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5'1 EINE SLev,

a thing as “an ice harvest.”

harvest would be to depart

r proverbial truthfulness (which, of

we will not do, even to please the

ed god, January, Janus). It is every-
ut an gice P:ur\'cs(.
. .

We were placed aboard a train — and
arter three young men, dressed like time-
cepers, had been unloaded on a plea that

ron. | the company could not use them (as much
€M las it would like to) the train was gotten
under w and we ‘were carried to our
" ihe | destination. §
LY
ed

hc'd' For the benefit of those who da not know
!*! the meaning of the word destination, I will
l " | go deeper into the subject. But I want _jt
uee: | understood that any remarks I may make
- | should not be construed as an endorgement
-{ of the capitalist system.

Destination means a ramshack camp, full
of lousey beds and dirty blankets, full of °
dirty cooks and dirtier flunkies; dirty lan-
guage. Oh, whut'f lh.e u.sc‘.‘

oe | The morning is bitterly cold. Outside the *
"t‘)&‘ | camp ’tis somewhat colder than inside—zero

| inside, seven below outside. The system has
rful | provided each harvester with a set of rags
K for clothing; pieces of burlap do the office
ged o socks, ete. »
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:fd; The system has starved these men for i
in-| years. The very last “feebie kick” has been . 3
ich | “drained out” by 1 ition and under-
the | nourish lack of rai d here we
re, undergui?g the same process in the ice-

=

| fields. G Skads, is it in the hope that
cei We will ketch pneumonia and pass away. to

the icefields of cternity where toil is not, ;
g‘{(i and consequently no products to fight for.
ne- PEerish’ the lhougln:. . Y

it Difficult, indecd, is the position of our
. | over They would eat their banana
e it for tomorrow; they would have
cht | but dare not feed us.  If they feed
<h,| us not, we cannot work; if they do feed us
cht | we may develop manhood enough to miake
it |a decided “kick.” Hence, hungry, ill-clad,
re,| We step out into the.seven below. Brave
ns- | effort, indeed! >
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be| Like going into a burning building to save
ur (yYour enemy's poodle, The boss says, 805 |
ist | the winds sa s, no!  The slave says, 1 wiil;
ng|the thermometer says, you will, like helll
[Not'in them wraps. Was it disobedience that
e/ brought these men back to shiver in a mis-y~
er| erable camp?  Was it a'last reiaining
le- | spark of manhood in them that caused them :
he|to risk the compuny’s wrath? 1 hope so,
s|but think not. I think it was seven below.
ve | zero that whispered in their car, “Come to
¢- | mother; come to the cheerless fireside—the
s| hearth you have always known.”
he | »ow e v
- s Part II, (
Once ensconsed in the “home” the “pure f
ice” compuny has provided us, reaction sets
in ‘and the slave again is comparing notes
with his fellow man. A United States
d, urmﬂ‘mm, evidently over seventeen years
<c {old, relates his experiences aboard ~ ship
Ul | (abroad and clsewhere), to an- interested
1- | bunch of listeners; his trip to Sunny Cali-
1+ f fornia and  subsequent escape to Kansas
d. | City coming in for a great deal of attention,
isfand how K. C. proved itself, depressing
¢- [ influence upon his expanding young life,
°t | compelling him to move to fields of greater
'8 | scope—Chicago—and thence to the fields of
’icv, aided and abetted by a “charity lady.” b
LI

=| His conception of the good times had in
| California was very hazy (therefore his rec-
-ord s incomplete), but aboard ship, he
v|says, he was treated with every respect. His
1| shipmates wobld, and did, fight for the

pleasure of basking beneath his smile. They
would vie with each other in carrying deli-
cacies to him, and officers even, would

t themselves of all martial dignity, se-

leeting him for the most cnjoyable tasks.
| He was voted as the most beautiful boy in *
‘ll:o ervice of his country and, altho he
¢'served oaly three months, he swears he
will zo back and prove to the world that he
o_an honorable discharge. PR D Y
idn’t mention why ke was “bob-tail-
ed,” but hinted sirongly that the Admiral -
was jealous- of his popularity. His dis~
charge papers, it scems, were stolen -from
him by a *deserter” who won his confidence
in Chicago. I believe the lad.
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Weil, the boy is e,
charged. The nenie. ischargy
| pursue this lad everywhere, It's b enough

to be drummed out ‘of the navy, even with
4 “white dishonorable,” but it’s infinitely

worse to get “bebtailed” from an ice camp,
|turned out on the cruel world (and its
rapacious citizens) without so much as a
“check,” as proof of honorable service— .
toil. The lad worked, intermittently, about
a week, and the board ate up the pn{. while
the boy ate up the board. he ice was
stored without the formality of paying cash.
That’s why I say, an ice harvest isn’t a nice
harvest.
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But, I hope the “charity lady” in Chi
will give the lad another boost along the
road to wealth. Maybe he will learn. H'm,
ean’t expect much from a mere lad when us
older ones need a return to sanity and sani-
tation. :

; It locks bad—truly “off color.”—T-Bone
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