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^ SNOW ON THE HEADLIGHT^
Brotherhood had, in the past ten years,

piled up hundreds of thousands of dollars.

This big roll of the root of all evil served

now to increase the confidence of the lead-

ers, and to encourage the men to strike.

At each annual convention mayors, gov-

ernors and prominent public men paraded

the virtues of the Brotherhood until its

members came to regard themselves as just

a little bit bigger, braver and better than

ordinary mortals. Public speakers and writ-

ers were for ever predicting that in a little

while the Brotherhood would be invinci-

ble.* And so, hearing only good report of

itself the Brotherhood grew over-confident,

and entered this great fight top-heavy be-

*"I dare say that the engineers' strike will end, as all strikes

have hitherto ended, in disaster to the strikers. But I am sure

that strikes will not always end so. It is only a question of

time, and of a very little time, till the union of labor shall be

so perfect that nothing can defeat it. We may say this will be

a very good time or a very bad time ; all the same it is com-

- W. D. Howells, in Harper's Weekly, April 21,ing. -

1888.
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