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The “substitute wrapping - paper”  and
 toilet first-aids have it that a mew syn-

thetic way has been discovered for making
imitation silk.
That is a, hard blow to the hard-working

. industrious silk worms.

It is evident the wogms are booked t
lose their jobs—or an overproduction will
result.

The latter condition will be very unhandy.
\h, terrible—I may say—to have too much
sil

.hm like having too many clothes when
walking 22 miles to a lumber camp. Ter-
rible. \
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It may be the worm ‘will have to do like
labor—run for office—the way jobs are get-

- ting “tight.”
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(™ “0dd, how thirsty a logger gets-in town,”
says T-B. S.
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Note: Aforesaid heartfelt reference to
“toilet first-nid” has nothing sinister on
cither side—merely a shaving sheet.

as he turns aj ny(lvmthn
W. C. T. U. water “cooler.”
Mebbe that's why they tumn to eoohd
| beveridges and refreshments

“The worst burst of thirst thus becomes
first nursed, then rehearst and

the pm:nnt a clear crystal drop

_| would drop from his leaky nose on ﬂll

|the rest of the materi

in the making and he would roll It'h\ wllh"

He assured me that I could get a job, as
he said, “32 men quit this morning over
| something or t'other—nothing probably.”
That's the way they are, I consoled Mm.

| they quit for no-reason at all, at all. ~. .

He ruined my appetite.

So it goes.

Once upon a time a worker had occasion
o eriticize. “the pie” for being stiffencd
with corn starch—He wouldn't eat it.

The cook, upon hearing about his remark,
took him to task about it: “When you have

" anything to say, I wish you would say it
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“If you refer to my remark about the pie,
1 wish you would understand thal had
reason to kick about the corn starch.”
“Well sir," says the cook, “if I don’t use !
corn starch it will run—you can't cut it."
“And if you do use it you can't eat it—
‘What do you make it for, to cut or to eat?”
The meeting adjourned.
Lumberjacks don't get much sleep now-a-

! days—"“The “newer” men were greatly sur-

prised Sunday to find the camp is painted—
and red.
“I suppose the byll ewk don't sleep at
all—wonder when he sleep:
“He sleeps every third wxnm."
.

If “Jack" get ﬂred it makes no differ-

. ence—hes the only man living that can't
1

lose.
“We geg $1.73 per day.” -
“Yes, that's quite a bit less than the 33.50
the farmer offered.”
“Yes, that's right, but consider that when
e earn $3.50 here, we mmd.ﬂbu:d

free
| Hallelujah, the victory is lost.
.« en

Basswood is nothing but aristocratie pop-
lar—and the value of organization shows in
its latest “trial” (or test in the negative)
—not a fair or final test: The gyppoes, in-
dividualists speculating in various piece-
making “fliers,” have been unable to main-
tain a high piece-work “price” in the face
of increasing  difficulties —brush, rough
timber and scattering swamp' roads, more -
and more—“picking-up” and so on.

The gyppo, alone, has most absolutely
and miserably failed!

He'll organize.

True, a sawyer by tucking his tongue un-
der his belt, can make $100 per month. But
true it is also that every “logger” can make
$120 per month simply by organizing intos
union—the L. W. L U. No, 120—and up-to-
the-minute union—He won't have to dek
his tongue under his belt, either. . .
can let nbuxgemofelmehnkmuh-
tands full of Peerless.

The “rights” of workers to strike is ys
discussion at this time because the




imiles t0 & lumber camp. Ter-

' & L . . At ’
0dd, how thirsty a logger gets in town,”
T-B. 8., as he turns away from
W, C. T. U. water “cooler.” :

Mebbe that's why they turn to cooked
beveridges and refreshments
: “The worst burst of thirst thus becomes -
't:' m;;d nursed, then rehearst and finally
itised o A .f' i v e (= ’\/
:l:;‘ Politeness  is ‘the life of trade.” Now,
e I'mh polite as can be—after 1 have swamped

and swamped for hours; and after 1 have
e threé logs swamped I don’t holler Yor a skin-
ner. to come and get 'em. No; I walk over
to him and whisper in his ear, “bring your
wage skilled horses out and try those logs.”
“Skilled horses!” he roars, “they ‘ain’t
B Rt skilled, they're just common laborers—I'm
the skilled hombre of the outfit,” he added.
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Strange how lumberjacks take exceptions
1tbit‘he most ordinary phenomena: Recently
1 heard that a friend of mine, a_confirmed
E “gelf-batcher” and ex-sheépherder was cook-
ing in a lumber.camp. 1 hurried out there
as fast as my habitual rheumatism would
allow. ... oy gy
| When I arrived there he was busy making
»|pi‘es but greeted me heartily. . He com-
E. G. plained sorrowfully jabout a severe cold—
- - and T believed him for every little while
\ 1925 , {(while we were talking) and as he rolled
,}, .581.:"?'1" piecrust a clear crystal drop of “gnot”
. e would drop from his leaky nose on the crust
00' car 1P the making and he would roll it in with
{farnia the rest of the material.
ave Tor He assured me that I could get a job, as
o n:he said, “32 men quit this morning over
something or t'other—nothing probably.”
That's the way they are, I consoled' him,

receive | . ;
e thffr qvv? m‘r‘r.tg En_s:nhnt all, at all. ...




" something or t'other-—nothing probably.

That's the way they are, I consoled’him,
they quit for no reason at all, at all. ...

He ruined my appetite.

So it goes.

Onee upon a time 1 worker had occasion
to criticize “the pie” for being stiffened
with corn starch—He wouldn't eat it.

The cook, upon hearing about his remark,

g 'took him to task about -it: “When you have

anything to say, I wish you would ‘say it
of to my face.” . .. .

“If you refer to my remark about the pie,
gg |1 wish you would under-tand that T had
jo- | €ason to kick about the corn starch.”

“Well sir,” says the cool, “if I don’t use
corn starch it will moi—you ean't cut it.”

¢And if you do use it you ean't eat it— .
What do you make it for, to cut or to oat?"”

The meeting adjourned.
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Z: lumberjacks don’t get much sleep now-a-
hil- Gay ~—“The “newer” men were greatly sur-
gon  brised Sunday to find the camp is painted—
has and red o
- s ®
rREq <uppose the bull cook ‘don’t slegp_,ni\" -
ing J—wonder when he sleeps?” \

0t “He <leeps every third winter.”
L . -

O ¢ ajack” get fired, it makes no differ-

}::; ence—he's the only man living that can’t
| lose.

will | wwe pet $1.73 per day.”

] “Y( s, that's quite a bit less than the £3.50

8% the farmer offered.” /

ich- | “Yes, that's right, but consider that when

ur‘lfd ‘we earn $3.50 here, we get two day's board
{rece.”

the o -
ur | Hallelujah. the :lct.ory.n lost.

. Basswood is nothing but aristocratic pop-
rd | jar—and the value of organization shows in
' h_l" its latest “trial” (or test' in the negative)
in| _not a fair or final test: The gyppoes, in-
urst | gividualists speculating in varicus piece
exX- | making “fliers,” have been unable to main-
has | 1ain a high piece-work “price” in the face
t be|o ¢ increasing difficultics — brush, rough
binb | timbe: nnd scatterinit swamp roeds, more
far | ynd raore—-“picking-up’” and so on.
Cali-|  The .gyppo, alone, has most absolutely
hard | .d miserably failed!
' He'll organize,
ters? | True, a sawyer by tucking his tongue un-
nere. | jor his belt, can make $100 per month. But
"“'h true it is also that every “logger” can make
in.— |£120 per month simply by organizing into a
unjon—the L. W. 1. U. No. 120—and up-to-
the-minute union—He won't have to stick
his tongue under his belt, either. . . . He
can let it bulge out/of either cheek like two
| kands full of Peerless.:
£ . s )
The “rights” of workers to strike is under , .
discussion u\%‘h time because the exploit-
ing dumb bells have discovered that "3
. | strike interferes with the operation of the
" | capitalist system—in any of all of its parts
.\; where workers participate (as ameture
81 ) in petty business, the question of
it t" becomes terribly INVOLVED. . . .
all goes to show that emancipation, or
“rélief for ills,” lies not in joining the para- -
sites’ gamd, ik
poker would be better.
ization is the cure. :




