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0"l Sixty years we were howling, “How
he | wicked if 12 to have: chatnl s nim

he | " gix years hence we will say, “The

RS
There is no place to . the

ago, when the boss got too

| could tell .him to go to Halifax and you
:e :,m:hrse}‘r could go : ﬂﬁt twmulad’

17| with the country.” ot so 3
*d | ever you go you will find the boss
S down  your neck urging you to
I efforts.
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The system is spreading itself,
o-| ons l:lys down onu:ie jt;b now, too old
s. | radical to carry e yoke any longer,
or | young and.hopeful voters reach out to. &kk
it up. The system ﬁmvidu each with a
e | yoke, and so the devil's dance «continues—
D. | wage slavery? /
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e Work should not be slavery, and would

lt]not be if every member of society would

f | do his proper share of it. Unfortunately,

s | our best people are averse to working for
|a living. "They seem to prefer the soft and

¢ tranquil life of a “beneficiary.” And right

t. ! merrily do they clip the coupons of unpaid

t  labor.

't . - .

e] Being without occupation, these pa

| are e to get to the butcher shop first,
niwith the result, the t all the porter-
d | house and pork tenderloin. By the time
-| Axel comes home from work, all he can
s/ get is a chunk of bull-neck or a piece of
;| pig’s liver.

' (Note: The butcher never opens up un-
1 til_he is sure that Axel is &ne to work.)
1! Maybe you have noticed is.

1’ Sometimes Axel outwits the system by

s| “laying off” a day. 'Tis then that he has

t{rib—mast for dinner. Whereas, if Axel

*| was at work, more than likely the butcher

.. would talk tfxe missus into carrying home

l? bunch of neck-bones or a ring of bo-
ogna.

| Or she’s liable to fix up some boiled
= horse with beef-radish, Women are that

way—or are they?
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So, you see, the only reason a real revo-

| lutionist laughs nowadays is be-cause he
wants to keep in practice inst the day
when the capitalist system shall have been
repudiated by the people.
Qi - . -

1 “Shun Red Russia—Gompers"—headline.
| Sounds like the cry “Stop thief!”, “But-
! ton, button, who's got the button?”

il Gomf)cm is getting old. He is iving ad-
| vice.. If the workers had xhunnJGool:grs

J0 years ago, Gompers would be looki

| for advice instead of peddling it in the
| “Tribune.” :

| . .

| Commissionership of the Philadel ia

i world’s fair has geen offered Chl:ﬂnphl(.

! {Schwnb, of the “dollar a year emergency”

ame,

! Bet Kott a half box of snus against a

| second-hand No. 2 lead pencil that Charlie

| couldn’t hold back his tears when he saw

'“all the faith” folks still have in his in-

tegrity.
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| Overalls on the pages of newspapers are

| connected with commercialism—something

{to be hold. Thash all. .
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| By the way, there is a movement to buy

'Monticello, the home of Thomas J

author of the Declaration of Ind

' and present it to the nation as a perpet-

ual memorial. :
Wouldn't it be a graceful deed if the I.

' W. W. would porchase one.of Fogg Bros.” ...

| boarding ears (the home of T-Bone Slim)
and place it on the grave of ‘“Jim,” the
empire ?uuder, as a perpetual memorial to
us gah

the way, n—I request' this be
dol?e, after I l’m !.aﬁ:lg

;
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slaught of organized exploitation. Years




