MANHATTAN BAY

SCRAPBOOK

RESCUE SCORCHY

Running the MBTA, the Manhattan Bay Transit Authority, is not easy. No, sir! Not only is management a rough go everyday, but there are also those ideologues, malcontents, and troublemakers, like the Grand Jury and its negative report. They don’t understand the fight for higher fares and less service. We have spent hours toward this end with great personal effort and sacrifice.

We call ourselves RESCUE SCORCHY, because Michael Scorch, the General Manager of the MBTA, is a good guy. Why is he a good guy? It’s hard to put into words. Let’s just say that he is and let things explain themselves. Now, we weren’t called RESCUE SCORCHY originally. We had another name, because we considered ourselves a riders’ advocacy organization. Our former name? We’d rather not say, lest people get the wrong idea. It’s amazing what happens when the former Mayor meets with you and buys you off. And the support of business is also a factor. We have our meetings in the office of SPUU, the Society for the Prevention of Urban Unrest.


SCORCHY is so great! We meet with him over lunch and for coffee, have great conversations about light rails, traffic stops, and bike lanes. We pretty much agree about everything, never calling him into question. He even paid us the highest complement one day, calling us, with endearment, his pet poodle. Advocacy is a thing of the past, because we sit on some MBTA committees which enables us to push things forward, like raising fares and lowering service. People just don’t get the big picture of light rails and mass transit. (Why quibble over late buses and slipshod service which affects people at unpredictable times?) Overall, we’ve been able to push things forward, and we’ve morphed from a grass roots organization to an appendage of power—a real success. 

But we do have a problem. MBTA, despite its six-digit salaries, is strapped for cash. At the Mayor’s request to balance the budget, MBTA sacked a lot of people while keeping the big fish. And they need more cash , as they always say, to fix the problems. What are we to do?


We decided to start a Scorchy Fan Club with only $100 for lifetime membership. Here are some other benefits:

· Here’s a deal! For $15, you can own a Scorchy coffee mug with his autographed  photograph. On the back is another photo of the HTA vehicle with the most breakdowns! 

· For $25, you can have your picture taken with Scoorchy with his autograph.

· For $500, you can get two pinball machines named, “Union Buster” and “Service Slasher.” 

· For $1000, Scorchy will take you on a bus tour of the city—and he will

be the driver! This includes membership in RESCUE SCORCHY, if you  survive the ride! (He failed driver’s training. You might want to take out insurance.)

By giving money, you are contributing to the service levels of MBTA which promise to get worse and worse. But you will have a stake in all of this—even a responsibility. Watch those lawsuits!

If you can’t solve the problem, become part of it!

The Executive Committee of RESCUE SCORCHY (please help!)
AN APPEAL TO TRANSIT RIDERS

As you know, we’re in the red with our budget. Our former General Manager, whose initials are the same as Michael Brown of FEMA disaster fame, has left us with higher fares and less services.


We’re a little embarrassed to request this. But we need your help.


We’d like you to buy a Fast Pass, and not use the buses or underground metro transportation if you can help it. 

`
By doing so, you’ll free up space to other riders who need the service while you remain comfortably at home. True, there is no tax writeoff and we’re a charity case. But you have the thanks of our transit boss, the drivers for less passengers, the people who do ride the bus, and the Mayor.


Wouldn’t you rather stay home and read a good book or watch television while everyone else suffers on public transportation?


As to meeting friends, have them come to your place. If they insist on your coming to their home some of the time, work out a compromise. That’s what friends do! But stay off the buses as much as you can!


Public transportation is a real turkey—and a real loser! Isn’t it time to cut your losses and not subject yourself to this nonsense any longer? 


After all, they gave up on you a long time ago!


Why not give up on them?


If it’s only your money they’re after, buy your monthly Fast Pass and be done with it. 


They may take your money, but they can’t take your time.


Sometimes, you have to buy people off to stay out of your life. The same applies to public transportation.


Thanks for your understanding and your compliance. 


You may be sorry in doing this. But we’re not!


Thanks again for being a great sport and a booster of public transportation!

MBTA
Way to go under!
Rack Slam & Shut
A PROFESSIONAL CORPORATION


The attorneys of Rack Slam & Shut, PC are proud of their efforts in promotion of affordable housing in San Francisco. Tenancies in common exist, because they are frequently the only means of purchasing affordable homes. This is not because we have run out of houses. No sir! The houses are always on the market. They are simply unaffordable. We ought to know. We live in them! Now, when you have a tenancy in common, you won’t be living in a house, you’ll be living in a converted apartment with all the obligations of a homeowner and homeowners dues; a possible bonus is sharing with people you can’t stand. But you buy it, you hold and own it.
How did this property fall into your hands? Probably from some unfortunate soul that we evicted in order to convert it into a TIC. And, if you do have a conscience, you’ll probably have this as a memory as long as you live there.

Why do we engage in evictions as the practice of law? Frankly, if we engaged in any other practice, we’d strike out in court. But going after the weak and helpless is relatively easy.

Now you may say that this is unethical and that people are being placed under hardship. But doesn’t someone always get hurt in life? It’s unavoidable. And to get ahead, you sometimes have to resort to this. Our firm tends to forget this as we reap tons of cash with lots of customers. But we are fair. We’ve even evicted some of our employees. And they’ve never complained!
You may ask: “Don’t the poor, disabled, and elderly deserve a fair shake, especially a roof over their heads?” Probably. But that’s not our problem. We do what we’re hired to do. Some even call us hired guns. This has to be a community effort, not ours or that of business. So, stop pointing the finger at us, and clean up the problem that we created. We are not in the charity business.

Thanks for taking the time out to read this.
And keep this flyer in mind when those pickets, who stand in the way of homeownership, cross your way.

RACK SLAM & SHUT, PC

If you’re a property owner who wants to sell or a prospective owner, we want your business.

If you’re a tenant, we’re coming for you!
PRESS RELEASE
OFFICE OF FISCAL CONTROL


As you may know, the Executive Controller, Sonny Swath had recommended the closing of  fire stations on a rotating basis to address our present fiscal crisis. The procedure is known as a “brownout” where a station is taken out of service temporarily, if firefighters call in sick; this cuts down on the amount of overtime paid. Because of this, response times have lengthened for the most part with many people being concerned.


This actually affected Mr. Swath himself, because his house burned down this weekend, due to the lengthened time of response. Many precious articles, including commendations from the President, Government, and business community, went up in flames.

Emotionally, this has been a trying time for him. He came to work, rather subdued, with the concerned staff gathered in front of his office. His face was stoic without expression. His eyes appeared frozen. Suddenly, he broke into song, singing, “Keep the Home Fires Burning!” 


The staff was too startled to join in.


He closed the door of his office, requesting that he not be disturbed.


You might have thought that he would have received calls of concern. But this was not the case.


Instead, he received calls from the business community, friends, and allies complaining that this could have happened to their homes. He screamed back at one businessman, whom we chose not to identify, to pay his taxes.


He was clearly depressed to the point where he had to go on medical leave and be under psychiatric care.


It should be noted that this care had limited results. Electroshock therapy could not relieve his symptoms.


But the world changed for him when one concerned citizen showed up at the hospital, suggesting that the Office of Fiscal Control have its budget cut in addition to curtailing its scope of operations. 


As a result of this, the OFC will not be investigating other departments with recommendations for operations and cost. These functions will be delegated to other agencies who will have input from all concerned parties.


We are going to implement cutbacks in our own department, and not make recommendations for other city agencies. 


Mr. Swath, on recommendation from the concerned citizen, will resign, his only 

request being that his retirement and health benefits not be tampered with by government agencies and business groups.


His condition has changed overnight; he actually appears happier than before his house burned down. “I’m tired of serving those jerks!” he exclaimed. “If they complain too much, I’ll do a report on them. And it won’t be nice!”


Many of us at the OFC are sorry to leave and some are even quite bitter. But most of us realize that our resignations are for the best for the city, fiscally, administratively, and morally.


We wish the community well and are relieved that response time from the Fire Department has been shortened.
OWN A PIECE OF CITY HALL!

Do you want to own a piece of City Hall?


Of course you do!


And now’s your chance!


To raise revenue for the city, we have decided to offer condominiums at City Hall through conversion of city offices.


Yes! Condos at City Hall—a San Francisco landmark where so much of the city has happened! And you’ll be staying there—right under the big dome!


You’ll be rubbing shoulders with the big guns of San Francisco! Don’t you want to ride the elevator with the City Treasurer, the Mayor’s Chief of Staff, or the Mayor?


Mind you, this will only be temporary, because the Mayor will be working out of his home, as will all chief administrators. The Mayor’s reception area in his office will become a business office for condominium sales, and the Board of Supervisors chambers will be converted into a ballroom.


If city administrators refuse to accept this new plan, they will be sent to Iraq where they will serve as advisors and assistants to the new government.


We are also converting county jails, including those in the Hall of Justice, to condos. These are for people with bad credit and white collar offenses. In this way, those sentenced will do time in their own homes after being sentenced in the Hall of Justice itself. It’s one stop sentencing!


Criminals of low income will do time in Halliburton prisons. While the privatized prisons have records of abuse and riots, we are financially strapped, and must avail ourselves of this corporation.


Another source of income will be converting MBTA buses into homes that will be part of MBTA Park, not unlike trailer parks and mobile homes.  Naturally, the buses will so broken down that they won’t be going anywhere. We are considering having the MBTA Park across the street from City Hall.

We just know that condominiums, creative financing, and the housing crisis itself opened doors—and new opportunities—for the creation of new homes.


Manhattan Bay won’t miss out! 


Let’s work together for a better city!


And you can be part of it!


You may not be able to fight City Hall, but you can own a piece of it!


We welcome your business!
CITY HALL VILLAS
A Muncipal Non profit Corporation

HAVE A BALL WAITING FOR THE BUS!
We know that you’re ticked off and quite angry about waiting for the buses which take an eternity to arrive. And, frankly, we’re not going to improve the situation. 

We take our orders from City Hall and we’re not going to rock the boat or lose our jobs. 

But we did come up with an idea that might make waiting for the bus a lot of fun.

Why not have a party as you wait for the bus? 

We’re not against having a songfest with people singing their favorite songs as they wait for buses which are behind schedule or aren’t running at all. Vocalists and musicians who are auditioning can practice and improve their talents while waiting for the bus. Poets and novelists can also read from their works. Artists can display their paintings and even sell them. Who knows what great artist or performer won’t get their first break by performing or showing their works at the bus stop? This is a version of the old radio program, The Original Amateur Hour in the 21st century!  
We’re going to put through an ordinance that allows the burning of campfires and the use of cooking devices to prepare food. Don’t ever say that you went hungry waiting for the bus! 

We are also pushing the idea of a bus stop party, a new version of the block party, which allows partying while waiting for the bus. And, if we’re not wrong, such parties could last all night waiting for a late coach. Naturally, the drivers or the inspectors can’t join in.
We think that this will raise the morale of riders.

Naturally, there is the risk that people will have so much fun that they won’t take the buses at all. But it’s worth the gamble. 

We do ask that people observe the potential of fire hazard and that they leave the bus stalls clean after their partying.

 So, don’t be in the dumps when that bus doesn’t show up. Have a ball instead!

EVERYDAY IS FESTIVE!  WAITING FOR THE BUS THAT MAY NEVER COME! 
AN APPEAL TO PICKPOCKETS

 Pickpocketing is on the rise on public transportation.

With the crowding of vehicles due to budget cuts and concentration and crowding of passengers on vehicles, pickpockets have made substantial gains in income. 

As you may have noticed, there have been relatively few arrests by law enforcement officers on public vehicles. Instead, we encourage passengers to be cautious and vigilant in order to protect their belongings.


In essence, we have not been hard on pickpockets, one of the constitutents who support our transportation system.


Given the financial situation that we are presently facing, we do feel that pickpockets owe something to us, because we provide the setting for their successes.


After all, where would they be without the crowded vehicles or lack of arrests?

We are asking that they donate part of their takings to our transit authority. Naturally, we won’t ask questions about the identity of the giver or turn away any amount. 


We feel that this would be a fair return on the amount that they have taken in for so many years.


And we feel a kinship with them as well. 

Don’t we pick the pockets of the public by the defective services that we provide? Some might even accuse our fair hikes and lack of services as being that of a mugging.


So, please donate! 


We’ll provide the crowded vehicles and lack of arrests while you give us some of your cash!
Let’s form a working alliance of public and private theft!
OUR COMMITMENT

Some years ago, the voters passed standards of public transportation with the expectation that our transit authority would fulfill them.


To date, this standard has not been reached.


Upon deliberation and reflection, we feel that such mandated standards of service are unrealistic, and can never be implemented.


As a result of this determination, we will, in good conscience, walk away from and reject these expectations.


A precedent has been set for doing so by the present Attorney General of the United States with the rejection of Geneva Agreement sanctions against mistreatment and torture of prisoners, feeling that these protections were “quaint”. 


If the Attorney General can reject an international accord that this nation had been bound and sworn to uphold, why can’t we, as a body, reject a mandate on the local level?

The transportation authority board, in effect, has rejected the trust of the voters, even its responsibility under the law, because we think that the expectations of service are not attainable. We base this conclusion on our own perceptions and feelings, ruling out those we serve.

As you know, there are people who testify on a regular basis, noting the deficiencies in service. They are, by our judgment, irrevelent, because the services cannot be improved.

What, then, is our function? 


It is to listen to reports of stagnant service, approve them, and also let the public know that no improvements will ever be made. 


If this board were not to inform the public of such hopelessness, who else would inform them?


We appreciate the efforts of those who formulated the proposition that we cannot implement in full. 


They allowed concessions from drivers and dramatic fare increases without our reciprocating with our mandated responsibilities.


We thank them for their loyalty, and the public, as well, for their misplaced trust.

We will continue to serve as we see fit.

AN ANNOUNCEMENT OF DEMOLITION

As you may have noticed, the habits and behavior of the rich are sometimes repulsive, wasteful, and obnoxious. They reflect what is degenerate about our culture. 

In essence, the homes they live in with their bizarre and extravagant habits make their part of town a blighted area.

Because this habitat of the wealthy is blighted, they fall under the jurisdiction of the Redevelopment Agency. 

We intend to destroy their ritzy houses and convert them into housing for the poor and needy.

How will we do this?

At a specified date, the Tactical Air Command of the United States Air Force, will destroy the homes of these dregs of society with high velocity air rockets. 

Naturally, the residents of these chic homes will be told to leave.

We will make this a public and joyful event with people being encouraged to watch at a safe distance.

And  the poor from the poverty stricken part of town will get first choice of the new post demolition housing.

It is a win-win situation for us.

The Air Force gets to practice its targeting skills, the wealthy, for their loathsome habits are targeted as well, and poor have a new chance.

The demolition will be announced publicly and in the media.

We are the first city to resort to this affirmative redress of social inequities and invite other cities to do the same.

A STATEMENT FROM THE METROPOLITAN BICYCLE ASSOCIATION

We’ve been receiving a lot of complaints about us going through red lights and endangering pedestrians. Usually, we don’t respond to their anger. Sometimes, we’ll make an obscene gesture in return.

Frankly, we’re getting a little fed up with the public about this.

The pedestrians, in our opinion, didn’t belong in the intersection. Even though they crossed against the green light, they were in the wrong place at the wrong time.

We consider ourselves a progressive force. 

We don’t burn gasoline and pollute the atmosphere; we helped elect the present Mayor in office; and we ally ourselves with transit rider organizations. 

Doesn’t that allow us something in return?

We’re entitled!

Frankly, we consider red lights and pedestrians a thing of the past.

Red lights are made to be crossed, as long as the police don’t cite us.

Pedestrians are a thing of the past. They should all be riding bicycles like us. 
We stand for the elimination of pedestrians. If pedestrians didn’t cross the intersection, there would be no problems with us crashing the red light. Pedestrians truly clutter the intersection, making it difficult for us to pedal our bikes. As for them being injured by us, they should have stayed at home. 

We are outraged at motorists, however, if they cross the red light and run us over on our bicycles. We consider them a relic of the past as well, and wish to eliminate the automobile.

This city should be bicycle friendly. And, if that means the elimination of other people and their basic rights, so be it!

Don’t criticize us.

We are the wave of the future!

Press Release

MAYOR DISSOLVES COMMUNITY COURTS
The Community Courts, based on the experience in New York, were designed to try and sentence those who violated the quality of life. Individuals found guilty would be sentenced to treatment for their antisocial behavior.

The Mayor held a town hall meeting, citing the virtues of the Community Courts with the benefits of making communities with violations more pleasant and more appealing to tourists and developers.

An ideologue, who obviously had a planned agenda, suggested that such courts be used to try public officials and Chief Executive Officers with the power to determine and enforce sentences.

The Mayor, in a state of rage never before seen publicly, declared that this would be an insult to the pillars of the community with the derelicts of society being able to pass judgment. 

“The Community Courts were designed to administer justice against bums” he shrieked, “not empower them to pass judgment on those who are superior to them! They could go after me! This would be the rule of the mob!
“If it is in my power, I will have your job for this! How dare you ask such a provocative question?  It was obviously designed to destroy the order of this city, undo all the fine work that we have been doing,  and contribute to anarchy!”

The questioner was stupefied and stared in amazement, as did those gathered. 

“You know what, wise guy?  I’ll dissolve these Courts first, before they go after the pillars of the city and me!  And I’ve been told that I’ve been the most progressive mayor in a quarter of a century!

“Thanks a lot for contributing to the quality of life for our city!

“People like you make my job difficult, and retard the progress of this fine city. 

“But we’re coming for you! People like you won’t be able to live in this city, because it will be unaffordable.

“We’re driving people like you out of this fine city that I have tried to serve. 

Regrettably, the Community Courts will be dissolved on the grounds that everyone should be equal and legally liable before the Courts. The Mayor has been in a state of rage for a week, and has been trying to calm himself by shooting baskets when not working. 
He is toying with the idea of trying violators on television where the legal process might not apply, and is consulting with the City and District Attorneys.
A New Policy for Bikers
The local Police Department and Traffic Bureau has developed a new policy for bikers who crash the light and endanger pedestrians.

Bikers who cross the red light will be given a ticket and warning not to do so again.

Should they continue to do so, they will undergo the following punishment:

The guilty party will be chained to the bicycle rack and the front of a public transportation vehicle, and driven for a prescribed number of blocks. 

For the first offense, the number of blocks will be few. Should the offense happen again, the number of blocks will be increased.

Needless to say, the cyclist will be conspicuously displayed in public and can be identified. Public shaming and identification is part of this procedure. In addition, the guilty party could be shackled in rainy weather. 

Frankly, the threat of such punishment will, in our estimate, serve as a deterrent. 

Should this punishment be carried out, we doubt if there will be repeat offenders.

We regret having to carry out this procedure. But enough is enough.

This procedure has had the support of the community with relatively little public outcry.

Hopefully, pedestrians will be safer as a result.

A DILEMMA

As you know, the Mayor, after his spectacular victory at the polls, has asked for the resignations of Departmental heads across the board. Some submitted their resignations with the understanding that, after doing so, they would be considered for retention in their administrative positions. Some, pointing to their contracts of hiring, refused to do so. The Mayor, who attempts to adapt to political and administrative realities, took this in his stride.

But now a new problem has surfaced.

As you know, the Mayor has claimed that Manhattan Bay is facing a budgetary shortfall, and is requesting cutbacks in city departments.

The obstacle is that the administrators of the departments are unable to make these cutbacks, because he has asked for their resignations. 

Many have grunted in refusal with one exclaiming: “Don’t expect me to do your hatchet work when you’ve given me the axe!”

Yes, life is cruel—and even unfair.

But why can’t these administrators be good sports and do the Mayor’s bidding as a farewell gesture?
You might ask: “Would the Mayor in their position do the same thing?”

We won’t go into that!

Still, the Mayor is optimistic.

He has weathered storms before. And some cynics and ideologues have stated that he has fooled the public consistently. He should and will be able to surmount this obstacle.
He is aware of the problem, is weighing it closely, will resolve it, and retain the credulity—I mean—credibility of his office.

Thank you for trusting.

AN ALTERNATIVE MEANS OF INTERROGATION

The Justice Department and psychologists of the Armed Forces and Intelligence agencies have agreed upon a new method of interrogation.

It has been pointed out to Government officials and personnel associated with interrogation that the methods utilized conflict with international law and signed agreements on human rights.

After reflection upon this, the Executive Branch has come to a slow but careful agreement that this, in fact, the case.

But interrogation is still necessary and we have found an alternative means.

We feel that placing a suspect on crowded public transit that operates inefficiently will motivate the suspect toward confession.

Sometimes, it will take a block or less to enable the divulging of information vital to our national security. 

We have seen powerfully built men of strong will break down, and plead to be let off the bus. 

We’ll agree to their pleas at a price!

The other means of torture have been wasteful, and have been a source of international embarrassment.

This new method does not appear unusual.

Riders are used to this oppressive existence and even tell the suspect to shut up!
We have yielded many confessions by the suspects. They plead to be let off the bus!

Initially, we met resistance from local officials. They claimed that we were invading their turf. They were embarrassed by their inefficiency. But we put a stop to their protests when we dangled the dollars in front of them!  

New ballgame!

So public transportation, a vehicle of daily existence and torture, is now being used as a means of extracting information so vital to our security! 

The officials of public transportation can hardly be indicted or called on the carpet by Congress for the torment that they are responsible. 

They will be contract agencies of the Defense Department.

But no problems are contemplated.


SINK YOUR BENEFITS
Boys and Girls—and we call you boys and girls because that’s how we perceive you—the city is in a crisis, and we are going to the well again to ask you to make sacrifices. Now, we won’t reveal to you that you are the sacrifice, but are claiming that the city is in financial hardship. 

Our organization, SYB, Sink Your Benefits, composed of business and government executives, never liked you guys in the first place. We have opposed salaries, health and retirement benefits. And we’ve been pretty diplomatic—and sneaky—about it, claiming that your benefits are inordinately expensive and wrecking the city. We scare the daylights out of people, and take pride in this talent of ours.

We’ve never put the cold statistics on the table, showing you where there is surplus and loss. Not at all!  We simply ask you to take our word for it. And aren’t we trustworthy?  

We formed our organization out of the opportunity to attack government employees. With benefits shrinking in the private sector, we felt that we should extend this to government. 

We want to pay as little as we can in taxes, shifting the burden to middle and working classes. No one, including us, likes to be taxes, and give up money. If we can give the tax authorities the slip and pass the burden on to you, why not?
Now, few people know the true nature of the fiscal crisis, and we are not about to let the public know. The computing is complicated—too complicated—for the average person in the street to understand, and we wish to keep it that way. Besides, if people did see the statistics and computations, they might get suspicious and challenge us. The fiscal crisis, for us, is a managerial tool to keep employees cowed and manageable.

Have you notice that we open presentations by announcing the cuts that are being made and that we are spreading the pain? Never a note of optimism. We can’t afford to let citizens have a moment of peace, lest we lose control. 

So, what can you do under these circumstances? 

Just roll over and let us take the money out of your hide. And please believe every word that we say. 

We’ve never liked you, but need your labor, money for purchasing goods, and votes for candidates who work against you.

We are making one concession: labor is now in the “negotiating” process and does the selling for us. Labor officials have been able to package our ideas in a sugar coated package. For this, we are most grateful. Ofcourse, we will extend collective bargaining privileges to them and make everyone join the union to ensure that we keep control. The secret is that they will have nothing to negotiate about. How can you negotiate on salaries when they agree to a wage freeze?  The same principle applies to health and retirement benefits.
SYB is the talk of the business community with many executives joining everyday. 

If you are a manager or executive, we invite you to join. We welcome you to our ranks.

But if you are an employee, STAY AWAY AND BEWARE!
BACK FROM THE DEAD!
Dracula attacks Bikers!
City Officials Appalled!

On October 31st of this year at sundown,  a grave opened in Culver City, California, and a bat flew out of the coffin. It winged its way to our city, arriving at the monthly mass demonstration of bikers.  
Some bikers regarded it in puzzlement and wonder, but, intoxicated with their tying up the streets and their empowerment, rode on, choosing to ignore this occurrence. 

A dramatic moment came when one biker was arguing with a pedestrian, a senior citizen, claiming that his being a biker had precedent over the pedestrian’s crossing the street.  It was quite heated with the biker swearing at the senior citizen; he appeared ready to strike him.

At that point, the bat flew over the heads of the antagonists, and, suddenly, Count Dracula, the notorious vampire from Transylvania appeared!  Both parties were quite startled.  

Other bicycle riders behind the biker halted, their gaze fixed upon the apparition.
The vampire regarded the fearful biker, stating: “So, you are the brave person who preys on helpless, frail people, threatening their safety!” 

A smile crept across Count Dracula’s face.

“I am not after your blood. I am after your soul!”

The cyclist looked at the Count in wide eyed horror.

Count Dracula’s eyes looked into the eyes and being of the paralyzed cyclist, arresting his attention.

“You will destroy your bicycle before your fellow cyclists,” he commanded. “You will smash it into that concrete wall!” 

“Yes, Master,” the cyclist obeyed in a hypnotized voice.

He smashed his bicycle against the wall, destroying it completely before those gathered. 

There was a collective gasp.

Count Dracula smiled.  “Without your bicycle, you are nothing.  You have lost all sense of being. Your soul has been destroyed by your own action! I will command you to awake. When you do, you will realize what you have done.  Naturally, you will be distraught. But you will apologize to this elderly gentleman.”

The other cyclists fled.

The police monitoring the demonstration were in disbelief but relieved. One even commented that they might recruit Count Dracula for the police force.

The cyclist awoke, regarded his demolished bicycle, and was in a state of shock and hysteria. But he did apologize to the party that he had threatened.  The man without a bicycle screamed: “I am nothing!  I am nothing!  Without my bicycle, I am nothing!”

“You poor fool!” declared Dracula, “You thought that you owned the streets and could bend people to your will at intersections.  Without your bicycle, you feel empty in a state of nothingness.  You feel that you are nothing.”
“Yes! Yes!” he screamed. “I feel the same way when some indignant man took away my skateboard!”

“You thought that you ran this town, and could bend the Mayor to your will, as long as you voted for him. And now,” Dracula smiled, “you have been weakened and humbled.”

“Please! Please!” he pleaded, “I need a new bicycle.”

“That you will never have!  You will ride the bus and cross the streets like other people. No more will you make obscene gestures at those you have nearly run over!  You have much to reflect upon and much to repent.

I leave you!”

“No! No! Stay! I beg of you!  Talk to me!  I have no one! My bicycle was my friend!”

But Count Dracula vanished.

The biker was hospitalized and is presently under observation.

This event has had a dramatic effect on the city and its officials.

The Mayor stated in a press conference that he wants a dragnet on Count Dracula.  The police and their organization have protested, claiming that the vampire has been a positive influence, and that he hurt no one.  The bikers are frantic, and have issued press releases, claiming that they have a beneficial influence upon the city. Many people are not buying this.  The Mayor did call for Federal assistance but was rebuffed. Government officials thought that the Mayor was “nuts” for wanting to go after a vampire. 

Needless to say, the bikers of the city are now treading lightly. They are friendly, sometimes apologetic to pedestrians. And the Mayor, who had counted upon them for votes, now regards them as a possible liability.  

But the residents of the city do not feel imperiled at the intersection.

After the demonstration, Count Dracula winged home to Southern California to his crypt.  Flying home, he felt that he had helped humanity. He entered his casket as dawn broke. But he entered with a smile on his face.  Blood was not drawn from victims. But helping humanity had had the same beneficial effect. 

Perhaps, he should do more of the same.  

He fell asleep in a pleasurable state.

 Press Release
MAYOR GOES BERSERK IN MEETING WITH LABOR

The Mayor, facing financial shortfalls for the city, publicly asked labor organizations to forego pay increases that were promised at the bargaining table last year.

The Mayor was then questioned about what could be given in return. 

His face flushed with fury, and he was momentarily unable to speak.

Finally, he exploded in rage, stating, “As public employees, you are never to question the Mayor or your superiors!  This is never written in a contract, agreement of employment, or directive!  This is an implicit fact of being hired to work for the city.  It is an honor to work in public service.”

When a member of the audience asked the Mayor why there couldn’t be give and take in negotiations, he angrily stated that he had never considered this as a modus operandi in his working life, and he wasn’t going to start now.  Some individuals, especially ideologues, were living in the past where meeting and conferring was a two way street. While this might be relevant to his meeting with business organizations, it was off the table as far as city employees were concerned.
Work situations and the productive process were  ideal in the late 19th century where people did what they were told.  In order to remain competitive, people would have to return to this historical period.  He saw nothing wrong with increasing workloads on city employees who basically were lazy.

When asked about the agenda of business organizations in decreasing the size of government and the present fiscal crisis providing a smokescreen for this objective,  the Mayor a indicated that there was always a danger of big government, and that there were too many civil servants in the city at the present time.

Someone countered from the audience that the Mayor had increased the size of his own personal staff.

The Mayor stated angrily that that matter was off the table for this conference.  What he did with his Mayoral staff was his own business.  If questions like that continued,  they would have to be submitted in writing in order that they be screened.

The Mayor concluded the conference by saying that he would be more than willing to work with labor as long as they did what he wanted them to do. He has socialized and had dinner with the leaders of labor whom he has found personally likable.  It is the rank and file that poses a problem and must be brought to heel. 
One worker repeated the question about reciprocity in concessions. For giving up their pay increases, what would they get in return?  He replied, “You get me.”  A groan ensued from the audience.
Despite further questions from the press, the Mayor stopped the conference, stating that he had been more than generous with his time. He had, in fact, treated them  better than city workers, and that they had not better push him too far. 
He immediately ended the conference, and, in typical mayoral fashion, raced for the door, leaving all questioners behind.
NEW REVENUE FOR PARKING


We desperately need revenue for balancing the budget and have come up with a unique proposal that might be copied in other municipalities.


While we advocate the placing of parking meters on the streets of the city, this proposal is far from complete.


Homeowners and apartment dwellers have an escape hatch: their garages and carports.


These areas are virtually revenue shelters, robbing the city of desperately needed funds.


Why not place meters in garages and carports?


True, homeowners and renters won’t like this. But we need the cash.


Meter collectors will knock on doors, go to garages, and empty the meters.  They won’t even have to exercise this courtesy if they empty meters in carports.


For a nominal, but ever increasing fee,  drivers will have their cars next to these meters and will provide desperately needed money for the city.


Ofcourse, these meters might be vandalized, out of outrage. But we will prosecute to the full extent of the law.


We don’t expect this idea to be popular. But we will fight for this in the same manner that we fought for higher bus fares and less services!


It doesn’t matter that reason and justice prevail. It matters that we prevail.

This plan was put forth by a developer who wishes to build homes with carless garages. 

This bright, forward looking man will be honored and given an award at our next Transit Authority meeting.

NEW BIKE LANES

There is tension between citizens and bicycle riders which, in our opinion, is preventable and avoidable.

Bikers insist on riding on the sidewalk, and, when challenged with this violation, simply ride on and make obscene gestures to people challenging them.

Potential violence could result from these acts, and we are proposing a solution that might be agreeable to some but not agreeable to others. In other words, there will be winners and losers.

Now to our proposal: We are proposing bike lines on the sidewalk. True, cramping of pedestrian space will result, and some people may have difficulty accessing their cars. But bikers are the wave of the future and they are younger than seniors who raise a fuss.

Shouldn’t older generations make way for the new?

Bikers pay taxes and the elderly simply collect money and ring up hospital bills. 

If the elderly don’t like what bikers are doing, they should get a bike themselves. If they are frail and can’t ride a bike, tough!  They should stop bellyaching and accept life as it is.

This proposal will be put forward to the Transit Authority which protects bikers to the detriment of everyone else.

We expect a full victory and can’t wait to put this one through.

We believe in the political process as long as it works for us.

You can avoid being run over by us by simply getting out of the way, and making way for the future of our city.
A Failed Fiscal Experiment In Public Transportation
In a distant city, whose name will not be disclosed, a transportation director, desperate for funding, came up with what he considered to be an innovative idea.

He created a group from his staff called “The Fiscal Seekers.”  Wearing ski masks and bearing guns, they roamed the city streets wearing ski masks with “FS”, the abbreviation for Fiscal Seekers.

At random, they would stop people on the streets at gunpoint, declaring that their holdup attempt was a fiscal robbery to accrue revenue for public transportation, dearly in need for funds.

People at first reached into their pockets, sometimes uttering profanity, and surrendered money to the transportation staff.

But this program, while partially successful, run into some glitches.

The Mayor of the municipality was held up. He swore at the fiscal thieves, asking them if they knew who he was. Didn’t they read the newspapers or see him on television?  He would let them go this time, but they would have to hold up other members of the public.

The thieves fled in haste, and the transportation director sent a directive for these members of his staff to be more careful.

Then, another development occurred which was fatal to this innovative idea.

Criminals, wearing the FS ski masks, began to hold up residents under false pretense, claiming that they were transport agency staff. A probation officer recognized one of his clients by his familiar voice which called this program into question.

This was further complicated by transportation agency staff keeping these  funds for their own aggrandizement.

While the idea was creative and innovative, it did have some obstacles which were clearly demonstrated. Observing the failure of this project, we declined to adopt it.

As a result, the transit director was fired, and is now looking for a new job. In addition, the city of this failed administrative attempt is being sued by an outraged public.

Be assured that we, in our city, will never be so foolhardy, despite any appeal that this effort had.  

