nt

.| tion (life). Twas a bum stear!

I
de

ng
k- [and fis
ce

He was intelligent and had been
J around from hell to break-
nd vice versa. Blackballed,
d and driven from ])()s't to
pilla d back again. He imagl]’lcd
that there was a conspiracy ’-e.gmnst
his health, happiness, and hitierna-

No e¢mployer had any use for him
were not biting. No A)ut_l'et
for expression there. He was mis-

he | understood by the bosses and he mis-

n-

1d

3
n-
> f

e
e

ts
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tood them.

“Vice is a monster of frightful
mien

That to be hated need but to be

i seen;

' und

But seen too oft, familiar of its

face
| We first endure, then pity, then
5 embrace.”
’ ‘“No show here,” ruminatec our
hero of ‘a thousand battles—he had
been a union man all his life—-“but
I know what I will do,” says he.
“I will step out and organize the

of the last supercillious
emplo I have lots of time. I
have nothing else to do. I will make
him like it!”

Suiting action to word he stepped
out. Being free of the need for

A earning a living and unhandicapped

by the necessity of punching a time-
clock, it wasn’t long before the
boss was in hot water up to his neck,

g figuratively, for our hero was, put-
-|ting in_ full time, hardest licks.

And the conditions were bad—so

-[bad the boss didn’t care to have an

intelligent man look at them.

’Twasn’t long before the work-
ers recognized his worth and elected
him grand, worthy president—for it
was one of those old fashioned un-
ions and he had revived it.

was very, very unhappy because the
new president was loyal to his un-
ion. So hne day he broached the sub-
ject (the roach) and offered our

"| worthy president the best job on the

harbor so as to queer him with
the union.

“I tell you, brother, you had
your chance to hire me before but

| You didi’t do"it. I'was up here ‘day
after day but you were always full.|.b

How 'come that you have a ‘best
= L e

A Jobless Son
Of Teoil My
Himself [

By T-BONE SLiy

But the boss was not happy. H. |

N | U

kl}s
ef

job’ for me now?h
“Oh it just haDnens "
besides we didn’t haye .
before that we izoulq
“Bull—” (Our y,
that word so rich i .o d
cause there was g \:;nr;;amin&h‘
“Now see here,” he }, P‘&ehh
take this job my Use:
union is ended
“Not necessarily» :
boss. i ‘"‘E"\lmzm
“The union wi]| put sop,
in office,” says.ony Ha Cone ey
of the interruption,
take this job I'll he 5 thorn A
side for days to come. I 1 tal: Yo
job you offer me it takes ; §
man (you) to fire me; by if"‘;‘ o
take it, it takes g inajoﬁty i doyy
the union to fire me, Tl mm* o
chance with the inijon and t: y
set the verification you m’ay off.
I am happy to inform You the st
are going to  jump ¢
month. We mu: o ety

st do something t
show we are worth our salt”

ty,

L
decen‘ e
offep yb‘
€r0. digyy, r‘\

“but i

wiw
; The unemployment Probley is ot
irreparable—we  have the
machines and materials,
question  almost  solves itselfq;
have food rotting in stores, ware.
houses, packing plants ang on famyg
despite the fact that we birth cop.
trol cattle and plough crops .
der . . . Clothing piled to the cell
ing. Empty stores alone would house
the millions unemployed.
All it requires is sensible distik
ution—distribution of work, food,
clothing, shelter, pleasure and i
come. Organized distribution!
Have you an organization fh
can handle it?
Civilization doesn’t rest, consik
date its position and sit down b
enjoy the fruits already gained. B
like a street or a city that isd
ways torn up ang ‘undergoingpﬂ}
cesses of reconstruction, it never’
fit for human habitation, Sou
like a way out of savagery. St
hundred years ago New York s
quit feudalism and never went 4
Hundr ears from now people
%im;im yas - part of &
Dark Ages.
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