47.

What chance has that I5-year-old kid of be corning anything else but a ruthless dead beat with a
father hauling him around over the country literally giving him lessons in professional cheating!
The daddy promises to pay you later. He never pays. The boy sees his schemes apparently pay
off. What can we expect for the little kid's future!

I feel that something could be done about this--perhaps AAs allover the country will write sug-
gestions in to the Grapevine which may provide some practical way of breaking up this ring of
roving racketeers. Who knows, someone may come up with an idea that will work. I feel that if
he or she does, he will be doing AA an inestimable favor.

R.H.
Richmond, Indiana

When ¥ am gone

and in my grabe,

no more whiskey
ghall 3 crabe.

O myp tombstone
will be wrote,
“@allons of liguor
went dotwn big throat!”

 Enonpmous




