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CONVENTION

Story of the Great Gathering Told
by a Master Pen.

lncidenu and Sidelights—Plicture of the Nomlnntlon‘

of Secreulry Taft—The 0I1d Politiclan Talks of
Politics of Yesterday and To-Day.

By WILLIAM ALLEN WHITE

Chicago.—~A convention is
Wl ever but the shouting when
presidential nomination is' made.

[l'Illnﬂll'

conf
recommended by the president in his

messagor, ,
fecommendsd by the president tn his
messages, and the slection of ssnators
by thd peaple. .

A Rocssvalt Conventlon, |

For convention was for Roose-
velt policles only when it had them
in the regular order and the authen-
ticated form.  The Roosevelt policles,
a3 such, did not !nterest the conven.
tlon, for it was under orders and took
only the real milk of the word as it
came through the committes, &nd it
boliered, ..na pmbmy with some jus-

the fact that. Roossvelt
ﬂlamtun to'have his policlea come
Into the conventlon by way of Wis
consin.

Bo 1t voted for the program mnd
wont on to the mext order. Ang the
Bext order was the nomination of a
president  And that fs u serious sl
Tess.

xsucuﬂmlommhw:nm
and conventions aad lents  gre
worshiped without sense or reasan by
apparently - clearhoaded  men. But
thers sat 1,000 delegates and 10,000

be nominated than they had of pick-
ing out & harp check and jolning the

hoarenty cholr,  Boutll of Minols
began it—paming Canno:

The crowd stood for him with some

;

i
3 drEek

st

smile. which captivated every = ome
wore oft and he grow angry, and “the
subsequeit  procesdings - Interested
him no more.” i
n was Mr. McGee—remember the
e—who, seconding the nomination
o 1..- Follotte, started ' the  whoop
hoard round the world” Thers seems

‘| to be no question that of all the can-

didates bealdes Taft, La Follette got
the best demonstration.
nu after that complieations oo
Boms one walked across tha
nll-r! back of the -peuhrl plmnm
wl ng Roosevelt's

Benator Lodge Wisldad the Gavel with
Satisfaction to AllL

ture, and the applause for La Follatte
merged nto the fullle, stup!d attempt
to stampede the crowd to"Roosevalt,
aad for & quarter of mn howr the
yelling continued.

It was quieted as the roll eall on
president began and continved down
to Iows. Thers a silence foll, and con:
tinued untll Waft was nominsted.

Nw written down hero in a thou-

words, this seems like the story
n! - stirring eplsode.  Yet it covers
events (hat lasted from 10 o'clock
until 6:30. Thers was some formal
cheering of something like two' and
six-slevenths seconds for each of the
allies, and this is the best part of it

—(hllr all fizzled and went ont In
gloom,

Abner Handy Talks.

But to go back to soma of the earller
days of the convention, same of the
days before the fireworks were all ox-
ﬂm:-l.lun days when only the fuses

of
Kaw bottoms, and lmu.l Bis arrival the
pro-convention milling had been rath-

crowd [n the Annex, and cne may say

that the convention began with' his ar- 1 -

rival.

"It bas beem IT years atnes 1 at
tended & Republican, convention” sald
My, Handy, as he lolled In & red plush
divan’ in alim Allay,

—onas of the new men in Indiana poli-

y | Hes—born since 1 1aft the state—u Mr.
Claver

and erratic, and we're got to get down
to business.”
No Politics, All Reform.

It was on Monday that I met my
friend from the Ninth district again.
He was In the Pempaltn room of the
Anpex when I d bl

“The only true thing,” la sald, as he

waved proudly for thé boy Ond ordered
& split of water—' trus thing
lbmt t.Ml mn'mu(m 1s that nothing

Al h- sipped I.ho fuzzy water and
recalled his promise to Mrs. Handy
befors ho left home, Abner added re-
Bectively: “The trouble with this con-
vention I8 ‘there s mo polities In it
Thero are no politicians here. I've
locked at this man Hitsheock—noth-
Ing but & card Index, that's all there
15 to him. Aad I're looked over Vorys
—he won't do; he's parfectly frank.
Haven't heard him called a liar since

T've been bere. No man gets far in | all

politica until is enemfes call bim a
Har,

‘Bay,” added the colonel, as he
leaned across the mosale on the table
top, "say—now honest—why did your
paper cut the Houn.' off I front of my
name? I Mke it Tell them to put It
on. 1 was around when the New York

the New York delegation is such »
four spot that they have to debats
throe days to decide whether they will
take the vicepresident!
more, imagine a convention where the
most serious {tem of interest Is the
nominse for vice-president!
the New York delegation Is golng to
bave its palm read to find cut whether.
it will take Hughes for vice-prealdent
or rally arcund Jim Sherman, the peo-
91-- choles, or commit hara-kirl with
Tim Woodru!

Mr. Handy rlldr.'lld for & time and
sighed. ‘I's h—-roIll—| cortalnly
bh——Il—but what elss could you ex-
peet of a convention whers people &ll
pald thelr ralroad fare. You re-
formers will get this country sewsd up
In & sack so that there “won't be
any politics any more. Theyll nomi
nats the delegates by direet primarias,
Instract them on the chief planks of
he platform—add where will the pal-
ladium of our liberties be then?”

Thers i3 something In  Abner
Handy's view of It. The alternats
from the Ninth Kuiu.l distriet has
been drifting ay looking for
the old hm(l!.lr Ml. Alnlfl he finds

oy are not hers. There aren't
dosen bronse buttons in all the throng.

Congressman Burton Painted = Qlow.
Ing Pleturs of the War Secratary.
Young men with stiff straw hats and
boylsh - faces are domidatinr  the

crowd.

“What can you expect,” siked the

oolonel, earnestly, as he drifted out of

one coming

mtist's offico—with bis

hands—a sadder and wiser

man; nothlng but Idle speculation
about the vice-presidency.”

‘Bighs for the Old Days.

keys—yes,
another bottle of thoss liguid halr-
plos.”

Then he resumed his lamentations:
“1 saw soms forlorn fellows zolemn- | beer

And now,

JAMES B. BHERMAN,

breakfast of bacon and egga? Not at
! Waa it u delegation of ficod wut-
ferers or a chain gang? No, but It
looked like the melancholia ward of an
asylum out for » morming's alring—
and It was the Knax Marching Club!
*They are here. 'The band Is here.

The Bmlils of ' Seorstary Taft's
Brothers, 3,

it throngh the hotels Iike lost spirits
and recall the dear dead days when
there was polities in this man's town,
and a raflroad attorney with a book of
transporiation was a bigger man than
old Grant. And that's what your re-
form has dono. Put & lot of Willles
in sergs suits—nine ninety-sight,
marked down from fourleen Afty'—
foto control of the destinies of aur
great republic.

“What has become of our eommon
heritage!” exchimed Mr. Handy, wav-
ing his glass wildly, “Where is our
manifest destiny? Wha's gone and
stolen the pride pointer and tho alarm-
viewer? Is It in the platform? No,
you reformers &ro ng terms wilh
Gompérs; and Taft's ‘lberal views,'
as they call them, are golng to pre-
vall gver the fine eonm-nun views
of our peerless lea our grand old
man, freedom's chmpm the defend.
or ol the fath of the fathers, the man
who—the man who—the man who'—
reiterated Mr. Handy—"the man who
=1 refer to Hon.J. G, Cannon of Das-
ville, IIL.

“Where's your keynote speech in
this eonnnl.lon? Il tell you; it's
fastened In Burrows® tlme lock. Who
is golng to sound a clarion note hers
today? There will be mo clsrion note.
The name of the gallant Blalne wiil
not be beard In the hall. The party
ihat saved tbe country, that broke the
shackles on 4,000, Mn?llrv'. the party

tossed arcund like a lot of Jast ysar's
alfalfsa. They came hers msking for
tho presidency; they wers willlag to
compromise on  the vicepresidancy
and sprung the nama of Jim Sherman.

“It reminds me of the time Col. Ana-

1o be
under Claveland's frst administration.
He found, that job gone, and compro-
miised by applying for assistant secre-
tary of state. Falling in that, he asked
for United States marshal. Fulling in
that, he asked for the postoffice st
home, mnd  then, falllng o that,
stralghtened himself up and sald:
*Thank heaven, We have &
governor in Kansss, ad b will not
turn me down.'

“Ie cime Bome thres months later
with a palr of Gov, Glick's old trops-

ers, and to that end has your reform
brought thosa who for 40, yéars have

for some formal occaslon, Yesterday
atternoon the sibilant lsp of the great
crowd In the Coliseum fell like's mn
wave on the shares of the place; ia
1dlo conversation s the procesdings
of the convention - droned . on.  The
committes on credentials made Its re-
port, and the great crowd lipped it
TP as the sen lspi Up the sand—im
pertcnally, uninlerested, uttarly Idle.-
There was no fight, and evidently the
crowd knew there would ba no fight..

The regular order proceeded, asd
Benator Lodge was Installed as per
manent chalrman, and the great crowd
~—the grest buff sea, rocked ldly to
Jook at him. He began to speak with
some fervor, and llttle ripples of ap-
plause: played across the tids. Hiz
carnestagss  deepencd  {hs  billows
alightly.

And the wayes Tulled and were quiet,
And then, not while he was at & clf-
max, put s the man befors them was
reaching deeper and deeper Into the
soul of the place and the oceasion, the
afbilant Uisp of the crowd bushed, and
in the great silence the man spoke,
simply and strongly and without ors-
torical flourish or hasts. “He hag
enforced the laws na he found them,
and 50 be Is the best abused and most
popular man In America”

It was not much of & tribute. Buts’
wave of sincers fecling swept over
1ho ‘qulet tide of humanlty, It was not
& strong wave—mot much strooger
than the first wave that eame rolling
in. But another wave followed It, and
nnother higher and stronger came af:
ter it. The speaker, who did net rea-
lize what was about to came, put out
his hand to beg silence, but & huge
ware of applause came over him, and
ba dueked and backed of goodnse.
turedly mnd let the wind of emction’
play as It would across the restl
sea before him.

At Flood Tide,

1In another minute, perhaps two, Bene
ator Lodge Tose n to face the ris
ing tide, but 1t roiled in on him - with
& great roar, and men knew that the
storm of applause had come which
Theodore Roosevelt's work a8 an
Amerfcan citizen bad conjured. B-]
they let it rage, and for nearly an hous
the wares of that storm broke &nd
roared In that place.

"Then tha arowd, in that bour of joy,
pthl’"d individuals o and they

ceased to be individuals and became
the crowd. At times the delegatos
were swept off thelr foet. Stats after
stats rose, like black billows on the
face of the waters, and cheered and
‘warved pennants and sank to equilibri-
um only to rufle up agaln and cheer
with the crowd. No state was able to
xoep Its mooring. And in the tumult
and the shouting there were 20 re-
actionaries. New York was &3 bols-
terous as Wisconsin, and Kansas

slowly, when the deep answered desp,
tho'calm . came and the speaker went
on with his speaking.

Tt was all so simply aed so natar
ally done, all so avidently ;s
without -claque or prearrangement,
that there was In its undercurrent an

feared

1those wha have trusied him were hap-
PY. but rather sad than joyfal.

- Onca tbe big show—the presiden
nomination—was over, the remafn,

of the work of the conveation, the se-




