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men "with courage enough to "use
their past failures as stepping stones
to success."

And, fellows, I trust that you are
not all condemning my "awful
nerve" in telling"you to "cheer up!"
Please don't all speak aFTJttce. I'll
abide by your verdictr you, brother
workers out of a job. Whatever you.
say "goes"' with-me- . And I am will
ing to say "good night" and grace-
fully retire if you condemn me
and never intrude again.

Mr. Ragan is mistaken in his sar-
castic reference to "literary and phil-
osophical gem.." I make no preten-
sions to anything of the "kind. I am
neither literary jior a scholar. What
little education I have "has been ac-
quired in the school of hard knocks.
Was taken out of school at the age
of 13 by a brutal drunken, wife-beati-

rascal-o- f a man I should
blush to call "father," and I have
been hard at it ever since.

I am far from perfect nobody
knows this better than myself. But,
in spite of my ups and down, past
failures, disappointments,' loss of 15
years' hard-earn- savings through
trusting in the lying promise sof men
whom I considered hy friends, I still
have a soft spot in my heart for a
brother or sister in distress, and
an earnest desire to help them all in
my power.

Neither do I ask them whether
their misfortune is of their own mak-
ing. We are all sinners, or rather
we all make mistakes; for sin, to my
way of thinking, is just misdirected
energy, and the very worst of us
have enough "saving grace" under
our-- crust of error1 to get us into sal-
vation. "Let he among ye that is
without sin cast the first stone."
Patsy Brannigan.

ROBBING THE JOBLESS
Editor Day Book We hear a great

deal about the 'problem of the Unem-
ployed. I wish through your paper
to let the. public know, at least a lit
tle, about the unemployed. I am a
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married man and a cook by traded 'f
have endeavored to obtain a'pqsition
for some time and finally I went to an
employment agency. They wanted a
chef at $17 per week.

I was willing to take the place, not
knowing where it was; understand,
not knowing where I was working,
for I was that desperate to go to
work. When it came to his fee the
"employment shark" demanded $12
for his trouble. I noticed another
man there who applied for a posi-
tion at $10 a week. The "shark"
demanded $8.50 from him, nearly a
week's wage's for'the job.
r I am writing this to you, feeling
that' you want every one to get a
"square deal," and if it is necessary
I can bring the men forward to vouch
for' what I say in this letter. It Is
high time the "employment sharks
and vampires" should be taken care
of. I am5 willing to give a fair fee
for a job," but to be held up in broad
daylight I think I have a kick com-
ing. Yours for a fair deal, A Con-
stant Reader,
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