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By LB EDWAHD TUTLLMAN

HE campalgn of Willlam How-
ard Taft for the Presidency will
ba made from the sitting-room

the
eld-fashioned

and front porch of a house on

Plke- street, in Cincin-
natl
And

chairmsan,

no matter who is Natlonal

no matter who is Eastern
or Waeastern
Ager of the the

seame man who has engineered things

mi the real

IRREr, man-

campalign will ba

from the very beginning, the owner

of this house and brother of the can-

didate—Charles P, Taft,

It was Charles P. Taft who first
announced the candidacy of William
Howard Taft, even, it is sald, bafore
the latter had fully made up His
mind It wig Charles P. Taft who
F:."I1l"f! aAn open "'.‘—’.."I" for l!‘\f' nomina-
pation—first In Ohio, which at that
time was anything but a Tafl state,
and then all over the country It
was Charles I'. Taft who discovered
Arthur 1.V and made him man-
ager of the Taft fight., It was Charles
. Taft who personally directed each
and every movement of the great
politicnl eampaign which euiminated
in the nomination of his half-brother,

and It was Che P Taft

who furn-

Ished every single dollar expended in
the campalgn

It was very natural, then, that the
Taft eampaign should be directed
from the house of Charles P. Taft,
whare at all times he can be econ-

sulted and where all the many politi-
cal wires can be ready for his willing
hand. And this hand, as heretofore,
will gulde even to the slightest
tail, and it may be sald in passing,

de-

that it has never met with defeat.
Charles P.'s hand is never used for
political hand-shaking—he has far

botter usa for it, as results have dem-
onstrated.

And so, when Candidate Taft re-
turns from his brief vacation, he will
take up guarters im Pike-strest
house.

The house reminde one of the old
Biblleal adage. “A pearl belore
swine,”" inasmuch as this magnificent
Colonial residence, one of the finest

the

architecturally in the city, now is
completely surrounded and hidden
from view by factorles and work-

shops of every description

Nestling In a beautiful
takes up balf of a cliy t
fairly smothered by &
soot, dust, blowing
whirring machinery. Eight floors of
a power building to the west are oc-
cupled by various clothing manufac-
turing concerns. A Eresat
publishing house has its plant, and

lawn that
ocle, it
combination

whisties

Is
of

on the ecast

directly of gite a row of vacant pal-
aces, In ngled with an occasional
boarding-house, offers the eye glad
relief And were these houses re-
moved there would be one grand and
continuous pancoramie performance

as the
intersected with manu-
shade and de-

af factories,
Lthe rear
factories

entire street to
is
of every
suription -
S8bhould Candidate Taft desire to
whisper a political secrat to an intl-
mate, while In thia atmosphere, he
must bave need of 2 megaphone, and
if he should desire to address the
populace, it will require an Edison to
devise some vocal contrivance teo
overcome Lthe surrounding noises

One is at first surprised to find a

and |

| man of Charles P. Taft's wealth and

I

|

REAL CAMPAIGN

Palatial Residence of Taft’s Brother

Surrounded by Factory

Buildings on An Old-Fashioned

Street in Cincinnati
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love of quiet dwelling in this settle- | and soot.
ment of factories, and the conclusion
gencrally drawn s that some sentl-
mental associstion keeps him to his
home Especially is this
confirmed when one views the inter-

this palace and discovers a |

old view , that the Taft

for of

slowly but surely hiding their orig- | his last day.

inal colors under a coating of grime

But such is not the case.
P. Taft never permits sentiment to
interfere with anything.

that Charles P. Taft is a fighter when
he knows he is right, and he will | gnard
$1,000,000 collection of paintings, | probably continue to live there until ,'the neighborhood.

When Charles P. Taft first settled |a piece of property, which was first

in his beautiful Pike-street home, the | offered to him at rather a high figure,

Charles

fashionable
The reason
residence remains is

the

Ewas destroved a few vears ago when | Charles P, Taft.

tone.
cratic neighbors,
under the Impression that there were
proper building restrictions to safe-
residantial

thoroughfare was oné of a qulet and | was sold as a factory site. With the
With his arisw-linring of the foundation all of his

he remained there | fashionable neighhors gave one

| frightened stare and prepared to mi-

| grate. When the bullding had

reached eight stories in the air, the
resident who remained was

character of
This fmpression | only
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LATEST PHOTOGRAPH OF THE REPUBLICAN NOMINEE FOR PRESIDEwT AND HIS DAUGHTER TAKEN
iNegative by D. N. Davidson. Copyright, 1808, by Photo News Bureay, Washirgten, D. C.)

INWASHINGTON, JUNE 10.
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Within a few months, various en-
terprising firms had taken up quar-
ters in the structure, machinery was
building facing the Taft lawn was
painted a eolemn black, with huge
white leiters bhespeaking the pames
and business of the various firms. A
hundred or more windows dotted the
wall, and from these windows the
peering eyes of the workers disturbed
the privacy of the Taft home.

Then Charles P, Taft got his dan-

installed, and the entire side of the |

I ZATBNOE",” THEE
ZIEETBL TCAN

e Ne—a o

der up. He did not move—he did
not even hesitate. He merely sent
| for a contractor and gave orders for
& huge “spite’ fence, sulficiently high
‘aa to cut off part of the view of his
home from the factory windows.

| Following the first came other
[huildinns for manufaecturing pur-

]pn‘iﬂ'i as residential sites were de-
{ serted by former owners. Today but
one original resident remains—

| Charles P. Taft—and It [ from his
home in Iis strange surroundings
] that the campaign will be conducted.

Inconsequential Verse

The Girls.
Bt. Louis Times
Hear ths laughter of the girls—
Pretly irin!
What a fund of merriment each ruby lip
unfurls!
How they chatter, chatter. chattar,
In thes balmy =ir of night!
While the stars that aver-spatter
All the hexvens hear their clatter
In the scft and delight;
In & sorter-kind .

. time,
tion that,

Keaping time,
To the tintinabu

unceasing, =

puris
¥rom the girle, girls, girls.
Hirls, giris
From the wild., capricious, saury. Jaunty
girls
Bee the flirting of the giris,
Radiant giris!
How the softencd brain eof Iover wiidly
whirls!
Through the mazes of the ball,
Up and down the stately hall!
How ha skippeth to and fro.
And perspires!
Would we could tell the jdiot all we

of the fires
inta which the (alse ane hurls
pow vigtim—eee the flame, how it
swiris!
How it <cu
How It eur
Petter far that they wars churls
Than fall victime o the girls,
To the pratile and the n
Of the girls, girle, giris,
Giris, giria, giris—
the sacking and heart-racking of the
girlal

Each

To

. —
An Ode to His Washorwoman.

Bohemian,

Even in the face of financial embarrass-
ment the Yals student vefuaes io be down-
east For when the fiorist threatens wsult
1f hls bill is not pald or, when, in walking
through the clly streels, the studant seeas
his nawest shirt adorning thoe grinning face
of Nhis waaherwoman's young hopaful, it is
not hism nature to spill m hottls of ink onm
a (issertation on the Eobconscious Rela-
tiopanip of Poverty to Viee. Mors U ely he
will go whistling back to the campus and

put to the tuns some such verses as ap-
pegred in the Yala Recard of 10 years ago
under the title, “Owed to My Washer-
woman:

I-promise theo that some day 1 will come
in answer to thy soft repeated dun,

And in thy eager hands [ ten will lay
The Acllars ten I've owed for many a day
1 will oot censure thes for rips nnd tears
For e'sn the eocks that now thy husband

wWeATH

Yes, some day in the dim ruturity,
'll pay it all, I promise thse.

laughing, 1f

And eo set the wHole campus
L.

not to pay the
——
Awakenings.
What do we know, im truth. about eour
sigap?
Oaly that dreasms, sometimes, pursuing,
craed
Over the unssen bound we call awakening:

Know that we gained refrenhment or -
rest,

Whethar the dream eor waking more was
blost,

And

os
that thers came & change when day
breaking.

What do weé know about our little |ife—
Ita toll and plensurs, misary and sirife?
What shall we know when wa have passerd
s portal?
Perhaps we nball remomber that we
dreamed

RITed,
That time with sweet or troubled vislons

teamed,

When we are wids awake, allve, Im-
mortal
—Ethel M. Coleman, in the Century.

—_—

Tncle Aboer t® the Grumbler.

Chicage Macord-Herald.

what's the good of beln' grouchy?

Whet ¥You're wearian' your worsi frows
Doss It start the sun a-hhinin’

Or raln from comin' downm?7
Scowlin' enly makes you ugly:

You'd be handsoma If you'd smile;
Why not start out lockin' plassant,

At lezst once im a while?

Do you find compleinin’ helps you
Do the work you heve to do?

Do you aver git much preft
Out_of mearely feelin' biue?

Grumbiin', it it brought men dollars,
Would at once be all the style;

But the man that wiss is cheorful—
At ieast, once In a while,

The Navy Never Dies
We belotg o the N * that forced Alglare
gt
I
1feh feat
zr—
ame;
znld
- Alars
+ ,. Captaine g0
naveyr GILLH
lies a shattersd wrask
oNn
¥ e n, EO
nevar dies
Wa belong to the Navy that Perry
Anchorad on Nippon's shore
lT::e Nuavy that took Fori Fisher
To the tune of its pantons’ Toar

Brave men, gront Captaine and noble ships
Writ lnrge on the scroll of farme,
Brothers are we 1o the full degree
In which we follow tha game
Wea are linked to the past and futn
While a ship the old flagy fies,
And while men sarve from love of counlry—
The Navy never diss!
—Army and Navy Ldfa
S
The Zoologloal Orvheetrs.
H. W. Loomir. In Buccess Magazine
Tho turkess plied the drumstinks, while
The puppy took the bonas:
Ths bullfrog played an Instrament
That gunva tha lowest lones

The elephant ocould trumpet, and

The fiddier was a crab;

The Kaiy-did n anog and dance
Upon & aveyard slab
The Inch-worm counted measures, while

The woodwind turned the lsaves;
Theo qunil, he had to whistis, for
Those mocking-hirds are thiaves 13

The yellow-jacket's argan point
Was mather sha and thip;

Tha kittan brocght an articls
To string the vielin

The cow tossed off & sole
No ona could law wmo
Her horn was blew and
She aiso vang the ball

fpped with brase;

The hes could piay upon the comb:
They wished he hadn't come,
For all the music that he knaw
Was “Hum, Swest Hum.*
ASESRESR Y

Ap Ivy-Covered Wall

rugged wall that fared the
Tnst
Grim and defiant, heeds a snfl carenx

And velvel Leand s clinging tight and fast,
1is sianch protection and assisinnce bisss

The Wintes

Young != the vine that struggl=s to the light
From out the moid about Lthe stern wail's
base,

Rearing its hands for awift, asrial fight
It thrills’ with Joy the rainpart in em-
brace
Wow, mantling green, its Mty sides ah-

Acured,
Each walded bouldar shows a hesuty rare;
The storm-chilled hoart, to howling winds
inured,
Hides sweet conient boneath its garment
fal

AlT. -
—Laura W. Shelden In New Yark Times
—— ——

Machine Made,
Boston  Transeript
T Hive that taneful *"“Willlam Tall™
That “Stabatl Mater" grand,
When thess are played, iwhat joy to mal
1 list almeost snirancedly
The muslc of the band

But whan playad for ths phanograph
These ploturss Luve heen “canned,™
To hear them thus ls martyrdooe—
That of musia doth besome
banned.

The munlc of the




