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while|  JERSEY CITY.—Ed. Trawin, a man
o 3.4 | Of experience in transportation, is look-
7 o ing for a job. The Public Service

c‘mpg Railway Company of New Jersey,
\ whose car barns and offices gt Mont-
5 clair Ed took care of, has just fired
l'"; :} him. 1. wasn't because Trawin failed

to give satisfaction, he was told, but the
“°".‘*“ | position he held was abolished for rea-
SJ% | sons of ecoromy and efficiency.
' _5.6 ~ .« s s
‘ 1:;;' | 1T am one of the few Wobblies that get fat
'i’( . oN scandal. Anxiously I grab .he capital-
€IS- | ists paper, push my spectacles up on the
BeN | clearing, and with abated breath I read
| about the times we are having. Pros-
Cot- | perity fairly drips all-around me. Every-
em- | body is well to do—everybody but me.
lowr' | The paper talks to me, an individual, and
i convinces me that no one but me is broke.
most Of course i: has many readers (though it
arge  shouldn't have) and it cenvinces each and
cent | every reader that none of the nei hbors are
¥es. | kicking— (and not a one of them has a “
OTM | to spit in”) everybody is doing well. A full
[ in- | page ad. confrents me, stating Wall Street
ATN- | no longer can create a panic—a presidential
art- | panic.  Praise God we've go: ‘em licked!
hese | Wall Street is as helpless in our hands as
s by | a lous in a boiling-bee. . . . The panie I felt
are ' a minute ago is dissipated in thin air; 1
off | resolve to sit tight; look pretty—and wait.
1Us | Yes we have no nickels!
nus | . o
ent | The paper has taken us one at a time
.., ' and convinced us “how good the times” are.
‘ith ' We have no opportunity to consult our
are neighbor to find out if the press speaketh
rol- | the truth. The nerve of the press is re-°
ce- | freshing. It comes right out and lies to
nu- | us about a thing that we are in position to
the know better than it does. It tells us we're
hat | rich—when oq{ household goods are in the
sed hock. We're Well off—though we can't buy
by | socks. We are prosperous—although the
€ir | grocer won't trust us. All of us Al of us
of "are on the verge of becoming millionaires;
the everybody else except the man (hat happens
to be reading the paper. He alone is poor—
1€ same as all the rest of them. . . .
1 . . .

1= | Les quit kidding—Company, 'tentionl
“I- | This prosperity resulting from our ‘“‘per-
15- | spirety” should not be blazoned or blsbbed
I | about by the press, that away. Many irre-
'Y sponsible people, when they find themselves
U= jitneyless, get the idea that if they step out
ell | and grab some of this prosperity so plenti- °
N ful, it wouldn’t be noticed. Hence we find
ch | the erime wave rising so rapidly in prosper-
l'ous times.  Many citizens if they knew peo-
" ple were hard up would never think of kick-
ing in a store or robbing a gcdcstrinn. or
P~ ! presbyterian, They would be content to
S¢  suffer with the rest. But—
0 When the press assures them that every-
¢ | body else is loaded with cash they become
- Jealous and start hiding in the aliey, right
8- | away—and when they're all in the same fix
| the alley soon fills up, and the police then
| dasscnt go in to pinch 'em; 'twould be no
use anyway 'cause they couldn’t nay a fine,
I's better to wait til they make a haul—
then fine 'em half of it. ~ Yes indeed, the
capitalist ‘press is the cause of this erime
wave.  They've convinced the citizens that
we have the money.
| You never see much crime during a panic
when work is plentiful. It is only during
* | periods of prosperity, when work is scarce,
| that the citizens bust’the laws,
u Stop right there, reader; I want it dis-
N tinctly understood that I am strictly against
| law-breaking, house-breakineg or any other -
| breaking, and it grieves me when I sce the
t | citizens taking an inoffensive law in their
S crulcll hands and crushing it like an egg
- | shell.
r I have laid in ‘my bed sobbing over the
crimes committed against private property
t | by care free citizens, in their own ward. My
© soul has revoltéd against these patrio.s that,
step out in a most matter of fact manner
¥ | and waylay these business folks, I sce mod- -
* lest and shrinking 100 per centers step out
') and cheerfully wreck the superstruc.ures of
| our jurisprudence, and I turn sick in the
| belly and retice to moan the whole night
*|long. My health suffers and I pine away,
| eventually to'pass away. Give me time—I
| | am against all this. I am against lying by
| the press. Tell the people they've got noth-
"|ing. Never did have. Never will. Tell them
| they are a bunch of suckers to stand for it.
| Speak the truth O ye press—at least oc-
| casionally. Tell them you never in your .
lying career saw so many men getting
| “frec” Christmas dinners, Tell them that
| the “scribes,” the “press” 1923 years ago

”gﬁg Christ—and then go-and hang your-
| welf.

.~ (T-bone Slim).




