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him the greatest man who ever lived
was Napoleon. He was an admirer of
Bonaparte long before the present craze
concerning him broke oul. He has al-
ready about four hundred Napoleonic
books in his library, and he is always
picking up more.

As I compare Davis with Cullom and
Aliison I think ol the three great men
who have molded the lives of these

presidential candidates. Davis is a
worshiper of Napoleon. Allison was
brought up on Henry Clay. Cullom

modeled his life aiter that of Abraham
Lincoln, and over there, so near Cullom
that he could hit him with a paper wad
if he chose to throw it, is another
Senator—a young man—ofl some presi-
dentia! ambition, who all his life has
worshiped at the shrine of Lames G.
Blaine. That man is Stephen B. Etkins.
Note how he sits there behind his
mahogany desk, perfectly at ease in the
Senate of the United States! He is one
of the youngest of the prospective can-
didales, and perhaps the richest. lHe
owns miles of railroads thousands upon
thousands of acres of timber and mil-
lions of carloads of coal. He has towns
and villages on his estate, and his prin-
cipality in West Virginia is unsurpassed
by that of any man east of the Mis-
sissippi. 0

And sti!! Elkins began his life asa
poor boy. He went across the plains in
a canvas-covered wagon to New Mexico,
studying Spanish on the way. He set
tled in Santa Fe as a lawyer, and made
money out of both the Mexicans and the
Spantards. One ot his first good jobs
was In connection with the Maxweil
grant. Maxwell paid him a salary of
#7,000 a yeuar for defending his interests,
and at one time he got $io,000 from
Maxwell for a single hour's work. He
first came to Congress as a delegate
from New Mexico, and after leaving the
House of Representatives he made #50,
o000 a year here at Washington practicing
law. From Washington he took the
dollars he had saved to New York. and
they there bred for him more dollars, ir.-
creasing their yield almost as fast as
Australian rabbits, which are said to be
the fastest breeders of the world. The
result was thathe soon had a big fortune,
and by joining this with that of his
father-in-law, ex-Senator Henry G.
Davis, he became possessed of his won-
dertul estate in West Virginia.

Senator Elkins is not lying awake at
night waiting for the presidency. He
told me once that if it came his way, and
ot near 2nough to him so that he could
put his hands on it, he would take it, but
he added 1hat he did not think his
chances were very good. He is a
healithy-looking man, and does not lose
sleep over his political ambitions. He
is a good orgamizer, and knows all about
practical politics. He is, however, a
more cultured man than many suppose.
He is well educated and has the
studious bent. He likes Browning,

quotes Tennyson trequently and reads’

Greek, Latin and Hebrew in the original,
He is a great walker, and keeps his sys-
tem in good order.by exercise. He
dresses in business clothes, but his linen
is always of the whitest. His skin is as
rosy as that of a country girl’s aiter she
has taken a scouring at the pump, and
his short, white teeth are strong, sharp
and exceedingly clean.

As | look, Senator Hoar ot Massachu-
setts waddles up to Elkins and whispers

tion 1n his countenance.

in his ear- Hoar is a dry joker, and he
is probably making one o1 his sarcastic
remarks, lor Elkins bursis into a laugh.
Hoar sits down, and the two chat to-
gether, smiling like school boys, rather
than sedate United States Senators.

s

As they do so,a dark-faced man in
front of them turns about and almost
scowls. That man is also a presidential
candidate, but he is not a candidate who
smiles. He seems to sit and brood,
He reminds you of Cassius, though he
has not the_ lean and hungry look ol
Shakespeare’s thinker. He is, however,
a plotter, and heis one of the strongest
ol our political managers. His name is
Matihew Stanley Quay. He is the man
who carries Pennsylvania 1n his pocket,
and who has been chosen by that state
as its candidate for the presidency.
Quay is a natural fighter. He would
rather fighit than eai. Wnen he was in
the army, you remember. he was sick,
and he nsisted on going to the battle-
field. The surgeons and his superiors
told him he was a fool for making the
attempt, apd hereplied: [ would raiher
die a ool than live a coward.”? Quay
is now in his prime. He is tall, well
rounded and lhealthy-looking, He
keeps himself in trim by taking fishing
excursions. His chief exercise at
Washington is in political work. He
goes but little in socielty. You never
see him about the hotels, and thereis
nothing of the hail tellow-well-met
about hjs character. Still, 1 am told he
is a man ol more than ordinary culture.
He is well educated, has literary tastes,
and his house at Beaver, Pa., is packed
with books.

On the other side of the Senate
chamber there is a Democratic candidate
who is niuch like Quay in character
Thisis David B Hilx. Look at him as
he sits there. with one hand in his pock-
ets, leaning back in his chair, with his
glasses on his eyes. Note how his jaws
are fastened together! Theyare asught
as a sprung rattrap. See the determina-
How he grips
the arms of his chair with his hands.
He is evidently planning out some
political schenie, and you can almost see
the light darting out of his eyes Irom
under his heavy brows as he sits there,
like a spninx, and thinks, ana thinks and
thinks. As you look at him now he
seems to be almost statuesque. You
would hardiy imagine he had life. Stir
him up, however, and you will see. He
1s a natural fighter. He goes about
with a chip on his shoulder, and he is
ready for a quarrel at the drop of a hat

Let us get a betler focus.

What a queer looking man Hiil is

His head is as bald at the top as a new | h

drumi head, and quite as white. A
heavy hlack mustache covers his mouth,
and at the lower edge ol his forehead
there are heavy dark eyebrows. Now
he looks up at the gallery. How sharp
his eyes are! They seem to look rigut
through you, and it is said that Hill can
tell aman at a plance. How aggressive
they are, and how full of determination!
The soul back ol those eyes has faith 1n
itsell and depends on iisell. Hill cun-
fides in no one. He has many acquaint
ances, but few f[riends. His soul is
wrapped up in his amhitions He plots
his own compaign and uses other men to
carry them out. He is one of the
hardest of workers and sull he has
neither wife nor family to work for. He
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has never married, and he keeps
bachelor’s hall here'in a bigl:mllse on
Lal_a;eue Square, out of the windows ot
which he can look at i1he White House
and have the goal of his ambitigns before
him while he plots how he may reach it
Sepator Hill keeps himself in prime
physical condition. He is simple in his
tastes, eating lttle and drinking less:
He s said to be a good boxer, and he
knows the use of the puliey weights
punching bags and dumb beijls quite as
well as does Secretary Qlney., Heis®
careful worker, and he knows how tO
€conomize his labor. There cotmes @
Page with his mail. The letters are lai

down on the desk before him, NOte
how he opens them He sticks bis
finger under the flap of each envelop®
and tears it apart. He takes out the
letter within and unfolds it deliberatelys
reading it while he still keeps the en
veiope 1o his hand. Then refolding the
letter he puis the envelope aud the let-
ter together. aud with one tear rends
them in two and throws the pieces into
the scrap basket. There js pot o€
waste motion, and if we are to judge bY
bis actions a large part of his maii goes
unanswered, for of the ten letters
Drought to him in this mail, eight have

been thus read a ]
nd the
waste basket. consigned to

Just one more sna shot

Note that clean cul;l) mali to the left of
Hut. His features are classiz, and bis
head is that of a statesman. How well
groomed he is. He 15 the smoothest
man in the United States Senate. 2
has smootn clothes, a smogih face and
a smooth manner. His lace is thatol?
statue. ‘I'ne eyes are steel blue, The¥
smile but they are scheming and calc”
lbaung- His complexion is almost ros¥s
ut s well-Shaven face i: cold— ol 59
co.d!  That man hopes to b2 President
some day. Probably ngt jn 1896, but
nevertheless some day. His naﬂl'le E
fﬂnhur P. Gorman, and he has until
late]y been the supreme bgss ot Mary:
and, and one of the strongest thinkers
o{ the Democratic party, His whoi€
life he has spent in the scnool of polities
and he is now oneof the best organizefs
ot the United States, He began his
pollucql studies when he was a page in
the United States Senate, He continued
t.hﬂ?m year after year, and jn office altef
cS) ce, until he became a United States
€nator, and now he 1sip hijs filties, 1€
;s one of the ablest of his kind.

has educated himself during the inter”
vals of his political work, He makes?2
gl_?od speech, and he isa man of INOFE
than ordinary ability. He has made 2
ortune as well as fame, and he no¥
;)wns a big farm in Maryland, not faf
rom Washington, and has 5 magnificent

ome here withip a st y . ol the-
White House ofic’s throw o
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November 28th. Elder
and I started out on foot
:psmnary trip to Bun_lllys'
€an tow ven mie

fr:::)m Ashurst, leaving Elcr[]erseG:rdner to
Rugl‘f‘fd by train to Palmerston North:
visit Our arrival ip Bunnythorpe we
sited several Scandinavian families f€”

Thul’sdav.
Heber C. lex
on a short mj
thurpe, a Eur.

LS ]



