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Knowing that jobs of any kind are 
sometimes denied persons "whose faces 
are their misfortune," Commissioner 
Greeff has started the new New York 
face clinic, "the municipal beauty par
lor.1 

It is evident to those who live long 
and observantly that, certainly, some 
faces are the misfortune of the owners, 
Commissioner Greeff means faces not 
easy to look upori. We disagree. Some 
of the pretty faces are responsible for 
an awful long string of appalling jobs. 
Fortunate are some whose features 
killed their chance of landing these. 
Think of attracting a young live^wire 
by virtue of your looks, and marrying 
him, and then of having him elected 
president of the United States and of 
you having to shake hands with 86,000 
strangers you don't care anything about, 
during a four-year period. Think of 
marrying, on account of your face, a 
professional ofiice-holder, or a cham
pion of bowling or billiards, who's never 
home more than one evening in fourr 
teen because of engagements necessary 
to his career. I 

• * * 
Six More Winter Weeks. 

So the groundhog came up out of Jiis 
hole; 

Sing tra la la, the springtime; 
Saw his shadow and did a mole, 

Sing hey, alas, for the springtime. 
Holy Moses, the silly beast 
Should wear blinders, which, at leasts 
Would prevent his seeing his umbrtl 

self, 
And keeping winter off the shelf. 

—THE DOPPLE. 
* $ * 

Reverberation. 
"Sound effect," says Joe B., "is t&e 

report when a 'btg shot' is fired." 
* * * 

Customer—"To what do you owe yq$ 
extraordinary success as a house-tos 
house salesman?" . 

Salesman—"To the five first words | 
utter when a woman opens the door-* 
'Miss, is your mother in?'" 

# >> * 

This, Thursday, evening, at 8 
o'clock, in Guilford town hall, is 
to be held the caucus for the nomi
nation of candidates for borough 
offices.—Shore Line Times. 

Last, during the week of February, 
1930, Thursday's caucus, wasA from <? 
non-political view, apparently, Jike p 
groundhog, for the purpose, generg^ 
of taking a pre-season inventory, of {e 
situation. .J 

* * * • * 
Bish Objects. 

(To O. B. Ji^ful.) 

V* 

X W O U H . .  -  . 

If I were you, O. By 
Your rhyme would have been 

glum 
Without this simile. 

Because you're three score yea?g$ 
ten 

Is no good reason why 
The fishes would enjoy you when,-

They know you're full of rye. 
I think that I should criticise 

Your plan for suicide, f 
A better way I would devise 

To cross the Great Divide; 
For instance, you might try to c| 

A busy street some noon, 
Against the wish of traffic boss, 

By stepping out too soon. 
There's lots of better ways, -my ||d, 

Than feeding clams an' fish, 
So stick around awhile an' lend 

An ear to ol' man Bish. 
So, why cash in upon the sea |j 

Why be so damn precise, 
When you can stay on land an';j 

A corpse at half the price! 
—BISH K. IB! 

OUR MUTE 
INGLORIOUS MILTONS 

BY FREDERICK P. LATIMER 

We feel like reciting a little poetry. 
One of the most talented poetesses in 
the United States lives right here in 
Hartford, but in the past few years has 
made a great many more knitted wash
cloths than verses. She puts inspira
tion into those knittings, and it is a 
great pleasure to see the stacks of them 
she has laid up for a rainy day. But 
the poetry we have in thought is from 
Gray's Elegy in a Country Churchyard: 

Full many a gem of purest ray serene 
The dark, unfathomed caves of ocean 

bear; 
Full many a flower is born to blush mr 

And vaste its sweetness on the desert 

Some village Hampden, that with 
dauntless breast 

The little tyrant of his fields with
stood, 

Some mute, inglorious Milton here may 
rest, 

Some Cromwell, guiltless of his coun
try's blood. 

* * 
Far from the madding crowd's ignoble 

strife 
Their sober wishes never learned to 

stray; 
Along the cool sequestered vale of life 

They kept the even tenor of their 
way. 

* * • 
Last Friday night, in the parish 

house of the Church of the Redeemer, 
yjp attended a performance of the 
Charles Gilpin players, with a delight 
and gratitude which we would enlarge 

If we were better able to do it, 
their work is so immensely creditable 
to the wonderful lady, Hallie Gelbart 
Reynolds who directs them, and sup
port^ in such splendid fashion the 
natural genius of Earl Smith for emo
tional acting. We feel sure that if his 
profession were that of the stage, he 
could make a great place for himself 
in it. Nor is he the only one in that 
faithful and painstaking company of 
whom the like might be said. They 
have done marvels indeed with such 
small, opportunity as they have had 
from the distractions of their daily 
labors in other fields. Most cordial 
praise and encouragement should be 
given them. 

* * * 

But it is improbable that any of 
these folk will ever become professional 
players. Circumstances stand in the 
way. Circumstances have stood in the 
way of an absolutely amazing amount 
of talent; that is why Gray wrote as 
he did, so truthfully that the lines must 
always endure as long as lines can 
live. Old Emerson, when he talked 
about the world wearing a path to your 
door, if you could make the best mouse
trap, apd so on, was just simply talk
ing through his hat. Whoever and 
whatever you are, the world will pay 
small attention to you unless, to use a 
metaphor, you hold it up at the point 
of a pistol and compel it to stand and 
deliver. That is, while you are alive; 

%nd if your work does not happen to 
be of a kind that cannot help but last, 
historians will treat your memory just 

negligibly, after you are gone, 
lave iieai'd SUiliU1 

* • * 

Samuel A. Wood, 73, died rjjly 
after a career including almosfy 
years as ship news reporter f|ie 
New York Sun, though he never ,<rd 
the ocean in his life. That is lijie 
proverbial bartender who never jk 
-—at least, not till after prohibit^ 

* •> * 
One of the classic ripied news is 

by Mr. Wood was printed undert
imes written as follows by S. M. te, 
night city editor: 

"Snygless the Seas Are—WiigJs 
the Waves No More—Back Cont-

I firsfc'ahd last, some whose names seem 
almost written in the stars literally, 

ope of the finest of all, one who, if 
jjls ways had led to it, might have be
come an ornament to the histrionic 
board anywhere, is now a plain select
man in a country town and was in 
former years a butcher. .He has the 
voice of a Booth, and surprising native 
gift. Another of similar quality, with 
the form of an Apollo, and well nigh 
as graceful as James O'Neill used to 
be (He was gracefulness itself even in 
the feebleness of old age, never losing, 
while he had power to move, what 
heaven had bestowed upon him in that 
respect) a man who might easily, if 
things had been but a little different, 
have made enviable fortune and repu-
tion, "works on the railroad." 

Among the very best actresses we can 
count on our fingers is one who, in
stead of being an actress, teaches 
school. You'll find people of this sort 
in every community of much size, and 
in some of very small size. Strange 
how it can work out! We recall a man 
who had all the qualities of a Coolidge. 
The highest office he ever held was 
judge of probate. A woman as beauti
ful as Dolly Madison, with sparkling 
wit, a brilliant entertainer, if placed 
where the light of publicity could have 
shone on her must have been an en
deared national figure. She was the 
wife of a country doctor in a small 
village and was never known about 
more than a few miles from her home. 

* # Jjs 
We remember a man whose soul was 

full of music. Because as a bov he was 

Letters of General Joseph R. Hawley 
Hero of ths Civil War, Hartford Editor, Governor of 

Congressman and United States Senator. 
Connecticut 

Written to 

CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER 
His Lifelong Friend and Associate in Newspaper Work. 

Copyright, 1929, by The Hartford Times, Inc.. Trustee. 

NO. LXXVII. 
Mrs. Hawley Wants a Painting. 

Hawley never got to be a very rich 
man. He was no money grubber, He 
did not practice law long enough to 
amass any wealth and when be left the 
Press to go to war it was not much 
more than earning its way. He came 
out of the war with something saved 
out of his pay, but no considerable sum. 
While he was in public office he had 
the pay of those positions and the 
Courant earned handsomely. However, 
a letter which Mrs. Hawley wrote War
ner at this time indicated that the 
Hawley finances were a matter of some 
concern, due perhaps to the fact that 
the venture into the propeller wheel 
company, with its attendant trip to 
England, had not yielded a fortune. 
Mrs. Hawley's letter: 

Washington, D. C. 
March 16, '80. 

Dear Charlie: 
I hope you won't hate me for asking 

it but I do wish you would look over the 
things in the studio of that colored 
artist, Chas. E. Porter, and see if he has 
not something you would like to buy. 
I have known for a long time that he 
had very hard work to get along—and 
recently he has written me a very 
patlietic letter. Now we ought not, in 
decency to Joe's creditors, to spend a 
cent more in that direction—but pos
sibly you can afford to buy something 
or at least you can speak of him to 
others. Some of his delicate water-
colors of butterflies, etc., are exquisitely 
done. 

I think his studio is in Vorce's build
ing; at all events, Vorce can tell you all 
about him, for he knows more of him 
than I do. 

Yours in haste, 
HATTIE HAWLEY. 

A Letter Better Burned. 
Hawley was a prolific letter writer 

and he disclosed his mind to Warner 
with perfect confidence, whether dis
cussing his superiors and military tac
tics in the Civil war or talking politics 
in the piping times of peace. He did, 
however, have his misgivings about one 
letter, was concerned lest it be lost and 
added the ancient recommendation that 
it be burned. It wasn't destroyed and 
fills a useful place in the correspon
dence. Since the events it concerned 
-have become history and the individuals 
mentioned have passed to another world 
there is no harm in revealing its con
tents. ^ 

The presidential nominating conven
tion of 1880 was only a few weeks away 
and there was much gossipp about it 
in Washington. Hawley had been of-
fored as a candidate for the vice-presi
dential nomination in 1876, along with 
Marshal Jewell; had been chairman of 
the resolutions committee and for sev
eral campaigns had been active on the 
stump. When he came back to con
gress some of his compeers in the house 

as a vice -presidential possibility. 
He had fully expected to be a sena

torial candidate again in 1881, but he 
thought Marshall Jewell might be glad 
to see him vice-president for the sake 
of leaving the senatorial field clear for 
Jewell, Of course both ends of the 
ticket would not b taken from New 
England, nor would it do to put two 
generals on. Hence Hawley did not ex
pect preferment if either Grant or 
Blaine was nominated, or Edmunds. 
With John Sherman of Ohio at the 
head of the ticket he felt it might oe. 
different. Thus he wrote on May 29 to 
Warner, who was in Chicago: 

House of Representatives, 
Washington, D. C., 
May 29, 1880. 

Dear Charles: 
I see and hear many indications that 

my name may come into prominence, 
should both Grant and Blaine be set 
aside. To be sure it may not, but one 
reason to the contrary that Hubbard 
gives me is that both Jewell and Robin
son might like to see me out of the 
senatorial race. 

Now I would far rather be senator 
than vice-president. The session, with 
the experience and knowledge gained 
since I was here before, more and more 
convinces me that my place, if In office, 
is in the legislative branch. And if a 
six years' term were possible in the 
House, I would rather have it there! 

Should Grant or Blaine or Edmunds 
or Washburne be nominated, I desire 
not to be named. (Of course, I should 
not be, under Blaine or Edmunds.) If 
Sherman should get it I can see force 
in the considerations that have been 
pressed upon me in conversation and 
otherwise. It would be almost indis
pensable to go eastward for a second 
man. I have tried to discover some 
southern man, whom it would be well 
to put up, but cannot. I like Sherman 
personally better than I do any of them 
save Edmunds. If the convention, with 
any heartiness and unanimity, should 
select me to accompany Sherman, it 
would seem to me duty to accept. His 
has been a purely civilian experience. 
My experience as a soldier and the re
gard which I know the great body of 
soldiers entertain for me personally 
might be considered as giving some 
strength to the ticket. Such things are 
said to me with vigor by men whose 
motive is one that must convince me 
of their sincerity and whose political 
experience and judgment are unques
tionable. 

But at the same time, high and hon
orable as the office is, I should be glad 
to be passed by. 

The result seems to me as much in 
doubt as ever. The opposition to Grant 
is bitter and if he be set aside, I don't 
believe his friends would allow Blaine 
to get it. All the Edmunds, Wash
burne and Sherman men should join to 
give it to Grant rather than let Blaine 
have it. Of this I am firmly convinced. 
Blaine's administration would be of as 
low a tone as any we have ever had. 

It looks to me as if there were really 
a very good chance for Edmunds or 
Washburne. I do hope our Connecticut 
men will not trifle away their chances. 
They ought to make a brilliant charge 
for Edmunds as if they were in dead 
earnest (and they ought to be) and 
then wheel in an instant, if need be, 
to Sherman or Grant. 

I knew I should be sorry for keeping 
away from the jnvention, and I am, 
but undoubtedly it was better policy, 
if not duty, to keep out. 

We still hope to get away in ten days, 
but if we don't we shall stay till July. 

Sincerely yours, 
J. R. HAWLEY. 

Chas. Dudley Warner, 
Care Baird and Bradley, 
Chicago. 
P. S. Don't lose this letter! Perhaps 

it would be safest to burn it up. 
Ha 

Connecticut Strategy. 
Hawley's views as to the best strat

egy for Connecticut delegates at the na
tional convention were reflected in the 
action of the republican state conven
tion which chose them. Warner him
self was a delegate to the state con
vention and offered a resolution naming 
Washburne and Edmunds as the type of 
men Connecticut believed should be 
named for the presidency. There was 
objection, of course, and in the end 
Warner withdrew his resolution. How' 
ever, after thd men were chosen news
paper guesses were that only five of 
them were for Blaine and that seven 
were divided between Washburne and 
Edmunds. 

Although the convention had refused 
to instruct there was deep interest to 
know how the delegates stood. An 
amusing episode, as viewed upwards of 
a half century later, was a speech 
made by Samuel Fessenden of Stam
ford, a future opponent of Hawley's 
and one of the delegates. In opening, 
he said it had been suggested that he 
might inform the convention where he 
stood as among candidates. Then he 
launched into a speech that undoubt
edly was eloquent and won applause but 
which left his auditors exactly as much 
in the dark as to his candidatorial pref
erence as when he started. 

"Sam" Fesscnden's Peroration. 
"I stand for the nominee of the con

vention," said Fessenden, "whether it 
shall be that distinguished soldier who 
clutched the rebellion by .he throat at 
Appomattox, or whether that gifted 
statesman and as pure a man as ever 
lived whose home is under the Green 
mountains of Vermont, or whether it 
be that leader of leaders in every state 
of the northwest and who in every place 
and at all times is the champion of the 
republican party—I am for that man.1 

Beautiful, of course, as to language, 
but entirely mute as far as expressing 
a choice was concerned. 

(Continued To-morrow.) 
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BY O. O. McINTYRE. 
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ber of celebrities: Montague Glass— 
Venison steak cut thin and fried; Ray 
Long—Finan Haddie; Charles Chap
lin—banana ice cream; Sinclair Lewis 
—pork chops; Theodore Dreiser—Float
ing Island pudding; Ethel Barrymore— 
frog legs; Gene Buck—onion soup; 
Arthur Somers Roche—Boston cream 
pie; Bernard Grnible—cold goose; Roy 
Howard—smoked sausage; Flo Ziegfeld 
—guinea hen and Rupert Hughes— 
chicken a la. Kiiw 
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