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T-BONE SLIM DISCUSSES ;

WHEREWEMM

Anather .lob Gone to Hell

United States is having Jabor-trou-
bles. North Dakota is having labor-
troubles. Turtle-Lake is having labor
(and blanket) troubles. Farmers are
having labor-troubles. Threshers are
having labor-troubles—I: T-B S., am
having labor-troubles. ('Tis an old
malady with me) I've had it since T
was'twelye or ten—I'm a shining ex-

rious premise—Ilabor-trouble.

Labor-trouble is very Ketchy, and
twice as itchy. It ketches a man when
he least itches for it. It breaks oyt
all gver a man (or county) like rash

But what gets me is: employers and
parasites have more labor-troubles
than the rest of us. Men who never
went near:labor suddenly break out
with the darndest dose of labor-trou-
bles.

I can’t understand it.

Workers who come in contact with
Jabor every day hardly show a trace
of labor-troubles.

I can’t understand it! 'Sposed to be
contagious, too! Labor-troubles does-
n't affect all alike.

In a farmer, for instance, it dead-
ens the mathematical nerve, as the
following conversation will show :
Applicant For Fork: “How many
hours you work?"”

John: - “Wa'ul we mm—we aim—.
aim—that.is to—we alm to—to Work
—that is we aim . . .

App. F. Fork: “Do you ever hit the
mark?"

John: “We—we aim to aim—that
is work—that is we aim . . |»

App. F. Fork: “Spit’er out John,
we can stand it. How many hours?”
John: “Wa'al, we always aim—but

sometimes we have to finish up—we
aim—that is to work—we aim' to
start ‘in the morning, so as Lo get
through—that is we aim to . .

App. F. Fork: “You tell ’em Johu
don’t be bashful—there’s nothing to
be ashamed of—how many hours did
you say
Jobn: “We aim—that is we have an
hour off for dinner—we afm—and—

we alle’ quit in the evening..our
aim allus is . .."
App. F. Fork: “How many hours

John, for Croix Sake—To hell ‘with
your aim! How many hours do you
work? Eight, ten, twelve or four-

teen?”
John: “I dun know—but we aim.”
App. F. Fork: “Do you work ten
hours?”
Jobn: “Wa'al yes—we aim .. .””

App. F. Fork: “Do you work eleven
hours?”

John: “I reckon we do—that is, we
aim ., ”

Wltch',”
John: “I believe you fellers ain’t
looking for work.” (Exit John)

Another job gone to helll

Labor-troublesl-—'S tough!

But labor-troubles do not lll':ct the
farmer adversely in other. things. "His
‘‘discernment” remains unimpaired=—
a harvest hand in clean clothes swings
on the pavement-—That’s the man
John wants. He knows the man has
just “boiled up”y—hot' water, you
know, is a powerful antiseptic—(now,
be ‘honest about it, you didn’t know
that, did you? ¥ou thought it was a
disinfectant—so did I, but three reli-
able paid-up members tell me “differ-
ent”) the farmer wants a ¢lean man.
He won't have a min with dirty
hnnds, face and clothes sleeping in
his brand new pig-) pen—or hay-mow,
for that matter—he must be owner
of a suitcase,

And on the ather hand, John is ex-
ceedingly bright “in mnnlng short
handed” so as to keep a sury
hands on the curb, .In shocking
time, you will notis % Johnl neigh-
bor will not hire a man {from town,
he lets the grain Iy until you are
through. at John's place, and him
Yau—s0's to keep n surplus on the
curh.
is to lv:t. d.yllxh; nlunm between jobs.)
Dunng threshing one or two 20  day.
runs” are left untaclded until two or
three, “short ' runs” “are " finished—
(personal 1924 knowledge on 'three
such mnneuveu—qd 1 saw very lif-

runs is eleir: So'as to keep'!
on,the curb.
If this be untrue, it would
that 1 am putting them “wise” fo-a
‘‘weapon.” Unfort\uutely it is trug,
all too true, as the poet would say—
and it is getting to be common knowl-
edge, else I wouldn't know of it. I’
not giving them a weapon, T am tel
ing all and sundry what they’ve been
hit with—not that it makes any dif-
ference.

The question i, is thero a strug-
gle between John and Man? Over
what? And, finally, does John at-
tempt to set the wages before he
“finds out” what he can get for Man's
production? How do they do it? It's
like finding a verdict before trial. Lot
me assure you there is a struggie be-
twéen John and his! Helper—and. if
said Helper expeets victory to perch
(roost) in his henhouse, he must not
only organize with the I. W, W., he
must organize tactics o combat tack-
ticks. . . .

Red Card Complacency Will Never
Put Chicken Breast On Your Platter.
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Dam those Scissors!

Ditto, Wicks!
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Curbstone class-struggle is still

App. .F. Fork: “For Croix Sake
John, put away that gun—don't be
aiming so much—tell us how many
hours )ou work. Do you work twelve
hours?"

John: “I guess so, but we aim . .

App. F. Fork: “Do you work thir-
teen ?” N

John: “Hell no, that's unlucky.”

App. F. Fork: “How many hours do
you work?”

John: “I dun know, but we
App. F. Fork: “And this makes ho\\
‘falls’ you have thrashed, John
John: “This makes 29 “falls’ if we
can get a crew an’ I allus got crew be-
fore cept the wet year 18 years ago,
then we was a man short and thrashed

41,609 bushels of wheat, 28,107 bu,
of oats, 3,008 bushels of rye and
903 flax and a little barley, two patch-
es, 875 bushels in one, 436 in the
other—the first barley 875 bushels
we put through in 3 hours and 22 min-
utes; we didn't do as well on the
other, it took 1 hour and 46 minutes
for that. And . ..

App. F. Fork: “And how
hours did you work that £a117"
John: “I don't know.

App. F. Fork: “What! You'ye
threshed 28 falls and you haven't
found out yet how many hours you

many

work? Don't you ever look at your

disciples numbered an ‘even “b 1
dozen.” :




