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THE HONORABLE WM. H. TAFT

Jolly Good Fellow Who Will Become Secretary of War.

1G, burly Bill Tuft, six feet tall, in

weight 200 pounds, in manner dem-

ecratie, In politics straight Republl-

can, Surist and statesmnan will take up

the War portfollo which Elihd Root will
Iny down next January.

It would perhaps be more dignified to
write “Hon Willlam H. Taft.” but to the
thousands who have grasped his hand,
honrd bis hearty laugh and felt the Infee-
tion of his genial “T'm mighty glad 10 see
you™ he ls "HIUI" Taft. At Yale ho was
sometimes called “Bull” Taft on account
of his big frame and the determined way
in which be broke down obstrucling bar-
rhers

He has, however, no dlfficulty in estab-
Msbing bis tithe to “Hon" A glance at hig
bMography Is emough. Assistant prosecu-
tor for Hamilton County Ohlo, Collector of
Iaternal Rvyveoue at Clnclnnstl, Judge of
the Buperior Court of Ohlo, Bolicitor-Gen-
eral of the United Btates, Judge of the
Sixth United States Clrout Court, member
“ha Clreuit Court of Appeals, president
of the Philippine Commission, snd firmt
Civll Governor of the Philippines, besides
twice refusing a pluce on the Bupreme
Court bench, mnke a list of honorable po-
sitiage 'tm‘. nesdzs not the addition of
Secrvtary of War to guarantee the titie.

Judge Taft is of fair complexign, and
pome prople think he Jooks like ex-Presi.
dent Cleveland. He s taller than the Bage
of Princeton, welghs mors and has a
Jittls more halr, although there has been
o dedided thinning out of his light brown
Jocks in the last few years. He wears a
light brown mustache, somewhat long.
Hix foace is full and indiextive of genlality,
but & palr of steal-gray eyes, that usually
twinkle with good nature, can give warn-
tng that his geniality is not to be tres-
passed. He can get mad, but never with-
out reasapn, and heaven pity the poor mor-
tal who provokes his wrath.

In one respect Judge Taft in much e
ex-President Cleveland He disgllkes to
dictate to & steucgrapher, and docs a
great deal of bis own writlng by hand.
Like the writing of Mr, Cleveland, that of
Juige Taft {s In o small, feminine hand
suggest anything but the big

thnt won
man behl His autograph is In ax

of

hind It
groat d*-m!.' 1 as that of any other public
MmN, &5 he is immenscly good-natured
abogt giving L

Ooe result of Judge Tuft's residence In
the Phllippines has been the Introduction
of the “glad hand™ in those lsiands. No
better proo? i5 nesded of his democTacy
and ¥s socoess as a mixer. As ho trav-
&eod from Manlis 1o the uttermost prov-
inces of the archipelage, establishing local
civil government., his loud, hearty lnugh-
ter and magnetic handahake dispelled con-
turies of Spanish dignity and ressrve, and
Jeft & democracy that would Jdelight the
most enthusinstic speilblnder. As an ex-
ampie of his inflvence in this direction
on the Filipinos, the following will scrve:

He went inte the province of Bulacan
to Inaugurate a local civil government
Naturnily, be Inquired for the most prom-
inent citizen of the place, who WiEe po-
duced In the person of Benator Jose Be-
rapio, an ex-Captailn of Bpanish Volun-
teers and Presidente of Malolos. The gal-
iant Captaln was stiff with dignity, and
on his uniform coat hung half a dozen
Eaudy decommtions recelved in his military
and civll caresr. He was prepared for
some grand ceremony, and all the peoplo
expecied to see the new Ameorican Gov-
emor appear in gpold bulllon, glittering
stars, shining beits and all the Wlasonry
of military pomp Instead Taft came
along in & sult of light Unen, and when
presented Lo the foremost citizen grabbed
the little Tellow's hand with a Dhearty
“How d'ye do? Gind to seo you,” and &
chuckic that startied the Capialn out of
bis dream.

Twe weeks later Captain Beraplo re-
ceived hils commission ss Governor of that
provinee When he appeared to take of-
fise the natives were surprised to se2 him
tn pisin white clothes. The fine uniform
s...- handsoms decorations were gone.

ow is thisT"' was the cry.

“It t» mo longer castomary,” replisd the
Ouptain, &s he shook hands and greeted
s people in imitation of Taft's democ-
Ry

The Fillpinos caught on, and a class of
“glad hand"” politiclans has arisen in the
wake of the Governor-Generul.

described "Billy” Toaft,” sald
of Sate Day o the Iate
President McKinley one day in 1888, The

“You have
e 1-Secretar

two were travellng on a mailroad train
to Canton, O, and earnestly discussing
the most absorbing Administration prob-

xt that
ippines
“i want & man to head the Philippine

time—the

government of the

Commission,” sald Mr. McKinley, “who
Is strong, honest and tactful. A man of
elucation and executive ablliity. A man
fearieas, but conservative, and one who

will gt adong with the military authori-
tan.*
President McKiInley's schedule of the

qualities desired in
mission immed Iab 5
nd of
letermined.
Tuft would regurd such a propo-
wns another guostlon He was
to Washington. and in Fresident
Inley's private office there ocourred &
that showed the stuff the fo-
of the Phillppines was
was then looming up a
r on the Bupreme Court
y which Judge Taft would be ap-
he po elected. At this confer-
re were prgsent Presldent Me-
2ecretary of War Root and Judge
Pregldent and Secratary of
ar wanted Taft toe go to the Phillp-
Wl It wms Jeft toMr, Root to put
ter before the Judge. Mr., Root
a shart peracnal acquaintmnce
Taft, but suficient to ennble
cad 80 open A chiracter.
. “we nead you In the
s are now confronted with
w—an easy one and n hard

e head of the gom-
hrought Judge Taft
Day, and the cholos

safd

one. You

now occupying an honor-
able 1 i on the Federal bench,
with = pect In the near future of

seat on the Supreme Court
a goal of every lawyer's ambl-
tion whyg © reputation above dolinrs.
You have money enough with your salary
to iive comfortmbly. You can remain upon
the Bupreme bench for life That is the

eaxy prooosition
i oth or hfhd, wo need you in the
. T ou may b prostrated and

ph_\-n:o-_-!lr by the discases fnel-
dent to that climate. You may die at
vour gort. You have the nDportunity of
belng the savior of the lttle brown men,

12 them centuries in civilization
be damns by the public for
You may administer affairs

with grest success and =till have to fesl
the piing of Ingratitude. You will have to
rewign your Circnit Judgeship, The chance

of gulng upon the Suprema Court bench
muy Dever again come to You. That is
the hard proposition. Which will you
accept*

Beveral bundred of his old collegs. mates
who have ssen “Bull" Taft take hard
knocks at Yale and tackie the most un-
promising propositiona, couid have an-
swered for him as he Jdid for himself: T
g0 %0 the Phillppines.”

Judge Taft Is not & man of fads or fan-
s, exoopt one. He is an intenséd, enthu-
slastic. loysl, uncompromising Yale man.
If you want to soe his stesl-gray eves snap
and flash just reflect upon the glory or
prestige of “0Ojd ElL." Al the bonors and
oclleverments of his llfe since graduat-
fng In 1% are nothing 1o him compared
with his trfumphs In his four college
yearr. Away out in the Philippines 1t
has been no unusual thing to hear his
volce ralsed in the songs of Yalensia, just

“BILL" TAFT,

THE JOLLY GOOD FELLOW.

as he used to sing when sitting on the
college fence with his classmates about
him.

There are & hundred or more of Judge
Taft's old classmates, men prominent in
businese, church and polities throughout
the country, who would take off thelr
conts at mny time to fOght for him. A
quarter of & century has not lessened thelr
loyalty, and their devotion illustrates the
estéem bes commanded In Yale from the
time he entered untll gradustion.

Young Taft went into Yale from Ando-
ver with a chaoles lot of boys who formed
n cligue that ruled their old class, and
to a greal extent the whols college. Of
this party the athletic Taft was facle
princeps. Formed by nature for victorles
in the athletic field, Taft denled his in-
elination and entered the sphere of mental
achievementa, He rowed, played football
and practiced In the gymnasium only
enough to keep his body In trim. He was
not so devoted to his books, however, that
he failed to respond when his class was
in & rush, row or contest of any kind, He
was always in the fore front of the fray,

His father, Alphonmo Toaft, Secretary of
War and Attorney-General under Grant,
and in the diplomatic service under Ar-

thur, was & Yale gradusts, and he wanted
his son to take high honors from his alma
mater. Bill 4id not disappolnt his par-
ent. He graduated stcond Iin a ciass.of
10, and was salutatorian and class ora-
tor.

“T'll never be content untll I throw BIll
Taft again,” laughingly =ald Herbert W.
Bowen, Minlster to Venezusla, ong even-
ing while In Washington conducting nego-
tiations for the seltlement of the Vens-
zuelan imbrogllio. Mr. Bowen was-a mem-
ber of the same class with Taft at Yale.
They were the two biggest fellows in the
cojlege, and a friendly rivalry existed
betwean them ns to strength and abllity
to wrestle. Bowen was a little taller, but
Taft was the heavier of the two. They
were pretty evenly matched In wrestling.

“Up to our last year it was about a
standofl between us,” sald Minister Bow-
en, “but 1 think I had just a shade the
better of him. In the last
commencement of I5T8 we had two or
three rounds, and Taft threw me™ I will
never be satisfied uniti I have another go
at him "™

Mr. Bowen's wish may be gratified

week of the |

| tary  governments,

J'ndnmmuuhﬂusuu-r

tary of War and Minister Bowen comss
to Washiagton on a leave of absence,
there is nothing to prevent their having
an old-fashioned wrestling bout. Presi-
dent Roosevelt can take them up-to his
gymnasium in_the attlo of the Whita
Housa and sct as umplire whils the pair
have it out on the muat uséd by the Pres-
jdent in his wrestling exercises, It would
bo safe money to bet on Bowen. Taft has
lald on flesh of recent years, and now tips
the beam at 310

Since Judge Taft's residence in the Phil-
ippines, physical bulk hax become a badge
of rank among the Fillpinos, They imag-
ine that every blg man must be a high
official. Judge Taft is their hero. = An-
other man they have respect for an so-
cotnt of his avolrdupols is Mr, Ferguson,
the disbursing officer of the Phillppine
Commission., He rivals Governor Taft in
weight,und he is respected accordingly
by the natives. It is sald that should Fer-
guson be a candidate for appointment to
the vacancy that will be created When
Taft leaves the Commission, his large siza
will. be a recommendation. He will re-
mind the Fllpinos of Taft, who has so
thoroughly commanded their obedience
and respect.

In all the positions he has held, Judge }

Taft has never changed In his. manner.
His charncteristics have remained the
game, and when ho reaches Washington
as Secretary of War, the thousands who
know him prediét that his laugh will ba
just as loud, his handahake as Rearty, hia
good bumor as infectious as they were in
college, In court clrcles or sway of In
thesPhillppines. He will throw himself
back in his chalr and enjoy a good story
with as much zest as he ever did. Taft
is not much of a story-teller himself, but
he iz at all times bubbling over with good
humor, so that while hls narratives may
not always be pointed and witty, they
ars bound to create a laugh by the very
force of his good humor. Ha lkes to chaff
those who are disposed to put om official
alrs and dignity. His associates on theo
Philippine Commission have f(requently
been the object of his jokes, and he has
the faculty of infecting thosa about him
with his own manners and good spirits

“] was not a month with Judge Taft
until 1 was shaking hanils with every ona
1 met and greeting them with a laugh™
sald Rutherford Corbin, san of Major-
General Corbin, who was Governor Taft's
s«-nuu-r for some two years In the Phil-
ippines. “1 never saw any one who couild
&0 mﬂ-rnughly dominate everybody about
him and saturaté them, as it were, with
his gwn gentality.”

Governor Taft is as strong in his dis-
ikes as he ls in his likes. Soon after
renching the Philippines he came in con-
fllct with General MacArthur. A bitter
feeling grew up, and, as Judge Taft felt
he was in the right the coolness stiil
prevalls. He had a difference also with
Genera: Chaffee, but it was altogether
gond-natured. They argued their points
with each other and were on the most

| Intimata tergms during the whole contro-

versy, always addressing ocach other by
their first names. The trouble grew out
| of a conflict between the civil and mili-
and each considered
himself in the right.
JOHN E. HIGGINS.
(Copyright, 1208 by T. C. McClure)

The Genial Idiot

By John Kendrick Bangs

will yoa™ sald the Idlot, pointing

to the headline of his morning
paper. “November 2%, when iL seems only
old year dle. Beems to (e old Father Tem-
pus should be arrested for fugitting be-
yond the speed lHmit"”

“He certainly flies fast.” observed Mr.
Pedagog, with a sigh. “I1 am getting on
in yenrs—past 0 now, and somehow or
other it doesn't scem as If my days were

more than four or five bours Jong, I'll be
100 before I kuow "
“You have too good a time, Mr. Peda-

gog.” said the Idlot. *That's what mikes
your days seem short. You are enjoying
your ium cum dig in a scorching age.”

“Do you call It ease to have to teach
children mowadays?” asked the Bchool-
master. 1 don't. Compared to Imw thing=
used to be, it's guite the rveverse. Not
only 18 the modern child harder to handle
than his father. but somehow or other he
peems instinctively to know more. He's a
great deal harder to keep up with, and
what with thut and the new methods of
tenching which must be Jeornad, there's
precious little spare time for a nchoolm.-m-
ter to devole to his own pleasures”™

“The modern kid is one of the most In-
teresting e developments of the 19th cen-
tury,” sald the Idiot, “And I should think
you would find dally contact with him
quite inepiring I've got a bunch of
pephews myself, and I think they're a rip-
ping lot and each of 'em in a dJdifferent
way. Bobby !s 5 Tommy Is 3, and Jack
is 15, and ten minutes with any one of "em
i u Uberal education.”

“1 hope they are not acquiring any of
thelr stores of Knowledge from their Un-
cle,” sald the Bibllomaniac., “1f they are,
I'm golng to write to the Soclety far the
Protaotion of Cruelty to Children and de-
nounce you."

“No—1'm too selfish to share with any.
body the rich stores of learning that T have
acquired from years of breakf{nsting with
you gentlemen,” returned the Idiot. “I'm
a miser with the information I've got at
this board-—1 just hoard and hoard and
hoard it. When you tell me something I
never knew before, 1 wrap it up tendoeriy
in cotton and put It away in a trunk with
my other treasures, such as my first sock,
and my littie blue kid shoes with the white
pearl buttons, and the lock of hair my
first love cut off one of her switches for
me when al the age of B 1 tried to get her
to desert her grandehildeen and run off
and marry me. Let your mind rest sasy,
Mr., Btbllomaniac, on that score., I love
my nephews devotedly, but I'll see "em
grow up in ignorance before I'll share
with them any of that confidential infar-
mation which yvou, from time to time lav.
f=h so0 generously upon me. Bome day I
shall uss it for the benefit of the public In
a ten-volume edition of “The Jdiot's En-
cyclopedia,’' which I intend to kave pub.
lished among my Fosthumous Works.™

“1 dare say, judging from the quality of
your discourse,” observed Mr. Brief, “that
on_the contrary you have gained all the
information you posseas from them, <h?
Your facts have a juvenile ring that sug-
gests the dea, anyhow.™

“That's it,”" sald the Idiot. “Most of the
things i know thoroughly, they have taught
me. All my theories in regard to the Pan.
ama and Nicaragua Canals, for instance, I
have got direct from Tommy, the 10-year.
old; my views on the subject of literature
are at least tmceabls to Hobby, who,
though only & has a preity sane view of
modern literary conditions, and as for the
detadls of & complete philosophy of living,
that 15-year-old, Jack has got the whole
thing at his finger ends.”

“What nonsense,” sald the Bibliomaniac.
“The jdea of a boy of 10 having views on
the Panama-Nicaragua business that are
worth anything!™

“Well, Tommy has.,” sald the Idiot. “He
was talking about it only the other night.
My brother and 1 were having a dipous-
sion on'the subject, and it was ‘ﬁln‘
pretty hotl. d I
was for Panema—

“That's like you* =sald the Lawyer.
*What the Dickens has made you a Pan.
ama advocate? Do you know anything
about ftT™

“Why. I have a sort of notion that If the
Panama Canal goes through the people
down thers will be rich enough to buy
thelr own hats, and so relleve the United
States of the neceasity of wearing ‘em,"
sajd the Idiot. “On sesthetic grounds 1
object to Panama hats now that men have
taken to shaping them so that they look
| Uks inverted coal-scuttles and sugar-

He waa for Nicaragua

yesterday that we sat up and walched the |

| ing mad sabout it, and just as he was
reaching for a lump of anthracite to throw
as & final proof that Nicaragus
was the omnly route worth talking about,
and 1 bad grabbed the poker to poke
Panama down his throat, Tommy puts in
with, "Aw, dig "em both, an’ come Lo sup-

‘rBT THU ,\DFR, look nt the date, | scoops. But my brother and I were fight-

at me;

ar*
p'Thr- Poet smiled brosdly. “That is a
golution that docsn’t seem o have oc-
curred to anybody e¢ige, at any rate,”
sald he.

“All sorts of jdeas that never pocur to
anybody else oceur to Tommy,” sald the
Idiot. "He advanced the proposition the
other day that the oilly part of arithmetic
thut was of any practical valus a= far as
his experience went was subtraction, be-
couse his allowance was never added to,
multiplied or divided, but always subtract.
od from, & theory that fits snugly into the
financial condition of ¥ out of every 10
citizena of this country.- To spend years
letirning how to write with a pen, when
typewriting machines can be bought for a
song, he regards as a great waste of time
aud energy, and to study spelling when
you oun have a mecretary to do your let-
ters for you is silly. As for history, he
considers it usel o Btow away Iin your
head untll it aches puges of stuff that you
can find In a book whenever you need to
use i, advancing the undeniable truth
that what's golng to happen Is betlter
worth the knowing."

By Jove!" Inughed Mr. Brief. "He's
your nephew, all right, Isn't heT™ Ildeas
of that kind seem to run in your family."

“Yep,” returmed the Idiot. “That's one
reason why 1 don't llke to spoll the
youngsters with the commonpince ldens
that anyboldy ¢an have. What's the use of
a special polnt of view If you don't avall
yourselfl of 1T’

“1 shomid like to hear about the 5-year-
old lterary prodigy.” sald the Poet

‘He's & dandy.” cried the Idiot, enthu-
slastically, “His comment on Browning,
to my mind, siges up the situation to

perfection.™
“Oh, come off.,” =ald the Blbliomaninc.
“What rot. 1 don't beliove any S-year-oid

boy except possibly the Boston lad of the
comic papers, who never existed, ever
read a llne of Browning. You are drawing
upon Your imagination.”’

“I mever said Bobble had read Bro
ing.” retorted the Idlot. "Save In yWur
imoginution. It ls you who are over-
drawing your account.™

“How the deuce can he size EBrowning
up then if he hasn't read him 7' demanded
the Bibliomanlac triumphantly.

“By llstening when others read him*
replied the Idiot. “‘My brother Is very
fond of reading aloud, and If walls had
cars, and could spout what they have
heard, there |sn't & British poet that the
plaster of his library ocouldn’t reproduce.
Last Sunday night he began on Sardello
and stuck at it manfully to the end. Bob-
ble was sitting on the floor counting up
his marbles, and apparently not payving
much attention. My brother had read
atwut X minotes when he paused to
cut two pages apart with his paper knife,
when Bobble put in, “Say, Pa—If a little
boy got lost in the miidle of that poym,
do you think he’d ever find his way out
again?™*

“*That boy is ajl right,” sald the genial]
old gentieman who occasionally imbibed.
“1 feel exactly the same way—when I'm
sober. I cam’t understand half of Brown-
ing's poems, unjess I"ve had half o dozen
cocktalls and then 1 am so tongue-twisged
I can't explain "em."

“Yol should walt unti] mxl morning,”
sald the Poet, with a twinkling eye, “and
then write out your solution.”

“Tha trouble with that,"
genial old gentleman,
morning comes,
planation.*

““Well, that's too bad,” Jaughed the Idlot.
“If you only comid remember, you could
write u sort of Baecdeker to Browtlng
which would fili a long felt want.”

“Pah™ ejaculated the Bibliomgnlae, “I
have noc difficulty In comprehending
Browning—though you've got o take himé
in small doses and think It out—that I
admit"

“You're perfectly right there,”” sald the
Idiot. “I ecan testify to that. 1 have
found by personal expericnce that taking
Browning one word at a time, 1 ean un-
derpatand. When he speaks of embers I
know.that he doesn't mean snowbalis, and
an allusion to blossoming trees can't be
mistaken for a reference o jJawn-mowers
by a man who stops to think. 1t's when
he combines the words In sentences that
1 get off the tragk.”

""“What does Bobbie think of the histori-

repiled the
“is that when next
I've forgotten the ex-

| cal novel?T" asked the Doctor.

*“Does he
approve of that?T*

“I was coming to that,” aald the Idiot.
I caught him sitting in a hbammock one
Sunday moroing off In-the country last
Summer, and he had Susan Brinckeroff
Sudberry’s 'Red Feather of Provence' in
his hand. He waas chuckilng away to
himseif to beat the band. "What's the
joke, Bobble®™ zaid 1. ‘I'sa yeadin',' he
chuckied. ‘And you like the book wvery
much, ¢h? 1 queried. “Yes,' he paid. ‘It's
orful funny. I'se yeadin' It upside-down.’
And he was. By Jingo, I belleve that
boy has the making of a critie In him. His
favorits characters in fction are Emest
Thompson Seton and Noah, because they
know all mbout animals. Ia history he
has a pronounced lking for Jack the
Giant Killer and Theodore Roosaevelt, and
for the Babes In the Wood he has no uss
at all, because thhey hadn't sense enough
to telaphone for the police and have their
wicked uncle arrested as soon as he began
to treat them badly.”

“] should judge that that ¥Young man
will be an author some day,” smiled Nrs,
Pedagog.

“He s already, Madame,” returned the
Idlot. ""He has delighted me frequently
with a romance of his own in which Lit-
tle Lord Fauntleroy goes out to capture
an Ogre, und is eaten by the latter belore
he has & chance to draw his riding whip
and stab the wicked glant to the heart.
It i= a very short narrative, but it Is_full
of dramatic situations, and In so far as
pure fictfon can ba w0, It etrikes me as
belng relentlesaly reallstic.”

“Did 1 understand you to say that there
was a If-year-old in that family who has
reasoned out a phllosophy of Hving that
Is worth while?" asked the Lawyer.

“Yes,” sald the ldiot. *He belongs to
the ‘Doh't Worry Club.' When he plays
polf,y and his hall lands ia a hole he
doesn’t use Intemperate l[angukge the way
hiz elders do, Decause, as he remarked
the other day, he never knew a golfer to
swear a ball out of u hole yet. When he
broke his arm at football and I began to
Fympathize with him, he cut me short with
the statement that It might have been
his head, and then he codldn’'t play chess
When his father remonstrated with him
for getting a six In Greek, he reminded
the oid gentleman that five would have
been worse, and In response (o his
mother's mournful remark on a dark,
dreary day recently that ‘there wouldn't
be any sun today,” he smiled and sald that
there would be just as much sun as ever

“Ha,"" sald Mr. Whitechoker, *“He is
a philosopher.**

“Regular Sunny Jim, sh?" suggested the
mb:mmmm

“That's what,” sald the Idlot *'It seermns
almost incredible that a boy of that aAge
should be so calmly phllosophical. But
those are the facts, He'w far ahead of his
father In that respeéct.”™

“Oh well—there's nothing new about it
after all™ =aid the Lawyer. *“"Wa have
had the word of the Bages for centuries
that the child s father to the man*

“Yes,"” sald the Idiot, “bat this twentieth
century boy Is better than that He is a
regular grandfather to the man By and
by if things keep on the way they are
going posterily will put ancestry out of
business aitogether,”

(Copyright, 1804)

The Wayside Well,
Walter Learned.”
Hes stopped at the waysida wajl
Where the water was cool and deep;
There were feathery ferns ‘twist the mosy
stones,
And gray waa the old well-awesp,

He laft kis carriage alone;
Nor could coachman or footman tell,
Why the master stooped In jhe dusty road
To drink at the wayside well

He swayed with his gloved hands
The well-aweep, creaking and slow,

While from seam and scar in the bucgkel's sids
The water splashed back below,

He lfted It to the curh,
And bent to the bucket's brim;

No furrows of time or care hall marked
The face that Jooked back at hit

He saw but a farmer's bay,
An he stooped o'er the brim to drink,

And muddy and tanted was the laughing fuce
That met his over the brink.

The eyss were sunny and clear,
And the brow undimmed by oare,

While from under the rim of u!l 0id straw hat
Btruyed curls of cheStnul hatr.

He turned away with a wizgh;
Nor could footman or cole
Why the master cmpwd in

To drink by the wayside

“

cause for pride.

AnywWaYy.

hman tsll
m&ﬂa that day, J

CHIMMIE. FADDEN STORIES |

The Bowery Philosopher Gives Mr. Paul’s Modern Views on National Politics.

AM PROUD,” says Whiskers, “dat
we has & man lan de Whita House
at last."

“A man,” says Mr. Paul, "is ever de
But what has dat lively
and Interesting Mr, Roosevelt done this
time for again to deserve de nama of
‘Man?T " he says.

“He has took another cauntry,” =ays

Whiskers, trunning out his chest so dat I

had to dodge de buttons dat shot off from
his Jacket. "“What do we hire Presidents
for if not to piek up a country now and

den? Dere s so many countries lying

out of doors around de Dago middle of dis
bhemerspéar dat de wonder ls no President |

has nof made a record of picking a doszen |

or two.*

“True!" pays Mr. Paul. “It is a monu-
ment to thelr modesty dat no President
bas ever beat de record of Mr. McKinley,
who stopped shord after pleking only two
or tree. But as you was saying, sir, it is
hard to tink how'a President can help
swiping & country now and den, any mom
dan a good healty boy could help swiping
o appie now and den If he was going

trough a orchard and de farmer was off |
to church. Dere Is too many countries ly-

ing around loose on dis side of de wolld,

de sout of us, to the east of us, and to

de wesl—no, I forgot—we has swiped dose

alrendy. But, sir, dere Is so many of em,
dat de fow, more or less, dat we may

awipe will never be missed. But whose

business is it If dey {s missed?’
“Now,

wa ds ships, de men, de money?

dat he could see,
erty,

and rusting out,

Httle

picked! Mr. Roosevelt, sir, Is a cman!™
“You put It too mild,'"" says Mr. Paul

*Heo is not only a man, but is is de man. |
He is de man of de hour, de man on |
No
Uryagua, and |
and Canada, and |
and de confederacy of de Indla
rubber and gold-bearing state of Central
America can carry on d¢ nefarious trade |

horseback, de Johnnny-on-de-spot!
SAUCY llltln‘ nation like
Booraboo, and Mexico,
Brizil,

of freedom witout folst asking Mr. Roose-

velt's permission. And will dey get It?
to do wit free-
It is too preclous a ting for to be
put In de hands of a lot of Dagoes and
Canucks who don't speak our langunge—
or, If dey do, dey speaks It wit a Lendon
Why, sir, de ting s prepostuous!
i1s {t mot de history of de Presidency dat
no man aver left de White House wit one

Ney, nay. What has dey
dom?

accent.

term only
plcked up
Roosevelt,

who had, In a ldie moment,
a country on de slde, Mr,

de hall while Teddy s picking up nations
De besat chairman of de National

in which - we will have free trade In
pauper lahor for to mine our coal.”
“Now, Paul' says Whisksrs, *“you s

beginning to talk nonsense.

a villain,

“Dere can be no doubt of dat, sir™
I pulled de
ordered.

plug

triea for, dat Mr.
band out to us?™
WHiskers looked ke he tinks Mr.

Countries to de nort of us, to

Paul, you are talking sense, and
ahowing de benefit to your politics and
morals from belng my son-in-law. Haven't
Eh!™
says Whiskers, taking off his specks, so
“1s dey to be dle prop-
earning notting for dglr keep, and |
eaiing delr heads off, and ‘Wearing out, |
while a lot of impudent |
Dago countries | ripa for to be

| before de doctors get

| dnt It seemed

he knows his business Let
Mark Hanna take a sent In de back of

com-
mittee Is a pecord of picking up & nation |
on de gide, and adding It to de territory

Who talks of
pauper labor to mine our coal is & nanny-
chist and a Sree trader, and & convict, and
and an enemy of his country.” )
SAYS
3Mr. Paul, looking over my way to see had
from de pint he had
“But now dat you has mentioned
it, what do we want dese joh Jot of coun-
Roosevelt trealens to

Paul

must ba joking, but Mr. Paul was as
sober as do judge In de Tombs, and he
says: "Give ma de bensfit of your cool
and wise judgment in dess matters and
put me wise, If not next on de game;
what do wa want wit dis bunch of sun-
kissed nations Mr. Roosevelt s hangiag
on to de door of his wigwam?™'

“Paul, you surprises me!" says Whis-
kers. “Folst, wa has no reasons to give to
de wolld why we lakes a nation now and
den. Haven't we got a hundred milllon
piunks for to spend on de Navy dis year?
Dut 1s answer encugh for dose traltors
who naks why we ploks up a nation now
and den—particularly before de delegates
is vlectad to de National agnvention, Be-
sides, i's good for de natiom what
take in out of de danger of being stolen by
tramps.  We only takes away from
delr liberty, and gives to "em de blessings
of Wall street, Dowle, Tammany, Chlmgo
streatcar strikers and Lieutenant Peary’s
dreams about de Nort Pole! What do they
want? Take Canada, what has ahe?”

“Not o ting.,”" smays Mr. Paul. "Not a
ting but land, labor and capital But come
to tink of it dey is radder hot stuff to
take. Is Mr. Roosevelt golng to take Can-
ada™"

*Is he going to Ay in de face of manifest

destiny? How can he help taking Can-
ada? Isn't she dere to be took? Ian’t she
wort taking? Can't we talke her? Is dere

any one or anyting can stop us taking
her? Paul, you esks such foolish ques-
tiona! Of courss, we'll take her. De won-
der is sha has not been took before dls

“Ab, ba!" says Mr. Paul. “Now [ be-
gins to see, under your clear reasoning,
de besuty und extent of our Natiopal pro-
Eramme. Take everyting In sight dat
we're able to take. Fine! It Is simple: It
in beautiful; It Is strenuous; It fs Teddy!
And yet I suppose de foollsh Dem
will go and waste good long green by -
ing a opposltion convention! Poor things!
By de way, sir, will we have to fight for
dis eplendid programme! If so, I'd bhest
put In me bid for a Major-Generalship,
‘em all.”

"No," says Whiskers, comfortable like,
“dere will be but little fighting. Dat Isn't
de way now, We do tings different. Say,
we wants Panama. *Well, some French-
men flles alrships, some has natlons o
trade, In dis case a Frenchman puts up
at de Waldorf, and he writes to Secretary
Hay saying he hag some shares in de ca-
nal company what would have warmer
fest If de UI. 8. owned Panama. Did
want Panama'! Mr.
a little lnte in de seuson for
iIf It was a j}ob lot he'd take It
it over till de market called for de goods

mas, but

Bo de Frenchman says It was de jobblest

iot ever knocked down nt a bargain.
ons or two hundred mililons for a can
forty millions for.him and de
holder=, a little pln money—merely

odder stoc

olutionists he had staked out down
and de trick waa toined. Mr. Hay
like taking candy
ehild to get It =0 cheap, d de ¢
{e slgned. de Frenchman hands over I
ama, wit & patent de factory and a de jury

attachment, and all joln In singing, My
Country, It's Up to Do De'; and Mr. |
Roosevelt can't keep from winking de
next time he see Mr Hanna. Dat's de
modern way of dolog de trick. Ir's higher
diplomacy."”
“Fine!* says Mr. Paul. "“Fine ns silk

No more sassy questions from Europe,
eh?

“Oh, as to dat,” says Whiskers,
tion or two, for de form of de tng.
sita cables over, and says “"Hey., HRube
what's doing? and we says:
want your Unecle Sammy mesaing arot
Manchurin, don't get fresh wit us.’
King Edward, he cables, and we
he got aotting to do in Egypt. dat ha
so much time to get busy wit us,
ward ha takes de hint
William he anks a question, and we
if he has any time on his hands
Congo business don't need,
to advise us how to run our business
de concert of Eurons having sung Its

wa |

‘em |

we
Hay R:‘l}‘u dat It wns

A quaE-
Rus-

‘It you don't
ind
Den
says has
has
and Ed-
Perhaps Emperor
says

his
we'd ke him
Ba

song, goes back to deir mation-taking, and
leaves us to oura Modern diplomacy con-
slsts of two biuffs and one wink

“All as simple as bon jure!" says Mr.
Paul *“As de poet fellow says, "Hecause
de good old rule suffices dem—de simpla
plan, dat dey should take who have de
power, and dey should keep who oan.
Dat's de talk! But, slr, it it's all going to
be done wit'out no fighting, what is de use
of dose hundred miilions for do Army and

Navy for ever? .
“Sometimes,”* says Whiskers, “de fellow
what is took from, gets silly, and wants

for to put on des mitts, get into de ring
and have it out. Human nature I8 unres-
sonable, and will fight just because It
tinks it s gett ie wolet of a largain.'
'\amhu naughty,” sayas Mr. Paul
w dere’'s Columbia,” Whiskers goes
on Some fussy nannychist down dera
may say dat as we made our bargain for
i silee of Its neck of woodds,
ing her permission, or givi

de rake-off, she will fight for her rights.
It is wicked to tink of, but soms [olks Is
so siily dat dey will put up a fight for
what dey tinka Is defr rights when
we points out to em kindly, wo hna
ten  tirtes *h guns for every one of
delr Un Den we has to go and
spank em. :? Isn't much of a job, except
for (d€ Pension Bureau, which takes six
monts to enfer de names of de honest
voters who might bave been w und 4 If
dey had been in do war, 1 deretfore ia
entitied for to have & pension. dat

s a detall for mugwumps to chew de g

over, It has not : to do wit de 1}
diplomacy, nor w patriotism,
de gpetting of deleg:

| vention. We n

if wo has to do it

wormn-out ynchts® to ¥

what dey costs to bulld em;
price of food and fuel, and

our extra

dividends on coal road

house stock; sell paper

» Anmd take de profits; g

prices for armor plate, and boom
States Steel: make & Government

and pocket de war-rate of Interest « dea
-:“'-uq'w‘r..‘—-".n people will do dese pat
tings quicker .dan we will when h:

call to arms stirs® our blood,

cns de |ife spirit of trade In W

We may be & nation of sho

| Paul—but- we know how to keep s
“8SIir," smays Mr. Paul, *“you rouses
tirst for war In me  sluggish  blooid—
Chamea, anodder l’ultl. I shall
iliah up me trusty . and buy steel
preferved; [ shali put new flint In me old
squirrel rifle, and lay In a few reams of
coal rond stock; I shall mo » gal-
lant charger, and Invest me n &
few ald hulks dat can be purm ¢ and
kept afloat untll de! Goverment has
grabbed em off at me own price. for

transports for to carry our gallar

L troops
to de -~

rall

mays, “moke It & quart

of major-generals hold

L. .( de ho
de names ,{

every dr r what ever plaved j wit
a . Pres nt What enre we! ma
mnka nation's wars, and I care not
who pa nslons! If you can't get
a delegs argument, get - him by
b-'.\rur'.--

*3 ' chips In Whiskers, "“you is be-
ginning to sk ridiculo Who sald any-
thing about pensiona? ‘esa objectionable

subjects hus no ]|l o) 1-1 patrictism,
tr g8 or pojitic
Away wit em?”

Pik=
Dey ksn't American,

Savanta Were Mistaken.

At the beginning of the last century tha
Rosyal College of Bawvariam Physicians
sought to forbld stenm railway travel
becausa It would induce delirium among
the passengors and drive the spectators
crazy, wi an English quarterly said
that it would as soon expect the ;l-n pia
1o suffer themssivea to be tied to one of

Congreve’'s rockets as tn  trust ti':.-m4
selvéa to the mercy of a locomotive going

ittle

nt the prodigious rate of 12 miles an hour.

BRINGlNG

watery, gradua]ly become thicker and yellow and often exceedingly offensive.

and all the inner

CAT

Every sufferer from Catarrh dreads the coming of winter, for with the first breath of
the frost-king this miserable disorder is fanned into life and renewed activity, and all the
disgusting symptoms come back. With every fresh cold thé temperature begins to rise,
the skin becomes hot and dry, the head aches almost to the point of bursting, the eyes are
inflamed and red, the nostrils are stopped up, and the mucus discharges, at first thin and

resulting in loss of smell and deafness, and injury to

the soft bones of the cheek and nose, while the voice
loses its natural tone and has a harsh, rasping, unnat-

ural sound.

Baut, if not arrested, Catarrh doesn't stop here; the
mucous poison passing from the throat into the stom-
ach and bowels is taken up by the blood and distributed
through the system, and the Liver, Kidneys, Stomach,
Bladder and all other parts of the body become mfected
and the disease which was considered so harmless and
simple in the beginning has become constitutional, far-

reaching and serious. Catarrh must be treated through

the blood, for it is a systemic disorder, a taint in the
blood, that inhalations, washes, powders and salves
cannot reach, and those who have tried them know the
effects are only temporary, that as soon as winter comes
with its cold rains, heavy fogs and chilling winds,
it brings back Catarrh and sweeps away all the good
that a long and faithful use of local remedies has

accomplished.

o reach inflamed membranes, check excessive
secretions of mucus and cleanse the feverish blood,
requires an internal remedy—one that enters into the

The throat

ages and cavities of the head are irritated by the acrid secretions,

NO ONE COULD HAVE BEEN WORSE.

Gentlemen :—I had Catarrh for about fif-
tsen years, and no man could have been
worse.
but no good rasuited.
and oould see a ltt]e improvement from the
first bottle, and after taking it a ghort while
was cured. This was six years ago, and [
am as well to day as any man.

I think Catarrh is a blood diseass,
know there is nothing on earth better for the
blood than 8. 8. 8. Nobody thinks more of
8. 8. 8., thaa 1 do.

Lapeer, Mioch.

I tried everything I could hear of,
Ithen began S.8, S,

and

M. MATSON.
1

FELT LIEE A NEW MAN.

Itake pleasure in commending your 8. 8. 8.
as an A-1 good blood purifier.
opinlon of it is that it has no egual.
ly used some dozen bottles of it and the ef-
feots were all that I ocould desire.
was bad and 8. 8. 8. thoroughly cleansed
and removatad it
and throat and to my gratification S, 8. 8.
cured me of this tfoablesome compiaint, at
the same time it bailt ap my generel health,

In fact, my
I recent-

My blood

I had Catarrh of the noss

It inoreased my stremgth and vigor, improv-

circulation and drives out the catarrhal matter, and just
such a medicine S. S. S. has proven itself to be. It has been tested too often during the 40

years of its existence to n

further proof of its efficacy.

ed my appetite, and, in short, when I got
through with your medicine I feit like a dif-
feremt man.
811 Brownsvills Ave,
#7th Ward, 8. 8

JAMES M. LYDEN.
Piutsburg, Pa,

To attempt a cure alone with

local remedies is an unending task, for it is impossible to check with douches, inhalers or
‘other local means the streams of mucus and catarrhal

SSS

the most humiliating and disgusting of all diseases.

poison continually flowing into the blood.
no equal as a blood purifier and tonic,
etable remedy goes into the circulation, reaching all
parts of the system, removing the foul secretions and
thoroughly cleansmg and purifying the blood, and at
the same time gives vigor to all parts of the system.

S. S. S. has
This great veg-

Catarrh makes you feel bad all over; it affects the diges-
tion, produces nausea, destrpys the appetite, makes you nervous, restless and too utterly
wretched for work or anything else. It is a common and almost universal complaint and

If the blood is all right winter’s

coming brings none of the discomforts and disagreeable symptoms of Catarrh. Write us
full particulars of your case should you need medical advice, which our physicians will
cheerfully furnish without charge.

THE SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, ATLANTA, GA.




