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WasHINGTON, Nov. 27ih, 18g5.

< NE OF THE

l poash biggest of the
men who will

their
seals in the
United States

.Senate next
week is Mat-
thew Stanley
Quay. For
the past two
orthree years
some of his
brothers
: have been
Not a few thought he

sneering al him.
would be downed in his campaign in
Pennsylvania this year, and I can count
_more Senators than [ have fingers and
toes who would have rather rejoiced at

his deleat. He comes back stronger
than ever, and will be the leading politi-
cal figure on the Republican side of the
chamber. He has already shown that
he is by no means-a nonentity in the
Senate, "and the day when he will be
looked upon asa sort of a second to
Don Cameron has passed away forever.
When Quay was first elected to the Sen-
ate, the other Senators spoke of him as
Don Cameron’s little twin. They said
that Cameron would twist him around
his finger, and one Senator remarked
thatif you could turn down Quay’s coat
you would find the letters 'D. C.,” or
Don Cameron’s Inilials, written on his
collar, This was 1lhe beliefl for about
three months. After that the opinion
of the Senate decidedly changed, and
another Senartor remarked, after quoting
the above:

““They say that Quay was made by
Don Cameron. 1 don't believe it. I
find that Quay manages nearly every-
thing as far as Pennsylvania is concern
ed, and 1 will be much mistaken if with-
in two years from now Don Cameron
wifl not wear a collar with the Jetiers
‘M, Q. written upon it."" This day has
now practically come. **M Q' and not
*D. C.” are the initials which run Penn-
sylvania.

I have spent some lime studyving
Senator Quay. There is no man so little
known to the public as he, He never
submits to an interview, and seldom
talks to newspaper men without an
understanding that the matter is not to be
published in connection with his name.
He has but little personal magnetism,
and has none of that *'hail fellow well
met’’ air about him which makes up the
capital of the average pohtician. Siill,
he is a man of great strength. He is
one of the best organizers among our
public men, and he knows human nature
like a book. He is a man ol remarkable
literary tastes. His library at Beaver,
Pa., is one of the finest privale ¢ llec-
tions ot books in the country, and he is
thoroughly well posted on all kinds of
literature  He is lond of his library,and

is domestic in his tastes. He is seldom
seen about the hotels, and here at
Wa-hington he spends all ot his even
ings al home. The great points of
strength in his composilion are his
powers of keen-siglied organization
and bulldog perseverance. He don®t
know when he is beatenm, and he will
fight again and again tor lillle things
that other men wouid let slip rather than
have trouble concerning theni. Take,
tor inslance, the nianner in which Quay
gut possession of one of the biggest
commiittee rooms at the capitol. One of
the Senators 1eld me the story yester-
day. Stanford was chairman of the
committee owning the room, and as
such by senalorial tradition it belonged
to him. He used the rooni but littie,
however, and Quay wanted it as a politl-
cal headquaners. He may use it 1his
year for nis presidential plotung. At
any rate, he went to Stanlord and asked
him ‘o give the room up to him, as he
needed a large place in which to work.
Senator Stantord was very obliging, and
he readily acceded. As he did so Quay
sald:

“<enator, 1 am very glad that you can
let me have this room, and | will now
tell you what | want it for. You see,
there are a lot of these Pentisylvania
poliicians who hound my heels here at
the Capitol. A number of them know
something ot my plans. K 1let them
run at farge, they are sure to say some-
thing foalish, divulge lines of policy, or
In some way get usinto trouble. If |
have this room [ can cage them up in it
while they are here by telling them to
wait until I come. In some cases1 will
not be abe 10 come, you know, umniil
just about 1ime for them to make the
train, and in such cases the business
will have to stand over, and boih myself
and the country will be saved.”

*Oh,"" replied Senator Stanford, 'l
see, but 1 don’t intend tolet you have
my committee room for any such pur-
pose. Il you wantto use it for that pur-
pose, I retract my consent to give it up.
You can’t have it."

“Now,'’ continued the Senator who
told me the above story, ‘‘you would
have supposed that that would have
been the end of the matter. Most Sena-
tors would have let it drop. Not so
with Quay. He went to every Senator
on the committee and got them to sign
a paper, stating that he ought to have
the room. Sianiord was shown the
paper, but he sull held out  Quay then
brought the maiter up during one of the
committee meetings, and the result was
that Stanlord gave mim the room to
avoid lurther bother.”

*Matt Quay,’* said this mian, *has a
wonderiul will power. When he deter:
mines to do a thing, he throws himself
into it hody and soul. He curbs his
appelites. He courts discomforts, and
he hangs on day and night until he ac-
compiishes his end. I remember a con-
versation which | heard between him
and Senator Daniel just alter two great
natignal conventions, in which each had
played an important part. Senator
Quay had been at the head of the forces
of one ot the candidates of the Repub-
lican convention, and Senator Daniel
had been acting for one of the cand -
dales of the Democralic convention
The work had heen hard, and they had

| looks like a business man.

both returned to Washington hollow-
eyed and worn out. They looked very
seedy as they stood under th- clock at
the front entrance of the Senate, and
took, as it were, account of stock. [
was sitting on a chair just below, and [

overheard them. It was Daniel who
spoke first, saying:

“Where have you Leen, Senator
Quay?*’

‘] have been in h—),”" was the reply.

“Me, too!" said Daniel.

“Yes," contivued Quay. I have been
im h—1 I have been at that convention,
and for four days and four nights I have
been working !0 my utmost lension.
For four days I have lought and schem-
ed and planned. 1 did not lose con-
scivusness for one minute in all the
minutes of those minety-six hours. At
times I {elt faint, and I thought [ would
die, butl kept at it And, oh, how 1
did want to 1ake a drink!”

“'Me, too!" said Daniel,

“There were times,” Quay went on,
*‘when 1 telt I must have a drink. [ did
not see how I could do without it. Just
a drink! Just one drink!”

¢“But why did you nottake it, Sena-
tor?’ asked Daniel

"1 drink atsuch a time!"’ replied Quay.
[ drink at a national convention! Why,
man, 1 had one physician and two men
guarding me all the time to keep me
trom drinking. I take a drink in such a

fightt No, no. You don’t kpnow me,
Senator. With me one diink means a
barrel.”

“Me, tool" said Daniel.

1 saw Senator Gorman on the street
today. He has accupied until the last
election the position which Quay holds
now in Pennsylvania. He ts fully as
good an organizer as Quay, but his
nature is essehually difterent Quay
You might
1ake him for a merchant, a politician or
a Wall street broker. Gorman is states-
maniike. His jace selaom smiles. His
iron gray hair is always brushed well up
from his high, broad iorehead, and his
cold blue eyes seldom shift or change in
their expressien. He makes you think
of Pitt Crawley in “Vanity Fair,” who
would sooner have died than have gone
to dinner in anything else than a dress
suit and a white necklie, and he is the
pink of propriety in all his aciions, The
fact that he has been deleated in Mary-
land has not dimmed his influence in
the Senate, and he will be a strong
quanlity in the next Democratic conven-
uon. He is pre-eminently a politican.
He took bis first lessons while he was a
page in the Scnate, and he has been
learning ever since. It was while he
was a page, he was thinking of going
west, when Stephen A. Douglas told
him that he ought 1o stay in Mag!and
and decide to be a Senator. Mr. Doug-
las told him that the Senate was a much
easier place to reach than is generally
supposed, He advised him 1o siudy
politics and to learn how to manage
men and things, and that it would not
be very hard for him to succeed. Young
Gorman took this great stlatesman’s ad-
vice and succeeded. He has become
more than a politician, however, and
there are many who believe that he has
some statesmanship as well. He lives
quietly at Washington, spending most
of his evenings al home, and running off
to his countiy estate in Maryland now
and then on Sundays. He neither
drinks nor smokes, and he is one of the



