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THE DEMOCRATIC TICKET.

For Tke Public,
Ok, wlii! Parker ever tell us why be Kept so
very still
That his Vviews on money were not even
ol to Mr. Hill—
Were rot told until hls choosers were
about to take tkelr leave,
Ok, wiil Alton ever teil us why he wanted
to decelve? A
If ke telds, will hle confession truthfu! be
iIf it is mace
Of these words, that few will questlon:
“Dave and I were both afrald.”
Betier vote for Prokibition, even If drink
S don't Geplole,
Than for ticket that mears boodle and
surrender—ncthing more,

Happy, Lappy now ls Grover, just as hap-
py as a duck,
Ar he murmurs: *Oh, most truly, Aiton
B. s Wa!l street’s luck.”
And how beaming must be Hopkins, as he
rubs his blushing (?) ear,
And remarks: “The gavel's echo Is the
name of Alton, dear,”
Pat McCuarren, called by Lawscrn, “agent
of (ke Standard Trust,” :
Now may revel, for kls service, In the o.i-
igarchy’s dust,
Reiler vote for Soclallst Labor, though
tke act will make you sore,
Tharn for ticket that means boodle acd
surrender—nothing more,

WL tke men that stocd for Bryan, proud-
ly stood, In nine:y-six

Be cntrapped by Wo.fert's Rooster with Lis
coup and go.den bricks?

And wlil blue-eyed Billy Sheehan, with his
kecier's methods, gain

Any man who knows kLis record, ary man
who hag a brain?

And does (ke Conventlon-Jockey, Beimont,
Rothscklid's wiliing tool,

Have a thought for single moment that he
wl.! the peopie fool?

Betier vote for Tommy Watson and for

what he shas in store,

Than for ticket that means boodle and
surrender—nothing more,

But tke hearts of many people trutkful-
ress and justice swell,
And their lips are”like a prophet's, as thy
thus the future tell:
“l.overs of the flesh pots, listen; all In
valn will be your greed;
All In vain your hopes for victory In No-
vember. You wlll need '
The buttalions that for Bryan fought thelr
way with vallant souls—
You wili need them, flesh-pot lovers, you
wliil need them at the polls?™
Better vate for teetering-Teddy,
his biuster and his gore,
Than for ticket that means boodle and
surtender—nothing more,
G, T. EVANS.
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THE UNOFFILCIAL HERO.

Tadltorial in the Dally Democrat of Johrs-
tuwn, Pa. for Juiy 11,

William Jennings Bryan emerges
from the momentous struggle at St
Louis with laurels uncimmec and more
than ever the ldel of the democratic
Democracy of the United States,

He mace a gallant fight against ter-
rific ocds. He faced forces the like
of which no other Demccrat in this
generation was ever called upon to
face. No effort was sparec to crush anc
humiliate him and to ciscrecit the iceas
and iceals for which he has so bravely
and so magnificently stood.

Yet the essential victory was with Mr.
Bryan rather than with those who hac
sought to célecrecit and cegracde him in
the eyes of the country. For Mr, Bryan
had based his whole fight, not on any
particular man, not even upon any par-
ticulgr-issue, but upon the general icea
of the Kansas City platform. Ard the
vital principle of this has been pre-
gerved. There [s no real departure from
that deliverance. For the St. Louis
platform, Iike that of Kansas CIty, ce-
clares against imperiallsm, It declares
against protection, it declares against
monopoly in private hands, it declares
against government by firjunction, it
declares against militarism, it ceclares
agBhet government by force, It declares
~ralnst trusts, and by parity of reason-
ing It declares agalnst the money trust
even without speclfical'y naming it.

The gatherirg at St. Louis revealed
the etrength of Mr. Bryan even better
than it had ever been revealed before.
It revealed him as the popular idol In
epite of the fact that the actual official
leadership had passed to other and more
or less unfriendly or unsympathetic
hands. It revealed him as the man of
courage and conviction who was brave
enough to stard up against any otcs for
a principle and by the sheer force of his
irresistible logic and bis own sincerity
to wrest victory from cCefeat. No other

man received any such attention as he

commanded. No other man stirred the
hearts of the great unofficlal throng as
this plain citizen from Nebraska. It
was known that he was outmatched in
numbers on the floor; it was known that
the organization was no longer respon-
sive to his touch; It was known that the
nominee would be, not his first choice.
but the first cholce of those who openly
expressed the wish and the ictention
if pos<ible to drive him out of the party;
yet the plain people who gathered from
far and near—the unofficial spectators
who mace up the gremtest threng that
ever attenced a national convention—
gave spontaneous testimony to their
affection ard their unswerving loyalty;
and cot even the manufactured cemon-
strations (or this onecr that approached
that whicrh was given freely and with-
out forethought to the man who hai
no poszible honors or preferments to
bestow,

And the great plain pecple who were
rot there except In spirit—the men in

the furrows and in the mines and in tke
mills—responced sympathetically and
spontaneously to the thrill that ram
through that splendid gathering: and
each in his own way has given some
proof of. the same affection and lcyalty.
He is still their leader, still their bero.
£till the voice that gives utterance w
the thought that burns in the Democratic
breast, stili the knight with shining
lance who is without blemish and with-
out reproach as the champion of peace,
of justice and of that rightecusness
which exalteth a nation.
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MAYOR JONES OF TOLEDO: A
REDEEMING FORCE IN AMER-
ICAN POLITICS.

At tke Vine Strect Congregational church
in Cincinnati. O., July 17, 1%, the pastor,
Herber: 8, Bigelow, spoke on ke icea.s of
Majyor Jurnes, .

. With the death of Mayor Jones. the
most unique figure in American politics
has passed away.

Mark Hapna and Sam Jones—in these
two personalities were summed up the
opposing forces of the age:
rule or the rule of gold.

On Ohio =oll were produced these mas-
terful spirits—the one believing in the
supremacy of money and organization;
the other believing in loving justice and
freedom; each achieving in his way ex-
traordinary succesa and leaving upon
his generation an unmistakable im-
pression.

Politics and business: in this dual
kingdom Hanna relgned. In statecraft
and in commerce Hanna's god was
Jones's cevil. A sharper contrast were
scarcely possible.

In politics Hanna was the boss acd
Jones Lhe bolter, each without a pecr.
Hanna demonstrated what money could
do with the aid of a subsidized press and
a powerful machine. Jones showed the
world how a single man, when once be
has the love and confidence of the peo-
ple. can win victories without money
and in spite of machines and in epite of
papers,

After he had served three terms as
mayor the politiclans ard the newspa-
pers and the {ranchize grabbers and the
preachers joined hancs and said: “We
will put an end to Jones.”

There was but one English paper<n
the city that would publish the news
that he was again a candidate: and this
notice was paid for at advertising rates.
It was a conspiracy of silence. The
newspaper reacers could net have
learned {rom the papers that a campaigo
was in progress.

Without a party, without & paper. he
mace his appeal cdirect to the men in
the street. His son played the cornel,

The golden



