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HON WILLIAM H. TAFT.

REPUBLICAN CONVENTION

Story of the Great Gathering Told
by a Master Pen.

incidents and Sidelights—Picture of the Nomination
of Secretary Taft—The Old Politician Talks of
Politics of Yesterday and To=Day.

Ey WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE

Chlcazo.—A national convention is

a!l over but  the shouting, when
the presidential pomination is made.
It is for that that the delezates assem-
ble.  High-browed men wrancle over
party platform! planks, and fizht it ont
amonrg themselves as to who shall
he forced to accept the vice-presiden-
tial place, but In 2] of these thingz
ihe general public has but hutle inter

Frank H. Hitchcock Erought in the
Delegates with Ease.

The visitors in the galleries are
there only to see the hero crowned,
and once the ceremony is over, and
the shovting has worn ifsell out, their
interes! in the convention rapidly dies
away—the show is over.

Thursday was a hot day, and the
perspiration that the thousands shed
would have floxted al? four of the pres-
ident’s battic: =, and ihe real trou-
ble of the convention—in a day of
ronble—becan af‘ter the invocation
tad been spoken, after Senator Hop-
wins bhad given a visible demonstra-
tion of the platform:, which no one
heard and no one seemed 1o care to
hear, and after Congressman Cooper,
on behalf of the minority of the com-
mittee on resclutions, began scelding
the conventicn.

His specch. of course, did not con-
vince. It was a protesi, rather than
an areament, and anvway the conven-
tion would mot have changed that
latform, which it bhelieved 1o be in-
:pired from Washington, if the minor-
i'v had oferad the Ten Command-
Dut Coorer scolded, and when

oSt

inents.

ailroad cocineesrs and firemen and
trainmen apreared and warned the
conveption that the railroad emploves

¢ the couniry were dissatisded with
+he anti-injuncticn planks, that made |
=0 differ nce, ether.

Gabriel's trum; et would hava been

lail on the tahle for the rezular order |

| necessary sypeech,

by the conventicn, Its fare was set.

-_—

It was under orders, and nothing cou'd
move it. So it moved majestically
along. It adopted the platform, for-
mally voting down, by overwhelming
majorities, planks advocating pub-
licity in campaign contributions
recommended] by the president in his
messares, valnation of rallreads,
recommended by the president in his
messazes, and the electicn of senators
by the people.
A Roosevelt Convention.

For that conveniion was for Roose-
velt policies only when it had them
in the rezular order and the authen-
ticated form. The Roosavelt pelicies,
as such, did not intere:t the cenven-
tion, tor it was under orders and teook
cnly the real milk of the word 2s it
came through the committee, and it
believed, and probably with some jus-
tification, in the farct that Roosevelt
did not care to have his policies comne
into the convention by way of VWis-
consin.

So it voted for the program and
went on to the next order. And the
next order was the nomination of a
president.  And that is a serious busi-
ness.

It is curlous to krow just how forms
and conventicrs and precedents are
worshired without sense or reason by
arparently clear-headed men. But
there sat 1,000 delcgates and 10,009
spectators and listened to five mortal
hours of utterly uscless, entirely mean-
ingle=s and absolutely vacuous
epreches, These speeches were made
putting men in nomination for the
presidency who had no more chance to
be nemina‘ed than they had of pick-
ing out a harp check and joining the

Senator Burrows Told of the Glory
of the G. 0. P.

heaveniy choir. Boutell of Illinois

| began it—naming Cannon.

‘he authorized representative from the |

The crowd siocd for him with some

| putience, though no one listened to

him.

Gov, Hanly of Indiana, an unusuaally
| able governor, and an otherwise sane
man, came a little alterward and got
in a row with the coavention becauze
| it lauzhed at him and jeered Lim dur-
ing the last half of a perfectly un-

r

He assured the convention that
under Fairbanks there would be no
“government by impulse,” and the
crowd knew what he was driving at,
and his usefulness as an orator was
ended.

New York has a sense of humor,
and when the delegation was called
for New York the delegates rOse
laughing and let Gen. Woodford make
the shortest and most appropriate
speech of the day, nominating Hughes.
And when he said that only two men
beyond a doubt could carry New York
—one being in the White House and
the other in the governor's office at
Albany—he made the crowd restive
and quit just before his credit gave
out.

The Clarion Note.

The only real clarion note of the
convention was sounded by Knight
of California, seconding Taft's mnom-
ination. For Knigkt has a voice, and
Mr. Burton of Okio, who put Taft's
name before the convention grace-
fully, was not heard as well as such
a speaker should have been heard.
Knok also was tastefully nominated—

with prorer eclat and without too
much wind-jamming.
And if the young football player,

Cortem of Wisccns!n, who gave the
convention La Folette's name, had
cut his speech in two, it would have
made the hit of tke afternocon. But
he slid yast the crowd’s limit, and the
smile which captivated every one
wore of and he grew anzry, and “the

subsaguent  proceedings  interested
him no maore”

It was Mr. McGee—remember the
rame-—who, seconding the nomination
of La Follette, s<trted the wheop
bearsd roand the world, There seems
o b2 no euestion tkat of all ihe can-
didates b~sides Taflt, La Follette got
the h:st demeonsiration.

But alter that comnylications oe-
carred.  Some one walked aeross the
gallery Lack eof (he sreaker's ylatiorm

with a flag coniaining Rooszvelt'spic-

o

Senator Lodge Wicided the Gavel with
Satizfacticn to AlL

turs, and the arplause for La Follette
re-ced inty the fulile, stupld attempt
to stamypede the crowd to Rocsevelt
and for a quartter of an hour the
veilinz ecentinued.

It was quieted as the roll eall on
president bheegan and continued down
to lowa. There a silence fell, and con-
tinu~d until Taft was nominated,

Now written down here in a thou-
sand words, this seems like the story
of a stirring episcde. Yet it covers
events tkat lasted from 10 o'clock
until 5:30. There was some formal
cheering of something like two and
six elevenths seconds for each of the
allizs, and this is the best part of it
all—those who had sought the mom-
ination the ha-dest, Cannon and
Knox and Fairbanks, got no more
than Foraker, who took what he
could pick up. There were no dif-
ferences between the $75 picture fire-
works and the ten-cent roman candle
—they all fizzled snd went out in
gloom.

Abner Handy Talks.

But to go back to some of the earlier
davs cf the coaventicon, some of the
drcys before the fireworks were all ex-
rleded, the days when only the fuses
were sizzling., It was on Sunday, [
think, that I met my friend Handy—
Abner Handy from the Ninth Kansas
distriet. Mr. Fancy, who has besn out
cof rolitics in Kansas since 1902, was
unahble to get to the enavention before
Sunday cn acccunt of flcods in the
Kaw bottems, and until his arrival the
pre-convention miiling had been rath-
er tame. Dut the arrival of Mr. Handy
in his Prince Albert ccat and black
slcuch hat, with h's massive head of
hair protruding fiercely, and his little
slits of eves keealy mecsuring up the
situation—Mr. Handy is an expert on
“the situation”—added new life to the
crowd in the Annex, and one may say
that the conveation bezan with his ar-
rival.

“It has been 12 years since [ at-
tended a Republican eccnvention,” said
Mr. Handy, as he Iclled in a red plush
divan in alimony alley "and spat
through his teeth at tke onyx mop-
board, “and 1 meet a great many new
faces.

been talking to cne cf his managers
—one of the new men in Indiana poli-
tics—born since I left the state—a Mr.
Ade—Grorge they call him. Clever
voung man. apparently. He tells me
there isa etrong undercurreat for Fair-

ibare coat and knee breeches in which | allizators which abcurd in the River :

banks, and wanted me to hele him

| bale it up so that there weuld be some

surfzee indicaticns.

and logically to lead our great party.
“] speak.,” went on Mr. Handy, after

reflecting and chewing viciously at his

Is Now for Taft.

1 can say for Mr. Handy to-day that
he is an ardent supporter of the sec-
retary of war for president, and pro-
poses to take the stump for him in his
district. After the nomination Mr.
Handy said to me:

“You know that I was for Roosevelt,
of course. | was for him when he
was just a kid in the police commis-
gicn In New York. What's more, if
we could have put him on the ticket
this vear he would make Garrison
county solid for the whole ticket.
But then, you know, he's impulsive
and erratic, and we've got to get down
to business.”

No Politics, A!l Reform.

It was on Monday that [ met my
friend from the Ninth distriet azain.
He was in the Pompeian room of the
Annex when I found him.

“The only true thing,” be sald, as ke
waved proud'y for the bey and ordered
a split of water—"the only true thing
about this ccnventicn is that ncthing
is true.”

As he sippel the fuzzy water and
recailed his promise to Mrs. Handy
before he left home, Abner added re-

flectively: “The trouble with this con-
veiation (3 there is no pelities In it
The=e are no politicians here. 1've

iocked at this man Hiteheock—noth-
inc. but a card irdex, that's all there
is to tim. And [I've locked over Vorys
—he won't do: he’s perfeetly frank.
Haven't Feard him called a liar since
I've beea here. No man gets far In
rolitics until his enemies call ki a
liar.

“Sav.” added the cclenel, as he
leaned acrcss the mosale on the table
top, “say—now honest—why did your
paper cut the ‘Hon.’ ol in front of my
name? [ l'ke it. Tell them to put it
on. I was around when the New York
delegation held a mecting to-day, and
say! They don’t know any more poli-
tics than a rabbit. They decided to do
nothing. lImagine a convention where
the New York delegation is such a
four spot that they have to debate
three days to decide whether they will
take the vice-president! And, what's
more, imazine a convention where the
most serious item eof Interest is the
nominee for vice-president! And now
the New York delegation is going to
have its palm re»d to find out whether
it will take Huzhes for vice-president
or rally around Jim Sherman, the peo-
rle’s chcice, or eccmmit hara-kirl with
Tim Woeodruff.”

Mr. Handy reflected for a time and
siched. *“It's h——1'—it's certainly
h——1'—but what else counld you ex-
pect ¢f a conveation where people all
pald tke’r rallrcad fare. You re-
fermers will get this country sewed up
in a sack so that there won't be
anv politics any more. They'll nomi-
na‘e the delezates by direct primarles,
Instruct them on the chief planks of
the platform—and where will the pal-
ladium of cur libertiegs be then?”

There is scmethinz in Abner
Handy's view of it. The alternate
from the Ninth Kansas distriet has
been drifting around to-day lacking for
the cld familiar faces, and he finds
they are not here. There aren't a
dozen bronze butions in all the throng.

Ceongressman Burton Painted a Glow-
ing Picture of the War Secretary.

Young men with stiff straw hats and
beyish faces are dominating the
crowd.

“What can you expect,” asked the
colonel, earnestly, as he drifted out of
the Taft headquarters, “of a gang like
thkat? No whispering—no one coming
out of the consultation rocm like a
man frem a deatist’s office—with his
teeth in his hands—a sadder and wiser
man; nothing but idle speculation
about the vice-presidency.”

Sighs for the Old Days.

The colonel waved for the waiter

and sizhed and shook his head aad
said: “A promise is a prcmise—when

I first saw Fairbanks in the your wife issues the door keys—yes,
St. Lenis convention, and I have just | another bottle of those liquid hair !

pirs.”

Then he resumad kis lamentations:

“] saw some forlorn fellows solemn-
ly hayfooting it down Alichizan ave-
nue this morninz. They had a band
and were in a processicn. Was it a
funerz2]? Ii was pmot. Was it the
doomed man walking to the gallows
with a firm #t:p afler eating a hearty

+
iy

JAMES S.

breakfast of bason and e~~s? Not at
all! Was it a delegation of flood suf-
ferers or a chain gane?  No, but it
locked like the me'ancheolia ward of aa
asylum out for a moraninz’s airing—
and it was the Knox Marching Club!
“They are here. The band is here.
They have to do something—:o they

The Smile of Taft's

Secretary
Brothers.

fiit through the hotels like lost spirits
and recall the dear dead dayvs when

there was politics in this man’s town, |

and a railrcad attorney with a book of
transportation was a bizzer man than

old Grant. And that's what yeur re-
fcrm has done. Put a lot of Willies
in serze suits—'nine ninety-eizht,

marked down frcm fourteen fifiy'—
into control of the destinies of our
great republic.

“What has become of our common
heritaze?” exclaimed Mr. Handy, wav-
ing his glass wildly. “Where is our
manifest destiny? Who's gone and
stolen the pride pointer and the alarm-
viewer? Is it in the platform? No,
vou reformers are making terms with
Gompers; and_ Taft’s ‘liberal views,’
as they call them, are going to pre-
vail over the fine conservative viows
of our peerless leader, our grand old
man, freedom's champlon, the defend.
er of the faith of the fathers, the manm
who—the man who—the man who"—
reiterated Mr. Handy—"the man who
—1I refer to Hon. J. G. Canonon of Dan-
ville, Tl

“Where's vour kevnote speech in
this convention? [I'll tell you; it's
fastened in Burrows' time leek. Who
is going to sound a clarion note here
to-day? There will be no clarion note.
The name of the gzallant Elaine will
not b2 heard in the hall. The party
that saved the ccuniry, that broke the
chackles on 4,000.000 slaves, the party
that preserved the Union, is represent-
ed here by tho allies, and they are
tossed around like a lot of last year's
alfalfa. They came here asking for
the presidency; they were willing to
compromise on the vicepres‘dency
and sprung the name of Jim Sherman.

“It reminds me of the time Ccl. Ana-
doneran J. Balderson of our town

started out to be minister to Encland i
under Cleveland's first administration. |

He found that job gone, and compro-
mised by applving for assis‘ant sear
tary of state Failing in that, he asked
for United States marshal. Failing in
that, he asked for the postoffice at
home, and then, failing in
etraichtened himself up and said:
‘Thank heaven, we have a Democra‘ie
governor in Kansas, and he will not
turn me down.’

“He came home three months later
with a pair of Gov. Glick's old trous-
ers, and to that end has your reform

! brought those who for 40 vears have

been fichting the party’'s battles.”
Mr. Harndy rose proudly and said:
“Reform—reform—wkat crimes are
committed in thy name!”
The Big Crowd’s Tribute.
What a curious thing is a big crowd
of civilized men and women gathered

SHERMAN.

for some formal occasion. Yesterday
af:erncen the sibilant lisp of the gr-oat
crowd in the Coliseum fell like a great
wave on the shores eof the place, in
Tidle conversation as the proceedings
of t"e convention droned on. The
committee on credentials made its re-
port, and the great crowd lapped it
up as the sea laps up the sand—im-
personally, uninterested, utterly id'e.
There was no fight, and evidently the

The regular order proceeded, and
Senator Lodge was installed as per-
manent chairman, and the great crowd
—the great buff sea, rocked idiy to
look at him. He bezan to speak with
some fervor, and little ripples of ap-
plause played across the tide. His
earnestness deepened the Dbillows
slightly.

And the waves lylled and were quiet.
And then, not while he was at a cli-
max, but as the man before them was
reaching deeper and deeper into the
soul of the place and the oceasion, the
sibilant lisp of the crowd hushed, and
in the great silence the man spoke,
simply and strongly and without ora-
torical flourish or emphasis.
enforeed the laws as he found them,

pepular man in America.”

It was not much of a tribute.
| wava of sincere fecling swept over
l the quiet tide ef humarity. It was not

a sirong wave—not much stronmer
than the first wave that came rolling
in. But another wave followed it, ana
another higher and stronzer came af-
ter it. The speaker, who did not rea-
lize what was ahout to come, put out
his hand to beg silence, but a huze
wave of applause came over him, and
he ducked and backed of good-na-
turedly and let the wind of emotion
play as it would across the restless
sea before him.

At Flood Tide.

In another minute, perkans two, Sen-
ator Lodge rcse again to face the ris
ing tide, but it rolled in on him with
a great roar, and men knew that the
storm of applause had come which
Theodore Roosevelt's work as an
American citizen had conjured. So
they let it raze, and for nearly an honr
the waves of that storm broke and
roared in that place.

Then the crowd, in that hour of joy,
gathered individuals in and they
ceased to be individuals and became
the crowd. At times the delegates
were swept off their feet. State after
state rose, like black billows on the
face of the waters, and cheered and
waved pennants and sank to emilibri
um only to rufle up azain and cheer
with the crowd. No state was able to
<cep its mcoring. And in the tumuilt
laad the shouting there wore no re
actionaries. New York was a3z bo's
terous as Wisconsin, and Kansas
joired Pennsylvania.

“Roosevelt, Rocsevelt, four years
more,” they roared, and the cry
skimmed over the waves of anplause
like a gull, and like a gull it was evan-
scent. It siznified nothinz. And then
slowly, when the deep arswered deep,
the calm came and the speaker went
on with his speaking.

It was all so simply and so natur-

without e¢laque or

element of sadness. For it seemed a
good-by rather than a bait to Theo
dore Roosovelt, and those who have
feared him feared him no more, and

py, but rather sad than joyful.

Once the big show—the presidential
| nomination—was over, the remainder
{ ‘of the work of the convention, the se-
| lection cf a running mate for Secre-

tary Taft, was comrleted In short
Inrder cn Friday morninz when Hon.
! James S. Sherman of New York was
pamed for scond place on the ticket.

WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE
(Copyright 1903, by Geo. Matthew Adams.)
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NOT MUCH HELP.

alarm?””

erowd knew there would be no fight. !
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“Soup, sir? said Barney.

“No soup for me,” said the visitor.

“But you m have it,” said Bar
ney; “it's the rules of the house™

“Hang the housel™ exclaimed the
visitor, highly ezaspera‘ed. “When 1}
don't want soup 1 won't eat it. Get
along with you®”

“Well,” said Barney, with solemnity,
“all I can say is just this—it's the
rules of the house ard soria a drop

! else ye'll get till ye fini-h the soup!™
| —London Telegraph.

Visitor—Do you find it economical
to do your own cooking?

Young Wife—Oh, yes: my husband
I doesn’t eat hatll a8 much as when we

had a coolk!

i Omaha Directory
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. When Time’s
“One of the difficult things to real-
ize” said the middle-aged man, “is
that certain people have grown up
They are the people you used to know

Mr. Jackson, who had but recently
moved into the suburb, knew his
neighbors on either hand by sight
only, and consequently on a cold win-

' OMAHA WOOL & STORAGE C9.

| SHIP YOUR to the Omaha mar-
ket to get better prices and quick
retarns. Rel., eny bank in Omaba

L] L
llght IS Marhedo -| he had always been enshrined in my | Guayas and its tributarles. He was |
{ie country town where I was brought ! memory. 1 have had the hardest sort markedly successful. The business ]
un. I ha&n't seen him for a quarter | of work to get it into my head that | was temporarily interrupted im the
¢ | he is the feliow with whom I played [ early part of 1925 %y th€ untimely

f a century, when he walked in: . A
om i hi i peiload | yvears ago. And I suppose he has had | death of the Ame:ic n. who had start-
SREasa Itioluced Bimbolf. ! ed the fun, bat .t n7s recently been

“I'm awfully sorry, sir,” the man
answered, “but I have a game leg and
can't run.”

“While I'm gettiny some of the
things out, will you yell ‘Fire? ™ said

Steel Culverts

Maybe |

| as children, whom vou have mot|I wasn't glad to shake his hand the same mental struzzle over me.” | . 5 .ne | J2Ckson, turning to the cther man.

: £ seen for a number of years, and who | again! But it all seemed like a kind | R resumed. The tot ! value of the alll- ters night, when his home caught| .. 'y o i ana can't yell” gajg | Buitable for county roads and town sireste
| Aliigaters in Ecuador. M fi he s rised d ryons o a1t yell,” said rite for inf aiion and prices.

I then come again into your life. 1 had |of masquerade; it wasn't at all the i st i gator sking experted during the years e, VRS SR and pleased by | o, her, i vhis 1 U AND CULV ¥’

1 BRSNS . TR i = €| A new nugor indasiry that is devel-| | 95 906 the alacrity with which th @ other, in a stage whisper. ! SUNDERLAND CULVERT CO., Omaha, Neh
' : 4 case of just this sort the other day, | right thing for him to be so old, and | gping in Fcuader is the killing aad ! 1903, 1904, 1955 and 1906 was $35,000. the y Which they came t0| jackcon gasped; but, pulling him- — s Gl
: _ } and 1 haven't yet overcome the un-|as foer his being a trifle stout anG | siinninz of alligiters. This iadustry L0e skins sbirped from Ecuador to render their assistance. self together, he exclaimed: . ! ASK YOUR DEALER ASOUT THE
} real feeling it gave me. having a beard, why .that was simply | was launehed ia 1993 by an Amer.caa, | (his couniry last y-ar weighed 57,000 | “I say,” Jackson cried excitedly to| *“Well, buth of you go into the house 'EL' MERRY B"GE'
‘ “The persca in question was one | ridiculous. Of course, he should bave | who west to Guayaguil for the pur-| ¢cunds, and were valued at §$4,873.—  his right band neighbor, “will you run| and bring cut easy-chairs, thea sit r wibDOW

1

appeared in the somewhat thread- | pose of buniing dowa the mjyriads of | N. O. Times-Demcciat down to the cormer and ring the| down and enjoy the fire!”

of my boylhwod companions in the lit  JOHN DEEREPLOWCO.




