
Greed. Law and order will be preserved—but Casear will not dictate!

The Kavanaugh “mess” is about to be mopped up.
Folks—thank God and You!

CHIEF QUIGG REINSTATED AT LAST!
R. J. Clein, publisher of Miami Life, was one of the first to congratu-

late H. Leslie Quigg when he was reinstated as Chief of Police Friday 
morning.

In this picture the boys are merely shaking hands as they remember 
the shoulder to shoulder fight they have made for many years for the; 
victory earned last Tuesday. Just look at them —- don’t they both look 
happy?

ENTIRE MIAMI EEACE COUNCIL 
MAY EE RETURNED TC CEEICE

IT’S been a long time since we have heard that age-old adage which goes:
“DON’T BITE THE HAND THAT’S FEEDING YOU.”
As a matter of fact, we believe we heard it used publicly last time during the World War. But it might 

be a good idea for the electorate of MIAMI BEACH to remember the “saw”.
Miami has only recently repudiated it’s city administration. But that was because the city administra-

tion DESERVED EXACTLY WHAT IT GOT!
The case on the beach is the antithesis of that on the mainland. Where the city commissioners in

Miami dissipated the funds of the taxpayers, those councilmen on the Beach have CONSERVED 
TAXPAYERS’ REVENUE and hung up a record that makes it almost a sacrilege for anyone to 
them.

The books are open. Anybody may scan them—including the candidates who essay to election 
forthcoming election. Here’s EXACTLY WHAT THE PRESENT COUNCIL DID:

THE 
oppose

in the

Under the leadership of the valiant John Levi and hard-hitting Baron De Hirsch Meyer, building dur-
ing the last two years has reached the awe-inspiring total of $25,000,000—with every indication of reaching 
$15,000,000 for the coming year alone. Leadership of Levi and De Hirsch Meyer virtually assures both of them 
the honor of leading the ticket when the returns are completed in the coming election and it is all togeth-
er fitting and proper that they should be so rewarded for their unselfish efforts which have helped to make 
Miami Beach one of the brightest spots on the North American continent.

Voters—think that over. in the face of those figures “Do Continued on page 4)

Even the long anxious years of waiting 
seemed to shrink into nothingness as Chief 
Quigg, his head flung high, his eyes sparkling 
and his step firm and steady, walked into the 
building he left nine years ago after one of 
the most damnable pieces of persecution ever 
perpetrated upon a human being.

No one knows what H. Leslie Quigg was 
thinking as he gently fondled the golden word, 
“Chief” on his uniform cap. No one, except 
those who have been closest to him, know of 
the hell he has gone through during the years 
he fought to vindicate the good name which 
was stolen from him when he was nailed to 
the cross of sacrifice to satisfy the whims and 
caprices of greedy politicians. But—

His real friends never lost faith in him. 
They KNEW he was innocent of the charges 
trumped up against him to bring about his re-
moval to clear the path for payment of a po-
litical debt to another. They walked at his 
side as he stepped into a court room to face 
a jury of his peers who found him NOT 
GUILTY in less time than it takes to read 
this story. They bowed their heads with him 
when his enemies sent him to his OWN 
BROTHER’S FUNERAL IN IRONS.

They clenched their fists and fought 
against the tortures of hell when they saw the 
hurt looks in the eyes of his wife and his aged 
mother who KNEW THAT THEIR HUS-
BAND AND SON WAS A VICTIM OF 
POLITICAL PERSECUTION and abso-
lutely innocent of any crime or. wrong doing. 
Although the name of H. Leslie Quigg has 
been purged—although he has been complete-
ly vindicated, he can never remove the scars 
which have been burned into his heart and in-
to the hearts of his loved ones.

H. Leslie Quigg never quit fighting. He 
once sought vindication by becoming a candi-
date for city commissioner. Without money, 
he staged a brilliant fight for the position but 
was defeated because his political enemies 
were still powerful.

Ten thousand Miamians, anxious to rid 
the city of criminals and to protect white wo-
men from negro rapists, signed petitions de-
manding that Quigg be returned to the police 
department. These petitions were ignored 
because the Big and Little Tammanys were 
still in power, but Leslie Quigg didn’t quit.

He rolled up his sleeves and went to 
work. Many a hot tropical sun looked down 
upon Leslie Quigg as he worked on a small 
garden patch from which he eked out a living 
for his family. When the depression struck, 
he, like many others, was hard hit.. At the 
peak of the depression H. Leslie Quigg work-
ed in a ditch on Flagler street, and although 
the humiliation must have been unbearable 
he stuck to his post, always with his eye upon 
the police station and the belief firm in his 
heart that some day he would go back there

(Continued on page 4)
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Florida, under the Act of aMrch 3, 1879. COINED CAMPAIGN SLOGAN FOR FOSSEY AND 
AN OLD FASHIONED SOCK IN THE PUSS

WINS

Meditational Musings
THINGS I never knew until I got mixed up in a picture 

puzzle contest: The word “exotic” means foreign and 
nothing else. A “Mar” is a lake and the letter “T” means 

160. Chateaubriand means a fillet of beef between two oth-
er slices of beef and the ridge on the side of an ornamen-
tal column is an “Arris.” “Jo” means sweetheart and a 
“Morgan” is an oxeyed daisy.

Minnesota game laws are to be revived since it has been 
discovered that a bull-frog is a fur bearing animal . . . An 
Arkansas negro applied at the marriage license bureau for 
a “Cook and do” license. He explained that he wanted a soul 
mate to cook and do little things around the house . . . The-
odore Roosevelt was blind in one eye . . . Norway and Swe-
den have abolished capital punishment . . . Vassar, probab-
ly the most aristocratic girl’s college in the world was foun-
ded by a brewer named Mathew Vassar ... A female cricket 
never makes a sound. A male cricket does not chirp. He 
makes that racket by rubbing his wings together.

The old fallacy that a mosquito never travels more than 
three miles from his birth place has been disproved. Swarms 
of mosquitoes dyed vivid hues and turned loose in Louisi-
ana were found ten miles from the place where the dyeing 
was done. One mosquito was found 75 miles away. The 
reason we do not have mosquitoes in Miami when the wind 
is blowing from the east is because they are blown back in-
to the Everglades. Their wings are to fragile to combat a 
heavy wind or even a medium one. Mosquitoes, however, 
do not fly high. Whenever they are found atop a twelve or 
fifteen story building they have probably ridden up in an 
elevator or were actually bred on the roof.

The Washington monument is 555 feet high. The cus-
toms house in Boston is 519 feet. The highest point in Flor-
ida is less than 60 feet above sea level. The famous sea-
wall at Galveston Texas is more than 10 blocks thick in 
some places. A tidal wave does little or no damage as it 
comes in. The suction and undertow created when the wave 
recedes with a rush causes all of the damage.

R. HAMMERHEAD GREEBY, who practically spit in 
his mess-kit and who narrowly escaped lynching when he 
suggested that Mayor Fossey adopt the slogan, “Vote For 
The Vulgar Boatman” for his political campaign, was found 
this week trying to sneak into the city commission room 
by hiding in Alex Orr’s pocketbook. A couple of moths, 
pioneer residents of the pocketbook, dumped him abruptly 
into a cuspidor just as the reporter approached.

ABOUT the only chance a fellow has to go to town 
when his wife goes to the country.

is

A LOT of girls have gotten first hand experience in 
second-hand car.

a

THE lassie who is stacked up like a brick house has 
good excuse for getting plastered.

a

wHEN a girl tries to slow down, her past generally cat-
ches up with her.

ISN’T it funny that barley and corn are the ingredients 
that go into the stuff which makes a man sow wild oats?

A pretty parlor maid supposed to work on the ground 
floor has no trouble working up stares.

Editor: “I’m collecting material for my weekly newspa-
per.”

Friend: “What kind of material?”
Editor: “Money, to pay the printing bill.”

He: “I’m beginning to get stuck on you.”
She: “Yes, I’ve noticed. Your eyes have been glued 

to my legs for half an hour.”

Rastus: “Owah, Owah! open up dat doah. Dis am Ras- 
tus. Ah done seen me a ghost eight feet long.

Mose: (Opening door) “Go ’long wid you white man, 
yo’ ain’t Rastus.”

“Is your girl friend a nudist?”
“It remains to be seen.”
“Then she’s not a nudist if you haven’t seen it.

“So you are a traveling saleslady?”
“Yes, I’m in ladies lingerie.”
“Sure, I know that, but what do you sell?”

When a woman gets a man on the spot she usually 
takes him to the cleaners.

They tell me that girl visited your apartment and 
in a rage.”

“Yes, mink coats are all the rage now.”

left

“I do not desire no publici-
ty,” yammered the celebrated 
slogan maker as he brushed 
his clothes and was far-sight-
ed enough to retrieve a three- 
quarter length cigar butt 
from the goboon.

“Quiet,” thun-
dered the news 
hound. “Don’t 
you know they 
are broadcast-
ing this meet-
ing?”

“Sure”, bel-
lowed Greeby.

“That’s why I’m tryin’ to get 
in there. I want to address 
my public.”

“The suspense must be ter-
rible,” muttered the reporter. 
“I am sure your public is 
waiting with baited breath to 
hear your words of wisdom. 
Just what would you say if 
someone suddenly became 
feeble and did let you talk 
over the microphone?”

“I resent that”, yelped 
Greeby. “I’ve been talkin’ for 
years.”

“Yeah,” agreed the report-
er, “and you haven’t said any-
thing yet. You’d better be out 
hunting some place to live.”

“Whaddy mean some place 
to live?” queried Greeby. 
“I’ve got me a swell home.”

“That’s what you think,” 
grinned the reporter. “After 
you went out and worked for 
Fossey do you think Ev Sew-
ell will let you live in his 
woodshed?”

“Huh”, yiddled Greeby. 
“That just goes to show how 
much you know about poli-
tics. It was Ev who sent me 
out to work for Fossey.”

“Oh,” replied the reporter, 
“I see. Ev figured you could 
do him more good working 
for someone else, eh?”

“I resent that,” rasped 
Greeby. “Whenever I work for 
a man I do him good.”

“And how!” interrupted a 
new voice as Mayor Fossey 
passed. “If I had only had a 
few more workers like you I 
probably would owe the vot-
ers a couple of thousand 
votes.”

“Whaddy mean?” roared 
Greeby. “You got a couple 
thousand votes, didn’t you?”

“Yes,” snorted Fossey 
pushing Greeby toward an op-
en elevator shaft. “Get out of 
here and go over and worry 
Andy Kavanaugh a while.”

“Ha”, chuckled the report-
er. “That won’t be necessary. 
Bob Williams, John DuBose, 
Ralph Ferguson and Mr. Gar-
dner are worrying him plen-
ty right now if all that cheer-
ing I hear means what I think 
it does.”

“Quiet,” roared a baliff

news hound.
“Because if he resigns this 

new gang won’t have any 
goat to hang things on if any-
thing goes wrong. Every 
good commission should have 
at least one goat.”

“They should have this 
tramp,” shrieked Fossey 
pointing at Greeby. “He even] 
smells like a goat.”

“Gentlemen, gentlemen,” 
barked the reporter. “Please 
do not fight here.”

“Let me at him,” rasped 
Fossey. “I’ll hit him so hard 
his undershirt will run up and 
down his back like a window 
shade.”

“Is zat so?” flared Greeby. 
“Just come on, half-pint. I’ll 
hit you so hard on top of the 
head that you’ll have fallen 
arches.”

Just then the commission 
meeting broke up and the re-
porter, Greeby and Fossey 
went down in the rush. When 
the reporter recovered, every-
one in the city hall had been 
fired and half of the new in-
cumbents were waiting for 
their first month’s pay 
checks.

SIXTEEN thousand voters 
go to polls . . . Sixteen 

thousand card passers, hand-
shakers and election board 
members park sixteen thous-
and automobiles in front of 
voting places so sixteen thou-
sand voters have to walk six-
teen blocks to vote . . . R. C. 
Gardner finally finishes story 
about pig and goat. . . Three 
campaign workers faint in 
Ralph Ferguson’s campaign 
headquarters when returns 
were completed . . . Two of 
them were on the square . . . 
Prisoner talks himself out of 
jail on vagrancy charge and 
right back in oh contempt 
charge .. . Sixteen candidates 
toss hats in council race at 
Beach . . . Five of them have 
been koshered . . . Safety Di-
rector takes his personal be-
longings home . . . How is he 
going to use them in Roches-
ter . 
takes

“What is your occupation?’ ’
“I write belly laughs, you know, those recipes in 

cook book.”

from the commission cham-
the ber door. “Mr. Orr is speak-

ing.”
“Is zat so?” responded the

“I’m going to love until the cows come home.”
“O. K., but you don’t need to pet the calves while you 

are waiting.”

He: “Do you know I’m as strong as an ox?” 
She: “I never smelled an ox.”

Then there was the plumber who wouldn’t let his son 
play football when he found out the coach wanted to make 
a plunger out of him.

reporter. “Well, all I can say 
is it seems he has a lot of 
competition if all that bellow-
ing I hear means anything.” 

“Be quiet,” admonished the 
bailiff. “Maybe he will re-
sign.”

“He can’t do that,” inter-
posed Greeby escaping from 
the clutches of Fossey.

“Why not?” queried the

Cunningham’s Grill & Tap Room

They Tell Me 
That

The big-eyed, petulant ser-
vice-girl in the Dinner Bell on 
N. E. First Street is throwing
those g-weat beeg blue 
on a certain soda jerk 
has suddenly taken to 
chaels victuals!

Blondie, the good-natured

eyes 
who
Mi-

girl
attendant in the cafe next door 
to the Senate Hotel on N. E. Sec-
ond Avenue, is looking for a cur-
ly-headed chap who left her hold-
ing the sack for a dinner check 
and when they meet up, Blondie’s 
going to paste him right on the 
bazaza.

The “Merry Widow” who sits and 
waits and waits and waits In the 
lobby of a West Flagler Street ho-
tel simply wants a gigolo to take 
her stepping!!!

The fair-haired wife who 
had her husband arrested for 
disorderly conduct simply 
wants to procure grounds for 
divorce so she may marry the 
truck-driver with whom she’s 
been stepping out on the Q.

Just whose lip-stick impression 
was that which appeared on the 
cheek of the prominent down-town 
merchant last Wednesday afternoon, 
his wife would give worlds to know

A certain sports scribe has for-
sworn cigars in order to make up 
the bucks he lost because he bet 
Ev Sewell would finish better
than fifth place in the city 
mission race

The shoe-store boss 
fired a clerk because 
clerk stepped out with

com-

who 
the
the

boss’s sister would do well to 
let another man’s wife alone 
—or HE might wind up be-

“Have you anything in the shape of a barrel?” 
“Yeah, a wife.”

A lot of refined girls have to put up with crude oil.

Florida’s Bmartert 
Coektall Bar aM Grin

223 . 23rd 8t MtoS Beach
Telephone MB37_____

BARBIS MKVKSON, BTBVB 
FOLSOM. BILLY OOUK 

Food by Curty

Phone 2-8600

Come See Us You’ll Feel at Home

“THE FRIENDLIEST PLACE IN TOWN” 
LIGHT LUNCHES — WINES — MIXED DRINKS 
“and, by-the-way-—BUDWEISER ON DRAUGHT”

19th Avenue on Tamiami Trail

There is no substitute for PURE MILK 
and no PURER milk than WHITE BELT
Protect your children It costs no more

301 N. E. First Avenue 
Comer of Third Street 
across from Postoffice

AND Meet Me at

THE spur

Lillian Gift Shoppe
A Complete Line of 

Florida Souvenirs
Packages Wrapped for Mailing 

Hotel Miller Building

239 N. E. 1st Avenue 
MIAMI, FLORIDA

Mrs. Frances J. Berner

| Campus Chatter!

. . Westbrook Pegler 
another crack at Flori-

da . . . Maybe he belongs to 
the Los Angeles Chamber of 
Commerce . . . Police say 
June 1 is last day for auto 
inspections . . . It may also be 
the last inspection.

hind the 8-ball himself.

Some enterprising promoter might 
sign up the blonde who tore the 
shirt off a husky he-man on elec-
tion night in front of a down-town
cafe. At least she 
Baer!

could whip Max

“Red” Stark says it’s not
necessary to put any frills on 
her name because she is just 
that and proud of it and says 
“the more we see the better 
we like.”

Car 62-987 is driven by one of the 
most attractive buyers in the Mark 
Store and there is one man in town 
who is going to learn her name and 
meet her very soon

“Frenchy,” Bill Bartlett’s demon 
repair man, takes a busmans holi-
day once a week and plays all the 
slots in town and hasn’t won a 
jack-pot

Pat Wolsey, the handsome 
chunky little blonde Canuck seen 
about the town now and then with 
his arms akimbo, is doing the 
honors behind the bar at the Mer-
ry-Go-Round after a very suc-
cessful season at 
Hand Ball Courts 
Hialeah

One of the

the Spanish 
on the edge of

Gates boys
seems to be wearing a broad-
er smile since it was made 
easier for him to concentrate 
and work on his second big 
heartache

A few more guards, watchmen,
iloormen or officials are 
in the Post-office to keep 
groes from stopping in 
head of the lines waiting 
stamps after 6:00 p. m.

Harry Phillips, the pink.

AT MIAMI U.

All the orchids to STOCKDALE for so successfully run-
ning the FROSH BARN DANCE last Friday night. Never 
has more fun been had in such a setting of hay seeds, straw 
hats, overalls, shotguns and corn-likker. It was worth the 
small admission price to see FRANK of the FRENCH VIL-
LAGE as SNUFFY, BUNNY as FREDDIE the Frosh of Hay-
seed Institute or HELENE as an old-fashioned country maid. 
Also the program offered stiff competition to the Hurri-
cane chorus when CHESNA OLSON and STOCK did a hula 
tease dance. We’ve only one criticism: no square dance.

Who says rainy days are dark and dreary? Last Thurs-
day evidenced a regular tropical down-pour about time for 
second- and third-hour classes, so all the studes eager to 
get to classes dry parked on the lawn surrounding the 
building. We’ll leave it to you to picture the excitement 
when forty or so students discovered bills signed by the Cor-
al Gables police for $3 on their card for lawn parking fees.

Congrats to the PHI EPS for their work on last night’s 
endowment dance. But night-mares to some of the people 
about town who recognize us when our teams are bringing 
the city nation-wide fame but can’t be interested when we
have tickets to

Once more 
of all that was 
dent Party lost

sell.

eleétions are over on campus. And in spite 
done in the line of party politics, said Stu- 
the number one and two offices and three

associate justices. CONDON of the DELTA SIGS, was elec-
ted president of the student body, FOWLER attained the 
vice-president assignment. MERCER and WHEELER ran 
unopposed for the secretary and treasurer positions respec-
tively. The new justices are JUNKIN and HUNT, with SIT- 
TA, SAN PEDRO, CHENEY, SCOTTY, RINGBLOOM, and 
DANTE as associates.

NIGGER IN THE WOODPILE: James muffing the 
catcher’s assignment while playing for the Sigmas . . DUN-
CAN at the White Flash station in the Gables all hours of 
the night and day tearing down the famous road-tearer- 
upper . . . Dame rumor links the CLUNEY name with the 
name of DE MAIO . . . Wonder if we hear rightly when we 
hear ARRIES is back in the Batch club and that he and 
MURIEL are good friends?

nett’s awfully good looking 
secretary and insurance au-
thority, had more to do with 
the success of the three win-
ning candidates in the city 
election this week than any 
other individual woman, in 
the opinion of many, political 
experts

There are no red hot stoves in 
Ward Mincer’s Hippodrome Annex, 
formerly Vic’s Bar on 2nd avenue, 
therefore the reputation of Honest 
Jim Kelly remains unsullied while 
he mixes smart drinks for smart-
er people

Isn’t it funny why coun-
try girls surrounded by fer-
tile soil generally go to the 
city to sow their wild oats?

“I’ve had a car for years 
and never had a wreck.”

“Zat so? Well I’ve had a 
wreck for years and never 
had a car.”

irPHILPITT’S^i

SALE!

OF USED

PIANOS
and

TODAY’S SPECIALS

needed 
the ne-
at the 
to buy

bespect-
acled bachelor, working the easy 
shift at the Pony House Bar on Mi-
ami avenue, might be interesting to 
any lady with anything less than 
fifty-thousand dollars—try him gals

Elsie Robertson, Fred Hart-

Everglades Hotel
OPEN ALL YEAR

244 Biscayne Blvd.

WHITE BELT 
LAUNDRY 
Best Quality Work

M.B. 5-4010 Miami, Edg. 1568

“Mother Kelly’s
Among the

Famous Bars of the World

In New York— 
it’s Jack Dempsey’s

San Francisco—
Coffee Dan’s

Paris—Harry’s Bar 
Nassau—Dirty Dick’s 

Havana—Sloppy Joe’s 
And in Miami Beach—

it’s Mother Kelly’s

1405 DADE BOULEVARD

Phone 5-9964
(At Junction of Venetian 

Causeway).

Teacher: “If 
from 37 what 
PT) CP?”

Little Willie:

I subtract 23 
is the differ-

I say, who cares?
'That’s what

J^OOWN
M LESS THAN WlM RFNT
AMOGANWiNCSUV

JUNE DAIRY 
PRODUCTS 

CO.
1773 N. W. 7th

Avenue

BARN DANCING AT THE

New Hardy’s 
Tuesdays, Thursdays, Fridays 

and Saturday Nights 
Music by Hardy's Hill Billy Band 
Prize Nights—Tuesdays - Thursdays 

No Minimum—Ne Cover 
Standard Prices on AU 

Sandwiches, Beer and Liquor
N. W. 62nd St. at 17th Ave.

DANCING
Classes to Suit 

Everyone
CHILDREN and ADULTS 

Day and Evening
EVELYN

STUDIO OF

150J^ Third

COOK
DANCING

SL, N. E.

UPRIGHT PIANO
Oak Case—To The 
Early Buyer

$45.00
PREMIER GRAND

Cost $750 New—Good
Mechanical Condition

$185.00
RADIOS

Sold As Is
Console Models

$7.50 up

NEW RCA RADIO

6 Tubes .........., 

Allowance on Your 
Old Radio ........,

TOTAL

$69.95

$15.M

$54.95

PHILPITT’S
40 S. E. 1st Street

Phone 2-6557

Bring your own container to 
Miami Home Milk Producers Assn. 

769 N. W. 18th Terrace for the 
Finest . . .
Golden Flake Buttermilk 
you ever tasted 25c GAL.

We Make the ONLY

CHILI CON
CARNE
In Town 

Enchiladas... 
Tamales

CHUI JACKS 
ESTABLISHED 1921 

1032 Biscayne 
Boulevard

PHONE 2-9835
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BY TOM STOWE

MIAMI LIFE'S
BEST JOKE OF Editors Mail BEACH Social IPhirb

THE WEEK Editor, Miami Life,

ITH a Hisey Hisey here, and a Hisey Hisey there; here 
a Hisey, there a Hisey, everywhere a Hisey Hisey; old

man Belcher had a team. Eee, I, ee, I, Ooooo”
Such should be the battle 

cry of the Belcher Oil soft- 
ball team in the Commercial 
league. Usually a lineup 
shows ten different names, 
but not so with Oilers. Three 
families predominate, with 
Hiseys sprinkled all over the 
field.

Roy Hisey is the manager 
and sometimes pinch-hits. His 
son Marion plays center-field. 
Another son, Bobby, is mas-
cot. His brother, Kenneth, 
catches—not to mention his 
son-in-law, Freddy Smith, 
who plays second. ’Tis rum-
ored Manager Hisey is tu-
toring Mrs. Hisey to become 
official scorekeeper.

The team also includes two 
other pairs of brothers: the 
Yanceys, Louis and Jimmy; 
and the Huttons, Eddie and 
Bobby. All of which has just 
about taxed the patience of 
the official score-keeper, Isey 
Bandrimer, to the breaking 
point.

“The next thing you know, 
they’ll be signing up those Di-
onne quintuplets,” bemoaned 
Isey.

tennis game improves with 
each Sunday morning work-
out at Henderson Park . . . 
and, so, until next week, 
cheerio . . . and don’t forget 
to keep your Miami Life sub-
scription paid in advance . . . 
else your truly may have to 
fall back on “grits and 
grunts.”

...     - ! ■ ■ ■ — -■ ■ *•>

J THIS GUY FERGUSON

THERE is a great wailing 
and gnashing of teeth 

up in Terre Haute, Indiana, 
as the Hoosier natives won-
der why they ever let Dr. 
Ralph Ferguson get away. 
“Doc”, you know ,shook 
the dust of Terre Haute
from his brogans fifteen

WHEN Miami’s New Or-
ange Bowl stadium is 

ready for use in the Fall, it 
will be placed under the per-
sonal supervision of C. W. 
“Dad” Hughes, veteran play-
ground custodian who form-
erly was grounds-keeper for 
the Washington Senators.

“Dad” has been with the 
Miami Recreation Depart-
ment for more than a dozen 
years and is recognized as 
one of the most efficient and 
trusted employees in the 
city’s employ. Although well I 
past seventy, Hughes still can 
outwork any four men over 
a twelve hour period, accord-
ing to Jerry Donovan, assis-
tant recreation director.

Hughes takes a personal in-
terest in his work that is hard 
to match. He is in charge of 
Miami Field and sleeps in the 
clubhouse nights, in order to 
be on hand for any service he 
can render, returning to his 
family in Little River a por-
tion of each week-end.

“Dad” takes pride in the 
athletic development of the 
youth of today. He has seen 
njany youngsters grow into 
great athletes and fine speci-
mens of manhood. Years and 
years ago, 53 to be exact, 
“Dad” tells about the time he 
used to be a member of the 
old Baltimore Orioles. That 
was before the days of John 
McGraw. A broken arm sent 
him into retirement.

Now he is content to devote 
the rest of his life to doing 
his part so that others may 
enjoy their idle hours in re-
creation. And when the new' 
stadium is completed, its ov-
al center-piece will become 
hallowed ground insofar as 
“Dad” is concerned. Keeping 
it’s turf in first-class condi-
tion at all times will be his 
chief ambition.

years ago and set sail for 
Miami to establish so many 
political records that it is 
practically impossible to 
enumerate them. Here are 
a few of the remarkable 
things he has done:

The first doctor ever 
elected to a post on the 
city commission.

The only city commiss-
ioner who ever ran high in 
both the first and second 
primary.

The only candidate for 
.any city office who ever 
carried every precinct in 
the first primary and in the 
run-off.

The only candidate fori 
any city office who ever re-
ceived more than 11,000 
votes.

The only city commis-
sion candidate who ever 
went through a campaign 
without mentioning the 
name of a single one of his 
opponents.

The only commissioner 
elected on the anti-Kava- 
naugh platform without

FROM the old files of Mi-
ami Life comes this mas-

terful gem about the farmer 
who started to town with a 
crate of chickens fastened on 
the back of his wagon.

It seems that a parrot was 
accidently locked up with the 
hens. Half way to town the 
farmer stopped to water his 
horses and as a matter of pre-
caution walked around to the 
rear of the wagon to see how 
the fowls were standing the 
trip. Imagine his surprise 
when he discovered the crate 
to be half empty. Of course 
he couldn’t do anything 
about it except to check up 
on the gate which seemed to 
be securely fastened.

A mile down the road he 
glanced over his shoulder and 
saw two hens trudging along 
the highway headed in the di-
rection from which he had I 
just come. Jumping from the 
vehicle he ran around to the 
tail gate just in time to see 
the parrot opening the door 
to push another hen out.

“Now,” rasped the parrot, 
“If any of the rest of you 
girls want to be stubborn just 
say so and start walking.”

167 N. E.
City.
Sir:

Permit 
gratulate

2nd St.,

the writer to con- 
Miami Life for be-

ing the FIRST Miami publica-

only in that cafe in the 200
block on 
married? 
a shame

N. E. First Street is
And, if so, isn’t it

CUFF Jottings: 
Preakness

Paul Zee is 
bound . . ?

Don’t miss Tom Thursday’s 
splendid sport novel in the 
July issue of Ten Story Sports 
magazine . . . it’s a pip . . . 
congratulations to George 
Parks and Jim Ford for bring-
ing home the bacon in t h e 
Southern Interscholastic tou-
rnament at Atlanta . . . who 
said Miami isn’t turning out a 
steady stream of future ten-
nis greats . . . Commission-
er “Doc” Ferguson used to be

POLITICS

NOW that the political 
scramble in Miami is ov-

MR. ROY WILLETTE staged a one man testimonial 
for Safety Director Kavanaugh last Tuesday night. Mr. 
Willette opened the testimonial with a large juicy bronx 
cheer.

AAX^ J.1XVMX ÀÎX1U1U.1 J;/ VOMil VU -

tion to select the winning city er another pack of eager 
commission ticket — and for candidates have started off in 
sticking to them all the way. JJj? Wlt^ popular

It is remarkable how the Ju.b Palmer, owner of the
(Tribune took the tip from you 
and climbed aboard the “band 
wagon”, as you so aptly put 
it, and now receives most of 
the credit. I say “most” be-
cause we, who follow your 
opinions weekly, KNOW that 
you blazed the trail and that 
the Tribune followed in your 
wake.

We also remember that two 
years ago, Miami Life was the 
ONLY publication which sup-
ported Bob Williams.

More power to Miami Life! 
Mrs. F. J. Shepherd.

Club Deuce at 222 14th St.,

MR. RED SELLERS was host to about 200 automobiles 
and trucks Tuesday night when a big parade went eight 
blocks out of its way to visit him. ..“Red” stood out in 
front and bellowed, “Hurry Back”.

mentioning 
Kavanaugh 
campaign.

The only 
world who

the name of 
during the

man in the 
ever received

the endorsement of both 
Moe Annenberg and Frank 
Shutts (And he didn’t ask 
for either).

It may be a long, long 
time before any of these 
records are shattered and 
it seems almost a certainty 
that no one will ever come 
along to capture all of 
them.

Things I’d Like 
To Know

Shouldn’t the Gay Lothario 
who sprayed a hotel room on 
N. E. Second Street with the 
contents of a fire-extinguish-
er ADMIT it instead of blam-
ing it on the inmate of the 
room? Wouldn’t he save a 
few nickels by dodging but 
lose plenty of friends by not 
owning up

When the 
topped fem

? ? ?
charming sorrel- 
really fainted in

Doc Ferguson’s campaign 
headquarters on election 
night, wasn’t it a coincidence 
that a SECOND girl pulled a 
Phil Scott a few minutes la-
ter

? ? ?
Who's the pretty boy who 

hovers around Hazel, the hus-
ky-voiced and pretty cigar-
counter girl in the lobby of

_______________ the American Bank Building?
quite a baseball pitcher years And what would he do if his
gone by . . . Luther Voltz, 
former Daily News golf writ-
er and well known local foot- his hovering 
ball official, is vocalizing a

room-mate didn’t Ioan him a 
clean shirt in which /to do

? ? ?
breezy soft-ball column on Is it true that the cute, 
WIOD air at 6 P. M. nightly young blonde who reads FO- 
. . . Atty. Roland W. Granat’s ITOS and drinks soft-drinks

Prepared To Take Out Phone 2-9742

%. TOKIO ROOF GARDEN
Open 11 A. M. to 2 A. M.

CHOP SUET—-CHOW MEIN — DINNERS .30 UP
272 West Flagler Street Miami, Florida j

Exceptional Business Opportunity
Party with $2,000 to $5,000 can secure interest in high grade! 
wholesale and retail manufacturing business. Unlimited possi-
bilities. No competition. Large profits. Box 23, c/o Miami Life.!

? ? ?
Which reactionary and 

candidate “sprung” seven 
prisoners so they might 
him in the late election 

? ? ?

defeated 
city jail 
vote for

Where has Katherine T. buried 
herself these days and why? 
Doesn’t she know that is no way 
for an attractive Los Angeles girl 
to act

? ? ?
Did anybody make a poorer guess 

than Tom Fortune on the outcome 
of the city commission race—and, 
if so, how could he 

? ? ?
Wasn’t it somewhat of a faux 

pas when the fellow with a high 
stack of chips in front of him 
mooched a cigarette off a spec-
tator in a local 21 game—or was 
he merely a shill 

? ? ?
Is it true that Sophia and 

Joey have a case or is that 
merely what Bobbie says 

? ? ?
Just why did that fat-head-

ed cop throw that little girl 
in the Clink for taking a few 
too many highballs when she 
was perfectly capable of tak-
ing care of herself on her 
way home — and j'ust how 
long do you suppose the NEW 
administration will permit 
such outrages .................. ....

How in the 
that Hialeah 
that frequent

? ? ?
world do you suppose 
girl gets away with 
excuse that “she was

staying with a girl friend” 
? ? ?

Don’t you have to hand it 
to Sam Rossi for employing 
the gray-haired and popular 
deep-voiced bartender who is 
certain to attract more than 
his share of fems there for 
their libations and isn’t this 
former San Francisco busi-
ness man one blamed good 
sport

ROUND THE 
TOWN

Two Miamians, W. L. John-
son and Wade Champa,, have 
been named as Dade county 
membership committee for 
the Florida State Pharmaceu-
tical association, according to 
an announcement made pub-
lic this week by R. L. Gaddy, 
general chairman, of Talla-
hassee. Both of the new 
committeemen are active 
members of the Dade County 
Retail Druggists association.

“Why are you wearing that 
barrel. Are you a poker play-
er?”

“No, but I just left some 
guys who were.”

Editor, Miami Life,
Sir:

It is all well and good to 
have celebration-parades fol-
lowing ballot victories but 
don’t the people of Miami re-
alize that these speeding au-
tomobiles through our down-
town streets endanger not on-
ly lives of the celebrants but 
also those of the sidewalk 
spectators?

Some of these days, sever-
al of these speeding cars will 
pile up with a horrible loss of 
life. Why not have motor-
cycle officers lead such pa-
rades at a reasonable rate of 
speed ? The celebration 
would be equally successful.

Tim Laughlin.

Editor, Miami Life, 
Sir:

I think it is a shame how 
you and the unspeakable Tri-
bune treated Mr. E. G. Sew-
ell in the recent commission 
election. Aren’t you asham-
ed of attacking an old man 
who has done so much for 
Miami? Same!

Dona M. Ethridge.
Mr. E. G. Sewell came to Miami 

virtually penniless. Miami has treat-
ed Mr. Sewell very well indeed. On-
ly the Saturday preceding the elec-
tion, he boasted to some 5,000 peo-
ple that he lost $200,000 in the col-
lapse of the “boom” and said “that’s 
more than most of you ever had!” 
Such out-moded tactics defeated 
Mr. Sewell. The fact is: Miami 
simply has out-grown, such men as 
Sewell. Miami Life did NOT at-
tack Mr. Sewell because of his age 
but because of his utter unfitness 
for office.—Editor.

Editor Miami Life, 
Miami, Fla.
Dear Sir:

I have been a tax-payer in 
Miami for nearly twenty 
years. Money that I have 
forked over to the city in the 
form of taxes has been used 
to pave our city streets, yet 
after paying for the streets I 
now find that I must pay a 
nickel to park my automobile 
and that whole blocks where 
there are none of the park-o- 
meters have been blocked off 
against parking in order to 
drive business to the thieving 
gadgets. I would like to know 
why parking is forbidden on 
the east side of Biscayne 
Boulevard at night especially 
in the vicinity of Bayfront 
park. Can you tell me?

C. R. HAYES.

Women are always going
in for new wrinkles 
rid of the old ones.

Old Maid: “So you 
gigolo who charges 
hour?”

to get

are 
$15

the 
an

Gigolo: “Yes, that is right.”
Old Maid : “Well, just touch 

my elbow once, I have forty 
cents.”

White Pharmacy 
N. E. 2nd A 2nd — 2-9213 

“The Thrifty Drug Store 
PRESCRIPTIONS 

CUT RATE DRUGS 
— OPEN ALL NIGHT —

UNIQUE ATMOSPHERE — NEVER A DULL MOMENT

La  PALOMA CLUB
2403 N. W. 79th STREET - EDGE. 9164

KIKI HALL, M. C.
Presents

MARVIN NELSON 
ATLANTIC CITY’S SENSATION

ELVERIA SIMS 
Pennies From Heaven 
JOHNNIE PETERS 

Laughs and How 
MILDRED 

Sweet Singer of Songs

MILLIE
Miami’s Song Bird

CARRIE 
Hot Hips 

LITTLE JOY 
Atlanta’s Blues Singer

Miami’s Original Hot Spot—Come One—Come All—Join La Paloma Laugh Club 
New Air Conditioned

3 Shows Nightly Miami’s Hot Spot

announcing first.
Although Mr. Palmer 

has not as yet published his 
platform, Beach residents 
who have known him during 
his 33-year business career 
are confident that when it is 
revealed, it will embrace true 
re presentation of ALL THE 
PEOPLE.

“Tub’s” candidacy is given 
impetus by his wide acquain-
tance in the Beach, where 
even the kids call him “Tub” 
because of his friendly atti-
tude to all. His long and bril-
liant amateur golf efforts, 
too, have drawn considerable 
attention to him although of 
late he has not pursued his fa-
vorite sport as he did in the 
days when he was an entry in 
the Southern and All-State 
tournaments.

“Tub” came to Miami in 
1904—actually WALKING in 
from Jacksonville. In those 
days there were no such thing 
as a “hitch hiker” and no au-
tomobiles outside the cities. 
So “Tub” staged a one-man 
caravan a-foot and he’s been 
here since. Moreover, he has 
been married to the SAME 
wife for 23 years — and that’s 
SOMETHING in these days 
of cash-and-carry divorces.

DR. Maurice Klein, candi-
date for city councilman 

at Miami Beach, is waging a 
strenuous campaign. “I be-
lieve I am qualified for the 
job I am seeking,” he said 
yesterday.

“I graduated from Ford-
ham University in 1916 and 
went into the drug business 
in 1918. I served in the army 
until 1919 and after receiving 
my honorable discharge re-
turned to, the drug business 
and have been in it ever since. 
During these many years I 
believe that I have acquired 
sound judgment enough to 
enable me to cope with the 
problems that confront a man 
holding the position of coun-
cilman. I know that I will be 
sincere in my efforts to bring 
about progressive changes for 
the benefit of the citizens of 
Miami Beach.

There are many problems 
which merit consideration 
and attention and have not 
been taken care of. That I 
promise to do if elected. I am 
married and have a son just 
finishing junior high school. 
My only relaxation occasion-
ally is golf. I belong to thej 
Elks, Masons, American Le-
gion and other organiza-
tions.”

Dr. R. S. AKERS
DENTIST

DR. R. WILLIAMSON, Asso.
1764 N. W. 36th Street 

PHONE 2-2131
“Closed Saturdays”

FINE WINES & LIQUORS 
Pabst on Draught

Yates and Jordon
230 WEST FLAGLER 

Pop Yates Lee Jordon

MR. G. R. ZAHN was seen doing some tricks with a 
salt shaker a few nights ago. A lot of young ladies who 
saw the salt disappear are still wondering where it went.

MR. JACK MOORE, of the campaign manager Moores, 
discovered that it is very dangerous business to try to walk 
between tables with a case of rye liquor especially when 
people sitting at the tables are thirsty.

Stars, 10 Orchestra 
At Show-Dance Here!
THE boys who juggle notes, 

coax flats and mangle 
sharps while other fair-hair-

ed boys croon through meg-
aphones and noses are going 
to show Miami how to stage 
a show—as IS a show.

On the night of Monday, 
May 17, starting at 8 o’clock, 
the Miami Federation of Mu-
sicians’ Benevolent Associa-
tion will present a combina-
tion, one-piece, show and 
“Battle of Music” with danc-
ing to follow until 2 a. m.

The show will be staged for 
two hours (8 to 10 p. m.) at 
Bay Front Park—and a ga-
laxy of Big Time performers 
will show their stuff.

Then the assemblage will 
move over to the Civic Cent-
er, at 35 N. W. 2nd street, 
where the “Battle of Music” 
will be staged, involving ten 
—count ’em T-E-N—local or-
chestras.

The ten orchestras which 
have offered their services 
to aid the musicians' dis-
tress Fund, are: Chet 
Brownagle, Walter Witko, 
Mannie Cates, Frankie 
Martinez, Swing Band, Je-
rome Twitchell, Cecil Car- 
bonnell, Maurice Weiss and
Jack Middleton.
The real incentive is this: 

Both the show and the bat-
tle may be attended for one 
admission and that is: 50 
cents per person. Tie that 
one!

Dancing will be in order un-
til 2 a. m. when participants 
will call it a night—and wat- 
ta night!

TRY TO GET IN! ! !

Schuberth’s
Fish and Oyster 

Company 
SEAFOOD DINNERS

S. W. Cor. of the Flagler St.
Bridge and Miami River

Wholesale & Retail—-?. 3-2944

MR. CHARLIE THOMAS 
was seen doing a lot of figur-
ing one day this week. He 
was probably figuring up his 
ice bill for the next year. It 
will probably be a very large 
one.

•
MR. THOMAS FERGUSON, 

one of the j'udicial Fergusons, 
was wearing a large smile 
last Tuesday night. “Us Fer-
gusons,” he said, “are doing 
all right by ourselves.”

•
MR. “TUB” PALMER, can-

didate for city council at Mi-
ami Beach, called one day 
this week to announce that 
in addition to his other qual-
ifications he is a pretty good 
golf player.

•
MR, (EX-MAYOR) A. D. H. 

FOSSEY is thinking of going 
into the movies. If he does 
he may be starred in the new 
talkie version of “The Vulgar 
Boatman.”

“I suppose you have a good 
excuse for that black eye?” 
“No, if I’d had a good excuse 

my wife wouldn’t have giv-
en it to me.”

“Can I ask you for a dol-
lar until tomorrow?”

“Sure, you can ask until 
day after tomorrow and still 
not get it.”

She: “Big boy I’d think a 
dozen times before I let a guy 
like you kiss me.”

He: “Well, I’m going to kiss 
you so what are you going 
to do?”

She: “Some fast thinking.”

You have not seen Miami’s 
Resort Life at it’s best until 
you’ve wined and dined at

Smoker’sGarage
Authorized AAA Service 
Day and Night Service 

General Repairing 
127 N. E. 7th St. Ph. 2-6783

TEDDY’S GRILL
FAMOUS FOR

Tastiest Meals
In Miami

Try Our

25e
Plate

169 N. K. 2nd Street

RIVERSIDE LAUNDRY

I THE BRIDGE BAR |
456 WEST FLAGLER (Just West of the Bridge)

■ Something new and interesting all of the time. If you haven’t " I visited us recently, come in—you will be pleasantly surprised. If

Seaboard Smoke Shop and Liquor Store
A. G. “BÜD” SHIVERS, Mgr.

724 N. W. 22nd STREET — OPPOSITE SEABOARD STATION 
Miami's Largeet Bar and Most Complete Une of Imported and 

Domestic Wlnee and Liquors
AD Advertised Give Us A Trial
Prices Met And Ba Convinced

JIMMIE’S 
BAR & GRILL

a quiets refined night spot 
that is setting a new example 
for service and entertainment 
in the “winter-time world.*

FOR RESERVATIONS

Phone 4-1313
For a Pleasant Evening

OPEN 24 HOURS 
A DAT 

Seven Days A Week

COCKTAIL HOUR
From 4 to f

DRINKS ON THE HOUSE 
AT 5

Music By

GLENN 
ROCKWELL’S 
RAMBLERS

In our package store adjoin-
ing our Grill Room, we have 
the finest assortment of im-
ported and domestic wines, li-
quors and champagnes in the 
South at Prices as Low as any 
in Florida.

For your convenience we 
maintain a Package Store at 
2121 Ponce de Leon Boulevard 
in the Sevilla Hotel Building.

CALL 4-1708

On The 
Tamiami Trail 

Just East of Douglas Entrance

PHONO
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CONGRATULATIONS AND BEST WISHES
E, the undersigned business concerns and individuals, take this opportunity to join with Miami Life in extending a most hearty welcome to Miami’s 
three new city commissioners, Dr. Ralph B. Ferguson, Judge John W. DuBose and R. G. Gardner. May the new deal so vitally necessary to Miami’s 
welfare, bring harmony and prosperity to this world famous resort city. The voice of the people has spoken and it is the duty of every Miami resident, 

regardless of how he or she voted, to get behind the new city commission and give them their whole-hearted support.

Cuban Bar
1701 N. W. 4th Avenue

Ebsary Foundation
431 N. W. North River Drive

jo h n  w. Du b o s e DR, RALPH FERGUSON
R. C. GARDNER

Best Wishes From

Horseshoe Bar
160 West Flagler Street

Yates & Jordon Bar
230 West Flagler Street

Best Wishes

Miami Kentucky Liquor 
Supply Co.

1413 BISCAYNE BOULEVARD

Best Wishes from

Terminal Bar
2203 N. W. 7th AVENUE

Frank’s Troika Bar 
Sandwiches With Personality 

BEER — WINE
S. W. 27th Ave. — Bird Road., Ph. 4-9156

Best Wishes

Claude-Neon Sign Co.
2014 N. W. MIAMI COURT

Momand’s Office 
Equipment Co.

New and Used Office Equipment 
116 S. Miami Avenue Phone 2-4816

Rieger’s Liquor Store
4339 N. W. 7th Avenue

Hector Supply Go.
235 S. Miami Avenue

W. D. Bartlett
COIN OPERATED MACHINES 

26-28-30 N. E. 54th Street
A Friend

Norton Tire Co. ,Inc.
500 West Flagler St, Miami 
1145 5th Street, Miami Beach

A Friend
Washbish Liquors 

2025 West Flagler 
775 S. W. 8th Street

1245 S. W. 22nd Street

Jensen s Liquor Stores
1723 S. W. 8th Street 
2700 S. W. 8th Street

The Gold Gup
1158 N. E. 1st Avenue

Jack Quinn
116 N. E. 29th Street

The Spur Bar & Grille
301 N. E. 1st Avenue

Silvers, Inc.
411 N. Miami Avenue

Tanner Stores
1753 N. E. 2nd Avenue

Smitty’s Barbecue
A. R PARTIN, Mgr.

3601 North Miami Avenue

Mayor 
Louis F. Snedigar 

MIAMI BEACH

Dade-Gommonwealth 
Title Co.

37 N. E. First Street Miami, Florida
Telephone 2-7666, 2-7667

Miami Transit Company
Florida National Bank Building

Hotel Everglades
244 Biscay ne Boulevard

Miami Bridge Company
“The Venetian Way”

Kiser Drilling Company
PAUL R. KISER, Mgr.
288 N. W. 30th Street

J. M. Blow Title Co.
318-22 Seybold Building

M. & M. Dredging & 
Construction Co.

804 Postal Building

Tom Wood Judge Cecil C. Curry
MUNICIPAL COURT Louis K. McReynolds The Turf

726 N. W. 79th Street

Eighth Street Sandwich 
and Beer Parlor

260 S. W. 8th Street

THE CHIEF GOES HOME
where he belongs

After the depression, he drove an armored truck. He hauled mil-
lions of dollars to and from race tracks and banks for a salary about 
equivalent to a first class stenographer yet he never lost a penny or 
was one minute late for work.

Then came the memorable sheriff’s race last fall. Leslie Quigg lost 
because he ran a “poor mans race”. Thousands upon thousands of dol-
lars were poured into his lap and he RETURNED EVERY LAST PEN»- 
NY OF IT, REFUSING TO ACCEPT AID FROM PERSONS OR IN-
TERESTS WHO MIGHT SEEK FAVOR IN EVENT OF HIS ELECTION.

The sheriff’s race told a significant story. Quigg polled NEARLY 
11,000 VOTES IN THE CITY PRECINCTS ALONE! He was defeated 
in the county by influences beyond his control, but—

The returns in that election spelled doom to the administration and 
political enemies who had. persecuted him for eight years. Even last 
November the Tamnunys knew that H. Leslie Quigg held the next mu-
nicipal election in the palm, of his hand. Any three candidates named 
by Leslie Quigg could have been and would have been elected last Tues-
day. The three candidates supported by Leslie Quigg did win in one 
of the most overwhelming landslides on record.

Does anyone want more proof of the popularity of Leslie Quigg in 
Miami? Is it any wonder that every man in Miami is happy and ev-i 
ery woman now feels safe to travel the streets after dark or to stay in 
her own home alone? Every woman knows that there is a true South-
ern Gentleman at police headquarters ready and capable of protecting 
her.

All danger of racial strife is passed. Negro joy-riders will no long-
er use the midnight streets of Miami’s white sections. The downtown 
sidewalks now belong to the white people. Unruly negroes are already 
shaking the dust of Miami from their feet. The law-abiding negroes 
are just as happy as the white people because they KNOW they have, 
escaped the dominance of the black ruffians who flocked in when the 
rigid vigil of H. Leslie Quig was no longer at police headquarters.

In assuming his duties Friday morning, Chief Quigg asked for har-
mony and cooperation. He promised his own cooperation to the fullest 
extent and pledged himself to enforce the law at all times. He assum-
ed his post with no animosity in his heart for his persecutor’s, and with 
his hands unshackled.

Men and women of Miami, II. Leslie Quigg WAS the best chief of 
police we have ever had. He IS the best chief we will ever have! He 
lias vindicated himself and you have restored to him his good name 
which he prizes so highly. Now that you have done your duty, keep on 
doing it to yourselves and to your community by supporting him and 
cooperating with him in every manner possible.

H. Leslie Quigg is your friend and neighbor. He grew up right here 
in Miami. There isn’t a law abiding man or woman in Miami who 
can’t walk into his office and slap him on the back and call him friend— 
and he is your friend now and always. Incidently, do not offer him 
a drink or a cigar. He never took a drink or smoked a cigar in his 
life.

Yes, “Der Tag” is here. Leslie Quigg is back home—back among 
his boys—back among his neighbors. Let’s keep him there as iong as 
he lives!

Y'all remember that?
“Red” Grange was a brok-

en-field man. Give him an 
opening, and whee-e-e - - - - 
he was going places. Ask 
Pennsylvania.

In the present Miami Beach 
councilmanic race, there is a 
“Red” Grange lurking in the 
backfield — and if HE gets 
that ball —- he’s going places.

That man is none other 
than Herbert A. Frink, pro-
prietor of the Pig Trail Inn, 
well known and loved by all 
Miami Beach. Mister, there is 
ONE guy you have to watch 
in THIS race.

Herb is a native Floridian. 
He is, moreover, a Shriner, 
Elk, Junior Chamber of Com-
merce member, and a Meth-
odist. ..He has a wife and one 
son, Herbert J., living at 
1700 Jefferson avenue.

You won’t see any PHON-
EY names attached to Herb 
Frink’s petition. The people 
KNOW him for what he is.

Mr. Frink believes only that 
a SUCCESSFUL businessman 
can give the city of Miami 
Beach a SUCCESSFUL ad-
ministration. ..That’s why HE 
is running.

Beach Council
You Want to Change Horses In The Middle of the Stream?”

YOU’RE DOGGONED RIGHT

This present council—ALL OF

YOU

THE

DON’T!

COUNCILMEN — handled
YOUR affairs in such a manner that 99 percent (99% and no less) of 
taxes were paid on the barrel-head! Imagine that, when ALL OVER 
THE COUNTRY the OFFICIALS ARE CRYING BECAUSE THEIR 
TAXES ARE DELINQUENT!

Harmony! This present body of councilmen have set a record that 
the rest of the country may well take as a criterion! True, there have 
been PERSONAL squabbles between members of the council, BUT—

When the interests of the city have come up before the city coun-
cil, those squabbles have been buried—and the council 
acted! . Don’t forget that all-important item! It will 
your pockets!

Perhaps YOU have a favorite in the present race, 
someone you admire PERSONALLY. Naturally, your

as a whole has 
mean money in

Perhaps there’s 
first inclination

is to cast a vote for that candidate. But don’t sacrifice your own wel-i 
fare in order to compliment a friend!

Don’t overlook this possibility—we might say, “probability!” The 
candidate whom you might prefer—and who is UNTRIED might place 
HIS personal gain before YOUR GENERAL WELFARE!

Of, course, there is little cause for alarm. At this writing, the in-
cumbents—the present administration, has little or no cause to be con-
cerned because factional candidates have announced as their oppon-
ents. Miami Beach will not throw overboard the very men who have
boosted Miami Beach’s stock throughout the country—and given it
best administration in it’s history. Miami itself booted out
commission BECAUSE it betrayed the electorate. Miami Beach 
reward it’s Council because it kept the faith!

the 
it’s 

will

However, there is ONE singular aspect to the ensuing election. 
Heretofore, selection of the mayor of the Beach was elective. That is, 
the voters designated whom they preferred. Under the NEW charter, 
the members of Council appoint the mayor. That is why it is more im- i 
portant this year to discriminate and to re-name those who are sitting 
on the present council! Miami Beach: Don’t make a mistake for which 
you will apologize next winter when the “frost is on the pumpkin and |
the fodder’s in the shock” — and when your northern friends and 
atives come “way down south to take a close-up view of the sun!”

Vote the “STRAIGHT” ticket. Vote for MIAMI BEACH—first, 
and all the time. Help the new city commission, of Miami make 
1937-1938 season break all records for success! Vote for:

“Bob” Ralston, Harry Rice, John Levi, Baron De Hirsch Meyer.
Bill Burbridge.

rel-

last 
the,

and

MIAMI BEACH: “Let’s borrow the slogan of those immortal warri-
ors: “AH for one! one for all!”

“Loan me a dollar.”
“Say, I had to earn 

money by my wits.”
“All right then, lend 

half a dollar.”

my

me

The best way to tell wheth-
er a girl is ripe for love is to 
squeeze her.

Father: “When will you 
stop chasing blondes?”

Son: “Just as soon as 
blondes quit running from 
me.”

“I have a job posing for an 
artist in the nude.”

“Heavens, would you pose 
for a man absolutely naked?”

“Certainly not, he’ll be 
wearing all of his clothes.”

Old Maid: “Why do you 
call me Boy Scout?”

Cynic: “You’ve been scout-
ing for a boy for 40 years.”

We Specialize In Repairing 
Expensive Shoes

Mrs. TED’S SHOE SERVICE

1060 West Flagler St. — 3-2797

GALLAT’S ITALIAN 
RESTAURANT 

Specializing in ITALIAN FOODS 
Jimmy Gallat

713 WEST FLAGLER STREET 
MIAMI, FLORIDA
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CARUSO’S 
RESTAURANT

STRICTLY ITALIAN

10 Years in Same Location

167 WEST FLAGLER

I
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Dine at the Original and Famous

Known since 1921 to all Miamians and Tourists for the 
UNSURPASSABLE^ DELICIOUS AND EXQUISITE FOOD and BEVERAGES 

MEALS UNEQUALLED and UNEXCELLED
Lunch 40c, Dinner $1.00
M. H. V. MUHLE

FREE BEER!

26 N. E. 3rd Avenue
FRANK CARNEVALE

BIG PARTY!

8 P. M», May 15th
TUB PALMER

Candidate for COUNCILMAN - MIAMI BEACH

MEET YOUR 
FRIENDS at HARRY’S

74th and Collins Avenue

THE BEER IS ON TUB! BRING YOUR FRIENDS


