
M a y m e  S t o c k e r  o f  L a s  V e g a s  

Mayme Clifton was born in 
Reading, PA in 1875. She mar-
ried railroad worker, Oscar 
Stocker, at sixteen and had 
three sons.  

The family moved across the 
country following Oscar’s rail-
road jobs, eventually to the 
young city of Las Vegas in 
1911 where Oscar got a job as 
an engine foreman in the local 
railroad yards.  

The city proved disappointing 
to Mayme with its limited en-
tertainment options, so in 1920, 
she opened the Northern Club 

on Fremont Street and soon it 
became a local landmark.  

In 1931, when gambling was 
re-legalized, Mayme Stocker 
was the first business person 
to get a gambling license 
since it was outlawed in 1909.  

By the 1940s, Mayme had 
relinquished day to day con-
trol of her club to others and 
it operated under several 
names including the Ex-
change Club & the Rainbow 
Club.  

Mayme lived in Las Vegas 
the rest of her life and de-

signed her own home in the 
Huntridge neighborhood. She 
became an active member in 
the local Republican Party, a 
member of the DAR, and the 
Emblem Club of the local 
Elks Lodge. She lived to be 
97 years old and died in 1972. 
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T h e  F o r d  M o t o r  C o m p a n y  T a p s  N e w  F a m i l y  T a l e n t  

ported the company's success-
ful return to racing at the 24 
Hours of Le Mans," the com-
pany said. 

He earned a bachelor's degree 
from Dartmouth College and 
an MBA from the Massachu-
setts Institute of Technology, 
Sloan School of Management.  

Meanwhile, Edsel Ford, 72, is 
retiring from the board in 
May. He was elected on Jan. 
18, 1988, at the age of 39, 
along with his cousin, Bill 
Ford, then 30. 

Edsel Ford is a member of the 
board's finance committee 
and sustainability and innova-
tion committee. 

"It has been my honor and 
privilege to serve on the Ford 
Motor Co. Board of Directors 
for more than three decades," 
he said in a statement.  

In addition to the retirement 

LLC, and overseeing activity 
in Miami, Austin, Texas, and 
Washington, D.C., the com-
pany said. 

Henry Ford III, 40, is the son 
of Edsel B. Ford II and an 
investor relations director at 
Ford. He joined the company 
in 2006 and worked in labor 
relations, purchasing, market-
ing and sales, and corporate 
strategy. 

The company credited Henry 
Ford III in its news release for 
being part of the team that 
negotiated the landmark 2008 
labor agreement with the 
UAW. 

Henry Ford III, known as 
"Sonny" within the family, 
uses "Henry" professionally. 
He has worked as a global 
marketing manager for Ford 
Performance and "played a 
key role in the launch of 
the latest Ford GT and sup-

Two great-great grandchil-
dren of Henry Ford, founder 
of Ford Motor Co., are plan-
ning to step into key roles as 
members of the influential 
board of directors this year, 
the company announced. 

Alexandra Ford English and 
Henry Ford III have been 
nominated by the company to 
stand for election to 
the board at its virtual annual 
shareholder meeting on May 
13. 

English, 33, is the daughter of 
Bill Ford, executive chairman 
of the company. She joined 
Ford in 2017 and works 
as director of corporate strate-
gy and is responsible for en-
terprise, connectivity and 
digital network strategic 
plans, the company said. 

She previously was director 
of market and operations for 
Ford Autonomous Vehicles 
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English will be the first 
female family member on 
the board of Ford 

of Edsel Ford, the company 
announced John Lechleiter, 
67, "has decided not to stand 
for reelection."  

This story was first published 
by The Detroit Free Press. 

S p e c i a l  p o i n t s  
o f  i n t e r e s t :  

• Jeanette Smith’s 
Birthday Mar 17 

• Pat Dirkschneider’s 
Birthday Mar 17 

• Mar 19, 1931,   
Nevada Legalizes 
Gambling 

• Mark Greenlee’s 
Birthday Mar 20 

• Karyn & David 
Frazee’s Anniver-
sary Mar 20 

Stocker in the dark dress 
at the first Helldorado 
Days Parade in 1934 



The adventure comic, 
Scorchy Smith was founded 
by the Associated Press, 91 
years ago this week. 

Smith was a pilot-for-hire 
whose initial adventures 
took him across America, 
fighting criminals and aid-
ing damsels in distress.  He 
was envisioned to take ad-
vantage of the popularity of 
Charles Lindbergh, with his 
first plane being a high 
winged monoplane like The 
Spirit of St. Louis, but 
Scorchy flew many differ-
ent models before it ended 

December 30, 1961. 

The first cartoonist, John 
Terry, drew the comic simi-
larly in style to Tailspin 
Tommy, Buck Rodgers, or 
Wash Tubbs, but then, due 
a fatal case of tuberculosis, 
the strip was passed to car-
toonist Noel Sickles. 

Sickles highly stylized the 
cartoon making it stand out 

from other comics, popular-
izing it to the point when 
Scorchy Smith was the top 
AP Comic. 

When Sickles asked for a 
raise based on this new 
popularity, his bosses re-
fused, and Sickles quit and 
became a successful com-
mercial illustrator.  

The strip was then taken 
over by eight more cartoon-
ists over the years, relying 
mostly on story, rather than 
visual quality.  A few 
worked on Scorchy longer  
than Sickles, but the strip 

S c o r c h y  S m i t h  

A  W i n t e r  W o n d e r l a n d  

restaurant for the night?” 

And that’s how the trio 
made it past the road blocks 
and to their Uncle Ed E 
Face by midnight. 

Once there, though, he 
quickly told them that the 
man they had called about 
must already be there. His 
network of business associ-
ates had been busy tracking 
him and his inquest. 

Brace advised having them 
tell Blade exactly where 
they were, but Wendy was 
against violence, especially 
against someone so mental-
ly troubled as Bob. 

Wendy, knew however, that  
if he were to hear of no 
sightings within the next 
few days, he would get 
suspicious and likely vio-
lent, so she wanted to de-
velop a plan in which he 
would get information, but 
it would lead him in a new 
direction. 

Uncle Ed was right on top 
of that idea, and asked 
Wendy to “Leave it to 
him.” 

Meanwhile, the steady 
snowfall had turned into a 

full on blizzard, with ten 
and twenty foot snow drifts.  
This would be the worst 
winter since Laura Ingalls 
Wilder’s Long Winter of 
1881. 

Uncle Ed was a builder by 
profession. He even had a 
few Caterpillar Sixties to 
level building sites, build 
roads, and clear snow. 

His crews had been work-
ing long days to keep the 
highway clear. They piled 
large amounts of snow on 
either side. One particular 
pile was near the Wasatch 
Motor Inn on South State 
St. 

Parked therein was a 1926 
navy blue Buick ambulance 
straight-six, skillfully made 
into a paddy wagon. 

Fortunately, Bob was both 
alone and stoned drunk, 
those sixties were none too 
quiet moving those many 
snow piles up to and over 
that paddy wagon. It would 
be days to dig it out by 
hand. 

Meanwhile, the party would 
be on their way to Gold-
field, Nevada for a quick 
visit with Uncle Orrin. 

The weather, immediately 
grew stormy. Forty miles 
west on Route 30, rising a 
half mile in elevation, and 
passing the timberline, the 
temperature dropped quick-
ly, and snow had already 
began blanketing the coun-
tryside. 

No way, with the delay 
caused by the bandits and 
the snowfall would they 
make the safety of Uncle 
Edwin Ernest Face’s fine 
home.  One thing everyone 
would say, “Ed E, Face, 
certainly had a fine home.” 

So, they lost a day, and 
stopped for the night at the 
Virginian Hotel in Medi-
cine Bow, Wyoming.  That 
night, however, Callie 
Ham, operator of the hotel 
warned them that snows, 
even light ones like this, 
often meant that the road 
would be closed. 

Pieter asked, “What time do 
the road workers usually 
wake up?” 

“About 6 am” 

“Then we’ll be on the road 
at five. Could you put some 
sandwiches in a sack for us 
just before you close the 

Brace advised 

having them 

tell Blade 

exactly where 

they were, but 

Wendy was 

against 

violence 
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Sickles comics were 
stylized, but true. In 
contrast, even when 
Dick Tracy was in the 
dark, his face was  
completely bright. 

The Virginian Hotel in 
Medicine Bow with 
rooms from $35 to 
$100 per night. 

had more downs than ups 
and those cartoonists are 
better known for their later 
work for DC and Marvel. 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=v1k8U5OzNWA
https://www.barrett-jackson.com/Events/Event/Details/1926-BUICK-AMBULANCE-96364
https://www.barrett-jackson.com/Events/Event/Details/1926-BUICK-AMBULANCE-96364
https://historicvirginianhotel.vpweb.com/

