PRICKLY HEAT rt

How niﬁ“éh ﬁfther is it—bo Ti6r-
thaley? We've gone back quite a
stretch, al&é’ld! Isn’t normalcy & E't: W
ihdefinite——Kow are we going to kniow| g€

it, when we #ee it? inc
Some ol the boys éldim they ars] ..
mhissing on & three. ..miﬁa fl“
po

Remember that pair of pants you|of
had in times of abNormaley—which [t}
{were a little light (at the collar)—Feo
| which you gave away to a dyspeptlc
| —Don’t you wish you had them now?

'| Ah, tl \ and worki 1}
—Drmng a pack of wolves awayjy
trom my door, I followed them on,
to, the main ‘“stem.” Ah, this i8 ?h
totchmg—'l can iﬁrdly write it: |10
ile passing an undertaking-taking- | p:
-| establishment, three Funeral Direc-
tors rush out “after me,” expecting,|
no Goubt; to see me gathéred unto]
-| my fathers—to see me disihtegrate,| &
.| right before their very eyes. Herein, |12
t|1 disappointed them. I am rapidly]t}
1| gaining my buoyant composure and}},
z|less buoyant avoirdupois. Hungry,
o | wolves of hunger bother me not.

d| The master has a “way” abouc
-V him—
r,|. When the masm- demnndl a thmg‘ :
- | —the thing appears. .
—To lower street car fares; clnb &
-. | together; buy enought “tin lizzies”| t
nlto choke the street.—When Mrs..
.| Master's limousine fails to get}:
o | through . .. street car fares will drop.
ig| There's a reason—so easy.

The réimedy for Bolshevism is Pork ||
Chops.

That indefinable somethirg, called
T P. 0. W. E. R., is derived of industry.,
—Also: Co-operation (not corpora-
e tion) is the key fo smccess. =~

a{ The master thas, evidently, in
%. | herited an anﬂplthy toward phyma! |
s, | exertion—¢an’t Bardly blame himi

il. | (with slaves hollering for dvertime):

-
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o6 Our surched-clvﬂiiatwn is wilt-}.
5t- | ing.— |

ny e
re o B U :
nd Spella

wn Eddcahon-—Orgamuhon—Emancl-
w-| pation.
mg| Economic pressure will  direct
':d ter's violenee into proper chan-
o ne[s ; ;. !
3 Note: i(y ‘méatiing is & bit hny,

.} intentiofially. No ohe-bbdy can 'do]
He} your thinking for you—you must do

e84 it yourself.
the ¥ . }

Oh ye slaves, you rgspec_tablé
slaves! Can you... forget how much
better you are thm your fellow work-
E" | or?  Forget it—until we get the
master off your back? Can you? As
long ds you camoiifiage your eondl-
tion to yourself, so long will we all
. |be slaves and work for Wages.

You are fooling nobody—your
“ape”ing of the master, makes him
W. | laugh, its enough to make the gods
weep.—Are you really too good to
iza- | associate with wobblies, Your boss mll‘

in|not asociate with us. But, before we!
ird- | are through you and your boss “will
the | have dealings with the Industrial
0y- | Workers of the World.:

1::; I said: You are fooling robody.—

the 1 ineéan it. You are neither slave, nor)
‘master—you are fooling yotrself!]
Come out of it.

em-

f-Bone Slith.



