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WILLIAM M'KINLEY
N HIG PRIVATE LIFE.

A Pen Picture of the Man of the Hour, as
Made in His Humble Home in Canton,
Ohio, Where He Lives in Almost
Rural Simplicity.

Constant Love and Devotion for His Invalid
Wife, and His Tender Solicitude, the

Chief Characteristic of the Ex-
Governor's Rugged Personality.

\

\

Though of a Strongly Religious Nature, the Can-

didate for the Presidency Is a Man of Pure
Courage and One Who Has the Ring
of Honest Patriotism About Him.

NEITHER A GENIOS, A MENTAL GIANT NOR EVEN MAGNETIC.

Po®lics the One Topic Which Gould

Mot Be Discussed by Order of Matk

HHanna, Who Posts McKintey by Long Distance Telephohe—He Has
No Pedigtee of Which He Boasts, and His Ancestors Wore

Kilts as They Roamed

the Scotch Highlands.

I

Crnton, 0., Aprll 12.—Four years io the
army, fourteen In Congress, four as Gov-
ernor of Ohlo, and to-day a slncere appl-
cant for four It the White Honse. Buch is
the record of Willlam MeKinley. Rather
{nsatinte, some calm judgment might eall
the McKlinley ambltior; but it wlll be un-
derstandable, it not excusuble, to those who
know that the appetite to hold office is In
{ta sort & manig, and grows with what It
fesds on,

It was 2 In the aftermoon by all the
reputable clocks of Canton when I paused
In' front of McKinley's house. It Is In.a
plensant yard, on 4 pleasant street, this

hopse. It I8 4 frame, of the two:story va-

rlety, with o wing and two porches, aver
which ¢reep vines—a perfect vell of ollng-
Ing vegetation. There arp twelve rooms to
tho structure, as well as the plaln neceasity
of nnother coat of paint. The yard—oune
can't oall it “grounds”—Ils tha howme of
many & tree and bush. Take It ail In all,
the McKinley house is o beautiful corner in
the beautiful town of Canton, and one
might lve very happlly there Indeed.

“What's It worth?’ I asked of a native
who came up.

“The lot's worth- $75 a front fool," re-
plied the natlve, “and there's 756 front
feet. I reckon, now, you ecould slam up the
houge for sbount $4,000. It's worth (say)
§11,000."

‘‘Does MecKinley own 1t?"

“No," retorted the natlve, “he rents it
It katches him for $40 a month,”

This struck me as modest and vastly en
couraging to thua find the leading Presl-
dential candidate of the leading party dom-
foiled in a lensed house at $40 per month.
It seemed commonploce and simple:

DBut one cru't tell. Twelve years ago
Oleveland was worth no more money than
MeEKinley s to-day. The Presidency has
grown of lte to be what s styled “n lucra-
tive podition,' and not at all what It was
when It bankrupted Madison, made a hunt
e¢d pauper of James Monree, &nd forced
Jelterson to conslder the disposal of Mot
ticello by lotiery.

By th® Grace of Mark Hanna,

MeKinley was at luncl when his servant
opened the door. I wes there by grace of
Mark Hanna, just now performing ns the
Murshal Ney to McKlnley's Napoleon, and
was shown Into the llbrary without a bait.
It is not an lmpressive apartment, but handy
and light and large enough for oven a man
with o well-bullt And powerful boom to do
his work In. Agalnst one wall was a
cherry desk, on another hung a pleture of
Grunt, with a pleture of Lincoln opposite.
There was a portralt of Gladstone also, and
ligh over a door was a dingy lttle bust In
bronze which might bave been Nnpoleon
and might have been Hdgnr Allen Poe. It

wag 100 high In the alr 10 settle its dentity. |

The maln ornament of the place, ns In-
deed the sweet orlginal 4 the main thought
of McKinley's life, was & beautiful colorad
portrait of Mre. McEinley. This Is bong
just sbove his 'desk, whers & devotee
would have his saint; and one glance up-
ward from his work, .and McEinler's eyes
rest upon the pleture of the woman who
for a quarter of & century hias been more
his religlon than lls wife, 5 X

It the wide world loves a lover It should
love MeKinley, Twenty-five years ago the
5th of Juanuary last they were married.
Thelr two children died long sgo and fed
and flled thelr hearts with gloom. For
seventeen years she hos been  nervonsly
stricken, an invalld without bope, & human
Wy with a broken stem, needing the trellis
and eupport of constant love and cnare,
Buch Is Mrs. MeKinley,

“Twenty-five years ago,'” sald McKinley to
me, while his eyes lighted llke soft torclies
&t the mere mentlon of his wife—'"twenty-
five years ngo, when Mrs; McKinley and ‘T
were married, we came here to llve, We
have llyed in other houses since, but we
come back to this agalp a8 one of the dear-
eat, spots on earth.” s 7 ]

: 1.
Smokea Lilke n Vesuvius.

Mark Hanna bad put me under solemn
yow npot to falk polities to MeKinley.
Hauna Is In Cleyeland, seventy miles away,
wpere with a coterie of clorks and seove-

“taries he fosters the Meiinley Booui He
alts there lke pome corpulent, suiug spider
of polities and spreads and spins & web to
cutch the burzing delegates, And there |s
reason to Uelleve he Immeshes them: right

wiong. -
. There Is & telephons between McKloley n

o>

‘Canton and Mark Hanna In Olevelund.
Hanon had oot only exacted .a promise not
to interview MeKlnley on any tople, but I
wis sure lkewise that he had notified Me-
Kinley; so I had but Httle encouragement
to play recreant to my vow In that behalfs

MoKlnley produced clgars. They wers
good' and well selected., McKlnley never
driuks of any of tlie giy beverages whl
corks confine, bul he smokes, Bmokes llke
Vesuvius or Geéneral Grant. It ls his ome
“habit.'

“I note by the papers,” I eald, “that the
A. P. A. describes Mark Hanoa a8 & mem-
ber of the Roman Church."

This was not ssking a questlon, and 1
hoped MceKinley might talk. He only
lnnghed, bowever. As o matter of fact
Henoa 18 an Eplscopallan. MeKinley, by
the way, 18 himself a Methodlst, and ws&&
for @ tlme the siuperintendent of the Bun-
day sohool which pertains to the church ol
that persuasion which his 1ts meeting
house a handful of blocks away,

MeEKinley s honestly and sincerely a pro-
fessor or relliglon. He jJolned the Methodlet
Church when he was but sevéntoon, befors
he dreamod of office, and jost as he en-
listed for the wars in the Sonth. He has
bean consistently a communieant ever since,
nor kas he used his church affillation a5 a
ladder in pollties.

His Religion Slocere,

Hls religlon ls seincere. Even while
I talked with him, a gentleman named
Arker came in from Oleveland.  Arker
would sesm to bo a fashlon of Executive
Committes for the General Conference of
the clergymen of the Methodlst Eplscopal
Olittreh, to meet présently at Cleveland,
Hlis misslon was t6 galn from MeKinley a
promise to address the Conferancs on one
eveming during the weak of the meeting.

“You must come, Governor,” quoth Ar
ker; “you must come. We rely on youm.'"
And then, wlth n sage, foxy alr *‘It wont
do you a bit of hurt, elther.”

It wasn't a wise nor well-thonght re-
mark, nor yet one grounded In the finest
taste. McKinley fushed a trifle In hig pale
face, but hils tongue bas been checked too
often In a lfe of office-hunting to make
any resentful sllps. It was plsin, how-
ever, that he took no approving Joy In a
sliggestion to use the Methodlst Confer-
gnes to advance hls boom. He attempted
to declina the Invitation; but Arker's fore
vor grew with contradiction, and at last
MoKinley ylolded, Certalnly MoXKinley
must be gilven credit for meédltating ne
politles In an arrangement he did his best
to avold.

III.
Has No Crest or Comt of Armas,

MéKinley was born at Niles, Ohlo, In
1843. He had a sister, Anna, who taught
gchool at Canton, and who must have been
s woman of much force as well ns benuty
of character, for, nlthough deoad several
years, ahe s tn;day as often named as Me-
Kinley himself, His brother, Abner Me-
Kinlay, is n travelling salesman for a firm
in New York.

MeKinley hns o second slster, Hatile,
now ahout forty-three, a splnster, and ly-
Ing with their mother at Coanton, not far
from our candidaie, '

McKinley's mother 1s now elghty-seven
yenrs of age, but alert and vigorous, men-
tally and physienlly. She sees much of her
distingudshed son, and he walts on her and
walks with her enchi day “he spends n Can-
ton, lven mow, while hls anxietles are and
ghowld be on keenest edege, playing, os he
is; n hold game for the Digzest stnke on.
earth, he vialte and walks with his mother
every afternoon. They prefer the qulet
gtreets of the suburbs for these ltile ex-
curslons, and MeKinley may be seen escort-
Ing the old lndy with the profoundest defer-
ence and alfedtion, while the conversational
Intferchange between the two never flags,

Thers ls ‘oneé excellent thing about AMe-
Kinley, He has no pedigree; that ls, he
hns no noble ancestors, while still able
to trace his straln far enongh into the
past cénturles to ent off that well-menning
body of snobs, the Amerlean College of
Hernldry, from finding him a crest and coat
of armis.

His Ancestors Wore Hilta,

But heraldry will be balked with Me-
Kinley. Iis folks were orlginally Scotch,
of humblest #ort on his father's side.
They were Highland bodles, and are to be
traced as they went about in kiits and

bare kntu—l fashion ~of white savages—

/ ' ,_{’ {
L,

hi s
() l!;fll,l

85 far away as a day when rumor tells of
canniballsm porth of the Highland line;
when the phrase “the broth of a boy''
meant what {t seld, and when the thrifty
set ‘traps for thelr nelgbbors’ children and
treatad tho same as prey, and were filled
and cheered thereby.

Drafted from thelr glens, the McKElinlays,
with others of thelr tribe and kind, were
taken from chaslig the red deer and the
nelghbors and carrled to Ireland to harry
and run down the wild Irish of that lsland

¢h | of distress, Sobsequently they came to

Americs as far to the rear of the hour as
two centuries ago.

On his mother's side—whereof the famlly
name was Rose—McKinley was o Purltan
of Engllsh stock, though hls ancestors
minsed the Mayflower and would appear to
haye come over with the Quaker Willlam
Penn. But come gs they might, land as
they would, thers was no pretence of any
sinister noblllty about them. They, wete
plebeinn, and liyed next to the ground, and
the coat mrmor tallors will be able to.em-
brolder nothing for them. !

MeKinley's ancestors were prompt war-
riors, and fought readlly ln every Amerlean
fracas on the American slde, one of them,
Indeetl—a grandsire—enllsting o many as
elght separate times durlng the Revolution-
ary War, and falthifully seeking n penslon
therefor as soon as such natlonal largesse
was In order.

IV,
Is Not an Intelleciunl Giant,

McKinley is a short man, with wlide,
square ghoulders and deep chest. He has
keen eyes, as bright as mirrors, which look
steadlly at men. His halr hes litle or no
gray to whiten I, and ls all on duty and
holing tts own with time., This is, how-
ever, no hirsate marvel when one remem-
bers that MeRinloy I8 but fifty-three, No
beard, no nmiuatacheé mars MceHinley's face,
which Is a8 smooth and pale and handsome
ns a prelate's. Wenrlug & frock coat, bnit-
toned close, with lnen white without a
speck, neat to the point of belng scrupu-
lons, MeKinley does not look nnllke a well-
prid pulpiteer.

Mentally McE!inley |s mediocre. He ia not
a braln glant; not a genlos, This Is as
well, The White House does not need a
genlus, Onpe of your eafe, compact, dex-
terous, middle-welght thinkers !s sufest
there.

McKlnley never has any original thoughts,
never says any original things. He is de-
vold of humor, neither knows where to
taugh nor how t6 make others laugh. TIf he
tells & story It is a poor story without
polnt, poorly and polotlessly told. No wit
hna he; no eplgram, as has Reed, to stun a
proposition senseless ke a stroke of light-
ning. MeKinley taliia smoothily, but s
never elognent, His volce Is good and le
has what actors call ‘‘pressnce,” and is
enpable of feeling If not of lofty fAlght.
Thus It is that MeKloley looks well and
splendld on the platform; pleases and wins
with his oppearsnce; and while he never
exalts, at least he never depregses Uls an-
ditors from a first biand, friebdly Impres-
slon. !

MeKinley's speeches nre not worth mueh
to. rexd, and teach nothing, whother of
rhetorle or view: Hven hls blography writ-

‘eps and eampaign pamphleteers woulil np-

penr to boast themselves rather for that
he spoke ten times a day for thicty cars,
than thet he sald any deep matters or mude
any paintlng with words, From frst to
last mo man will digesver MeKinley think-
Ing aught that lns néver been thought;
snylng dught that has not been sald, or
pushing throvgh any fiew tralls or fnding
new passes- through the mountains for the
travel ‘of his econjecture, His phrasiag s
commonpleee.  Adjeetlves and nouns, de-
seriptive and object described, go hand In
hand just &g one has found thera and Leard
them since earliest youtin.

There i8 no warp of fancy with o wool of
faot to MceKlnley's word weaving. 1t Is
rather as If somebody sat threadlog bLends:
common 'beads on common thread.s Hia
talks aboundin (lnstratlon of what I

ean—with such word-linking #a “profound
stntesmen, ' “mighty sounl," “irue patriot,”
‘“human aspirations,” “sublime fulth," “leap
the bounds,” “enlightensd publie,” “‘homes
Iy slmplicity.”

Mulies Him a Man Complete,

Coming In personal cintaet with men
MeEinley is affable, coureous, without be-
ing magnetic. He Is slucers withal; he
shakes one’s hand In no & vit of hypoerisy.
MeKlnley 18 what pol"” ins call & good
mizer. He remembe and names lke
o detective. W

Ouu,l& ag e

;

At
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i

(Sketched by

the smoke of a clgar which he has glven
one, he comes to be a manly, gentle, hou-
est figure of folk, of middie size and sort;
notlilng tremendous, but a great deal thut
la safe. Hea & conservatlve, and, more-
over, he ls mot only honest, but &8 msn
of honor, too. There are two matters which
prejudice men mightlly In favor of Mc-
Kinley. He will fight, and he loves his
wife. ‘These might seem *to be virtuea
rommon enough, yet he who has them has
left little to do to moke hlm a man com-
plete,

There was one thing aa I sat smoking at
MeKinley and looking hita over which I
couldn’t understand. That was the pay-
ment of his recent debts to the extent of
$125,000 by a coterle of volatile vulgarians,
who eame forward noislly explolting their
gifts, and when McKinley tumbled into
bankruptoy—even as have other better men
—pald what he owed, Why did McKinley
permit this? Thers ave no two tralls out;
no man of high sensitive regard for him-
gelt would have nllowed it. If It wasn't
ubject charlty, It wis the merest case of
ex pest facto bribery. In elthor event n
‘strong nature, ‘clear of Btream, swift of
durrent, would have swept the dirty and
degrading proposal away, and had none
of ‘it 3

But McKlinley acceptad; his debts were
piid by subscription, and one ls left to
wonder If the whole moral effect of It all
was not to leaye McKinley the subjeot of
a syndleate; practically the property of
those who took him out of “hoecl.’ These
peopla who pald wonld, by the same natu-
tal rule which governs wmter ns It flows
and grass In its growing, have moral sway

hepeafter, bard to be denled.

V.
Relegntes Finance to the Rear,

MeKinley stock In trede just now 18 pro-
tectlon. The show windows of his boom
are filled with it. Flpance he relegntes to
the rear of the shop. Ask Mark Hanna;
ngk any of the MeElnley tollers “What
about sllver?' and he stralghtway talks
tariff. Not another word may one galn,
Finanoee ls the skeléton In the MeKinley
closet, This would all Jook like a straddle;
llke the two faces of some Jaous of poll-
ties. who would be white lih'gr to the
West and yellow goid to the Rast.

But MceKinley Is, as the word and the
world wags, & siiver man. His record ia
siiver. He 1s what the Ohlo platform
wonld vaguely but satlsfactorlly call a “bi-
metallist''—that word-mask whidh makes
10,000 dlffering faces of finance 1ogk alike.

Speaking of MoKlnley's attitude on
Anence, the best Hght 1 could get was from
Judge W. K. Miller, of Canton, one of the
wisest as well a8 the oldest of MeKinley's
friends. 1

“MoKinley 1s not a gold bug. He ls a
limited bl-metallist,’ sald Jodgs Mlller,
*and is for money: of gold, sllver and paper
in such gquantities snd at such ratlox gs
slinll preserve an equallty of wvalue, But
MoKinley would die before he wonld ps-
pouse the cause of a gold monometalllsm,"

Y1,
Mark Hanna's Personanlity,

Mark Hannp, who bas charge and com-
plete control of McKinley's fortunes, s a
square, corpulent figure of n man, with
light eyes, ‘lght hilr, & heavy jaw and
whiskers of muttonchop cut, Hanna s a
blgger, sironger man mentally and nervoues-
1y than McKinley. He s keen, vigorous,
with the temper, nlnost the testh, of a
bulldog. When Mark Fanna fustens to
anything, notling bhakes his grip. He Is
ioyal to the point of belng blind., If he had
been # soldier he uever would have sur
rondered; If a sallor be never wonld have
glven up the ship; but he wonld—were it
possible—have been ! lled several times.

Hanna 1s not dlscreet. Moreover, he Is
valn, and a bit pencocky. This last comes
from loexperience. He wlll not roost so
high when he gets through with such birds
ns Platt and Quay. Just now, however, he
‘seoffs nt thege sorcerers of Republican pol-
Ities,

Hanna first met MeKinley when a strike
w8 on at Flanna's coal mines near Can-
ton, and MeKinley represented the strik-
ers i thelr attorney. On that occaslon he
Nked Melinley's cournge. Later they found
themselyes bunked In the same room, dele-
gutes to the convention which . finally
uamed Gorfleld. Hanna was for Blalne.
MeKinley was a dny and night Sherman
adherent, |

At one point a Blalne plot was in prog-

ress, whereby the conventlon was to be | was ready to switch Mc Kinley for Shermun
ed and rushed for Blalne. The con-|just as once before she had switched Gar-
telling Hanna, tolfield for Sbermen. j
i ' — ._-‘. & i —;_ s y
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and clalm with MeEKinley thereafter and

WILLIAM MCKINLEY AS HE APPEARED IN HIS MODEST COUNTRY H
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EX-GOVERNOR WILLIAM McKINLEY.

Though In the midst of an exclting campalign to gecure the Republiean nominztion for the Prestdency, he
etll finda time to continus his tendsr care and solicitude for an invalld wife, to whom he i{s devotedly attached.
© (Bketched by s Journal staff artlat st the-ex-Governor's home in Canton, Oblo.) L.
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the end that he be ready to ald in the up-
ronr st the first fap of the blanket. They
came quietly in by means of a key of one
of thelr number, who had & éot in the Me-
Einley-Hanna yoom,

In the darknesns they mistook the eléep-
ing MecKinley for Htinng, and, rousing him
gently, poured Into his half-nwakened ears
the detalls of thelr plot. They told him
very fully how Shernian wns to be routed,
how he, McKinley, was to be borne down,
and how, n& a cllmix, the nomination was
to go to Blalne like a landsljde,

“It's &ll very Inferestlng, gentlemnn,”
sald MeKinley at the close, “but you've
made a mistake. I"m the Sherman dele-
gate, The Blalne delegate,’” polnting to
where Hanna's solenan snores marked his
presen “the Blalae delegute s over
thers." J

MecKinley, however, mada no usa of or
reference to the Blalndy story he had so ln-
advertently been toldl, and Mark Hanna
Uked his forbearing Lo nesty well

The noxt conyentfon, that of 1888, found
MeKinley still for Shern an. There come a
| Hma when talk was bio wo about of nomi-
tiatlig McoKinley himee! £. Besttering votes
were hurled at Wdm as v 5lls wers oplled. At
Inst there began ta foorm ecertaln definite
plans to name MecKinle 3. The New Jersey
delegation held a cauc us, and determined
to cast its vote for the new Buckeye. Onlo

At this polnt MoKinley took soms sudden
vigorous steps. He went to the New Jersoy
crowd, and to his own people, and with ‘his
own hands throttlsd lis chances In thalr

‘ermdle. He would not allow his nama to be

used,

“I eame here for John Sherman," he sald.
“"He 18 the cholce of my State. My prom-
ise {5 made, It woold be dishonorable to
break it, and I will not. You shonid not
nomimate me, and yon must not. If you
persist, I wiil miake this statemegt on the
floor of the conyvention; I swill decllne to
ron.*!

This gave Mark Hanng a high notlon—as
well tt might—of MeKlnley's honor, and so
as yenrs went by and these things came to
pass, Hanna, a pollticlan of native might,
a cool ‘business man of solvent milllons,
grew to 'belleve heart and aoul in MeKlnley.
And as this 18 read tie I giving all of lls
time, and svasting money llke water, to the
proposal of securing Hd{.lnloy'g anoming-
tion mext June. g

As a feshlon of post-seriptum it Is worth
while to motice the clam-like closeness of
MeXipley, Tom Reed, Morton, Alllson, as
woll gs everybody else who Is, or thinks he
Is, ‘a Presidential candldate. Not one of
them a1l will let & word escape. I have
tried at least McKinley, Morton and Reed.

“Shat of tarlr?’ I nsk,

‘A deep, mlns.inual'h the only an-

\

hopeful mouths,

swer dlrectly a questlon as to what party
he belonged. It 1= not to be undemtoods
These folk lust to be President, afid big
other folk to send them to the White

that cries for settiement were ke fo go
there,

Read, McKinley, all the rest of them,
will after™years of talking In telling
what they think snd why they think I
become, through this very trick to
eligible for party wselectlon to: lead n o
tioaal Oght. And then they stop tall
They do not seem to remllze that the
tem which searchad them forth from.
cbecurity to put them on the st of
dential ellgfies Is or shiovld be the
system which might hope to win suocess.
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rapln of polliles from whom ¥Fou onn go.

who, with bead and legs and il *
dlr,nwn with‘;mI hle -.}m}i.
the way an m:;as or A

nothing; with whom you esn 4o a&ﬁlnE'

hite House,

bod
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is taught that no sphinx Is
regldent. Such news would sot :
honest gentiemen ) y

ur run wouch more

%ot Arance? I say.

% of the wide,

ll'nu.tq finding t_ha man.

“Tlhers 10t one of them who would ane ).

House; yet not one will tell what he'l do =
un any sobject, from finance to Tevenod,
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Evnnu himself 1m
I¢ will be well Tor o world wiien sverys /
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