
Italy Is Shaped Like A* Boot - - And Mussolini Is Its Heel!

BILKING MIAMI’S HOMEOWNERS!
Aunt Bertha Goes To War
Strange Tale of a Nice Old Lady Who Reveals Her

Hidden Personality Under the
Stress of Radio News
By JOHN KIMBLE

THE war in Europe has now spread to my Aunt Bertha, 
right here in Miami, and there is no telling what will 

happen next. The whole family is very much worried, for 
it has suddenly become evident, after 84 years, that Aunt 
Bertha has a dual personality.

Aunt Bertha, until now, has always been one of those 
nice, timorous old ladies that everybody refers to as “sweet 
old things.” She has been occupied most of her long life 
with bringing oranges and sticks of candy to other people’s 
babies, performing quiet little acts of charity and benevo-
lence, knitting tiny garments, and taking a personal mother-
ly interest in taxi-drivers, waitresses, ex-convicts, traffic 
cops and all other hard-boiled individuals with whom she 
comes in contact from time to time. It is even said, with 
the proper touch of awe, that once during the boom she 
straightened Ed Romfh’s necktie for him and immediately 
borrowed a thousand dollars on a lot in Fulford-by-the-Sea. 
You can therefore understand how upset all of us were last 
Tuesday during a news broadcast when Aunt Bertha abrupt-
ly threw her cane at the radio and began swearing volubly—- 
not in her accustomed octogenarian treble, but in a deep, 
manly basso. It was like turning a corner and coming upon 
your minister shooting craps with a couple of newsboys. 
Nobody knew what to do, so nobody did anything, and then, 
to the relief of all, Aunt Bertha became perfectly calm.

“I must go upstairs now,” 
she declared in her normal, 
quavering tones, quite as if 
nothing had happened, and 
without further word she 
retired. We heard her moving 
around a bit in her room, 
heard the scraping of a chair 
across the floor, and then 
there was complete silence. 
She came down to dinner that 
evening as usual and seemed 
her old serene, gentle, vague-
ly timid self—with a slight 
difference, however, in that 
her eyes had the dreamy look 
of preoccupation with an 
idea. After dinner instead of 
sitting on the verandah with 
us she returned at once to 
her room and remained there. 
At 3 a. m., through my open 
door, I could see light still 
shining under hers across the 
hall. At breakfast she did 
not appear, and everybody 
agreed that we must inves-
tigate.

I knocked gently at her 
door and, receiving no an-
swer, opened it. Aunt Bertha, 
dimunitive and dainty in her 
lavender robe, was seated at 
her desk writing rapidly with 
a pencil on a huge pad of 
scratch paper from which 
she lifted her eyes every mo-
ment or two to glare at twin 
photographs of Hitler and 
Mussolini, newly pasted on 
the wall above the desk. All 
about her the floor was lit-
tered ankle deep with sheets 
of paper, some of them bear-
ing only a line or two of the 
old lady’s meticulous, slanted 
handwriting, others filled 

with it and slashed diagon-
ally with pencil marks indi-
cating them for the discard.

“Auntie,” I began apolo-
getically, “don’t you—”

“Shut up!” she growled, 
her voice again that hoarse 
rumbling bass. “I’ve just 
about got it. I’ll fix those — 
—- ! ! ? * — ! Who’s winning 
on the radio? What’s Wey- 
gand doing? Did that -----  
Dago attack yet or is he still 
trying to get up his nerve?” 
Then, suddenly, as I leaned 
against the wall weak with 
fright, she drew her hand 
across her brow in the man-
ner of one coming out of a 
trance, looked at me dazedly 
for a minute, and smiled her 
sweet, tired, timid smile.

“Listen to this, John,” she 
directed, beaming. “See if 
you don’t think this might 
do.” Then she began reading, 

(Continued on Page 4)

Who'll Be Drafted?
Henry Ford says that he can turn out 1,000 warplanes a 

day. But, he adds, he will do it only if they are to be used 
for DEFENSE.

We’re not so sure about that. We don’t believe Mr. 
Ford, industrial giant though he is, holds such an exalted 
position in this country that he may tell the government 
whether he will turn out warplanes or not, or what they 
may be used for if he does turn them out.

It is admittedly possible, and many sober citizens be-
lieve it highly probable, that, if the Allies can manage to hold 
out after the present blitzkrieg, an American army will 
once more go to Europe to give the knockout blow to the 
dictators. In the minds of most thoughtful Americans, such 
an enterprise would be definitely in defense of the United

States, but suppose Mr. Ford’s conception of “defense” 
means only actual defense on American soil—what then?

Ever since the first World War, there has been a grow-
ing determination throughout the country that, next time, 
ALL classes and categories of our citizens shall be made to 
share more equitably the burdens of the national effort. In-
dustry, we have been told authoritatively, is to be drafted 
as it is needed. No longer is human flesh to be the sole 
material for conscription, with human greed allowed to run 
free. The next war is not to be “a rich man’s war and a 
poor man’s fight.”

If this country decides on war abroad as essential to 
the preservation of itself as a world power, Mr. Henry Ford 
will manufacture airplanes at the rate of 1,000 a day—and 
like it. Meanwhile, he should get himself measured for a 
new hat, very quickly. He’s just one of 140,000,000 other 
Americans.

NEW TAX THREAT— 
At least one member of 
the city commission 
seen plenty of headaches 
ahead for the city com-
mission and the taxpay-
ers, too, if Commissioner 
Gardner’s persistent 
stand for taking out of 
the debt service set-up 
about $200,000 in items 
is successful. The items 
must be then paid out 
of the operating fund, 
which isn’t so strong 
now, and this would ne-
cessitate another tax— 
possibly an amusement 
tax. On top of that, Gar- 

....dner’s success might 
mean a multiplicity of 
suits over titles to lands 
the city has in its pos-
session or has sold.

BOTH Miami dailies pur-
posely gummed up one of 

the most important stories to 
break in Miami official his-
tory. A new budget is about 
to be adopted. A tentative 
budget has been projected. 
Commissioner R. C. Gard-
ner the people’s bulwark 
against complete subjuga-
tion. merely asked how come 
homestead exemption, given 
Florida householders by the 
state, was being illegally, 
even criminally denied them 
because of improper Shift-
ing of operating expenses to 
debt service.

They’re still throwing 
things at the old grocer.

For he’s uncovered a 
smelly mess that may wind 
up with somebody asking 
mercy of our courts! For tax-
payers were obviously de-
frauded last year—and Com-
missioner Gardner merely 
wanted to be sure it wouldn’t 
happen again this year.

MIAMI LIFE discovers 
that in the year just ending 
we folks entitled to home-
stead exemption paid an item 
of $280,000 for fire hydrant 
charges (it, of course, went 
to the favored public utility 
that put Mayor Alex Orr and 
Vice-Stooge C. D. Van Ors- 
del upon the commission)—- 

because that item was paid 
under “debt service”—when 
it is certainly an “operating 
expense” item!

. . . This, by the way, is 
the item that peeved Orr so 
much last year when Gard-
ner questioned him about it. 
. . . Gardner asked how he 
knew the item would come 
to $280,000, and Orr said he 
guessed at it—and Gardner 
cocked his eye at that in such 
a way that Orr got mad and 
wanted to fight!

The papers don’t want the 
thing aired. That’s the truth 
of the matter. That’s why 
they talk vaguely of amuse-
ment taxes, and other pos-
sible nuisance taxes—if 
they’re deprived of this 
crooked manipulating — and 
taxpayer - squeezing — and 
they are trying to make the 
people believe that if they 
are forced to put on these 
nuisance taxes, it will all be 
Commissioner Gardner’s 
fault. That’s why we print 
the little item from the News 
at the head of this article.

Now here’s the truth about 
the matter:

Miami is a municipal cor-
poration chartered by the 
state—in other words, a po-
litical subdivision of the 
state, allowed, in a restricted 
manner, to levy taxes for its 
upkeep. The state limits Mi-
ami to a 10-miIl tax for op-
erating expense. The state, 
recognizing that things must 
be built through bond issues, 
permits us to go into debt 
to the extent of something 
like 21 mills per annum tax. 
Added to these is a 2-mill 
tax for city publicity. Miami 
has long ago reached the 10- 
mill point (the limit allowed 
by law) in operating ex-
pense. But for their po-
litical machines, Big and 
Little Tammany need more 
money. So they start bilking 
the homeowners who are en-
tiled to tax exemption up to 
$5,000 valuation of their 
homes, except for debt ser-
vice. For now there are 
items in the debt service 

such as the one above men-
tioned for the current year; 
the $280,000 fire hydrant 
charge is listed vaguely as 
“other contracts !” Only upon 
close perusal can it be found 
that it is a fire hydrant 
charge! Also, in debt service, 
we find that around $60,- 
000 city attorney fees comes 
under the debt service 
charge . . . for instance, to 
the A. & P. Store’s attorney, 
Lewis Twyman (also city at-
torney) $10,000 a year!

Miami homesteaders, es-
pecially the little ones, whom 
the state tried to benefit 
with the homestead exemp-
tion law, are being cheated 
out of just that much in the 
debt service item that they 
find in their duns from the 
city tax assessor’s office.

Mayor Alex Orr is prob-
ably the only commissioner 
who has known about this 
manipulation! . . . Commis-
sioner Gardner is just getting 
wise to it.

It will be just too bad if 
this gets into circuit court— 
as it could, if taxpayers are 
inclined to fight about any 
such inclusion in the new 
budget (which is to be 
adopted by the first of July) 
—because the state no doubt 
would be forced to bear down 
upon the Miami city commis-
sion for illegally—it could be 
considered criminally—nulli-
fying a state law in order to 
get funds for building up a 
political machine!

There’s a pretty bad mess 
at city hall—as we’ve said 
before. There’s more dead-
heading than the politicians 
can afford to have made pub-
lic. The 1939 budget called 
for $4,146,230 expenditures, 
of which fully $2,212,011 was 
for “debt service”, not only 
on our $29,000,000 bond issue 
but the fire hydrant pay-
ment, attorney fees, and the 
other items mentioned. The 
1940 budget will, of course, 
be higher—for already the 
“debt service” is estimated at 
more than $100,000 higher 
than last year’s.

Cut-Throat 
Monopoly
THERE’S a lot of wiring in one part of the Liberty City 

federal housing project that the National Board of Fire 
Underwriters says is dangerous.

Excellent wiring, approved by the National Board of 
Fire Underwriters, had been put in the project by the con-
tractor.

But it was ordered yanked out . . . because the con-
tractor didn’t belong ... he didn’t belong to the little but 
extremely wealthy and powerful oligarchy that seems to 
control the Miami situation—an oligarchy that has flour-
ished all during the last decade . . . Belcher Oil, Mayor 
Alexander On?, Jr., George LaV;igne Electric Company, 
Plumbing Inspector Gardhouse, Maurice H. Connell & As-
sociates, mechanical engineers—these are important cogs 
in its machinery.

Last August the Merritt Oil Burner Manufacturing 
Company, 87 S. W. Eighth street, of which Speers J. Kerr, 
Jr., is vice-president, was low bidder at $3600 for ten oil-
burning units in the Liberty Square development. Mayor 
Orr’s Company and the Belcher company had competed, but 
the other company won.

Then things began to happen for young Kerr (who 
isn’t the kind to take a fight like this lying down!)—And 
what did happen to him reveals a stinking condition in 
Miami’s business life. Inspectors began assailing him from 
every angle. Various union business agents made this de-
mand and that demand—although in this sort of installa-
tion there is no union classification because several unions 
are involved. The company is o. k. It has made WPA in-
stallations before, especially at the different Kendall pro-
jects.

Young Kerr, doubly anxious because in this sort of con-
tract the contractor must guarantee his work for one year, 
was shunted from one engineer to another, from one in-
spector to another. He was asked to yank this or that in-
stallation, to make silly, arbitrary changes that rendered 
several installations imperfect. There was in evidence a 
conspiracy to “give him the works.” The “gang”—this 
“gang”, by the way, may be caught up with by independent 
investigators who are checking Miami corruption—probably 
went too far in this case, because it can be proved that in 
the same project Mayor Orr’s company had an identical 
installation upon adjoining units—without any such har-
assment!—a circumstance that can be proved! . . .Mayor 
Orr, by the way, refuses to listen to young Kerr’s com-
plaint!

Furthermore, the manufacturers of the equipment, 
prominent nationally (the Oil-O-Matic Heating Corpora-
tion, for instance, is one of them) know, through this case, 
if they did not know it before, that Miami inspectors— 
throwing out tested-and-Underwriter-Approved equipment 
to be replaced by stuff not one-fifth as good! just to break 
a certain contractor who doesn’t belong! . . . And they 
and other powerfully connected national manufacturers are 
learning that pretty dirty politics is played in Miami, and 
that the Belcher Oil Company seems to be the ringleader. 
One of Belcher’s officials hee-heed sarcastically at young 
Kerr, who was smarting over the costly delays the “gang” 
had brought about for him: “You won’t bid on any more 
government work, will you?”

THE CANDID FATHER!

(Herald Help Wanted)

YOUNG woman who understands 
children, must have strength of 
a horse, patience of a saint, 
agility of a jack-rabbit; ingenu-
ity and no nerves. 907 S. W. 
15th Ave.

SAID THE Miami Herald, Republican Power- 
Trust’s “Fifth Column” general in Miami’s Dem-

ocratic stronghold: “We went to war twenty years 
ago. There is no cause for intervention now, wher-
ever our sympathies lie.

“But our Senator Pepper thinks otherwise. 
Churchill’s message Tuesday was an outright ap-
peal for intervention.

“Yet Senator Pepper was not satisfied with its 
directness. He is working to have the Allies make a 
formal appeal to the United States government for 
airplanes, munitions and other war supplies. He 
would out-British the British prime minister.

“We can understand Churchill and his plea for 
the New World to range itself with the Allies to. 
destroy Hitlerism.

“But who can understand Mr. Pepper?” 
♦ ♦ ♦

That, friends, was on Thursday a weiek ago, on 
June 5.

A majority of Florida Democrats understood 
Pepper well enough that day to elect him as alter- 

r I hate to the Chicago convention—and repudiate Gov.

Herald " Eats Birt! "
Cone—and the Herald!

And the next day the Herald had to start back-
tracking in its dagger-thrust campaign against Pep-
per. Biscay ne Bill on Friday addressed Col. Frank 
Knox of Chicago (whose toes the Knights of Akron 
had better not tread upon !) as follows : “Dear Frank : 
You wouldn’t be trying to steal our Senator Claude 
Pepper’s thunder, would you, by urging that we give 
up our whole national defense machinery to the 
Allies right now ?”

On Saturday morning, however, the Herald is 
forced to chronicle the fact that the Allies are re-
treating—and that sentiment over the United States 
swings definitely toward Pepper’s original proposal !

The Herald had to admit the people were heart 
and soul with the Allies—and that they favored giv-
ing them everything we could give them, except 
our lives.

But still the Herald had to have its mean, con-
temptible dig at Senator Pepper—through a stooge,

Biscayne Bill, who is seen addressing the following 
note to a virulent Italian editor : “Dear Ginny : Read-
ing your stuff in our news columns leaves me won-
dering if you, perhaps, aren’t the Claude Pepper of 
Italy.”

Sunday morning’s paper was too full of the 
heartening news of the greatest retreat of modern 
times—the Fjrench backing all along the great line. 
The Herald’s editorial writers were struck dumb.

Thten big Republicans started following Pepper’s 
lead. Vandenberg of Michigan favored aid—and the 
Herald was discomforted. Monday’s Herald was full 
of this bad news (to Publisher Knight!)—but edi-
torialized about other things.

Tuesday morning’s Heiraid revealed the Paris 
area surrounded—and the Herald, feeling the mount-
ing heat of American feeling rising all about it, 
hustled to climb aboard the Roosevelt sound-truck— 
and it hastily, fervently declared, applauding all it 

could applaud in an entire column on the editorial 
page, “We are in the war now, to all practical pur-
poses, short of manpower. Let us hope that our sons 
may not be called upon to go overseas to pursue 
It.”

And then, through the pleasant stooge, Bis-
cayne Bill, again, Publisher Knight writes Senator 
Vandenberg:

“Now that you have surrendered isolationism 
along with Co. Frank Knox, don’t you honestly 
feel that our own Claude Pepper ought to sue both 
of you for infringement of his copyright ? He started 
this rush to help the Allies, you know.”

By Thursday, the Herald was a beaten old 
granny, trying desperately to appear youthful and 
jovial and witty. It heartily endorsed spending sev-
eral billion more than necessary and said the people 
would stand for any old tax. And, believe it or not !— 
it actually congratulated Sen. Claude Pepper upon 
the appointment of his partner, Curt Waller, for the 
new Florida federal judgeship! That’s capitulation 
for you !... And the Germans were only ten miles 
from Paris then!
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Uncle Sut Fuddle Greeny sends tub of butter from Georgia; 
Hammerhead discusses Sherman’s march.

R. HAMMERHEAD GREEBY, who claims to be a war victim 
because he was too young to go to France in 1917 to take care of 
the Germans and is noiw too old to stay at home to take care of the 
women, was found this week by the MIAMI LIFE reporter striding
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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.

The famous Tombs prison, in New York City, is 
about ready to be torn down to make room for a 
new one . •. Before the electric chair was put into 
use in New York state it was customary to execute 
prisoners by hanging in the jail yard surrounding 
the Tombs . •. The hangings were public and more 
than 80 condemned murderers went through the trap 
doors in the old prison yard ... James C. Colt, broth-
er of Samuel Colt, famous maker of firearms and 
founder of the company which still bears his name, 
was one of the last to be hanged in the Tombs, or 
rather one of the last sentenced to be hanged be-
cause he managed to beat the noose at the last mo-
ment ... As a matter of fact grave doubt exists that 
he spent the last moments of his life anywhere near 
the Tombs .. • Colt, a bosom pal of John Howard 
Payne, author of “Home, Sweet Home”, was ar-
rested for the murder of Samuel R. Adams, a print-
er ... Adam’s body was cut to pieces and stuffed in 
a trunk . • . Colt, when apprehended by the police, 
was in bed with his mistress, Caroline Henshaw, and 
denied the murder ... He was convicted and sen-
tenced to be hanged . •. The execution date was set 
for Nov. 18, 1842 . . . Three hours before the time 
scheduled for the hanging he married Caroline Hen-
shaw in his jail cell. . . Four o’clock was the hour 
selected for the execution and more than 10,000 per-
sons were assembled in the jail yard and surrounding 
streets ... At 3:45 a mysterious fire broke out in 
the cupola of the jail and confusion reigned for sev-
eral moments as the gates were thrown open to per-
mit fire engines to enter the yard ... When the fire 
had been subdued the sheriff went to Colt’s cell to 
get him and found a man lying in the cell dead with 
a dagger plunged in his chest. • • The man was iden-
tified as Colt and hurriedly buried... Twenty years 
later a close friend claims he saw Colt and his wife, 
the former Caroline Henshaw in San Francisco and 
said Colt told him the body found in the jail cell was 
one supplied by medical students ... A bribe did the 
rest—it was claimed.

——O--------

down Miami avenue with a small 
heat he was wearing a brown 
derby hat and a leather jerkin.

“I do not desire no publicity,” 
he perspired when he spotted the 
reporter sneaking out of the Man-

hattan Hotel.
“Pipe down,” 

blurted the
431 scribe, “and be

w on your way
I with that buck-

et”YlKx “This ain’t no
■F bucket,” yam- 

meded Greeby 
carefully depositing it on the 
sidewalk,” and besides I’m tired. 
I’m gonna rest a while.”

“If it isn’t a bucket what in the 
hell do you call it?” queried the 
reporter, more to make conversa-
tion than anything else.

“l’m takin” it over to the La 
Ruth Hotel,” said Greeby.

“What’s in it?” asked the re-
porter.

“Butter,” replied Greeby keep-
ing his eye on an inquisitive dog 
who paused to sniff at the pail. 
“It just come in by express from 
Chittlin Switch. It’s from my 
uncle, Sut Fuddle Greeby. He met 
Madame La Ruth when he was 
down here last winter and told 
her he would send her a firkin 
by express when he got back to 
Georgia.”

“Oh,” sighed the reporter ne-
glecting to inform Greeby that 
the dog had satisfied himself as 
far as the firkin was concerned 
and was placidly trotting away.

“Yeah,” agreed Greeby, “But 
she ain’t gonna like it when I 
tell her there is a 53 cent express 
charge on it.”

“That isn’t all that is on it,” 
grinned the reporter, “But let’s 
skip the firkin. I want to know 
what you think about Italy join-
ing the war.”

“Bah,” zelched Greeby, “That 
there Mussel-insky is just like the 
bottom end of his country.”

“What do you mean, just like 
the bottom end of his country?” 
asked the scribe.

“Well,” said (Greeby, “Italy 
is shaped like a boot and all boots 
have got heels, ain’t they?”

“Oh,” smiled the reporter, “You 
think Mussolini is a boot heel, 
ch?”

tub on his shoulder. Despite the

“Naw,” retorted Greeby, “They 
is two kinds of heels and II 
Douche don’t bounce.”

“Maybe you are right,” agreed 
the reporter, “But Sherman was 
right when he said, “War is hell.”

“Sherman who?” queried 
Greeby.

“General Sherman, stupid,” 
snorted the reporter, “Do you 
mean to tell me you never heard 
of Sherman’s march from At-
lanta to the sea?”

“You mean Atlanta, Georgia?” 
asked Greeby, “Was he hitch-
hikin’?”

“No, he wasn’t hitch-hiking,” 
thundered the reporter, “He was 
fighting rebels. He marched all 
the iway from Atlanta to the 
ocean.”

“Did he go through Chittlin 
Switch?” persisted Greeby.

“I don’t know?” roared the re-
porter, “Maybe he did and maybe 
he didn’t. He had 50,000 Yankee 
soldiers with him. If he went 
through Chittlin Switch it is high-
ly (probable that some of /the 
natives noticed the sudden in-
crease in the population. They 
tell me they catch on quick up 
around that vicinity.”

“Was there a big increase in 
population?” asked Greeby in-
nocently.

“There probably was, later,” 
sneered the reporter, “but get out 
of my way. I have something 
important to do.”

“Are you goin’ over toward 
the La Ruth Hotel?” queried 
Greeby stooping to pick up his 
tub.

“No, why?” snapped the re-
porter.

“I just thought you could help 
me take this here firkin over to 
Madame La Ruth,” grunted 
Greeby.

“No thanks,” muttered the re-
porter “take it yourself, but 
don’t you think you would be 
cooler if you took off that heavy 
leather jerkin ? ”

“Gosh, I never thought of that,” 
beamed Greeby, “Here, hold my 
firkin while I take my jerkin off 
wiU ya?”

“Go to hell,” shouted the re-
porter as he departed on the run 
mumbling to himself.

San Francisco is not one of the ten largest cities 
in the United States . . . It is eleventh . . . The ten 
largest, in the order named, are: New York, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, Detroit, Los Angeles, Cleveland, St. 
Louis, Baltimore, Boston and Pittsburgh . .. There 
are only 13 cities in the U. S. with a population of 
more than half a million . . . In addition to the ten 
largest the other three are San Francisco, Milwau-
kee and Buffalo . . . The feminine name, Raechel 
means, a ewe or a lamb, in Hebrew . . . The name 
Sophronia, from the Greek, means, “of sound mind” 
... In Hebrew, the name Aaron, means, “mountain-
eer”—otherwise a hill-billy. .. How’s your French? 
. . . Better brush up on some of the old 1917-18 
phrases—you never can tell... Cherchez la femme— 
Look for the woman . . . Caveat emptor—Let the 
purchaser buy at his own risk ... The frogs probably 
won’t take United coupons for dollar bills this time. 
. . . Souvent femme varie, bien fol est qui s’y fie— 
Phew!—It means, Woman often changes, and very 
foolish is he who trusts her.

solved mystery but in that case no one saw and 
talked to the kidnapper and he left no fingerprints.

------- O-------
Calamity Jane was a woman named Mary 

Burke, a fearless gal of the old west who was a clever 
horsewoman and a dead shot . . . The word “doll” 
descended from the Greek word, ‘eidolon’ which 
means little image . . . The phrase “watered stock” 
originated when Daniel Drew sold Henry Astor a 
herd of cattle for beef... Before the sale Daniel fed 
the cattle salt and then gave them all the water they 
could drink . .. Poor Henry took an awful shellack-
ing on the deal . . . It is against the law to sleep in 
a hotel in North Dakota ... The legislature, in 1929, 
passed a law reading, “No hotel, restaurant, dining 
room or kitchen shall be used as a sleeping or dress-
ing room by an employee or other persons” .. . The 
comma after “hotel” was inserted by mistake and it 
will take a legislative amendment to rectify the mis-
take.
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What miamï 
Doesn't Deed
(April 24, 1926)

A VERITABLE Niagara of printer’s ink has been poured 
out in listing the pressing needs of the Magic City of 

Miami. Editors, chambers of commerce, realtors, boosters, 
city fathers, ministers of the gospel, visitors of more or 
less prominence—amateur and professional soothsayers of 
a thousand and one varieties—have rushed into print with 
statements setting forth the necessity for this or that im-
provement if the phenomenal growth of the town is to con-
tinue. Only in the incessant hymning of the wonders and 
marvels of the city do we find the more luxuriant mass of 
verbiage; it appears that the things we need are only ex-
ceeded in number by the blessings already showered upon 
us.

Thus it is that even the variest infant in arms, the 
latest newspaper in our midst, knows that Miami needs 
more railroads, a real harbor and better port facilities, more 
bridges over the river, better highways, cheaper living costs, 
fewer heavy rains, lower cover charges, more competition 
among our bootleggers, a solution of the traffic problem, 
better postal service, etc., etc.

It is not our purpose here to deny that these needs are 
real. On the contrary, we admit their importance and intend 
at some more convenient time to devote our best efforts to-
ward a solution of problems they present. In the meantime 
why not give a little more attention to the things that 
Miami doesn’t need? Surely there are features of life here, 
perhaps petty in themselves but in the aggregate, very 
important, which should be eliminated if Miami is to be-
come a better city—a pleasanter place in which to live. For-
getting for a time the things we need but haven’t got, let 
us consider a few of the things we have that we could read-
ily do without!

(1) The carnivals and tent shows that have given many 
neighborhoods the appearance of a hick town during the 
county fair.

(2) Itinerant evangelists and professional soulsavers 
of all kinds who sell God by high-pressure methods and 
yearn to save the city from the devil for a mere 40% of 
the gross receipts.

(3) Salesmen who wave pamphlets in the faces of 
passersby and urge boat-trips to this or that subdivision.

(4) Salesmen who begin calling on hotel guests at 7 
o’clock in the morning.

(5) Mechanical pianos and calliopes which parade the 
streets advertising God-forsaken subdivisions and setting 
teeth on edge with their jangling discords.

(6) Policemen just in from the sticks, unused to au-
thority, and hence domineering and discourteous.

(7) Newsboys whose raucous bellowing nearly bursts 
the eardrums.

(8) Salesmen who have borrowed the technique of 
street walkers.

(9) Apartment-house owners who let their rooms 
stand empty rather than cut their prices in half and thus 
make only 400% profit.

(10) Realtors whose obvious exaggerations and over-
statements make intelligent investors skeptical of all real 
estate developments.

(11) Night clubs which charge a dollar for ice and 
add $6.50 to the bill in case the victim appears woozy enough 
to stand for it.

(12) Politicians who insist upon either having their 
own way or kicking over the playhouse.

(13) The fifty-seven varieties of grafters and crooks 
who have found their happy hunting ground here.

Ad infinitum.

Bedtime Story
In Which the Rubhit Gentlemen
Binders the Hnuse-Clenning

-------- O--------
J. Edgar Hoover and his G-men regard the un-

solved Charles Mattson kidnapping case as the one 
black spot on an otherwise unblemished record . . . 
They possess more clues and information regarding 
this particular kidnapping case than they ever had 
on any other . . . Three children, sixteen, fourteen 
and thirteen years old saw and talked to the un-
masked kidnapper when he entered the home of 
William Mattson, prominent Tacoma, Washington, 
physician on the night of December 27,1936... They 
saw him grab 10 year old Charles and stalk away... 
The kidnapper left his fingerprints on a glass door. 
... One of the children, an artist, was able to draw 
a picture of the kidnapper ... The G-men have sev-
eral ransom notes... More than 14,000 suspects have 
been questioned but the kidnapper is still at large... 
Here is an outstanding clue . . . The man is about 
five feet seven inches tall and weighs about 150 
pounds . . . All three of the children noted in par-
ticular that he had long black hair on both hands 
extending down to his knuckles . . . His eyebrows 
were described as black and almost meeting above 
the bridge of his nose ... In his many ransom notes 
he only, mis-spelled one word, “conections” . . . 
Therefore he may be an educated man ... The black 
hair on his hands may eventually trap him ... Look 
out for him—he may be your next door neighbor ... 
The Peter Levine kidnapping is the only other un-

COUGH PHLEGM
It is the tickling phlegm that causes 

the cough impulse from your cold. That is 
why Memho-Mulsion is made to loosen phlegm and 
give you expected relief. Mentho-Mulsion contains 
Nine ingredients scientifically compounded and is 
guaranteed to stop coughing with the very first 
spoonful — er your druggist will return your money. 
Mentho-Mulsion contains no narcotics nor opiates. 
Children like its taste. 48 doses—Now only 75c.

JM E NTH O-MULSI ON
M E E. Al \

“Spring has come,” chort-
led Aunt Molly.

“I know it—-I saw a man, 
not a real estate man, but 
a man — wearing white 
knickers yesterday,” merrily 
burbled Uncle Wobbly.

“Yes, Spring has come. 
And I do believe”—Aunt 
Molly looked slyly at Uncle 
Wobbly1—“that it’s a good 
day to clean house.”

“Oh,” said the rabbit gen-
tleman, looking as cheerful 
as a realtor. “Ah, yes, that 
reminds me—egad, Molly, I 
must run down this after-
noon to Key Bozo and look 
up the man who was going 
to take over some of my 
mortgages.”

“Well,” remarked Aunt 
Molly, who was neither taken 
in nor aback, “you’d better 
run down to the corner gro-
cery first, and get me some 
Sapolio, and a can of Dutch 
Cleanser, and a mop, and a 
rug-beater, and a carpet- 
sweeper, and a large scrub-
brush. and a couple of pails, 
and a can of paint for the 
wall, and some black stove-

polish, and some wax for the 
floors, and you’d better get 
some stain to do over the 
dining room floor. Now have 
you got all that? You never 
do remember things; just 
like a man ! And oh, yea, you 
want some silver polish to do 
all the silver—”

“Oh, do I?” inquired Aunt 
Molly’s husband with appro-
priate sarcasm. Aunt Molly, 
naturally, paid as much at-
tention to him as a Dade 
county judge pays to a grand 
jury recommendation.

“I want you to go all over 
the rugs with the vacuum 
cleaner, and especially in the 
fourth nursery, where Wob-
bly Junior Eight tried to 
build a mountain range with 
a pailful of sand.”

“Two pailfuls,” objected 
the bunny.

“You mean two pails-ful,” 
corrected the lady rabbit.

“No, two failpulls!”
“Two fullpails!”
“Two pullfails, I tell you!” 
“Wobbly, don’t you think I 

know what’s right? And you 
can’t even say pufflails—I
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| SQUARE DEALCLUB |
1 GOOD FOOD-CLEAN SPORTS

Budweiser on Draught =
1227-29-31-W. Flagler St. j

Blllllllillllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllin

Sears,hoebuckCo.
BISCAYnt BOUL&VAND AT 13ST.

A COmPLETE UEPARTfOEI

mean pailfulls—I mean 
flullpaifs—oh, take that silly 
grin off your face and go out 
and beat the carpets!”

Uncle Wobbly took the 
grin off his face without 
half trying. He started in on 
the carpets the same way.

“Oh, Wobbly,” Aunt Molly 
called from an upstairs win-
dow, wiping her little pink 
face with her apron, “when 
you get through with that 
you’d better make that trellis 
for the bougainvillea. And 
don’t forget to water the 
plants tonight. . .”

Late that night Uncle 
Wobbly sneaked into the 
living-room of the hollow-
stump bungalow and slumped 
wearily into a chair. List-
lessly he picked up a copy of 
Bloody Stories and started a 
s;ory of the great open space 
of the west, where bunnies 
are jack-rabbits and never 
do clean house.

Aunt Molly came in from 
the kitchen, mop in hand. 
Seeing the rabbit gentleman 
sitting there she opened up 
both barrels.

“There’s the man of it. Sit 
there and let your wife do all 
the work! We women have a 
terrible time of it in this 
world. And—”

Uncle Wobbly looked up 
sadly. “Yes, yes, my dear. 
But then there’s one thing 
you women don’t have to put 
up with—”

“Well? What’s that?”
Uncle Wobbly looked 

around and saw that the door 
was open behind him. “You 
don’t have wives!” he chuck-
led, running for all his little 
life was worth.

Pulverized soil $1 yd. Cow manure, 2 
bass $1 Kantre Nursery, 2155 S. W. 22 
St. Pho. 4-4804.

Show Plaee ef Mm South

JEFF'S
NITE CLUB 

Flagler At 12th A vs.
Attraction Extraordinary 

Frank Murtha 
Betty Burnt 

EDDIE PEYTON
AND AN ALL-STAR SHOW 
Johnny Silvers Music 
q SHOWF TVTfl COVER
° NIGHTLY X’VCHARGS
NEW LOW PRICES 

Phone 2-4094

APARTMENTS
NICELY FURNISHED 

Hot Water — Frigidaires 
Electric and Gas 
ON BUS LINES

Monthly Payments from
$25.00

744 S. W. 47th Ave.
Phone 4-1484

AARON 
DRUG STORE

Owned by a Registered 
Pharmacist

400 N. W. 2nd Ave., Ph. 2-8995

KOOL OIOTOR
Gasoline and Oils

CHIES SERVICE 
PRODUCTS

Orange State Oil Co.
Distribators

"T"1' ............ . j

CLEAN
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GOAT MILK
Delivered 49c qt. 

Phone 4-5520

SMOKER’S GARAGE
Authorized AAA Service

Day and Night Service 
General Repairing

127 N. E. 7th St. Ph. 3-8740
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SO YOU SAY ...
Reader Urges miRUII LIFE to Defeat Herald's 

" 5th Column " Political Treachery
Dear MIAMI LIFE:

Your frequent disputes 
with perpetrators of iniquity 
and your unrestrained vio-
lent impulses to expose of-
fenses against righteousness 
and abuse of public trust evi-
dently qualify you for a cer-
tain journalistic undertak-
ing which appears to have 
the merit of answering a 
crying need in this democrat-
ic cosmopolis.

Careful and competent 
scrutiny followed by analysis 
performed with deliberate 
detachment to insure judi-
cious conclusions have in-
duced this attempt to induce 
you into a righteous civic en-
deavor.

It is suggested for the edi-
fication of your readers that 
a column be featured regu-
larly under a title conveying 
some such appropriate inti-
mation like this for instance : 
“How the Democrats fared 
this week in the Miami Her-
ald!”

It should list accurately 
I . . . all pro-Democratic main 

items of an editorial nature, 
all columnists evident en-
dorsements of the party, all 
specific features of a favor-
able nature . . . and then in 
the next half of the column, 
contrasted against this, an 
accurate enumeration of all 
the similar items . . . but of 
a distinct pro-Republican 
leaning; sort of a weekly bal-
ance sheet, and as all sound 
bookkeeping demands, it 
must be done with painstak-
ing efforts to adhere very 
strictly to accuracy.

Thus you are actually car-
rying on a dignified, conserv-
ative edification campaign 
for the benefits of the true 
Democratic residents of Dade 
Counity. In round approxi-
mate figures it appears that 
(when due consideration is 
given to the probability that 
thousands of qualified voters 
somehow or either did not 
get to the registrar in time) 
we have in Dade County 
some such proportions as 
these:

90,000 Democrats vs. 10,- 
000 Republicans.

We are here in overwhelm-
ing numbers members of the 
party traditionally regarded 
as that of the common peo-
ple, of the worker, of the 
majority.

Since the women of the 
working class secured fran-
chise and after the necessary 
few years to become better 
acquainted with political ac-
tivities and affairs of state, 
it soon became evident that 
the Democratic party was in-
deed the party of the com-
mon people, for every year 
since has revealed a rising 
tendency to irresistible ad-
vance and more effective ex-
pression of democraic prin-
ciples. The movement gained 
momentum as more actual 
representation was thus se-
cured. More and more indivi-
duals formerly deprived of 
their voting privileges re-
gained that power of popular 
expression at the polls. Then 
the people were blessed with 
a militant humanitarian lead-
ership which enabled Demo-
cratic progress by leaps and 
bounds, and indeed to catch 
up, we actually had to make 
several ten-year leaps to 
bring Democratic legislation 
up to date.

That became possible when 
the greatest humanitarian of 
modern times was chosen to 
lift the oppressed from out of 
the deep economic mire in 
which they had been bogged 
by deliberate obstruction to 
workers’ progress and social 
emancipation. The great ge-
nius of that titan of humani-
tarians for maneuvering 
through the obstructing po-
litical and other tactics re-
sorted to by those who had 
lost control and had been 
swept aside by the surging, 
rising tide of righteous 
Democracy—that genius con-
tributed a measure of eman-
cipation from exploitation 
which is now threatened.

Tens of millions are being 
spent throughout the whole 
nation to flood every com-
munity with insidious writ- 

\ Jings conceived by the 
jff shrewdest brains, experienc- 

,ed in the devious ways of 

misleading people.
A rapidly growing center, 

expanding so fast with ex-
ceptional construction and 
prospering into the phase of 
a sizeable metropolis, natur-
ally attracts the attention of 
those traditionally represent-
ing high finance. That seems 
to become increasingly evi-
dent here. That is why it is 
timely, in fact imperative, 
that someone with a genuine 
desire to help preserve the 
progress achieved through 
exceptionally able leadership, 
and who has the medium of 
expression, such as you have, 
reach the public in large 
numbers . . . that is why it 
is necessary to focus the 
Democrats attention first 
upon the local 90,000 vs. 
status; and second, to keep 
track of the editorial nour-
ishment that is being fed to 
this community in order to 
see whether it does not de-
velop a deficiency in vitamin 
D (for Democracy).

So give your readers the 
competent presentation of 
the components parts of their 
journalistic nourishment. 
Notice if they receive enough 
calories to maintain a heal-
thy social body in condition.

It means work of course. 
For it means keeping files 
with classified clippings of 
every columnist, every edi-
torial, every special feature, 
underscored at significant 
places where the tell-tale 
passages occur; the blue pen-
cil work. It requires painstak-
ing and meticulous efforts. It 
demands avoidance of harsh 
treatment, the deliberate ex-
clusion of exaggerations, of 
even a suspicion of exaggera-
tion. It must be work per-
formed in a dignified atmo-
sphere wih an unwavering 
regard for ethics, even in the 
face of the most unethical 
villainy. Just cite them. Stick 
to facts, be truthful and ex-
press only judicious remarks 
carefully made on the basis 
of facts, irrefutable facts, 
documentary evidence.

An accurate listing of au-
thentic facts, of writings 
with unmistakable leaning 
either one way or the other 
(leaving systematically out 
all doubtful items) will be 
startling enough by itself 
and quite an eye-opener if my 
own past scrutiny is of any 
value.

There are many people in-
terested in truth, but they 
are of a kind (that is a large 
percentage of them) who will 
not read the sensational type 
of exposure. They will insist 
always on poised, composed, 
dignified treatment even of 
the worst criminal. That is 
as you know an old American 
tradition of sportsmanship.

They will soon begin to 
read that column though, if 
you treat it in the manner 
they prefer by force of habit. 
You need not make an an-
nouncement. Just begin the 
column. Your present readers 
will talk about. That kind of 
publicity is the best assur-
ance of a growing circula-
tion. You can enjoy the bene-
fits of such an increase if 
you present that suggested 
feature competently ... very 
accurately . . . and with an 
evident desire to protect 
righteous people against the 
threat of insidious work 
aimed at the Democratic 
citizenry to shake their be-
lief in the best friend the 
people ever had. You have a 
wife and children. That was 
stressed dramatically not so 
long ago. They, too, should 
be protected so that Demo-
cratic New Deal progress 
secured thus far will remain 
at their disposal and insure 
a better future for them. 
Through increased circula-
tion in defense of righteous-
ness, dignified defense of the 
geniune Democracy as we en-
joy it under President Roose-
velt, you will contribute to 
the future welfare of your 
own flesh and blood as well 
as that of the Dade County 
true Democrats.

Thus you will prosper, and 
prosper rapidly I am quite 
sure, in the loyal service of 
Democracy and protect it 
against its enemies from 
within. You will render your 
community a signal service. 

Maintenance of a policy un- 
waivering in defense of 
righteousness will make 
many additional friends for 
you and bring together the 
genuine Democrats of Dade 
County. While there is really 
nothing new in the journal-
istic feature of a “consensus 
of public opinion,” there is 
something “different” in the 
balance-sheet presentation of 
“editorial and columnists* 
opinion” concensus. Be sure 
never to overlook the scienti-
fically concocted, sugar- 
coated cyanide-of-potassium 
editorial pills the local read-
ers are expected to swallow.

His June 9 ‘Defense Pro-
gram” is a masterpiece in de-
liberate and cunning villainy. 
It denotes the type that 
smiles at you, shakes hands 
with you, even invites you to 
dinner, and yet all the time 
merely studies you at close 
range in order to devise 
means to hit you in your weak 
spots while you are not look-
ing. Cal Tinney’s .. . “purely 
coincidental.” ... ? ? ?... 
boost of WW of Wall street, 
notorious member of the 
Power Trust . . . somehow 
happened along on the same 
page. Notice the space given 
in the “Voice of the People” 
to Claude Ashbrook . .. who 
refers to the New Deal anti-
trust, pro-labor and social se-
curity legislation as . . . 
“These nuisance laws which 
obstruct free enterprise . . . 
etc.”

Notice the Whitewash ar-
ticle below. Keep on, and 
make the balance sheet of 
that particular section of 
forum activity ... figure the 
space devoted to pro-Demo-
cratic letters vs. that of the 
other kind . . . Your eyes 
will stand wide open in 
amazement from the analy-
sis of only one and a half 
pages of that issue. You see 
what I mean? You in turn 
can open good Miamians’ 
eyes and keep them open . . . 
and you cannot fail to be re 
warded for dignified, accu-
rate revelations for which 
you want to get credit ! That 
reward will be a growing 
public appreciation of a 
needed and outstanding ser-
vice to Democracy.

That growing public appre-
ciation will be interestingly 
reflected in an equally grow-
ing circulation, for people are 
Abound to seek that which 
more genuinely reflects sin-
cere Democratic ideas and 
evolution.

A READER

Miami, Fla.
Dear Mr Clein:

(Re: Garbage Tax Suit).
In my opinion the legal 

reasons you have for forcing 
garbage collection is :

1st. The garbage tax is 
only agpinst those able to 
pay (the city is not collecting 
from those who CLAIM they 
are too poor to pay). In law, 
that makes the tax uncon-
stitutional, and

2nd. It is alleged that the 
city included in their budget 
until June, 1940, taxes upon 
the public to pay for garbage 
collection.

3rd. It is a tax designed 
to defeat the Homestead Ex-
emption, upon the home own-
er.

4th. The Law is not en-
forced and garbage is spread 
over vacant lots.

5th. The tax is a “liar-tax” 
—revenue NOT going for col-
lection but for recreation.

Respectfully yours, 
Mrs. John W. Watson, Sr.

1498 S. Bayshore Drive 
Editor’s note: J. W. Wat-

son is defending this case in 
court for the city.

WhyNotAdmit 
Were At War
Editor MIAMI LIFE:

THE galloping war situa-
tion has reached a point 

at which the United States 
should abandon subterfuge 
and realistically admit itself 
to be an active participant 
in the Battle of France. The 
United States should make a 
formal declaration of war

XTRA! HERALD
REMODELS! hi gx- !

Did the Herald take to heart our sarcasm about its 
proposed $20,000 remodeling—remarking that it would be 
the first time the building had been remodeled since the 
turn of the century? If we could make the Herald owners 
ashamed, that’s really something! Anyway, we now read 
that they’ve become extravagant, aiming to spend $650,000 
on A-l quarters. Glory be! . . . But the architect is still 
NOT a Miamian, but a New Yorker, Mr. William Ginsberg, 
—-an architect, so the Herald took pains to inform us after 
we had squawked about it, has planned buildings for many 
newspapers over the United States.

against both Germany and 
Italy, or, at the very least, 
should sever diplomatic re-
lations with them. We would 
gain much and we have 
nothing to lose.

In the first place, we could 
r:d ourselves immediately of 
the German and Italian em-
bassies and consulates, which 
we know from past bitter ex-
perience to be the most ef-
fective fountainheads of sab-
otage and espionage in the 
Western Hemisphere. In our 
role as supplier of arms and 
munitions and airplanes to 
the Allies, enemy sabotage 
and espionage are much 
more formidable to us than 
enemy troops or ships, which 
at present could do us no 
harm. By declaring the truth, 
that we are Germany’s ene-
my regardless of a technical 
position of neutrality, we 
could intern all enemy aliens, 
we could break up the Bunds 
and other Fifth Column or-
ganizations which still are 
brazenly praising totalitari-
anism under the protection 
of a democratic constitution; 
we could throw Hitler sym-
pathizers in jail, whether 
they are naturalized citizens 
or not, and we could keep 
close watch on the others 
suspected of Hitler sympa-
thies. But as the technical 
situation stands right now 
we can do none of these 
things effectively. We are 
wide open to wholesale sabo-
tage—the blowing up of mu-
nitions depots, as Black Tom 
was blown up in the last war, 
the manufacture of defective 
airplanes, the destruction of 
strategic defense works, the 
dissemination of propagan-

Band Srhoul Worries
June 4, 1940 

MIAMI LIFE:
Don’t know whether you are interested in an article of 

this discrimination or not—but I ran into it a short time 
ago and I think it is well worth a paragraph in some corner 
of vour paper. You may check it for its authenticity.

UNDER YOUR NOSE
A short time ago I had the privilege of occupying my 

Aunt and Uncle’s home in the little village of El Portal. This 
Village is adjacent to Miami on the South and Miami Shores 
on the North and is no more than a half mile in distance, but 
it is an incorporated Village, has a Mayor, and all the Ex-
ecutive positions that go with such a set up. The village 
is restricted to residentials only.

In this Village there is a man, who runs a Band School. 
This noise starts at eight in the morning and continues 
through the day periodically, but the big hours come be-
tween 3 P. M. and 5 P. M. There are a dozen or more stu-
dents, all small children, that play different instruments, 
one playng in the key of E, one in the key of F, another in 
the key of G, one beating a drum, the other blowing a horn, 
others playing different scales and different pieces of music.

After a few days in the Village, I gave up writing, it 
was too much for me, the only noise I had been used to was 
the noise of a typewriter, and at times trying to concentrate, 
that was superfluous.

I talked to some of the people in the Village to see how 
they felt about this school, and I asked why the man didn’t 
run it on the inside of the house, which apparently had been 
built for such a purpose—-instead of on the lawn—and I 
might say, I have seen those children out there in the worst 
kind of rain and wind . . . to my surprise, I was informed 
that the reason was : the children just ruined the hardwood 
floors in the house!

I talked to many other neighbors and most of them 
gave me the same information, “We don’t like it, but being 
neighbors, we have to try to live with each other.” But there 
was one party who wasn’t afraid to say what the com-
munity thought. “You know,” he said, “We’re all beginning 
to think that somebody in El Portal is getting their palm 
greased.”

My Aunt and Uncle at last returned and I was more 
than glad to get back to my hotel. I told her never again to 
ask me to keep her home open while it was in EI Portal and 
that school continued, and she said, “I know, we’ve tried to 
rent and move elsewhere; we’ve even tried to sell—«but it 
looks like we’re stuck until some one is big enough to get 
to the bottom of this thing!”

Very sincerely yours, 
KING COLP

We don’t have any IDEAS to sell ........

We only charge for actual PRINTING ........

SAVE MONEY

AT

STERLING PRESS

110 West Flagler Street 
PHONE 2-2681

da and the stirring-up of do-
mestic unrest.

Insisting that the United 
States is not a participant in 
the war while at the same 
time openly doing everything 
in our power to bolster the 
Allies materially is a fiction 
too cheaply ridiculous for a 
great nation like the United 
States to employ. We ARE at 
war with Germany; 95 per-
cent of us detest everything 
that Germany stands for; we 
hold a profound contempt for 
Italy that would be hatred if 
we did not regard Italy as an 
obscene joke; most of us feel 
apart from the merits of the 
war, a kinship with the Al-
lies; why then should we not 
FORMALLY declare our 
stand and begin at once clear-
ing out the potential sabo-
teurs and spies that are in 
our midst before they can 
reach the point of greatest 
effectiveness?

A declaration of war need 
not mean the sending of 
troops to Europe. A score of 
little nations declared war on 
Germany in 1918 without 
sending a single soldier 
across their boundaries. And 
as for unduly antagonizing 
Hitler by now declaring war, 
it is to laugh. The public ut-
terances of our President and 
congressional leaders, as well 
as our frankly admitted aid 
to and support of the Allies, 
have already furnished him 
with enough legitimate caus-
es of action against the 
United States to last him a 
century if he should win in 
Europe.

We’re in the war anyway 
—let’s go the whole hog.

J. K.

LIFE INSURANCE
TOO COSTLY!
WHEN MIAMI LIFE three months ago was reveal- 
” ing the monstrous, entirely unwarranted prices 
Dade county property owners were being charged 
for fire and wind insurance, did the Herald or the 
News or the Chamber of Commerce show any inter-
est whatever in the people’s plight? They did not. 
And even now, though they have been forced to 
display some sympathy because of the intensity of 
the protest, it looks to us like the great insurance 
monopolists are still sitting in the saddle.

They’ve forced a truce. Ninety days, with noth-
ing being done about it. They wanted a year’s truce 
—upon their airy promise that they were already 
working on a plan to reduce rates. IF FLORIDA 
HAD MODERNIZED ITS INSURANCE SUPER-
VISION AS HAVE NEW YORK, TEXAS, CALI-
FORNIA, VIRGINIA, ETC., OUR RATES WOULD 
AUTOMATICALLY BE REDUCED PROBABLY 
A HALF!

An attack on the insurance rates would “wreck 
the chamber of commerce,” warned FHA Adminis-
trator M. M. Parish.

So we get nearer and nearer to the real, secret 
functions of a chamber of commerce. We in Miami 
know that its primary function is1 to protect the 
Florida Power & Light Company, which constantly 
“packs” its directorship and dominates its voting 
upon all subjects. Florida insurance moguls, who al-
ways dominate legislatures, are strong enough in 
the chamber of commerce to wreck it, we now learn !

STOP 10 01 OODE COWS SUNMEST BAR

Seminole Bar
STEAKS — CHOPS and SEA FOOD 

Package Stare 
Okaaekabae Raad. at the Bridge

PHONE S-1142 HIALEAH
WALTER B. CAREY

BRING YOUR OWN CONTAINERS TO 
Miami Home Milk Producers Assn.

769 NORTHWEST 18th TERRACE 
For The Finest 

Golden Flake Buttermilk you ever tasted, 25c Gal.

OPEN NIGHTLY — 9 P. M.

TRinnon o r n e p r u i l i o r
61st Ave. and Tamiami Trail

DANCE TO THE MUSIC OF 
mnnniE g a t es 

Rod His 1E Piece Bund 
Terraced Refreshment Promenade 

Spacious Club House
Admission 10 Cents 5 Cents Per Couple Per Dance

GOLF
FLORIDA’S SPORTIEST LINKS 

IS HOLES - NO WAITING - OPEN TO PUBLIC
GREEN FEES 50c Per Day 

GOOD GREENS AND BROAD FAIRWAYS 

FLAGLER COUNTRY CLUB 
West Flatter St. A 37th Ave. — End of Car Una

Pure, Delicious . . .
And Refreshing 

dolly madison 
ice cream

SEVEN STORES IN GREATER MIAMI

JALOPY

AUTO RACES
THRILLS — SPILLS — CHILLS 

ENTER YOUR OWN CAR 
Every Sunday Afternoon, 2:30 P. M.

N. W. 7th Ave. & 89th St., Sunny South Airport 
For Entry Blanks, See H. Stringfellow, 2222 N. E. 2nd Ave. 
CHILDREN FREE ADMISSION 25c

NOT RESPONSIBLE IN CASE OF ACCIDENTS
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Jo h n n t o Ma c k s Classified
TEAS and COFFEE AUTO REPAIRS

With every paint Job we 
will give you one pint of 
paint of the same color 
as your car. so that you 
can touch up your car 
in case of scratches.

FREE
THIS MONTH ONLY1

THE MOST COMPLETELY EQUIPPED 
AUTO PAINT SHOP IN THE SOUTH!
We are proud to present our experienced crew of Painters who have 
enabled us to secure the confidence of all of the people of South Florida 
through many years of practical experience and scientific use of paints.

PHONE
3-7681

C. D. KENNY, Coffee, Tea and 
Sugar Co. 64 W. Flagler Street, 

Phone 2-3432.

HOTELS

AUTO BRAKE and SERVICE.
General Auto Repairs, Battery 

and Electrical Service, 1731 W. 
Flagler St., Phone 2-1638. Dave 
Tomberlin, Miami, Florida

HOTEL GOOD, 4301 Collins Ave.
Mr. E. MacDonald Mgr. Ph. 5- 

2193. Miami Beach.

RUGS

DUTCH’S GARAGE and SERV-
ICE STATION has all the tools, 

equipment and experience to make 
expert repairs on all makes of 
cars. Lloyd (Dutch) Schiffart, 
Prop., 1400 N. W. 62nd St., Mia-
mi, Fla. Phone 7-6310.FREE HAWKINS RUG CLEANERS. 

Rugs Cleaned, Dyed, Repaired & 
Moth proofed. 60 N. E. 39th St. 
Phone 2-7798, Miami Fla.
VENETIAN RUG CLEANERS

Rug and carpet cleaners also 
oriental specialty. Clean rugs 
make healthy homes. Pleasing you 
means success to us. All work 
guaranteed. Lowest prices. We 
call for and deliver. 668 N. W. 31st 
St., Miami, Florida. Phone 3-5630. 
Please mention this ad.

TON J. 8LADB BOBERT PATTERSUN 
Ubecks and treats »U rust spot*.

ŒAUU» TUCK» 
Im prepare* ear far paint*

THIS MONTH ONLY1

We will vacuum clean

SOUTH FLORIDA MOTOR 
SALES Inc. High Grade Auto-
mobiles. 861 W. Flagler St. Mia-
mi, Fla. Phone 3-1764

with every paint Job.

feet eaaeethaeaa.

$E95
su« «f RwrlaabeM 
Sett, tailored to fit

Takes care of nickel work on ear 
befers and after painting.

your upholetery free

Prepare» surfae* ttcutu P*U>Unx

£

JOHN FELLER

NO MORE
NO LESS

JUNIOR PORTER WARREN J. 8ERVATT
Factory trained striper and color 
matcher. Guarantee, to match 
Mier of faader perfectly.

THOMAS BATES THEO. MITCHELL
F* h 
war. mm tuarant*** a perfect paint

BUSSELL BURGESS

yinc so rear Jeb wlU leek Hke

PROFESSIONAL
GREATER 'MIAMI NURSES

REGISTRY and Professional 
Exchange. Nurses for any cases— 
Male-Female. Trained Child’s 
Nurses — Colonic Irrigations — 
Hourly Nursing. Secretaries and 
stenographers for Doctors—Den-
tists—Lawyers. Florence C. Blak-
ley, R. N., owner and registrar, 
925 Seybold Bldg., Phone 3-8474.
DR. VERNON P. COX, Naturo-

pathic Physician, 205-206 Com-
mercial Arcade, 127 N. E. 1st 
Ave., Miami, Fla.

Watch for Announcement
With the new “High-Speed-High- 

Torque” Generator, Starter and 
Magneto Test Bench we are able 
to “rev” High-Speed Generators 
to 8000 R.P.M. or better for test-
ing and setting voltage regula-
tors, also checking maximum out-
put and high speed noises Come 
inn and see this finest of all equip-
ment. MOSELEY ELECTRICAL 
SERVICE, 571 N. W. Fifth St., 
Miami, Fla., Phone 3-1455.

P. & A. CERTIFIED MOTOR
SERVICE. “It Pays.” P & A 

Garage, 53 N. E. 8th St., Phone 
3-5568. WE NEVER CLOSE.

GROCERY STORES

COLEMAN’S GROCERY, 544 N.
W. 5th Ave. W» deliver. Phone 

2-6410.
FIXTURES ROOMS

8. C. MaeDONALD 
Manager of department for 
rebuilding and repairing 
wrecked automobiles. 19 
years’ experience In Miami. 
Vive years with Detroit auto 
factorisa. C. t. Kmumr

For remodeling and painting 
trucks call for Mr. JfacKeu-

NAOMI SCOGGINS 
In charge of all of fie* work 
and information.

HELEN BARRON 
Bandies all finance

BEN DUBIN

oblle dealers’ 
niece Mtlefaetory service.

REGULAR S35. Genuine DUPONT

SEABOARD NOVELTY CO.
Manufacturers of fixtures and 

fittings for Bars, Stores, Restau-
rants, Offices, etc. Restaurant 
tables always in stock. 5851 N. 
W. 17th Ave., Miami, Fla. Phone 
7-9241.
WALTERSON BODY WORKS,

J. V. Walterson, Prop. Body 
and fender straightening, wheel 
aligning, blacksmithing, Duco and 
enamel painting. If we can’t fix 
it—give it away. 1135 N. Miami 
Ave., Miami, Fla. Phone 2-8816.

ROOMS: Rooms for Refined Cli-
entele. Private baths. Reason-

able. Mrs. F. N. Bright, 2750 N. 
W. 4th St. PHONE 4-7206.

DRUGS

BARS

FQSSETT’S PRESCRIPTION
PHARMACY. Your Miami 

druggist for 25 years. Largest 
Prescription Pharmacy in South. 
We will call for and delived your 
prescriptions promptly. Ask your 
doctor. 168 S. E. 1st St. Phone 
2-7691.

JOTO
w -f d u s u n ç

\

FENDER AND

DUCO DULUX PAINT JOB
Complete—Including Top Dressing, Striping and Varnishing All Mouldings

GUARANTEED 18 MONTHS

BODY WORKS

John Newton

Ioan. He ooKiallzao 
I nMMiaa wrwta.

John Florio 
Who li oxsort r 
itrolohtonlsi foadon.

Bert A Imyda 
WlU 11 mn’ ». 
M'Uni itnlebtaDlM 
fMdm.

Runt Bertha
Continued from Page 1) 

quietly and tremulously:
“For Hitler, when cap-

tured : That he be placed 
in a leather collar, with 
an iron chain attached, 
and that a bridle be 
placed over his head to 
hold it upright, and that 
he then be ordered to 
walk on his hands and 
knees in charge of one 
French and one British 
soldier, both of whom 
shall be of Jewish race 
and religion, and that 
thereafter he be taken 
into Germany from one 
town to another and ex-
hibited ten hours daily, 
free of charge to the 
public, all members of 
which shall be ordered 
to view the exhibition; 
and further, that after 
he shall have been thus 
exhibited for a period 
sufficient to permit ev-
ery resident of Ger-

SEAT

on are entirely Ilf- 
forent and an arte- 
«II» a 819 raise.

SEAT COVERS M QE 
Far Stipes . . Osiy

COVERS

t. C. MaeKINNEY
No kayn exactly bee t» kaW Mat tawn 
that fit ant itajr riabt

AUTO GLASS
Door Glasses installed, carefully 
shaped to fit your car like new.

JOE KUNTZ 
Who IMCllIlm Io Aoto 
Clan iMtallatlos.

many to so view him, he 
be transferred to a 
point, later to be desig-
nated, in the interior of 
Brazil and be there tied 
by stakes and chains to 
a South American ant-
hill for a period of one 
hour per day until such 
time as the ant’s can’t 
stand him any longer.”
Aunt Bertha paused, a be-

atific smile on her fine old 
features, and looked in my 
direction hopefully.

“I think that covers it, 
don’t you?” she asked. “JG 
worked on it all night, and 
I’m rather tired now, but I 
have to finish those socks for 
Lucy’s twins and the Ladies’ 
Aid is meeting this after-
noon, too, And there’s pray-
er-meeting tonight! My 
goodness me! I’m a very busy 
old lady, indeed.” She began 
to nod at her desk and was 
asleep in an instant. Gently 
I carried her to her bed. She 
started to snore—a deep bass 
snore—and I knew she must 
be dreaming this time of

SPORT TOPS
For Roadsters

Just like factory

JOE ADAMS 
Who 1n>falls tOM 0# 1ft tv

the finest top fabric—very 
real value at this price, 
one full year—waterproof

made. Made of 
durable. A 
Guaranteed $095

MOTOR WORK

William McConnell and Freddie WUeex. Two men

SEDAN TOPS
$2.50

Windshield

Glasses

Installed

$3.50 SLIM EVANS

itallln* Mte tew.

Made at th* finest double lexhu» 
Fabric—Long lasting and Ml* 
dally designed lot this Tropical 
climate.

95

couMi ee AG
TOPS.ee.

HIPPODROME BAR. Complete 
sport returns. Rip Weinkle, 

Mgr. Phone 2-8533, 5 N. E. 2nd 
Ave.
VISIT THE JOCKEY CLUB 

BAR. Everything the best. 25
N. E. 1st St., Miami, Fla.

DAIRIES

WHITE BELT DAIRY. Milk and
Dairy Products from certified 

Government tested herds. Assures 
you of the highest quality.

PHONE 7-2411

THE WAGON WHEEL, 2351 N.
W. 46th Street. Beer, Wine, 

Sport Returns. Under the man-
agement of Johnny Stutz. Phone 
7-9416. “Out Where the North-
west Begins.”

CLOTHING

MIAMI WHOLESALE CORP., 
Theo. Gulkis, Pres., 135 N. W.

1st Ave. Dry Goods, Clothing and 
Shoes, Wholesale. Phone 3-3449.

Mussolini and what she 
would do to him when she 
got through with Hitler. I 
tiptoed out of the room, clos-
ing the door very quietlly, 
but not before I heard her 
mutter in her sleep:

“That louse!”
I made up my mind to let 

her miss the Ladies’ Aid and 
to wake her up only in time 
for prayer-meeting, bless her 
soul!

But we all fear Aunt Ber-
tha is going to be a problem, 

fl Salute to “Pop"
They’ve set aside Sunday 

for “Pop”. Of course “Pop” 
thinks it is a lot of foolish-
ness and doesn’t see why he 
should be so honored. “Pop”, 
in case you’ve forgotten, is 
that meek little guy who 
drops in about supper time 
each evening. If Janet, who 
has spent the afternoon in a 
picture show, happens to be 
taking her bath “Pop,” just 
grins and waits in the kit-
chen until she is through be-

fore he gets the grim and 
sweat off.

“Pop” is the fellow who 
never notices a frayed shirt 
cuff or a shiny spot on his 
only blue serge suit but feels 
mighty bad if his wife isn’t 
as well dressed as Mrs. Jones 
when they go to church on 
Sunday. He doesn’t mind if 
his socks are darned so long 
as the little woman and Jan-
et have new nylon stockings 
and he can always look over 
the want ads until the rest 
of the family is through with 
the more interesting section 
of the paper.

He wouldn’t sneak a dime 
out of his pay envelope for a 
couple of aspirin tablets if 
his head pounded his ears off 
but he willingly uses the 
whole envelope if the twins 
need calcium tablets to 
strengthen their teeth or the 
baby needs expensive baby 
food. He winds the clock and 
puts the cat out. He rolls and 
tosess until Janet finally gets 
home at midnight instead of 
at 10 o'clock as expected. He 
he^er complains when the

family insists upon hearing 
Rudy Vallee and he wants to 
hear Major Bowes and he has 
never been known to refuse 
when the little woman needs 
a glass of water in the middle 
of the night. Every time the 
fire engines pass, at night, 
“Pop” always wakes up and 
smells for smoke. He never 
pokes fun at the new hat 
which looks like an inverted 
pickle dish and he cheerfully 
dons “campus togs” when the 
time finally comes for that 
new suit because “she” 
thinks the suit makes him 
look younger.

His top may be thin and 
his bottom shiny but he nev-
er patronizes a beauty par-
lor. He watches the nickles 
and dimes carefully and 
does all the worrying when 
they do not come out even 
with the budget. Instead of 
chopping off a picture show 
or a box of candy he makes 
up the deficit by skipping a 
few cigars and maybe a lunch 
or two.

Don’t pamper “Pop” too 
much on Sunday. He isn't

NOTICE OF APPLICATION FOR 
TAX DEED—FILE No. 33365

Notice is hereby given that Arthur 
Blatt, ho’der as assignee of Southern 
Drainage District Tax Sale Certificates 
Numbered 1054, 1058, 1066, 1300 and 
1321. dated the 5th day of August, A. D. 
1929, has filed said Certificate in my 
office, and has made application for tax 
deed to issue thereon in accordance with 
law. Said Certificates embrace the folow-
ing described property, situated in Dade 
County, Florida, to wit:

Lots 13-14, Block 13, Bird Road Es-
tates, Sec. 2, Plat Book 21, page 51, in 
the County of Dade, State of Florida, as 
embraced in Certificate No. 1054. The 
assessment of said property under the 
said Certificate issued was in the name 
of Unknown.

Lot 2, Block 16, Bird Road Estates, 
Sec. 2, Plat Book 21, Page 51, in the 
County of Dade, State of Florida, as em-
braced in Certificate No. 1058. The as-
sessment of said property under the said 
Certificate issued was in the name of 
Unknown.

Lots 5 and 6, Block 23, Bird Road Es-
tates, Sec. 2, Plat Book 21. page 51, in 
the County of Dade, State of Florida, as 
embraced in Certificate No. 1066. The as-
sessment of said property under the said 
Certificate issued was in the name of 
Unknown.

W-one-half of SE-one-quarter of SE- 
one-quarter Section 13, Township 55 
South, Range 39 East, containing 5 acres 
more or less, in the County of Dade, State 
of Florida, as embraced in Certificate No. 
1300. The assessment of said property un-
der the said Certificate issued in the 
name of Miami Sec. Co.

Lot 3 in N W-one-quarter Miami Home 
Development Co.’s Subdn., Plat Book 2, 
page 57, in Section 35, Township 55 
South, Range 39 East, containing 10.36 
acres more or less, in the County of 
Dade, State of Florida, as embraced in 
Certificate No. 1321. The assessment of 
said property under the said Certificate 
issued was in the name of Unknown.

Unless said Certificates shall be re-
deemed according to law, tax deed will 
issue thereon on the 18th day of July, 
A. D. 1940.

Dated this 14th day of June, A. D. 1940.
E. B. LEATHERMAN, 
Clerk of Circuit Court, 

Dade County, Florida 
By N. C. STERRETT, D. C. 

Circuit Court Seal 
6-15-40

RESTAURANTS
THE BOAT RESTAURANT.

Luncheons from 25c. Special 
Old Fashioned Sugar-Cured Ham 
Dinner 45c, also Special Steak 
Dinners. 39 N. E. First Ave., 
Phone 3-2517.

MAXWELL HOUSE DINING
ROOM—Wm. S. & Anna Max-

well, owners. 2147 S. W. 8th St. 
Phone 2-5922. Miami’s Finest Full 
Course Dinners. Featuring Fried 
Chicken, Smothered Chicken, 
Chicken a la Maxewell, Sea Food, 
Steaks and Chops, Sundays Turk-
ey Dinner.

DOGS
PARKSIDE KENNELS. Board-

ing. All popular Breeds of pup-
pies for sale. 1344 N. W. 79th St. 
Phone 7-3084. Mrs. Blanche Mont-
gomery, Owner.

used to it and besides he 
don’t want it. Instead of mak-
ing a fuss over him just let 
him sleep an extra hour Sun-
day morning and hand him 
the Sunday papers intact. 
That alone will satisfy 
“Pop.”

PIZZA
«nd

ITALIAN DINNERS
Specializing a la Cart*

PICCIOLO
134 to 38 Collin* Ave., Miami B*««h 
Open *11 y*»r round Phon* 5-8M1


