






































































































































SELLING
AUTOS?

THE ELKS MAGAZINE would like to know . . .

and so would the major automobile manu-
facturers.

. They are prospective advertisers in your
magazine and the more we can show them
about the vitality of the automotive market
among Elks . . . the quicker they’ll respond
with the purchase of advertising.

So—if you sell automobiles . . . let us know

by completing and returning the coupon be-
low as quickly as possible.

Thank you for your assistance.
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tioners throw a slice of raw onion on
for good measure.

Aside from these delicacies of the
Jewish kitchen, Miami Beach also
houses some famed restaurants, among
them Joe’s Stone Crabs. It’s open while
stone crabs last. Last year the place
didn’t close until August, remaining
shuttered until October. Aside from
stone crabs, which are found only in
local waters and are served cold with
a warm butter sauce, Joe’s carries a
complete line of seafood including such
Florida specialties as pompano and
local lobster. If you insist on it theyll
give you a steak or chops, but the
ocean is Joe’s preserve and his clients
have included everyone from Damon
Runyon (one of whose stories appears
on the menu) to Eddie and Liz, who
came both nights when they were last
in town.

For anyone who would like to go
out and catch his own fish, there are
plenty waiting to be caught—but I'l}
turn that over to fishing expert Ted
Trueblood, who writes elsewhere in this
issue about the excitement Florida offers
to fishermen.

Only five minutes from the skyscrap-
ers of downtown Miami, Crandon Park,
on the isle called Key Biscayne, en-
compasses 903 acres of palms, beach,
and seclusion. The palms are said to
comprise the largest stand in North
America, and if the resemblance is
supposed to conjure memories of the
South Pacific, as some insist, there are
such Atlantic improvements hereabouts
as barbecue pits, picnic tables, cabanas,
and a 22-acre zoo for youngsters. More
than 10,000 visit the zoo each weekend,
most of them small fry who mix right
in with the turkeys, sheep, calves,
chickens, piglets, and roaming rabbits,

There is plenty in Crandon Park for
grownups too, not the least of which is
the secluded hotel called the Key Bis-
cayne which has acquired some fame
since it was the site for the famous
meeting between Kennedy and Nixon
following the election. Kennedy came
down from Palm Beach, 65 miles to
the north, to see Nixon, who was en-
sconced in a villa on the grounds. It
has a square pool (which is unusual
down here) and a chip course. Rooms
cost anywhere from $10 to $14 in sum-
mer without meals.

Also for grownups is the English
Pub, a saloon in the park that is deco-
rated with 400 pewter mugs and a
covey of waitresses who dress in the
kilt. The pewter mugs all belong to
someone or other, and among the pro-
prietors are the former Vice President,
Mr. Nixon, and the ex-Lord Mayor of
London. Don’t ask me to explain the
geography, but alongside the English
Pub is the Jamaica Inn which is sort
of a jungle that serves food. The tables
are scattered around an arboretum of
sorts which grows dazzling orchids and
tree ferns and sports a waterfall and

































