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AMUEL GOMPERS has wisely coun-
selled Labor not to “Rock the Boat;”
conversely it is also prudent not to “Boat
the Rocks,” for there are many perilous
Rocks in the course of the good boat
“Workmanship.” Keep the Wise Pilot o
Organized Labor at the Helm. | -

DURING the past year the staunch craft,
" “Workmanship,” has sailed many

rough seas on a difficult and dangerous

course. The Sirens have been calling. On
the Rocky Island of Illusion the Sirens of
Bolshevism loudly call---“This is the way---

the only course to the Harbor of Happi-

But the shrewd old Pilot sees the

ness!”

wrecked Ships on the Reefs of Confusion

---and the grinning skulls on the Shore of

Violence. He veers sharply away.

The Wise Pilot.

Don’t Rock The Boat-—/:nd Don’t Boat The Rocks. |

ONDER lies the once stout ship, Rus-
sia, kindl'ng wood on the Reef of
False Hopes; here the once proud ocean -
liner, Gerraany, trembles and struggles on
the sharp reefs of Autocracy, Militarism,
Anarchy and Misleading Doctrines. The .
Alien Sirens loudly call--but the eye of the
Wise Pilot is keen---his mind is clear---his
heart is true. He steers a straight course

~ahead for the land where all live and work

in Harmony---whére homes are safe and
happy--and where the Fires of Hate die
but the Fires of Industry never go out.

YOOD LUCK---and a safe journey to
the good boat “ Workmanship” and

her Wise Pilot--- —

. ORGANIZED LABOR.
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_;’__'_,

o

o e A -
b sl e B g ao e

M it el B o

N B o o

R A e & o

’ Y .




