
" Professor " Seward Proved n Phoney Faker
The more we hear about 

this fellow. Prof. A. F. Se-
ward. who swindles silly 
suckers by selling them hor-
oscopes, the more obnoxious 
he becomes. Frankly we be-
lieved a new low had been 
established last week when 
Prof. Seward and his red-
headed assistant, Leroy Ho-
wells, were sued because Ho-
wells struck a middle-aged 
woman over the head, but 
now we are aghast at the 
symposium of opinion and 
complaints which have pour-
ed into the office of MIAMI 
LIFE during the week.

Prof. Seward, who inci- 
dently isn’t a professor at all 
but an illiterate faker, is a 
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fixture on Biscayne Boule-
vard in the heart of down-
town Miami. For season after 
sason he has carried on daily 
“pitches” peddling his cheap 
horoscopes to gullible visitors 
and has done more than any 
other living person to turn 
Miami into a cheap street 
carnival. He waxed wealthy 
peddling his horoscopes, 
which cost him but a frac-
tion of a cent, to the suckers 
for a dollar each. Not satis-
fied to rob his victims with 
his horoscope racket he has 
now' added a “hand-writing” 
department and several other 
branches of occultism to gyp 
the public. It is high time 
that the citizens of Miami 

and winter visitors become 
acquainted with “Professor” 
Seward and likewise familiar 
with his tactics.

As stated above he is not 
a professor of anything His 
name does not appear in eith-
er the city directory or the 
telephone book and he is not 
a voter in Dade county—or 
at least not a registered vot-
er.

Most of the dirty work is 
done by Leroy Howells, who 
incidently is Seward’s son-in- 
law Both Seward and Ho-
wells, make a nightly prac-
tice of insulting visitors who 
are lured to their tawdy 
joint by hot-air, neon lights 
and ballyhoo. When they 

warm up to their task they 
go off on a sex tangent.

And—speaking of sex we 
are reminded of the almost 
continuous advertisement,’ 
Seward runs in the daily 
newspapers for female “as-
sistants”. He wants them 
pretty and willing to travel 
but there is no record that he 
ever hired one for the $25 
per week he offers in the ad.

With his loot, stolen from 
suckers, Seward purchased a 
Miami Beach Hotel which he 
sold for a fancy figure last 
year. The man who purchas-
ed it turned around and sold 
it making $100,000 profit. 
Evidently Seward neglected 
to consult his horoscope oth-

erwise he would have had the 
foresight to hang on and 
make the profit himself.

Prof. Seward is a big 
“spender.” He pays a man 
twenty-five cents per day to 
clean up the mess he makes 
each night dealing with suck-
ers.

On a recent trip to New 
York with one of his “assist-
ants” he asked the “assist-
ant” to sleep in his automo-
bile to save $3 for a hotel 
room. When the “assistant” 
refused Seward, himself, 
slept in the car and the “as-
sistant” got the room.

When a local dog track 
started using a fortune tell-
er to amuse patrons as an 

added attraction, and with-
out any fee being charged, 
Seward threatened to have 
her arrested for working 
without a license. Seward 
has a license to sell horo-
scopes but has no licenses 
for his handwriting division 
or any other parts of his me-
dicine show.

Salesmen who work for 
him on a commission basis 
always take their commis-
sions out before they turn in 
their receipts—-they don’t 
trust him.

Space prevents MIAMI 
LIFE from listing the doz-
ens of other complaints 
which have come in since 
publication of last week’s

IO 

story. There is no need to 
publicize this faker further 
but there is a pressing need 
of ridding this community of 
him. His sexy remarks and 
innuendos have no place in 
Miami. He and his red-head-
ed son-in-law should not be 
permitted to insult winter 
visitors and attack them 
without provocation. There 
is room for anything in Mia-
mi which is honest, amusing, 
entertaining or decent but if 
Prof. Seward comes under 
any of these classifications 
the irate public doesn’t think 
so, otherwise we would not 
have received such an ava-
lanche of protests.

Taxpayers Must
Be Bullied?

“Have you paid your garbage tax?” is being asked by 
the city tax assessor of all who apply for homestead exemp-
tion. Taxpayers are -told they’ll get no exemption unless 
they pay the iniquitous tax—whose legality would not sur-
vive a test in the co arts! . . It is also reported that people 
are being told they can’t vote unless they have paid the 
garbage tax! . . . There’s still another form of intimidation 
used, we hear: if you lie about having paid your garbage 
tax—and give a fictitious number—they’ll not give you cre-
dit for your homestead exemption, on the grounds that you 
have perjured yourself!

Another form of, blackjacking is to be found in the 
frantic statements and writings of Community Chest pro-
moters, after the public has shown such a distaste for the 
drive. The Herald yesterday page-oned that “three ways are 
open for winter visitors wishing to make contributions to 
the Dade County Comimunity Chest.” But visitors are NOT 
shown there is NO way for a visitor to be benefitted by 
this charity— no matter how much in need he might be-
come! . . The blackjack? Here it is: “Donn (general chair-
man) reminded the businessmen that a list of firms that 
have subscribed 100 per cent to the chest will be published 
in the newspapers and' that he felt sure “YOU WILL NOT 
WANT YOUR NAME OMITTED!”

Cheaper Insurance 
[an Be Farced Here-
IN the next year we are going to hear a lot about insurance.

It’s time Florida did something about insurance sold with-
in her borders—and Metropolitan Miami, in which probably 
a fourth of the state’s insurance is sold, needs to be given 
the best information (in the quickest possible time. We’re 
already paying two or three times the fire insurance rates 
we should pay. But the evil isn’t confined to fire insurance, 
wind-storm, or hurricane insurance, all out-of-proportion 
to the risk, but it is in life insurance that the people are 
being cheated out of the most money.

The outcome of all of this will probably be the forma-
tion of an Insurance Council, some sort of body which will 
work for the development of better insurance laws as af-
fecting this community, reducing our rates not only on fire 
and hurricane insurance but life and accident and health 
policies. I

Did you know THAT--------------
There are 12$. fire insurance companies operating 

in Miami (there/are more now as these figures were 
made up back in;1935)?

These 128 companies operate approximately 425 
separate agencies?

The City of M iami receives a direct benefit of only 
$12,000 annually, in mercantile licenses?

These companies have collected in Miami, in the 
five years ending in 1935, in fire insurance premiums, 
$11,675,844—-or approximately $2,000,000 per year?

Yet the fire losses during this period amounted 
to only $479,387—or 4.1 percent of the premiums col-
lected?

A company, can successfully operate on a loss 
of 55 percent of the premiums collected?

IN THE CITY OF MIAMI THE FIRE INSURANCE 
COMPANIES HAVE, TAKEN IN TWENTY TIMES WHAT 
THEY HAVE HAD TO PAY OUT IN LOSSES!

DON’T YOU THINK THEY OUGHT TO BE 
TAXED—AND TAXED PLENTY?

WHY SHOULD POOR PEOPLE HAVE TO PAY $4 A 
YEAR GARBAGE TAX WHEN THE RICH FIRE INSUR-
ANCE COMPANIES’ GET BY WITH A STEAL LIKE 
THIS? . . .

Back in 1935 the commission and the city attorney 
studied a plan to impose a municipal tax upon fire insurance 
companies—and, after a time, evaded discussing it further. 
An insurance bill, setting up an insurance board whose du-
ties would be lowering Florida insurance rates to conform 
with rates elsewhere, has been presented before the last 
three sessions of the legislature by a local group headed by 
Attorney Harry Gordon, but the insurance lobby against it 
has so far been too strong, mainly because of lack of pub-
licity.

It is beginning to be evident that the same procedure 
as was followed by Ordinance 1066—the city commission or-
dinance that eventually led to reduction of our electric rates 
—would cause a 50 percent reduction in our fire insurance 
rates^^T^

Flash (9:10 p. m. Friday) . . . Royal Palm gambling may be resumed within next hour or two.
That’s latest rumor. Watch for MIAMI LIFE Extra if it does!

THE publisher of MIAMI LIFE received a telephone call from Manager Arthur Childers of the Royal 
* Palm Club this week. Childers did not say ^h^xe he was calling from. —

“Why,” he asked, “did you print that statement?” He referred to the story in our Sunday extra which 
quoted Childers as having told this publisher that J. Edgar Hoover, FBI chief, himself had told him that 
gambling might be conducted at the Royal Palm—if northern racketeers were strictly kept out of the pic-
ture. “You know,” Art went on, “that I made no such statement.”

The publisher then declared emphatically that Childers had made such a statement—and said he 
would take a most sacred oath to that effect? Whereupon Childers declared almost as emphatically that 
he had not... but later in the telephonic conversation, Childers asked : “When do you say I made such a 
statement?”

When told it was about six weeks ago, Childers demanded, “Why didn’t you run the story then?”
The publisher replied that at that time the FBI had taken no direct action in the local gambling set-up, 

or anywhere else in Florida... but when injunctions were taken out in Broward county signed by FBI 
agents, the publisher couldn’t help remembering what the Royal Palm manager had told him.

Then Childers said—still talking over the phone—“The only reason you did, you saw that the other 
articles you had printed had done no harm to the place.”

Then Childers said, “I must get that paper off the street! How can this be done?”
Whereupon the publisher remarked, “Get rid of the Mou—whom MIAMI LIFE is going to fight as 

long as they have the control over our entire city'administration that they exercise today!”
This may not be the word-for-word telephonic conversation—but it is pretty correct, especially as to 

fact.
We read in the Herald later that, at just about the time he called this publisher, Art Childers 

was being questioned by the FBI agents!
The publisher of MIAMI LIFE wishes to reiterate that the Mob, all of whom were questioned with 

the exception of Yuke Byer by the FBI, will continue to be exposed by MIAMI LIFE until their control of 
the city is broken or the Mob is disbanded.

MIAMI LIFE last week had some'strange visitors—and stranger telephone calls and propositions— 
all of which were obvious attempts to involve, in some way or other, this paper in the local gambling mess... 
Trying to trap us !.. . they were pretty lucky in not getting trapped themselves !

MIAMI LIFE will continue, regardless of threats against lives of members of its staff, regardless of 
the attempted buying off of our editorial policies, to give you next week any further developments along 
Miami’s Mob-front!

Meanwhile, ask yourselves and your best friends these following important questions:
How Art Childers reconciles his denials of gambling activities with his friend, Walter Win- 

chell, wçpte in his column Thursday telling of Larry Fisher being a spectator, of Col. Kelly of 
New Jersey being there, of it being at the Club, and of it being at Ace-Deuce’s place?

Though Sunday night witnessed the last gambling at the Royal Palm Club, why did not 
Monday morning’s Herald (always dull from lack of news) not contain a line about this most 
important news of the winter season?

If it isn’t a travesty of justice that Frank Hyde and Red Slaton should be serving four 
months jail sentences for gambling—that they should have been tried and convicted a couple of 
years after their place was closed— all because of the insistence of the Herald and the News— 
when here on our bayfront, in the most conspicuous place they could have found, two Miamians, 
one of the best-family connections, operate a crooked gambling palace, open to all with a few 
bucks—WITHOUT A SOUL ARRESTED, LET ALONE BEING FINED?

If the city commission majority hasn’t been letting the Royal Palm club go of their own free 
will—then who has forced them into this position—and why?

* id * * * * *** * ♦ * ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ * ♦

MIAMI’S City Commission Majority wants to talk Water
Deal, street car elimination, or anything that might di-

vert attention from what appears to be the biggest scandal 
yet envolving the self-styled “New Deal” commission.

Mob-controlled gambling at the bayfront Royal Palm 
Club—the most conspicuous gambling joint in North Amer-
ica—stopped suddenly Sunday night—when operators learn-
ed G-Man Hover was returning. Everybody concerned quak-
ed not a little.

Curiously, the Herald suddenly got anxious about com-
pleting the Water Deal . . . isn’t it rather peculiar that dur-
ing the entire run of the Royal Palm Club’s exclusive gam-
bling, the Herald forgets all about its very important Power- 
Trust Deal at city hall—and it isn’t until the gambling rooms 
are darkened and the operators have gone that it suddenly 

remembers its obligations to Little Nell?
Let no one be fooled ! And, for once, let us not be divert-

ed from the burning question of today: WHAT WAS THE 
ROYAL PALM PAY-OFF, and whom to? . . . Don’t let 
the city hall majority and the Herald “tout” us off the sub-
ject. It’s the most important thing in Miami right now. If 
J. Edgar Hoover gets to the bottom of it, it’ll be No.l story 
in the U. S!

MIAMI LIFE can’t help pointing out an apparent con-
nection between several apparently unrelated things that 
have happened of late. The commission majority in January 
bowed abjectly before the Power-Trust, put an illegal ordi-
nance before the voters at a time when it was deemed most 
expedient for the Power-Trust to succeed with it, and with 

(Continued on Back Page.)

IBihe Jacobs
By LEFT HOOK (Round Three) 
MIKE Jacobs, the toothless 

czar of the fistic world, a 
chiseling ticket-scalper who turn-
ed the sale of choice seats for 
practically every big New York 
event into a rotten racket, is put 
on a pedestal by Miami bigwigs.

If Jacobs was actually putting 
the fight on for the sake of sweet 
charity, he would demand box-car 
headlines to tell the world that 
ALL the profits derived from this 
forthcoming BUSINESS venture 
of his would be used to fight in-
fantile paralysis!

But we do see him asking the 
city for the $500 it would receive 
for the use of the Stadium to 
be turned over to the infantile 
paralysis fund! . . . it would swell 
the sum, and increase the 
amount of the small percentage 
Jacobs is going to turn over for 
charitable purposes.

No mention has been made in 
either newspaper as to the per-
centage of the gate which is to 
be diverted to charity—for fear 
some charity-minded persons 
might start thinking about it too 
deeply!

It is hard to believe that a man 
of this type has the entire boxing 
game in his grasp!

Why, he’s the type of man a 
City of Miami ordinance prohi-
bits! He can’t legally do business 
in Miami!

Yes, we have a ticket-scalping 
ordinance on our books.

However, it seems that anybody 
with money is vested with a halo 
in the eyes of our boot-licking, 
publicity-seeking officials—who 
have given toothless Mike per-
mission to violate our laws . . . 
For violation of law it is to stage 
(his fight! . . Florida laws speci-
fically ban championship fights!

Of course, there is no more 
harm in a championship fight 
than in a non-championship fight 
—for a contestant will be knock-
ed just as punch drunk in a non-
championship bout as he will in a 
championship fight.

But as long as it is a law, our 
commission should not be a party 
to a conspiracy to violate it!

This might be a good time to 
enforce this law. The Conn-Les- 
vanich fight is immaterial. Stop-
ping it won’t hurt us. Holding it 
might—for Mike Jacobs smells 
very bad . . . stinks, we believe, 
is the proper word.

And now that he asks the 
joint free for Feb. 28, it would 
be most timely to invoke the State 
law. Mike, the ticket-scalper, con-
troller of referees and judges, and 
larcenist of bad repute, should not 
be permitted to give us any more 
blots. (Next week Round 4)
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" Cabbages and Kings " )

The time has come, the Walrus said.
To speak of many things;

Of ships and shoes and sealing wax. 
And cabbages and kings.

—The Walrus and the Carpenter.

117HERE does slang originate? . . . Suppose you 
"were told you were going to be “bushwhacked” 

what would you expect?__ Australian footpads are 
responsible for the phrase ... They used to hide be-
hind bushes waiting for victims ... When the unfor-
tunate victim approached» the thugs merely popped 
out from behind the bushes and “whacked” him over 
the cranium with a club ... Hence, “bushwhackers.”

--------- O
TAKING a “potshot” at someone, too, is another 
* quaint old slang phrase which comes down from 
“Gone With The Wind” days .. . When Confederate 
cannon balls became scarce the laddies in gray stuf- 
ed their cannon with scrap iron, horseshoes, door-
knobs or even old fashioned dor nicks . . . Old iron 
“pots” were especially in demand and when broken 
up and stuffed into a cannon, caused heavy casualties 
if any Union soldiers happened to be lurking within 
three or four miles of the place where the gun was 
aimed ... Of course the cannon frequently “back-fir-
ed” killing more men behind them than in front but 
“pot-shotting” still retains its modern meaning . . . 
While on the subject it might be said that the Union 
soldiers looked with extreme disfavor upon being 
“potshotted” and retaliated by introducing the “gra-
peshot” ... A “grapeshot” was a couple of cannon 
balls fastened together with a ten or twelve foot 
chain and fired from the same cannon at the same 
time . . . The balls upon leaving the cannon would 
spread out leaving the chain to mow down anything 
in their path.

--------- O—

offices.
“I do not desire no publicity”, 

perspired Gree- 
by as (he sought 
to adjust a wilt-
ed collar.

‘ * Ah-ha ’ ’ , 
sneered the re-
porter, “So Mr. 
Hoover got you 
too eh? What 
was the charge,

mopery with intent to gawk or 
was it because you forgot to pay 
income tax on that jack-pot you 
won back in 1837?”

“I resent that,” yapped Greeby, 
“and I also resent this business 
of the G-Men (buttin’ in on local 
pinchin’. Our own cops is bad 
enough without no interference 
from Washington.”

“Don’t quibble,” barked the re-
porter, “Why were you on the 
carpet.”

“I wasn’t on no carpet,” defend-
ed Greeby stoutly, “I was sittin’ 
on a chair.”

“Sitting on an electric chair 
would be an excellent idea in your 
case,” replied the reporter, “I 
suppose they were questioning 
you about the gambling situa-
tion.”

“I don’t know nothin’ about 
gambling,” grumbled Greeby, 
“The only gamblin’ I’ve been doin’ 
is eatin’ hamburgers in Wal- 
green’s and try in’ to get across 
the boulevard durin’ the rush 
hour.”

“Who else was up there for 
questioning?” asked the reporter.

“No one except some respect-
able citizens,” answered Greeby.

“Such as?”, continued the re-
porter.

“Gimmie a seegar and I’ll tell 
you the name of everyone what 
I saw,” beamed Greeby.

The reporter parted with the 
bribe reluctantly and Greeby 
jumped right off into his story.

“Well,” he started, “They was 
that there feller “Ace” Deuce and 
Charlie Thomas and Paul Green

ce was welchin’ on a tab cheek 
with Gertie Walsh. Bessie was 
pickin’ the office boy’s pocket 
and when that got tiresome “Ace” 
Deuce and Charlie Thomas start-
ed rafflin’ off a dead horse. Paul 
Green pulled out a punch board 
and was seUin’ punches to a gang 
of G-Men what was hangin’ 
around.”

“Was there anyone else ot im-
portance there,” inquired the scri-
be.

“No one except some feller 
from the Sunny Isles Club at 
Miami Beach but he wasn’t doing 
nothin’ except tryin’ to bribe the 

office stenographer not to start 
yappin’ just because he won her 
week’s salary with a pair of 
phoney dice.”

“What was Mr. Childers doing 
while all of this was coming 
off?” asked' the reporter.

“He was sittin’ in a corner 
poutin’”, said Greeby.

’ “What do you mean pouting?”, 
asked the reporter.

“Just poutin’,” said Greeby, 
“He was wearin’ a dunce cap 
which Mr. Hoover stuck on his 
head and was writin’ on a black-
board.”

“What was he writing?”, snap-
ped the reporter.

“He was writin’ the same thing 
over and over. It was a sentence 
which said somethin’ about fel-
lin’ a falsehood.”

“Is that all he was doing?”

“Well he was sweatin’ if that 
is what you mean,” explained 
Greeby. “Every once in a while 
the porter would come in with a 
mop and clean up the place but 
it didn’t do no good he just wet 
it all up again.”

“I wonder wthy/ mused the re-
porter as he strolled away before 
Greeby put the bite on him for 
lunch.

We Pay One
LAST October, Dade Coun-

ty, the big sucker coun-
ty of Florida, was paying a 
sixth of all the gasoline taxes 
collected in Florida. In De-
cember it was paying nearly 
a fifth. Although no figures 
are available yet for Janu-
ary, it is probable, at the 
present time, that fully a 
fourth of the huge taxes 
made possible by the state 
tax of 7 cents a gallon, plus 
the 1-cent federal levy and an 
additional inspection tax—a 
total of 8% cents—is being 
collected in this grand coun-
ty whose back if big enough 
and broad enough to carry 
the other 66 counties on it!

MIAMI LIFE doesn’t 
know of any better way to 
show interested folk what’s 
happening than the tables 
printed herewith.

With only an elementary 
knowledge of figures you can 
see what’s happening.

There are ten top counties 
among the state’s 67. Most 
of the rest political subdivi-
sions, financial set-ups so 
laid out as to strengthen cer-
tain powers at the state capi-
tal, facilitating crooked man-
euvers that have made this 
state’s political corruption 
almost proverbial. Under our 
archaic constitution, which 
makes the governor almost a 
complete dictator for four 
years and which combines

Fourth of State GAS TAX
the executive and judicial 
branches of government to a 
large extent, each county is 
limited to one senator and 
even the extremely large 
counties one to three lower 
house men. But through the 
creation of a new county an-
other senator and another 
lower house representative 
can be effected; hence the 
many, many, parasitical 
counties in the state who do 
not contribute enough taxes 
in the state to pay the sala-
ries of tax collectors—but 
which divide up enough 
funds collected in other 
counties to build handsome 
county buildings, beautiful 
highways that lead no- 
wheres, and big schools that 
will never be filled with pu-
pils!

The figures tell the story.
You’ll note that during 

last December the top ten 
counties contributed nearly 
twice as much gas tax money 
as did the other 57 counties. 
You’ll also note that the top 
ten counties showed a 
healthy increase over De-
cember of 1938, but the 
“other 57” gained only 
slightly. You’ll see that dur-
ing the entire year of 1939 
forty-seven counties of Flori-
da (the parasitical ones) 
scarcely made a gain, but the 
top 20 counties showed a 
gain of around seven per-
cent, many of the bigger

ones ten percent, and only 
one a very slight decrease!

Here are the top-heaviness 
of the financial structure is 
striking. Dade county is 
shown as carrying the rest 
of the state—for, remember, 
a good part of the gas taxes 
collected in thoHe counties 
is from motorists traveling 
to or from Miami! It is only 
since Miami came into exist-
ence at the turn of the cen-
tury that Florida started 
emerging from oblivion. The 
state’s phenomenal growth 
since 1912 is almost com-
pletely due to Miami, Miami 
Beach, Coral Gables, or the 
other live parts of Dade 
county.

Many readers will be sur-
prised to see that the gas 
taxes collected in Dade coun-
ty is very near that collected 
in BOTH Duval and Hills-
borough counties—although 
either Jacksonville or Tampa 
is popularly supposed to be 
just as big as Miami is. Right 
now Miami is larger than 
both of them put together, 
meaning, of course, that 
Dade county is a bigger coun-
ty in ip id-season than are 
Duval arid Hillsborough coun-
ties — and before another 
year has passed will probably 
be able to boast a permanent 
population as much as both 
of them put together! . . . 
anyway, in white population!

Top Ten Counties
FOR MONTH OF DECEMBER December, December

1939 1938
DADE (Miami)
DUVAL (Jacksonville) 
HILLSBOROUGH (Tampa) 
PINELLAS (St. Petersburg) 
PALM BEACH (West Palm Beach) 
POLK (Lakeland)
ORANGE (Orlando)
VOLUSIA (Daytona)
BROWARD (Ft. Lauderdale) 
ESCAMBIA (Pensacola)

$438,797 
256,940 
199,694 
126,672 

122,434 
119.064 
110,409
79 154

$382,910 
239,391 
198,039 
116,325 
112,875 
111,747

98,680 
73,031 
61.996 
55,574

68,368
58,449

TOP TEN COUNTIES FOR DECEMBER $1,579,981
$814,973

$1,450,568
$761 055OTHER 57 COUNTIES

ALL 67 COUNTIES $2394,954 $2,211,623

yHE new electric camera eye employed at race 
1 tracks eliminates all guess work and “dead 
heats” occur quite frequently . . . There was no ca-
mera at the famous Kentucky horseman’s private 
training farm but the finish was a thrilling one just 
the same . . . It seems the horseman had thirteen 
horses ready to ship to a southern race track but was 
informed that only twelve of them could be taken 
care of . .. Lining up the thirteen horses at the bar-
rier the horse owner addressed the thirteen negro 
boys who were to ride them . . . “The twelve who 
come in first go with me to Miami. The last one in, 
together with his horse, gets shot.” . . The race re-
sulted in a thirteen horse dead-heat.” . . A negro 
jockey once won the Kentucky derby, did you know 
that? ... Man o’War only ran 21 races in his notable 
career .. . He won 20 of them.

—O—
U7HEREVER horsemen meet they still declare that 
” Man o’ War was “pulled” in the one race he did 
lose, otherwise he would never have been beaten ... 
There is some question about this popular belief .. . 
Man o’ War ran his first race, as a two year old, at 
Belmont Park in 1919 and won easily ... He followed 
by winning his next five races, each time increasing 
the distance until he was running in six furlong 
events ... His seventh race was against a horse nam-
ed John P. Grier at Saratoga... Man o’ War finished 
second with John P. Grier turning the six furlongs 
in 1:111-5 ... Previous to that ace Man o’ War’s best 
time for the same distance was 1: 12 2-5 and the best 
he ever did for six furlongs after the race was 1:11 
3-5 which indicates that as a sprinter John P. Grier 
might have been the best horse after all . . . As a 
three year old Man o’ War won eleven straight races 
and was retired to stud . .. His total track earnings 
were $166,140 . . . His largest purse was earned at 
Kenilworth Park in Canada in a match race which 
he won from Sir Barton ... The purse was $80,000 .. 
His smallest purse was in his second race as a two 
year old when he drew down exactly $200 . . . Al-
though Man o’ War won the Preakness» Withers, 
Belmont, Dwyer, Travers and Laurence Realization 
stakes he never won a Kentucky Derby . . . Man o’ 
War, owned by Samuel D. Riddle, was retired to stud 
at Faraway Farms and has earned more than $1,000» 
000 for his owner in prize money and through sale 
of foals . . . Approximately 50,000 persons visit the 
farm each year ... The famous horse is 23 years old.

and also a feller named Childers 
what runs some kind of a barbe-
cue stand and then they was some 
society wimimin. I think one of 
them was named Gertie Walsh 
and another was called Bessie 
Gordon.”

“Were they talking?”, queried 
the scribe anxiously.

“No,” replied Greeby, “They 
was listenin’. Mr. Hover was do-
in’ most of the talkin’”.

1939 GAS TAXES" and $938

“What were they doing while
Mr. Hoover 
you?”, asked

They was

was questioning 
the reporter.

just amusin’ them-
selves,” said Greeby. “You see I 
was in the private office with 
Mr. Hoover and they was waitin’ 
out in the ante room.”

“How were they amusing them-
selves?” persisted the reporter.

“Oh,” said Greeby, “Just kid-
din’ around with each other. Paul 
Green was givin’ Charlie Thomas 
a phoney marker and “Ace” Deu-

DADE (Miami) 
DUVAL (Jacksonville) 
HILLSBORO (Tampa) 
PINELLAS (St. Petersburg) 
POLK (Lakeland) 
PALM BEACH 
ORANGE (Orlando) 
VOLUSIA (Daytona) 
ESCAMBIA (Pensacola) 
BROWARD (Ft. Lauderdale) 
ALACHUA (Gainesville) 
MARION (Ocala) 
LAKE (Leesburg) 
LEON (Tallahassee) 
BREVARD (Cocoa) 
MANATEE (Rradenton) 
ST. JOHNS (St. Augustine)
LEE (Ft. Myers) 
SARASOTA 
BAY (Panama City)
TOP 20 COUNTIES 
OTHER 47 
ALL COUNTIES

GALLONS 
58,609,116 
39,269,185 
31,734,371 
18,058,110 
17,379,532 
16,207,613 
15,253,283 
11,585,545 
9,711,199 
8,789,378 
7,048,722 
6,451,631 
5,871,481 
5,517,874 
5,194,165 
3,995,814 
3,912,832 
3,831,991 
3,813,845 
3,559,357

275,795,044 
71,601,829

347,396,873

Allocater
1939 TAX 1938 TAX to Counties
$4,102,638 $3,764,868 $603,473
r 2,748,843 2,558,224 593,621
2,221,405 2,038,688 516,594
1,264,067 1,188,743 329,436
1,216,567 1,108,419 412,999
1,134,532 1,090,801 422,913
1,067.729 1,006,788 288,727

810,988 778,268 334,085
679,783 615,391 250,420
615,256 560,106 179.325
493,410 430,695 226,331
451,614 445,143 274,552
411,003 375,155 310,161
386,251 375,155 143,549

353,329 152,363
279,706
273,898

273,290 182,509
253,537 153,774

268.239 260,418 154,551
266,969 268,815 142,771
249,155 236,176 166,601

$19,305,044 
5,012,137 

$24,317,781

$17,981,709 
4,819,124

$5,838,155

$22,800,833 $10,369,839

Announcing the Re-Opening ef 

Blue Bowl Cake 
& Pastry Shop 
1411 S. W. 17th. Are.

Branch shop located at 
Bayliss Dairies—228 Ceral 

Way—Ceral Gables

CLEAN
Well-Flavored

GOAT MILK

FISHING INFORMATION 
Fresh Fish Daily 

MIDWAY BAIT AND 
TACKLE SHOP

758 N. E. 79th St. - Ph. 7-9315 
Complete Selection of 

FINE FISHING TACKLE

The WirUh 
FinetC

TJLLy Teo* Ghinese Food
AUTHENTIC CHINESE DINNER $1.50

COCKTAILS FROM 35c
Delivered, 40f Qi

MOUNT THAT 
SAILFISH! 

A Complete Taxidermist

Tel. 4-5520

Anything 
bird
W.

1213 N.

Service 
from a humming- 
to a whale! 
W. Worth 
W. Miami Court

Nite or Day Phone 2-4066 
MIAMI, FLORIDA

CLAYTON’S
19 Northwest First St.

ITHE BLUE DERBY 
697 S. W. 8th ST.

COUNTER, TABLE and 
CURB SERVICE

Ample Parking Facilities 
“Service With a Smile, 

24-Houra a Day”

“Good Food Is Good Health”

IT MAY BE GOOD AND NOT 
BE OURS—BUT IT CAN’T 

BE OURS AND NOT 
BE GOOD.

— Open All Night ---

YOUR CREDIT

IS GOOD

atHELMLY’S

WEÏDENHOFF
EQUIPMENT
A complete motor analysis

FREE!

How York

A La Cart® At All Meurs
Dade Boulevard at West Avenue

MIAMI BEACH

f r e s t a u r a n t
1 VV on MIAMI BEACH

y SPAGHETTI
«TEAKS and CHOPS - OYSTER BAR
SI CHARCOAL BROILER

Cor.

«Custom-Made Foods”
Fifth Street and Washington Ave.
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ROMAN POOLS SUNDRIES
LUNCHES AND SODAS

COSMETICS
2229 Collins MIAMI BEACH

FACTORY TRAINED MECHANICS

WALDRON’S 
Service Statics 

27th and FLAGLER

SHIP BAR 
240 - 23rd St 
MIAMI BEACH

Pure, Delicious . . .
And Refreshing

cream

EVEN STORES OVER GREATER MIAMI
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STUDENT GOVERNMENT AT 
MIAMI MILITARY ACADEMY

So You Say...
her nocturnal bathings and un-

dressings have broken up at least 
one couple

! t I
THAT Eloise is the name of 

the brunette who has turned a

This Is Good for What
Dils You- Sprint on 
the Beoih, Dosh in 
the Surf

(February 2, 1924)

FLORIDA has more seacoast than any other State—enough 
for every resident and visitor to have a piece without 

crowding. With this the situation, how can Miami Beach be 
explained, with its valuations sky-high and running into 
such figures as to cause the eyes to bulge?

Remember Robinson Crusoe. He had a whole island to 
himself and was not happy. He battled with the elements 
and dealt single handed with beasts of prey, but he didn’t 
get a thrill until he discovered a human footprint on his 
lonely beach.

This simple reference explains Miami Beach. Starting 
at Smith’s pavilion on the south and extending to the Pan-
coast hotel on the north, Miami Beach is lined daily with 
a continuous aggregation and assortment of idlers in bath-
ing suits. Men, women, and children of all ages and condi-
tions, from the infant in arms to the octogenarian, engage 
with a unanimity of purpose and delight in the health-
restoring and energizing pastime of playing in and on the 
sands, with an occasional dip in the surf as an incidental 
diversion.

Though Miami Beach affords many modes and methods 
of entertainment there is not one which is more stimulating 
to the physical constitution or cheaper to indulge than this 
half-clad communion with nature close to the sight and 
the sound of the sad sea waves.

The pictorial weeklies lead the outside world to think 
that Miami Beach is a resort for the wealthy and fashion-
able. Maybe this is true, but nobody is debarred by poverty 
of the lack of stunning sport clothes. The plain truth is 
that few costumes are seen here. The beach is a great lev-
eler of class. The sun, the sands and the surf know no dis-
tinctions.

Yet there is that interesting fvariety* which causes 
Miami Beach to be the greatest resort in Florida. Nowhere 
else in the state can such a scene be pictured, running the 
gamut of human grace, notes, and semi-tones ( and for such 
a distance.) It must be a generous two miles from Smith’s 
pavilion to the Pancoast hotel, and on any sunny day this 
stretch is animated by people in abbreviated dress, many 
coming out from private estates that form a picturesque 
background to the shore, the higher grounds of which are 
fringed with coconut trees and other fronded plants of the 
infinite palm family.

The noted ones of earth foregather here with the 
humblest, and it may be that those who attract 
attention elsewhere like it because they are permitted to 
take their places with other folks in any ordinary way and 
are not hounded by curiosity seekers and news hunters.

For example; there is Mr. Jack Dempsey, the man who 
has made a million with his fists. He was lying on the sand 
there absolutely unnoticed. It would not be possible to pick 
him out from the others except for the remarkable likeness 
he bears to his photographs. Yes, that’s Jack. He was here 
three weeks, and seemed to like it better each suc-
ceeding day. He didn’t look like a pugugly except for that 
disfiguring dent in his proboscis. His muscular development 
didn’t show startingly—not at all. And Jack is a very mod-
est chap. A little fellow about three years old in a red bath-
ing suit comes along and climbs upon the fighter’s legs, 
whereupon the terror of the prize ring pats him caressingly 
and speaks to him. The HI’ fellow runs away, probably not 
aware that the greatest pugilist of his time has fathered 
him for a minute.

We have recalled how every 
American that wishes to do so 
may be and should be a governor 
in his own right. We have inti-
mated that he MUST resume ac-

error. The rules and regulations 
are explained fully and often. It 
is shown that every rule is good 
for the boys themselves first, and 
for the school also afterwards.

Not far from Jack is a writer of distinction, who has 
made a comfortable fortune with his pen, or perhaps it was 
his trusty typewriter. He is hardly recognizable in his rented 
bathing suit. He might as well be incog, for nobody pays 
any attention to him.

A society dame is seated on a rock busy with a note-
book, probably her social calendar. She looks the part, even 
on the sun-searching beach, but is not a social queen here 
—just an individual intent upon pursuing her inclinations 
in her own way, but she would’nt be so contented, perhaps, 
if she were on a deserted coast-Oh, no! People all around but 
not bothering her—the surf pounding at her feet, the spray 
dashing in her face and the spume floating like a bridal 
veil in the distance.

Everybody’s happy at Miami Beach. If anybody is not 
happy the best prescription for it is a morning on the beach 
in a bathing suit. A sun bath, then a surf bath and a 
shower, a good luncheon and a nap.

That’s the stuff!

SWEEPSTAKES CLUB
1452 N. W. 79th St.

DANCING

6 
FLOOR 
SHOWS

BEAUTIFUL 
GIRLS 

GALORE

tively his constitutional privilege 
and quickly be joined by a vigor-
ous majority, on the assumption 
that a governor must govern ac-
tively, positively and constantly, 
or else lose his power to some 
one else who will (do it. This 
governorship must be conducted 
fairly, with full consideration for 
the rights of his neighbor even 
before his own. We think it has 
been shown that, with this prac-
tice ..prevailing, a tremendous 
profit in happiness and satisfac-
tion will accrue to the American 
people; whereas the present mode 
of misrepresentation, ignorant 
and neglectful voting, combat of 
group against group, disrespect 
for law, and the obsession that 
we are each clever enough to 
cheat everybody else are causing 
much pain and threatening worse 
things.

Some great forces move period-
ically and not constantly. This is 
one of the times when American 
civic consciousness seems to be in 
eclipse. “How oft hereafter shall 
it wax and wane?” We believe 
that this proper civic conscious-
ness is about to bloom and bear 
fruit again. There are daily new 
indications of it. May it be soon 
and soon enough. And, as we have 
already pointed out, how is this 
revival to come about except by 
the conviction wrought into the 
minds and characters of our chil-
dren that they must do their du-
ties as citizens much more fully, 
intelligently and unselfishly than 
we, the people, are evidently do-
ing them now? Somebody must 
try to implant proper civic ideas 
in the minds of our children. The-
orizing alone will not be enough. 
There must be active practice al-
so. Thus, Miami Military Aca-
demy has long sought a program 
that will bring about this much 
desired end. Like the great Am-
erican people, we ebb and flow in 
this respect. At the opening of 
school in the fall, there comes a 
tribe of youngsters who have, 
thus far, not learned much about 
civic cooperation. Each one is 
largely for himself and the rights 
of others are Greek to him. For 
quite a period there is nothing 
for it but to line them up and 
tell them pointedly and in detail 
just what to do, and then guard 
them night and day in every 
movement till they have acquired 
something of a community habit, 
whethet they understand it or not. 
This process leads to many a de-
bate and sometimes a boy will 
walk the company street under 
guard while he digests some reg-
ulation that he has broken. One 
boy cannot understand why he 
may not sing, dance or whistle 
in barracks while others are try-
ing to rest. Another thinks he 
has the right to fly into a rage 
and manhandle anyone that hap-
pens to displease him. Another 
thinks he has the right to walk 
off the school grounds anytime he 
wishes without permission of the 
headmaste/r> Another thinks he 
may sign the leave book promis-
ing to return at a given hour, and 
then be late. Another thinks he 
may go home on leave and lead 
his parents a “dog’s life” with the 
unpleasantness he dare not exhi-
bit at school. Another determines 
that he will not eat some of all 
the food put on his plate. Another 
will take much larger portions 
than he can eat, and then waste 
it. Another throws down candy 
wrappers and orange peels wher-
ever he may be, for others to 
pick up. Others like to have fun 
in ranks, talk back to officers. 
Others slam doors, break furni-
ture, leave quarters in disarray, 
throw their clothes down here 
and there.

Thus, for a long time, it is each 
one for himself and the devil take 
the hindermost, just as it seems 
to be right now with many Amer-
ican people. But retribution fol-
lows swiftly upon each and every

But what of it? What has that 
got to do with it? Each one still 
thinks he is clever enough to 
“beat the game,” just as many 
intelligent elders know plenty 
about the laws and proceed to 
break them. These elders, too, 
seem to think, if they think at 
all, that the laws are made for 
the other fellow to obey. It is in 
the air. These young boys are 
not to blame for absorbing it. So, 
there have to be penalties, penal-
ties, penalties. Many a boy spends 
much of the bright afternoon 
“walking off” penalties, while 
others are enjoying the games 
and sports. This becomes work. 
He has to think about this rule 
he has broken, and at the end of 
his “tour,” he must state clearly 
to his officer the purpose and 
value of the rule, and promise 
future adherence. The fact that he 
signed the regulations at enroll-
ment helps him to adjust himself.

It may be interjected here that 
many people think this program 
is unnecessary, too severe, and 
that good home life is far better. 
The answer is that home life sel-
dom emphasizes community ideas 
sufficiently, a most necessary 
item in civic education. Our pres-
ent adults are mainly the products 
of comparatively good home life, 
and we have agreed here that 
they are neglecting their duty 
too much. The fact is that the 
community question cannot arise 
to a sufficient degree in the av-
erage home because of the small 
number involved. With the best of 
intentions the average home has 
not the opportunity to drill suf-
ficiently upon the rights of 
others. The item cannot merely 
be talked about. It has to be lived 
and practiced, or it comes to mean 
nothing.

Well, anyhow, the program at 
Miami Military Academy pro-
duces' some wear and tear. Occa-
sionally boys enroll who cannot 
or will not harmonize and they 
are allowed to go elsewhere. Sur-
prising as it may seem, some of 
these are from unusually good 
homes, so far as our information 
goes. The mortality is heaviest 
among older boys. We have found 
that many older boys coming to 
us are so steeped in the notion 
of doing strictly as they please, 
regardless of the rights of others, 
that they cannot be changed ex-
cept by very severe punishment. 
They pay no real attention to ar-
gument and discussion. They will 
promise anything any number of 
times, and then step out and 
break every promise as many 
times. The laws and public opin-
ion are against the vigorous pun-
ishment necessary to reconstruct 
these boys, so we give it up in 
such cases and confine our efforts 
largely to younger boys that are 
still amenable to proper training. 
Some day the pendulum will 
swing back to the old Roman 
notion that the higher the rank 
and possibilities of a man the 
more sternly must he govern him-
self, or else be governed. So, af-
ter quite a spell of the “wearing 
in” process, and after the cadet 
corps has achieved at least an 
habitual regard for the rules of 
good society, more and more dis-
cussion occurs in student assem-
blies as to what it is all about. 
The boys have had a laboratory 
experience in trying out rules find 
regulations. So far, they have 
largely been governed. Now, the 
question is brought up, why not 
govern themselves? They will 
have to do so someday if they are 
to be good American citizens. 
They can never be good citizens 
without first learning how. They 
will have to practice it some-
where, sometime. Why not here 
and now, since they already have 
the mental and moral capacity of 
the average American citizen; 
namely, that of a normal twelve 
year old child?

Editor MIAMI LIFE:
Things That I Still Don’t Like 

About Raido
Sing song newscaster WQAM who insists in using 

cockney pronunciations. . . . We are in the United 
States, Boy!

His preceeding Edwin C. Hill.. .Then Hill gives us 
fifty percent of the same stuff.

The long drawn-out build up by Bill Hay over a 
lousey can of soup.

The word man who mispronounces fifty percent of 
the words when he is not trying to be letter perfect.

All electrical transcription programs.
The Sleepy-Town guy who announces on WQAM. 
The boy with the long last syllable on WKAT.
Jack Bell refusing to have anything to do with the 

English language other than kick it around.... To him 
it’s still My Am-er, not My-Am-E.

Dinty Dennis, the world’s worst .. . pronunciation 
. . . annunciation . . . articulation all gone with wind. 
. . . How in Hell do they ever write a story? . . . But 
then they still have rewrite men.

Bill Hightower. . .. Mighty good announcer at dog 
track.... But when he changes his voice to nasal sotto. 
. . . Off the list!

The Yaga bond Mike WIOD, about the worst of 
its kind ever heard in America, not one whit of origi-
nality in a year of broadcasting.

The interviews at the West Flagler Kennel Club. 
The way Jack Bell enjoys his own program.
Announcers who constantly say “and now . . .”
The utter disregard shown by nearly everyone on 

the air locally regarding the correct pronunciation of 
words in our language.... Can’t they realize that thou-
sands of children are listening to them and are willing 
to accept them as criterions? . .. Why it isn’t corrected 
may be due to the fact that no one connected with the 
station knows any more about it than the announcers, 
but it does seem as if the name of our city should be 
pronounced correctly. . . . And others, too, such as 
Missouri. ... It’s Miss-zoo*ri, not Miss-zoo-ra, it’s 
nat-ure-ally, not natch-relly, en-vel-lope, not on-vel-lope, 
it’s par-tick-you-lar, not per-tick-you-lar and certainly 
not per-tick-you-ler, it’s re-frij-er-a-ter and nott re- 
frij-er-a-tor—and so on till morning! . . .

A LISTENER WHO HATES TO LISTEN.

little portion of S. W. 6th street 
topsy-turvy

! ! !
THAT I. T. Pearson is not “it” 

in the school world any more
! ! !

THAT there is likely to be 
more trouble when Grace’s real 
age is disclosed—as it will be if 
the divorce suit is filed

HARDY’S
NIGHT CLUB 

FLOOR SHOW 
Friday, Saturday, Sunday 

Nights 
Featuring' 

JIMMY HUNT 
Black Face Tap Artist 

and Other Acts
Music By 

CZARS OF SWING 
Gaity and Laughter 

Galore 
EVERY NIGHT

1690 N. W. 62nd Street I 
MIAMI, FLA.

Hot Point Water Heaters
Hot Point Refrigerators
Hot Point Ranges

R. E. LOWRY 
ELECTRIC 

CO.
2103 Ponce De Leon Blvd.

CORAL GABLES
THIS AD IS WORTH 

$5.00 on purchase of major 
appliances

NO COVER NO MINIMUM

BRING YOUR OWN CONTAINERS TO

1 Miami Home Milk Producers Assn.
769 NORTHWEST 18th TERRACE

For The Finest
Golden Flake Buttermilk you ever tasted, 25c Gal.

EDWARDS
FOOD STORE 
2700 N. W. 27th Ave.

When you crave good FRYERS
DRIVE OUT

We kill and DRESS nothing but Home Raised Chickens 
Also cut up FRYERS

UMBRELLA SERVICE STATION 
Est. 1926 

COMPLETE REPAIR

BODY & FENDER 
WORK

SUNOCO SPECIALIZED

SERVICE

WASHING 
POLISHING

SIMONIZING
LUBRICATION

1805 - 20th St. Chas. A. Pelton, Owner
MJAMI BEACH Phone 5-7707

They Tell Me...
THAT even Walter Winchell is 

calling it “Ace-Deuce’s place” (as 
you might have noticed in his 
Hicktown notes in Thursday’s 
Herald) . . .

and also recorded the play of 
Col. Kelly of New Jersey (he’s 
the one who got trimmed out of 
a wad of dough, as MIAMI LIFE 
told you last week)

! ! !
THAT the handsome broker 

from Philadelphia is in town with 
a new wife—and hoping no nite- 
clulb singer looks at him again 
when singing, “The Man I Love”

! I J
THAT Tony Martin is torching 

more than ever . . . but loves a 
beautiful ear to be listening to 
him, just the same

! ! !
THAT the Mob ought to be 

allowed to reopen their gambling 
at the Royal Palm Clulb on the 
afternoon of February 21 so that 
the Dade County Federation of 
Women’s Club® and the rest par-
ticipating in the Annual Fiesta of

Stars for the benefit of the Uni-
versity Scholarship fund could 
see what an asset such an insti-
tution as Mob-run gambling is to 
Miami

! t J •
THAT Joan has some beautiful 

new purple “unmentionables”— 
as neighbors on both sides of her 
and across the street from her 
can testify—from personal obser-
vations the last two nights . . .

§ s
Miami Poultry

& Egg Co.
| Quality Tennessee Poultry |

1145 S. W. 8th St.

I Eddie’s Tire Shop 1 
| Super Retreading, Recapping | 
I 1501 N. MIAMI AVE.

PHONE 2-0673 
i |
f Road Service Anywhere in |

Greater Miami
îllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllHIIIIIIIIIIIIHIIIIIIIUIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIl^

FREE Delivery Ph. 4-9266
Never Undersold!

CORAL WAY SUNDRIES 
Cigarettes $1.16 Carton 

17th Ave. S. W. & Coral Way

PAUL’S
BEER r# WINE

Hot Dog Hamburger
Sandwiches of all kinds

431 N. E. Second Ave.

“Where Yachtsmen And 
Friends Meet”

MARINE 
BAR & GRILLE 
C. C. MICKLES, Prop.

“Mickey”
208 N. E. 2nd AVE.

MIAMI FLA.

NIGHT BEGINS 
At 

WINNIE’S
When the Hot Spots fold for 
the evening—Here’s where the 

fun carries on.
233 - 23rd St. 1449 Wash. Ave.

MIAMI BEACH
GOOD FOOD - GOOD FUN

NOW OPEN

FAMOUS 
for
FOODS

AND A GOOD TIME
Imported Amstel Holland Beer 

on Draft—Choice Liquors

SMILING FRITZ, M. C.
221 N. E. 2nd Street

KOOL mOTOR
Gasoline and Oils

CH IES SERVICE 
PRODUCTS 

Orange State Oil Co. 
Distributors

"T?--------- TTT*
SMOKER’S GARAGE 

Authorized AAA Service 
Day and Night Service 

General Repairing
127 N. E. 7th St. Ph. 3-874Ô

PL» ISLES CLUB
2403 N. W. 79th St. 

(La Paloma Club’s former 
Location)

JERRY REO, M. C.
VIOLET CLEMONS 

“Songbird girl of 1,500 Songs” 
VICKY JOYCE-VIVIAN RAE 

“Daring Dynamic Oriental 
Dance” 

“BUBBLES” 
“Electric-Veil Dance” 

“OH, JOHNNY!” 
“Sophisticated Strip Tease” 

Leroy O’Berry, Manager and
Producer 

“Pleasure Isle Shows” 
25c_Admission

Orchestra
Opposite Tower Theatre

1513 S. W. 8th Street

WEIDEHHOFF 
EQUIPmEHT

A COMPLETE MOTOR 
ANALYSIS FREE!

WALDRON’S 
SERVICE STATION 

Factory Trained Mechanics 
27th and Flagler

EDWARD’S SERVICE STATION
Station No. 1—1380 8. W. EIGHTH STREET—Phone 3-1661 
Station No. 2—2644 8. W. EIGHTH STREET—Phone 4-9230

GAS, OIL, BATTERIES, TIRES 
WASH—POLISH and LUBRICATION — Also 

COMPLETE AUTO REPAIR DEPARTMENT
PHONE 3-1661 or 4-9230 FOR ROAD SERVICE

:m o r e f o r y o u r m o n ey:
5EHn5,nOEBU[K-CD

BISCAYN E BOULEVARD AT 13™ ST.
À COMPLETE 

r DEPARTMENT STORE-”

| SQUARE DEALCLUB |
GOOD FOOD-CLEAN SPORTS

Budweiser on Draught 

1227-29-31-W. Flagler St. 
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(Continued from Front Page.)

the aid of the newspapers got 227 more ayes than no’s out 
of more than 9,000 votes. The same commission majority let 
the Mob open up gambling in the Royal Palm Club.

Both these were multi-millon dollar propositons.
There are several big-sized gambling syndicates in the 

United States that would pay a mi 11 ion-dollars for the gam-
bling concession that Miami’s Mob had at the Royal Palm— 
and undoubtedly a great deal more if assured of a monopoly 
—such as the Mob exercised!

The Power-Trust Deal means an immediate profit of 
mere than $4,000,000 in cash for the Power-Trust—and the 
chance for local banks and their financial connections to 
make several millions more profit in revenue and refunding 
bonds.

A height-of-season exclusive gambling concession at the 
Royal Palm Club means a multi-million dollar profit to the 
so-called Local Mob.

The Power-Trust is controlled by the Electric Bond & 
Share Company in Wall Street, New York—while the con-
nections of the local Gambling Mob reached into several 
northern centers.

Victimizing he public is the objective of both these 
companies. All the courts from here to the U. S. Supreme 
Court found, in effect, that that is what the Power-Trust 
had been doing to Miamians ever since 1925— when the 
courts ordered a drastic reduction of electric light and pow-
er rates in this vicinity . . . the Power-Trust had lied about 
its initial investment.

MIAMI LIFE has a’ready informed the public about 
three of the Mob’s head-men— Charlie Thomas, Ace-Deuce 
Jake Solomon, and Eddie Padgett being convicted felons.

Peculiarly enough, for each of these syndicates— the 
Power-Trust and the Mob—to accomplish their respective 
purposes— which in the present case prove to be identical: 
victimizing the public—all that was really needed was the 
support of at least three members of the city commission!

As stated before, each got not only a majority—but a 
four-to-one support!

* * *

THE outstanding fact that cannot be denied or satisfactor-
ily explained is that the city commission could have 

stopped the Royal Palm gambling—indeed, could have kept 
it from ever starting.

BUT the commission didn’t! (Meaning that the major-
ity of the five commissioners favored Royal Palm gambling- 
more than that, they approved the Mob having exclusive 
right to gamble in the Miami area!)

How can Alex Orr deny that he himself was chief sinner 
—for he runs the Miami police department . . which did not 
make ONE arrest at the Royal Palm club—although every-
body knew they were gambling . . . and what is worse, con-
ducting crooked gambling!

Now Van Orsdel, the undertaker has never been any-
thing but a “Yes-man for Orr since he has been on the com-
mission. As for Mayor Ev Sewe-1, the Royal Palm is located 
on Florida East Coast railroad property, and Art Childers’ 
father-in law and gambling concession partner is the 
railroad’s land company agent. . . and Ev Sewell’s affec-
tion for the railroad has always amounted to infatuation— 
for it is to the railroad that the whole Sewell family owes 
its existence in this area!

The good people of Miami not only want the truth, but 
they want thé whole mess aired—and cleaned up before an- 
oher season rolls along. Are the people going to run Miami 
—or will the Gambling Mob and the Power-Trust continue 
to rule—but making the people pay. The good people demand 
the whole story . . . it’s still time to make investments else-
where—becaus taxpayers surely can’t feel safe with a com-
mission that will “sell them down the river” to gamblers as 
well as Power-Trust slickers!

you will think it allowable.”
That applies to the Miami city commission majority, 

to Manager Arthur Childers of the Royal Palm club, to the 
Mob—and to several otherwise well-meaning business men 
of our town! .

The city commission majority has sown the wind. Now 
let them reap the whirlwind!

The same crowd that forced a recall election a year ago, 
took advantage of defects in our charter laws, trumped up 
bribery charges (later disproved in court) and succeeded in 
installing their own commission majority although only a 
small percent of the qualifed voters voted—this same crowd, 
mind you, has now turned over $5,000,000 in public funds to 
the Power-Trust, arranged to give the Power-Trust and 
their banker friends many millions more—and now stands 
convicted, before the Bar of Public Opinion, of having con-
spired with the Gambling Mob to operate public (and crook-
ed) gambling in the most conspicuous spot in Miami’s winter 
show window ! .. To sicken prospective investors in Miami !

This is past the stage where it can be dismissed with an 
airy, “Don’t believe MIAMI LIFE—it’s a scandal sheet!” . . 
or a vague “MIAMI LIFE is trying to shake us down!”

Miamians are to smart to be fooled by such artifices 
again—not this season, anyway !

To those who make such statements, ask—as Commis-
sioner R. C. Gardner (whose rugged honesty has withstood 
the savage attacks of THE OTHER COMMISSIONERS— 
AND HERALD PUBLISHER KNIGHT!) is asking—why 
the Royal Palm Club gamblers weren’t arrested and fined in 
the weeks they operated—so that those fines would help 
defray some of the city’s expense—and decrease the burdens 
of the Miami taxpaver?—already the most over-burdened 
city-dweller in the United States!

A strictly honest city commission—believing simply 
that tourists should be treated to gambling if they want 
it— would not have given the Mob exclusive in the first 
place; and in the second place, would have directed police 
to make sure that a place doing the million-dollar business 
that the Royal Palm Club has been doing the last few weeks, 
paid plenty into the city treasury in the way of fines and 
forfeitures! . . .But no, they would rather collect a garbage 
tax!

But this was NOT done—and now the lid is on, appar-
ently for good, it’s too late for the commission majority to 
cover up, to even make a gesture in that direction.

That there was a pay-off can scarcely be 
denied. According to G-Man Hoover’s own 
words, made in magazine and in press within 
the last two years, there never was gambling in 
any municipality without a pay-off.

We want to know how much that pay-off 
was. To whom it went! . . . The whole truth 
about the “New Deal Commission’s deal with 
the Royal Palm club!

If J. Edgar Hoover, who has uncovered more rot-
tenness in city government than any man since the turn 
of the century, can help us find that out, the good peo-
ple of Miami will bless him—no matter how much con-
fusion, no matter how much havoc it creates among the 
big-wigs of the town.

We’re the hub of a community that is some day 
going to be as big as New York City—in wintertime, 
anyway. We’d rather get to the bottom of this mess 
right now, while we’re small enough to “take it!”— 
and so we may get well quickly and get on a firmer 
foundation.

We can assure Mr. Hoover that only a minority is 
condemning him for digging into Miami’s innards. The 
majority of the people in Miami are good people!—and 
we want Mr. Hoover to find it out-—and then tell the 
nation about it! We repeat, the people of Miami are in 
the majority law-abiding and good. Their daily news-
papers have simply refused to acquaint them with 
what’s been happening because the gang in power is 
the gang chosen by the daily papers, who in turn get 
their orders from......... .

Mr. Hoover, that’s for you to find out!— and in 
trying to find out you may be able to solve some baf-

Orr Secret 
Dictator of 
Police

Commissioner Alex Orr 
(who very secretly runs the 
Miami police department) is 
the man who put through 
the iniquitous city garbage 
tax to oppress the poor. He 
is the man responsible for 
the Mob having exclusive on 
big-time gambling at the 
Royal Palm Club without 
paying a nickle into the city 
treasury for this rare privil-
ege!

Commissioner R. C. Gard-
ner doesn’t favor a closed 
town—but he does NOT fav-
or any city commissioner or 
city official— in fact, any 
public official—receiving any 
remuneration from gamb-
ling. He believes that if gamb-
ling is permitted, the gamb-
lers should be fined as often 
as the traffic will bear—so 
that the city may, in a meas-
ure, recieve some benefit— 
and taxpayers* burdens be 
lessened !

Gardner thinks in terms 
of people. Orr in terms of 
rich corporations or money 
syndicates.

Alex Orr can always be 
found on the side of the op-
pressor, however, be it Pow-
er-Trust or Gambling Syndi-
cate.

For the past month—while 
gambling has flourished at 
the Royal Palm (on F.E.C. 
Railroad property ! )— city 
police have passed it up. 
Orr’s the secret boss—as in 
the days of Kavanaugh.

WHERE WAS THE PAY-
OFF?

LOTTERY AT
WALGREENS
EXTRA! Extra! Walgreens, 

East Flagler street and 
S. E. Second avenue, con-

ducts a lottery ! It’s the oyst-
er racket. There’s a clever 
barker with oysters before 
him—and, listening, you 
learn how pearls are cultiv-
ated in these oysters by a 
particle of dirt or dust, 
which causes an irritation, 
which in time becomes a 
pearl—which, if it happens 
to be perfectly round and of 
sufficient size, is worth a 
lot of money.

There are hundreds of oy-
sters—all tiny—which tiny- 
ness the barker explains is 
also caused by this irritation. 
Want to go a dollar that the 
next pearl found in one of 
the oysters will be yours? 
Step up lively, gentlemen 
and ladies! . . You put up a 
buck—and after a few jabs 
at oysters without discover-
ing the precious formations, 
the man with the knife finds 
one with a pearl in it. It’s 
yours—for the buck. But 
what a pearl! It is what is 
known as a “scab.” Misshap-
en, ugly—not worth a pen-
ny!

This is the second season 
this oyster lottery has been 
going on—and we’ve watched

Phone 2-6912

CIVIC

There’s an old Hebrew saying, “commit a sin thrice and

HEALTH RENDEZVOUS
DINE IN THE PATIO

129 N. E. 1st St.
Soup or Salad, Three Vegetables & Drink.................................. 30c
Soup or Salad, Entree, Two Veg. Drink & Dessert................ 40c
Choice of Soup, Salad. Entree, Three Veg. Drink A Dessert 55c 

Lectures and Kitchen Conducted by Dr. F. Cornejo

HB-HK
CLUB
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NUTS TO YOU 
FREE 

HAVE FUN AND THE LARGEST 
BEER IN TOWN

THE^POT
138 N. E. 2nd AVE.

25 & Discount on 
Goodrich Silvertown Tires 

T and M TIRE CO. 
1997 N. W. 7th Avenue 

Phone 2-2178

AARON
DRUG STORE

Owned by a Registered 
Pharmacist

400 N. W. 2nd Ave., Ph. 2-89951

Suturait m4 lit» im

JIFIs
WW FLAGUm AT UH ATM 

k far BmmWm Rm 3-4414
Held Over

MARTY BOHN 
With 

ALL-STAR SHOW
ADDED ATTRACTION
BERLE BURKE

The Boy With the Golden Voice

JOHNNY SILVERS MUSIC 
3 Shows Nightly 3 i FREE 

10:45 - 1 - 2:45 | PARKING
Visit Jeff’s For a Million Laffs 

Somethin* Different

and questioned many folks—- 
and no one has ever heard 
of anybody recovering a 
pearl that is worth a dime— 
although the dollar bills tak-
en in run into the thousands!

It is probably the only lot-
tery in the U. S. in which no 
customer gets anything!

Jack Eaton’s
GARAGE AND SERVICE 

STATION
3894 S. W. 8th St. PH. 4-9280 
WRECKER SERVICE

Open 24 Hours A Day

WB.^Z V'.’:2 Hoeks North
vi NollywoW

I— ■ < M \ Booch Notol 

Johnny Rose Presents 

SAMMY WALSH 
CARYL ^ELAINE & 
GOULD BARRY 

ROMANY THREE 
JUDD RANGE'S 

ORCHESTRA
�  

DINNERS by 
BERT of Blossom HmW Im 

3 SHOWS I 
Phone Hollywood 93^0

Night Phone 3-7827

SMITTY’S GARAGE
W. H. SMITH, Prop

DEPENDABLE GENERAL REPAIR^
Top and Body Work—Duco Painting

225 N. W. 1st Court Miami, Florida

STEAKS, CUSPS, CHEFS SPECIALTIES

HOLLYWOOD
9 12 4

ERNEST’S

ALL SPORTS
Best Sandwiches In Town

Upstairs—51 N. E. 1st St.

Phone 2-4013

SMITTY’S
1650 W. Flagler St.

BAR - B - QUE
Real Italian Spaghetti

Barbequed Ribs 
Curb Service

BEERS WINES

NOW OPEN
THE NEW

SKY ORME CLUB
3604 S. W. EIGHTH ST.

DANCING NITELY
Admission 55c per person

Phone 4-9385

Have You Visited
THE ALPS KITCHEN
26 N. E. '3rd Ave., off Fagler St.

(Next to the Y. M. C. A.)
Specializing in Juicy Steaks — Chops 
Italian Dinners — French Cooking

MENU
Food Quality is as 
High as the Alps 
in Switzerland.

! Alps is the Local Chop H Steak House —- And Justly Famous
Luncheon, Table D’Hote Dinner & Ala Carte

. BROILED OVER HICKORY LOGS
Inciudinq Mixed Salads and Garden Voaotablos 

CHEF’S SPECIALS from
COR. 23RD ST. AND LIBERTY AVE., M. B. iw i

MIAMI’S GAYEST 
RENDEZVOUS

North West 27th Avenue 
at 79th Street

Phone 7 - 9 2 6 4

—Featuring— 
BEAUTIFUL EVELYN CLARKE 

and Her Fans

FRANK TALLEY’S La Paloma Swing Band
Mary ROBERTA, Peggy ZARROW, Carrol NORMANDIE 

Eve WILSON, ZOLA, Emogene WEAVER, Mack MARTIN 
Porkey BEANS

NEVER A DULL MOMENT — THREE SHOWS NIGHTLY

SUt Gùü WE °F °™
721 Fifth St.  

MIAMI BEACH Good Food - Reason* bl< Prices
ITS AN ALL NITE SPOT

MIAMI’S ONLY

SELF SERVICE SHOE STORE

Broken SizesI Ladies High 
j Grade Shoes

77k

Good Quality
Men b Shoes m97k  AH Sizes 11.97

522 N. MIAMI AVE.

uncom Bono 
cnFEiERin

1130 LINCOLN ROAD 
Miami Beach’s Newest and Most 

Modern Cafeteria 
— SERVING THE BEST — 

FINE FOOD AT MODEST PRICES

■^CÙNTINENTÂiï
PRESENTS

JOE E. LEWIS

SISTERS

LEOH AND MACE
"The Dance f apreme"

ORCHESTRA

in hia «nly night dub 
paoranca ta Miami for 

I94@

FRAZEE

VELMA HAYE
HTTP OVER! —

MARY BURTON
"B’onde BombnbaU «4 300*"

111 Mrd Bt, Miami Beach 
Fer ReeervaHcns

Phone Joseph—5-7138


