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DEFRESSTICGN DAYS

by

Leong Eemington

Bun in hose
no more dough,

I can't go!

Hamr bone
aplit peaas,

Pza soup!

My coat
maita over,

Child'a ccat!

Library books
tesd and study.

o money!



THE BIG SEARCH

By

Edna E. Veale

Money was so scarce my father and older brother could not afford te buy
cigarettes at ten to fifteen cents a pack and they switched to Bull Durhem,
which was a nickel a sack and included the cigarette papers to roll your
own,

My brother remsmbarg the day whan they turned pocketa inside out,
searched dresmer drawers and overturned upholatered furniture loocking for a
nickel to purchase a sack of Bull Durham. Suddenly he remembered that long
ago he bad tossed a8 five cent pilece up in the alr and it had landed behind
the woodwork of the doorway.

Gff came the woodwork acd they found the wedged nickel - which meant

another day of "smokes" for them!!

WALLPAPERFD "PRIVY"

By

Edna E, Veale

Our rent for a semi-meodern cottage on the outskirts of townm, the summer
of 1934 wag $8.00 per month. It had gas and electricity, but no water. We
obtained this from the landlord's cutdoor faucet nextdoor. This was quite a
chore on washday. My husband helped cart the water in by the pajlful., He
#lso helped do the weash, as it was done by hand.

The small heme was stove-heated and Blso had en fwnaculate "prive" with
with a wellpapered Interior inm the back yzrd, set gquite a distznce from the
house. One meoonlit night I found it necessary to méke ¢ bock yard trip. Toe
bar on the door slipped down and there I was marooned!!!

No ocne heard me cell ont and I hed to pusk out the #pall sereen of the

window, reach down snd unbay the door.
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THE CRASH ON WALL STREET

by

Alvin Morgan

O Tuesday, October 29th, 1929 the stock market bepgan to zoom down-
wards. It rallied a bit on Wednesday and Thursday, but on Black Friday it
cragshed! The news came over the radio yvet I did not fmmediately realize it
would affect wme or my family., Papnic engulfed Well Sereet and the natlon as
the value of the etocks continued to decline, I had purchased a few shares
of Nash stock and it soon dropped from a $90.00 to §6.00 a ghaye, I thought
of wy small bank account and realized that, too was in danger as the "runs"
had begun on banks.

The benks, however, did not have the money azs it was mostly investied
in home mortgages. The bank began to fall. Before the crash, people were
inveating in almost anythiog on mergin. There seemed Lo be no limit on how
high they would ge. On paper almost everybody was making money,

I scon realized oy sitvation was nothing compared to most people thax
had lost everything. 1 hed a eteady job, There were riots in the farm bele.
Eheriffs were driviog farmerse from their hemes, Paople were actualiy hungry
and goup kitchens were pet up in citieg with pecople 1n rapgged clothing
lined up for the handouts.

Later on the benks were closed for a2 time which reatored a meagure of
order. W.,F.A, provided work for married men on relief, The young unmarried
men could ge te C.C.C. canps where they would be fed, clothed and receive
2 small wage In exchange for theilr work in forests ard highways. Many peocka,
such as Petrifying Springs were beautifully improved by those men.

The soldiers of World War I had been given a bonug, but they could ot
collect till a later date. This casused the wveterans to marcit on Washingion
to demand it be paid immediately. They camped in shacks near the Poirmoc

Elver until the army was called out to disperse them.
.-3.'



The Crash On Wall Street - Continued

My salary as a postman was cut $300.00 a year. At that, I found my-
self better off than most. Two nephews and a brother-in-law had to ge for
relief for food and clothing. They considered that a disgrace, no one asked
for help t31l they hit rock-bottom. There was very little I could do for
them a8 I had five ta support on my small salary.

Ag the depression went on and on prices of focd ceame down, I remember
going to a chain store and purchasing 3%5.00 worth of groceries which we could
herdly carry between the two of us, to the car, Chocolate Stara, a candy
favorite of ours sold for 9¢ a pound.

It wag not until World War II that conditicns got better. What a piey -

that our country had to engage in another terrible war to bring us out of

our slump.



THE DEFRESSION AND THE XOLB FAMILY
by
Hernld Eolb

When the Deprespion really hit us early in 1934, in Minneapolis, I had no job,
printers were a dime a dozen, and there was no work of any kind, WMy wife and 1,
with cur small son, went to live with my mother-in-law In Owatcnna, Minnescta.

A few weeks work in Marshall, Minnesota, didn't help moch. The wages were
barely enocugh to pay my expenses while away from home, end I had no regrets when
the job ended.

Late in summer an application to the Daily Cardinal, published by the
University Schoel of Journalism, got me a job In Madisen. The weekly wages of
$42.00 a week was a princely sum in those days, The Cardinal ceased publica-
tion when schoel ended in June, and I wags out of a job again.

Ancther letter got me & Job on the Star=Courler Iin Kewanee, Illinois.
Neither the job nor the town was anything to brag about, After a year and a
half we moved to Toledo, Chio, where I worked on The Blede. It was my first
experience subbing on & metropolitan newspaper.

Prospects for werk on The Blade after New Year's were dim, I mensged to
get work in Chicage on what was called the State Job, printing the sutomobile
regletration liat for Illinoia. I worked it for several years. BSetting
names and numbare was wonotonous but it lasted for six or eight monthe each
year.

When the State Job ended, a friend who knew Chicago well took me under his
wing, showing me sheops that got special jobs at regular intervals. Between
timesa I'3 start early in the worning, wisiting severai shope. If I got nothing,
1'd try again in the afternmoon, catching a nighe shift--even a lobster shift
starting at widnight. It waen't eagy, but I worked most of the time.

One morning I met a friend who suppgested we have & beer in a nearby tavern,

When I refused, saying I wented to hit & few more shops, he was aghasrt.
-5



The Depresafon And The Folb Femily - Gontinued

"My God.!" he exclaimed. "Do you mean to say you go looking for work when
you're sober?"

Shortly after World War II started work increased and many men went into
the armed services. One deay the foremam of the shop ordered me bruequely to
gat & job out in a hurry. Then he pauged, remasbering thinge were different

and added, pleadingly: "Will you, pleasel" I leughed. The Depression was

over.

—6-—



THE DEFRESSIOR DAYS

By

Gertrude Holtman

The Deptession days are difficult for me to write about. It was the most
mixed up, flustrating time of my life. There was worry, anger, joy, and love
all jumbled together and I have a deep feeling of uchappiness when 1 try to
racall the things T want tos forget.

We were an average happy family of four, My husband managed the meat
department in & prospercua food store, Eis wages were consldered top acale
in those daye. We had been able to purchase a nice little home with four
extra lots that we felt were a wise fnveatment,

At the begiooing of the Depression, the government passed some kind of
a wage scale that was supposed to help people, but the firm my hugband worked
for took unfalr advantage of it. They changed hies title from manager to
clerk and were able to cut him exactly one third <f his regular salery.

They wete very weklthy people and T was angry. However, there were ho
joba to be had 50 we had to take it. My husband refused to let it get him
down and waa a brick of patience with me. He would point out that many of
our friends had nec jobe at all and wers on welfare., I acill wae bittar, as
I knew they were bhefng dishonest and unfair,

My husband had our extra lots plowed and we planted them with every
kind of food we could think of. We wanted encugh for osurselves, our minister,
end my mother and dad., We were lucky that my bhugband was in a meat merket,
and he gaw to it that we got meat. In those days people didn't uee the
heart and toogue end meate of that kind, 20 my husband brought them home and
we learned how te fix wery good meale from them,

We made it a point to can any surplus of anything we had. My mother
end I and the pagters wife worked hard and had our besements full of things
from the garden and fruilt we went out and picked on shares at the surrounding

farme. a7



The Depression Days - Continued

When fall came I had worked so herd in the garden and at the canning
that I waa all run down. One day I started hemorrhaging and I became so 111
they called the doctar. After a thorough examination he informed me 1 was
pregnant, For four years we had talked and plarmed for another child but to
have it happan under such zonditions seemed to me like the lsse atraw. The
doctor sald, "1 am afraid the only way she can carry the child ia to stay
right in bed". I wae acbbing my heart out but my husband very calmly aaid,
"If that is what it takes that is exactly what we will do. We want that
child”,

The next moraing & hired girl arrived, How wy husband expected to pay
her I ¢ouldn't imagiue but she waa there and I was too L1l to cere.

All through those long months my husband and the children never came
into my room without & cheerful happy smile as if they dido’t have a care in
the world,

The walting was finally over and I was rushed to the hospital, I had a
very difficult time, L was so weak from no exercise. After several hours of
labor, I heard our Litetle daughter yell out at the top of her biny lungs and
the doctor exclaimed, "She 1s a lictle beauty and perfect Lo every way". Feor
the first time in months I relaxed. If she wae all right that was all I
could agk, She did grow up to be a very glfted child end the delight of our
hearcs.

Ong day a szalesman came into the store and told my husbaend about & new
store that was looking for a wan to mamage the meat department. Wy husband
went to aee them &nd declded to take the job as it wam & much better salary
then he had before he hgd been cut so¢ drastically. We had to sell ocur home
and mowve to another town, but 1t waa worth 1it.

How my heeband evar paid all the doctor and hospital bille I never knew,

A=



The Depression Days - Continued

Somehow he managed, but [ am sure Lt wasn't easy.
I did finally get the bitterness toward his former emplover out of my

hesrt, I realized that i{n spite of everything the Lord had been very good

Lo us.

-5,



DEFRESSION DRESS

By

Dorothy V. Walters

When £t hung in the shop window, a diacreet price card below it Tead,
"§25Y,

It was such a smart, black woollen dress with tiny ss&tin collar and
cuffs. A belt of steel-colored metal mesh and an attractive buckle completed
the trimming.

Twenty=five dollars! I simply couldn't afford that dress.

A month later, on the mark-down rack, a tag read, “$12", True, the
handsome belt was broken, but & black suede belt wonld do.

I tried It on. Shortened, it would be perfect. Out came my checkbook,
and the dress was mine.

With pride and pleasure I were 1t to achool uext Monday morning.

Ap 1 stepped hefore my first clase, I saw "Red" lean acrogse the sisle
to Phyllla.

"She'a got 8 new dress. Depression must be over,' I heard him whisper.

=10-



INCIDENTS OF DEPRESSION YEARS

by

Lue Mattern

Depression years were really something -- banks felled =-- things went from
bad to worse. Even professicnal people needed to go to the Rellef for food and
shelter for their loved ones. Those years it was na disgrace to go to the
Relief Department for help.

At times certain food and articles were difficult te get. Meat and
potatoes were on the most wanted list., Sowetimes Lf you had a good friend
in a store that felt that your need was greater then their need, they would
let you have the pound of potatees that had been put under the counter.

Meat wae especlally on the hard-to-come-by list. One Saturday we went ko
three different towns, hoping to get meat, needed to help Bulld up the atrength
of a member of our famlly; sick with a termipal fllnesg. At the towa of Silver
Lake we got two porkchope, at Bristol a baloney for fifteen cents, the same
we now pay over a dollar for. At the town of Antioch we got one half pound
of hamburger. All the while ueing up preciocus gascline that was being rationed,

Seeing people stending in line by the drugstore, hopiog to gec B few
clgarettes -- some to mall to their sons or sweethearts in the service of our
conntry, maybe a few for thelr owm use,

After & wvhile the government started the "W.P.A." to give work to as many
folks aa possible, Giving courage to the folks in need of moral support.

Some yegre have paseed and the times have pgotten bettier =-- wages have
ioncrensed and we no longer need to stend in line for hard-to-come-by merchan-
dise.

Social Security wes brought inte the lives of older folks. People are
living louger lives, but are required to retire at the age of sixty-five. With
the help of Social Security people have a better chance of living in their ocwn
homes years longer before needing special sasistance, if their healech should

Fail. =11~



OUT OF THE MOUTHE OF BABES

by
Edna B, Veale

Maoy Eenosha familiae doubled-up and pocled their meapey vesources during
the Depregsion, Three months after we were married in Novembez, 1929, my
husband lost hia job, My wages at & local grocery storewere sixteen dollars a
week, some of which was taken out ia groceries. We moved in with my Father,
Eour brothera and one gister. Pather worked one or two days a week, my aolder
brother had the same work achedule.

As the Depresslion went on and on, the living room furniture became more
and more threadbare and worn, with springs bouncing out of the wpholstery here
and there,

The summer of 1932 oy husband found remporery work, and we felt it was
time to meve a5 we were expecting our first baby. We found an inexpensive
furnished apartment nearby. I was discussing this wove with a visitor and
her four year old son, Meanwhile, he had been inspecting the room criticelly.
Much to his mother's embarrapsment he sald te me "If you move, your furniture

wili fall apart".
KO TRUER WORDS WERE EVER SPOKEN!

=]12=



SERVE THE LOAD WITH CLADNESS
by

Henrietta Ryall

During the Deprasgsion, we wera living on the Lakeshere Road, about three
riles north cf Kenosha, on the shore of Lake Michigan., Food was no great
problem, Many surplus foods were avafilable on relief, and everyonme had
gavdens, but there was little money for gasoline or gntertainment. Shows in
town were too far to reach om foot; the bus and the interwurban car gave full
value for the carfare (15¢) but that was still too much for the pinched
budgets on our atreet,

Reverend Carl Franz, pastor of a Presbyterian Church in West Allis, smd
a field worker for the Natlonal Mission for the Presbyterian Church, saw the
need of the community. With the help of Miss Mary Bowman, he organized a
Sunday School for the Lakeshore children.

They recrulted workers in the comrmnity, obtained a gift of three dozen
folding chalre from the Simmons Company {(which was then a Kenosha based
industry). A cosl burning stove was donated. A benevolent gentleman offered
us 4 emall house for $10.00 a month. A young student pastor at McCormick
Seminary io Chicago agreed to conduct a service each Sunday for cur small
parish. The National Migsilon for the Pregbyterlan Church furpiahed Sunday
School material free; we bought an organ for §3.00, epd we were ready to start.

We even had sn organist. I bought a book of short classical pleces, and
practiced the planc as I hadn't for years. Those youngsters had a taate of
Beethoven, Schuman, Bach and Chopin, thanks to my nice beok.

Yhen Mary Bowman called on me I was glad to jein the small corps of
helpers. Mary was to go on to the miesion field in Africa after she laft us,
& warm, outgoing young woman, ehe wap a splendid assistant to Reverend Fremz,
and ingtrumental in recrulting the help of many familles on the Lakeshore.

-13-



Serve The Lotd With Gladnesa - Continued

Every Sunday in cold weather, we took tumms bullding a f£fire in the coal
stove to warn our small meetfing place, We held Sunday School regularly; the
minister preached a thoughtful sermon; our aweet+woiced Effie Anderson sang;
hey hugband, a happy-go-lucky Scetswan whom she called Wullie, played his
fiddle. "We ceme Into Hip presence with singing."

About twenty-five childrem and seven adulta responded to the first call;
later there were over forty,

Daily Vacatlon Bible School was another activity, with a veried program
of Bible ptudy, small Biblical dramas written and produced by the children,
crafts, and a story hour. For recreatlon, who needed swioge or slides, with
Lake Michigan a few rods away?

Hot to be outdone, the womep formed & Wemen's Guild to meet in homes, and
the parents ¢f our young people found waye te make the money needed for rent,
conl, minister's transpertation end fee, and Christmas festivities.

Mr. Helson, one of our minlaters, organized a young people's soclety.
They named it Matheteg, a Greek word for friendg. 1 am aure there are many
fond memories of Mathetes among the now widely scatterad youth of the Lake-
ghere Boad of that day.

Beeides the Sunday evening meetings of Mathetes, which were held at homes
under Mr. Nelsor's leadership, there were two home talent plays, many parties
in hoemee, plenics, beach parties and other autings.

The Depressilon dragged on endlessly. We needad a sparik te furnish
excitement for young and nld. We'd have a Wild West night, with money sky=-
high, no pikers allowed!

Making noney was gimple = we used typed scrip in heart warming figurea.
Cur games cost $10.00 a throw - up to §1,000. Fifcy cents beought 510,000 in
ecrtip, and scrip bought anything in the house., Everyone Ffound prilzes in

attice, and begged of neiphbors. Penny candy bars (in case vou'd forgotten,
wlé=



Serves The Lord With Gladness - Contimmed

& good mouthful of Baby Ruch or Butterfingera) were ocur Bonanza. We found an
mmazing umber af homemade games. Refreshments were donated, the achoel base-
ment was opened to us, and we had ourselves & real party. Money making was
not our purpese, but we did clear mbout five dellars.

We were known as the Migsion, and for several years we witnessed for the
Lord on the Lakeshore Road. With the Depression past, people returned to their
church hemes in the eity, or formed new sffiliaticns with the Preabyterism
Chuxch in town. OQur beloved Reverend Framgz had died, and Mary Bowman was in
Africa. When Mr. Kennedy, the last of our succession of young minfaters,
graduated from the Seminary and accepted & pastorate, we asold our organ, and
the Miasion was cicaed.

What lay before these dear young people in the vears oot far ahead?

"Some went down to the gea In ships == they mounted up to heaven, they went
dovm to the depths." God used us to give them a few years of Christisn
fellowship, an caala of peace and friendship before they were engulfed in

the holocauet of war.

-15-



THINGS WEREN™T S0 BAD
by

Lillian Lundin

In Depressicn times, we alac had hamburger helpers (not packaged-prepared)
and with the help of & large vegetable garden, I created my own. I filled a
large skillet with raw, eliced potatoes, cone onion, % 1b. hamburger, add water,
aalt, pepper and simmer. This was enough Eor four of us and it tasted wmighty
good. Hepburger sald for L0¢ a pound or 3 lbs. for a quarter, if you had the
money,

We saved pemnies and it seemed we bought everything with pennies. We
called it "Pennies from Heaven''. Once, when the pennies were exhausted, we scold
Dad's gold fnlays from teeth that were extracted, and bought cherries to can and
eat. We had company for dinner one evening, Lois (age three) saild "Daddy, are
thoee cherries from your gold teeth?"

Pug fares were 3¢ for children and 7¢ for aduire. Eobby (age &) was
going to the eye doctor three times a weak, I would put him on the bus and
walk the 38 blocke downtown, and do che same thing cooning home.

Howaver, we had lota of good times to rememher. We would take the little
red wagon, our lunch and two small children and walk to Porest Park, wvhich wap
then a delightful, woodsy place to picniz. There we would build 2 campfire and
rcast potatoes and corn. I would pick berries or gather nuts as the children
played and roamed the woods nearby, At dusk we sat arcund the campfire amd
sang Swedish songe,

Health, we did net have, but there was goed health and lots of love in our

homse .

~l6-



1935, 'IWAS A GOOD YEAR
by

0live K. Sorensen

We had been very fortunate. My husband had been steadily employed the
fivat two years of our married life, The company suddenly went bankrupt, we
recelved a weeks pay and our bebble had burst, It seemed like & good Cime to
make a change -~ pomathing drastic, So, we did.

The first thing the next day, we went down and spent $75,00 on a 1926
Bulck coupe. We drowve it around the block once, found it didn't have a
standard shift, but otherwise thought it might make the trip we had in mind.
We really didn't know very much about carz and hoped the salesman was really
telling us the truth.

We paclked all ocur possessions in my old, schoel steamwer trunk and headed
for Denver, I oade enpugh peraput butter sandwiches to last for 3 or &4 days
to take aleng. Motels weren't comwon then; sc we ptayed in tovrlsts rooms.
Prices were very reasonable, as lew as fifty cents a night. Some people gave
us breakfast, even though they probably didn't have food to spare.

Did I mention thls was July? I'll never forget how hot Iowa, Kansas
and Nebraska can be that time of year. The car would heat up. We were so
hot ourselves that there were times we wondered why we had left the shores of
Lake Michigan. However, the firet sight of the Rockies seemed to make the
trip worth the effort,

0o reaching Denwetr, our resources wete s0 low, that we had to aell the
car. Fortunately, we got back the $75.00 we had paid for iz,

We found a bedroom, where we could use a hot plate to get our meals, in
which to live. It was in & very nice apartment building. The manager said 1
could get 25 cents for each apartment that I cared to cleen zach week. They
were emall apartments, but I earned my gquarters,

My husband found a job in an office about & mile away at $12.00 = week.

Each day I went Jdowmtown and went into every cffice and asked for work.
-17-



1935, "Iwaa A Good Tear - Continmed

I was a dentai assistant and finally I talked two poor dentists into hiring me.
They pald me £n silver dollars--three of them every week, I had to furnish oy
own unlforms,

One day one of the patients came in with a couple of big Celorade jack
rabbitsr=dead but not skinmed=~which he sald he had juet killed. My boss tock
one home and said I could have the other. The wen sald they were good to eat,
So, home T walked down the main street of Denver carrying a jack rabbilt by the
ears. Pecple pave me some odd looks, but neothing could eompare to the look
on my husband's face when I came in the door with that animal. Actually, I
wags scared holding it, even though it was desad. The manager of the bullding
told me they weren't safe to eat if not taken care of right away. Out it wenc,
I don't even care to eat rabbit today when I think of that experilence.

A couple I had met were loaking for a caretaker for thelr very lovaly
home for a few montha, while they were going on a trip, Guess we looked
honeat, ac we got the job. We lived in this beautiful home and, of course,
kept our jobs. It was such a pleasure taking care of this bilg house &and yard!
I don't puppose we will ever live in snything as scrumptious again. Fortunately,
some of our fanily came to vislt us while there and to this day we never teld
them gl1 the circumstances. They could zee why we liked living in Denver.

When the owmere returned, we found a one room apartment near our work.

The weather waa beautiful rhat winter. We d4id have a snow storm in Oetober
but Lt didn't last tong, and on Chrietmas day we had a picnic in one of the
parks.

I had a sudder illness and the doctors falf the aleimde was too much for

me. It was back to Wisconsin and job huntieg again,

-]l5=-



WEEEENDS TO REMEMBER

by

Eleanor Morgan

Times were hard in the "thirties™, but there were also some good Cimas
to remember. HNow, thig time fa called the "Great Depression''. During this
era many omortgaged bomes were teken away from the owmers becayuge they could
not meke the monthly payments.

One of these places was on Lalke Wendawega, north of Elkhorn, Wigconain.
A friend, who was a real cstate broker, worked for the company that had taken
back a lovely summexr home. He invited our femily te spend a carvefree weekend
with his family on seversl cccasions during those depressed Jdays.

We would satart cut early Saturday afternoon with our three childrea.
Each femily took along a coocked beaf Tump roast (wa scrimped on meat all week
tc purchase the roast which cost around 20¢ a pound) esome vegetables from
our garden, milk, eggs, coffes and bacon. 1 baked oy own bread and I alipped
a large, fragrant loaf with the pupplies.

In & Iittle #ver an hour, we pulled in the driveway of thia lovely
surmer home. The children enjoyed wading inm the lake. Swimming and bathing
were forbldden because the stumps and weeds made it too damgerous. The wmen
fighed catching eonly emall panfish, which were cleaned, fried and eaten. We
hiked in the woodes surrounding the lake obaerving the variety of plants and
traes growing in that vicinity, also a species of bfrds we had never seen in
Eenosha,

The former tenants had left a player pilano at the home and we had great
times playing it with both familiss jecining in the siog-a-longe. Becently 1
noticed on television that Player Planos were enjoying a comeback,

Supper over on Sunday evening we returned to our homes, knowing we had
left cur cares and worries behind for another delightiul weekend during the

dark, depresaton daye.
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WHAT THE YOUNGER GENERATION ARE BAYING

by

Evelyn Wolfe

Slang worde and phrasea have bean with us for generations. The older
generation usually has a hard time relating to the younger generation's new
type of slang.

Many of the young generation of today prefer using four-letter words that
we considersd "back-alley" and vulgar. The same four-letter worda that were
washed out of mouths with soap Af we dared to use them, Thia ia part of their
honest, down=to-earth, realistic theories.

Some of the alang words uaed in the past have become an acceptable part of
the American vocsbulary and have bean depignated as such {n the sbridged
Dictionary. "Dearn" a substitute for “damm'', 1s one of them, How about "goof"
meaning “stupld"? Or “gooey' meaning "'sticky”.

Quoting an article written back in 1922, the era of the "flapper' genera-
tion, when short bobbed hair, short skirte and unhooked galoshea that '"flapped"
as we walked, were in vogue, A cobversation between mother and daughter could
he this:

tother: ‘Well dear, did vou have a good time last night?"
Daughter: ''Oh Mom, it was perfectly blaah-~nobody there but a lot
of cake-eaters and grease balle. There was one wally 1 waa goofy
about, but while Y was necking with him, Harry csught a comato, so
he gaye "lete blouse," and we lefr and crashed {n at the Plaza,

A friend of Harry's we met there was the darbs, and after that we
drifeed Lo & couple of the clubs, and both of the boys golb
besutifully 'bhellacked.™

Mother: "Shellacked! I don't underatand.”

Daughter: 'Jammed, both of them, and at one place we were in I got
my glimmers on Tormmie Smith, He had a dumb-otis with him that

looked like a scandal-walker, but aomebody said he wae a Pittshurger
-Iﬂ-



What The Younger Generation Are Saying - Continued

out on parole., Any how he wvas making the boffos fairly fly."
Following are a list of some of the slang words and their meaninga:
Cake~caters - A amatl salaried male pergon who fraquents teas and
other sntervtalmments and never nakea any effort teo
vepay bis social obligations.

Greace Eall

A foreign cake-gater,

Blouge - Teo leave, to bedat it.

Rarba = A person with money who can be relied on te pay the
chack,

otig ~ & young men from the country.

Boffos = Dollers.
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TAKE A BOW

By

Leone Remington

The Depression days
sxem long gone now
and those who

lived them

Take a bow.

Bewildered by it all
oo work, no pay.

Mow could 1t be

In our land

of opportunity?

It took courage
T 1ive thoss days.
They lLasted g0 long

Were they here to gtay?

They are long gone now.
Thoge of uas
Who lived them

Take a bow.
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