
newspapers, with the interna-
tional officers of the typographi-
cal and stereotypers' unions on
the side of the publishers, So la-

bor decided to make the fight on
the Hearst papers, because they
started the lockout. The other
papers in the publishers' associa-
tion are standing by Hearst: The
World has to go on the stands
you find it On, or not go on any at
all.

The allied printing trades coun-
cil, which controls the label, re-

fused to recognize the stereo-
typers' union organized by the
publishers with men who went
back to work and left the old
union; and the publishers, to-

gether with the international of-

ficers of the typographical and
stereotypers, are now trying to
break up the allied printing trades
council and organize a new one
that will control the label and
give it to the open-sho- p news-
papers and publishing houses.

The fight now is to take union
buttons off union workers who
did the fighting for unionism, and
put --the buttons on the men who
deserted their unions and went to
work while a strike and lockout
were on. We have no means of
knowing how that fight will come
out.

If the unions lose the fight it
will be because they had no
money to keep the men and their
families alive while they were
out; and the employes had mil-
lions.

Most strikes are lost for that
very reason. Resolution's of
sympathy by other unions won't

fill the empty stomachs of strik-
ers on the street. Some of the
pressmen and stereotypers were
starved into scabbing. They had
families.

STRIKE TROUBLE
Des Moines, la., Nov. 12.

Samuel C. Ware, president of the
Ware Transfer Co., fired directly
into a crowd of union teamsters
here today.

The unidn men, who are now
on strike, replied with bricks, and

I Ware's head was cut open. None
of Ware s bullets struck anyone.

The trouble started when the
transfer companies armed their
strikebreakers. Four hundfed
union men gathered at the White
Line "transfer barns in protest) to-

day; Police reserves were sent for
and four non-unio- n men were ar-
rested for Carrying concealed
weapons.

o o
A Double Meaning.

A young French lady of great
personal charm was being enter
tained at a fancy dress ball at
the home of her hostess, and
young Richard "was home from
college. He had persuaded her
that the conservatory was cool
and cosy, and as they sat down
she asked her disguised escort
what the orchestra was playing.

"Cuddle Up a Little Closer,"
replied Richard.

And, flashing a coquettish'
glance through her mask as she
did so, said, as her cheek rested
on his manly shirt front, "Oui,
m'sieu, but ze tune zat zey play.
vat ees eet?"


