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After working for one concern for
30 years, he was promoted to the
scrap heap. Of course, he had a num.
(t;e(; Otf ;‘earsl left in him, but the boss
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_ “Pass Dictatorship Bill”— (head- |
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Poob, pooh—just stirring the stew- | 2
pot so that the delectable concoction | i
won’t scorch. I’ like to get a whiff| ™
of that goulash just to see whether |l
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American household science has
been so manhandled that the people
find themselvés 40 billion dollars in
the hole. That 40 billion is jinging in
the manhandlers’ jeans; 80 billion
next. In debt up to their necks and
eyveteeth missing—the peepul, rara
avis! (Excuse the Latin.) ¢

Pretty soft, eh? Grab everything
in sight and 40 billions from the
hole. Guess that’s getting down to|
fundamentals.

1 ain’t worrying about that 40 bil-
lions. Our children will pay for that
by eating grass, and bark from trees.
Better start wetting your fishline— |,
I’ve got a container of sali.

Lots of people don’t understand
the idea of syphoning 40 billion out
of the hole. They think the overlords
are simply determined that the people
shall not have a cent, just in case . . .

‘That idea is slightly damp.

The overlords are determined that
the unborn generations shal] *.not
jump their diaper-debts, doctor bills,
schooling cost and board bills before
they get a crack at ’em in industry.|
They ain’t missing 2 d'ing' 'Even
whooping cough and diptheria is Te-
duced to dollars and cents.

No more free children are I_)orn.
If they get sassy, flash the national
debt on them. Thus it is the young
folks do not owe their parents a cent.
The overlords have already deducted
the cost of bringing them forth, up-

keep and even funeral expense, {rom
the future earnings they may have;
" and were they to pay their parents
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Through that simple legerdemain
of dropping a syphon into the nation’s
credit, the big shots are protected
against any possible epidemic that |-
may sweep the land of its young :
(future wage slaves) or against the
day when their schemes don't jell |
and the occasion may arise when they |
must perforce feed them to cannon..

Verily they do imagine our chil-
dren are their children and that we
curselves are childdish; that their
claims are our claims; that our wealth
is their wealth; that poverty alone is
ours.

No wonder the banks are full, No
wonder the grain bins ave bursting. |
No wonder I wonder. |

[

One would almost think that noth-
ing new had transpired in England
since Dickens, Shakespeare, Keats,
Shelley, etc., that England is living in
the glory of the past. That is bad
poker. : ;

It isn’t ecnough that Washington,
Jefferson, Thomas Paine and Pairick
Henry were great; that Edvisor‘i, Bur-
benk and Bob Ingersil were great.
No, we must have’ a newer model a
later issue; all these heroes are dead.

[ ]

We don’t have to go to the
Crimean War to get a Florence!
Nightingale. Why, the mnext-door
neighbor’s daughter will do, and her
mother may be a veritable Betsy
Ross. |

We don’t have to hike back cen-
turies for a Joan of Arc, a Pocahon-
tas or a Cleopatra, we have them
right here—even if they do paint|
their fingernails and wear rubber
gloves when they wash dishes.

We don’t have to turn to an alman-
ac every time we want to see some-
thing accomplished. Abraham Lincoln

was and is considered great for heln-

ing to liberate negroes as well as
~ whites from chattel slavery. But I
 wish to say, Little Egypt is full of
i Lincolns todew: & 4k Yoo A8
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: The. IWW is started in that general
direction and, inasmuch as it tries to
orvganize the workers in One Big Uni-
on regardless of race, creed or color
or condition of content or discon-
tent, it is great. It is something more
than a great name, it is a living move-
ment. Quite a difference between a
great name whose career lies molder-
ing in a grave and a living move-
ment that throws sparks right and
left.

But the IWW is not greater than

you; it is only after One Big Union |

is a fact that greatness be 8 ¢
sprout. W e
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