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THE MAN WITH THE HAMMER:

The editor sat in his easy chair with a |

loaded fountain pen, ¥
And wrote of the great and bustling

world with its mulions of busy men; |

He wrote of the *‘dusky diamonds,’’ at
ers de.ve in dust and soot and grime,

He wrote of the trains of well-filled cars |

that ran with a merry rhyme;
wrote of the many marts of trade
where the products of mines are
sold,

He

He ‘wrote of the state of business there, |

and the eager seramble for gold;
He wrote of the ‘‘dusky diamonds,’ at
mine and wharf agd dock—

And a man overhead with a Jittle tack

hammer, went
Knoek!
Knoek!!
Knoek!!!

Amil the editor paused not a momept,
for his mind was so
whirled

With the countless things that his pen
must_write of the hustling moving
world ;

And he wrote of the progress of labor, |

and the plans that labor laid

By which the workers might all en)«_\';

the wagés that labor made;

He wrote of the trials and triumphs by
which the workers rose,

And the meeting of labor and eapital,
as friends, and no longer foes;

‘“No more,”” he wrote, ‘‘should such

¢lashes ecome as all the world would |

shoek *'—
And a man overhead with a little tack
hammer went
Knoek!
Kocek!!
Knoek!!!

And the editor paused not a moment, he |

was busy as busy eould be,
Ja keeping up with his own affairs, just
the same as you and me;
And he wrote of the good time coming
when employer and employe
Would meet on a business basis, and in
business ways agree;
‘“And now is the time to subseribe,”” he
wrote, ‘‘and now is the time likgwise
For the firm that is hunting for buvriness
to come and advertise,’’
And then, with a thundering racket, that
might have been heard for a bloek,
A man overhead with a big sledge ham-
mer wend
KNOCK !
EKNOCK!!
KNOCK!!!
——
A STORY OF SMITH AND JONES.

Samuel Gompers, 'a an address in
Philadelphia, said to a labor organiza-
tion wittily:

‘“There are at least no high financiers
among you, and none of your names ap-
pear m ‘Fads and Fancies.” "’

Mr.. Gompers had been talking about
human nature’s proneness to err, and a
Jittle later, in elaboration of this peint,
he said:

‘“We wre all a good deal alike. While
Smith fecls ashamed of himself for want-
ing to wrick Jomes, Jones at the same
time feers ashamed of himself for want-
ing to trick Smith,

‘“Two friends of mine—let us eall
thém Jones and Smith for convenience
——were camping last month in the Can-
adian woods,

‘“The days were superb. Cool, sweet
airs rocked the trees, and in a sky of
the clearest blue shone a splendid sun.
“But the nights were cold; it was neces
sary for Jones and Smith, who had
only one blanket apiece, to a fire
roaring at their feet all the while they
slept. The moment the fire dwindled,
the cold seized them.

““Well, in the dead watches, Jones
awoke one night and shivered. His teeth
chattered, he was miserable. The fire

full that it |

would feel the cold, and then would he
not, perhaps, leap up and throw on fuel?
| *‘Jomes, though a good deal ashamed
| of himself, nevertheless kicked Smith.

‘“A sacre.

“* Ancther kick.

‘‘ Another smnore.

‘“A most tremendous kick, and Smith,
opening a pair of very wakeful eyes,
1'hlh‘kln'|l, "

‘¢ 41 kicked you five minutes ago,’ he
said. ‘That is how you happen to be
awake.’ ""—Kansas City Journal.

Call for the Label

FIFTY-THREE SUNDAYS,
Thers-are fifty-three Sundays in 12035,
| and as this is something that has not

been known before since 1795, it is wor-
| thy of note. It gives one more day upon
which the well-to-do may play golf with-
out molestation from the police, and
one more day upon which the' working
tlnd will be pinched if he plays at base-
{ ball.—Labor Clarion.
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| SNAP SHOTS BY AN AGITATOR.
! By D. Burgess.

I appealed to a shoe cobbler to inves-
| tigate Soeciatism; but he protested, say-
|mg: ‘‘The Lord will provide for all
{ who love and serve Him.
| A few months after this a shoe mend-
ing machine had been installed ‘in tae
vicinity of our cobbler. I saw him; he

| was despondent and I tried to cueer han |

up by saying: ‘‘The Lord will provide
for all who leve and serve Him.’’

The ecobbler shook his head despair-
ingly, and, peinting to the machine said:
**The Lord ean’t do anything with that
machine.””

I had a large crowd gathered on a
street corner in a Montana city.

The time for asking questions had
| arrived. A young man, a teacher, came
| to the front and askéd if we would take
the ranches away from the present own
ers.

I was preparing to give the usual ex-
planation when some one in the erowd
eried out: ‘‘Neo, ‘we will simply take
the slaves away from the ranches. '’

A soldier was in our éoach. He bhad
been ¢ircumspect in every regard. Alon.j
eame a man of the cloth, one whe go
about doing good from his point of
view. He evidently thought there was
& chance to serve the Lord by both
example and precept, and incidentally to
increase his exchequer by dealing with
| this hired, wrained, professivusl murder-
{er. So the preacher, after ecarefully
reconnoitering, approached the soldier
{2nd adcres.ed him as brother.
| ‘‘Do you earry a Bible with yout’’
enquired the man of God,

‘“H—Il, no,”* replied the soldier. ‘I
could kill nobody with a Bible, and kill-
ing is my business.’’

I judge this preacher is still voting
to perpetuate a system in which soldiers
are a necessity, even from the viewpoint
of those ‘who profess to be followers
of the tramp of Nazareth who said,
““Thou shalt mot kill.”’

Old ‘‘Under Socialism’’ says that it
is the men who spend their money for
the canse that have made Socialism what
it e

No doubt, no doubt, if measured by
““Under Socialism’s’  yard stiek, for
with him it’s only money that eounts.

Industrial development staggers back
into the shade when ‘‘Under Socialism’’
canters down the pike.

— -

An old friend of mine who is bowed
with age, bent and twisted with toil,
and who is too poor to own a cheap
shack, even, is oposed to Socialism, be-
canse he does not want to ‘* divide up.’’
He is afraid there would be somethi
coming to him. «

Poor fellow, he has been = trading
bomes here on earth, eomfortable
homes, for mansions the skies mot

made with hands, and he has neglected
so far to get an abstract of title and a
deed signed by the recording angels. He
has just accepted the promise of people
who have been plunaering -him all his
life.—Toledo Socialist.

LOYALTY TO UNIONISM,
It Meam Something . More Than
Mere Payment of Dues.

To be a loyal union member does not
consist alone in the regular payment of
dues and other demands of the union for
s financial purpose.

We hear at times members on the curb-
stone asserting: ‘‘I am a good union
man. I pay my dues regularly, and 1
attend all the meectings of the union.”’
But st--the-same time he may have a
sack or plug of scab tobaeco in his
pocket, the clothes on his back, hat on his
tead or shoes on his feet without the
union label.

To be a eonsistent trade unionist in
the accepted sense of the term, we must
remember the Golden Rule and econsult
the interests of others as well as our

the

wn,

We ask our brother trade unionists to
patronize the prodnct; in our trade that
are fair and bear the union label, and
we should not forget their demands upon
us to return the compliment, for
should Lbe consistent to ome amother in
that particular if in no other.

If we did not follow this principle our
movement wculd be of little foree in
remedying the evils fighting
against. Our c¢ause is a common one,
with the objeet in view of bringing the
greatest good to the greatest number.
Tobaceo Worker.

we

wWe are

-
FINED FOR GRAFI.ING.
Printer Judge Socks It to a Pair in
Kansas City.

N. Edwards and D. Bernardi, claim-
ing to be agents of the American Fed-
eration of Labor, wure fined $60 .ach
in policee ourt last Saturday morning
by Police Judge Hugh Brady on a charge
of wvagraney.

For several weeks, it is charged by
officers of the Industrial Ed
wards and Bernardi have been operat

Couneil,

ing an advertisement scheme purporting
to be authborized by the American Feder
ation of Labor. They would sonweit
advertisements from merchants, selling
space in calendars and posters that were
never published.

When Jouge Brady asked the two
men what they had to say for them-
selves he was informed that they had
autbority secured from officers of the
American Federation of Labor, but were
unable to produce anything in fthe way
of evidence to verify their gonteutivns.

Isaae Taylor and William' Maxwell, of
the Industrial Couneil, testified that rc
one was authorized by the Americin Fed-
eration to solicit advertisements, and
said that many similar grafting '’
schemes are ‘being operated in this eity.

Thereupon Judge Brady fined Ed-
wards and Bernardi $50 each.—Kan-
sas City Labor Herald.

H the 75,000 mouths con
trolled by organized labor,
with their sympathizers. ate
union made Bread, there
would be no Bakers' Strike
on,

..FACTORIES INSPECTORS..

The following are the Factory Inspectors for the
Province of Ontario :

James T, Burke Thomas Keilty
Arthur W. Hoimes John Argue

Miss M. Cariyle Mre. J. R. Brown

Their Office is in the Parliament Buildings,
Toronto, ground oor. Any one having business
with them, or desiring to know anything in regard
to the Act under which they are employed, will
please address them as above.

NELSON MONTEITH,
Minister of Agriculture.

THE “ELLIOTT"

CMURCN & SHUTER STS.

THa ELLIOTT has again heen taken over by Mr
Jobn Elliott, for the past thiriy years one of
1 oronto’s leading hote) men.

Mr. Elliott has with many alterations trans-

formed The Eliott, with its good service and
appointments, Mnto one of Toronto's leading
hot s :

In cormection will be found a bar in which
purely unadulterated goods are disposed. A
share of your patrorage wiil be appreciated,

JOMN 8, ELLIOTT, Prop

i you believe in fair conditions you
will assist your Fellow Wor kers
demanding

Union 'i-_bg_ Artiocles
UNION JADE TOBACCO

always bears the Union Blue Le bl
)

When Tobacco, either Plug,

Package or T wist or « igarettes, always see

that it bears the Union Blue Label, as it is
our only g:unm that Union Wages, fair
ours and healthy conditions prevail,

BUY NO OTHER

Acker & Barron Mfg. Co.

ALL STYLES OF

Washable Coals, Panis, Frocks,
Caps, Aprons, Elc.

ORDERED WORK A SPECIALTY

o Fhone Briers ‘< ' 70 Terauley St.

TORONTO
Phone Main 6053,
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