ws the DISCUSSES
work- —r
kidded
i IN MEMORIAM
1gainst
rdered I presume you know what IDEAS
r more | 2re- Germs of THOUGHT. Emb?
T law.|Omic  (pronounced “hamburger’s)
.| thought. Embryonic, in turn, means
eXCeP|, pes Bags of Thought? Now we're
clear | getting to where we can handle our
right | subject or start a new one:
lis de- Unfortunately, we signed articles
litting [ ¥ sail on one of thesc_sn-called
“barges” that ply the waving grain,
SOrpo-fihe bounding main, the surging plain,
«f the mighty state cf Kansas, the
land of great-cyed freckled females,
sandstorms, puffed rjce, puffed and
shredded wheat, cornflakes, tin cans
(the breakfast table, with six car-
tens of imitation foods on it, looks
nanu-|like a cross section of a delicatessen
le be-|store—the boss has stomach trouble)
upply [ard we proceeded around and around
o | the fields taking on cargdy our good
those | iy pounding the bottom, jolting the
erew until their Patent Howard A-A1
nion, | garters and’ other rigging  would
zasily break under the strain—I mean—
i the|under the overalls. ' Imagine what
all that shaking amd Jjolting does to
POSL | them germs of thought; those embry-
long Jonic notions; those “eggs:” (ideas
ition. | sbout to be hatched out) and to
har-|the “stuff of imagination” in general,
imagine this.
and| T conider then thet you are
MONS [ paid $5 per—perhaps—ror the jar-
‘euse [ring, jolting and shaking—and noth-
The |ing for your work—nothing for oth-
)ther [er travail, such as: parboiled fect,
cooked soles, sunroast and wind
scorch, and, last but not least, be-
-|’m& cut to piecces by bearded
grain « + « which sume has
gone far to respectablize the guilt-
tly | '8t scratching, dome furtively, as
‘atly well as the pure, virtuous and whole-
low-{ some scratching done frankly and
llow | upenly, vigorously,
People think nothing of a -man
‘ces- | “digging” himself on the streets and
jout |in the plaza, and other places more
sonsg [ harmony with his immediate
c tructure. ““Ah, says the town finan-
UM, | cier, “he is one of the men that
his help to make my living; outfits my
7ed. | cortege and furnish accessories for
‘hat | my baby blue sport car—let him
arly | crateh.” LY
But them IDEAS? Those eggs of
THOUGHT?— 3
sro | Knoeking together in ‘the  jglting,
v end in the head.—Is it a wonder if
the fsome of them become cracked and
ind the rest hecome smashed— urnhatehed
n indefinite mass—n mess. Like
4 bunch of herfruit in the fantail
Tz of a Ford—and, if Henry is blocked
5 a crippled freight train, the price
A3 | of oges would-have dropped so that
tofit wouldn't pay two nen to dicker
on them, anyway.
eir Well, that's what happens to the
an | boys that harvest the grain, and I
ler | “ould suggest that every railroad be _—
his [ compelied to haul solid trains of| T O Preserving, waeds
he empty oil m,"}m for the convenience (around shade trees), and I despair
of the workers—so that they may| op"giol SHe place 1 have nqt seen
2le | harden themselves to the jarring and —in which T have not looked-of
an | jolting-to-come in the hcndcr—bm:ge. which I huve not drank with mine
ng I:edu»cud zang-rates and plush cush- eyes.—The - Leavenworth “spring”
ions is going to cause.the undoing of and I are old ehum: Wichita, Min-
= [renting e v ] s, The “Dodger and Fewner
) Rock (the Rock since has been mis
reot the farmer, come ‘a hail year.

The combine is a gamble “that it
will not hail in the ten days that
intervene between the time when
grain is “fit” to cut and the time
when it is dead ripe. Tt will substi-
tute” insurance for labor and create
waste—terrific waste. Visualize
4,500,000 bushels of wheat gone to
a frozen hell in 15 minutes of hail—
mebbe next summer.—And then v
valize $2.500,000 worth of 'col
bines” rubbing eclbows with a pile
of rusty sauerkraut.eans, here and
there a pineapple can to lend dig-
nity to the grangers' collection.

Kansas crop approximately 160,-
000,000 bushels of wheat.

Meade Co. 2 1-2 million.

Ford Co. 4 1-2 million, etc.
Barton Co. running 45 bushels per
high.

as to the idea.

We stood before the statue of the
army of the republic in a park
Bénd and naturally we be-
gan to wonder . . .

acre,

our juw dropped

and our fr Bill, who is quite
abrupt in his ways asked us to close
cur moutks and concantrate on
“looking with thine eycs.” Ha'f con-

sciously we obeyed and, then, sud-
denly onc of those ideas, that was
not crackes, hatched and formed in-
to thought,

“Bill,” says I, “you're pretty dam
sundy with all kinds
advice sa, now, I'm going to

of scnseless
sk you
for a point of REAL information.
I've traveled this state from end te
apex; I've siddled in through one
gateway, sasheyed around, vanishing
in the mists of the heat waves in
the lowest foothills of the rockies:

-| vur strength holds out,

rlaced, been thrown away at harvest
bands on the Santa Fe):/now, why
is it Bill, that nowhere in all this
#tate do I find a statue of u Harvest
Hand, the warrior of the. pitchfork,
the Knight of the Ovgrall—fifty
years ago, week before last, the
grashoppers took the crop; forty-nine
years ago the hoppers again tried
to take it, but the farmers vibrated
the air so violently with their pray-
crs that the hoppers got cold feet
and flew “‘northwest” (an insinug-
tion that \Vyoming is not religious)
an’ since then, year after’ yéar we,
barvest hands, have rushed in here
and practicallly wres ed the crops
{rom the kungry maws of grasshop-
pers—year after year, mind you,
vrd Kansas has forgotten how to
pray—having no occasion so long as

5

J

“Yet, not a single monument to
the barvest hand rears its form in
Al the sunbaked sordidness of La
Flor D¢ Sol Commonwealth, [ say,
Bill, wouldn't it be appropriate to
have a statue for this hard working
aviour—have him dressed in a 69.
cent shirt, a pair of overalls, a flap-
ping straw hat and a pitchfork, in
ene hand—place him in a leaning as-
titude, scratching his shins with his
free hand and free will . , , ,

‘Well,” says Bill, “1 think the best
thing we can do it take the Mop
to Soott City and go North on that
Jerkwater.”—Which proves that Bill
had ‘listened to me attentively.—
T. B. S. )

BANGOR SECRETARY

Fellow Worker George Crocker has
been clected branch secretary 6f Lum.
ber Workers' Industrial Union No,

I've wriggied my way through the

120 of the L W. W. at Bangor, Me,



