“OH YEAH!”

If a mood comes o'er you stealing
And you feel both dumb and we;
And you have that gone-dog-fecling,
Go‘and hear Jim Thompson ipeak,

Hear him reasiure the witless,
Separate the whest from chaff--
Listen! and affirm the fitness

Of Jim Thompson's steel-grey laugh,

Not to be confirmed, converted,

Nor in many matters minced,
deserted

And to be just reconvinced.

AS YOU ARE

ARMSTRONG TRADIN/ 5

“Eyerything SACRIFICED! iy,
QUITTING! Everything MUST GO} ﬁ
DEPRESSION 'HAS GOT US! FOROED
OUT!—come in!

Cupboard EMPTY! So is the PY|
We are STARVING! Boss
GO! THE DEPRESSION HAS GOT
PORCED OUT! FROZE OUT! FOOLED |
OUT!—come out. 7

. .
‘Portland has been

resque. No, -5
to free yourself you'll 4
have to cut out an) those antics, take out
credentials and organize ' the POWER—
You wouldn't think of tpy;

Toop and watch the stream gauge:
Ten. Thirty, Eighty, One.
d Eigthy.Five". hat's bete ¢
You have organized the power, * Thy (il
ngine will now rol] over, i
You would not think gf cooking a cup
of good java in the ashes of gt year’s
fire; no, you'd organize y fire of more
recent date—], fire was good




