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"February has made its debut amid 
friendly warmth and spring-like thaw
ing," Alicia Ruth O'Brien writes us, 
"and contradicting this the Groundhog 
saw his shadow Sunday morning. 
Hence the enclosed verse expressing my 
opinion of OF Man Winter"; 

Frozen February. 
*3}he ice was frosted on the pond, 

The burdocks crouched* on frozen 
ground, 

The shining trees loomed beyond, 
The early morning had no sound. 

T[he snow was hard beneath my feet. 
And diamonds glittered far and near; 

The very world seemed all asleep, 
Though winter seethed in the atmos

phere 1 

rusted ice was on each bush, 
Crystals clustered on each vine; 

Amid the still and frozen hush 
The distant bells did clearly chime! 

The sun was bright—it did not melt 
The surface of the hardened snow, 

Sf> cold, each tree, it scarcely felt 
The friendly sun's warming glow. 

pjut where was life? Was it asleep? 
Or dead beneath those icy tongs, 

c|r silent tryst did it keep, 
With the frozen dew of dawns; 

"V^as each crystal coated limb 
Guarding buds of springtime leaves, 

Raiting for the Eerie Winds 
To sigh forlornly through the eaves. 

And the magic touch of Spring— 
New birds among the trees, 

fljew birds and other songs to sing 
Of southern memories; 

Nests are hid in budding boughs, 
And eggs will hatch in time, 

C one will be the frozen earth, 
Rejoicing be sublime! 

—ALICIA RUTH O'BRIEN. 
• » * 

We see by the papers that "recruits 
to the London police force are being 
taught the best way to blow their 
whistles." Which way is the best way 
is not discussed. We could recommend 
as instructor the little boy who lives in 
the apartment located so'so'west of and 
a little above our own. Anyway, if they 
can't blow 'em the correct way, they 
can moisten 'em. 

* * * 

Lost $6,000 By Ancient 
Race Track Swindle 

—Headline. 
Yes, boys, they had rackets in the 
en-Hur days. 

* * * 

And another screamer tells us, 
Liquor Case Links More Officials." 

Why not make it an endless chain and 
b|e done with it? 

* * # 
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^cognition the famous man let fall 
impressive words, "that eminent 
distinguished player, Mr. (josiah 

H.) Feck." What member of the gather
ing of bridge players present but would 
have exchanged the honor of making 
the laws of a land for that Of receiving 
similar honor from the wizard of con
tract and auction? 

* * * 

Correct this sentence: "I know the 
>toofs are just like me," said the flap-
;r to the photographer, "and I'm not 
; all disappointed." 

* • * 

Correct this sentence: "To-day I saw 
tjie tenor who croons so lovingly over 
the radio," said the flapper, "and I 
adore him still in spite of his fat.'* 

# * * 
Maybe it's a coincidence, but the 
nd that has the most hitch-hikers 

has the most need of operations 
the removal of gall sacs. 

* # * 

Famous men have little reason to be 
v&in. Their admiring friends are the 
k]nd of people who need a little loan 
at intervals. 

* # * 
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THE GREAT DAY 
IS APPROACHING 

BY FREDERICK P. LATIMER 

We find much solace in the thought 
at this time that there are but nine and 
six-tenths weeks between now and April 
15, when if we are alive and able to 
crawl and no untoward misfortune pre
vents, we shall be getting up in the 
morning long before the sun and set
ting out with boon companions for the 
ancient and agreeable annual enterprise 
of taking part in the opening of the 
trout season. 

Possibly there will not be many trout. 
The devastating drought of last summer 
is said to have dried up many a stream 
and made it most difficult for the flsh 
to survive. But whether there are 
many or few there will be no lessening 
of the usual vast wealth of hope in our 
bosom as we go rumbling forth from 
the city toward the remote recesses of 
ravine and swamp, and the boggy 
meadows to resume a pleasure of which 
we are excessively fond. 

Already in the mind's eye we see 
ourself in the wee-sma-hour arising, 
partaking of the coffee and the bacon 
which will be made ready, and anxious
ly scrutinizing all our premises to make 
sure that we have gathered together 
all the proper paraphernalia; the boots 
and the creel, the rod and the reel; 
the hooks and the line; the leaders so 
fine; the sinkers and bait; an old hat 
for our pate; the spinner and flies; 
the luncheon supplies; and yet it's a 
bet we shall doubtless forget some item 
or other to make us a bother later on 
in the day. It is always that way. 

And we like to think of how pleasant 
it will be to be spinning away through 
the cold of the night, warmed by ex
pectancy and genial reminiscence on 
the road while the optimistic equipage 
mounts the far hills on the eastern or 
western side of the valley and the light 
of dawn commences to make the hori
zon pale. We trust it will be a pink 
dawn with some haze, just as there 
was last year when we went up to the 
region of the old Red Barn and angled 
in the drizzle of a rainstorm, but with 
amazing good luck for the catch. 

* # * 
Every time we go it reminds us of 

every other time we went, and such 
times! There was the very first time 
Of all when old Mervin took us down 
a dewy pasture slope and showed us, 
as we lay prone oil a weathered bridge 
near the shadow of a tall lone pine, 
just where to cast in the rippling brook 
below and with heart beating trip
hammer blows how to draw sparkling 
out the first trout we ever caught. The 
wreaths of smiles of congratulation 
which played upon Mervin's weathered 
features would make a moving picture 
which ought to be preserved to the 
remotest posterity. 

And another time we recall when 
we had tramped five chilly miles across 
the dales and come to the stream and 
were just about to begin; having rigged 
the rod and everything, and just then 
we discovered that the bait can had 
been left at home on the set-tubs in 
the kitchen. What a disappointment! 

we made an unaccompanied prowl into 
the depths of a great swamp, so diffi
cult to penetrate that we felt sure no 
one else would do it, and after trudg
ing in the dusk of the brush inter
minably to a spot where a granite crag 
loomed high and dark on the east
ward, and the black, tumbling waters 
came out from a thicket and ran under 
the arch of a venerable fallen log into 
a long, foam-flecked lagoon, flanked 
by boulders, as we came near, we heard 
a splash. We crouched down behind a 
clump of alders, almost sitting down 
in icy liquid, and cast into that pool, 
and there was a strike, the line moving 
steadily away as if an alligator had 
taken it. When we played that trout 
into the shallow and slid it on the 
moss, glistening with brilliant color, it 
was a pri2e of one and one-quarter 
pounds. A most auspicious beginning. 
We could sing there in the swamp, with 
abundant joy, and doubtless we did. 

* # * 
We did not sing on the 1st of April 

three years ago. We had inadvertent
ly come to a place with which we were 
not familiar and where we should not 
have been. We were under a steep 
bank, at about 5:30 a. hi., pulling out 
one trout after another, and happy, 
although cold; when we heard a slight 
noise and looked up and saw at the 
top of the bank a large man, a 
stranger, with a very severe counte
nance and at his feet a huge German 
police dog with its ears pricked up and 
its ruddy tongue hanging out from be
tween teeth like those in the story of 
Red Ridiner Hood. It was a grievous 
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NO. LXXIII. 
Hawley had lost the senatorship, it is 

tiue, and no doubt his failure to be 
chosen was a deep disappointment to 
him. But he still had his seat in con
gress, which was in special session 
owing to the fact that democrats, who 
were now in the majority, had held up 
appropriation bills in the regular ses
sion ending March 4, '79. With two terms 
behind him Hawley was very much at 
home in the house. Speaker Randall 
had given him a place on the important 
appropriations committee. 

The republicans had caucused and 
had agreed to resist strenuously legisla
tion which they deemed objectionable. 
One such bill was that changing the 
(election laws with reference to the use 
of troops at the polls, Hawley made a 
vigorous speech on this, upholding the 
position that no government could be 
stable unless respect for it was created 
by the knowledge that it had the power 
if necessary to use force. 

Hawley and a Critic. 
Hawley's tendency to pass people by 

without speaking had arisen to em
barrass him, Solomon Bulkley Griffin, 
who was to be connected with the 
Springfield Republican for a half cen
tury and whose son, Bulkley Griffin' 
is now a Washington correspondent, 
formerly representing The Hartford 
Times, had just joined the Republican 
as its Washington representative. Ap
parently he did not like Hawley and 
had given evidence of it in his articles. 
Hawley referred to the matter in the 
letter which he wrote Warner on April 
23, soon after congress settled down to 
work in the extra session: 

"As to the Springfield Republican 
editor, I don't know him from Adam. 
Never saw him nor heard from him. 
Didn't know his name was Griffin. Was 
told by Boynton that somebody—didn't 
catch the name—who used to live in 
Washington and work for the N. Y. Sun 
was now the political editor of the 
Springfield Republican and that he 
(B.) didn't think much of him as a re
publican editor. His meanness must be 
pure cussedness. I wish you would send 
me some slips from the Republican, 
containing what you consider the worst 
of his misrepresentations, perhaps 1 
may think it worth while to write a po
litical letter from Washington, in which 
I would not distinctly refer to the Re
publican, but in which I would clear 
up any muddy matter. 

"My constituents mu^t depend upon 
my speech, which states the whole case 
as Well as I could do it in an hour. 
Garfield had gone before me, dwelling 
chiefly on the revolutionary conduct 
of the democracy and making a most 
powerful speech. Several others had 
spoken, who "took" well. Else I should 
have had more subscribers. Members 
ordered about 80,000 of Garfield's and 
about 15,000 of mine. I don't know for 
sure but I think that in numbers I 
stood next to him. 

"I am aware that I am absent-

NEWY 
DAY BY 

minded sometimes and pass people 
without noticing them, but that is an 
experience common to every public 
man. I never was guilty of not 
promptly acknowledging anybody's sa
lute, and people ought to bow to me 
without hesitation, if they know me or 
wish to know me. A chance and hasty 
introduction to me at a public meeting 
or in the streets is no guaranty that 1 
can forever remember a man's face. 
You cannot appreciate the bother it is 
to me in Hartford to keep my eyes 
eternally on the watch, as I almost 
always do, for a sign of recognition 
from anybody. 

A Frank and Pleasant Fellow. 
"I make it a religious duty and 

doubtless some to whom I bow think I 
am a little of a demagogue about it. 
But I like to believe—or try to believe 
—-that I am what I have been several 
times called—a 'frank and pleasant fel
low.' I never journeyed with a party 
on land or sea without establishing the 
most pleasant relations with all—on 
shipboard with all—from captain to 
foremast hand. 

"And here I am sure no man could 
feel himself more agreeably situated. It 
is the pleasantest place in the world to 
me except Hartford. I am welcome 
from the White House through all the 
departments, and very few on our side 
in the House go so freely on the demo
cratic side or anywhere else, and get 
kind greetings. 

"Speaker Randall has given me all 
that I could have asked. He has not 
only put me on the highest committee 
(a membership in it is equal to a chair
manship of any other) (Appropriations. 
—Ed.), but has given me the third re
publican place on it, the two ahead of 
me having been members before. There 
is no human being to whom I will not 
speak, Ben Butler only excepted. 

"So I'm not very bad, Charley. But 
I am aware of my faults or failings and 
watch myself. There is a numerous 
clan to whom I am not acceptable, and 
please God, I shall make myself less 
agreeable. They are the suckers and 
bummers and liars of the world, but 
even to them I give no unnecessary 
offense. 

A "Mali the Lord Made." 
"John R. Buck (Father of Attorney 

John H. Buck of Hartford.—Ed.) has 
made us a pleasant visit and I hope it 
has rested him. He needs it—his 
health is not as good nor his constitu
tion as strong as I wish. He is another 
of those men the Lord made. 

"Hattie is in very fair health and im
proving. I think I keep perfectly regu
lar hours here—scarcely ever staying up 
till 11 o'clock, and dining regularly at 
5, and she likes it better than Hartford 
life. I go out very little evenings. 

"We should be glad to see you here. 
The session will last at least 2 weeks 
longer. The democrats will make a 
modified retreat by continuing the ap
propriations of the current year over 
Into the, next until otherwise ordered 
and thus carrying of the fight over 
into the next winter. (The regular ses
sion.—Ed.) The republicans are jolly 
and plucky and are pushing the fight. 
The country is sustaining us beyond 
question. Pass this to Hubbard. 

"Yours as ever, 
"JOE HAWLEY." 

FEBRUARY 5, 1905. 
Russian casualties 12,000 and Jap

anese 7,000 at terrific battle in heavy 
snowstorm at Heikoutai, Manchuria. 
The Fourth Russian infantry was com
pletely annihilated by Field Marshal 
Oyama's troops. 

Cunard liner Lucania wins Atlantic 
race with French liner Lorraine to New 
York by only a few yards. 

Bear breaks loose from cage at open
ing of New Colonial theater in New 
York and claws several performers and 
spectators before being subdued. 

James Jeffrey Roche retires as editor 
of the Boston Pilot to become United 
States consul at Genoa, Italy, and is 
succeeded by Patrick Donahue. 

Cloudbursts in California cause loss 
of hundreds of thousands of dollars to 
fruit and other crops and heavy dam
age to property. 

Southern Pacific new issue of $75,-
000.000 is sold in New York within ttwo 
hours. ' 

Explosion of 2,000 quarts of nitro
glycerine at Montpelier, Indiana, de
stroys many houses and is felt fifty 
miles away but no lives are reported 
lost but many persons injured. 

Coldest day of the winter recorded in 
Hartford with the temperature at two 
degrees below zero. 

Parsons theater shows Shermans 
moving pictures of the fall of Port 
Arthur, which occurred on January 1. 

South School district votes $200,000 
for new building program. 

Sergeant Thomas J. Dolan of New 
York Twelfth regiment, world's cham
pion rifleman, dies in New York at 
agR.5R. Pringle, one of leading Ameri
can race horse owners and turf offi
cials, dies in Toronto, Canada. 

here is Mrs. Chivers X. Gleevington; 
2nd. Although she has appeared on the 
beach in the very latest pajama cos-

Tume ^-smee-kirer^Tfmr-not a 
newspaper photographer has given her 
a tumble. 

* * • 
General and Mrs. Luddington K. K. 

Osterhammer were injured early this 
morning when they ran their $50,000 
speed-boat into a jetty. It seems that 
they were a little befuddled and were 
trying to go home with the engine in 
reverse. 

* * * 

Mr. and Mrs. O. Lawrence Veech-
Veech are driving only one automobile 
here this winter. A long position in 
public utilities is responsible. 

* * * 

No news reel pictures have paid any 
attention to Mr. and Mrs. P. Harry 
Sealingham who are here on their 
honeymoon. As the bride is the daugh
ter of Hastings B. H. Beasley, the noted 
cookoo clock czar and multimillionaire 
shaving-cream magnate, trouble is 
looked for. 

* $ * 

Miss Gladiola Gridgett, daughter of 
Peters B. Gridgett, inventor of the 
caution light at street intersections, who 
arrived here yesterday, will leave to-
morrow. The newspaper photographers 
took her picture in a group of the right 
people and she considers the purpose of 
her southern trip accomplished. 

# * # 
The police have cleared up the mys

terious shooting of an unknown, un
identified millionaire here last week. It 
seems he praised the California climate. 

* * * 
AMERICANIZATION. 
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* * 
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* * 
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If Debt Doesn't 
He Isn't Mature 

Deserve C 
BY ROBERT < 

A Frenchman, quite famous, while visit
ing here, 

Was bothered by wire, 'phone and letter 
By mammas ambitious, 
With interest fictitious, 
Who certainly should have known bet

ter. 
They asked him to dinners, to lunch-

The only men and 
for citizenship in a 1 
those who cheerfully 
written laws that defim 

The unwritten laws i 
preserve us from anai'c 
of the jungle. 

Men and women sts 
line at a ticket windo> 
turn, because the acqe* 
sportsmanship gives fir 
who come first. 
' That spirit of fair 
decent regard for the 
reveal the good breedi: 
citizenship that presei 
tion. 

A woman, arriving 


