
LOOK OUT, MIAMI! DETROIT GAMBOL-EERS MAY (ROYAL) PALM THEIR ACE’.

COMING EVENTS GAST THEIR SHADOWS BEFORE THEM 
while others ring a BELL to let you know they’re on the way. In 
The News the other day, our esteemed contemporary, Jack Bell, 
sports editor, announced in his columns that IF and WHEN the Royal 

Palm Club starts gambling next season, Mert Wertheimer, leader of the 
Detroit Gang, will “have nothing to do with it.”

Do you get it? Last season, the Royal Palm had EXCLUSIVE con-
cession on gambling in Miami—the Detroit Gang being the fair-haired 
boys with the Powers That Were. As this next season approaches, the 

Royal Palmers are feeling leery lest the ban on IMPORTED GAMBL-
ERS queer their game.

And so—Jack Bell, acting as emissary for the Michiganders, softly 
apprises the people here that IF and WHEN the Royal crew gets down 
to “playing” the public, Mert Wertheimer “won’t do the dealing,” as it 
were. Bell promises to reveal FURTHER plans in subsequent editions.

We won’t wait for Bell. We’ll tell you here and now that if there is 
any gambling at the Royal Palm Club, Mert Wertheimer WILL RUN 
IT! And when the harvest of gold is gathered, Wertheimer WILL CUT 
IT UP! In this case, the Bell is slightly cracked.
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TRIBUNE TO FOLD UP?

THE Miami Tribune is preparing to quit business!
The impending collapse of the great William Ran-
dolph Hearst newspaper empire, scheduled some-

time toward the middle of November, makes it vital that 
the Trib’s publisher, Moe Annenberg, one of the “face 
cards” in the Hearst deck, fold his tent, like the prover-
bial Arab, and steal away in the dead o’night.

Confirmation of these rumors, bruited about for months, appeared 
to be supplied recently by these developments:

1. Arrival in Miami of Joe Ottenstein, Annenberg’s right-hand 
man, and a troop of auditors who immediately started an exhaustive 
inventory of the Tribune books;

2. Changes in the ‘masthead’ (editorial page) making the Cece-
lia Company publishers instead of the Miami Tribune Co.; designa-
tion of Herbert Krancer as general manager in place of W. J. Mc-
Murray;

3. Removal of Hector Elwell, Sr., as managing editor and in-
stallation of “Tommy’; Thompson in the vacant chair;

4. Drastic curbing of expenses throughout the Tribune plant, 
including discontinuance of the publication of a “pre-date” mail edi-
tion and radical “cutting” of salaries of staff-m^gnbers.
The situation was this: Since Annenberg first entered the newspaper business in 

Chicago, he has been a dyed-in-the-wool Hearstling, satisfied to hitch his wagon to the 
star of the San Simeon publisher, let the chips fall where they might. For years, the 
Hearst-Brisbane-Annenberg Triumvirate had exclusive control of the Racetrack News 
Service, servicing handbooks and poolrooms throughout the country. Even after the 
Hearst and Brisbane banners were publicly lowered, it was understood a very reai part-
nership existed.

Hearst’s campaign of vituperation against Roosevelt last year virtually sounded the 
death knell for his mighty domain and merciless banking interests have practically, 
crowded the once-mighty Power of the Press against the Wall. Quite recently, Hearst 
is said to have met an urgent financial demand with a personal check for approximate-
ly $1,000,000 drawn by his play-mate, Marion Davies.

When the banks got wind of that, the panic was on and bond-holders of Hearst 
issue thereupon gave him 90-day notice for an accounting. This notice is “up” around; 
the 10th day of November—and reports are current that Hearst will be unable to square 
accounts unless he unloads much of his holdings in the interval.

Meanwhile, a special court of inquiry by the United States Senate is preparing to 
investigate, as only that body can, the illicit $3,000,000 per month “take” of the Race-
track News Service, with a view toward disbanding it in the event it (con’t. on page 4)

THREE TORRID-TOPS

THE Dolly Madison Stores are going in for color schemes.
Each of the seven stores will be operated by girls of all- 

one-color hair. MIAMI LIFE’S photographer caught this trio 
—not red-handed but red-HEADED. They perform at 232 
E. Flagler Street and are, left-right, Misses Helen Roberts, 
Katherine Hoover and Martha Malloy.

Arrest “Bob” Williams!
“/^ALLING all cars! Pick up Mayor Bob Williams! He’s wanted 
VJ as Miami’s candidate for representative in Congress!”

It’s high time Miami sent a REAL MIAMI REPRESENTATIVE 
to Washington. This section needs an active, experienced parlia-
mentarian who has the confidence of the People—and no one in 
this entire area fills the bill as well as the city’s mayor.

Petty differences should be shelved in the interest of this met-
ropolitan section. Reactionaries who have opposed Williams in 
municipal controversies should stand shoulder-to-shoulder behind 
this typical, enterprising and progressive Miamian WHO, WE 
HAVE AUTHORITATIVE REASON TO ANNOUNCE, WILL HAVE 
THE WHOLEHEARTED SUPPORT OF FRANKLIN D. ROOSE-
VELT!

Let’s start the ball rolling—muster Bob Williams into service!

Pastor Says People
! Tired Of Crusades

Against Gambling!
I 11 HE average man and woman in Miami is not

I interested in the gambling situation.”
“No so-called ‘Blue Law’ candidates are ever 

elected to office here because people have been disillu-
sioned so often they have no confidence in such cam-
paigns against gambling.”

“The present anti-gambling crusade by the Greater Miamia Minis-
terial association may help the racing interests but it will certainly hurt 
‘that Tribune crowd and their bookie agencies.”

Honestly now—would you say the foregoing declarations were made 
by (1) a gambler, or (2) a Minister of the Gospel? Come now, be hon-
est!

Well, they were made to MIAMI LIFE by Dr. Glenn C. James, pastor of the White 
Temple and a member of the committee on gambling recently organized by the Minis-
terial Association.

Emphasizing that he was NOT voicing sentiments of the committee but those he 
holds personally, Dr. James said, in the ONLY exclusive statement obtained by a Mi- 
ami publication other than the official “handout” given to ALL papers and which stated 
“exactly nothing”:

“We intend conducting our campaign within the bounds of reason, so we will have, 
at least, SOME chance of accomplishing something. We intend going after illegal gam-
bling first and then after legal gambling.”

I Asked why, if the great sentiment of the people was against all forms of gambling, 
no genuine “Reform” or “Blue Law” candidate had been elected to office, Dr. James re-
plied: “Because the average person doesn’t care one way or the other.” He stated that 
the people had been disillusioned by these “reform campaigns” so often, that they had 
lost interest. He was non-committal on the question as to whether this lack-of-interest 
did not demonstrate that an ACTIVE majority of voters favored a liberal policy on 
gambling.

But Dr. James was emphatic in refuting statements to the general effect that “peo-
ple will not come to Miami if they are not permitted to gamble.” He said that a com-

I munity founded on such “unmoral premise” was doomed. He deplored the fact that 
| “night clubs drag young people into their places and almost compel (con’t. on page 4)

CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR

Homosexuals Now On Par ade At La Paloma Club!
Wh il e  Earl Y oust, notorious resort-proprietor, was being haled into court 

to answer a charge of assault on his ex-wife, his infamous LaPaloma 
Club, seraglio of sex and slime, this week added a nationally-known degen-
erate and pervert, Nicky Nichols, homosexual, to its cast of so-called enter-
tainers—for the edification of Miamians, young and old.

And there wasn’t a peep out of the Ministerial Association!
Even Governor Fred P. Cone had heard of the unbelievably-rotten La-

Paloma Club and it was reported in Tallahassee that the chief executive of 
Florida had given orders that this Depraved Dump be closed. Yet, the La 
Paloma’s official publicity'medium, the Hosanna-Shouting Tribune, was 
still publishing alluring advertisements in order to inveigle sensation-seek-
ing simpletons into this Den of Dirt...

Nicky Nichols, who dresses as a female and sings suggestive songs in 
simulated soprano, only recently returned here from Houston, Texas, 

wherq “He”, “she” or “it” did “his”, “her” or “it’s” stuff in a honky-tonk at 
the Fair. Now, this sexual-hybrid will cavort and chant to Miami children 
of school age—if they have the money to get in.

And there won’t be a chirp from the Ministerial Association!
Earl Youst’s School of Sex has long flouted laws of this community. On 

the floor, a bevy of bare beauties, and some not-so-beautiful, prance pas-
sionately in pornographic postures, leaving nothing to the imagination. And 
this nauseating notch-house runs full blast only a stone’s throw from a 
Church!

Is it any wonder, then, that Governor Cone gives a whole-hearted 
Bronx Cheer to Miamians-With'Halo who ask that gambling be stopped— 
“to save the morals of the pee-pul”— while these same Holier-Than- 
Thou’s let a Sewer of Sexual Depravity operate openly?

And there isn’t an “ah” or an “oh” from the Ministerial Association!

Police “Tail” 114
Pervert Suspects
i S NEVER before in the history of Miami schools, police today are “bear- 

mg down” on safety measures for protection of children, not only from 
the menace of traffic but from insidious influences revealed during the last 
semester.

Taking no chance with unaccountable laissez-faire of parents, city de- 
I* tectives have shadowed some 114 known degenerates, INCLUDING ONE 

PROMINENT PROFESSIONAL AND CLUB MAN, THE FATHER OF SEV-
ERAL CHILDREN. WHO IS REGISTERED IN THE LOCAL SUSPECTS 

I GALLERY AS AN <TXHIBITIONIST”.

The sale of marijuana» commonly called “Reefer” by addicts, was un-
covered in senior high schools here last year. City police, using a student 
Informer, had laid plans for confiscation of incriminating evidence against 
the head of a narcotic ring operating in the schools early last spring, but 
were interrupted by state and federal officers who assumed charge of the 

jçase at the U.4 moment.
' ra Students at both Miami and Edison highs were paying 35 cents for each 

CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR

Qrocer In Cahoots
IDith Harry The Qup
F

OLLOWING disclosures in this publication last week that Harry Morris, “vic-
tim” of an early morning shooting-barrage at his Miami Beach home tenl 

days ago, was an accomplished card-cheat who waxed fat on his “friends”, scores 
of other disillusioned acquaintances of the man regaled this office with first-hand 
accounts of the man’s astounding perfidy.

Morris has been working hand-in-glove with a Grocer of the Northwest sec-
tion, who acts as a “sucker” until Morris can get in his dirty-work with the gen-
uine dupe. The Grocer, between times, fleeces gullible acquaintances at the Mi" 
ami Curb Market.

Included among “friends” whom Morris typed in “friendly games” are a 
prominent professional man, who actually befriended Morris, and a nationally- 

known entertainment promoter.
Despite undenied allegations that this unmitigated confidence man and crook-

ed gambler wears a Broward County deputy-sheriff badge and totes a gun, even 
in Dade County, nothing has been done to disarm this outlaw, it was stated toi 

MIAMI LIFE late Friday.
Why wail about “Northern gangsters” when wt permit domestic crooks to 

ply their trade unmolested?

Peanut Politicians-
After Chief Chase
A

 POISONED-PEN and Whispering Campaign against Fire Chief Henry
R. Chase has been opened by a subversive minority of town-pump polit-

icos, in and outside of the Miami Fire Department.
For years this Corporal’s Guard of Muck-Rakers have attempted to re-

duce the department into an instrument patterned after the original Tank- 
many Hall organization in the hey-day of “Boss” Tweed and Richard Croker. 
It succeeded in ousting three chiefs who refused to kneel in submission to its 
pontifical bulls, namely Ex-Chiefs W. R. Coleman, E. J. Roberts ana E. A. 
Westra.

Now this same clique, aided and abetted by a flock of nit-witted neo-
phytes, is gunning for the Miami fire chief whom the National Board of 
Fire Underwriters rate as one of the most capable in the country! This k 
what these underwriters wrote of Chief Chase only last month in their of-
ficial publication:

“The (Miami) fire department is under supervision, of a capable 

CONTINUED ON PAGE FOUR
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“Cabbages and Kings”
3 5

EXACTLY 19 years ago, thousands of young and mid-
dle-aged Americans were steadily marching into 

the Meuse-Argonne in France to “make the world safe 
for democracy." On September 12, 1918, the first all- 
American army offensive was launched against the Ger-
mans—- and on September 13th, as the defense crum-
bled, General Pershing celebrated his birthday. This 
offensive wiped out the St. Mihiel salient, which had 
been a sore and menacing spofrn the French lines for 
almost four years.

•

TODAY, the world appears to be moving steadily 
away from all vestiges of democracy. In Europe, 

singularly, England appears to be the only real power 
that retains any semblance of that form of govern-
ment, although France also is making a feeble stab at 
retaining it. Italy, Russia and Germany, of course, 
have abandoned any pretense of democracy and the 
Little Balkan Powers are either reeking with dictator-
ship or undergoing a metamorphic change.

•

PERHAPS the most emphatic step made toward world 
peace is, paradoxically, provided by the modern 

methods of warfare themselves, strange as that may 
appear. With lethal offensive and defensive tactics per-
fected to the nth degree, it is almost certain suicide 
for an attacking body to move far away from its source 
of supplies. This fact alone has prevented a gigantic 
war in Europe, where the powers-that-be realize that 
to invade another country’s borders is inviting disaster. 
Witness the Spanish civil war, where offensive after 
offensive launched by both loyalists and insurgents 
have either met with disaster or ended in Mexican 
stand-offs, with only a stretch of ground actually oc-
cupied by the “victors” at stupenduous cost to the win-
ners.

•

AMERICA’S interest in the conflict in China is a sel-
fish one. This country visualizes our next war as 

being with Japan and either unconsciously or with de-
liberation we are sizing up the Yellow hordes of Nip-
ponese by their showing against Generalissimo Chi-
ang Kai-shek’s courageous Chinese tyros. Japan has 
NEVER won a war against a first-rate power. The 
Russia of the Czar which crumbled and collapsed be-
fore the Mikado’s forces back in 1904 was rebellious, 
untrained and had incapable officers whose schooling 
consisted for the most part of knowing how to kow-
tow in court and wear their impressive uniforms. In 
a conflict with the United States, Japan has not the 
slightest chance of victory IF JAPAN IS THE AG-
GRESSOR. The same is true if the United States 
should see fit to take the offensive against the Land of 
the Rising Sun. This fact is recognized by military 
heads of both countries and for that reason there is no 
undue alarm among them as to an impending clash 
of the two countries.

. •

NINETEEN years have elapsed since young Yanks 
stormed the lines of the fading Germans on the 

Western Front and many changes have occurred in 
the methods of warfare. But after all, the half-train-
ed soldiers who faced the greatest War Machine in all 
history in September and October of 1918 could give 
a good account of themselves today on any battlefield. 
For man-power still looms large in the battle plans of 
any army.

TN all truth it may be said that Commissioner Gard- 
I ner is “ducky.”

MAYBE Miss Miami only came fifth at Atlantic City’s 
beauty contest because the judges didn’t pay 

enough attention to every Dietel.

GOV. Cone’s much-quoted statement on gambling 
here appears to have told some people about as 

much as Cal Coolidge’s famous “I do not choose to 
run.”

a

WHY not go California one better and demand 
that in-coming tourists at the border prove their 

forebears came came over on the Mayflower?

THEY’RE off and running” in Georgia prison camps 
these days.

VITITH some 30,000 children enrolled in Dade Schools 
▼ ▼ this semester, local teachers stand a good chance 

to learn a lot they never knew before.

j^AN’T the News and Tribune connect Al Capone with 
with those bombings in Coral Gables?

WHY doesn’t Willie P. Hardie issue invitations next 
time he launches a probe?

ÏT required a lot of will power for us to refrain from 
cracking that, perhaps, Gardner’s jail-farm chick-

ens had gone with the wind.

ONE nice thing about Judge Curry — he doesn’t 
stick his 18th floor tenants with ‘winter rates.’

Miami Life is READ!
Dr. R. S. AKERS 

DENTIST
DR. R. WILLIAMSON, Asao.

1764 N. W. 36th Street 
PHONE 2-2131 

“Closed Saturdays”

HOSE moans of Miami boxing fans which, 
like a voice calling in the wilderness, have 
been raised since the quality of fight-pro- 

grams has fallen to a new low in this vicinity, seems 
to have been answered the past week with the unan-
nounced arrival in the city of that Ace of fight pro-
moters, Ed Douglass, who put Miami on the map as 
a sports center years ago.

What Douglass accomplished years ago he can 
accomplish again—and Miami certainly can stand 
a stimulant in the fight game! Ed taught Captain 
Peeples all that gentleman knows about the game— 
he9 ll probably admit it himself. Douglass has that 
Midas touch so necessary to promotion—fans who 
remember his series of scraps featuring such stal-
wart performers as Barney Adair and Bogey Sabb 
will verify that tribute to Douglass9 accumen.

Sir Ed, who for the past five or six years has 
operated the Race Track trains to and from Hia-
leah, first entered the fight picture here away back 
in 1919 after concluding a more-or-less dubious af-
filiation with that Mexican scrapper, Rebel Pan-
cho Villa. “Colonel Ed99, as he is known to his inti-
mates, launched his first boxing enterprise here 
when the pastime was under a state ban. ..Ed, as he 
always does, managed to get around that taboo. ..He 
opened the Old Armory and staged some corking 
good melees in the structure, located on the Bay 
Front, between 1920 and 1922, when he opened the 
Biscayne Stadium, also on the bayshore.

So popular did his scraps become over this sec-
tion of the state that he suffered growing pains and 
appeased the appetite of the fans by constructing a 
$66,000 stadium at 30th avenue and second street, N.

W. known as the West Flagler Stadium.
Associated with Douglass was “Pa" Stribling, 

father of that great young scrapper from Macon, 
Georgia, who later, while on the downgrade, was to 
meet Max Schmeling for the world9 s heavyweight 
championship. Douglass and “Pa" staged as high as 
four and five snappy scraps weekly. Douglass was 
known to be a nemesis of “Merry Widow W altz ers" 
— maulers had to really go to town when Ed was 
promoting shows! He brought Johnny Risko here 
to meet Young Stribling and substituted Jim Ma-
loney when Strib was fatally injured in a motorcycle 
accident. He also staged the Risko-Mickey Walker 
brawl.

Douglass managed Benny Touchstone and 
matched him with the then-coming Gene Tunney for 
a setto here but the governor of the state stopped 
the mill. Later, Douglass put on the Wild Bill Reed- 
Touchstone clash which ended with a Touchstone 
second draping a stool over Reed's head. Hence 
Touchstone9s nickname “Touchstool."

At the Coral Gables Coliseum, Douglass and 
Stribling, senior, brought Jim Londos, then grimace- 
and-grunt champion, three times. He also put on that 
well-remembered tangle between “Red" Me Laugh-
lin and Jack Britton.

Ed Douglass is available as a promoter right 
now. Organizations which could use a few sheckles 
might accomplish something by talking turkey with 
this PROVED promoter while he9s unattached. IF 
ANYBODY CAN REVIVE BOXING HERE IN 
MIAMI, ED DOUGLASS CAN! He is an innate 
showman, knows the game from A to Z and gives 
the fans a run for their money.

Let's draft Ed Douglass as Miami's promoter!

BRIQHT
SAYINQS

Mein grosschild, Milton, 8 jahre- 
old, vas mit his Aunt Rachael 
by Atlanta, last veek-end und I 
sent him a Vestem Yunion tel-
egram p: “Dun vorget dat Yom 
Kippur starts today!” Right 
avay. Milton he telegramps right 
back, “Put a fin on his nose for 
me!”

Moses Eiselkopf,
3.98 Marked Downs Way, City.

Little Gretchen, aged 4, play-
fully chucked a bowl of soup at 
her grandmother on her fath-
er’s side. “What’s the big idea?” 
grandma asked, laying Gretchen 
out with a handy chair. “The 
drink’s on the house,” Gretchen 
came right hack without a mo-
ment’s pause, jerking the chair 
out from under gramp. Gretch-
en’s a card!

(Miss) Felta Finger, 
Malodorous, Miss.

“Did your teeth chatter 
when you felt the chill com-
ing on?”

“Well, I don’t exactly know. 
They were lying on the ta-
ble.”

Lillian: “Who is that letter 
from?”

Mildred: “Why do you want 
to know?”

Lillian: “There you are! 
Why do I want know? You’re 
the most inquisitive person I 
ever met!”

College’ boy’s definition of a
male parent: “The KIN 
Love To Touch.”

“What in the world are 
doing with that rope 
around your waist?”

“I am going to take my 
life.”

“But why have the 
around your waist?”

You

you 
tied

own

rope

“Well, I tried it around my 
neck but it choked me.”

BARN DANCING AT THE

New Hardy’s
Thursdays and Saturday Nights 

Music by Hardy’s Hill Billy Band 
No MixdnHxm—No Cover

Standard Prices on All
Sandwiches, Beer and Liquor
N. W. «3nd St at 17th Are.

THINGS ID LIKE TO KNOW
What downtown hotel 

staged a house-cleaning 
the day before the owner 
came back from up north

What engaged little darling is 
all worried because she lost a 
torrid love letter from a man 
who’s NOT her fiance

? ? ?
What will Dick use for 

eating-money, now that 
Peggy has gone north

Did that trifling Georgia 
student take Lillian’s pulse 
with him when he return-
ed to school

Is it true that Dave and Art 
shook dice to see which would 
squire Margie to the smart night 
club shindig

? ? ?
What eligible bachelor of 

means put a hickey on a 
Flagler street waitress

Can it be that the blond 
is actually making eyes at 
the central station fireman

Where does Grace of the Spur 
get those chic colored slippers 

? ? ?
What formula did Grace 

the Nurse use to regain 
that school girl complexion

What heartless nit-wit had his 
ex-wife canned from a bar wait-
ress job by threatening to do his
imbibing 
made the

What

elsewhere and what 
spineless owner do it 

? ? ?
prominent cafe

owner and his wife agreed 
to call off seperate divorce 
proceedings lest they kill

FINE WINES & LIQUORS 
Pabst on Draught

Yates and Jordon
230 WEST FLAGLER

Pop Yates Lee Jordon

Daily Cocktail
Hour 4 to 6

LEFTY” MORGAN 
ORCHESTRA

Dancing Every Evening

$ 1 Embarrassing 
^or Moments

the golden goose 
publicity

What was Ethel 
on the beach in

by such

S. doing 
front of

the Edison Hotei with a 
profligate philanderer last 
Monday midnight

Who was the North Beach ma-
tron who was sent, abroad sud-
denly because her hubby learned 
about the broker

Why did the N. E. First 
Street widow’s face redden 
when the handsome brute 
from California drove up to 
her hotel

Where did the Burdine sales-
girl get hold of that stumpjump-
er she’s running around with

What hot-headed matron 
smashed her radio because 
her rival sang over a local 
program

Isn’t it about 
sent that Cop,

time Chief Quigg 
who’s always on

the make, out to the sticks 
where he’ll have nothing but 
cows to flirt with

? ? ?
What married girl has to 

peddle p-nuts and sweets 
to keep her cheating hus-
band in the style to which 
he is accustomed

THE EVANGEL 
PRESS 

QUALITY PRINTING

sweetie’s hubby came home 
unexpectedly

Is Iris sorry that she changed 
her style of hairdress now that 
her sugar-daddy has jilted her 
after making her do it

What horse-player learn-
ed that Patricia is one filly . 
that can’t be played

Who’s carrying the torch 
for Betty now

What ideal love-affair was 
busted up because Romeo would 
not steal some roses for Juliet

Will the little taffy-hair-
ed Memphis girl drop ev-
erything against Red if he 
pays for her Fall suit or 
will Miami gossip-mongers 
have a real court show put 
on for their benefit

? ? ?
What sorority girl, whose folks 

think she is a demure little dear, 
caused that bitter-fight between 
two school athletes the other 
night

AND Meet Me at
™E SPUR
301 N. E. First Avenue

Corner of Third Street 
across from Postoffice

«
Business Is Good 
Even in the “slow 

season!

MOE’S BRIDGE BAR
456 WEST FLAGLER (Just West of the Bridge) 

Something new and interesting all of the time. If you haven't 
visited us recently, come in—you will be pleasantly sui prised.

x.

TODAY’S 'WINNERS
I was whoopin’ my old woman 

last Saturday night with what I 
thought was a shovel. Imagine 
my abject humiliation when I 
discovered it was the meat axe 
—and a brand new one at that!

Lemuel Hunchabit, 
Fistula, Fla,

I was seated in a downtown the-
ater the other night when a wo-
man entered and sat down next 
to me. I was just about to speak 
to her, thinking we might be 
acquainted when I suddenly dis-
covered she had a wooden leg: 
Was my face red?

Eppie Q. Rumproast, 
Bulging Bottoms, Ala.

Try Our New and
Improved Fishing at the

SUNNY ISLES 
FISHING PIER

For Up-to-tLe-Minute
Information Call 4-2253

SCHICK Service Shop 
( Authorized—Independent) 

NOW LOCATED
131 Shoreland Arc.— Dial 3-3239 

At BEN WILSON, Jeweler
I. A. ANDRESS

Shaver in Before 2 P. M. 
Get Same Day.

34th St.

Good Drinks
Good Food 4

What gay Lothario had 
to carry the banner last 
Tuesday night because his

ASK FOR OUR SPECIAL 
SUMMER PRICES

THERE MUST BE 
A REASON!

261 N. W. 3rd St., Miami 
Phone 2-6512

What Miami P. A. is fixing to 
queer himself with someone he’ll 
be asking favors from before 
long

BAR B-Q A GRILLS

AND DYEDGLEANED

A SPECIALTYORIENTALS

Hawkin Rug Cleaners
Phone 2-779860 N. E. 39th St.

GREATER MIAMI’S COMPLETE GARAGE

Eighteen Years of Satisfactory Service

N. E. 8th St. Phones 3-5568 - 3-5569

—
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Tell Mime

“HOOKERS TAX
Editor:
Why isn’t something done to 

license all the hookers in the 
downtown streets? Do they 
have to pay an occupational 
tax? And do they receive reg-
ular wages from the bar-
keepers where they hang out 
for talking guys into buying 
them drinks? It’s getting so a 
fellow can’t enter a bar with-
out having one or two of these 
parasites on their necks. Why 
doesn’t MIAMI LIFE get the 
low down on this racket?

A SUCKER.

MISSING HENS
Editor:

What do you mean, there 
isn’t any missing chickens 
from the jail farm? You don’t 
know what you’re talking 
about. Commissioners Gard-
ner is right! Ask any Cop 
about the way the hogs used 
to be split up at killing time— 
and what part of the meat the 
prisoners at the jail received! 
Favoritism has been going on 
for years and you can be sure 
that the city officials saw that 
they got their guts full!

TINY LLOYD.

RACKETEERS
Editor:

The biggest joke of the 
century is the tale that the 
ministers of the city are get-
ting together to stop gambl-
ing. No wonder people laugh 
at them. If every person who 
gambles in one way or anoth-
er stayed away from church, 
there’d only be the preacher 
and the bell-ringer present 
when services began. And 
Miami doesn’t have to go 
north to get racketeers—they 
have plenty of them here in 
the apartment house and ho-
tel business!

H. F. CARY.

HIRE A HORSE
Editor:

The article in MIAMI LIFE 
on the cleaners’ and laun-
dries’ price war was the clear-
est, most unbiased report I 
have ever read, here or else-
where. How can Miami peo-
ple sit idly by and permit ha-
bitual failures in life to throw 
obstacles in the way of up-to- 
the-minute concerns which 
give them REAL service for 
their money? I know a fel-
low who owns a horse and 
wants to transport passengers 
to and from the Beach. Why 
don’t we compel the street-
cars and buses to boost 
THEIR fares because this 
friend of mine can’t afford to 
carry a passenger for only 10 
cents? .Miami a city? Not 
by a long shot!

FORMER CHICAGOAN.

MONOPOLY
Editor:

It may be true that these 
modern cleaners do pay liv-
ing wages to their hired help 
but isn’t there a real danger 
that such big concerns will 
eventually run the little oper-
ators out of business by cut-
ting prices, and then boost 
their own prices sky high? 
That seems to be the proced-
ure used in other large cities. 
There also appears to be a 
real danger of monopoly if 
large machine concerns are 
permitted to run wild. Some 
regulation must be had, ........

MRS. LEOLA WARWICK.

“PIPE DREAM”
Editor:

It seems untimely to read in 
one of the daily papers that 
the police department intends 
to permit motorists to exceed 
45 miles an hour just as the 
schools are opening. Is this 
true or another newspaper 
“pipe dream?”

A MOTHER.

“What would you do if you 
were in my shoes?”

“I’d shine ’em.”

DICK POWELL
wants to see you at

CLUB DEUCE
222 14th St., Miami Beach

The Drinks are better—the company more con-
genial—it’s more fun.

BOB KING
THE SINGING WAITER

Presents His

OLD TIME BALLADS *ITÏEMV TO RfMCMMn 
1190 N.W. 77» AVE-.

PEAKING of embarrassing moments, a young lady 
communicant of the Catholic Church was telling 

us the other day of a faux pas which she pulled be-
fore hundreds of startled people here in Miami. It 
was in the Federal Theater at one of the opening 
nights.. She is what is known as a “good Catholic”, 
although we suppose an ecclesiastic would say that a 
person was either a Catholic or not a Catholic with 
no qualifying “good” to it. At any rate, this young 
lady for years has been accustomed to enter the 
church she attends, walk down the aisle and, just be-
fore entering her pew, genuflect before The Host, Le., 
kneel in gesture of humility before the altar. And 
with her thoughts elsewhere and her subconscious 
working over-time, that’s just what she did as she 
was about to enter the row in which her seat was 
located in the Federal Theater. People around her 
stared, amazed, as she absent-mindedly performed a 
graceful genuflection to the curtain.

E KNOW a newspaperman who suffered a nov-
el embarrassment he’ll never forget. He hap-

pened to be a “trained seal” on the Atlanta Consti-
tution at the time—that is, he was a “special” re-
porter whose by-line stories were to be handled with 
kid-gloves by the copy-readers whose duties consist of 
“correcting” reporters’ stories, designating type-size, 
and writing ‘heads’ over them. In the Constitution 
office at that time he was known as a “sacred cow” 
—a privileged character, so to speak. One night he 
strode into the office grasping a crumpled paper 
and shouting to the world that all copy-readers in 
general were a bunch of so-and-so’s and that those 
on the Constitution in particular were the lousiest 
bunch at large anywhere. He ranted ,and raved and 
called on all and sundry to witness how the copy-
readers had mangled his story by deleting a para-
graph which was vital to it. Frances Clarke, then 
managing editor, summoned the enraged reporter to 
his office and attempted to calm him down. “Why 
Mister Clarke, “remonstrated the indignant scribe, 
still roaring, “the fat-headed, thick-pated son-of-a- 
biscuit-shooter that ruined that story is about as 
much of a newspaperman as my Uncle Mike—and he 
can’t even read!” Clarke closed his door, placed an 
arm around the reporter’s shoulder and whispered: 
“I’m sorry, old man, I’m really sorry. But I did it 
myself—I was in a hurry and the yarn had to be
ent a bit to fill a page-one hole.”

w

BUT the most 
ever heard

Durham, North
probation for some misdemeanor he had committed. 
The judge asked the darky if he drank liquor. “Naw 
sah, jedge, naw suh,” the petitioner declared, rolling 
his eyes toward heaven. “Ah sho doan drink none of 
that aire likker whut these niggers drink—ah ain’t 
had me a drink of any kind o’ likker since pro-bish- 
ion came on us.” The judge was impressed and or-
dered the darky to “come down” from the witness 
chair. In complying, the Negro had to stoop as he 
passed in front of the bench. And from his inside 
coat pocket fell a half-consumed bottle of gin, the con-
tents splashing over the feet of lawyers and court at-
tendants. Before the laugh that resulted had died 
down, the old darky was hoi-footin’ it down the high-
way.

Something Stirring
PLANS are afoot to stir things up 

a bit along North West Seventh 
avenue as a result of the forming 

this past week of the N. W. Seventh 
Avenue Improvement Association. 
The new unit comprises a group of 
representative business men who are 
tired of waiting for some action by 
city officials who devote their wak-
ing hours hunting down ducks, chic-
kens and stray dogs, one of the 
members declared.

John O. Olsen, owner of the Pig 
and Whistle eating establishments, 
was named temporary chairman. 
Members of the executive commit-

She: “My dad’s the best pis-
tol shot in this country.”

He: “And what does that 
make you?”

She: “Your wife to be.”

“Pardon me, mister. Would 
you be so kind as to assist a 
poor man? Besides this re-

have
nothing in this wide world.

By Exper t s—

Su mme r dtO
Pr ic e  - - - - sPO

: SEABOARD RESTAURANT 
2197 N. W. 7th Avenue

Home cooking like mother’s!
Complete Dinners ....... 25c 

F. Jerwann, Prop.

volver I'm holding,

WRECKER SERVICE. '

RUTO

- 2-2222

PHILPITTS 40 • *TPHONE 2-6557

embarrassing moment of which we’ve 
was that suffered by an old darky in 
Carolina, who was in court asking

tee in addition to Olsen include Jack 
W. Wallwork, owner of Kremp’s 
Food Center; Irving L. Siegel, own-
er of the Square Deal Market; E. L. 
Cline, owner of Cline’s Service Sta-
tion; P. L. Hitch, Airline Radio and 
Refrigerator Service; Malcolm W. 
Anderson, apartment house owner; 
W. P. Evanson, manager Florida 
Linen Supply; Irving Querido, June 
Dairy Products Co.; G. A. Price, 
president Royal Palm Furniture Co.; 
J. A. Garfield, president, and Dave 
E. Kjellstrum, owner, Dave’s Poultry 
and Egg Co.

Judge Curry: “What indu-
ced you to strike your wife?”

Prisoner: Well, judge, she 
had her back to me, the 
frying-pan was handy, and 
the back-door was open, so I 
thought I’d take a chance.”

\FRIEDINS 
\GARAGE

Ethel says Al is so slow he 
is still taking a straw vote on 
Landon and Roosevelt.

The Everglades Hotel blond and 
the salesman are cutting their 
“take” down the aisle

Phil will insist hereafter 
that Marie show him the 
stubs when she places his bets 
— since Pete blossomed out 
with a new front

The Cop who dined with his Frau 
in Stephens Restaurant the other 
evening froze up like a Mummy 
when his sweetie strolled in with 
the auto man

Chris and the
Coral Gables are 
apartment 

divorcee of 
hunting an

That cute soda jerk should
not monkey around with rail-
roaders’ spouses

The fresh law-student who was 
bulling the pretty brown-haired la-
dy in Dick Powell’s Place didn’t 
know she could practice law herself 
if she desired

Norman is telling every-
body in town that he intends 
marrying his swell little doll 
—excepting the doll, herself.

There won’t be a split-up in the 
city official’s family after all

The Lug who is seen with 
a different moll daily in the 
Presto Cafe is a “personal 
race broker” for a number of 
dames

Earl and his drink-of-water girl 
didn’t permit a little thing like for-
getting their bathing suits keep 
them from bathing near the Roney 
the other p. m.

It looks like a real case between
Marie and the artist

Monk and Bernice will bust 
up the Eternal Triangle by 
merging in October

His friends want to know when 
the baker will get that political job 
he’s always talking about

That lively little blond en-
rolled at Edison High is 
ried

Danny will marry the 
tering red-head when 
springs from the Clink

mar-

stut- 
she

The druggist’s “friendly” 
wife doesn’t intend returning 
from her vacation in the 
North, at least until the “deal-
er’s” dough runs out 

! ! !
The public doesn’t know it, 

but a former internationally- 
idolized 
be seen 
Cocktail 
Street

theatrical star may 
almost daily in the
Bar on S. E. First

The married woman and her
young admirer are taking a helluva 
chance by clutching in their car 
nightly near the Pan American air-
port because she’s too easily recog-
nized, even in the dark

That Beach merchant paid 
plenty to his discharged em-
ploye who named his price 
for keeping mum about his

On The Cuff
SOME weeks ago this column 

registered a beef against 
scheming waiters and the female 

of the specie for stalling with 
dinner checks in order to embar-
rass tight-fisted patrons and 
place them in a spot where they 
are almost compelled to tip. That 
brought up the question as to 
why food-purveyors grab menus 
after getting orders. The answer, 
as supplied some time ago by R. 
D. Clark, Cleveland, president of 
the National Restaurant Associ-
ation, is: “If she doesn’t, the di-
ner too often changes his or her 
mind.”

•

THAT seems to an habitual 
diner-out to be an assinine 

answer. A restaurant catering to 
the transit public of necessity 
must please patrons if they de-
pend on continued patronage and 
if a diner is uncertain as to what 
he wishes to order, he should be 
permitted to take all the time 
he wants. It is a matter of nev-
er-ending amazement how some 
folks, who haven’t the slightest 
idea of what it means to deal 
with the general public, insist in 
engaging in a business which de-
mands the finest degree of show-
manship, organization and tact 
such as the “eating” business.

•

YET there is no accounting for | 
success. Some restaurant 

proprietors violate every known 
rule of successful business and 
prosper while others who know 
the business from a to izzard fail 
miserably. We know a nifty 
place in Miami that charges top 
prices for complete meals but 
drives otherwise satisfied patrons 
away by such inane practices as 
charging 10 cents extra if a di-
ner prefers toast, rolls or buns 
instead of bread. .Even diners 
who can easily afford such extra 
charges resent such high-handed

THE SKIRT COLLECTS
“/TtHAT woman’s in again!”

1 Jockey Jimmy, MIAMI LIFE’S 
crack track dopester, failed to 
dodge the Dizzy Blond who camps 
on his trail in quest of tips on 
“good things” last Monday.

Cornered in the New Pioneer Bar 
on N. E. First Street, Jimmy reluc-
tantly gave in and gratitiously pre-
sented the Dame with a “point.” 
sented the Dame with a “point” on 
Irish Ford in the Third at Haw-
thorne—a short-priced cinch.

Just after the gallops were over

boss’s “Creole” mistress 
! ! !

That corpulent blonde Pig 
and Sax curb girl must be 
collecting chumps the way 
they drive up, one after an-
other, each night under the 
impression they’re the one 
and only

! ! !
A shakedown of those 

“smart” N’Yawk wise-guys 
who watch the boards at the 
beach each afternoon would- 

I n’t net a fin

LEARN to FLY 
—$40—

Lessons as Low as $2 per week.

SUNNY SOUTH AIRPORT 
N. W. 85th St. and 7th Ave.

Chas. F. Darnes, Instructor 
Phone 7-9185

“Brother, Can Yon Spare A Dime?”
YOU CAN BET your boots that when 

a person pays TEN CENTS for a 4-page 
weekly magazine, that person intends 
reading ALL OF IT!

AND ITS A 100-Zo-l shot that if YOU 
advertise in that Alpage weekly, your ad 
will be read by EVERY PERSON 
WHO BUYS THAT MAGAZINE!

Sometimes figures DO Lie!
Impressive circulation figures are worthless if your ad is 

BURIED in column-after-column of printed matter. The average 
24-page daily newspaper has 192 columns!

In MIAMI LIFE, there are only 28 columns and the majority of 
readers pass your place of business day-in and day-out!

You’ll Qet RESULTS In MIAMI LIFE!
PHONE 2-3239 167 N. E. 2ND ST.

robbery. Many cafes drive patrons 
from their doors by insisting up-
on pouring cream into coffee 
themselves, a ritual which the 
confirmed coffee-addict insists 
upon performing in person. Guess 
we’ll just have to open a restau-
rant ourselves.

•

GRAPEVINE: Coconut Grove 
woman sneezed 111 times in 

one hour. Her previous high was 
73. A nephew does the counting. 
He’s thinking about making book 
on the number and paying off to 
those who guess the nearest . . . 
The original Oofty Goofty was a 
character who made the rounds 
of saloons on San Francisco’s 
Barbary Coast charging fees for 
permitting anybody to clout him 
over the rump with a good-sized 
club. John L. Sullivan almost 
killed him with a hefty board 
which was substituted surrepti-
tiously for the regular weapon. 
. . . This Miss America racket is 
okeh, perhaps, but we’ll string 
along with Lucille Mauder, Min-
neapolis college girl, who holds 
the record for milking. Lucille 
squeezed out three quarts in two 
minutes . . . In Bethel, Alaska, 
sourdoughs kick in with $5 for 
a shave . . . In Santa Barbara, 
Calif., Monday is official wash- 
day. Police and firemen patrol 
the city on that day to prevent 
burning of rubbish, weeds, etc. 
. . . And at Marysville, Calif., 
citizens are staging a small re-
bellion against a garlic factory 
which opened right smack in the 
center of the city . . . Members 
of the Hurricanes squad might 
take a shot at the egg-eating rec-
ord at one sitting held by Foot-
baller Karl Kahle of Oregon 
State who consumed 18 ... In 
Texas a farmer grew a corn-cob 
with ten ears, each fully develop-
ed .. . Contrary to belief, wom-
an’s skin is no more tender than 
man’s. Nor her heart, we’ll add.

for the day, Jimmy sauntered into 
the Red Cross Drug Store — and 
smack into the Wren. “Boy! Did I 
collect and collect plenty!” exulted 
the Fem. “Whatta long shot —- 
thanks a million, Jimmy!”

“What d’you mean—long shot?” 
asked Jimmy, puzzled.

“Why I played Irish Play on the 
nose like you told me and he sneak-
ed in—didn’t you know?” shreiked 
the Twist.

Then Jimmy ordered a Bromo.

“Who is that man over there 
snapping his fingers?”

“That’s a deaf-mute with 
the hiccups.”

Smoker’s Garage
Authorized AAA Service 
Day and Night Service 

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

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.

DR. J. FLETCHER WHITE 
CHIROPRACTOR 

ELECTRIC MINERAL BATHS
1534 S. W. 8th St., Tower Theatre Block Miami, Fla.

Phone 3-1857

HOROSCOPE
The Moon is sometimes af-

fected by Pluto along about 
this time of year.

Saturday, Sept. 18

Refrain from gossip over a 
party line. Bad on eyes. 
Tonight will be favorable to 

changes, especially of socks. 
Creative activities are favor-
ed. Keep the blinds down.

Travel is desirable if you 
have any rubber-checks out. 
Hide your emotion if you fill 
a heart-flush in a raised pot. 
Keep your impulses to your-
self tonight and you may re-
main single.

Keep in close touch with 
your partner but don’t be too 
careless in what you touch. 
Call 2-3239 and enjoy LIFE.

“This bed is full of bed-
bugs.. I have tried everything 
but they return. What shall 
I do?”

“You must learn to love 
them.”

The Miami University stu-
dent looked hard and long at 
the examination question 
which read: “State the num-
ber of tons of coal shipped out 
of the United States in any 
given year.” Then he wrote 
his answer:

Year 1492—none.”

“Is there much graft in the 
army?”

“Oh yeah, even the bayon-
ets are fixed.”

“Why do you call this an 
enthusiastic stew, Marie?”

“Because I put everything
I had into it.”

“I shot that double-barreled 
shot gun into a flock of ducks 
and killed five!”

“That’s nothing — I was 
hunting frogs the other night, 
fired at one and five hundred 
croaked.” .

WHITE BELT 
LAUNDRY 
Best Quality Wark

N. W. 32nd Avena» at 80th Street 
Phone 7-2465
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Ijounq People Stage “Su?ack Parties" While City of Miami Foots Bills!
SCHOOL DAYS BRING

MEMORIES TO GREEBY

D Ha mme r h e a d Gr e e b y , who graduated
Gum Lawd from Raiford, class of ’26, the 

year of the Big Wind, was lounging outside 
Riverside School, waiting for Little Geral-
dine to emerge so he could put the bite on her 
for two-bits. It was the first day of the new 
semester and Greeby had a date with some 
Esther down the street.

__ “School days are here again,’1 he mused 
aloud to Mrs. Sophie Scuttlebutt, prominent 

x__________ teacher-baiter and board-of-education kibit-
zer of the neighborhood P.-T.A., who, at the 
moment, was peering into the windows lest 
something be amiss in the classroom.

" "ft was ‘way back in 1912 that I granulat-
W' ed from school,” Greeby soliloquized, nasal- 
i ly, “and yet it seems like it was only twenty- 

five years ago! How tempus fugats!
“Trouble with me was, I was TOO smart for my teach-

ers—I knew all the answers and I was always showing the 
school-ma’arms a trick or two. So they picked on me.” 

Mrs. Scuttlebutt cast hound-eyes on Greeby, although that gent 
is no bargain at any price. “How thrilling!” she ’lowed.

“Yeah,” continued the Greeb, “1 mind how I was ejected from the 
eighth grade. The teacher slapped me just because I slipped up and 
kissed her. ‘Who told you that you could kiss me?’ she shouted. I only 
answered ‘Everybody around the poolroom’—and she got mad. So I 
quit school.”

“She must have been a tartar,” cooed Mrs. Scuttlebutt, intrigued.
“She sure was—but my next teacher in another school was worse,” 

related the Greeb. “She got all het up just because I called her Appen-
dix.”

I Life In The Stables! |■
I JOCKEY JIMMY, MIAMI LIFE’S prize Horse’s Assayer, has ar- g 
■ J rived in Providence, Rhode Island, where he is covering the g 
8 Rockingham Park meeting for YOU right out of the feed! box. a

At every turn, Jockey Jimmy will be following the ponies—and g 
■ NOT with a shovel, either! He may be reached by wire or letter, 1 
8 at 163 Washington St., Providence. Let him assay the nags, for you. §

O’HARA IS ON THE SPOT

Wynnwood Park Lodge Takes Admission Fee 
But Sticks Municipality For lights!

“Land’s sakes—” exclaimed the Scuttlebutt dame. “But why did you 
ever call her such a name as ‘Appendix’?”

“Oh, just because she cost so much to take out.”
Greeby shook his Moustache out of his eyes and stroked his hair, re-

flectively. “It was just plain jealousy drove me from my next institution 
of learning,” he said. “I fell in love with the superintendent’s daugh-
ter.’ *

He sighed. “So the Old Man called me into his office and said: 
‘Now look-ey here. Master Greeby—how come you’re pesterating my 
daughter. Pansy, when you know she gave you the cold shoulder first 
time you made a pass at her?’ ”

“*Well, Mister Superintendent,’ I sex, ‘it was a case of love at first 
slight’—and he kicked me down the stairs."

Mrs. Scuttlebutt sighed sympathetically. “But tell me, Mister Gree-
by, “she asked, “did you finally get your sheepskin?”

“No, all I got was my seat skinned,” he answered. “At the next 
school I attended, they tarred and feathered me just because I proposed 
to the teacher.”

“Dear me!” exploded Mrs. Scuttlebutt. “To chastise a youth just for 
proposing to his teacher. Tsk! Tsk! How in the world could they get so 
mad at that?”

“Well, I’ll teU you,” confided Greeby, “you should have heard WHAT 
I proposed----- ”

Providence, R. I., Sept. 18, 1937—-WALTER E. O’HARA, the man 
who put Rhode Island on the map, is the main topic of conversation 
in this neck of the woods. Its not what horse is going to win but 
“how did O’Hara do today”? . . . The Narragansett racing officials are 
wondering if the Racing Commission will issue a license for the Fall 
meeting scheduled to open October 18 . . . the edict seems to be—“get 
rid of O’Hara and everything will be O. K.—but will it be O. K.?: 
O’Hara has been sharpshot before and making his track a political 
football is an old trick—he is not giving in or giving one inch of 
ground—it may be a fight to the finish but not O’Hara’s finish—at 
least that is the consensus here at Narragansett Park in the O’Hara 
camp—aside from that we turn for the next 24 days to Rockingham 
Park where many a longshot will be sliding in for those in the know 
—tab close the horses listed below that will run at Rockingham as 
they are coming to you DIRECT from the TRACK.

BOB C, $43; CHICKLING, $21; NIGRETTE, $11.20; CHANCE 
KING, $16. Get out your last week’s copy of Miami Life—see for your-
self—these were a few of the good priced winners spotted for you by 
Jockey Jimmy—tab close the following as they come to you direct from 
the scene of action.

More About

Pastor Hits Gambling 
them to gamble.” He did not state just where these strong-arm prac-
tices were indulged.

Dr. James, who disclaims “even the remotest interest in politics,” 
stated that it “might be true” that if the lid were clamped tight on) 
all forms of gambling in Dade County, a rich pot of gold would, in ef-
fect, be handed over to gambling interests in Broward County. He said 
he understood such a ban here “might aid” racing interests but he was 
equally positive that “that Tribune crowd” and “their bookie agencies 
would suffer.”

While the ministers were holding closed sessions with law enforce-
ment officers—and posing for pictures when not actually issuing state-
ments to the press—the newspapers were preparing to drop the hue- 
and-cry, as is usually the case when sales show signs of dropping, and' 
launch some new “expose” against non-advertisers, such as Al Capone, 
Opa-Locka Chicken Appropriators, non-advertising beer agencies and 
thé American Federation of Labor.

YOUR STABLE THIS WEEK
NOTICE ME is the horse of the week at Rockingham Park—con-

nections tell me this distance racer should crack down at a price, right 
off the start.

COUNTESS ANN—primed for a killing, Jockey Morgan will be in 
the saddle.

EVELYN LEE—when in her own class this filly will have little 
trouble.

GOOD OMEN—will step out and make every pole a winning one. 
GOLDMAN—spot at Rockingham for this one—tab close any action. 
GIN DAISY—-connections will try to slip this one over at a price. 
KENTUCKY EAGLE—needs a snug ride to come home the winner. 
ONE CHANCE—an old nag that will improve with the cool weather. 
RED LABEL—this mare is in the best of condition—tab now.
SLAVONIA—using too much ink on this nag—don’t want it to run 

in on you.
SKETCHBOOK—better tab close—was mentioned to me as alive. 
SUPERWICK—sprinter, will never be headed when sent postward. 
WULFSTAN—fit as hands can make it—ready now for the works.

JOCKEY JIMMY’S SECRET REPORTS

Prices, Probe 
And Paralysis

IT appears that Miami shall 
continue to pay reasona-

ble prices for having its clean-
ing and pressing done despite 
the recent regulatory confab 
held here. Those companies 
which have invested large 
sums in installation of ultra-
modern facilities for handling 
this work are determined to 
carry the case all the way to 
the United States Supreme 
Court if an adverse ruling is 
handed down, compelling 
them to hike prices and thus 
lose the “edge” on less-enter-
prising companies which de-
pend upon manual labor and 
outdated methods.

♦ ♦ ♦

DIE-HARDS are making Mi-
ami a laughing stock 

with various “investigations” 
and the like. Today “probes” 
are in various stages of con-
duct on such unrelated sub-
jects as Theft of Chickens at 
the jail farm; distribution of 
free ducks to city officials; 
bombing of building projects; 
the bus franchise; police 
shooting of a negro robbery 
suspect; gambling in various 
forms; bond refunding; vice 
in schools and a dozen oth-
er problems equally assinine.

* * *

IT MIGHT be a good idea for 
Miami to refuse schooling 

to children from the North 
during the infantile paralysis 
epidemic. At least, applicants 
for entrance should be given 
thorough investigation lest 
they bring the contagious dis-
ease to this area.

“Hi Diddle, Diddle,
The Cat And The Fiddle,
The Crowd Drank All Their Moon.
Hi Diddle, Diddle, Diddle—99

THAT seems to be the official theme-song for the drove of 
young folks who stage weekly drunken-orgies and post-

dance sex carnivals each Friday night at the Wynnwood 
Park Lodge, 34th Street and N. W. 1st Avenue.

Each Friday a dance is given at this public place, which 
neighbors declare has become a Palace of Pash. Fees for 
dancing are charged BUT THE CITY HAS TO PAY THE 
ELECTRIC LIGHT BILLS!

Residents of the section are up in arms and a delega-
tion, headed by Mrs. Roger E. Fox, committeewoman for 
the district, has registered protests with Mayor Bob Wil-
liams and City Commissioner John W. DuBose against the 
early Saturday morning revelries by half-soused young-
sters who, stimulated by the rank bilgewater they consume, 
indulge in some amorous monkeyshines, right under the 
eyes of startled neighbors, which carryings-on those folks 
who are summoned from their beds to witness, thought 
existed only in pornographic, smutty books.

These outraged people have whispered the word about 
that young sprouts who unleash their sensuous enthusi-
asm in full view can do more tricks with their natural phy-
siques than a monkey on a stick—and the gallery claims 
the novelty of seeing such display of procreative proclivities 
isn’t quite worth the inconvenience entailed by having to 
forego their warm beds in the wee hours of the morning.

Although representatives of the Greater Miami Minis-
terial Association have been too busily engaged in ferreting 
out scoundrels who have the quaint idea that one horse can 
beat another, and will back their idea with hard cash, to 
permit them to investigate this lavicious public lavatory of 
free-love, residents claim the scandalous horse-play has been 
going on for some time.

So don’t be unduly startled if you happen to be near 
Wynnwood Park Lodge some Friday midnight and hear:

“Hi Diddle, Diddle—”
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MONEY FROM HOME
COUNT ME, LONEHAND, LADY TICHENOR, LAST ROMANCE 

ZORANNA
FOLLOW 3 TIMES, you’ll be sure to cash in—LAST WEEK’S BIG 

WINNER, CHICKLING $21 at Detroit—ALMAHA at Rockingham; DARK 
ZENI at Chicago; KING BEE at Detroit; SCATTER BRAIN at NEW 
YORK.

The teacher was testing the 
knowledge of the kindergart-
en class. Slapping a half-dol-
lar on the desk, she asked 
sharply: “What is that?” In-
stantly a voice from the back 
row piped up: “Tails!”

Prospect: “What’s the difference 
between this new model and last 
year’s car?”

Salesman: “Well, the cigarette 
lighter is about an inch nearer the 
steering wheel.”

The pompous judge glared stern-
ly over his spectacles at the tatter-
ed prisoner, who had been dragged 
before him on a charge of vagran-
cy.

“Have you ever earned a dollar 
in your life?” he asked in scorn.

“Yes, your honor,” was the re-
sponse. “I voted for you in the last 
election.”

More About

Tribune To Fold Up?
is found to be in violation of federal statutes.

The coincidence of the Marion Davies check to Hearst and the sim-
ultaneous merging and sale of Hearst publications, followed by the un-
precedented curtailing of expenses by the Tribune here have convinced 
those in the know that the repercussions in Miami are the direct effect 
of the impending Hearst collapse.

Some idea of the drastic lengths to which the Trib has gone is 
gained by admission of staff-members that their already-meager sal-
aries have been boiled down to such an extent that they set a new 
low for metropolitan papers in Dixie, where newshounds for years have 
been paid little more than cotton-pickers.

Paradoxically, the election of the New Deal City Commission of Dr. 
Ferguson, Judge DuBose and R. C. Gardner, has hastened the demise 
of the Trib. Gardner was the Trib candidate and the paper adopted 
Ferguson and DuBose when it became a certainty that the latter two 
would be swept into office. But the Trib was launched as a “crusad-
ing” sheet—a dissenter. And when their own heroes were established 
in the City Hall, the very excuse for the Tribune’s existence was auto-
matically erased.

Westbrook Pegler, General Hugh Johnson and Walter Winchell have 
kept the tabloid above water for the past several months but even\ 
these three mighty Pens cannot perform miracles.

It won’t be long now—-or else 50,000 observers CAN be wrong!

In the remarkable Tribune of Friday morning, this head appeared: 
“Death Of Woman

NOT To Be Probed
Now if the Trib wants to improve on that negative head, we’d sug- 

gest:
“No Miami Buildings 

Burned Down Today”

MORE ABOUT

Police “Tail” 114 “Americans Welcome”
cigarette, or “reefer” and the venders were paying some $3 per pound for the 
uncleaned weed.

In the neighborhood of the Edison High, several parents were planning 
formation of a Vigilante Committee to work among older youths.

Meanwhile the regular Student’s Patrols were being reorganized by Lieut. 
S. W. Lemmon in all schools and the regular 18 school officers were being 
given added instructions for conduct in an effort to better the 1936 mark, 
during which all fatalities of children of school age were cut down from 
50 (in 1935) to 35.

During the present semester, Lieut. Lemmon will address all student 
bodies, outlining proper procedures to follow in cases where strangers accost 
students, invite them for rides, and the like.

Although police are fully aware that potential perverts are at large in 
the city, they are legally prohibited from taking any action until an overt! 
act is actually committed. It is for this reason that officers in charge of 
the safety of children are demanding that parents actively cooperate with 
them by insructing children to report at once any and all suspicious actions 
of strangers.

Police “spotters” have been designated to patrol the school areas dur-
ing noon hours and recess to observe loiterers who might approach juven-
iles during those opportune intervals. Police are especially anxious to cau-
tion parents not to be misled by “fine clothes” inasmuch as a majority of 
degenerate-suspects look anything but the part.

Lieutenant Lemmon is scheduled to make a five-minute talk over Ra-
dio Station WQAM at 6 p. m. on September 30th, during which time he 
will instruct parents how they may cooperate.

(Go v e r n o r  Co n e  refuses to permit Florida to secede from the 
Union.
The chief executive of the state has delivered a resounding 

boot in the britches to those autocratic organizations and “ec-
onomic royalists” who would have this state emulate California 
by BARRING AMERICANS AT THE BORDER BE-
CAUSE THEY ARE VICTIMS OF A WORLD WIDE 
DEPRESSION!

Some of these Caliphs of Cash are entertaining the idea of 
taking a leaf from the Los Angeles Chamber of Commerce 
which engineered the unconstittutional hokus-pocus by which 
L. A. policemen were transported 160 miles or so to the Ariz-
ona Border, where they figuratively “frisked” tourists to see 
whether they were holding some hard-dough which they might 
spend with the Chamber of Commerce merchants.

Imagine Miami policemen walking “beats” at the Georgia 
border! Yet, that is comparable with what the Los Angeles 
coppers did at the command of the Angeleno C. of C.

MORE ABOUT

Peanut Politics
and progressive chief. The adoption of suitable civil service rules for 
appointment and promotions, construction of a modem drill tower 
and establishment of a modern fire college under a competent drill-
master have materially improved efficiency of department operations. 
HOWEVER, THESE PROGRESSIVE DEVELOPMENTS CAN ONLY 
BE OF A TEMPORARY NATURE IF CONDITIONS ARE CON-
TINUED WHICH PERMIT FREQUENT REPLACEMENT OF THE 
CHIEF, AS HAS OCCURRED IN THE PAST, FOR THESE 
CHANGES GENERALLY ADVERSELY AFFECT THE DISCIPLINE 
AND MORALE OF THE DEPARTMENT.”

Now, get this: MIAMI LIFE has no axe to grind with Chief Chase. But 
this publication; doesn’t intend standing idly by while a mob of ambitious 
nincompoops attempt to throw him to the wolves simply, because he refuses 
to act as ward-heeler and carry out campaign promises of politicians!

Henry Chase is a credit to Miami. Product of local grade schools, he at-
tended the University of Florida for three years. He was first named chief 
of the fire department on January 1, 1909, when the department numbered six 
PAID men and some 50 volunteers.

In 1910, Chief Chase rigged up what was, perhaps, the first automatic 
electric-starter ever used on a fire engine. It was so constructed that when 
an alarm sounded, a current immediately turned over the engine of the 
Webb Chemical and Hose apparatus. It was also during his previous ad-
ministration that the first high-pressure system was laid in the city, many 
pipes of which are still in use.
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MIAMI TRAILER SITE
SPACE FOR OVER 800 TRAILERS, or COTTAGES.
17y2 ACRES. Located 900 feet west of Biscayne Boulevard at 110th 

street, Northeast. Only four blocks from Biscayne Bay.
FINEST, UNRESTRICTED, HIGH GROUND AVAILABLE 
Northeast section. No City Taxes Will give long lease.

17/2 ACRES ........................ . . . . . $10.00 per day
10 ACRES______________ ..................._ 5.00 per day

1 ACRE _______________ ................ ...... 1.00 per day
Splendid terms.

COTTAGES command exceptional prices this locality.

KINCAID HARPER
259 NORTHEAST SECOND STREET PHONE 2-6947 |

Your “ad” is never BURIED 
in MIÀMI LIFE! Let your ad 
be seen!

I Before You Buy 
Anywhere 

At Any Price 
Any Piano 
See Our Values.
New Grands from«PO^O

40 S. E. First St.[PhllpittS Phene 2-6557

FREE 1 Pint Maple Syrup FREE
NO COUPON NEEDED —JUST PHONE US.

To introduce our “Tropical Maple Syrup, we will gladly deliver free 
to any restaurant, barbecue stand or food store a one-pint jar for 
trial without obligation.

TROPICAL EXTRACT GO.
326 N. W. 54th STREET PHONE 7-2015
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