s i .. - 2 !-_.ﬂ'!illl: -/ = ety i - e .-"._. e E ! . - -
AGO, OLD MEN DRINK THEIR ALE AND TALK MORE ADOUT THE FAST THAN THE PRESENT

Untouched by time, walls of New York's oldest and most famous saloon are crowded with memories of 90 years

AT B A.H.. OTTO, A [FIXTURE AT McSORLEY'S, SCATTERS SAWDUST AS FIRST CUSTOMER MNODS ‘IN A CORMER A FIRET AVENUE DREWERY GOT PERMISSION TO USE McEORLEY'S MAME
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BY THE MIDDLE OF THE AFTERNOON CUSTOMERS ARE LINED UP AT THE ANGIENT EAR

lie oldest saloon in New York oceupies the first floor
of a red-hrick house on the edge of the Bowery. It
has been there since 1854, when John McSorley, late
of County Tyrone, Ireland, opened under the name of
0ld House at Home. Peter Cooper and Samuel Gom-
pers were steady customers in the old days. 5o were
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the guardsmen from the Old 69th and the East Sev-
enth Street neighborhood folk. Though the ale house
passed in 1010 to MecSorley’s son, Bill, thence to a re-
tired ]ji'_pl.iu_':q:]nmL anl ﬁu:ﬂl:,.’ to his 1'].EL.'|.'I.g|:]t.E.!1', it is little
changed today. Old men who knew McSorley 50 years
ago sitand nod over their ale, and the samef aded prints

20 ELEDWS DEEP, PETER COOPER'S CHAIR SITS SOLEMMLY ATOP ORIGINAL ICEEDX (RIGHT)

and memorabilia look down from the walls. In strict
observance of old John's ruling, no women are allowed.
McSorley's is described with nostalgia ameng other
sleetches of Manhattan in a new book by a New York
newspaper reportensJoseph Mitehell, ealled

ley's Wonderful Salaon (Duell, Sloan & Pearce, #2.50).

IM MOoRMIMG. MeSORLEY'S DOES NOT SELL HARD LioUDR

TCONTINUED _ON NEXT PAGE 121
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Disnheying . . . acting up...being con-
trary . ..that's just how not to be these
days. You're supposed to be a comfort to the
family, now that young Bill has gone away.
So be [riendly and helpful. After all you're
treated right ... gosh, Pard every day. -

PARD DEHYDRATED

Pard's so popular—your dealer may iometimes be fresh out, j‘ﬁ'
But please your dog ond clways ask for Pard fint.. "

*The family's best friend . . . your dog. Loyal, devoted,
uﬁecripnme .'« « he asks so little. Let's treat him well.

"De a Marine—Tree a Maorine 1o Fight™ i the
hehting slogan of the Usited States Marine SRS
Corps Womoen's Reserve, Tt stands with “Semper )
Fidelis™ asachiallenpe and o pled ge that a Marine
8 "alwayes faithluvl.™

Alwaya fnithiful, voo, iz your Fisk Tire Dealer
—=geaidy and able faithlully to goard the service
life of your tires, Wherever you seo the sipn of
the famous Fisk Boy, America’s best loved
tenide-mork, vou will find o fdendly, experienced
Fiak Tire Dealer whose business it is to aerva you.

Chicopea Falls, Massechusstts - Division of United States Rubber Company
Mokers OF The Sofely Siripe Trood
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TIME TO RE-TIRE

NED, U, 8, PAT. OFF;
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Cals are pampered ot McSorley’s as in old days whon 18 had the vun of the place. |
Present population is four which get liver in morning, fish at night from the eoclk
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Original ale pump, though not used, still shines brightly behind the bar. At Jeft is
Bill MeSerley's old rosewoad ensh box, with dishes for eoins and partitions for hills.
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Tﬂlll'ﬂ'[ H!I!r was for many years the unofficial M. C. of McSodey's; now he seldom
enmes in, Behind him (laff) a Sloan copy of the bar; at rightl, » picture of old John.
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= i :Hf of a nude, Courbet's Lo Femme an Perroguet, hangs in boack room. (Kelly calls
it “dub goil and Polly.”) Harry Kirwan (lgff) manages McSorley’s for his wife.,

- Gnarled shillelaghs, one given old John by policeman who also grew up in County
- Tyrone, Ircland, hang nenr the bar. Others have been stolen by souveniv hunlers,
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