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Rumor
Drama
Tragedy:

It is now definitely established that
Adam wasn't the first apple-knocker. The
first man was a guy by the name Atom.
Low-browed printers <|mp|y made a type-
ical error. They do that.

And, for that reason Atomys descendants
have been “knocking” evérything (includ-
ing apples) ever since. Proving Darwin's
‘Origin of Knockers” is exploded. See W.
J. Bryan's anthotolgy of bi-metalism.
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Rumor has it Leon Trotsky, able mili-
tary organizer, is peddling shoe-laces in
 Chicago. Presposterior! Another rumor,
given consideration by A. Brisbane, has it
that he was bumped off—two ways.

One rumor sent him to Japan as embas-
sador. Canny Zinoview! American diplo-
macy! It gots over—tho' crude.

All these rumors are at par with the
‘rumor that K. C. is backing the “workers"
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K. C. isn't plumb crazy. They ‘ouldn'!

matter—not in this f “panco.”
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“We can all sing mﬂinr but we ean't
Conley

thousands
yet the genius is admitted. Anchr;w‘
shop is dignified with a name “plant” and
unloaded for 2% times its value upon an
unsuspecting purchaser and immediately
those whose “limitations” could not stay.
the march of mechanical progress are hailed
geniuses; where only the commonest of
c>mmonsense was displayed, when the
Dodge Brothers happened to
which was not all ways. Initiative is not
worth discussing. We are driven, not the
driver—and we need no incentive. It's a
ease of move or melt.

The men that built Chicago are 10,000
times greater genius’ than the workers that
built the Dodge plant and 1,000,000 times
greater than the Dodge Brothers (my fig-
ures). Nothing has happened in the Dodge
plant that is not happening in every factory
in the world—a slow, darn slow, adoption
of methods that approximate the realm of
sensible production in a speed crazed indus-
try—the speed being the only evidence of
ahberration, tho conforming with the weak-
ness of Industrial Kings in general—Not
dramatic, tragic.

The story of “creation” has nothing back
of it save the every-day phenomena of
workers taking nothing and making some-
thing from it. At one time labor camé
within an ace of being deified, worshipped
as God, for his abilities along those lines—
and would be today, were it not that the
supported class is thoroughly. selfish and
conceited:

In the early days a progressive slave did
« piece of work—he made a garden out of
an ugly rock-pile—the master, an old
parasite who never had done a tap of work
in all his life and therefore didn't know
what could be accomplished, not by genius,.
not by initiative, but by application, got a
quite a “kick out of it” and said: “He
took nothing and made a gardens”

That was the start.

The story got going the rounds in the
pool-halls and damn me if the mob didn’t
want to elect him God. This wouldn't do
and since the parasites could show no

ks,” and not being as .-.--.uwym

today, and having no
to speak for them, they dufled the llery
first on to wind and weather, detracting
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Vight™ I should saynot!




