Money

I just got through talking whith my stock broker, which got me thinking.  Some people have asked me how, if mayor, would I get the funds, (finances), to perform some projects.  I will get back to “stocks” later.  When I spent a week in down town Manhattan in New Your City, N. Y., my finance, (girl friend), we were supposed to get married, said that I was not cheep but frugal.  This was because she dragged me to all the fancy restaurants in Manhattan, to which I objected because I did not have that much money, at the time.
I have been reflecting on my week as a sex slave to a beautiful model in Manhattan.  I learned a lot, no not about sex but business.  There was/ is a law that prevented retailers of risen the price of goods that were already in stock, (on the shelves, so to speak).  When I went shopping for a can of coffee in the local “corner” store, (the same as any city in the world), I was looking for an old can that had a cheaper price, (being “frugal”), as I was aware of the “switching”.  Now the same thing could, should apply to the price of gasoline.  You see, when a broker sells a volume amount of gas to the retailers, (“service” stations), it is set as a certain price.  It does not matter if petroleum, (oil) goes up or down, the retailer pays a previous set price.  When they raise the price at the “pumps”, it is nothing short of price gorging!  
However, this is academic as in all the eight trips that I have made to Europe; I try and get by whith the least amount of money.  So far, each trip has cost around $1,000 for airfare and three of the trips about four to seven hundred dollars for a Euro Pass.  I try and get by on $100, on the average, per day whith a total of about $5,000.  (28 to 30 days)
As I young lad I was very poor, but swore that I would get rich.  I learned from the “old-timers” to save everything and trough nothing away, (with in reason).  I try and save every chance that I have, to a fault, sometimes.  For example, I am not a great tipper, (gratitude), partly because waiters get paid and no one ever tipped me for all the hard work that I have done and I can not see giving a large tip to a bartender, especially when they expect it and brag about how much that they made per day along whith the new high prices of drinks.  Men are stupid to give more because of scantly clothing.  [However, I have been known to help people in which, in many cases have not had a return].
I really never had a “steady” job, (Most jobs would be seasonal).  Even when I was Lonshoreing, I would save the “big” checks, (those that I had worked several days in a week), and live off of a “small” check.

[Most people, no matter how much that they make, will spend that money and be broke before the next pay period].  I am sure that you have heard the expression, “it’s the end of the month”.

I have an old refrigerator that keeps running to the point of freezing, so when it gets cold, I unplug it.  (My girl friends think that I am crazy).  I have had “Pay Give & Extort” bills less than $12.
I have a solar water heater on top of my house and will plan, when there is little sun, to use the hot water at one time as it takes a couple of gallons for the hot water to come down from the roof, go through the “back-up” gas heater, (in the basement), before I can have hot water.  (As I hate to waste anything, including water, I have saved the water in the bath tub until it get full, then siphon the water out to a bush in the back.  Now you tell me what nut would do these things!

A couple of years ago, or so, when interest rates were low, I borrowed some money.  No one could understand why I put the money in the bank.  I am now making money whith the money in which I borrowed.
To summarize, (cut to the chase), to ask me how that I would fund the cities affairs, I am sure that there is quite enough money generated via taxes, if used wisely, to sustain all the cities’ functions!

To be continued, (edited).
