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Recal Hand-to-Hand Conflict
of the Campaign Has
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BY RICHARD 11. LITTLE

(ia the Chicago Record-Herald

IBGUIDED persons who do n.t
vislt the natlonal headguaricim
have a mistaken Ides that the
present great notlonal contest
is between one Willlam Howard
Tarft and one Wiliiam Jeanings

Others who reand much of the

Bryan.
campaign news sent oul through the press

think the contest Is between Norman J
Mack, chairman of the democratic national
campalgn committees, and Frank H. Hiteh-
cock, who holds the corresponding position
on the republican slde. Peraons who visit
the headquarters for themseives realize
that the struggle for national supremnacy
botween the two great polltieal partles hos

narrowed down to a lHfe and death, Iast-

dieh, no-guarter battle between Victor WAYE instantansous. The Individual who
Rosewater and Willia J. Ahbot comes up to headquaeriers with a mad on
Thess two do not harangue the multitude "I buinps into the Rosewater wmile ul-

! y n Wla T awk.
from tho stump, they do not dash ln parlor T oY% gives up, throws down his ‘. ymahawk
cars over the comruonwenlth and “‘besecech qu'ts scalping the whites and hikes poace-
you, my fellow cltisens,” from the tall eng A0y back to the reservallon.

of the train, nolther do they #it sad, solltary

—_——
and alone and map out the strategy of the In the Demecratiec Camp.
campalgn. They merely sit in thelr respec- In studying the work of the respective

tive headquarters and smnlle and smile and

smile and put out the warm glad-hand to
all visltors.

and unofiivial heads of the giad-band com-
mittees we frst visited the
headquarters in the Auditorium hotel. 1t
was In the rear on the sevond floor. Blgn
bvonrds aluck menacingly out of every door
glong the corridor, sunouncing all Kinds of
commitiees and headquarters of delega-
dons  Typewrliers wers rattling like mad
and crowds of the unterrified wers stand-
ing around the corrldor, There was a fiee
verishness in the atmosphere, o scnse of

denoeratic
The Gind-Hand Brothers.

To the headquarters tome the vislonary,
the peeviah, the disappointed, the Importu-
nate, the aggressive, Lhe aggrieved, the
valn, the ambitious, And nine-tenths of
them would go back to whonce they came
with gonashing of teeth and yeips of impo-
tent rigo and & yearning In the heart for
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an awful revenge, but for the glad-hand burry and excitement, when suddenly &
brothers. gontle calm  seemed Lo settle down on
When anyone comes Into the democratie evorything The (ypewriters which had wiped away a tear and slipped 10 cents un.

headquarters with scowling face and telis
what he is going to do for the ticket in No-
vyember and then makes a nolse like sharp-
ening a kmfe they wend in a 4-11 eall for
Willle J. Abbot, who stands harnesscd and

been clicking llke corn planters on rocky
ground commenced to purr llke a bunch ot
maliese kiitens, Angry volces changed to
gentle, well-modulated, pleaning tones, tho

der the door. _
We admiited to Mr. Abbot that we should
ke to gagze upon the classie features of

Mr. Mack, the chalrman of the national

narsh Jangle of a dozen tolephone bells committes. Mr. Abbot sald to follow _hlm
walting n a stall at the head of the stalew. o) .0 0 10 (e soft notes of an Aeolian and he would conduct us fenrlesaly into
When a almilar person comes Into the re- harp, #nd all was happiness. the prescncs. A colored doorkeeper, who
publican national headquarters and begins ;“ iiils J. Abbott had entered. looked lke Governor Hughes In burnt

to moan they take the collar off of Vietor
Rosewaler and gny, "8ic ‘em, Vic!"

In both cases the result is the same.

cotrk, srose to bur our way, but, recognizing
Mr. Abbot, made a low salaam of fealty
and loyalty and suffered us to pass

Abbot is pleasans-faced, with & gen-
and & mustache and a goateo

Mr
tle manner,

The

lodividua! who came in breathing fire ana °f cerulean hu: (hat helpe cast “ w‘n"_l' Mack ns the Busy Bee.
slaughter goes out with his face wreatheq "0vihing atmosphere all about When We . door waa thrown open and there right
in gind smiles and telling how muny times *AW him the artist was with ditficuliy pres o000y wot the national chairman. He
he Intends to vota the tloket on ."\.'nr.-m. venied from running tp and handing him in his shirt slecves, surrounded by
ber 3 his watch and pocketbook stenographers, und wes dictatng letters
Neithor Mr. Rosswater nor Mr  Ahhot If Mr. Abbo?! wers not &t the head of the oot of each side of his moutli at once. His
was originally selocted an a glad-bandrr. democratia bureau of publieity he could o4y were working nervousiy and it wae
Bach gradvally drifted into this very Impore make n great Hving conducting delegallons ...y 1o soe he was also dictating 8 third
lant work because of his pecullar capability from the rallroad depots dowhn Lo the ke jotter by means of the deaf and dumb al-
in this lina. front 1o &re the hole made by the explosl IIt'- phabet on his fingers. A viaitor stood In
— S or over to Randalph strest (o see the enEL seone of us who had apparently been stund.
Pinding A_-:;op. Niche. noer tirn the Masonie temple around, Also Ing there walling for & chance to speak 10

In the case of Mr. Abbot it was fiest DO WOUM do nledly with the lttle pea and gpe pnational chairman for some time

notioed when a wild-eyed man from Mon. 0 three su s But, _""‘m‘:'“l_'{ '"::”"I:. “You've beeh walting an hour, haven't
tana came charging down the corridor from 0 ANCeRIOTE. it 1 ll...l ?..”\'h”l\‘*-a. i you™ whispered Mr. Abbot to the patlent
the democratlc headguarters purple with of gettirg ric -“-.l{.‘Y'..l.. ‘, | ll.‘-; ey '...--1-{1 visitor. : .
wrath and declaring the national committes " 0 M8 persuntive persiht i ey “I was sdmitted to this room u.nlbldlldu)
had grossly insulted him by réfusing to L0 (M€ KTRATer use of saving the nation Jast.” sald the pstient man, “l've been
adopt & plan he had proposed which he o8 hour of need standing, here ever since.”

knew would result in Bryan's carrying ——— Mr. Abbot looked pained. He leaned over
every state In the unlon and half of Can- Find One Lonely Spot. the table and sald:

ada. The Indignant person was golng Lo Here su)d Mr. Abbot, with o wave of “Mr. Mack, hers is Mr. Bmith who
take the first traln to the west, and there his Land a8 he xulded us through the Wishes to speak to you.™

ke Intended to go on the stump and work crowded halls s the deparument of labor, “jt will be Impossible for My. Bryan lo
for Taft sl moross the hall lv the speaker’s burean be thers onm the date you name,” dletated
He happened to pass Mr. Abbot In the und right ahead {8 the department that Mr. Mack. “How do you 4o, Mr. Smith.
hall, Some filteen minutes later scouts looks after our work among rafirond men.” You are entirely unreasonable in naming &
from headquarters who had been sent out Wo bad turned the corner and were walkk- dats which you should have known was
eautioualy fo find out how Mr. Abbot was Ing down a corridor gilll bristiing with slgn impossible. I am surprised—-"

hurt came baok and reporied that Winta J. boards. but no eager erowds stood about 1 did not arrange & date until after my
and the stranger had their arms around Al was sad and still and lonely, It seemed conversation with you/’ interrupted the
each other's neck and the stranger was (ke A& country graveyard st half pest 2 patiant Mr Bmith, whoe commenced to look
sAying. “Willis, you're perfectly right, The * ©lock on A Junuary morning pravish,

commities 1s right. Bverything is righ 18 this the Cave of Bilencel” saked the - ——

And nobody is going 1o work mny hardsr 8 Some asssoried Cenversation,

out In Montana for Willlam J. Bryan thao “No." apswersd Mr. Abbat pathetically “Oh, that's the letter he ls dictating."
nice little me.” “this lp the headquarters of the flnancial said Mr. Abbot in gentle tonés. ““He will
They commenced 1o notice Nr. Abbot end of our campalgn commitiee have 1o talk to you betwesn bites. You

- about the guilstest place In the can readil ok outl your part of the can-
closer around headquarters after tua: and Beams * 9 et P y pb [

world,” 1 sald to Mr. Abbot, versation afier a little practice. Listen
tivally be became the official paocifier ‘Yea," sald Mr. Abbotl, "there \s only onc ecarefully.*

Down o Whe republican camp Mr. Rose ... place as lonely and guiet as this, and “If there & no traln out to Byracuse
WALer ross 1o the surface ia the same WaY. 14t Is the financlal corner of the repub- arcund 1 o'clock,” went on Mr. Mack-—in
Whils be s still &t the bead of the press jjcan natlonsl campelgn committee in the faét he had been golng on steadlly all the
department, his greaiest work s his smile. pnext block ™ time—''you must srrange for & special 1
The Rosswater smlie s worth going miles e passed one office deor which an- hava your lelter and you've done just the
S0 see. It begine instantanecus at both poupced that Herman Ridder, nationsl right thing. IUs Just what I Intended,
SR8 ARA isaps together 1D the middle of the treasurer of the democratic party. was snd—-"
faoe all 8 aa lnstant. The resull I8 &l within The artist, who s kind-hearted, “Tuat's yours, ' whispered Mr. Abbot to
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the patient stranger

Ducing the entire time T have been chalr-

man of this commlities T never racelved
such an insulting proposition, It ls fools
Hke you-—"'

The patient Mr
ing out and he wiaa begluning Lo grow purple
in tha fact

“Not for you, noi for you,” whispered
Mr. Abbot; “that's on the other wire."

“I want to thank vou for the intelligent
wiy you have carvied out my suggentions
went on Mr. Mack, “and the omnly oom-
plaint 1 bave Is that 1 don't pes you ofténer
ot headquarters—""

“That's yours,'

Smith's eyes were stund-

whispered Mr. Abbot
A NS
Presented 1o the Chalrman,

At tiils momnent Mr. Abbot diuk

2d In wnd

pesented us to the national chalrman

“Our fool friends make us more Ltrouble
than our encmles,’ suid Mr. Mack,
“He's dictating,’” whispered Mr. Abbot
“l cannot speak too =irongly on this
point. 1 am certalnly glad to see you and
glnd of this opportunity for a nlee Jtile
chat."

“That yours,'' sa!d Mr. Abbot plucking
us by the alesve

“1f tRat thing proves the great success 1
know it will,"” weni on Mr. Mack.
“That's yours,” sa/d Mr, Abbot nudging
the patient stranger

“You are worthy of no further trust of
conflidence

“He's dictaling.' sald Mr. Abbot

“And I'm glad you dropped In here to
see me.”’

“That's yours,” sald Mr. Abbot kicking
the artis

*You must leave immediately."

“Dictation,” sald Mr. Abbot
“And you ought o make bolh thess
dates without troubla. | am kept so buasy

that Is about the only opporiunity I have
for thls pleasant little talk.

“Yours,” said Mr. Abbot

“He here tomorrow without fall™

“Sanith,” sald Mr. AbboL

'sAnd I am certainly glud to ses you."

"I teolt Mr. Abbot walking my feet
and knew Lhat this remark belonged en-
tirely and soclely to me.

VWe bowed low and sald: " Glad o have

on

WE WEPRPE " MALTED BY A
PALE YOUTH .

DEMOCRATIC RATIONAL CAM-
PAIGN COMMITTEE
RULE L

s casr o riot. matiny campiies songe
diTion, lete madeate. oratory or olher oped
attach wsend In general alarm to Fort Abbot
and twe ocut the entire marrldon  If e gar
rison s ool s the fort Lunt bim W the wr
rdor

5 The army must use smmunitios spar
Ingly. Fire one cigar st & tima.

REPUBLICAN NATIONAL CAR-

PAIGN COMMITTEE,
' RULE 1L

For ingrowing grouch, poetryitus, malignant
indigoetion or sore and Lofemad feslings awiteh
on Roscwater satott spotlight snule  Turs off
when pol in wee,

& Brenk inrmuu-rmuy.

~—

CWEO 18 TEIS MAN
NITCHCOCK. ANY WAy 2"

had the pleasure of metling you, My, Mack.
Oaod aftarnoon.’

“¥Your dllatoriness has caused me great
uncasiness,” sald Mr. Mack as we went
out.

“That's dictation,'” sald Mr. Abbot,

1 suppose !f we drop In an hour Iater

we'll be just In time to hear Mr. Mook
ray, ‘Glad 1 met you: call agaln,’ mean-
ing us'' said the artist

"“"He'll pay It when
Mr. Albbol.

he gets to It,'" sald
“It won't make any Aifference

whether you're there or not,
R S—
Facing the Angry FPoeleas.

Mr. Abbot was &t this point drugged
ruthleasly from us hy & young man who
whispered: “She's mad as n wet hen. Har
family have & lot of Influence, too. Her

pootry s heart-breaking and we can't use
it and she's simply wild, Fix It up, will
you, please?’

Mr. Abbot with a Chensterfleldian bow ex-
cused himself and was Immediately pre-
sented to the lady who gave every appour-
ance of Wwing exceodingly oross,

“l have heen up here repeatedly,’
the Indgnant lady, "with poeiry that the
moagnzines would pay money to get, but
I won't egell It to thom. 1 will give It free
for the sake of the farty and
sl T ask 1s that the shall send
me around the country to reud poemns
st the bigger mestin@gm of the campaign.”

ARl wor the commitles let you go?t
anked Mr. Abhot, gently. "“Tut, tut, what
B careloas eommittos

—ifPe
Close Shave tor Bryan.

sald

demooratic
committpe

my

oid

“"No, sir,” sald the Indignant
I'l show them. It
tn change the
poems to W
poetic feel, you
sorry. It will cost
that ‘s wial It

“You
the pacifier geolly
and mnaka &
mitiee,"

"Mr
“you }
trust
Lhe me

Indy. “Huot
won't take mueh froub e
name of Bryan In these
Taft, the same number of
e, and 1'll make them
Mr., Bryan his election,
will do."

these poems with
“T will road
report on them to

irave me.'"" sn'd
them over
the ¢om-
Abbot eald the indignant lady.
ave a good face and 1 know I could
you If you ware not connected with
headquarters But the way
people have treated me has made me sus-
réct everyhody around here, Thls may
n plot, for all T know, to wet my poemn
away from me and mend out two dozen peds

hega

b

ple to read them on the stump”

Yy dear modame,” began Mr. Abbot
geni’ “Far be from-

"1 know." sa'd the 'ndigrant lady But
"1t jJust read you three or four right now
and you can «ec¢ for your<elf. It lsn't only
the phrems in thems=lves, It's my rendering
of them that makes themn great  Listen.

"My dear madame.' began thes troubled
pacifier. “If you--

The Indigrant poetess grabbe=d Mr. Abbot
by the callar and draggsd h'm Into a cor-
ner. “Listen.” she commanded

==
Tough on the FPacifler.

Bhe pulled & roll of manuscript out of a
relicule and before the helple=ss pocifier
could give & wignal of distress she began
to read:

"Baend us hwlp.” the people crisd,
Cowering like u wounded lion
“*The robblng trusis are murdering us,
Bend, oh send us Peorless Brvan,”
“Firne, fne,” murmured the Paclfier,
“Now 1 thank you very much. I sce what
yuu are capabls of and-"
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“Oh, but leten to the next verse,'’ suld
the poeless:
"Glve va food,” the people erled,
*Food our stomacha for to fill:"
Then the door of hopa It opened—
“And In walked B Interrupted the

artist, who Is something of a poot himmeelif.
“Nothing of the kind.” snapped the In-
dignant poctess lady, “the last line of that
yorse s
"Our noble Bryan said ‘I wiil® "™
“Aplerdid,” sald the Pacifler.
“Oh, do you think so,"” smiled the poetens,
“Well, I thought there must be some ons

around here that could appreciate real
literary merit. 1 will leave the poems with
vou, Mr, Abbot. And 1 (hank you very
much for your courtesy.”

sl s

The Other Troubie Camp.

We left the paclfier tuiking with a man
who had the greatest speech ever undalive
ered concealed on his person and went
down to tlie republican natlonal headqjuar-
ters In the Harveater bullding,

A pals youth at the door barred our ens
trance and demandad whom we wished to
consult, We nald wantyd Lo Mr.
Hitcheock nt once

“Nature of

we e

wineas ™ azlked
faced youth, wirling en a card,
“We wish to him It he thinks
Cubs will win pennant agaln

the pale-

ask
tha

the
taxt

yvear," sa'd the ar lat
The pule-faced youth never batted an
eye winker, but wirols It Jouws Hea s Bn

used to cranks they do not cause him any

wurprise whntever He d'sappenred and r»
turned with a worried looking man wha
snld, “Well, well, wall"

I wish to make spsohes Auring the
campuiun' 1 sald firmly

“HBenator  Dizxon has that matter in
charge,” he answered In a replgned tons
He led usm into an outer office of th
#peaiers buiead, where other Ciceros and
Demonthenones were miting around drewm
Iy leoking at the wall We walted for
half hour to see Bunitar Eixon, and t
met Mr, Rosewater. e republlenn pacif
CALGT,

W
Mr, Rosennnter In Actlion.

Mr Rosswiter smbivd Indulgently and
Wi sat l offiee . Wit ! n oint
] il nhing the angrs ]

The first candidate was o pros man
| n Indiana All eltizens frar ndisna
ar prominent

e e ) With a yelp of rage like o

cna wit nis foot in a trag

“I've been hers a dos imes 1o  see
Hiteheck, and 1 don't get to see Bim
kald the wvilisen from [ndiana, exploding

ke a Flusslan bt g

've hed stuvugh of Lhis 'm not a

I've got sume infiuspce down In
nn, I want to tell you, and I'm no'
f Lo be played with any longer. Whe

la this man Hitcheuck Anyhow? Hom
hiarder to sve than the Jaywob of Khan
putrah I dun't have any trouble sering Lthe
prosident when 1 gu te Wasingion, but
thia tellow Hitcheock awidll i like some
darned old czar, but lst m [

The strenger stopped and locked em
barrascd, Mr. Rosewster hadn't sald any-
thing ws yel. but he had tumad about
slowly #o as Lo show his full face o the
excited cltigen (rom Indlans Than he

switched ot the smile which burst suddenly
upon the wvisiter like & spotiight in the
theator,

The visitor wriggled and Anslly: “Of

)

BEFORE 7prre
IAELELESS BACIEr A8
LD CRERIY FOKX

ARSI TBINCE s LECRIT

course, I know Mr., Hitoheock 18 4 huky
man, bu* I'm a busy man, too, and J--"

The Rosewnter smile glowed in greater
Intenaity, Its voltage was now fully 18,00
candlo power, The wvisltor took off s
hat and mopped hin braw.

“1 don't know as It's actually necessary

for me to see Mr. Hitcheock I somebody
slwn could stralghten me out in a Httle
difficulty our counly ocommitioa got inte
over speakers for our blg rally.”

Bomoebody stepped up and sald: “This
wny, pleasse. You want Lo mee Benutor
Dixon,” ana the visltor from Indiana

walked out In & dased manner, but perfecily
satiafied. And Mr. Rosewater had not
spoken a word, Mr., Rosewiter turted the
smile down to thirty-two candle power and
rested.

Bomebody from the apeakers’
came In with & troubled look.

"Lat's sen the poem,'” sald the pacificator.
He took It and read aloud:

“Who Is the glr‘-:neu man in all the world?
Willlam .
Who has our proud Republican banner now
unfuried? Willam ‘Tatt,
Who stops all the lon{ual from lyin'?
Who will send Nebraska Bill home cryin'?
Who won't do & thing to Bryan?
Willlam Taft, Willlam Taft.
“Nothing doing.,” sald the pacificator.
“Tell him—oh, It's & her; well, tell her
that I've got to send It to the postry de-
partment in New York. Lel's have ths
next one."

bureau

S
The Great >vong Idem.

“This one,” sald the young man from the
speakor’'s bureau, “ia from that fellow that
haws the soheme to got out a revised copy of
standard Bunday wschool wsongs wilth the
namo 0f Mr. Tuft used In the most aAppro-
priate places. Thess nongn 1 have here are,
“"Onward Will Taft Boldiers, Marching aas
to War,"” "Pull for the 8hore, Bryan, Pull
for the Bhore,” “What a Friend Wo Have
in Bl Taft'” “How Hweet the ‘Name of
Willam Taft" and “Bweet Hour of
Taft.”

“That will get ‘em sure,’ sald & voloe at
the door. A tall man with a most detar-
mined expression had entered. ‘'Everybody
knows those songs. FPrint a revised copy of
Bunday schonl songs, with Lhe changes [
have made, and Taft s as good as alected,
Listen to that last song."

The distinguished person
volce and sang:

Bweet hour of Taft, sweet hour of Taft,

When Bryan makes me npearly daft
I'll hie ma to the G, O. P. and think of

Hfted up his

thee,
Bweet hour of Taft,

“Great," sald Mr. Rosewater, “T'll send
these with your kind permission to the
poetry burcau In New York They have
charge of these matters ™

The distinguished ®tranger looked am
though he dldn‘t ke thia pinn, but the
Rosewater amile was suddsnly tarned on
at !l voltage and he sald he supposed that
wou'ld ba all right and mapched happlly
aw vinging. “Onward, il Talt

gn\Mope '

| next visltar wan A man whoe was in-

Atgmiant Lecaume the speaker's committes
had pefused to adont the greatest cames
nalen ention of the ngen. He wnt down
in front of Mr. Rosewater and explalned
" in t
P T
Men with Canned Applintse,
MHere 1t 18, snld the inventar, proudiy.
ireatest thing ever, invenisd I've got
Edison skinned, I 1 da may It myself
Here's the greatest thing ever known. You
re In & Mtle machine In which these
i pnrmi are slapped togethop by 1o
trielty. The ends of the arms are hnllow
and when they strike it ma P A pound Just
like wen sirong man wer ipplauding  all
tapether. Ut a of {hvees muchines
in any hall, ¥ rAR WiT thihl! many on
e bhattery and) ] of tha SOMmM-
m'ties eculd corntr the whole battery
with o 1| . i r neld tn his hand.
T B APE WI 1 back of tha
e and & nd of the ha'l and
nl rovind " r er the chalrman or the
ek wat I eofauee they ecould s'art
thiswe m 4 ' gohg and. may thera'd he
the mred | natrat} vau #ver saw. '
A forful sinid Mr. Iosewnter, Lthrows
fg m's r ta In%a hde emile. Y1 sup-
o have that tea full protectad by
patenta, It wouldn't he a good (dea for the
democrats to get hold of ('
jreat Boott!" spld the [nventor, "y
never thought of that #Say. Keep 1t Aark,
1 hustie right Arcand and got a patent.™
Heée Erabbhed up the great ang 159 Drge
ducer and evaporated
YIt takees = Jong 1o pet things patented,*™
Fald the affable Mr. Rorvewater, "that I'm
fro‘'d bhe won't buck uanill sdier ths
election,”
And thius by a ltera! applleation of the

Biblical eaving, that a =oft Answer turneth
away wrath, do both the pacifier and the
pacificator seele to lay up treasures of

good will and gladness against the Iate.

ful first Tuesday sfter the first Monday ia
Novembar.
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