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POLLING-DAY IN MANCHESTER.

(From our own eorrespondent)
—tae

Things were very quiet when, at about noon, 1
arrived in Manchester on Friday. The North-Wast
division of that gloomy eity contasing within it the
London-and-North-Western station, and 1 stepped
straight into the seene of warfare. Almost the first
thing I saw was the motor-car of Mr. Winston
Churchill, and in it the pale, aopper face of the
Minister himself beside the bright, black eyes of
his mother aparkling under a scarlet hat. Mr,
Churchill was looking ill and cheerless, but he
raised his hat to an admirer and smiled in his old,
confident monner. For another howr or so gights
wora denied to me. An oceasional automobile or
trap decked out with party colours, an occasional
moment of excitement outside a polling-booth, and
then the familiar monotony of & business contre.

It was after the dinner-hour that things began
to grow more lively, The hawkers of red and
blue roesttes swelled from a few glragolers at
stresl-corners into a voelferous (and prosperous)
army; every now and again the stream of people
in the streets would run into elusters around some
vehicle or individual, and the clusters would Erow
inte a litile mob, A suffragette had but to BT
in order to be good-naturedly hustlad by the
Enpu]um; and I saw a genial, grey-laired lady,
ut of a youthful spirit, having the most dalightful
five minutes of her existence in the heart of a
flippant band of youths and laughing working
girls. Deeply and ‘eagerly as Manchester fedls in
politics, the good behaviour and good temper of
the orowds were in every woy remarkable. In
the afternoon most people had given up all pre.
tence of atlending to their business. The steps of
the Hoyal Exchange were thronged with specta-
tors; and so were the principal streets and aguares
and the region of the prineipal commitiee-rooms. A
conatant processlon of motor-cars, of vans, of lur-
ries, and of at least three four-in-hands passed and
repagsed; and where there was no political stimulus
the erowds jostled one another for the shesr fun
of the thing. T went into Stevenson Squars, in the
centre of warehouses and factory rooms: it is a place
that in the past week has acquired a reputation. On

- the preceding days all the candidates had come there

to speak at about that hour, and hers the haplass Mr.
Hunnable had had a wheel removed from his
brougham, his hat stolen, and his comfort destroyad.
There had been politice and horse-play, — good-
humoured horse-play. I went in search of fun.
Sprely enongh, the crowds were there, youths and
maidens for the main part, and in the best of
moods.  Only there were no politiea, The crowds
did not know what to do, so they shonted; and,
having exhausted their lungs for the momaent, they
began to push. Loud, shrieks from the maidens in
the eurling-pins, loud guffaws from the youths in
the checked caps. The police, scenting disorder,
push their way into the thick of it, and the crowd
closee in on them. And then, in the very midst of
the zea of heads, you esaw two helmets projecting
liko indigo mountains out of a dusty plain, and in
8 Mmoment you saw them moving backward slowly
with the crowd. Louder and louder grow the
shrieks and the guffaws. The helmeta, having been
made to move backwards, are now made to move
towards one sidee. We are very happy: we are
hustling the police; and these, instead of loging
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their tempers and laying about them with their
truncheons, smile and joke and shew themselves
good fallows,

But one can't stay in & crowd for ever. In
St. Ann Bquare, the Bond Street of Mancheater,
I8 Mr. Joynson-Hieks' committes-room; there,
too, they are aware that an elestion {3 afoot.
By about three o'clock St Ann Square was more
pnimated than I have ever seen il. Numberless
maotor-cars  beloasging to Mr. Joynson-Hieks' sup-

porters kept coming and going; a bustling throng
on the pavement somshow secomed tereibly busy
doing nothing. I saw a drunken fellow, round as
o cask and pink as boiled ham, making a spaach ;
appealing to his hearers to abandon party politics,
and, ne citizens of the world, looking on mankind
as brethren, to vote for Joynson-Hioke. He was in-
deseribably droll; we langhod & good doal. He
wag of the regular iype of electioneering holiday-
makers, and now there were more and more of
them to be seen on all sides. The rosette hawkers
Were doing a roaring trade. Omne after another]
asked them which colour they were selling mast of,
and in every case exeept one the anawer oA me,
“Biue, sir, blus, blue" Blue iz Mp. doynson-Hicks'
eolowr. Une little man persistad in trying to soll
me red rosettes, ‘““Two to one on the winner, air ;
buy one, sir, please’” My companion looked at
him sternly. “Don't you see we're Socialistz " he
said.  ‘"Be of.” And the little creature retrented
quite abashed.

By about five o'cloek a persistent rumour had
got about that Joynson-Hisks was romping  in.
Nevertheless I betook myself to Mr. Churchill’s
snfest quarter, Cheetham Hill, where the farger
portion of the Jewish vote ia howsed. The ohief
feature of Chestham Hill is the Cheetham Hill
Road, a dingy strest aslonr whose interminable
course great elestric trame sweep constantly. To-
day it presented an unwonted aspest. An immense
swarm of Jewish children on each side of the street
in every stage of dilapidation grested sach vehiole
as it .bore along the voters to the booths: boo-
ng and jeers greeted the partisans of Mr.
Joynson-Hicks, jubilistion those of Mr. Churehill.
The motor-cars whizzed by at an illegal
spoed, the children yelled at the top of their
squeaky voices, raucous greetings were hurlad at
ong ancther by the grown-ups, and the dust and
the noise whirled round one like a hurricane In
the middle of it dusk began to fall, and, gradually,
points of dazzling light appeared along the street,
with here and there patches of murkier colour.
Hall-past geven came, and the guick minutes s
on towards eight o'clock, when the polling closed.
Still the motors flew, still the people shouted, still
the voters rushed. Eight o'cloak at last: it is all
Over,
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cleaving our woy throogh n teeming mass of enthu-
siasts; and presently there reaches us above the
din the plaintive nasal sound of trumpete ab @
liolf-penny a-piece. Monchester hag bagun to“malfiok""
in anticipation,

Babind us lies the murky aspeet of Cheetham
Hill like a greyish brown cloud shooting sparks
of light,

“Eight o'clook", said a dirty-looking workman
next to me. *“Is all over. And everybody who
eould turned out into the streets

For my own part, T went into the aatp of the
enemy. Through the kindness of a feicad I was
enabled to be present at the deslaration of the
poll at the Reform Club, where the news waa tele-
griphed a3 goon as it had been announced at the
Town Hall. As I made my way there the strests

were very full, and outside the elub a large assembly
of people were standing expectant.

It was anticipated that the news would b caak
at half-past nine. How were the intervening threa-
quarters of an hour to be spent? The grent room
was packed. There were a good many ladies pre-
sent, and with them boys and girls, Wa stond
chaiting; we begnn to grow rvestless; we caat fur-
tive glanees at the elock. The time bung leavily,

At laet & number of ladies and gentlemen make
their way to the platform and thers is an emnd to
the hubbufb.

We try in vain to read the news on thelr Inees,
and in vain to make something of their epeaahos
It is no use. As they themselves confess, they are
only n stop-gap.

Meanwhile there is a sound of cheering without,
It comes to us with a strangely theatrical wffect.
Oiie daes ‘not” eare to hear what the people on
the platform are saying Agnin and sagain  the
dull roar of the crowds below reaches our ears.
They know what hag happened, and we stand
wondering.,

Mr. Haworth, the member for one of the Mamn-
chester divisions, is just in the swing of an suloginm
of Mr. Churchill, when a tall man carrying a slip
of paper in his hand i: st the door pushing his
way forward.

He has brought the news

“doynson-Hicks”, he gasps, 420 majority,"

Silence, and then every sound of disappointment;
Er0ans, mutlerings, o general gravity of coutenanea,
What a curiously uncanny thing it ie to see a great
agsembly of peopls, prepared for rejoicing and tense
with expectation, recsive ill newa! :

“If this is true", said My Haworth, and his face
looked gloomy with pain, “then it is indesd a dark
da:f-ll‘l

Slowly the assombly began to sonsole itsolf, to talk
itself into hopefulness, There was now only one thing
to wait for—the arrival of Mr. Churchill. In dge
timo he arrives, and delivers g spirited and courteous
speech. He has done his best, and he has oo ]y -
pathy. Let us be true to onr principles, he tells
ug; and, when our cheers have subsided, there is
only that strange echo without, ever growing lowder
and louder,

Alas for Mr. Churehill! His defeat is popalar
in Manchester.

WEATHER FORECAST FOR TODAY
of the Royal Baxon Meteorologieal Institute.

Moderate south-westerly winda, fairly bright but

changeabls, with slight showers at times, tempera-
ture not much altered.
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