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SENATORIAL FAVO

Gossip and Btory About Previdential Arpi-
rants in the Upper House,

RITE SONS |

BNAP SHOTS FROM THE PRESS GM.LERYl

Btevenson, Wi, Cullom, Allison, |
Dauvis, BElkins, Quay and Gorman
wDistingnishing Chnracteriss
tles of Elght Noted Men.

Wapyrighied, 1888, by Prank G Carpenter.)

WASHINGTON, April 10.—Here are some
snap rho's at the prestdential candidates of
the United Slates senate,

1 am takivg them with & cathods ray
cumerd {rom the prems gallery., Viee Preal-
dent Adial E. Btevenson sits just below me,
the gnowy expanse of his bald head shining
Jike Ivory and almost tempting ma lo shake
the Ink from the end of my pen down upon |
4t. What o commotion it would create i1
did s, and what a blot It would muke on
the pata of the leading democratic presiden-
tial candidate of the eapltol!

Dt st me throw my X ray eamera on

Adlal!

What an immense man he 81 He is more
than slx feet tall and he tips the beam at
200 pounds, You can almost hear the vice
presidential  chalr groan with ‘his walght
@n he tits upon it Louk at that right arm
with which he wields the gavel in cenlling
she renate to order! It s bigger around
than the thigh of Senator Willlam E. Chand-
fer, who im hopping about over thare on the
republican side, trying to get the vice presi-
dent's attention. Viea Presldent Btevenson
haa a& blg chest, He nieasures two foat
acroxs the shounlders, and his blonde head
J8 po momive that you eould hardly squesze
it into a peek measure,  Hin face 18 as fair
ax that of a newly washed baby, and hle
eyes nra of that clear blue which you find
on old English ohina,  Note the domea of his
head! It looks much lke Diemarck's, l'l!‘ld
thoss heavy brows remind you of Welistor.
How somber he looks! He is dreased in
blnck, hls long frock coat buttoped tightly
ovar him blg chest, and & standing collar
draming his head untll 1t makes you think
of that of John the Daptist, when It was
brought in to Herodias on n aiinrger.

1 wonder how the vice president feels as
ho sits there, holding the second office of
the unfon! I wonder If he remembers how
he worked on a farm in Kentuecky, plowing
eotn on his father's plantation with a one-
eyed mule! 1 wonder Af he reviews his
enreer as a ecthool teather at $26 a month,
and as a struggling young lawyer, when he
wne glad to get n §6 fee. Now he is Irt;ceh'-
ing §8,000 a year, ond has hs eye on Presi-
dent Cloveland and his $560,000 job,

THE SON OF ILLINOIS.

Lot us move the camera!

.I“:le:: that fellow standing ap the back of
the senate chamber under the clock! 1 mean
that tall man with his hands in his pocke!s.
He 18 dressed In ULlack, and hls long coat
hange from hle square shoulders as though
it were on a wire frame in front of a second-
hand clothing store. His arms are long, and
you can slmost see knots at the e¢lbows and
shoulders, His thin, bony hands extend out
below his cuffs. Now he puts his hands in
his pockets, throwing back his econt and mak-
ing himself look more gaunt and angular
than ever. Sce how lls face comes out on
the ground glass of the cameral It is strong,
but It has a rugged strength, and its fea-
tures are almost as angular as those of the
rest of nis body. The cheek bones are as
high as those of an Infian. He wears no
mustache, and stiff, short black hair mixed
with gray forms a bristly beard around his
angular chin. His cyves are sunken, His
forehend = high and full. THis nose is large
and strong. It Is so prominent that he resis
his gold cyeglag=es on the bridge at least an
{neh below the point used by the spectacles
of the ordinary maon. A8 I look one of his
fellow genators comes up, The angulsr man
greets him cordially and glves him a pump-
handle shake of the hand. The two chat and
davgh together, and It Is evident that the
tall, angular, rough-féeatured man ls telling
a story. S

That man fs Shelby M. Cullom, the United
States senator from Illinols, and the man
whom that state will present to the St
Louis convention for the presidency.

Cullom 18 a typical son of lllinois. Born
in Kentueky, hauled in a canvas-covered
wagon through the woods and over the
stumps of Hlinois when he was still a baby
Just cutting him first tecth, he was raiped In
o log cabin and got his schooling at a coun-
#ry school. His early dife was much lke
that of Linecoln's—who, by the way, he
strikingly resembles. Working on the farm,
fio shot up tall and slender—an angular
boy, who later on developed into an angu-
lar man. His education was moager. He
went to school at a little seminary, and by
burning the midnight oll within a couple
of years found himself at the edge of the
grave, He had, 1 think, & hemorrhage or
two, and for a time thought that a farmer's
career was the only one that would keep
Thim allve. 1o went back to his father and
walked behind the plow in his bare feet un-
til the life-breathing properties of the soll
and the pure air gave him the muscle
which epabled him to go back to his studies,
Aftor & hard struggle with his bhealth, he
succeedod at the law, got Into politics, be-
cnme governor of the state, was elected to
congress, then to the senate, and ls now
one of the candidates for the nomination of
the republican party ss president,

I0WA'S FAVORITE.

In front of Senator Cullom sits another
presidential candidate. He is not as tall as
Cullom, but he welghs, I venture, twice as
much, He hag a8 square-shaped head, bright,
twinkling brown eyes, a complexion as fair
an that of a girl, and a collar as white as
the marble statues in the' rotunda of the
capitol. This collar is of the old fashioned
kind. It is the biggest collar worn in the
United States senate, and If you could turn
It down yon would find on its back written
the name of its owner, W. B. Allison.

Senator Alllson is ®0 near Senator Cul-
fom that Collum could lean over and stick

& wisp of straw into Allison's ear, where-
upon Allison would jump, but would look
gbout and laugh, He i» a remarkably even
temperad man, He never gets exeited and
nevor lossas his hoad. Now he gils up and
moves peross the chamber. Notlee  how
quietly he goes, and still there is an alr
about him that shows you he means to got
thore. Allison always does get there, and
though he looks lazy and seems to take
things very oasily, he is one of the hardest
workers o the senate. He doas not look to
bao 68 years of age, and his digestion is prob-
ably perfoeot,

Now he writes a lotter. He holds hls pen
like that of a school bpy, and le pens lis
words in true Spencerian  slyle, making
every curve of the proper shape, As be
writes d long-bearded man, with a head not
much bigger than a base ball, comes up and
#its down beside Alllson. He puts his hand
ohh  Allison’s shoulder, and Allison turns
around. He greets the long-bearded anan
cordinlly and chats with him, placing his
"hands on the man's kneos, as though he
‘doved him. Still, there s no love lost be-
tween thede two men, That little man with
tho base ball head and long beard Is Peffer,
and I venture that away down in his soul
Allison desplses him: but Allison Is a diplo-
met, and there ks oo need of showing I,

There are some ourlous things about Alll-
son and Cullom, Both wers born the pame
year, both worked on & farm, both got their
schoollng I log school bouses and both
were educated in sscond-clapa collegen. Alll
son was born in Wayne county, Ghlo; Cul-
lom was born in Wayne county, Kentucky.
Alllson was one of the best spellers of Wayne
county, At 16 he went o an academy at
Wooster, 0., and worked oo the farm
during his vacations, Next he went to Al-
Jegheny college at Meadville, then (aught
echool and finished his collvge education st
the Nitle town of Hudson, near Cleveland.
He then went to Ashland, 0., atown of
about 8,000 peopls, and thers studied law.
He was deputy ocounty oclerk at the same
time Judge Stewart, Joln Bherman’s father-
fu-law, was judpe.

CUSHMAN DAVIS,

But who s that old woman whose figure
shows oul through the lens botween us and
Allisou? It I merely n silhouelte on the

round glass and we veed a new focus. As

e furg screw the old woman's figure
changes into that of a man. We can see
its bald head and we note that its eyes droop,

lis fastoned to them by a short neck.

——

unbuttoned and hange ont somewhat like a
skirt. Now the Bgiies turns about face, and
we

greal lawyer of 81, Paul, and a man who
can make, It Is sald, fram $25.000 to $50,000
n year at his practice, His name 19 Cush-
man K, Davis, and though hs bas withdrawn
from the presidentinl race, hiw nama may yot
be mentioned among those which come up at
8t. Louia. Cush Davie 1s a curfous:locking
man, He 9 very tall. Hi» shouldors are

slightly bent, and his Nitle seml-bald head |

He |2
one of the most studlous men of Lthe senals,
and one of the bhest read. He haw ane of the
Anemt private Jihearies of the country. He
Is & great lover of booke, and when he wants

to rest from hin wtudien he drops what he s |

at and teken up some work in a different
Hierary line. When he s tired of thinking
of politics be translates a lot of Virgll or
Horace for a changs, and whea he finds—as
e doos sometimes, I venture, for he is a
trifle Inzy—hia Ambitions fagging, he bol-
storn himeel! up by reading the lfe of Alex-
ander the Great or that of Jullus Caesar.
To him the groatest man who ever lived was
Napoleon, He was an admirer of Bonaparte
long hefore the present craze concerning
him broke out. He has nlready about 400
Napoleonle books fn his Ubrury, and he Is
always pleking up more.
A HUSTLER FROM '"WAYBACK

As I compare Davin with Cullom and Alll-
son 1 think of the three great men who have
malded the lives of these presidential can-
didaten, Davis 18 a worahiper of Napoloon,
Allison wan Ubrought up on Henry Clay.
Cullom modeled his life after that of Abra-
ham Linesin, and over there, so uear Cul-
lom that he could hit him with a paper wad
If he chose to throw it, 1a another senator—
A young man—of some presidential ambition,
who all his life has worshiped at the shrine
of James G. Blaine, Thet man is Stephon
B. Elkins, Note how he sits there behind
his mahogany desk, perfectly at ecase In the
senate of the United States! He Ila one of
the youngest of the prospective eandidates
and perbaps the richest. He owns miles
of rallroads, thousands ypon thousands of
neres of timber and millions of carlopds of
conl. He has towns and villages on his es-
tete, and WLis principality in West Virginia
I unsurpassed by that of any man cast of
the Mlssissippl.

And still Elking began hia life as a poor
boy. He went across the plaing In a canvas-
covered wagon to New Mexico, studying
Spanish on the way. He settled in Banta Fe
a8 a lawyer, and made money out of both
the Mexicans and the Spaniardse. One of his
firat good jobs was In connection with the
Moxwell grant. Maxwell pald him a salary
of $§7.000 a year for defonding bis Interests,
and at one time he got $10,000 from Maxwell
for a single hour's work. He first came to
congress as a delegate from New Mexico, and
after leaving the house of representatives he
mide $50,000 a year here at Washington
practiclng law. From Washington he Look
the dollars he had saved to New York, and
they there bred for him more dollars, In-
creasing their yleld almost as fast as Aus-
trallan rabbits, which are sald to be the
fastest breedors of the world. The result
was that he soon had a big fortune, and by
Jolning this with that of his father-in-law,
ex-Senator Henry G. Davis, he became pos-
sosepd of his wonderful estate in West Vir-
ginia,

Benator Elkins is not lylng awake at alght
walting for Lhe presidency. He told me
onco that if it eame his way, and got near
enough to him 20 that he could put his
hands on it, he would take It, but he added
that he did not think his chances were very
gootd. Ho is a healthy looking man, and
does not lose sleep over his political am-
biticas, He is 8 good organizer,'and knows
all about practical politics. He is, however,
4 more cultured man than many suppose.
He 18 well elucated and has the studious
bent. He llkes Browning, quotes Tennyson
frequently and reads Greek, Latin and He-
brew In the original. Fie is great walker,
and keeps hia system In good order by ex-
ereise.  He dresses in busioess clothes, but
his linen (s always of the whitest. Hix skin
is as rosy as that of a country girl's after
she has taken a scouring at the pump, and
his short, white teeth are strong, sharp
and exceeding clean,

THE SILENT QUAY.

As T look, Banator Hoar of Massachusetts
waddlez up to Elkins and whispers in his
ear, Hoar 1s a dry joker, and he s prob-
ably making one of his sarcastic remarks,
for Elkins bursts lato a laugh. Hrear alits
down, and the two chat together, =miling
like school boys, rathor than sedate United
States senntors.

A8 they do #0, a dark-faced man In front
of them turns about and almost scowls,
That man Is also a preasldential candidate,
but he Is not a ecandidate who smiles, He
seems Lo sit and brood. He reminds you of
Cagalus, though he Mas= not the lean and
hungry look of Shakespeare's thinker. He
Is, however, a plotter, and he Is one of the
strongest of our political moanagers, His
name {8 Matthew Stanley Quay, He is the
mun who carries Pennsylvania in his pocket,
and who has been chosen by that state as
its candidate for the presidency. Quay Is
& natural fighter, He would rather fight
than eat. When he was In the ermy, you
remember, he was slek, and he Insisted on
going to the bettlefleld, The surgeons and
hig superiors told him he was a fool for
making the attempt, and he replisd:
would rather die a fool than live a coward."
Quay l& now In his prime. He is tall, well
rounded and helthy-looking. He keeps hilm-
sell In trim by taking fishing excurslons,
His chief exercise at Washington is In po-
Iitieal work, He goes but little in soclety.
You never se¢ him about the hotels, and
there is nothing of tha hail-fellow-wall-met
about his character. 8till, 1 am told he i
4 man of more than ordinary culture, He Is
well educated, hae literary tastes, and his
house at Beaver, Pa., I8 packed with books.

“I AM A DEMOCRAT.”

On the other slde of tha senute chamber
there Is a democratio eandidate who 18 much
Hke Quay In ‘character, Thia Is David B.
Hill. Look at him as he sits there, with
one hand in his pockets, leaning back In
hisichalr, with his glavass on hig eyes, Note
how his Jaws are festaned together! They
are n9 tight ns a sprung rat trap, See the
determination in his countenance, How he
grigs the arma of hig chalr with his hands,
He |» evidently planning out soms political
acheme, and you can almost see the lght
darting oul of his eyes from under his heavy
brows as he sils there, llke a sphinx, and
thinks, and thinks, and thinks. As you
look at him now he stems to be almost
statuesque, You would bardly imagine he
had lite. Stir him up, however, and you
will @se. He is a natural fighter. He goos
about with a chip on his shoulder, and he
4 ready for a quarrel at the drop of a hat.

Let us get a better focis,

What & queer<looking man HIil 8. His
head k@ as bald at the top as a new drum
head, and quits as white. A heavy black
mouktache covers his mouth, and at the
lower edge of his forehead there are heavy
dark eyebrows, Now he looks up at the
gallery. How sharp his eyes are! They
seem to look right through you, acd it Js
suld that Hill can tell & man at a glanco,
How aggressive they are, and how full of
dotermination! ‘The soul back of those
eyoa bas faith In {tsell and depends on itself.
Hill confidcéd In ne one. He has many
acqualntances, but few friends. His soul is
wrapped up o ambitions. He plots his
own campalgns and uses otbher men Lo carry
them out, He I8 one of the hardest of
workoers, and still he bas nelther wife nor
fumily to work faor. He has never married,
and bhe kosps bachelor's hall here fn a big
house on Lafayelte Square, out of the win-
dows of which he can look at the white
house and have the goal of his amblitions
boefore him while he gplote bhow bhe may
reach it.  Seputor HIl keeps himself in
prime physical condition. He is mimple In
his tastes, eating little and drinking less.
He o sald to be a good boxer, and he
knows the use of the pulley welghts, punch-
Ing bags and dumb bells quite a8 well an
does  Becrotary Oloey. He Is a careful
worker, and he knows how (o econvmize
his labor, There comes a page with bis
mall,  The letters are laid down on the
desk before him. Nate bow he opens them!
He sticks bis floger under the lap of each
envelape and tears it apart. He takes out
the letter within and untolde It deliberately,

reading It while he still keeps the en-
velope in  his hand. Then refolding the let-
ter he puts the envelope and the letter to-

gether, and with one tear rends them in
two and throws dze pleces into the scrap
basket. There s nol oue waste motion,
and if we are to judge by his actions &
large part of bis mall goes uvoanswered,
for of the ten letters brought to him in
this mall, elght bhave beon thus read and
consiguad Lo the waste basket,
THE SMOOTHEST OF ALL

Just one more snsp shot!

Note that cleap-out man to the leflt of
FIL  His features are olamslo, and his head

did those of Ben Butler. It is dremed in
abd Its double-tu frock coat is

s that of & stalssman. How well groomed

|

woe Lhe form and features of one of the
best known men of the great northwest, the

he Is. He I8 the smooltheal man In the
nited States #enats, He has  smooth
clothes, & smooth faceo, and a smooth man-
iner., His face is that of a statwe. The syon
| are steal bive. They smile, but they are
| schoming and ealoulating  His complexion
| I almost rosy, but his well.ghaven face Is
eold—oh, so cold! That man bopos to be
| president some day. Frobably not In 1896,
but neveriheless some day. His name (s
Arthur P, Gorman, and he has unti]l Iately
| been the supreme hoss of Maryiand, and
ons of the strongest thinkers of the demo-
eratle pariy. His whole 1ife he has spent In
the school of politica, and he Is now ofe of
the best organizers of the Unlted States.
He began his political studies when he was
n page in the Unlied States senate. Hoe
| eontlgusid them year after year, and In
offlca after ofMce, untll he became & United
Siates senator, and mnow, in hin §0s,
he i3 snesof the ablest ot his kind, He haa
educatod Mmself during the intervals of
his politieal work. He makes a good
speech, and he I & man of mofe than of-
dinary abllity. He has made a forlune as
well as fame, and he now owne a blg farm
In Maryland, not far from Washington,
and has a magnificent home hers within a
stona's throw of the white house

G i 4, Caduatss

_—— —.—————

AROUT  NOTED

cossip rEorLe.

Qeneral Bir Horatlo Kitchener, sirdar of
the Egyptian army, Is Irish by birth, having
beéen -bormm at Crotto House, near Tralee,
County Kerry., Then he was amployed by
Lord Salisbury on topographical work in
Cyprus, After that he found himsell in
Egypt and went up the Nile several monthe
In advance of General Wolseley's expedition
of 18%84. He commanded the garrison =t
Suakim and at the battle of Toski n bullet
fired by the enemy entered hls mouth. Aea
pleturesque finale to the story it is said that
he immediately swallowed the bullet oud
never fely the worse for IL

The Cincinpatl Eaquirer thus desoribus
Angugt Schrader, the “divine healer,” now in
Cineinnatl: *“Clad ‘o a robe of black that
reached from neck to feet, with a broad band
of mme red material hanging from his
shoulder and acros® his breast, Mr. Schra-
der's appenrance, and more particalarly the
gentle volee i which he greeted his visltor,
was sufficient to startle any one. Arvound his
neck hung a small brass cruclfix, and on his
head he wore a veritable crown of thorns.
The face, too,” was a strange ong, an? the te-
gsemblance to the medineval coneaption of the
fontures of the earpenter's mn vas striking.
A reddish brown beard covers the face and
the halr is dark and heavy and parted 'n the
middle. Acroes his breast he wore n hroad
ribbon Inscribed, ‘Divine Healer Schrader.'”

Leon Victor Auguste Bourgeois, who suc-
ceeds M. Berthelot as minister of forelgn af-
fairs in the French cabinet, has had a long
experience in numerous official positions
with the administration and control of com-
munal and departmental affalrs, At various
times he has been under s=ecretary of the
interior, minister of the Interior, minister
of pubiic [nstruction and minister of justice.
One of the most dramatic scenes in the
French Chamber took place in connection
with the Panama scandals, when M. Bour-
geols vindicated his honor against the charge
leveled at him by Mme. Cottu. Bourgeo's
is a natlve Parlsian, born In 1851. In 1884
ke was secretary general of the prefect ot
the Seine: he has been prefect of Haute
Garonne, director of communal affairs in the
ministry of the interior and prefect of po-
lice, 1888 he was returned a member of the
Chamber of Deputles for the first time by n
by-election. He was under secretary of state
when Floguet was minister, re-elected to the
Chamber in 1880, minister of public instruc-
tion in 1802 and minister of justice undaer
the cabinet of Ribot. M. Bourgeols has a
forte for everything pertaining to superior

education.

w, J. H. Nourse of Boston, who was a
member of the Nile expedition of 1885, undor
General Wolseley, thinks that General Kiteh-
oner is the grentest living fighter of Arabs.
He knows their language and their customs,
religlous and soclal, and ls able to go ﬂmnni,:
themn In disguise with Impunity. Durlog the
Welseley campaign Mr. Nourse and his boat
comrades wera proceeding up the river close
to the bank, when they passed an Arab pro-
pelling an irrigation wheel. He warngd them
tn keep to the other shore, but the voyagers
anly laughed at his words. Then they ran
1 ended to the bank

round. The Arab desc ! ba
211?1 romarked In excellent I':ngl:uh,“ You
— fools, 1 told you to keep away. The

ritish captain
disguised o
the dervishes.
no living man
trains In that

Arab was Iitchener, then a B
and an Egyptlan major,
get into the szcrols of
Moroover, Mr. Nt:mrm:i ‘tnh,;i'

yandle troops an
gﬁzulr; as ICitchener ean. He knnwlu how
to hreak up the Arabs, to prevent thelr con-
centeating. He will divide up hig columns
t¢ draw tLe enemy to varlous polnts.

enh Jefferson, the greatest of living
m:rlmt:relgan actors, was the guest of honor
of the Lotusg club of New York last Batur-
day night, when many prominent men, 13-
cluding Mayor Strong, Bronson Hownrd,‘ .
M. Palmer, Cornelius N. Bliss and Sl.alﬁnlrl
L. Woodward paid him homage. In his owu
inimitable way, born of almplicity, the vet-
eran actor indulged in reminlacence. He
sald: “You will be surprised when I tell
you that my frst theatrical performance
in this city wan Eiven soine sixty years
ago. In Ireland’'s history of the stage I
find & record of the fact that ‘one Master
Joseph Jefferson appeared at a benefit glven
to one Master Titus' I was B years old
and Master Titus 10, and 1 distinctly re-
member that in the performance I Imperson-
ated a Spanish pirate, while Master Titus
was an Amerlean sallor. I assure you that
I have no political opipnlons oo this mat-
ter. We were to ongsge In a broadsword
combat and naturally 1 was to be avercome
by my antagonist after a desporate fight,
When I finally rolled over on my biack he
stamped hiv fost on my chest and the cur-
taln went down as he waved the star span-
gled banner in my face. I was Informed
afterward by witnesses that 1 was entiroly
tos vigorous during the contest and that I

cume very  uear cutling off the
blg toe of my  beneflciary." De-
seriblng an lneldent in New Orleans, he

sald: “It was Washington's birthday, and
the manager, half patriotic, hall commercial,
made the whole company sing “‘The Star
Spangled Banner.” 1 led the choruses in
this company—I don't koow where I led
them to—and 1 was deputed to sing the
first verse. I was blind with nervousness,
though 1 knew the words backward—1 think
1 sang them backward, too; and when I
confronted the mass of buman faces 1 could
get wo further than “Oh! say can you—"
1 wap floplly hissed off the stage. I am a
patriotic man. I love my couutry, but on
that occasion I cursed our national anthem
with all my beart.”

Osmoan Digne, the great leader of the der-
vishes agaiust whom the Egyptian army s
now marching up the Nile, is one of those
mysterions adventurers thrown up every.dbew
years by wonderful and romantio Afriea.
All sorts of stories are told of his origin.
It is sald he was born at Suaklm, that his
grandfather was a Turklsah slave dealer, and
he himself, like his two preeeding ancestors,
18 a dealer In slaves. Another story has it
that he was born In France in 1886, and
christened at the Cathedral of Rouen under
the name of George. His father was a Jo-
sepl Nishet, who fatled lo business and went
to Egypt with his wife and child. He dled
there, and the widow married Osman Digna,
a glave trader, who gave his nume and for-
tune to the French child. Whichever story
i the true one, it is certain that Osman
All, or Digna, (meaning “he of the beard™)
was o powerful and rich ¥erchant in 1882,
when the Insurrection broke out, under Arabj
Pasha, and that he espoused the cause of
the latter, 8o great was Osman's power Lhat
the mahdi and hls suocessor were comnpelled
to treat tha “French Arab' with great con-
sideration and to defer to hig power. Osman
is of bereulean minture, with eyes of plerciug
blacknese, shuggy eyebrows and an lmmense
beard: He has lost hig left arm in battle
and contents himself with as fow as three
wives, who, however, are the daughters of the
chiofs of the most important and powerful
Arab tribes of the Sondan., He Is a splendid
soldler and an expert in the ponstruction of
Intrénobhments and fortifications, which are
fully equal to the best products of the Brit-
iab  royal engineers. Osman W withal a
very Interesting person, and his englneer-
ing skill bhas long been regavded as the
proof of hi: Hurcpean latellpgt,

A SCULPTOR'S“NEW METHOD

Artist Renliom D’ig‘f&yed in Brooklyns'
Equestrain Statute of Grant,

——
B

CLAY MODELING I:lmhl LIVE HORSES

Senlpior Parirldge’s New Departare
n Tedlons, hat Suegensful, Uniders
taklnu—ﬂulh{lﬁ; the Statue
in the' Open Alr,

I i

(Copyright, 1800, by & 8 MeTlure, Limitad)

Few ol the multitnde; that will gather In
Brooklyn on April 27 to cheer and admire
the equestrian statue of General Grant, to
be unvelled that day, and Just completed by
Willlam Ordway Partridge, will realize what

it has cost In time, tn study and In 1ile
foree to produce this erysiallized memory
and Interprotation of a great man. Tt has

been my pleasure, In several talks with Mr,
Partridge, to learn something of the infinite
pains that were taken In making the horse
alone, of cariings taken from the lving ani.
mal, of horses brought Into the studlo and
taught to powe there, of a apecial rallroad
constructed Lo carry the statue back and
forth from {he studio, in short of new meth-
ods In the art of sculpture,

When be received hiz ocommission Mr.
Partridge was In Parin finishing his Shake-
speare statue for Chicago. Al once he began
to put in practice plang he had long had
in mind for doing an equestrian statue on
lines of artistic realism never before at-
tempted, Getling permiasion from the min-
Ister of war and from the military governor
of Paris, he made many visits to the bar-
ricks of the famous French Culrassiers,
and day after day he watched and studied
them in and out of the saddle, until the
varipus poses and movements of horse and
rlder were perfectly familiar 40 him.

Then, having In mind his general concep-
tion of the statue of Grant and his charger,
the chlef effects he wiehed to produce, the
senlptor began working on a small four-foot
model. This preliminary but essential part
of his work ocoupied many weeks, In doing
it he made casts from dead horses, some-
times flayed, sometimes with the hide on,
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Vtul, beautifyl caatings ther wors—far Aifer-

Letit from the ofes (akiyn [rom dend Resh,
Hvery tendon, eovery small line, almost

evory halr wa® thus broughi ant with abyos

late distinetiveness and fidelity to life, not
death,

Naor 414 Mr. Parttidge 11t himasll te
studles made from Dante; he used otler
horses loaned to him by his I='omds, Halool
among the rest, an Arab steed grown 10
fdeal proporilens In the desser) under the

shadnw of mome shelk’s tent and present In
Amerion aflter a series of tragic happenings
that would make a story In Iteelf,. Mr
ridge doos not Tavor the tdea of making an
squestrian statue from a single model, how-
over fine it may be, but gets hin renvits by
blending the parta of many horser, pitting
each whers It will be mont effoctive when
the statue In sech on its pedestal,

MR. PARTRIDGE'S UNIQUE RAILROAD.

He ktew that If the statue was to be a
muccoss he must always work with refercnce
to the appearance of the bronze horse and
rider, not In the favoring light of hix studio,
but in the place they are destined (o occupy
tor years, perhaps centuries, with the broad
light of day miresming over them from il
gldes, and not downward only [rom a cun-
ningly devised northern  oxposure. Some
seulptors have made statues for the studio
and not for the public gtreet or square, and
such have generally boen disappointed. In-
deod, it in most diMonlt for an artist rightly
to judge his work with only the walls of a
Hittle room about 1t, and none of the towering
bulldings or exterior surroundings that will
later dwart It and greatly modily ity effect
A bit of plaster that seeins eolossal fn a bed
chamber may easily become Insignifioant
when removed to a publie park.

It was to Help himeell in thig matter that
Mr. Pariridge, after finishing hiz castings
and preliminary studies, had his statue rail-
rond constructed. Tt 15 one of the most in-
{eresting features of modern wtatue making.
1t runs from the studio into the open grounds
and by its use the gculptor at any time may
see how the statde upon which he s at
worke will look among the blg tress, against
the changing =ky and under the shadows of
surtounding bulldings, When he pleases and
the wenther sults he can work In the open
#ir, making such changes in the clay ns
seem bLest, and having the cnormous ad-
vantage of being able to judge his waork
while doing It under the very conditions that
will surround it when the work Is finally
judged on Its pedestal.

A Iarge equestrlan statue (this one of
Grant is double Ufe size) weighs many tons
even In the clay, go that in bullding the rail-
road great care had to be exercised Lo secure
at once sufMclent strength and ease of con-

GRANT STATUE AND RAILROAD.

and in this he followed the best methods
of the great animal sculptors of Paris. As
he worked this thought came to him many
times:

“What a pity always Lo make casls from
dend animals and to get our gulding sug-
gestions from stiffened, distorted muscles.
Would it not bs a fine thing to take casts
from the living horse?*

But such a thing had never been at-
tempted, and, therefore, was pronounced im-
possible, “Nevertheless, I shall try it
some day,"” sald Mr. Partridge, and the
following year when he returned to Amer-
les with his finlshed and accspted model
he proceaded to carry out the Idea.

TAKING CASTS OF LIVE HORSES,

“You will get your brains kicked out,”
#aid an artist friend, “If you try to cast
the leg of a Hve horse.”

But with his devoted helper,
Ropett], who Is at once plaster maker,
skilled caster and cheery phillogopher, with
Italy’s sunshine in heart and face, Mr. Part-
ridge withdrew to his studlo among the elms
of Milton, Mass. There live rich men with

Glovaunl

great estates and scores, someollmes bun-
dreds, of horses in their stables, Here
may be seen Lhe peerlass Sunol, Nancy

Hanks and other animals of price, owned
by the soulptor's neighbor friends and read-
ily pluced at his disposal.

Work was begun with Dante, a coal black
saddle horse of perfeot iines, almoat an
ideal charger, that Mr. Partridge had bought
In Kentucky for a model.

“He'sn just like Grant's Clincinnatus,” was
General Horace Porter's comment when he
saw Dante. The gentlest, most intelligent
of horges he was, and fortunately so, or
it might have fared il with Glovanul and
hia seulptor employer.

For weeks they worked at the horse with
the wet plastor, and mauny were their dis-
couragements at tho start. Dante lterally
lived in the studio, a stall for him belng
bullt st one side of the large room, with
only a plank to keep him In his place, and
the plank was dropped sbout half the time,
leaving the horse free to wander about as
he pleased among the busts and easels, He
grew 80 pcoustomed to this constant posing
that he rarely made trovble, only occaslon-
ally, in mischievous mood, golug up to spme
ocust and leking it, as if to show his appre-
clation of art, For wedks and months Dante
and Giovannl and the soulptor passed both
days and pights togetter in the combination
studio and stable, ayd.many times Mr, Part-
ridge, weary after & jong strelch of work,
would doze In his edsy chalr with Dante
before him In his I, his head reaching
out into the studio . doging also.

A TASK REQUIRING,GREAT PATIENOE.

Whoever altempls ho make plaster oasts
from a living horse wund that it is & work
requiring almo#t in e patiepce, It s
hardly neceesary Lo saythat the animal must
be trained to stand p Hy still or every-
thing Is spolled. Man are the devices Mr.
Partridge had to emiploy; many were the (n-
genlous schemes invested by Glovannl to
keep Dante from growing restless as the
plaster hardened about Yne part or the other
of his body, When the left log was belng
molded, for lnstance, Gloyann! would hold up
the right foreleg while his master took the
Impression, the result being that Dante, find-
iug bimsell poised on threa legs, could scarcely
move his aingle front one that supported his
weight. But finding even (bhis plan losufi-
clent to prevent Nite nervous movemenls,
#uch as twitching or ghivering of the skin,
Mr. Partridge bit upoh & ruse for ocoupying
Dante's attention, which worked sdmirably. |
He bad Glovaonl bammer upon the hoof he
was supporting as If he were a blacksmith
putting on a whoe, Of course, Daote had
grown accustomed to this operation, and the
bammering oy bhis uplifted foot kept him
from thinking about the leg that was belng
molded. The sculptor and Glovannl went
from one part of the horse to another, meet-
Ing mnew difficulties as they advanced and

trol. The statue rests upon a nlcely poised
turntable, which In Its turn was supported
by a four-wheeled truck. So perfect was the
fdjustment of the turntable that even when
loaded with ten tons of clay (the welght of
the complete atatue) Mr. Partridge could turn
It smoothly with & movement of his hand,
whereas by the old methods the strength of
three or four men would bave been re-
quired,

Of course it Is understocd that the 1ife
castings taken from Dante and other horses
swere only used by Mr. Partridge as studies
and adjuncts, in no way taking the place of
that feeling for form and llne which is the
sculptor's gift, and without which all else
would be valueless, Similar life castings
were taken from men models and ware
used in perfecting the general's pose; but It
was not by the use of these alone that the
sculptor rendeéred the soul and personality
of the man. That came from native insight,
from years of labor, and was realized only
by the exerclse of almost Inconcelvable pu-
tience.

One morning after Mr, Partridge had
been working on the clay for nearly a wyear
and a half, and the statue stecod all but
finished, there came one of those misfortunes
that tear the sculptor's heart, In the silence
of the night, while Partridge and hils men
and his horses nnd his dogs were sleeping,
there came a noige lke a thunder clap and
the whole studie was shaken. Four tons
and a half of the modeled clay had fallen
from the horse, the whole back portion, ns
if the statue had been cut in two just behind
the rider. It was a calamity like that which
befeli Carlisle when the manuscript of the
firet volume of the "French Revolution"
was destroyed. The wprk had to be done
over again, at least the shattered portion,
and months passed before the statue was
agein near completlon. In all more than
three years elapsed between the time Mr,
Partridge recelved the commission for the
stutue and its fnal completion,

CLEVELAND MOFFPETT,
—_————  ———
EX-CONSUL WALLER ARRIVES,

Late Consul o Tampiave in Hiy Own
Country Now,

NEW YORK, April 11.—John L. Waller,
late consul at Tamatave, Madagnecar, was a*
pocond-class passcnger per American Hne
steamer New York, which arrived today from
Southampton. He stated to a reporter at
Quarantine that be was released from prison
in France on February 20, exactly eleven
months from the time he was sentenced at
Muodagascar. Ha declined to dlsouss his caso
at length, but said that he felt confident of
the ultimate justification of his actions. He
inguired anxiously as to the health of his
wile and family, who have been at Baltimore
for the past two months,

Mr. Waller sald that while on the guard-
ahips st Madagascar and during the pasmge
1o France his treatment was slmply Inhuman,
but that at tho prisone In Franoe, his lot
was no worse than that of the ordipary pris-
opers. The food served Inoked nourishment and
be was obliged to purchase supplies ovtmide,
a ooneeswlon granted by the prison authori-
tes and for which he was very grateful.

——————— —
Pummeled o Labor Editor.

KANSAS CITY, April 11.—The BStar's
Carthage, Mo., sEpecial says: Ex-Bberif
James F. Purcell this morning walked Into
the Labor Tribupe office and demanded of
Editor Wilbur Haughawout, a leading popu-
list, that he retract ohargos made In his
paper agalnst Purceld's financisl integrity.
Haughowout refused, and Purcell struck
the editor. A lively encounter ensued, in
which the editor was severely pommeled.
Haughawout lmmediately swore out a war-
rant charging Purecell with felonlous as-
sault.

_—— -~ —

Thers are many good veawons why you

should use Oue Minute Cough Cure. There

overcoming them by novel means and abund-
aut patience, until finally they bad sectional

castings of the whole horse. And wonder-

are no reasons why you should not, if in
ueod of balp. The only harmless remaedy
that produces lmmedlate results.

Part-,
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has it.
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Ours is the newest and choicest furniture—iron beds
as low as g4—sce our aluminum finish—no one else

Orchard & Wilhelm Carpet Co.,

1316 Douglas Street.
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Cotton Warp

Japanese
Matting

25c¢

Il you bought not here
you'd pay 500

And you wouldn't get
the benefit of our ex-
clusive styles—

Our 1896 importations of
styles alone controlled
by us=—in China and
Japanese mattings —
are all in and—

Prices from 15¢ to §oc—
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ABRAHAM LINCOLY'S DEATH]

——

How the News of the Assassination Was
Taken to the White House,

REMINISCENCES OF THE MESSENGER BOY

Some of the Eventis of the Fateful
Night of April 15, 1865, Iin Which
He Participnted — Rousiog
Members of the Family,

(Copyright, 1896, by 8, 8 McOlure, Limited.)

NEW YORK, April 8—~Thirty yvears aio,
on the evening of the 14th of April, In the
clty of Washington, Abraham Lincoln was
shotl by Wilkea Boolh,

The man who a short time before had
froed three millions of slaves, on that even-
ing sought recreation In the delights of the
dramn. Before the night was over he lay
dylng at a little boarding house on Tenth

street, and, by one of thosa colneldences
common enough in fiction, but exceedingly
rare in reallty, he lay In the same room

where the man who fired the fatal shot had
often slept.

The writer of this article, by an aceldent,
that night met with an adventure, the mem-
ory of which, after thirty years, comes to
him llke that of some far-away, yet vivid
dream. I was a member of the United
States Christian commission from Clinton,
N. Y., serving my second term as a dele-
gate, and was stationed at the commission's
headquarters on Tenth street, about two
squares from Ford's thealer.

My dutles had epabled me, after a six
weeks' stay at Washington, to become thor-
oughly acquainted with the city and su-
burbg, as I was detailed to carry supplies to
many of the hospitals then so numerous in
and around that city.

It was after a day of unusual tell thal,
worn out by my labors, I lay on my cet,
cont and shoes off, reading and resting.

One of our drivers come in and made a
hurried anpouncement that President Lin-
coln had just been shot at Ford's theater.

You can Imagine what an 18-year-pld boy
would do on hearing such news., Snatehbing
the first coat I eaw, puttlug on my shoes
in hot baste, and not walling to tle them,
and taking a cap that belonged to some one
else, 1 rushed to Ford's theater, where the
deed had been done. Owing to the lateness
of the hour, thera was not so large a crowd
a8 1 had expected. Mr. Lincoln had just
been carried across the street ‘o Mrs. Peter-
gon's boardlog house, where In the doorway
stood a lttled group composed of officers and
gentlemen who were in the theater when
the shot was fired.

With a boy's desire to see everything, I
pushed up the steps, and at the open door
wias met by a lady whom I at once rocog-
nlzed as Mrs. Lincoln, She wanted some
ong to go Lo the while house for her son
Robert.

“I'll go, madam,” 1 euld.

“Anidl who are you?"' came from the lips
of mn officer whose rank I zaw to be that of
colonel by the eagles on hig ghoulder straps,

“A member of the Christlan commission,"
I replied, and hastily throwing back my coat
showed him on the lapel of my vest one of
the sliver badges worn by the Chrlstian
commission delegates, and so well known
and faverably regarded by all army officers,

“Well, Christlan Commission, do you know
the way Lo the white house?"

“Yes, slr, and anywhere else In Wnsh!un-l
ton,” was the answer.

“*Waell, fire away, then.'” Hastily starting
I ran down the street and turning went to
Willard’s botel, in front of which I know
were always carriages, nlght and day.

I walked by several and selected the one
that seempd to me to have the best horses.
I told the driver to go as qulokly as possible
to the white houge. Sueh an order was not
at all uncommon In those times, particularly
from Willard's hotel. 1 remembered that
Baker's detectives ((n citizen’s clothes) and
o detad from the [ovalld corps, wers on
guard at the white house, After getting out
of enr =hiot of the other hackmen, 1 told the
driver what I woas going for., [ told kim,
when we got to the executive mansion, to
turn around, &o that when we cime out we
could pass through the lower gateway, the
same one we entered,

1 met several gentlemen In the first room.
They bad not yet heard of the event at
Ford’'s theater, Taking oslde one of the
ushers 1 quickly made known my errand,

He al encs took me to Hobert Lincoln's
room, He was partially uvodressed, but
guickly made ready and came with me 1o the
room below. The usher in the Interval bad.
told the people below, and they were of
course excited, or rather stunned by the
DOWS,
At Mr. Robert Lincoln's reguest Banator
Charles Sumner, who was one of those pres-
ent, entered the carriage and we were quickly
driven to Tenth street, The plrect had been
cleared and a guard at esch end of the block
kept back the congtantly Increasing erowd,
When the occcupanls of the carriage were
recognized it was allowed Lo pess, and soon
both Robert Lincoln and Fepator Sumner
were at the president's bedside.

I phall never forget the questions that
were put to me doring that brief ride by both
Mr., Sumper and Roboert Lineoln to obtain
from my mosager knowledge the facta of the
shooting, which of course | was unable to
glve.

The same colonel whom 1 had scen belore
was with some general when we reached Mrs,
Peterson's honse, and | was asked o go with
n young MHeulenant, who did not know the
way lo Gengral Auger's beadquarters, Lo de-
liver, as 1 learned, an ordor that put a guard
around the entire elty. It was thought that
the assawsin, Booth, might be in hiding
within the limits. Upto my sectad return,
at Mrs, Lincoln's request, 1 wenl o Capliol
Hill for some senntor's wile who was & groat
friend of Mra. Lincoln, The sireet numbér,
after some search, was found, and after wev-
eral ringinge of the bell a head appeared at
the window, and itz owner demanded our
errand. Then w servant was sent to the house
of pome other fwoator across the atreet and
upon his appearsboe he and the lady eolered
the carrlage. When [ also attemplad Lo enter
I waw met with, “Hadn't you better ride out-
side?" from the lady. 1 replied, “'No, 1 think
I’} ride here,” And go [ did.

Reaching the houes of Mrs, Peteraon
iMrs, Dixon I think it wae) went ln with
bher escort, Who the escort was | dld pot
loarn.

The driver then, as there weré no more

————

trips to take, demanded of me $30. As
had nelther the money nor the disposi«
tlon to pay so outrageous a price 1 ras
fured, 1 told Nim who I was. and that
he could eome with me to our quarters and
find out if T had told the trath, He went
with me, and we arranged that I should Ko
with him the next morning to the white
house, which we did, and Mr. Lincoln's pri-
vite secrotary, after explanations, paid him,
not §30, but §16 for s work of thoe uight
before,

So ended an adventure that always upon
tho evo of the 14th of Aprll has brought
back to me memories almost welrd and une
real, dospite their vividness, 1 have o small
plece of drapery which hung from the box
where the president sat, and upon which
Booth caught his spur so that he fell and
broko his leg as he leapoed upon the stage,
with dagger n hand. ¥ have also a mirig from
the green with which Mr. Lincoln's cofin
wag decoraled. Also a letter from Mr, Robe
ert Lineoln, vouching for the facty (in part)
above nirrated and as souvenire the dutos
graphs of his father and mother, cut from
letters sont, to" him by thewm.

Some thrée yoars ago, In company with
my wife, 1 visited the white house at Wamh-
ington, and In the same room where I told
the usher what 1 had come for on that event-
ful night more than & quarter of a century
before, I recited this story to her and the
usher. The usher was a man past middie
Hle, and T saw lis face lght up as he ls-
tened. At the end he sald:

“Yes, slr, and I am the man who took
you to Robert Lincoln's room that night.”

The usher's card I bave lost, and his name
I have forgotien. But he was the oldest
usher in the white house, and had remained
since his appointment by Mr, Lincoln, ovep
thirty yearm ngo, C. C. BANGS.

—_—

oUT OF THE ORDINARY.

The Boar family of Ambaston, Déerliyshire
England, has a ourlous heirloom in the sham'
of a loaf of bread which is now over GO0
years old,

Tho largest oak tree now standing In Greag
Britain is that known as the “'Cowthorple.*
It is sevenly-oight feot In elrcumference at

4 the ground and about 146 feet high,

A hypothetical question W1 a8 New York will
cage ponta'ned 12,000 words and its reading
consumed an hour-nnd a balf. The reply of
the witness is not glven.

Willlam Blackford of Lisbon, Me.. fs but
17 years old, and s still growing. There's
nothing extracrdiaary In all this but the fact
that he already stands #ix feet elght and coes
half Inches In his stockings,

The pavement in front of the Willam .
Vinderbilt residence in New York City comt
over $40,000. The single stone lylng dl-
rectly In front is the largest known pavieg
stone, and cost, transportation and all, $9,000,

There was a time when the Brabhmans pun=
ished men with death if they offered to take
red-headed women as thelr wives. Finding
that the men persisted In running away with
and marrylng blondes In epite of the law, a
decree was passed which directed that all
red-halred female bubles be drowned,

Smoeking out an obstinate juror is a new
way ol arriving at & verdict which was suc-
cesefully trled by eleven mood men and true
in Hartford, Conn,, a few days ago, nccord-
ing to the Times. The obstinate juror stood
out for a long time, and his will was only
conquered when he became physically pros-
trated by the wvolumes of smoke that filled
the jury room from the clgars, pipes and
clgarettes of the eleven other jurymen,

A Bapo, Me., girl has o pet plg which she
leads about the streets of that town as othier
gETls pometimes lead a poodle. The pig is
young, and pretty as plgs go, and weirs a
broad bow of.scarlet ribbon about its peclc.
It ambles a'ong contentedly as & poodle
would, except when Its mistress’ walks take
It past an Inviting puddle, when there s
usunlly a sharp and nolsy struggle for a
minute or two before the porRer can be
persunded to pursue jls promenads,

A remarkable funeral took place in FPotla-
watemie county, Kansas, on March £, when
the body of S8amuel Coaper, aged 82, was fol-
lowed to a country graveyard by ninety-nine
descendants, besldes husbands of his female
descendants, avd one hundred or more nelgh-
bors. One xon, Willlam, of Los An-
geles, Cal, and big wife and thejr descsnd-
ants, twenty persong ln all, were nol present.
Including  daughiters-ln-law and  grand-
daughters-in-law and sons-in-law and grand-
sons-in-law, the decensod |8 survived by
nearly 160 descendants, He wos born in
Winchester, Va., and was a faithful Meth-
odist. He dled shout/vg apd singing Moth-
cdigt hymns,

In closing the divorce work of the mouth
Judge Pryopr of the New York supireme court
bue noted an interesting foct, It Is a sin-
gular thing,” sald be, “that of more Lhan
forty-five divoree caros I have tried this term
In not a single Instance was one of the par-
tlea concerncd Irieh, 1 would not have taken
note of th's fact were it mot that almost
every nationality except the Irlsh has been
repregented on one &ide or the other in thesa

casen, There must be some controlling in-
fluence."
—_—— -
TESTIMONIALS,

From Cltigens of Peunsylvanin Whao
Huve Heen Cured,

Mr. W, W. Splllen, drug clerk, with J. W.
MoeConnell, Parnassus, Pa., says: *‘I was out
all one night lust winter and contracted a
severp cold, 1 was so hoarse for a week 1
could hardly speak. Knowing how well cus-
tomers of our store spoke of Chamberinin's

Cough Remedy, | concluded to try i, Oaes
balt of & bottle cured me entirely.”
8, I Neahart, Suylorsburg., Pa., says:

HChamberiain's Cougl Remeay 18 an excels
lent medicing, 1 have used it for coughs
and colds with fhe effect. 1 have sold It at
my storeg for over two years, and my cuslomes
ers have all been pieased with £

J. A. Vau Valzah, Hughoeaville, Pa., says:
“Chamberlain's Cough Remedy lhas proven
s0 valuable that [ do not hesitate Lo recom-
mend It to any one.'

Dr. F. Winger, Ephrata, Pa., says: “Mr.
J. D. Cline, a clgarmaker of this place, res
ports a complete cure of his cough with g 60-
cant bottle of Chamberlain's Cough Remody
after he had tried otbers ,which had falled.”
For sule at 86c and &0c a boutle by drugglste.

—— - =
Arrested for Teain HRobhery,

BT. LOUIS, April 11.—A man whose name
is Lthought to be Robert Bell, and who s
supposed to be one of the robbers who held
up the ‘Frisco traln at Slespy UL, Mo,
April 1, has besen arvested at Litahfield, 10,
He was taken allor 4 desperate struggle with
4 porse of offcers, during which he waw shot
In the arm., Two men who were with him
cacuped,




