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Henven has not two suns nor the
Chinese eplgrm,
Whan the grent 1 Pone Hilm |if«
tad hie Gyen over (he yimg of his
apectacles, ho peheld n world of
workors  enslaved., “What ho,” #6%
o he, “they've In agnint’’
! “Houncer!” he ronis, tg'mere this
fstant, for |1 have speech
with thee
aWhat's tha big dden, of nll those
pataribos prancing nround on the
conter of the floor?”
“Muster,” sobbed the houncer, &1
wan out lagt night and got shold of
Homoe nwool wing—they must hth'
wlipped past when | wasn’t looking.”
“Wasn't looking? Are you sti)l
not looking? What the hell kind of a
do you think we're punning
here? Don’t you know thig s an
exclunive Joint for those who work;
and those that will not work, nelther
whall they strut?”
“Wall, shall 1
An Improssive

people twoe Tehnpge~

would

Joint

£

turn them ou
sllence permeated
'[the place. The dance had ceancd.
The musiciany were reaching for
their beers (seven deop-sén satlory
fninted on the spot)—when all of
a sudden, as coming from & Jong
| distance, from the dim past, came
"l a powerful chorus:

“Arise yo prisoners of staryation!
h|Fight for your own emancipation:

| Arise ye slaves of every nation,
~|In one union grand.”

What a beautiful tribute to Joe
t| F1ill whose ashes were blown to the

T n e

| four quarters of the world by the

¢

!

1 |state of Utah,

v | “Our little ones for bread are cry-
t ing,

And millions are from hungar dylnu
1| The end the means is justifying,
"Tis the final stand.”

“The Wobblies! The Wobblies are
coming ! was the great ery that rose
and all was excitement,

When T-Bone Slim again lifted hig
cyes, the pavasites had disappeaved.
A great peace possessed his noble
goul. Mig limped eyes shone with
great Christinn charity. His face

fyee, He forgave the bouncer. He
forgave the paragites and went out
to bum the public.

“He painted a tiger but it turned

[out a cur.”

“Right makes one bold.”

“Cowards make the best gen-
erals,” roms T-Bone Slim as he
gkidded avound the cornmer, “and

courage is the virtue of privates,”
he added.

He took another slant at the handi-
work of minds as different as faces
and he saw a rollicking proletariat
approaching, a resilient double chin
bouncing from sbou]der to shoulder
as they walked.

A great pride filled his heart.

ruminated shrewdly.

‘the same size or same nhun,

T-Bone
Calls
Housecleaning

By T-BONE SLIM ,

wag radiant with joy. The world was |

‘gineers ‘‘share the work” betwixt

“The boys musta been eating,” he‘

And the potatoes e, not all o{

I8

Slim .
For A

It

and #aid:

Keap your honey and vinegay 4 i
gepirabs hottlgs ¥

Came the end of a perfee, day,

What Goes Up Must Come Doy,

It n worker wants to play bl
with # labey racketesr  be gy
hand the delegate n couple AoHary,
flve bucks to quartermister, u,"
bucks to half-master, fifteen bueks
to grand, pastamanter, el Abouy
a hundred bucks makex him “rog.
ular,” ag they suy.

If he doss not play ball and jg
not. “regular,” the big shot tellg the
Jesser shot fmmediately below him;,
“Here, tuke this ten spot and gey
m;mlwm' to put salt on John Work.
ox’ tafl”; he turns around and says
to the mll lesser evil below him;
“Here, take this five spot and yget
some one to put salt on John Work-
ox! twll”; he, in turn, turng around
and ways to the sll-lowest and says,
“Heore, take thiz two spot and get
mnm- one to put salt on John Work.
ox’ tuil”; he turns to the official
wtooge and ways, “Here’s twenty
conts for hamburger, put gome salf
on John Workox' tail.” (Lotso people
think they get canvasback duck)

That completes the cirele, That is
the fnitial operation in the drama
known as American Racket, and it
iy mupposed to rescue workers from
gomething or other.

Tomatoes

Farmer gets two dollars a ton—
profit. Dealer, in gecond resale, gets
two dollars and forty cents a case—
profit. That's because of the vita-
ming, ’

1 don’t know what the cannery
gets; they just shovel them in with
a scoopshovel and people cross
themselves, and eat 'em, nickel a
throw,

Three hundred sixty dolars a ton
~that's what Augustus B. Workox
pays a ton for his delectable fruit,
(I only hope he has senxe enough
to whove the comt on the bows).

Wages are still up in spote—I un-
derstand G-men are getting $120 a
week and expenses. That'll buy quite
a few tomatoes. 2 .

‘Railroad firemen extraboarding
thifteen year seniority get two days
a week-—they pay $3.60 plus $1 a
month for this privilege to the un-
ion, They get an occasional crack
at the tomatoes,

Firemen are kicking because en-

T -

e Bt =t ]

. s P RN TR S e

‘themselves and then come over and  §
share the work with the firemen
too—two engineers on many trmu }
and not a single fireman )
Firemen miss those tray-size M
steaks—it’s light diet now. It’s also
hell. Railvoad men should
“But thcy are aueady organi
4, the




