EDITOR'S NOTE: T-Bone hasn't been
with us for a long time; we hope it will
not be so long till the next time.
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“I don't belong to no union because I'm
an anarchist and conscientious objector to
paying dues” = . ¥

You ain’t no anarchist, comrade; you're
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“I won't marry a girl that colors her
lips Jvermillion.”

Naturally. You have no sense of art.
She'll probably marry a poet and live un-
happy (and hungry) forever after. You'll
marry an un-varnished one (if you can
find one that wants a work-ox) become
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live long, happy, and die poor, mm,*‘
and thin. -

Things are kind o' dull in the labor
marke} and labor, himself, is not the
sharpest thing about it; h ry
:o organize and put an edge on the mar-
cet.
Oh well, a feller needs a rest. A good
long rest. An eternal rest, may I say.
Tired! Exhausted! Pass him cushions,
please. ¢
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