
WHERE WOMEN VOTE.

How They Exercise the Prerogative in the

(New York Tribune, November 27, 1904.)

The question has been asked so many times, 
“Do the better class of women vote in Colo
rado?” and it has been so variably and contra
dictorily answered that the Tribune decided to 
settle the question for its readers in an author
itative manner, and caused a representative to 
visit the different polling places in Denver to 
find out as an  actual fact w hat proportion and 
what class of w om en w ere represented at the 
polls. Never was there a more beautiful elec- 
tio n  da y in D enver tha t tha t o f N ovem ber 8 .

It was warm, sunny and still, with a sky like  
a n  in v e r te d  b o ld  o f  c le a re s t  tu rq u o is e , and a 

balmy air more like that of May than Novem
ber.

Early in the morning there was an unusual 
stir upon the streets of Denver, and before 9 
o’clock streams of men and women, carriages, 
bicycles and automobiles were setting toward 
the polling places. At one polling place in the 
Tenth W ard, the so-called “silk stocking pre
cinct,” 286 votes had been cast before 10 
o’clock, a large proportion of them being cast 
by women.

Election day in Denver is regarded as rather 
a gala occasion, and young men and young 
women, old men and old women, turned out to 
vote as if they enjoyed it. Many men, before 
going to their business for the day, made a
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point of accompanying their wives to vote, and 
this was, perhaps, the reason why in the early 
morning hours one was obliged to stand in line 
before one could get a booth in which to pre
pare a ballot.

From  Capitol Hill to M arket Street from the 
far outlying districts of the city to the densely 
populated precincts of the down-town part 
every polling place was visited. As a usual 
thing the booths were arranged in vacant store 
rooms or new buildings, sometimes in a subur
ban drug store, sometimes in the front room 
of an unoccupied residence and in one or two 
instances in unused rooms of precinct houses.

I t  was a noticeable fact that in every instance 
—no m atter in what part of town—the polling 
places were located in clean, respectable, well 
ventilated quarters; such as any wom an might 
visit with impunity, and were universally quiet, 
orderly and uno b je c t io n a b le .  I n  the Tenth 
W ard , F ifth  Precinct, the polling place re- 
sem le d  th e  ap p ro ach  to  th e  scen e  o f a  fa sh -
ion able reception . C arriages and  au tom obiles 
thronged the street, and fashionably dressed 
men and women came and went, stopping to 
joke and visit upon the pavement, sometimes 
to compare notes and discuss seriously the 
issues of the campaign.

A notable feature, of the day—and one which 
was particularly striking to a stranger in Col
orado—was the arrival of the family parties 
at the polls. In many instances carriages and 
automobiles drew up at the curb, and father, 
mother, sons, daughters—sometimes grand
father or grandmother—went into the polling 
places to vote together. There were constant
ly arriving parties on foot, husbands and 
wives, brothers and sisters, often an aged 
mother leaning on the arm of her son. In

fact, as one drove about the city and saw the 
people going to and coming from the polls 
one might easily imagine that it was Sunday, 
and tranquil family parties were going to or 
coming from church. In every polling place 
of the respectable residence part of Denver 
there were women voting, many of them ac
companied by their husbands—often by their 
children—some alone and some in company 
with other women.

Occasionally one would come upon a group 
of women in earnest discussion and now and 
then upon one who was being “electioneered.” 
But this was a feature of which the reporter 
saw little. Almost every women who went 
to the polls seemed to have her mind thor
oughly made up how she was going to vote, 
and in the most businesslike way—and in a 
manner which indicated that she had done it 
many times before—she would march into a 
booth, mark her ticket and deposit her ballot 
in the ballot box.

Passing from the upper wards of the city 
through W ards Six and Seven, and down to 
Two, Three and Four, the scene was widely 
different. Here and there small crowds were 
gathered but there was no rioting, no boister
ous ill behavior anywhere.

Here the voters did not arrive at the pol
ling places in carriages or automobiles, and 
the social lightsome aspect of the hill was not 
to be seen. Men and women went to the 
polls calmly, seriously, as if they had a grave 
duty to perform. The women with shawls, 
or the ever present white woolen crocheted 
“fascinator” over their heads, the men in their 
laboring clothes, and with their pipes in their 
mouths. But here too the family party was 
every where present, and at every polling



place men and their wives, brother? and their 
sisters, sons and their mothers went to the 
polls together. ~

The wife of the laboring man, as well as 
her more wealthy sisters of the hill, has read 
and observed, and has her own opinions on the 
issues and she went to the ballot box well pre
pared to vote them.

Here and there a carriage load of the demi
monde of the city was seen to drive up to the 
polling places. But as a usual thing, the dis
reputable women of the State do not want to 
vote, and will not if they can get out of it. 
Few of them have any party affiliations or po
litical convictions, they know little of the is
sues, are not interested in the outcome, and do 
not wish to lose friends by voting for either 
side. Occasionally, when an election is liable 
to be close, they are obliged to vote in order 
to obtain police protection and sometimes they 
vote individually on account of personal preju
dice, but it is universally acknowledged by all 
ward workers that it is almost impossible to 
get them to go to the polls, and the writer 
was informed by one old political worker that 
rather than go to the polls he had known 
whole colonies of the disreputable women to 
leave the city on election day. This is not 
only the history of the demi-monde of Denver, 
but of Cripple Creek, Victor and other por
tions of the State as well.

Throughout the entire State this year the 
vote polled was an exceptionally large one, 
and the women’s vote the largest that has ever 
been registered in Colorado.
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