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Seniors, Don't Duckd

0. O, MeIntyre, in his syndicated solurm for last Saturday, quoted the following extra-
ordinary letter on the depression: |

"1T have wabched this world zinging a gay way suddenly veer from its smooth course and
ricochet toward no one knows where} At 40 T have been two years jobless, a zero in
the world integer, I lost $114,000 buying bonds a reputable institution assured me
were safeqee

"1, ,..From a $7,500 a year apartment, I am writing from a $35 a month wallk-up in
Tenafly, Weds Unless a relative of mine in Illinois pops through with a check by
next “ednesday, we - my wife and two swall children -~ will move again, Or hurl
ourselves on charity's mercies.

"tA fairly sour picture, but without exaggeratlion. Naturally we are dazed by these
1ightning shifts, but it's astounding how calm. A year apo we passed the crying and
feeling sorry for ourselves stage. The resignation to our fate is passive, but not
dumhly 80 |

"rrith myself as well as others there operates a compensatory law when one is squeszed
dry of smbition, This long coast down hill was unpleasant, but we hit bottom with thi:
bumps e would nobt want to return to the grandeur to us, that we left...It's something
entirely physiclogical that has teken place in our mekeup, As much of a mystery to us
as it would be to our mcquaintances of the night clubs, afternoon teas and theatres.

"1714 like to have a job, but one of those pace-killing posts with continuous terror
of dismissal no longer interests, Something around $2,000 a year would suffice our
reeds and pay for a little life insurence. Never again cen the banking boys entice
me with their philosophy of thrifteececes

"y, hat I dredged out of a fairly successful career, now that we can view it in a
cold enalysis was far from a sense of heppiness. I was more worred then with plenty
than I am now with nothings. So I prefer the less traveled tobacco road. Oub of
meny friendships three remained, and they have grown fluttery. Stanch friendship is
not a thing I care to tske up again very seriously.,

"17t took this walloping cataclysm to teach the fun of nights at home around the parlor
laMpsesss ile are not troubled by those afterdark horrors of some one yetting my joba
We heave no interest in what our neighbors think, I wife is quite happy in her 1928
nutria and the shine to my breeches is all ripght with me,

"t8e0 are mountains reduced to the bibliczl molehills by a depression., It's unbelisva's
how erushed we used to be when we were left out at a dinner party in our set, e were
more dispirited when we felt owr car would hrve to last another sceson than we are now
by penny=-pinching: we have to dosssss e want comfort but not too muck of it, if it
entalls rosponsibllitieseeess

Mr, L Joiost of us wore beins porped with velvety nothinga. “hen I used Lo onlarge ard
sompletely refit a sumpbtuous bethroom, it jrave ne only a singcle dnyte plow, I houpht
thros guits of elothns at a erack, Yot thoso thin's do not give me the +thrill of call-
ing at o public library sn? findin;; a book we wanbad was ifiess Often in other days 1
ordered a dozen books ot o time f'rom our bookshop snd wmany prios were nacver oub,

MY, ees Yhat I'm drivin, ot in all this prearble is tlds: YIrite a column some Any
tippiny, off thoso who sue a sock coming not to duck, It dousn't hurt mich and may
knoe thom loose {'rom such foolishness and into n contentment theyt'd never expoot "




