
HOW HE MISSED IT.
The bankrupt, o'er his business

wreck,
"When creditors had fled.

There fingered a protested check.
And wept his eyes blood-red.

He groaned aloud: "Oh, what a
'jay'

I've been! 'Twilldrive me mad!
I'dnot have failed had Ieach day
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THE SOLDIERS' HOME.
A Description of the Grounds

and Buildings of the
Temporary Home.

A Dance House and Beer Gar-
den Adjunct Turned to

Good Use.

The Possibilities That Are
Presented for a Magnifi-

cent State Park.

The Home the Natural Con-
necting Link of the

Park Systems.

inmates, who now number fifty-eight.
Capt. Thomas McMillan, who has re-
cently been appointed commandant, has
taken hold of his work with a will and
is making * the institution a
"home" in the true accep-
tation of the word. Genial Cant.

O. M. Sawyer is
now aaljutan
termaster and sec-
retary of the board
of trustees. Life
goes on pretty
much in the same
rut from day to. day
at the home, but
now that warm/
weather is coming
on. the veterans
willbe able to vary*)
the monotony of
their necessarily somewhat weary exis-

tence. The number of visitors "to the
borne is increasing, and the members of
the G. A. R. are beginning to take a
more* lively interest.

fo soon form an interest in the welfare

of some individual veteran, old war
memories and friendships are being re-
vived and as a result many little atten-
tions are being paid to the com-
fort of the inmates, while delica-
cies and contributions of reading
matter are being received with greater
frequency. No one can look into the
barracks in which nearly forty men are
scattered about, some reclining upon
cots, others y~"*"*"""*-*_,

reading, and
many sitting
listless! in
easy chairs,
with ov t ob-
serving the
need of some
means of gen-
tle relaxation,
or rather di-
version. The
call for reading
matter, in tin
shape ofpapers
an d period!

VISIT to the soldier's
home at Minnehaha I
last winter described j
in the Globe gave
some idea of the j
general impressions
received. Since then
there have been some
few changes in the
direction of improve-
ment and better ac-
commodations for the

Sergt. R. W.
Holland, who of-
ficiates in the ca-
pacity- of what
might be called
head-usher of the
home, in addition
to his other duties
now has the pleas-
ure of escorting
parties thro
the building and
about the grounds
almost, daily.
Those who visit
the home more
than once are ant

cais, is _emg FOUU years' service.
answered, al-
though not as freely as it should be,
and there are some contributions which
indicate peculiar judgment as to what
would be apt to interest the mind of a
man enfeebled and clouded, perhaps, as
the result of physical suffering. For
instance, a Globe representative
picked up an installment of choice lit-
erature, wliich came from some well-
meaning person at St. Paul, which con-
sisted of the Congressional Record, the
Railway Age, the Montana Wool
Grower, and The Church Builder's
Quarterly Review.

ONLY A TEMPORARY HOME.
While it is understood that the build-

ings are but temporary affairs, it is
generally supposed that they are located
on the soldiers' home site. The site
purchased by the city of Minneapolis
and given to the state consists, how-
ever, of the peninsula formed by Min-
nehaha creek and the Mississippi river,
and the present grounds, comprising
but four acres, have only been leased
until June, lss<i. pending the erection of
buildings upon the site proper. These
temporary grounds embrace what was
formerly called The Booth Summer
Garden.

The building now occupied as head-
quarter was four years ago a hotel, con-
ducted upon the European plan, where

DR. AMES, THE SURGEON,
'now dispenses his medicines upon his
daily visits, was then the office of the
hotel. The long shed-like building ad-
joining headquarters was then a dance
hall, which is now occupied as the main
barracks. The little entrance was then
a "blind nig."' where invisible bartend-
ers dispensed liquid refreshments.

HEADQUARTERS.
The place was then conducted by

••Dutch Henry," and was the resort for
promiscuous gatherings of men and
women of loose morals. Many a high
old time has been celebrated wU<_§ now

all is quietude. Sunday rows were
numerous until the grounds were in-
corporated in the city limits. The

Booth residence situated some little dis-
tance from headquarters is now the
main hospital building, and the green
house near by has also been fitted up
for hospital purposes. The erection of

I'EKMASEXT BUILDINGS
on the peninsula will begin shortly.
This year two cottages of brick, stone
faced, willbe erected, each capable of
accommodating about forty inmates.
When an additional appropriation is se-
cured from the legislature a hospital
buildingwill be added. These build-
ings will all be heated by steam and
furnished with modern conveniences.

The location of the Soldiers' home is
liikely to lead to what has been the
dream of many— state park which
shall perserve the beauty of the falls of
Minnehaha and its picturesque sur-
roundings' not only that, but it willbe-
come the connecting link of the two
grand systems of parks and parkways
of Minneapolis and St. Paul. The board
of park commissioners of Minneapolis
have practically determined, it can be
said, upon extending a boulevard from
Lakes Calhoun and Harriet by the way
of Lake Amelia and Rice lake
along Minnehaha creek, coming
out at the temporary grounds
where the home is now located. It is
proposed to purchase the four or live
acres included in these grounds
together with the buildings, anal then
admission to the peninsula or soldiers'
home site proper can then easily be
gained by means of a bridge over
Minnehaha Creek. The park commis-
sion is also considering the project of
laying a boulevard along the banks of
the Mississippi, from the peninsula to
South Memphis, connecting with the
boulevard system at Riverside park.

A somewhat similar plan to thus con-
neat the Twin City Park systems is be-
ing agitated by the citizens of St. Paul,
and it is proposeal to purchase a

TRACT OF 200 ACHES
opposite the home for a park, provialeal
the state will build a bridge across the
river to the peninsula. It will be re-
membered the state some time since in-
stituted proceedings through commis-
sions to condemn 100 acres of land at
Minnehaha. This tract took in the
fifty-two acres since purchased by the
city of Minneapolis and presented to
the state for a soldiers' home site. This
leaves but a trifle over 100 acres of the
land condemned yet to be paid for by
the state, which comprises a strip lying
between the Chicago, Milwaukee & St.
Paul railroad and the Mississippi river
and extending from the Fort Snelling
reservation north of and including Min-
nehaha Falls.

Ifthese various projects are carried
out, as they doubtless will be, a state
park comprising MOO acres will be

I secured which will include the falls of
i Minnehaha, the Soldiers' home, and one
i of the most picturesque and beautiful
j spots in the country as well.

«» »

IN THE CITY'S MIDST.

I Hell's Miseries Surpassed by an
Actual Life Scene.

In a house near that of the convicted
Barretts dwells a family of six whose
wretchedness could only adequately be
pictured by the pen of Victor Hugo.
Like Catiline, the house, or rather
shanty, stands isolated upon a barren
plain, as ifshunned by all its neighbors.
In front of the place is a mudhole,
which one must pass through to reach
the front door of -their "home." The
door, warped out of shape and split
through the middle, stands ajar. The
window by its side is nothing but a hole
in the wall, with bits of glass' left in
the casing to show where the panes
once were. The door ajar bids
welcome and shoving it aside a half-
starved dog howls and snaps at your
feet. A pool of dirty, stagnant water
fillsa hollow in the middle of the floor.
About the pool the room is strewn with
rags and broken bricks and old, worn-
out boots and shoes. But there is a door
leading from this room to one in the
rear. In this back room live the six-
father, mother and four children. The
father is an expressman ; but he has be-

[ come satisfied that there is no money
in the business and is about to sell out.
The horse stands in the rear of the
shanty fastened by a rope to it. No
shelter is above him. His master
has burned down the stable about
his ears in order to provide
fuel for himself and family. He has
burned up even the out-house, and is
now commencing to fire his own habita-
tion. Why does he do this? A man
must not freeze, even ifhe has to burn
down his own house to keep warm. The
stable gone, the horse forlorn, the out-
house burned and his house charred,
furnish a spectacle for fiends to laugh
at. The wife and mother is in a pitia-
ble condition. She is the victim ofher
husband's lust and passion for strong
drink. . When her "protector" makes a
good day's wages, say $3.*25, he calls the
boys to his wagon, and says: "Come on,
boys, and let's have something." And
they have something. When he gets
"home" his family have nothing, and he
tells them that he had hard luck
that day. He didn't make a cent. The
bent form of the woman, her hair fallen
out, and the bruises upon her body tell
the story of her treatment, of her woe.
A little baby eleven months old looks
up out of this degredation into its moth-
er's face and cries for food, and clean
clothes and warmth, but cries in vain.
Its body is covered from head to foot
with sores. It is the victim of a loath-
some disease through no fault of its
own. A boy of five, with dirty waist,
and a slatternly girl of eight, sit about
in the dirt. The boy of eleven is at
school. There has been no washing
done in three months. The mother has
been sick abed and unable to do any
work for that length of time. The hut
is full of a sickening smell and filth
abounds on every side. What can be
done for such a" case? The neighbors
complain. The police ever and anon
step into the place, say a few insulting
words to the mother and pass on. And
still the hut raises its front to the sky:
still the stench offends the nostrils of
the passer-by; still the husband drinks
and abuses his family; still they starve
and freeze and burn their own house
above their heads— and yet the sun
shines, the world laughs, men dance
and women sing, and all goes merry as
a marriage bell upon the . surface, but
below, in the understratum of society
there is weeping and wailing and gnash-
ing of teeth. Let us draw the- curtain
upon this dreadful scene in our city's

* midst.
1 "*"*"\u25a0 *** \u25a0\u25a0
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contributed by Roger Vail to the Irish
Standard, the story is told as follows:

THE '____OF____"
The most exciting and daring feat of

Capt. Hoy as a detective was his pursuit
of "Lord Gordon" fifteen years ai;o
into the queen's province of Manitoba.
This event stirred Minnesota to its
depths and nearly produced an inter-
esting quarrel. "Lord Gordon" was an
accomplished confidence man who
passed for a British nobleman, and
successfully victimized Jay Gould and
other New York magnates. He was
arrested, found bail in the sum of $37,-
--000, and immediately absconded to her
gracious majesty's dominion. He
stopped on his way in Minneapolis and
was the recipient of bounteous hospi-
tality at the hands of V. G. Hush, the
banker, and other prominent citizens,
who lionized him on the supposition
that he was a real, live British lord, an
animal rarely to be seen here in those
days. His bondsman learned of his
whereabouts, followed him up, but the
bird had flown to the haven of rest be-
fore he arrived in Minneapolis. Mayor
Brackett was informed of the facts in
the case, and after consultation with the
legal firm of Loch McNair & Gil-
fillan, he deputized Mr. Hoy to pursue
the swindler into British territory and
bring him back if possible. Being fur-
nished with a copy of the bail bond and
the necessary funds for the expidition.
Hoy started out, taking with him Owen
Kegan, who was familiar with ' the In-
dian language, and arrived in Winni-
peg in the latter days of June, 1873.
Loren Fletcher, Mr. Bentley and Mr.
Merriam, ofMinneapolis, were in Mani-
toba at the time attending to some busi-
ness interests, and Hoy and Kegan ex-
plained to them the object oftheir visit
and they promised to

AIDIN THE ENTERPRISE.
Gordon was located at the house of

John Bottineau, four miles from Winni-
peg, and Hoy, with Kegan and Fletcher,
drove out in a wagon and found their
prey seated on the piazza. They passed
by and Hoy came from behind the house,
grabbed Gordon by the neck, and tying
his hands with a strap instead of hand-
cuffs placed him on the wagon. They
rapidly drove back by Fort Garry,
crossed the Assiniboine on a pontoon
ferry and drove all night to Pembina.
Fletcher was not with the party,
having returned home. A telegram
from Winnipeg ordered Hoy stopped
and on reaching the customs
office near Pembina he was demanded
to surrender and release his prisoner.
He gracefully did so, and with his com-
anion was taken on a steamboat to

Fort Garry, where they were incarcer-
ated in the bastion for the space of three
months. Seven special police and four
companies of red coats guarded the
prisoners, leaving them no chance to
escape. Fletcher, Bently and Merriam
were arrested for complicity in the plot,
and sent to keep company with the de-
tective. It was then that Loren Fletcher
transmitted to Mayor Brackett the
memorable and laconic message, "We're
in a h—l ot a fix." Brackett and At-
torney Lochren (now Judge Lochren, of
the district court,) rushed to their res-
cue, but it was of no avail. Brackett
was near being arrested himself, and had
it not been for a Mrs. McCauley, who
drove him sixty-five miles in a wagon
and got him across the line, he would
have experienced the same treatment as
the prisoners. Correspondence was
opened with Sir John A. Macdonald,
the Canadian prime minister, by Gov.
Austin and Attorney-General Cornell,
of Minnesota. President Grant was
made acquainted with the case. Two
thousand volunteers were getting ready
through Minnesota and Wisconsin to in-
vade the province, and a cry of "the
Fenians are coming" was heralded and
brought consternation to her majesty's
troops. They were finally released,
after suffering durance vile for three
months, during which time they were
subjected to

GROSS INDIGNITIES
at the hands of the Canadian authori-
ties, especially Attorney General Clark,
who persecuted Hoy and Kegan with
severity and refused them the privilege
ofchanging their linen or receiving any
letters from their friends. Clark suf-
fered for it three years afterward when
Hoy met him in St. Paul and gave him
an -.unmerciful beating, for which he
was exonerated by the Ramsey county
grand jury and never brought to trial.
There was great rejoicing in Minne-
apolis on the return of Hoy, Fletcher
and Kegan, a grand banquet was ten-
dered them, and they were the heroesg Uu* day,

"' -; Te- _»

tell how we are treated and what wages
we get. Ifshe found out all there was
to say it would make better reading'
than anything she told yet."
A German girl spoke up and said:

"I don't know 'bout that: I earned
$2.50 last week." Here the girls moved
away from the table and I failed to
catch any more of their conversation,
but my curiosity was aroused to see
what other advantages the place could
offerto make $2.50 per week

SEEM LIKE GOOD PAY.
Ireflected that perhaps knitting by

machinery was very easy work; that
working hours were unusually short,
the factory extra neat and pleasant, or
something ofthat sort. At any rate, I.
determined to take the first leisure
afternoon that occurred and look in on
my friends at the knitting factory, and,
on second" thought, I remembered to
have seen their display at the exposition
last fall, and heard many of the favora-
ble comments that it gained. Finding j
that the factory was located at 17 and 19
Third street north, I was passing there
one day just at noon, and, seeing some
of the girls coming out, 1 said:

"Girls, how do you get up to the fac-
tory?"

"Up two flights to the officeor three
flights to the factory," I went upas
they directed, and found myself on the
third floor of a substantial redbrick
building. The floor or work-room in*
question is quite long and narrow; it
evidently lacks proper means of ventila-
tion. I noticed the air seemed close;
and unwholesome, and while the place
is no dirtier than many other factories,
it looks as ifa thorough cleaning would
be a much-needed improvement. A
large number of girls were busy with
their lunches. "Not wishing to disturb
them in this pleasant occupation, 1
stood back, and cast my eyes
about the room until the
girls had finished their dinners.

DURING THE NOON HOUR
of course the machinery was not in op-
eration, but in most factories the girls'
tongues make more noise at noon hour
than any machinery ever invented. 1
wondered if they were so quiet from,
choice or from habit, induced by disci-
pline. I noticed a very pretty, well-
dressed little lady flitting around here
and there amongst the girls, stopping
now and then to accept a bit of pie or
cake, or perhaps a generous half of
some girl's apple or orange. From ex-
perience I know a specimen of the
genus "forelady" as far off as Ican see
her, and immediately placed this little
lady in that class. "Still," thought I,
"this forelady must be better than the
average, for she isn't too proud to eat
her dinner with the girls, seeming tobe
very companionable." Soon she put on
a jacket and jaunty little wrap and
passed out. Now for my opportunity !

"Girls, was that the forelady who just
went out?"

"Yes," was the reply from several.
"Isn't she sweet," Icontinued, "Isee

she is very friendly with the girls and
shares her lunch with some of you."
The girls didn't smile at all; they looked
as though they had something to say,
but felta little doubtful of saying it.
Noticing the looks and remembering I
hadn't seen her give anything in return
for favors received, 1 said, "Surely,
girls, she doesn't ask you to furnish her
lunch to save her the bother of bringing
any herself?" The girls seemed to see
the ridic alous side of the question as
they smiled at each other, saying:

"That's what she does ;she doesn't ever
say please, but takes what she fancies,
seeming to think that the compliment is
all on our side."

"I had just as soon give Miss N a
part ofmy dinners any time if she was
hungry," said a good-hearted little girl.
All said they had just as soon dividewith
anybody that was needy, and Iknow by
experience that factory girls are gener-
ous, but it seemed to be the opinion, all
around, that it was rather small on the
part of the forelady. whose earnings
were comparatively large, to exact a
portion of her board off others in less
fortunate circumstances.
Ididn't say anything but mentally

resolved that ifever a forelady should
become a self-invited boarder of my
lunch basket that Iwould make her up
a little dinner that would probably

SPOIL HER APPETITE .
for a week or so. By this time the girls
had become somewhat noisy, and I said,
"Howis it, girls, can you talk here in
working hours?"

"No, there is a rule against it." "And
what's more, we are not allowed to sing,
or laugh, or eat, or look out the win-
dows durning working hours," chimed
in a chorus ofvoices.

"How do they make such rules
work?"

"O, we have a kind of overseer here,
just as they used to have over the nig-
gers down south; he keeps his little
book and when he catches a girl break-
ing one of those rules he just marks it
down."

"Well, what happens then?"
"After a girl gets the right number of

marks either he makes it so disagreeable
for her that she leaves or else dis-
charges her."

1found that the girls were not agreed
as to the number of marks necessary for*

a dismissal, but they gave me plenty of
evidence to verify the above assertion's.
A number of the girls hinted, however,*
that it made quite a difference whether
the offending girl was a favorite or note S
Said one: "He threatens to paint the
windows so as to take away the tempta-
tion of looking out."

.Just at this moment
1

the 1 o'clock
whistle blew.

The machinery started and every one
settled down, to wqilj* J. saw the over-

DICK DEADEYE LANE.

Kind captain, I've important information;
Sing hey the politician that you seem 1

About the last convention combination;*
Sing hey! forEustis' pretty little scheme.

CAPT. CORCORAN LANGDON.
Good fellow, in conundrums you're speaking;

Sing hey! the crafty statesman that you
are;

To glut my ancient vengeance Iam seeking;
Sing hey ! how Smith and Eustis Iwill scar !

seer take his stand near the doorway,
little book in hand.

"What's he going to do now?" Iasked
one of the girls.

"He's going to note those that come in
late."

"Are you docked for that?"
"No, he just takes a note of it, but if

he feels like it he will discharge a girl
fortaking an afternoon off." y .
SSJIt was a pretty sight to observe how
rapidly the bright-colored silks and
wools were transformed by deft work-
ers from raw material into finished un-
derwear. Ifound that many sizes and
styles ofknit underwear were turned
out at this establishment, the materials
used being wool, lisle thread and silk.

The garments are knit on machines,
thence passing to girls who finish the
edges with a row or two of crocheting,
put on by hand ; narrow ribbons are
sometimes added around neck and ]
sleeves of vests, and the garments are
Steamed, pressed and folded into proper |
shape for sale. Itwillbe noticed that a |
good deal ofthe work is

DONE BY HAND.
Iwas surprised to see that there were

more than 100 girls at here. "Is this
the usual working force?" Iasked.

"No; we are running slack just now.
Sometimes we have had as high as 150
working here." Ifailed to see how any
employer having a regard for the health
or comfort of employes could pack 150 |
girls in a factory of that size along with
the necessary machinery. Iconcluded
that employers probably understood
those conundrums better than 1, so let
the matter drop. "Do you work by the
piece or by the week?" Iasked of a girl
at a machine.

"Nearly every girl in the factory
works by the piece," she replied.

"Then why all those rules? If you
loose a little time isn't it your own
loss?" Iquestioned.

"Of course it is," she replied, "but
the proprietors say that we Western
girls are too independent and we need
these strict rules to show us our proper
place. They say one Eastern factory

• girlis worth a whole cart load of such
as we."

"Well, what sort of pay can you
earn?"

"Well, it's pretty hard to tell any-
thing about wages here, because the
scale of prices keeps changing all the
time."
I "How is that?"

"You see the girls that came in here
last fall during the rush got $4 or $5 a
week, but Itell you they earned it, be-
cause they were crowded with work
from morning till night. Then about
Christmas, when work got slack, those
same girls were told they would be

-paid by the piece."
"What's the injustice about that?

Won't a good worker do better by the
piece than by the week?"
: "Oh, there is a good deal of difference
here in the two systems. I willtell you,
the price per piece is so low that in
many cases a girl could not earn over
$3 a week ifshe had all the work she
could do."

"Don't you have work enough tokeep
you busy by the piece?"
j "Indeed we don't. You can ask lots
of the girls if they don't have to lose
two or three hours a day waiting for
work to be given out. Girls towork by
the week never have to wait that way.
When a machine breaks or gets out of
order the girl, of course, has to lose her
time tillitis repaired.

• WORKING FOR NOTHING.
i Noticing a girl mending a large rent
In a garment, Iinquired:
J "Do you mend old clothes, too?"
{ "No we don't," she snapishly re-
plied. "Sometimes the machine drops
stitches in knitting, which causes a big
hole. Imend these holes."
I "How much pay do you get for it?"
f "Itdon't make any difference how
much work there is on any of those
"garments, Iget eight cents a dozen for
mending. Sometimes my back aches,
and I get tired out and don't do the
work as good as itought to be; then the
forelady comes along, makes me rip it
out and* do itall over again."
. "Howmany dozen can you mend a
day?"
j "Some days I only can mend a dozen,
and work hard. At thebest I can mend
two dozen and a half," (20 cents a day).

1 noticed one girl in charge ofseveral
machines. She declined to answer any
.questions, but the other girls claimed
"that she was running six machines and
doing the work ofthree girls all for the
large sum of $6 a week. She .was a
stout, robust girl and looked as if she
could stand any amount of hard work,
'but 1 pitied her for not having business
ability enough to know what her work
was worth.
y "Another way they have of making
' our pay beautifully less every, week, is
to dock us a good iound sum for every
'.little mistake we make. For instance,
?a girl in steaming the vests was careless
enough to let one get soiled by the
{water. She passed it on to the presser,
who pressed it the best she could and
laid itaside until the proprieter came
along.- He looked at it, sent it down to
the office tobe sold as slightly damaged,
then docked the steamej 11 and the

DICK DEADEYE LANE.

Kind captain, now yon lady is a-sighing,
Sing hey ! the party wheel horse that you are 1

With Eustis to Chicago to be flying;
Sing hey ! the merry Fourth ward war.

CAPT. CORCORAN LANGDON.

Good fellow, you have given timely warning;
Sing hey ! the thoughtful claqueur that thou

art!
But all of Eustis* gang I'm really scorning,

Sing hey when Ishall tarry off the tart!

presser 50 cents, for carelessness, he
said."

"Agirlput a pair ofscales out of bal-
ance; not knowing how to readjust
them she called the overseer, who fixed
them readily and docked the girl 50
cents."

"Agirl crocheted an edge on vests all
day; in the evening the forelady came
along and said, 'STou did that pattern all
wrong; Ishall have to give those vests
to some other girl to rio out and do
right, so ofcourse you won't get any
pay for this day's work.' I noticed,
however, that the forelady

SENT THE ARTICLESTO BE SOLD
without alteration." .:-: "

These are only a a few samples of
many stories told of such matters, and
in several cases there was good proof of
their truth.
I stayed around all the* afternoon,

talking wages to the girls in the differ-
ent departments. In no case could
1 find a girl whose weekly wages aver-
aged over * $0. Many could only earn
from $2.50 to $4 a week, and there was
still another class, whose earnings on
an average were from 10 to 30 cents a
day. These averages represent the
actual wages received, showing what is
left to the girls after deductions which
business soundness calls for. Iwould
like, had I time and space, to tell you
some of the pitiful stories 1 listened to
that afternoon. The girls in this fac-
tory were, as a rule, cheerful and in-
telligent; evidently most of them hadn't
been under factory discipline long
enough to render them otherwise.

As it came time to go home, one of
the girls said tome: "Now you will
get caught."

"Why?" Iasked.
"Because the overseer stands at the

door to see that the girls don't carry the
factory home. So you will get your
note-book looked over."
Iwatched my opportunity, and while

he was examining some of the bundles
slid past and joyfully made my escape.

Eva Gay.

HARNESS WAGES.

A Firm Corrects the Trades As-
sembly's Assertion.

The firm of S. B. Loye & Sons, har-
ness makers, object to the Trades and
Labor assembly's statements in regard
to harness making. Their employes
sign a statement as follows:

About Feb. 24 we discovered that the
St. Paul harness manufacturers were
having team harness built for $6.15.
while we were paying $7. Any person
posted in this business knows that there
is not over 10 per cent profit on team
harness. Take 85 cents off and you
would have about 7 per cent. The com-
petition in jobbing this class of harness
is very sharp between St. Paul and Min-
neapolis dealers, and if St. Paul can dis-
count us 86 cents per harness, we will
necessarily have to take a back seat and
let St. Paul do the jobbing in this line.
We consulted Louis Laramee, whose
name you had as Malloy & Loramee,
and on Mr. Laramee's suggestion he
and myself went to St. Paul and found
the facts as stated, that St. Paul was
paying $(5.15 only. Mr. Laramee and
ourselves then dropped our price to
$0.50 or 35 cents in advance of St. Paul's
price, with the understanding that with
our men who were engaged with St.
Paul in getting up a bill of prices be-
tween St. Paul and Minneapolis, that
as soon as such bill was forthcoming
we would pay any price that St. Paul
manufacturers would. The article re-
ferred to states that the standing price
for team harness is $8. Ihave been in
the harness business for over thirty
years, and never in that time have 1
ever paid over $7 forthis grade ofwork.
With reference to improved machinery
for making team harness, would
say*we have all the machinery for such
work that there is in any shop in the
state, and more than some of the St.
Paul shops in question. We are ready
and willing to pay as much as either of
the leading shops in St. Paul, namely,
Charles Friend or the Konantz Saddlery
company, ofthat city.

We, the employes of S. B. Loye &
Sons, believe the above to be a fair
statement of the facts as they exist, and
are satisfied with the way S. B. Loye _
Sons are treating us at present.

This is signed by the foreman and
half a dozen employes of the firm.

Three New Companies.
Articles were filed yesterday by John

Brandt, John W. Anderson, Franklin
Turnquist and others incorporating
"The Swedish-American bank," with a
capital stock of $100,000. The officers
of the new bank are Olaf N. Ostrom,
president: Hans Mattson, vice presi-
dent; Nils O. Werner, cashier.

The Algonia Gold and Silver Mining
company, to do a general mining busi-
ness, was incorporated yesterday with a
capital stock of $500,000 by A. F. Olm-
sted, C. W. Tracy, James D. Webb and
others. The officers are O. N. Murdock,
president; R. R. Knapp, vice president;
A. C. Dunn, secretary and treasurer. :•--.

The Kakabeka Gold and Silver Min-
ing company was incorporated yester-
day by H. J. G. Gusewell, O. N. Mur-
dock and others. The new company
has a saliva; stock o_ l^&gft

BRADSTHEET,THURBER &CO.
MINNEAPOLIS.

COME ONE, COME ALL
AND SEE OUR

CHAMBER SUITS!
Marked down to prices that will astonish you. A large variety

of the best quality.
SlP__Ol__.l_ __ST_DT_rOE__C___STTS

Made to those furnishing Hotels, Boarding Houses, Restau*
rants, etc. Correspondence Solicited.

PARLOR SUITS,
All in the New Designs.

DINING-ROOM CHAIRS AND TABLES,
BOOKCASES, LADIES* DESKS, '"*Hund"d VarietieSl

LOUNGES, TURKISH COUCHES.

OFFICE DESKS!
A Roll-Top Desk with two slides for only $27, and a Swivel Arm

Chair to match for $3.

BRADSTREET, THURBER & CO—i

EXCELSIOR!
4

The Big Boston,
MINNEAPOLIS,

Has leased for ten years the whole of our present building,
six floors and basement, and will occupy the whole 32,000
square feet just as soon as workmen can get through tear-
ing out the front and the different floors. In order to give
them a chance to work we are compelled to

SACRIFICE
Our new and elegant stock of Men's, Boys' and Children's
Suits and Overcoats, Furnishing Goods, Hats, Caps, etc., etc.

UNHEARD-OF BARGAINS I
In every department. Don't fail to join the swim and get
some of them.
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CIRCUMSTANTIAL EVIDENCE.
"Who put those words in your mouth, I'd like to

know?" exclaimed Mrs. Bjenkins, whose Johnnie
had just been using some eccentric language.

"Mr,Follibud, I guess, mamma, "said Johnnies
younger brother; "at least I saw him putting some

. words in sister Fannies mouth while they were
standing out by the gate in the moonlight last even-
ing."

The circumstance of increased trade is evidence
that the UTK Clothing House, Minneapolis, has
satisfied its patrons, and that its reputation for
quality, fit and prices ofits goods is fullysustained.

RIOAID TIE SiO!mm \mi mimmm

CAN'T GET IN.
Commander _ge Says Ex-Confed-

erates Cannot Join the G. A. R.
"Say," remarked Commander James

Ege, yesterday afternoon, "Iwish you
would state that all this talk about ad-
mitting Joseph Johnson, an ex-Confed-
erate soldier, to an honorary member-
ship in a Philatlelphia G. A. R. post is
all rot. In the first place the Grand
Army has no honorary members, anal in
the second place no "one can become a
member of the Grand Army if be has
ever borne arms against the United
States, or if he cannot show good dis-
charge papers from the United States
army. Mr. Johnson may have been
electeal a contributing member, as right
here in Minneapolis there are two ex-
Confederate solaliers who are contribut-
ing members to one of our posts."

A New Pastaar.
Rev. George E. Paddock has accepted

the call of the Como Avenue Congrega-
tional church, and will preach there
Sunday. Mr. Paddock is a young man
in the ministry, having graduated from
the theological department of Yale col-
lege in ISSS. For the past two years he
has labored with great success as pas-
tor of the Presbyterian church of
North Mich. He conies very
highly recommended, and is a young
man of much promise. The church to
which he has been called is one of the
young, struggling churches of the city,
located in Elwell's addition. They have
recently built a handsome church at a
cost of §15,000, which is largely paid for.

-_»

THE "HELLOFAFIX."
The Manitoba Exploit of Mike Hoy

and Loren Fletcher.

PURSUING A BOGUS LORD*

The Minneapolis Men in Jail, and How
Hoy Afterwards Got His

Revenge.

Reminiscences of Minneapolis, which
date back eight or ten years, are as a
sealed book to the large majorityof the

EVA GAYTTRAVELS.
Hardships of a Knitting Fac-

tory's System Investi-
gated and Exposed.

Attention Called to Several
Matters Which the Report- j

ers Should Remedy.

Work and Wages Explained
and the Week and Piece

System Contrasted.

Wrongs and Irregularities
Under Which Girls Work

for Small Wages.

present population,
which has come in
within that time.
For instance, there
have been many al-
lusions to Loren
Fletcher, Mike Hoy
and George Brackett
and their "hellofa-
fix" at Winnipeg,
but the details are
known to compara-
tively few. In a
reminiscent sketch
of Cant. Mike Hoy,

F LATE Imet
at a boarding
house, where
Ihad been tak-
ing my meals,
some girls who
told me they
worked in a
place called
theNorthwes-
tern Knitting
factory. They
dial not know
me as Eva
Gay, but I
overheard
one of them
say: "I wish
she would
come up to our
factory and

DUO FROM A POLITICAL "PINAFORE."


