
carrying conspicuously a copy of yes
terday morning's Tribune, went call
ing on the department store owners.

He found first the shrivelled, but
always polite, Joe Basch of Siegel
Cooper & Co. Mr. Basch desirea to
give the reporter the key to the store,
but was asked instead to read the
Henry M. Hyde article.

Basch did so, as if for the first
time, his eyes widening and his face
expressing a general sense of utter
astonishment.

"Is it true that you oppose the
formation of unions among your em-

ployes?" asked the reporter, gently.
"Oh, no," said Basch. "Oh, no

indeed! Indeed no! Siegel, Cooper
& Co. would never do anything like
that never! We never even have
had to meet the union problem."

"I thought there was a union of
State street department store clerks
now in existence?" said the re-
porter.

"Oh, I never heard of it," said Mr.
Basch, sadly.

"You don't read The Day Book,
do you, Mr. Basch?"

"Indeed I do," said Mr. Basch, with
the warm tone of one who resents a
personal interest. "Indeed I do."

"Then you must know about the
retail clerks' union?" persisted the
reporter.

"Hum," said Mr. Basch. "Let me
think ah! now I do remember see-
ing something about it, but was it not
in the formative stage?"

"You will notice that Mr. Hyde
says that 'the department stores are
opposed to the formation of unions
among their employes.' Note the
word 'formation,' Mr. Basch."

"Yes," said Mr. Basch. "Yes, yes,
I see it"

"Well," continued the reporter,
"are you sure that you are not mak-
ing a mistake and that, as Mr. Hyde
says, you 'are opposing the FORMA-
TION of unions among your em-
ployes?' "

"Oh, no, indeed," said Mr. Basch.
"No, indeed! We would not oppose
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the formation of unions for anything.
We should be glad to help a union
among our employes, the right kind
of a union, that is."

"Ah," said the reporter, "the right
kind of a union."

"Now let me tell you something of
our welfare work, of what we do for
our employes in the way of rest
rooms, dances, athletics, and lunch
rooms."

But since the reporter was inter-
ested only in the attitude of Mr.
Basch toward the ' Retail Clerks'
Union, he oozed gently out, and pro-
ceeded to the office of Henry G.
Schwab, vice president of Rothschild
& Co.

Schwab read the Henry H. Hyde
article.

"Well?" he snarled at the reporter.
"Is it true that you 'oppose the

formation of unions among your em-
ployes?' " asked the reporter.

"Who you from?" shouted
Schwab.

"I'm from The Day Book," said
the reporter.

Mr. Schwab visibly swelled; his
face whitened; the reporter, quite
fascinated, watched a button on Mr.
Schwab's waistcoat, which threaten-
ed momentarily to burst under the
pressure. The reporter rather hoped
it would burst.

"Well, you, you Better go back to
The Day Book an' stay there," ex-

ploded Schwab, at last.
The reporter, still bothered about

that button, did not move.
"D'you hear me?" screamed

Schwab. "I never saw The Day
Bookpl never heard of The Day
Book; I never read The Day Book;
and I don't want to see, hear or read
it EVER."

"What are you getting so excited
about The Day Book for if you never
heard of it, saw or read it?" asked
the reporter, wondering if Schwab's
face could get whiter, if he grew
angrier.

"I never did! I never did! I never
did!" shrieked Mr. Schwab, to the evi--


