- on and on believing those men will not or-
ganize to defend their lives against such
cutrageous attack, going over the hill (A.
W. 0. L) with'a man's bread and butter.

And they call those magnates intelligent!
N Half-baked, is a better description.

(They have been pourly advised and
¥ % should fire their advisors without notice).

They are grinding somebody's m—ud
a hard bit it is, too .

“OVER 45” B T am trying to save Ih!m from their own

indiscretion.

| Thousands of workers of that age h

| Just at this time (after a cup of power-given up the struggle, reconciled thomselves
ful but muddy coffee) 1 don't give a damn [to the’ misery laid before them: “It's no
|what anybody else thinks—I'm in favor of |use,” they say. “I cannot compete with the
|tloles for us old Jiggers on the scrap-pile. |youngsters.

*|They can hand mine to me right now and| Nobody eéxpects you to, compete—you

.| sit right here on the scrap-pile and make (ain't a racehorse, are you?

: [Feople peel their bonnets by warbling, “Star| —But I see you are not a union man.

pangled Banner Forever.’—What do T| How come?
are if the parasites ™ and means com-|  Are you too old to be a union man? Do
mittee” is weeping bitter tears over their (you think that only the young should be

-|misdeed of placing e on the retired list [sctive in union matters?
it's their funeral not mine. Mismanage-| Let me tell you, no age limit is placed
ment like theirs will not pass for mustard [against the youngsters—the bosses take
n an up-and-going country them out of the cradle, pull them away
now, our Unite -not by a d from their mother’s breast and drive. them
land T expect to see that committee in the [till they are 45 . , .

Stat

. souplin: mext winter. It is you and me on the scrap-pile that
Who's gonna put 'em there? |needs a union the worst way . . .

Excuse my blushes, 1 shall do that m_\u} You've done your bit?» So, you have
elf | Well, you're bit wasnt enough,

I mosi solomonly

» cook up a mess
in soup, from the

. genuine,
t soup that will

e deviltry in their'system
triem clean as » lily in the dell

Y favor of the dole—but, a lot

in favor « Te

1 ain't gonna muke it come. Suck-
ing my thumbs ain' na make it come.
No. Quite right, all those moves
ure too wzhvruv] for the dole-wishers to
under

Ask and you shall
mand and they'll
Dem

receive.

ugh at”you
nd till you're blue in the face

will not get it

Organize and vours! i
Us old codgers, of course, are entitled
o y way you look at it:|

money hac been produced by us who
have had a most full working life, and it
lockers of the few who did not

We are

d to receive
insult, if for no other reason|
n because we have
© past to
to our own eoffers

vot alone on the serap-pile:
o workers have reached
istrial averlords have auto-|
smned them, discriminated |
against them, openly, bare-faced, contrary;
son or decency; absolution
deed so ill-conceived,
unethical that I tremble in antici-
||\ltmn of its consequences; condemnation
1o death to all intents and purposes of all
those workers that have resched the s
f 4
Tilogical, because the rule won't hold—are
we to understand (in following that rule)
that a machine, factorv, industry, govern-
ment, nation shall be scrapped at the ripe
old age of 45 years?
Which is m. goat, which the sucker?
Flesh?
Aliright.
Our overlords, the magnates, have over-
stept all boundaries this time, as usual,
and have freed too many workers from all
opportunity to produce a living for them-
selves; constituted themselves extra legal
judge and jury over the life of all those
fuilty of the age of 45 years—were led




