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Poignant S

Eviction Of A

2625 E. 6ist Street, slept uneasi-
ly last Thursday evening, Percy,
Jr.,.a Kennard Junior hign school
student could hardly keep his
eyes closed. The mother, tail, thin
Mrs, Maggie Moore had tears
her eyes. The father, Percy. a
a custodian at the Martin Steel
fist his

in

clenched uis

' thoughts as tangled as knotted
- rope.

Each minute that ticked off
the clock spelled the coming
doom for the family. Each hour
rolled past with a grim sentence
for the family, a penalty the
youngsters were quite undeserv-
ing.

At daybreak, Mrs. Moore arosc
and prepared tae last meal. The
youngsters dressed hurriedly and
scampered to the kitchen. There
the mother and her clan ate
breakfast. Their father had left
home an hour ago.

A few minutes Jater, the bailiff
came accompanied by nis crew.
In clock-like fashion. the men,
big, burly giants, began moving
the furniture to the street. They
lifted the kitchen = stove and
swung it through the hack door.
They uprooted the cabinets and
the tables and piled them in the
back yard.

Gathered Desks
like manner, they gathered
desks and the chairs, the
beds, the baskets of dizhes, the
laraps, the trunk. and carried
them from tae house.

This spelled the tragic doom of
the Moore family.

The mighty fear
hundreds of families
Area had enwrapped
in its tentacles. Thev had he-
come the hopeless  vietims  of
eviction. Hopeless becanse they

In
the

that haunts
in Central
their elan

a room to sleep.

Mrs. Muore stood as a sentry,
guarding the pile of family pos-
sessions, Her face expressed the
hrutality. the cruelty of eviction.
Gaunt, tired. her thin face was

have no place to go. Not even ,

remodeling or that the lenants
are nuisances and they'll have a
chance to take their hopeless
vietims in  court--unless tenants
bahd together.

Mrs. Moore, as every other
tenant in Central  Arca, knows
that there is a terrific housing
shortage. For the past seven
vears, the eclan Tas heen living

like nomads in and out of ram-
shackled houses, paying exorbi-
tant rents, sacrificing everything
to keep a roof over their chil-
dren.

Despite this widespread condi-
tion, there is no possibilities of a
solution. Housing bills have been
waylaid in hoth state and nation-
al legislatures. Cleveland's muni-
cipal government, so far, has
given lip service to the housing
problem, so fundreds and hun-
dreds of families suffer. All face
similar fate of eviction.

“We were 825 behind in rent”
=atd Mrs. AMore, “The landlord
refused to take our rent vven
when we had it.7 Her hushand,
she said, hid heen sick last win-
ter and was out of work., Fven
now he doesn’t work regularly.
The company also  repaired its
plant and the employees were un-

employed for ~ome weeks. Thiz
also caused n dent in the family
fnancial <.

The aushand is the sole money

carner of the family,

Tell Judge
AMrs, Maore said when the case
came up in Munieipal  Caouth,
they tried to tell the judee that
“they would pay up” but ther
“words were Jost in the flood of
"logal terms. They even told of
I'the husband's sickness and the

lined with worry, She stood in
the sun  while her three sons
played in the street scarcely
aware that they had no home,
no heds to sleep.

“Why had this fate come to
us?"” unconsciously Mrs. Moore
asked. “Why must my family suf-
fer se?"

Glared Angrily

Neighbors stood an second floar
porches and glared angrily at the
furniture movers. Qthers gather-
ed in small circles and defiantly
wahispered to one anaother.

This eviction was a preview of
what may happen in the coming
weeks in Central Area when the
new rent control legislation goes
into effect. Landlords have the
opportunity to raise rents fifteen
per cent (DNLY WITH CON-
SENT OF TENANTS) hut the
opportunity is abmest a strange-
hold. If tenants refuse to coop-
-erate, landlords cem efther claim

iwlant being stopped for a period
jihn', this had no effeet.
I When they went to the land-
| lord. a Sam Lippa, to give him
feash for the rent bill. he refused
il to take it Mrs. Moore said. They
had been living in  the five ronm
| suite for the past seven years
"paving 20 montaly. The bath-
room, the rmother-  contended
(wasn't working and the landlord
trofased 1o repair it

Just what the Moores will da
in the housing shortage Is a
aiestinn they  themselves cannot
answer. A canvasg of the area
aas revealed no emnty suites. not
ieven a ronm, Their relatives ail-
ready overcrowded. They have
only a minister. the Rev. T V.
Adams. the pastor of New Hoape
Baptist Chnrch, who has come
to their aid but even he has no
vacant house.

In the meantime, their furni-
ture is piled in the backyard of

their house. The pile is uncover-

lum Drama

Family

fed and may fall victim to summer
- rains.

: The Moores, tno, are unbared
“to the werst punishment that
imadern civilization in its metro-
| politan  aspects can offer and

this experience can either break
or make humans.
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