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CRRAS
How we used to laugh when we
read historlal doouments to the
the ' purport that ‘ancient low-
Lrows used to sacritice to their
made of wood and plaster

paris; and
millions
war gods

oW, when we sac-
rifice
and to brainlessness,
cannot even crack a smile ,

About the only man tnavs get-
ting a laugh out of it is our own

0od T-Bone Slim—

You drink some rock and ry

Then take the crock and cry ...

There’s  possiblities in poes
{ but out of consideration for Co-
vami I am persuaded to hold my
peace.
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Doctor ordered
meat, so in all the lunchowonetts T
visit, I always order meat balls
nowing -there iy no meat

in

them. Jusf sprinkle them with a |

little salt and pepper, and you can
Imagine you are edting venison
and bear steak,

I feel stronger already.
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Ohristian faith in the fathe
hood of god hinges on the dollars
and cents in the pay envelope;
and wsen the dollars and cents
fail to measure up to the cost of

cotash and honey, the father-
hood of god suffers a relapse and
all is not well in heaven.

Pay the boys so they may know/
their god.. (Note: “Bonus,” ‘over-

“wages,” all put.together,

a fair to middling decent
But why give your pay three
?)

time,

or more names

Faith cannot bear the specta-
cle of gluttons on one side of the
table and starvers on the other
and oversized swillbarrels—be the
fare Art, Education, Rolled-oats
or blue serge.

There is not enough real estate
in this world to permit 1,400.acres
to each inhabitant, and inasmuch
as none shall be forced to leave
this earth, we had better start
running fences—Africa included,
and Austalia.

The walrus ‘rose quite tuskerous
And said, “Let’s grab it all —
.[‘h(' country can’t be prosperous
Untll the wages fall.””

uried deep
to Barth,
creep,

Until the pigs are b
And crops returned
The country can but ‘barely
And cannot feel rebirth.

reck
Until the whole world is 8 Wre

And epidemics rage,

The folks will still stick out
their neck X

And still not know their age.
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Bt they are still with us, pa.

I mean the sorking class.
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4 Yen for freedom is inherent in
'¢ minds of all peoples but it 15

not organized. The Individual yen,
1o matter how numerous, does not
function; It Is a shimmering lake
on the desert sands, a mirage In
the eye of a half-crazed prospec-
tor perishing of (hirst.

Fellow Worker “Nick” startled
me out of my death rattles this
very day and I am half tempted

the metropolis flat, and

hie myself {o the beautlous Loa

Angeles and do some viewing with

Pride, and strol] the dry river bot-

toms for the sake of my morals . .
..

Order {o shoot hath gone forth
and shortly we'll hear, “I dido’t
know it was loaded; I thought it
Was a salute.” “When I rocked the
boat, I thought it was {n drydock.”

They didn’t think!
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