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MUST VOTE SOLID,
fhe Hennepin Delegation to

the Democratic State Con-
vention So Instructed. .

A. Convention Remarkable for
Its Intelligence and the

Peaceful Proceeding's.

The Delegation a Strong One
and Every Wing and Fac-

tion Given Its Share-

All Parties Satisfied and the
Ames Wing Claiming a

Regal Indorsement.
_*

Turner hall, from which the Democ-
racy of Minneapolis and Hennepin
county has so often sent out unanswer-
able problems and victorious cham-
pions, was as cold as the Republican
heart yesterday at noon, when the co-
horts of Democracy assembled in county
convention. Itwas not even warmed
by the heat of fierce debate or the play
of angry passions. It was too harmoni-
ous for any use. Great clouds of peace
Moated about on the hum of conversa-
tion, and there was enough cigar smoke
'aliening the ambient atmosphere to act

as an opiate on any belligerent inten-
tions that might arise. Not a word or
an action was allowed to go out that
would indicate that aught but a holy
calm brooded over the assemblage. It
was conceded Titus Mareck would be
elected chairman, every alleged faction
having agreed to it, with the under-
standing that Seagrave Smith was to
make the nomination and A. T. Ankeny
should second it. As both ofthese gen-
tlemen were put in the list of those who
were out for Ames, first, last and all the
time, the belief grew that no matter
how much the point might protrude,
the spear of war carried a garland upon
its blade.

The war horses were all present, but
Mayor Ames was nowhere to be seen.
Bis personal friends were there in full
force, but, as if by some preconcerted
arrangement, there was no talk that
went beyond the party, and individual-
isms were eschewed. P. B. Winston
was numerous among the delegates,
making acquaintances here and there.
Col. Glenn shook hands with everybody
in sight and seemed the soul of happy
contentment. A group, which con-
tained E. M. Wilson, A. T. Ankeny,
Seagrave Smith, Solon Armstrong,
Theodore Basting and Frank Morse,
was pointed out as the conservatives,
and their conversation was limited to
general politics. Orville Reinhart and
J. W. Lawrence represented the com-
mittee and were kept busy receiving
the credentials. Judge llauser, Dick
Dunnington. T. J. Buxton and others
fringed the outskirts and viewed the
battle from the distance of safety.
Everybody talked harmony, and Fred
Brueshaber quietly and secretly de-
stroyed a pocketful of ballots labeled:
"For chairman, Titus Mareck."

THE PRELIMINARY WORK.

Mareck ForChairinan— Tiring the
Democratic Heart.

So much time was consumed in the
matter of credentials that it was 1
o'clock and colder than ever when the
convention was called to order and the
call read by Chairman OrvilleRinehart.
The list of delegates, as returned to the
committee, was read by the secretary,
J. W. Lawrence, as containing those
who were entitled to participate in the
preliminary organizations. When the
time came for electing a chairman, Sea-
grave Smith simply said, "Titus Ma-
reck." A. T. Ankeny said "second
it," and there being no further nomina-
tions, Mr. Mareck was elected and es-
corted to the platform. For secretary,
William McArdle named John Gilman
and was seconded by C. F.Baxter. J. N.
McCarthy called out Dr. E. T.Gibson,
and Seagrave Smith came to the rescue
that both of them be elected secretaries.
Baxter wanted to withdraw in favor of
Gibson, but Smith insisted, and both
were elected. .

Thus equipped, with its chairman and
double secretary, the convention got
ready for work. Mike Reinhart moved
the appointment of a committee on cre-
dentials, consisting of one delegate at
large, one from the country, and one
from each city ward. Solon Armstrong
thought the list as read by the secretary
was all right, and moved to substitute
that list for the motion. E. M. Wilson
said that the list could be accepted as
corrected, except where a contest ex-
isted, and finally,on motion of Seagrave
Smith, all names as read were accepted,
except the town of Corcoran. Seagrave
Smith, A. L. Lennon and John S.
Byrnes were appointed a committee to
hear the contest cases, and to examine
the proxies offered. While the com-
mittee was out, to facilitate business A.
T. Ankeny moved to continue the tem-
porary organization as the permanent.
In accepting the renewed honor the
Bhair returned thanks, and said:

"As it is known 1 am no speaker, 1
suggest we follow out the idea of the
Globe and have a ringing Cleveland
Speech from Mr. Ankeny or Mr. Wil-
son." «

The idea was favorably received, and
_\. J. Ankeny was called out for a
Speech, to fire the Democratic heart and
warm the room. He accepted the call
and make the ringing speech required.
He began by reverting to the fact that
this call was for the first national con-
vention since the party was in power,
and was the beginning of the series of
events which would perpetuate that

Eower. There is a feel abroad among
•emocrats that Grover Cleveland will

succeed himself, and even Republicans
are sharing that belief. No one will
tleny that the administration of Cleve-
land is as successful as the country ever
knew. Washington is recognized as the
father of his country; Lincoln as the
Savior of his country: and Cleveland
will go down to history as the restorer
of his country. The prestige of victory
Is ours, and all we have to do is take
hold ofthe work and follow it up. The

\s ofthe country are upon us, espe-
cially. In the West, tlie cloud of Re-
publicanism still hangs unbroken, but
here in Minnesota there is a gleam
of light and our friends are expecting
us in Minnesota to make the firstrent
in the cloud and let the sunshine of
Democracy beam through upon the
land. With principles, not men, for
our motto, and with a union of forces
and a singleness of purpose, the hopes
ami expectations of our friends willnot
be disappointed.

Mr. Wilson was then called out with
general and generous applause. He
paid the coming convention would be a
mere formality, as the people have al-
ready singled out and called upon one

(hover Cleveland. The campaign
is really begun. A Democratic admin-
istration is now no experiment, but *_n

accomplished fact and a marked suc-
cess, and has shown it is, for the coun-
try, the safest, best and most peaceful
the nation has known. On the other
hand, all is confusion and dismay on the
Republican side. Since Blame lias had
no stomach for a renewal of the fight,
since lie has written another letter that
his friends wished burned, there
is no unison of thought, no con-
cert of action in their ranks.
There are candidates, it is true, but
there is none of them but would be
honored by being defeated by (.'rover
Cleveland. The nation is safe and the
national Democratic party is all right.
The Democratic flag is sure to float
over the capitol at Washington, but we
must make it our business to see that it
floats as well over the capitol at St.
Paul. Nothing is necessary but united
action, and forthat we are here as an
undivided Democracy and a rebuke to
those who predicted division and dis-
cord. The path has been laid down by
the firmness of one man at Washington,
and on the tariffwe willmake our fight.
Our enemies become our friends on
this issue, and those who are left floun-
der in uncertainty. The straightfor-
ward path is for us, and itis guarded
by principle on either side. Party suc-
cess will depend only upon individual
effort, imbued by personal feeling and
unswerved by personal jealousy.

A LITTLE EPISODE.
A Too Independent Citizen Had to

Be Extinguished.
There was one incident ofthe conven-

tion unpleasant enough and yet laugha-
ble, that cannot be omitted from the
veracious history. Ed Cramsie was
there. lie was not a delegate, but he
was warm enough for all pur-
poses. When the convention got under
way, Col. Cramsie crept out from be-
hind the stove and slowly made his way
until he sit in a vacant chair on the
front row. He was not noticed until
the speech making began, when he broke
out in what was intended forencourag-
ing comment. At first, everybody
laughed and regarded it. as a joke, but
when it continued, Chairman Mareck
flushed and requested the noisy colonel
to subside. This had no effect, and
finally a a Third ward delegate moved
the appointment of a committee of
three to confer with the nuisance and
induce it to retire. Three stalwart
braves were chosen and marched to the
scene of action, prepared for duty.
Cramsie remarked that he was John L.
Sullivan and would be led, not pushed
out, and he wanted no rude hand laid
ou his broadcloth. He backed slowly
out and was finally swallowed up in the
crowd at the rear. There was no police
officerpresent, of course, but one was
brought by an anxious delegate just too
late to put his service into use. The
convention resumed its good humor and
went on. Cramsie muttered:

"You won't want to hustle me around
this way in November."

"WORDS OF WARMTH.

While the Committee Is Out, Ora-
tory Is Heard.

These little episodes being concluded,
the committee on contesting delegations
reported and the convention got down
to business. T. K. Lawler moved the
appointment ofa committee of fifteen,
composed of one at large, one from the
city and one from each ward to select the
delegation of thirty-three to represent
Hennepin county at the state conven-
tion.

E. M. Wilson— lpresume he means to
select names to be presented to the con-
vention. At any rate, Iamend it that
way.

This was accepted, and the chair, while
me convention look a recess oi nan an
hour, appointed the following commit-
tee: First ward, C. A. Hanscom; Sec-
ond ward, T. G. Saulsbury *, Third ward,
William McArdle; Fourth ward, F. L.
Morse ; Fifth ward, C. M. Foote; Sixth
ward, Peter Anderson; Seventh ward,
A. J. Noerenberg, Eighth ward, Orville
Rinehart; Ninth ward, John Kerr;
Tenth ward, John Schulenberg; Elev-
enth ward, Ed Burke; Twelfth ward,
William Blatsdell ; Thirteenth ward, G.
J.lleimich: county, E.S.Barnes;at large,
F.G.Holbrook.The committee retired and
the convention prepared for further
speech making, J. W. Lawrence was
called out and made a rattling speech.
He said the Democratic party, with the
turn of a paltry thousand and one-half
of votes could have carried Minnesota
last year with everything against it.
This year, with Cleveland, fora leader,
tarifffor an issue and a clean, strong
candidate for governor, the Democracy
would sweep the state and forever en-
roll it in the column of Democratic
states. The veteran and venerable
John H. Stevens was then urged to the
platform and made a few encouraging
remarks. He said nothing gave him
greater pleasure, since he came here to
live with the Indians and grow up with
a great city of200,000 inhabitants than to
assemble here and see the elements of
Democracy growing great with their
surroundings. A. D. Smith, as the
young Democracy, made a fiery speech,
comparing Cleveland with Jackson and
denouncing the Republican party for
its local legislation against the people.
Judge Rand next fired the Democratic
heart and urged on to victory. P. B.
Winston declined, with thanks. Capt.
O. C. Merriman and Col. P. B. Walker
each made a rattling speech, and then
Col. M. W. Glenn was brought to the
front, amid considerable applause.
He made a pacific speech, that
was well received. An indirect
reference to Ames was greeted with
applause. He said he was charged with
having been instrumental in the defeat
of the state ticket, but he didn't know;
it was surely, then, only an error of
judgment, forhe had done his all. This
pleased A. D. Smith, and at his sugges-
tion three cheers for Glenn were given.
E. M. Wilson wanted to hear from C. L.
Locke, and a pleasing little speech was
the response. Dr. E. T. Gibson told
several stories as illustrating the two
great parties, and provoked general
laughter and applause. Matt Gallagher
showed the policy of the Republican
party in robbing Minneapolis of the
right of local self-government in carry-
ing to the legislature the matters they
knew would be defeated at home.
Judge N. T. Hauser said he was pleased
at his disappointment at not finding the
expected fun at this convention. - But
he was interrupted by the return of the
committee with the names of the dele-
gates.

THE UNIT RULE GOES.

The Delegation Named— The Only
Warm Discussion.

The committee of fifteen returned,
and C. A. Hanscom submitted the re-
port, showing the selection of the fol-
lowing delegates to St. Paul:

First ward, Titus Mareck, C. A.
Hanscom, Fred Brueshaber: Second,
E. J. Conroy, Solon Armstrong; Third,
Wm. McArdle, John Griffith, S. A.
Maset, Terrence Connolly; Fourth. E.
M. Wilson, A. T. Ankeny, F. G. llol-
brook, Frank L. Morse; Fifth, A. A.
Ames, P. B. Winston, C. M. Foote, J.
H. Stevens; Sixth, James Sweeney, G.
1. Heinrieh. Matt Walsh,* Charles Ta-
berman; Seventh. M.W.Glenn, A. J.
Noerenberg; Eighth, Orville Rinehart,
J. B. Quinn ; Ninth, John Kerr, Matt
Bredemus; Tenth, F. A. Swartz; Elev-
enth, Ed Burke, Jacob Staft; Twelfth
and (.Thirteenth, William Blaisdell;

county towns, James Wiley and Alec
McNeal.

A Seventh ward delegate said the
delegation from that ward wanted the
name of Loom is in place of that of
Noerenberg. Col. Glenn came to the
rescue and offered to have his name
taken off, instead of Noerenberg, but J.
W. Lawrence interposed and said this
would be a bad precedent, and he hoped
it would not carry. The convention
then refused to make any changes and
adopted the delegation as it stood,
whereupon the disgruntled Seventh
ward boy left the room inhigh dudgeon.

Up to this time the convention had
been as peaceful as a summer sea, with
not a breath of discord or even disa-
greement to ruffle its placid surface.
But the fun was reserved for the clos-
ing act. The convention was ready to
adjourn, when Perry Long, of the First
ward, got the floorand moved to instruct
the delegation to vote on all matters as
a unit. There was a lull, and then the
storm broke. Seagrave Smith very
mildly said that he hoped this would
not prevail. Every delegate was en-
titled to his voice and should be given
an opportunity. The discussion which
followed was long and interesting, but
entirely without acrimony. •*C. M. Foote— l think the proper mo-
tive is displayed in this motion and hope
itwillprevail. Ifit had not been for
the unit rule in Chicago, New York
would not have gone for Cleveland and
he would not have been nominated.
You all know how helpless Hennepin
county has been in the state conven-
tions with a divided delegation.

Peter Anderson— lf we are to be sent
down that way, why don't the chairman
simply send a telegram?

F. L. Morse— delegation has in-
telligence enough to do its own voting
and should be left free and unin-
structed. In reply to my friend Foote,
Iwould say that the unit rule cost
Cleveland the Tammany vote, and but
for the Mugwumps he would have been
defeated.

A. D. Smith—lfavor the unit rule. If
we had had it in the past, Hennepin
county would have had more weight in
the state councils ofthe party.

Perry Long— This motion is in no in-
terest but that of peace, strength and
harmony.

John T. Byrnes— There is nothing
wrong and no scheme in the unit rule
I hope it will go through.

Joe Jepson moved the previous ques-
tion, but withdrew it to allow J. W.
Lawrence to make a vigorous speech in
opposition to the motion, which C. L.
Locke very cleverly answered. Col.
Glenn thought the resolution referred to
him, and proceeded to indulge in some
good-humored personal reminiscences.

E. T. Gibson—Don't be deceived by
the calm of this convention. Itonly
precedes the storm in St. Paul. This
unit rule will give us strength to meet
that storm.

Capt. W. H. Mills got on the floor
while the motion was put to the house.
Itwas carried with a hurrah, and while
the captain continued talking, the con-
vention authorized the delegation to fill
all vacancies and adjourned.

CONVENTION NOTES.

There were so many speakers that it
could scarcely be called an honor to be
called out to air one's views.

The next convention better be post-
poned until July, when it may be warm
enough to exist without fires.

Capt. Mills claims to have been ill-
treated, and vowed eternal vengeance
on Chairman Mareck.

Last night the friends of Mayor Ames
claimed a large majority of the delega-
tion, and therefore the solid delegation.

%
Denny Hynnafin, of Dakota, was an

interested spectator and enjoyed the
sport.

Every wingand faction is represented,
and the delegations and everybody
ought to be, and is, satisfied.

Itwas a great day for old-timers, and
they made the most of it. Judge
Houser and Col. Stevens were lionized.

Friday night's caucusses bore fruit.
Titus Moreck got there with both feet.

E. M. Wilson was looked upon as the
Neston of the gathering, and his words-
were heard with marked respect.

The lion and the lamb lay down to-
gether when J. R. Shibley called out
Col. Glenn.

There was not a United States mar-
shal, not a deputy, and not even a post-
master in the whole assemblage.
It is said the delegation is aeainst

Senator Durant, of Stillwater, and in
favor of a St. Paul man to join Winston
as district delegate.

UGLY MEN.
Comment on Stevenson's Late Por-

trait in the Century.
Boston Herald.
yAwell known Southern newspaper is
much impressed with the ugliness of
the portrait in the Century of Robert
Louis Stevenson. Itsays: "Ifhe looks
at all like the portrait that Alexander
made of him, he will depopulate the
state. It is not necessary that a
man should be a nightmare in order to
be a genius." Whereupon one of its
contemporaries cruelly twits it with the
statement that its own literary editor is
not a beauty. Which reminds us of the
story ofa man who was made so ugly
that he was supposed to be unique, and
made a vow that, ifhe ever met a worse
looking man than himself, he would kill
him on sight. The narrator goes on to
say that he was out hunting once when
he suddenly came upon just this prod-
igy. He raised his gun to lire at him,
when the other asked why this homi-
cidal spirit. , The first named man re-
lated his vow. "Shoot away, then!"
at once returned the other. "IfI am
homelier than you 1 want to die!"

-____

Knew the Brewer.
So little of what is favorable is heard

about the crown prince of Germany that
the following little incident, published
by a German contemporary, will be read
with interest and .pleasure: The other
day the crown prince was coming back
at the head of a regiment of soldiers
from drill in the well known Tempel-
hofer Feld outside of Berlin. At one
ofthe street corners, where a crowd
had collected to salute him, a
man of gigantic figure left
his brewer's cart to come
and salute the Crown Prince Wilhelm.
Before the latter had come up to'where
he stood he took off his cap and snouted
his salutation with the rest. The crown
prince had no sooner noticed the tall
figure in the leather apron than he rode
up to the man and shook hands with a
hearty "Good morning, Tabbert. How
are you, old friend?*' After a gracious
invitation to the delighted brewer to
"Come and see him some time," the
crown prince rode away, accompanied
by the ringing cheers of the crowd. It
appears that the brewer had served as
a soldier in the imperial body guard,
and as such had been an ordnance of-
ficer of the Crown Prince Wilhelm.

__»

She Is a Maiden.
Helena Record.

Miss Fellows, who married the Indian
Chaska, was a maiden lady of some
forty-five years of age. The public sym-
pathy which has heretofore been be-
stowed on her willbe transferred to her
dusky mate when her mature age and
checkered and lengthy career of single
blessedness becomes generally known.

GIRLS MAKE MONEY.
Women Printers Who Can

Make as Good Wages as
Can the Men.

Eva Gay Ascertains It Is the
Union Organization Which

Does It.

Some of the Difficulties and
Drawbacks a Girl Encoun-

ters in Learning.

Peculiarities of the Various
Offices as Seen Through

the Glass of a Girl.

Having often heard complaints from
writers about the intelligent (?) typo,
the blundering compositor and the like
remarks, seeming to indicate that com-
positors were below the average in in-
telligence and ability, I asked the rea-
son of this from a girl compositor. To
my surprise she became quite indignant,
saying: "You don't know anything
about the business; if you did you'd
not make any such foolish remarks."
Iventured to remind her that Ihadn't

any fault to find with compositors, but
had always heard people who were sup-
posed to know about the matter making
such complaints and supposed there
must be a reason for them.

"Yes, there is a reason for their com-
plaints, but not the one that you usually
hear," she replied.

"What's the real reason?"
"You just come down to the office

where Iwork and I'll give you a prac-
tical lesson in typesetting, then you can
decide foryourself."
Iwasn't very busy and am always

ready to learn, so quickly accepted her
invitation forthe next afternoon.

"You want to bring a big apron along
and a pair of spectacles, unless your
eyesight is pretty good," she laughingly
remarked as we parted.

LEARNING TO SET TYPE.
Next day promptly at 1 o'clock I was

on hand with the apron, but didn't
thinkIneeded the glasses.

Myfirst mistake was to blunder into
the business office and be promptly told
that the composing room was on the
next floor, in the rear of the building. I
found itafter a while, and my friend
was waiting for me.
Ilooked around the composing room;

itwas dirty and there was an oppres-
sive odor oflead, printer's ink and ben-
zine, but, as Iafterwords found, these
are the leading characteristics of all
printing offices. Along the wall were
racks, into which were fitted cases con-
taining type. The compositors stood, or
sat at these cases,and seemed very busy.
Where the racks were near the windows
they worked by daylight, farther away
they worked by gaslight. *.

Myfriend introduced me to the fore- -man, saying: "Here's a girl who wants
to learn typesetting."

"Allright! give a rule and stick,"
there is a case over in . the corner she
can have,"

My friend, whom Iwill call Amanda,
found the case for me, lighted the gas,
and said: "Now I'll teach you the
boxes."

T fnnn' +V>of i.tliol- -l.a /.0110.l 4-1. « I

"cap" case contained the capital let-
ters; they were arranged in little boxes
in nearly their regular order, but the
lower case, which contained the small
letters and punctuation marks, was a
source ofwonder and mystery to me.

"Yousee," explained* Amanda, "the
letters that are most used are closest to
your hand and in the largest boxes." I
didn't see at all, but Ididn't say so.

LEARNING THE BOXES.
"Now, I'lltell you where to find the

different boxes and you can learn it in
about ten minutes if you pay atten-
tion," said she.
I did pay the best of attention, but

couldn't remember. For instance, it
did seem so strange to me that the y, p
and w boxes should be side by side
when they weren't that way in the al-
phabet. Amanda left me to learn the
case, and went back to her work. After
about fifteen minutes she came back
saying: "Now, Eva, ifyouknow where
to find the different letters, I'llput you
to work."

"But Idon't know where to find half
ofthem," I objected.

"Well, you're rather stupid," was her
encouraging reply. "I'll mark the
boxes with chalk; then maybeoyou can
find a letter when you see it written
over a box."
Ithought that quite a sensible ar-

rangement, and didn't mind the smiles
and sarcastic remarks of the other
printers a bit.

Amanda gave me a little box with a
handle on it, which she called a "stick,"
to hold in my lefthand, and also a thin
piece ofsteel which she called a "rule,"
and said it was to make the type slip
into place easier.

"When do I begin to set type?" I
asked impatiently. \u25a0

"You can begin to learn right now,"
she said.

Then she gave me a lot of directions
about setting the type right side up,
how to put the spaces between words
and where the punctuation marks come
in—"Don't tell me any more just now,"
Isaid, "Wait tillI learn this."

She looked rather contemptuously at
me and said, "Why, what I'm telling
you is only the beginning; the 'devil,'
who doesn't pretend to set type at all,
knows more than that."

1 humbly reflected .on my ignorance
and requested some "copy" to work on.

Amanda brought me a littleparagraph
ofabout fifteen lines, clipped from some
other paper. •••'- '__ '\u25a0->

SOME GOOD COPY.
"Now, this is spelled and punctuated

all right," she said, "all you have to do
is to set it exactly as it is injthe copy."
Now, Iwas just waiting to show her
how well I could spell and punctuate,
and here she was taking away all
chance to show my ability in that direc-
tion. "However," thought I, "I'll set
this up real quick and then ask her for
some writing like she is working on."
Iwent bravely to work, but somehow

that type wouldn't go right, it tell down,
stood on it's head, was upside down, in
fact seemed to have an impish propen-
sity to go wrong in spite of mydetermina-
tion to set it correctly. Oh ! the trials or
that afternoon ! When Itried to space
out a line it would fall to pieces; ifI
worked busily and got a line or two to
stand up straight, I would be sure to
discover that 1 had left out two or three
words, and there was all my work
to be done over again. The gas light

. made my eyes ache, the sharp edges of
the type took the skin offmy fingers, my
shoulders were as stiff as ifI'd had the
rheumatism for about ten years. At
last 1 finished those fifteen lines, and
behold, It was 5 o'clock. I hadn't
thought it would take me so loin*.

"Amanda,"' said I, "this 'is finished; *

what will 1 do with it?"
"Read it and see how many mistakes

you made."
I tried to read, but it looked upside

i down.

, "What's the matter? I can't read
that." Isaid.

"Well, you'll have to learn if you
want to be a compositor," was the con-soling reply.

Amanda took a proof of my after-
noon's work on paper, sent it to the
proof-reader, pretty soon it came back
it looked as if a cyclone oflead pencil
marks had swept over it.

"Now," said Amanda, "you see how
you have succeeded when you had
correct copy to to begin with. What
would you do ifyou had bad manuscript,
badly written, nopunctuation or capitals,
and then have to set it up in a rush?"

1 gave it up as a bad lot, but as a
matter ofcuriosity looked over the work
being set up. Ifound here, as in most
printing offices, that the copy was badly
written; in fact, 1 could read but little
of it, but the girls told me that they got
so used to those little incidents that
they didn'tmind them at all. '-*
'-.\u25a0''.- AS THE PROOFS CAME
in Inoticed that the proof-reader was
not always infallible; sometimes he
didn't mark mistakes; the compositors
told me they had enough to do, and sel-
dom paid any attention to errors not
marked._ 1 didn't learn to distribute any type,
nor many other things that seemed to
belong to the trade.

At6 o'clock the foreman came along
and said to me: "Yon needn't come to
work here any more, you are too care-
less and slow; you have mixed three
kinds of type, -pied' a column by hitting
it with your elbow, wasted a girl's time
answering your questions, and your
proof was abominable
iIhad intended to ask some questions

about the rate of wages, but in the face
of that arraignment Ifelt glad to es-
cape.

; Amanda told me that the trade was
not learned in a day, and that if I had
patience and would work carefully she
thought she could get me a place else-
where.
/'How much wages would I get?" I

asked.
;"Youwouldn't get any pay for twoor three weeks, because you'd be more

trouble than good," she replied.
\u25a0In view of my recent experience I

didn't think itwould be vfry amusing
to work that length oftime without pay.
I felt interested in the compositors, so

during the next few days I visited
nearly all the printing offices where
guls, were employed.

In the Journal and Tribune composing
rooms Ifound a few girls who had from
four to nine years' experience in the
business. They worked by the piece;
the hours were short, and they told me
they could earn from $12 to $18 a week.. i . THEY EARN GOOD WAGES.

"Why, you earn as good wages as the
men," 1 exclaimed.
-"Idon't see why we shouldn't," wasthe reply. "Printing is very hard work ;

it requires quickness, the lead type is
apt to poison your blood, and the work
always hurts your eyes."

"Doyou get used to the work so that
itdon't make you tired?" Iasked.

"No, you have to work so steady that
you are always tired."

"Ifn't there a printers' union here?"
1 asked.

"Oh, yes; there is a flourishing union,
and when you join that you can always
demand good wages," was the reply.

"Can you joinany time you wish?" 1
asked.--:.. _\u0084,; -,_,,.,, _._\u25a0 , ...

".no; you must have four or five
year. 5 experience before you can join."

"What do you do while you are get-
ting that experience?" , .\u25a0•\u25a0 ,- .

"Oh, we work around in one non-un-
ion shop or another, usually by the
week, forwhatever wages we can get."

Next I visited Kimball & Co.'s, on
Hennepin avenue, near Third street.
The officewas dirty and poorly venti-lated. The windows looked as though
they hadn't been cleaned for about a
vn*_ \u25a0•

j*•»*»•

The girls were quite busy and not in-
clined to talk, but they told me that they
worked ten hours a day and got pay for
overtime.

"What is the average weekly wages?""That depends on how long you have
worked and your quickness, but usually
you can't earn over $4 or $5 a week un-
tilyou've had about two years' exper-
perience. After that you get $6 or $7 a
week."

"Can you ever earn more than that?". f AFTER AWHILE. -.
"Well, when you have worked at the

trade about four years, if your'e still
alive, you may earn $10 a week."

Judging from my short experience, I
didn't think Iwould be alive after four
years' steady work.

In one office Ifound a girl who had
formerly worked forC. H. Dv Bois on
the Spectator.

"You want to co over there and write
up that offic," she said.

"Why?"
"Well, when I used to work there he

would employ girls for starvation
wages, require the best kind of work,
always had the girls work from four-
teen to sixteen hours on Fridays, and
refused them any pay for overtime."

"Yes," said another, "I worked
there, too. He never paid you more
than half what your work was worth,
and would discharge a girl who de-
manded more than $0 or $7 a week."
Icould hardly credit what those girls

said, because I had often read Mr. Dv
Bois' editorials, and he always seemed
so public-spirited and progressive that
itseemed incredible that he should de-
part so far from his theories when it
came to every day practice.
"Ifyou don't believe me," said the

first speaker, "I'll go over to his office
with you, and we'll see how he treats
the girls now."

We went to the office in the Travis
block. There was a "No admission"
sign on the composing room door, but
we didn't mind that.

The office was the cleanest I had yet
seen, the girls were very meek and had
but little to say. My companion ques-
tioned them sharply, and elicited the
information that their pay was very
low, they worked late Friday evenings,
but had their supper furnished, which
was: an improvement on the old regime.
They* had to work steady, and good
work, was an absolute requirement.

"Now," said my companion, "you see
Itold you the truth." I had to sorrow-
fully admit that she did, also that my
faith in Mr. Dv Bois' philanthropy was
severely shaken.
Ivisited many other offices, but found

the condition of wages about the same
in : all. \u25a0 Seemingly, compositors get
good ages, but when the mental as
well as the mechanical labor is taken
into account they complain that the rate
is too low. I failed to see the necessity
of the dirt, bad ventilation and poor
light, which is the characteristic of al-
most every.office in the city. It seemed
to hie that the work is hard enough,
even under the best conditions, and, in
many cases, employers could make their
offices quite pleasant if they would only
take the same trouble to see that their
employes were comfortable that they
would*to see that their, horse or dog is
well housed. Eva Gay.

I* . WOMEN'S WORK

In . the Department Devoted to
.Them at the Exposition.

It has been decided by the directors of
the Minneapolis Industrial exposition
to have as one the chief features of
the third.'annual exposition' a depart-
ment of women's work, which will be
devoted- to the comprehensive and sys-
tematic display of woman's brain and

•hand work.:' It is well known at the
present day that this feature of the in-

-1 dustrial and artistic progress of the age I

is receiving, more attention than any
other, and that woman is achieving the
highest results in the fields of litera-
ture, art and science. It is hoped
that all who are interested in
the development of this field will
take an interest and lend a helping
hand in making this department com-
plete, and will co-operate with the su-
perintendent and committee in obtain-
ing the most perfect collection possible.
Itwill certainly prove a source ofpleas-
ure, profit and instruction to those who
contribute to it, as well as to the gen-
eral public. The articles desired are
first-class and notable specimens of
hand work for use or ornament, pro-
ducts of green-house (same being pro-
duced by the labor of women), models,
drawings, or full-sized samples of in-
ventions, working drawings for fabrics,
wall papers, oil cloths, carpets, furni-
ture, etc., architectural plans and draw-
ings, or anything in fact, the production
of which has enabled women to add to
their incomes or to establish successful
businesses.

A book department is contemplated
which shall contain samples ofwoman's
literary work in the form of books,mag-
azines and newspapers. Also a picture
department, containing the work of fe-
male designers of pictures for illustra-
tion, etc.

As an addition to the woman's depart-
ment, considerable space will be de-
voted to the display of curiosities, an-
tiquities, heir looms and articles of his-
torical value, the collection and preser-
vation of which is peculiarly woman's
work. Itis designed to show in this
department everything that by the most
liberal construction could be included
under its comprehensive title, from the
product ofthe kindergarten class to the
most finished masterpiece of human
skill, and the superintendent invites
correspondence from any and everyone
interested in the enterprise as exhibitor
or otherwise.

Mrs. E, R. Holbrook will be superin-
tendent and the following ladies are ad-
vising committee: Mrs. O. A. Prey,
Mrs. George Miller, Mrs. M. B. Lewis,
Mrs. C. J. Martin and Mrs. Isabella C.
Marsdon.

The Century Piano and Organ com-
pany give an organ valued at $125 for
the best display of needle work in the
woman's department.

The New Home Sewing Machine com-
pany give a sewing machine as first
prize for the best individual display of
women's work. Folds & Griffith give a
pair of lace curtains as second prize.
Drennen & Co. give an elegant French
decorated tea set as first prize for the
most unique heirloom. Lara & Co. give
one set elegant lace curtains as second
prize. Other prizes to be announced
hereafter.

THE CITY NEEDS IT.

Suggestions for the Disposition of
the Admired Police Commission.

To the Editor of the Globe.
The Minneapolis police commission is

now practically-composed of one Demo-
crat and three Republicans,consequently
the police force, since the retrenchment
board has been run in on the people, is
worked in behalf of the g. o. p. The
successor to the first retiied member of
the board is said to be a Simon-pure
Democrat, a man of . liberal views and
honest principles, ready to transact
public business open and above board,
believing that the people have a right
to know from time to time what the
public servants are doing. But as he
is still in the minority, the "star cham-
ber sessions" willprobably continue as
in the past. That moral disciplinarian
who recently purloined the majority re-
port is, in his own estimation, a shining
light for the members of the police
force. That under his wise counsel the
city has become moral is shown -in his
report; and even without a perusal of
that majority report, it will appear to
the eyes of the general public as clear
as mud that in one short year, under the
chaste guidance of the police
commission, Minneapolis has at-
tained a high standard of purity.
The blind pigs have all been killed,
saloons closed on Sunday, while gamb-
ling is a thing of the past; the domiciles
ofthe '•madams" have become deserted;
First street has lost its charms; even
the once gay chippie is wearing sack-
cloth and letting her hair grow. Truly
the wicked are filled with terror when a
resolution is passed by this galaxy of
reformers. The people of Minneapolis
are not slow to appreciate a good thing
when they see it, therefore it is not sur-
prising that they are clamoring for
more. Another such a moral commis-
sion, tor instance, to moralize the fire
department, and then we could petition
a non-partisan legislature to appoint for
us a city commission and practically do
away with the city council. Then the
good people would have a grand com-
mission "octopus" that could stretch
its sheltering arms about the taxpayer
and fasten its absorbers to the city
treasury. What a glorious future is in
store for us, if we can only get rid of -that man Ames and his low-tax
policy. This would also save
voters the troublesome method of
appointing their representatives
directly by the ballot-box and besides
give quite a large number of the truly
good an opportunity to inaugurate such
a reform league as the people have long
wished for. In this connection, to
further aid the good work, it is quite
easy to find an answer to a riddle which
the Republican party in this city is try-
ing to solve, namely, a candidate for
mayor. Since Mr. Cooley's scope of
vision is too broad to merit an indorse-
ment from the narrow-minded ones, let
them nominate Majority Report Baker.
He can guarantee to hew out about as
narrow a policy as the most narrow-
minded ones could wish for, and for a
strengthener he could depend on an in-
dorsement from the majority report
side of the police commission, of
whom there are two besides his own
signature. The public record of one of
these dates mainly irom the time he
was sprung in as a police commissioner,
during which time he has been fre-
quently troubled with hypocondria,
brought on by Mayor Baker's advice on
how to run a police force.
Of the other much is known, and
enough more to make a sensational
book is not known. He has been before
the public a number ofyears and is gen-
erally known as the "Old Detective,"
which title was applied to him at the
time of Tim Barrett's arrest. But as
"Old Sleuth's" connection with discov-
ering theBarrett murderers soon proved
rather mythical, the breach then already
existing between the county attorney
and the P. C. widened into a yawning
chasm. But there are other cases in
which the "Old Detective" played more
of a central figure, and whereby he, as
present consulting engineer ofthe police
force, reflects much credit on the city's
protector.

A Serious Charge.
William Buchanan, a •boilermaker,

was arraigned in the municipal court
yesterday afternoon, on a charge of at-
tempted outrage on the person of Mamie
Beach, the eleven-year-old daughter of
George R. Beach, residing at 107 Second
avenue northeast.* The case was con-
tinued until the loth. Itis charged that
Buchanan entered the house while the
little girls were alone, but was fright-
ened away by the little girl's brother.
Buchanan denies any criminal intent,
and says he was simply going to kiss
the little girl.

***** .
Thomas Moran was examined yesterday by

the judgeof probate, and was ordered com-
i mined to the asylum at Rochester. -

— _j.

SYNDICATE BLOCK, MINNEAPOLIS,

"It's an illwind that blows nobody good."
The lateness of the season has broken the nerve oi

the.importer and jobber. Goods must be sold, as bills
must be paid. They have been forced to realize.

We've corralled a lot of DRESS GOODS for Minneap-
olis. You'll get the benefit of their misfortune.

Note what follows:
/ CASE COLORED CASHMERE, 36 in. wide, a positive

bargain at 25c, Now 16 Cents.
1 CASE ALL-WOOL FLANNEL SUITINGS, 36 in. wide,

value at 50c, Now 37 1-2 Cents.
1 CASE36-/N. PLAIN AND MIXED TRICOTS, never sold*

less than 50c. Don't confound these with some trash-
on the street. Price Now 39 Cents.

1 Case 38-in. AUSTRALIANWOOL MIXTURES and CHECKSJ
immense value a*t 50c. Price Now 39 Cents.

25 HIGH NOVELTYROBEPATTERNS, that cost to import'
from $16.00 to $25.00. We offer you pick of the lot at!
$10.00.

Oral or printed talk is cheap in some places. We
make goods and prices stand behind our talk. To illus-
trate the point:

We're now ready to show you our third shipment of.
"DEXTER LAMBERTS" BLACK SATIN RHADAME at $1.09 antf
$1.29. Positively the best value ever sold in the Twin
Cities. Three cases of these goods sold inside of forty
days speaks volumes for the intelligence ot the ladies oi
the two cities. This is the last lot. Come for then-j
quick!

'\u25a0.a. : Half sold. What ? The case of ILLUMINATED ALL-
SILK SURAHS, 22 in. wide, produced for and sold at
$1.25 both in this city and St. Paul. Our Price 82 Cents.
Do you question the statement ? Send for samples and
compare.

FOR BIG VALUES ALWAYS GO TO

Barnes, Hengeier, Demand _ Co.

The Nicollet Avenue

Our Success with thousands is a guarantee to you. The
Best Cabinet Photos the world affords

PER $2.00 doz.
415 to 419 Nicollet Avenue, Minneapolis.

CARPETS!
!-\u25a0•\u25a0: Continuing our sale of bargains in Ingrain, Brus-

sels and Wilton Carpetings. We have added many ad
ditional patterns, all best standard makes, making the
assortment very complete.

We invite intending buyers to call early, while the
stock is complete.

FOLDS URIFFITH,
Syndicate Block, Minneapolis.
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