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Dashing Carter, sportsman-son

Shows at dawn, the spoil he’s won,
Bringing through the great front door,
Red furred -foxes numbering four,

It has mirrored pale green lights

_ THE POETS’ CORNER

Edited by Martha L. Spencer

Address 2!l communications to
‘The Poets’ Corner,” care of The
| Bartford Times.

The Golden Orchids.

In the snow-born waterfalls we found
the golden orchids

Nod%mg in the moss beneath the thun-

er.

Though many a snowstorm there had
come and gone,

Though many a wind had deeply
snowed them under,

They nodded there, and slept in spite
of thunder,

In delicate, serene and golden wonder.

—VACHEL LINDSAY,

Vachel Lindsay, the troubador poet of
America, will read his poems on Janu-
ary 14 at the Bulkeley high school. His
last book “Every Soul Is a Circus,” will
interest those who heard him at the
Woman's club last spring, because of
the further explanation in the preface
concerning his ideas of poetry and the
dance. The most quoted poem in the
book ' is “The Virginians Are Comini.."-
which, he gave here, explaining “Vir-
ginians” was a symbol of that which
was best in American character and
typified by Washington and Jefferson.
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Of Sorrow.

There are many things more bitter
than sorrow; -

Joy is one of them, when it begins to
grow stale;

Weariness, an&t ::é:gt. and the long
batter! 0! A

And the t}?ugck frustration of desire;
Contentment ‘without freedom is the
bitterest of these things.

New sorrow is the thin horn of a moon
peeping over the curve of moun-

tains;
Old sorrow is the soft fringe of the
twilight along the edge of the

world.
New sorrow is the.keen bright rim of
a p(;eqlplce blown bare with the
wind;

old sorrow is a grove at the head of
a high valley, misty with moun-
tain rain.

Many things are more bitter than sor-
IOW.

Few are more beautiful.

—CLIFFORD GESSLER.

Clifford Gessler is literary editor of
the Honolulu Star-Bulleti,n, and , the
author of “Kanaka Moon.”
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The editor of Poetry, Harriet Monrce,
who is a poet and a discoverer of paets.
will lecture in Hartford at the Bushnel
Memcrial Monday evening, Januarv 27
at 8 o'clock. is an opportunity to
become informed of contemporary
poetry, since Miss Monroe has done
more to foster the modern expression of
poetry than any other. one person.
Tickets are on sale at the book-shops.

* L] *

Another distinguished poet, Robert
Frost, will be heard here on January 17.
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FROM LOCAL WRITEES.
New Year's Eve.
Upon the earth soft shone the slver
beal

ms
Of pale curved mocn; a lingering bright

star
Through heaped gray clouds its loaely
vigil kept,
Watching from realms afar.
While on the dial, which marks the
, fleeting hours
From that great oneness of etfernal

. dawn,
Time's finger wrote, nor feared a charge
so ve—

And a new year was born.
.. —KATHARINE GILMAN GROU.
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I saw &.
With filmy tulle about her

throat
And heaé'd the rise .and .fall of liquid
mote- 2 -
. And ‘all sweet sounds wherein the
listeners drown. : 4
And then the garment fell—or was it

thrown,
The tulle slips slowly from an ivory

arm
And suddenly, all palpitating, warm—
The heart of weman—naked and alme.

~—BERNICE BETTMAN.
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Antigque Mirror.

A long, dim, lustered looking-glass—

1t catctlx"es all tlémgs ars thlgg pass;
Through a century of mist,

Which the sun has faintly kissed,

It has seen Colonial dresses,
Righ-piled, white, coy, curly tresses;
Fans, hoop-skirts with lovely laces,
Patched and powdered highborn faces.

It has seen brave, gallant men
Come to dance and go again;
Wearing soldiers’ outfits gay
Kissing hands and ride away.

I, has caught quaint, bright bouquets,

which was at least intended to
ane, if not sprightly, in tone is
lling into a sad commentary on
sses of which we have more
ur share. Conformity, concern-
iich we are usually sufficiently
has enough in its favor to con-

Radiance of summer noon,
Shimmer of the southern moon;

Found it faithful, sure to paint
Past things vivid, present faint;
Mellow braided rug is seen
Pictured there, on edge of green

(Cool mint - juleps, spring twilights),

Hero of the Civil War, Hartford

Letters of General Joseph R. Hawley

Congressman and United States Senator.
’ Written to

CHARLES DUDLEY WARNER
His Lifelong Friend and Associate in Newspaper Work.
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Editor, Governor of Connecticut,

NO. XLVIIL

Hawley’s stay at the front after his
furlough in Hartford and the -timulat-
ing experience of participating in the
presidential campaign was comparative-
ly brief. General Butler was oriered
to. New York to take charge of tranps
keeping order in tlke election and pre-
vent deserters and former rebels frcm
voting. General Hawley was ordered to
take command under Butler and ar-
rived in New York on November 6 with
the 6th, 7th and 10th Connectirut regi-
ments. The troops remained in New
York until November 14 when they
sailed back for the James river a mcve-
ment which was interpreted in the
North as presaging early activity on the
part of Grant.

Lincoln was re-elected over MeClel-
lan, Connecticut giving him its vote by
a margin of fewer than 3,000 Hartiord
gave Lincoln 2,479 votes and McClellan
2,860, a maority for McClellan of 381.
Hated as they were by republicars,
the position taken by ex-Governor Sey-
mour and Alfred E. Burr commanded
support of a majority of the voters.

Back at the front Hawley found a lull
in operations as far as he was con-
cerned. Grant had sent General Butler
to attempt to take Fort Fisher at Wil-
mington, North Carolina, This was a
combined military and naval operation
with Commodcre Porter in charge and
Butler commanding on land. After a
two-day bombardment on Christmas
and the day before Butler decided
against further attack and withdrew
Porter’s fleet lying off the city and hop-
ing for permission to try again.

Hawley was normally a man of in-
tensely human sympathies and tender
hearted. There was a romantic streak
in his nature which made him, at times,
almost poetical, as evidenced in one of
his early letters as a youth in Furmwing-
ton. when he described to Warner his
farewell to a young woman with whom
he had had a few days of casual but
joyous acquaintance, He retained his
sympathetic nature as far as his friends
and the men who fought under him was
concerned, but the war steeled his heart
against rebels and perhaps even more
against those at the North who evaded
military service and sent substitutes as
well as those citizens who failed to sup-
port the war and the army. For crooked
profiiteers and traitors at the front he
had intense hatred. This contrasting
side of Hawley's nature was well re-
vealed in his letter of December 27:

“Before Richmend.” -

Hd.., Qrs., etc., Before Richmond, Va.
December 27, 1864.
Dear Charley:

(This is the best piece of paper
handy). My staff is changing so fast
that I shah't know myself. (For the
Press). First Lieutenant John Van
Keuren, 7th Conn. Vols. has just been
mustered out after three years and three
months’ service. In August 1861 he
joined the company (Co. A), which Gen.
Hawley was: raising for the 7Tth C. V.
andywas ‘made ‘a:- serge:
be a first lleutenant, and since January
1864 he has been the Inspector of Gen.
Hawley's Brigade. He has served most
honorably and . faithfully and retires
with the regrets and good wishes of his
superior officers, Then print that,
please.

“Van” has been a good “boy,” but his
wife and three children are too much
for him. He is a journeyman jeweler
by ' trade, but he belongs to the only
aristocracy that I mean to recognize
hereafter. My Commissary, Capt.
W. T. Seward, of Guilford, whom I
worked so hard to get promoted just
goes right off and leaves me, but I can-
not blame him. His “lady-love” lives in
Savannah and he hasn’t seen her since

antovHe rose, to

N\

he ran away from the militia company
he belonged to in Georgetown, S. C., in
June 1861. So he goes on duty to Port
Royal and will doubtless be Post Com-
missary at Savannah.

I want two good aides. You know
that these officers belong to a general
they are his personal staff and ac-
company him to whatever command he
may be assigned to. I will get them
commissioned in some Conn. regiments
and then detailed to report to me.
(Burton's position for instance.)
where shall I look? Do you know any
young men of character and position
and some military knowledge and ex-
perience, who would take such places?
or is it impossible to move the “higher
classes” of Conn.? Do they all think
that “anybody will do for a soldier,” and
that they are all too good to be killed?
Name somebody to me if you can and
please speak to George Bissell. My aides
new are a St. Lawrence Co., N. Y.,
farmer youth and a New York Herald
type, both brave and sensible youths,
but they are both from the 16th N. Y.
Heavy Artillery and I want to return
them. I want to make arrangements
for permanent aides and I ought to
take them from Conn.—Sherman has
done nobly, but of course the rebels all
escaped. We who know the ground ex-
pected ncthing else. Foster's troops
weren't within 15 miles of closing up
the avenue or “investing” the city.
Rather think Butler's expedition to
Wilmington a failure for the present.
Somewhat expect to see them all back
here soon. Tell Mrs. Hooker, Hattie has
sent me her letter. Very much obliged
indeed. Very glad to hear Col. Beecher
1sn’t seriously hurt.—What do you think
of coming down to see me? Gen. Terry
will soon go home on leave. Ditto Gen.
Foster. I shall probably have command
of the Division temporarily—about
2,000 men for duty. Impossible for me
to think of getting a leave for some
months—possibly 10 days in February.
Haven't written to Mr. Howard (Mark
Howard, Hartford insurance president
—Ed.) yet. Please give him my views.
Whatever Calvin Day, Mr. Hammond,
John Hooker and George Bissell say is
right I will do. They shall be my politi-

cal trustees.
Love to all,
Yours as usual,
JOE.

Shooting Deserters.

Nothing looks like very active opera-
tions here just now. We must re-
organize our troops and re-discipline
them. Shot 5 Conn. deserters last
week in this Corps. and one New Hamp-
shire bounty jumper yesterday.

Got a lot more to shoot. Going to
publish the names of their principals,
all substitutes of course. I think the
Corps will shoot three or four more
this week. I tell you every word H.
Clay Trumbull has written is correct.
The scum of Hell is sent here. Con-
necticut is bedaubing herself with
infamy, while she pretends that she is
very patriotic in filling her quota. The
best Connecticut officers are raving mad
about it.

Your Marcys and Hatches and their
confederate brokers all deserve hanging,
They are thieves and pirates, the whole
of them. I should like to see them shot.
I'd have as little sympathy as I did for
those five bounty jumpers of the 1st
Heavy, who all kneeled in a row with
hands tied before them and eyes
bandaged, and were fired at by 50 men.

Two did not die at the first discharge.
I looked at the turned up eyes of one
and saw one of the guards come up
within six feet and put a ball through
his head. I really felt no more emotion
than if it had been a dog. I only wish
it had been a substitute broker or some
piratical Provost Marshal. That’s just
how we all feel now. We shall shoot
right straight along without mercy all
the deserters we can catch.

Let me tell you this fact. I asked
Gen Ord, commanding this army, if it
was not so, and he said it was, We lose
more by desertion than the rebels do,
and yet our fond, foolish people up
North think that the rebel armies are
breaking up. .

I'm going to write you a letter for
publication—in good temper and style—
but I mean to open people’s eyes and I
expect to make some folks mad.

Why don’t you get to begin with, just
the press you want? Be sure and tell
me how fast your new press will print.

Continued To-morrow..

Twenty-five
Years Ago To-day

JANUARY 7, 1905

Frank S. Brown estate sells Linden
block on Main street to Curtis C. Cook
for $240,000.

George O. McLean of Tolland county,
state factory inspector, reports 193,025
operatives employed in 1916 plants.

Reinhardt Johnson installed as chan-
cellor commander of Hermann lodge,
Knights of Pythias.

Keron Conran, for twenty-eight years
superintendent of Charter -.Oak park,
dies at age of T2.

Hartford Opera house presents Hal
Reid’s new play, “A Working Girl’s
Wrongs.”

Piliston farm house at Cherry park
ﬂ(DJ;_Jlllnsvule, 150 years old, destroyed by

e.

1s that 1931 will find us pan-

T.auwm from ant the anenine donr:

& B‘rist.ol Truxlk Hﬁrcgwere company in

spect. Too, it teaches the proper rever-
ence for the “Star and Stripes.”

Through. the.Daughters of the Ameri-
can Revoiution, more than one thou-
sand students have been assisted, 351
(n 1929, with an expenditure of $132 -
456.67, an increase of $26.822.30 over
1928, as the result of the efforts of the
D. A. R. student loan committee.

When an immigrant arrives at these
shores he is given a D. A. R. manual,
or a better classification, an American
handbook of citizenship. This is printed
in the immigrant’s language and cor-
rectly informs him as to the meanmg
of American liberty and patriotism.
Three hundred thousand of these, In
seventeen languages, have been distri-
buted within the past year by the mem-
bers of the D. A. R., which cost the ar-
gzanlzatlon nearly twenty thousand dol-
ars.

Many towns and cities have been
glven valuable information regarding
their own histories through the efforts
of the historical research committee and
to the motorist the markers of the na-
tional old trails committee are famihar
as the historic trails of the Colonial
days have been properly marked from

LETTERS FROM
THE PEOPLE

Communications designed for
publication in this column must
be signed by the writer and ad-
dress given. Anonymous letters
‘will not be printed.

Justifies Coast Guard’s Acts,

To the Editor of The Times.
Concerning your recent editorial on
rum runners, I beg to differ with Mr,
Edmonds of Waterbury by stating my
belief that you conceded to these un=
fortunate men all the sympathy to
which any lawbreaker is justly entitled.
In this I do not mean the casual law-
breaker, but the type that has defied
and ridiculed the Coast Guard's attempt
to obey orders and protect American

Now | ports

In defense of his own opinion, Mr.
Edmonds seems to have forgotten three
facts. First, that the -eighteenth
amendment is a law, whether it pleases
all of us, or not; second, there is a
type of lawbreaker ywho will stop only
when a bullet persuades him; third,
that this type of lawbreaker is no more
a hero than the bandit or stick-up
man who may be killed in the pursue
ance of unlawful acts.

It is not within my province to
argue the right or wrong of prohibi-
tion. It is on our statute book, and
should be enforced or repealed. The
question is squarely up to all of us,
however, as to whether we should ap-
prove the law or its viclators, and our
attitude toward the latter can be no
more humane than the violator will
permit.

I wouid hesitate to believe that Mr.
Edmonds clects to encourage lawe
breakers. I would prefer to believe
that this indignation has been the re-
sult of impulse rather than careful
thought. And, until he gives reasons
why any skipper should run a harbor
fairway without lights, and thereby
provide a menace of -collision—until
he excuses this menace, not once but as
many times as the rum runner shall
bring a cargo of illicit liquor into a pro=-
tected American port—until he con-
tends that fishing and pleasure craft
and merchant shipping should be sub-
jected to such hazard, we may leave
prohibition entirely outside the argu-
ment and still say why such vessel
should not be fired upon whether it be
peace time or otherwise.

Rum running is no child’s game. It
is carried on by men who can lay no
valid claim to the respect of law abid-
ing Americans, nor claim their syme
pathy for consequences. The Coast
Guard has been maligned and criticized
and all but spat upon. It is time that
all right minded citizens gave it a$
least their moral support.

H. E. WHITEHOUSE.
Hartford, Jan. 6. )

Commends Times’ Ediforial,
To the Editor of The Times.

I wish to send a word of commenda-
tion on the editorial in The Times of
January 4, entitled: “Reckless Demon=
stration.” To be sure, people of the
type who engaged in the demonstra- |
tion are not much given to reading edi=
torials, ‘but such editorials do have a
permanent constructive value witha
those who are or will be the real lead-
ers of the country. I think I can see
a steadily rising tone in the editorial
pages of your paper; I am one of those
who appreciate this, and wish you every
success in your efforts to give an up-
lift to the life and spirit of the city
and country. Thank you fgr the edie

torial.
GEORGE W. BROWN.
India Department, Kennedy School
of Missions.
Hartford, January 6.

Faithful Postal Employe.
To the Editor of The Times:

Roscoe C. Thomas, employed as
clerk at the Hartford post office :
nearly forty years, died at St. Franci
hospital January 1, 1930. Assigned
the city distribution division, he
came an expert in his knowledge
business houses and residents of
ford, and was noted for his proficie:
as a correct sorter of mail. His pr
tion to foreman of carriers followed
after-ten years of this service, was
signed to the directory division,
again his knowledge proved inval
in sending letters to their proper
nation. We, his associates, ¥
him, and the Hartford post of]
lost a loyal, faithful servant. )

M.

Hartford, Jan. 6.

Has Same Radio Troub
To the Editor of The Times:

I have just read the Ilet
“Also a Radio Fan” in The
I agree with every word he
loud roaring noise on the
locality is certainly due to
lights, for I have tested it rep
live on West Preston street,
is a street light near my B
radio plays beautifully all da
day after day, with the tu
that street light, a loud ser
comes out of the set, a no
drive you out of the house.

Like the person who sig
“Also a Radio Fan,” I can
but WTIC without the oar,
practically useless for four
the week. 3

I think it is outrageous |
is done to correct this mat

I certainly do not think
oil burners, or motors, fo
would be noticeable dul
And it is not. It is
and it certainly ought

away.
ANOTHER |
Hartford, Jan. 7.
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