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" The Good Time."
What is the use of sighing

When smiling does as well?
We'll wait the hour of dying,

Before we sound the knell.
Earth is too full of beauty

To be all draped in black,
And when we walk with Duty

We tread a sunny track:

The past has had its sorrows,
We bear them as we may;

We hope for bright to-morrows,
While we enjoy to-day.

The doubting and the fearful,
A double burden bear;

But to a spirit cheerful,
There's gladness everywhere I

Then, with a voice of laughter,
We'll bid adieu to giief:

A new ipring cometh after
Bach falling of the leaf.

While skies are blue above us,
And earth is green below.

While we have friends to love us
Why should we think of woe.

And little will it matter
Tho' summer hours depart,

If we kind words can scatter,—
The sunshine of the heart.

For 'tis by helping others
We bring " the good time" near;

When all men live as brothers
" The good time" will be here I

KATE CAMEROK.

[For the Hospital B*yi«w.]

VIBGISA, Nev., July 15th, 1872.

Dear. Review:

To-morrow we leave for Lake

Tahoe, but not without regret, and we feel

that we cannot go without one word for

our readers. Virginia is a bleak rough

place—no trees, no grass, no green, no

flowers—no streams, and yet with a sur-

passing glory in these hills. Barren and

desolate they are—grey and rocky—the

i otaly sign of life upon them is in the mo-

notonous sage-brush growing everywhere.

Our home here nestles right in among

these hills, reached by two long stair-cases,

and we cannot go out without ascending

or descending mountains. Behind us rises

Mt. Davidson, cold and grand and gloomy

—at our feet lies the city, rough and but
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little to boast of in its buildings, but foil
of wonderful new life and activity. Be-
yond, far as the eye can reach, piercing
the clouds, their summits crowned with
everlasting snows, stretches this vast range
of hills, rolling in mighty waves before ns.
There is a grandeur in this very barren-
ness and desolation—and there is some-
thing in this tempestuous sea, which fills
the soul as fairer landscapes of soft green
fields and woods and shining waters cannot
do. For five weeks these hills have been
our delight. We never weary of them.
Every day they have had new glories
for us, in the flitting lights and shadows
and in the changeful hues of the morning
and the sunset.

From the great altitude of Virginia and
the lightness of the atmosphere, strangers,
for the first few weeks, often experience a
variety of new sensations. The most com-
mon are, dizziness and shortness of breath.
We go gasping up the hills, sometimes
obliged to sit down, from utter prostration-
even the strongest feel this. Then the air
is so charged with electricity that for the
first few days after we came, as we moved
about m our room, receiving little shocks
whenever we attempted to open our trunks,
or to touch various articles, drawing sparks
with our fingers, &c, we began to think
we were bewitched. Another thing we
noticed at our toilets, in brushing the hair
—it would crackle and snap and stand up
all over our heads, as in our sharpest snap-
piest December weather at home. The
climate is delightful here in summer—the
air strangely pure and fresh and sweet..
We never saw bluer skies. The days are
warmer, but in the evening a delicious
breeze steals down from the mountains,
and sultry nights are unknown. The
streets are rough-—rougher, we think, than
our friends in Eochester have ever seen—-
and the crowds which throng them are
rough too. And yet there is society in
Virginia, equal in culture and refinement
to any in our eastern citieB. , Thp houses

are most of them small and rude on the
outside, but within they surprise us with
their taste and pleasantness. We fiud
every elegance and luxury, which is a
greater marvel when we consider that
everything has to be .carried over these
hills. But the energy of these people is
equal to anything. A novel and pictur-
esque sight are the loads drawn by from
four to six horses and mules, winding their
way slowly over the mountains. Our lit-
tle friends would be interested in seeing
the Indians who pitch their wretched little
wigwams over these hills and whom we
meet every day on the streets, their faces
painted in a manner gorgeous and fearful
to behold. A party of. them play cards
regularly on the hillside near us. The
squaws do not play, but they sit by and
watch the game, their papooses tied to
boards, or swinging in baskets on their
backs. These babies cry sometimes, and
just like white babies, for all that we could
see.

The general tone of morals is lax and
low. Vice goes open and unblushing and
almost unrebuked here, which at home
would be obliged to hide itself, or at least
to wear a mask. - The theatre and all places
of amusement are open as much or more
on Sunday as other days. But these law-
less people are not without their noble
traits. Their generosity is proverbial.
Benevolent societies are well sustained.
Sympathy for the suffering flow s quick and
spontaneous, and does not spend itself in
words, but reaches deep down into the
pockets. And Christian people are here
at work. We wonder that they do not
give up, discouraged, with such a tide to
stem. But still, though few in number
and weak, they continue boldly to lift up
the cross, which is yet to be triumphant
here and over all the wicked world. A-
mong these earnest, untiring, self-denying
workers is Bishop Whitaker. He has a
pretty little church among the hills, and
close by it, across the way, is his little
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cottage, and here both he and his wife are
doing a noble work. They have over two
hundred children in their Sunday School,
which they superintend themselves, and a
more interesting school we never visited.

But the light grows dim and dimmer
over our sheet as we write, and our letter
is already long enough. We have watch-
ed our last sunset to-night over these hills.
Gorgeous and glorious it was, but we have
seen it fade slowly away—the rich tints
paling, one by one, until all is grey and
solemn, with not a tinge of rose or gold to
tell of all its splendor. So, from all our
lives has faded some dream or hope as fair,
into the cold grey night.

Adieu.
THEO. C. ARNER.

He Careth For Yon.
He careth ? Does He care ?

The storms beat heavily upon me still,
They could not come but for my Father's will:

Then can he hear my prayer?

He careth ? Yet there fall
80 many sorrows on the path I tread ?
While I must needs go on with weary head,

And only on Him call?

He careth ? He is strong,
All things obey Him, and at His command
All griefs would flee away, and leave the land

Beady for mirth and song.

He careth ? Friends who care
Are taken from me as the days pass on,
And one by one HHe joys of life are gone,

And pain is everywhere.

He careth ? Evermore
The shadows fall, the fading leaves drop down.
Weeds choke the flowers that I with care have

sown,
And all the bright days are o'er.

But still my Father cares;
He looke with tender eyes into my night,
And through my darkest hours He brings me light

And all my sorrow shares.

And so though storms may beat,
I do not lose my hope. He loves me etiU,
And I am glad that He should hare His will,

While I am at His feet.

From a young friend, now traveling a-
broad, we have received the following, which
we are sure will interest our many readers :

Salisbury Cathedral.

We got into Salisbury Tuesday evening,
and walked up from the station to our hotel,
having before our eyes the lofty spire of the
Cathedral. One may be pardoned a little
enthusiasm at the first sight of Salsbury
Spire, for about it are pretty sure to have
clustered many of his longings and imagin-
ations towards England itself. After din-
ner, we walked up through an arched gate-
way into the Cathedral yard, and saw before
us, rising up out of the centre of a beautiful
green, extensive enough to show in full pro-
portions the Cathedral itself. By rare good
fortune, there are no buildings near enough
to it, to hinder or distract the view. On
first entering the close, its full majesty burst
upon us, and we could only sit and look in
silent admiration. The building is grey
stone, and from being built in the same
style and nearly all at the same time, it has
an unusual uniformity and harmony of ex-
terior. I never seen anything more beauti-
ful ; and as we watched, it through the long
twilight, and far into the night, in the
tenderer moonlight, it grew more and
more graceful — more and more ideal —
till it seemed no longer a tabernacle which
man had pitched, but some fair temple of
the imagination, or the softened shadow of
some celestial shrine. From its admirable
proportions, one is hardly conscious at first,
of the great height of the spire ; yet in the
moonlight, it seemed to pierce the sky, and
almost to have caught a star to form its
cross. We walked around several times,
getting exquisite views from several points,
and viewing the spire towering ever, high
above the trees, which sometimes hid the
body of the Cathedral from our eyes ; but,
coutinually, we returned to the point of our
first vision, getting there the noblest view
of all. It seemed wrong to go back to the
hotel and leave so much beauty to the view-
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less night. There was the half foolish fear
lest in the morning it might be gone —
caught up from sight, or robbed of its ma-
jesty of glory. The full sunshine, we fear-
ed, might take from it something of its
charm. In the morning, however, we found
it still there, in all its grandeur, and we
had an opportunity to see the interior, which
is fine but somewhat bare and plain, from
the symplicity of the style and the almost
entire absence of colored glass. Here, too,
as at Exeter, the Choir is being restored, and
is divided from the nave by a high partition,
so that one can get only broken views. The
restored portions are brilliant with color, but
will need some years to soften them into har-
mony with the impression which one brings
in to the church with him from the exterior.
The Cloisters are large and light and airy,
ind their enclosure is used as a burying
ground — the Cathedral being the parish
church of the close. On the same pavement,
and on the soft turf, were floral crosses and
bunches of flowers, bringing the present sor-
row into strange contrast with the air of un-
changing antiquity which seems to dwell
about these old structures. I think with
Hawthorne, that " the effect of the whole
edifice is of beauty, rather than height or
massiveness." It does not oppress the im-
agination but lends it wings for hope and as-
piration. The lofty spire, though not in
original design, seems well to befit it, and
to carry up to a worthy conclusion, the idea
of the whole structure. E.

For the Hospital Eeview.

Margaret.

It is not youth nor beauty, but a grace
Transcending either, shining in her face.
A spirit calm and full-orbed like a sphere,
Lights up each feature, silvery and clear.

0 pale sweet face—so still, so passion-swept,
Dear eyes, past weeping now, yet they have wept,
Sweeter that she hath suffered long and much,
Nobler, for the Refiner's holy touch 1

Her itory is a woman's—told again—
Of love and sorrow, bitter wrong and pain;

But it has left upon her soul no blight,
Through furnace fires the true gold gleams more

bright.

At every cry of sorrow and distress
Noiseless she moves, to comfort and to bless.
Oh fevered brows her cooling hand is laid,
By dying beds her soothing prayers are said.

Better than joy the chastened life she lives,
As the crushed rose its sweetest fragrance gives.
As shine the stars when golden suns have set
So, through the gloom of life walks Margaret.

THEO. 0. AENKE.
Lake Tahoe, July 17, 1872.

Gunpowder.

How IT is MADE—A HOUSE WHERE MEN NEVER
LAUGH.

How do you think you would like to
live, fearing every moment to be blown up
—not daring to speak aloud, to jar anything
for fear of starting an explosion that would
send you in an instant to the other world?

You don't think it would be very pleas-
ant ? Well, it ls'nt, yet hundreds of men
live in just that state, work, receive pay,
and live, year after year, in the very sight
of death, as it were—all that the world
may have gunpowder.

You can easily guess that those men go
about quietly, and never laugh.

You know that gunpowder is very dan-
gerous in a gun, or near a fire, but per-
haps you do 'nt know that it is equally
dangerous all through the process of
making. A powder-mill is a fearful place
to visit, and strangers are very seldom al-
lowed to go into one. They are built far
from any town, in the woods, and each
branch of the work is done in a separate
building. These houses are quite a dis-
tance from each other, so that if one blows
up it won't blow up the rest. Then the
lower parts of the building are made very
strong, while the roofs are very lightly set
on, so that if it explodes only the roof will
suffer. But in spite of every care, some-
times a whole settlement of the powder-
mill will go.off almost in an instant, and
every vestige of the toil of years will be
swept away in a few seconds.

But though you feel like holding your
breath to look at it, it is really a very in-
teresting process to see. It is made, per-
haps you know of charcoal, saltpeter and
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brimstone. Each of these articles is pre-
pared in a house by itself; but the house
where they are mixed is the first terrible
one. ID this building is an immense mill-
stone, rolling round and round in an iron
bed, and under the stone are put the three
fearful ingredients of gunpowder. There
they are thoroughly mixed and ground to-
gether. This is a very dangerous operation,
because if the stone conies in contact with
its iron bed, it is very apt to strike fire,
and the .merest suspicion of a spark would
set off the whole. The materials are
spread three or four inches thick in the
bed; the wheel, which goes by water
power, is started, and every man leaves the
place. The door is shut and the machine-
ry left to do its terrible work alone. When
it has run long enough the mill is stopped
and the men come back This operation
leaves the powder in hard lumps or cakes.

The next house is where the cakes are
broken into grains, and, of course, is quite
as dangerous as the last one. But the
men can't go away from this; they are
obliged to attend to it every moment, and
you may be sure no laugh or joke is ever
heard within its walls. Every one who
goes in has to take off his boots and put
on rubbers, because one grain of the dan-
gerous powder, crushed by the boot,
would explode the whole in an instant.

The floor of this house is covered with
leather, and is made perfectly black by the
dost of the gunpowder. It contains a set
of sieves, each one s nailer than the last,
through which the powder is sifted; and
an immense ground and laboring mill,
where it is ground up, while men shovel it
in with wooden shovels. The machinery
makes a great deal of noise, but the men
are silent, as in other houses. The reckless
crashing of the machinery even seems to
give greater horror, and one is very glad
to get out of that house.

The stoving house is the next one on the
list, and there the gunpowder is heated on
wooden trays. It is very hot, and no
workmen stay there. From there it goes
to the packing-house, and it is put up iu
barrels, kegs, and canisters.

Safely through all these houses, it goes
at last to the storehouse. One feels like
drawing a long breath to see the fearful
stuff safely packed away, out of the hands
of men, in this curious house.

You've beard of things being as dry as
powder-house, but you wouldn't think this

house very dry. It is almost imbedded in
water. The roof*is one big tank kept full
of water. Did you ever hear of a water
roof before? Instead of steps to go in,
there are shallow tanks of water, through
which every one must walk to the door.

In none of these powder-houses is any
light ever allowed except sunlight. The
wages are good, the day's work is short,
ending always at 3 or 4 o'clock. But the
men have a serious look, that makes one
think every moment of the danger, and
glad to get away.

Though curiosity may take a man once
to visit a powder mill, he has no desire to
go the second time ; and he feels all the
rest of his life that for once he has been
very near death. [Am. Sportsman.

The Child on the Judgment Seat.

A Capital Lesson Beautifully Taught.

Where hast thou been toiling all the day,
S «reet heart

That thy brow is burdened and sad ?
The Master's work may make weary feet,

But it leaves the spirit glad.
Was thy garden nipped with the midnight frost,

Or scorched with the mid day glare ?
Were thy vines laid low, or thy lilies crushed,

That thy face is so full of care ?

" No pleasant garden toils were mine ?
I have sat on the judgment-seat,

Where the Master aits at eve and calls
The children round his feet."

How earnest thou on the judgment-seat,
Sweet heart?

Who set thee there ?
'Tis a lonely and lofty seat for thee,
And well might fill thee with- care.

"I climbed on the judgment-seat myself,
I have sat there alone all day,

For it grieved me to see the children around,
Idling their life away.

They waste the Masters precious seed,
They wasted the precious hours;

They trained not the vines, nor gathered the fruits
And they trampled the sweet, meek flowers."

And what has thou done on the judgment seat,
Sweet heart. ?

What didst thou do there?
Would the idlera heed thy childish voice ?

Did the garden mend by thy care ?
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" Nay, that grieved me more, I called and I cried
But they left me there ft|tforn;

My voice was weak and they heeded not,
Or they laughed my words to acorn."

Ah, the judgment-seat was not for theel
The servants were not thine!

And the eyes that fixed the praise and blame
See further than thine or mine.

The voice that shall sound there at eve,
Sweet heart ?

Will not strive, nor cry to be heard;
It will hush the earth and hush the hearts,

And none will resist its word.

" Should I see the Master's treasures lost,
The stores that should feed His poor,

And not lift my voice, be it weak as it may,
. And not be grieved sore?"

"Wait till the evening falls,
Sweet heart,

Wait till the evening falls;
The Master is near, and knoweth all;

Wait till the Master call3.
But how fared thy garden-plot,

Sweet heart,
Whilst thou satst on the judgment-seat ?
Who watered thy roses and trained thy vines,
And kept them from careless feet ?

" Nay, that is saddest of all to me I
That is the saddest of all!

My vines are trailing, my roses are parched, •
My lilies droop and fall."

Go back to the garden-plot,
Sweet heart,

Go back till the evening falls I
And bind thy lilies, and train thy vines,

Till for thee thy Master calls.
Go make thy garden fair as thou canst,

Thou workest never alone;
Eerchance he whose plot is next to thine

Will see it and mend his own.

And the next may copy his,
Sweet heart,

Till all grow fair and sweet;
And, when the Master comes at eve,

Happy faces his coming greet.

Then shall thy joy be full, •
Sweet heart,

In the garden so fair to see,
In the Master's words of praise for all,

In a look of his own for thee.

ROCHESTER, N. T., AUGUST 15, 1872.

Special Notice to Subscribers
Papers sre forwarded until an explicit order is

received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names are entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note
the expiration of their subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, without
further reminder.

Our New Volume.

The announcement to our readers, that
with this number of the Review, begins the
Ninth Volume, will no doubt cause a start
of surprise, so rapidly does time steal on.
However, we hope the beginning of a new
year will bring with it the fulfillment of
promises made in the past, of renewed love
and zeal for us, and our work.

The Review is in many ways, an ex-
pounder of our plans and labors and need?.

It comes to you once in each month,
with its word of thankfulness for what you
have already done—and with many, a plea
for " continuance in well doing." It tells
the story, necessarily a sad one, of the sick-
ness and sorrow which comes and goes to
our care and sympathy ; and it often chron-
icles the deeds of mercy without which it
could not prosper.

It seems peculiarly fitting, at the begin-
ning of a new volume, that we should have
a plain talk and tell you what we wish
and what we need. First, your love, la-
bors and prayers, for the cause which, from
its conception in the hearts of the faithful
servants who have worked long and well,
and have rejoiced in the fair vision which
now gladdens their eyes. Without these
—the love and prayers—we cannot pros-
per. And then we ask you to continue to
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work for us. Don't start at this. The Mas-
ter, whom we love to serve, and in whose
cause we are working, says, "Be not wea-
ry in well doing;" and while we tire and
sometimes faint by the way, we know that
rest cometh—a rest of satisfaction and per-
fect peace—when we can close our eyes at
night, and before committing ourselves to
the care of the sweet angel of sleep—look
back over the day and know that we have
done all we could.

There is no surer balm than this. During
the war, when every heart beat with ready
sympathy for the woes of our beloved
country, there was hardly any need to ap-
peal for aid. Ready hands came to the
work without bidding, and money flowed
into the treasury without asking. Ba-
zaars, fairs, every possible way to raise
money, was caught at, and the money
came!

But, thank God, the need for just that
emergency has passed—bnt the sick re-
main. They will always be with us—they,
and the poor.

Hearts are just as tender as in those
dreary days, when darkness covered the
land, and " brother went to war with bro-
ther;" those days when the sun rose in
its glory, to gaze down upon bloody con-
flicts—on fields green and smiling in the
morning light, but at night gory with the
blood of many warriors! Yes; hearts are
just as tender as then, and if called on,
would respond as readily.

But, as we said before, the sick are with
ns still, and we know you will not let them
suffer.

Onr treasury is not full—we are com-
pelled to say, that it is nearer empty.

It would be very easy for each one of
you to ask a friend to subscribe to our pa-
per, would it not ? And then, your friend,
in going home, would doubtless meet ano-
ther; and if he thought, would pass to
him the same request, which, if handed
around in that quiet easy way, would soon
swell our subscription list to its fullest need.

Won't you think and act on this suggestion?
Now is the time, this month, to begin the
year. It is not in the rare, great things,
that true strength lies hidden — but in
the little, frequent accessions which come
down gently, like " drops of rain, which
water the earth."

We are confident in the generosity of
human nature. Those who know our
needs, respond generously.

But there are many who do not know—
many living within easy distance of our
Hospital, who have never passed its por-
tal. It is to these, that we want to send
the paper. If we had their names, we
would send themthisNo. free, knowing that
when their eye rested on our modest ap-
peal, to give us the small sum asked for,
tbeir hands would hasten to answer our
call.

And then, when, month after month,
they saw our statement of needs, they
would hurry to come and see for them-
selves, and give of their means, whether
great or small, to give life and health to
these sick brethren under our care. And
our little paper, for which we ask you to
renew your own, and to get new subscrip-
tions, will do just this, for these whose
life is darkened, and over whose earthly
pathway dark shadows fall. It is a little
thing we ask of each one—but if you all
respond, just think of the mountain top to
which these little things will bring us.

We want to thank you for supporting
us in the past. Our old friends grow dear-
er each year that dies. And, in time to
come, when many whom we trust we shall
welcome to: our lists in response to this
appeal, as new friends, shall have become
tried and true ones, we shall feel, with
joy and thankfulness, that we have not
worked in vain.

NOTICE.—Until further notice, subscriptions
to the " Hospital Review," may by sent to

MRS. D. B. BEACH,
145 Alexander St., Rochester, N.Y
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Our Hospital Visit.

The glory which shone but all over the
world after the severe thunder storm of the
day before, made our walk to the Hospi-
tal, in the early morning, a rare pleasure.
The air was full of fragrance and the little
upturned faces of the dandelions, scattered
through the road-side grass, fairly laughed
a welcome, as we passed along.

Reaching the Hospital gate, we stopped
to look at the scene betore us. Out under
the trees, here and there, were many of
the invalids—some, walking—others, sit-
ting—and some lying on benches, resting
and inhaling the delicious air and enjoying
the unusual beauty of the day. On one of
the benches, with a pillow under his head,
lay a middle aged man, a foreigner, whose
panting breath told us the sad story of
wasting life. He was pleased to see us,
and clasped our hand gladly. He was too
feeble to talk much, but said he was hap
py to have such a comfortable home to
pass away from—he was so thankful and
content. Stopping a moment by the chair
of one of our old friends, who is paralyz-
ed, we found him cheerful and happy.
He said to us, " By and by—soon, per-
haps—but sometime, certainly, I shall have
another call, and then I shall go; but I
can wait; I am patient, and I know that
my deliverance will come."

Near the cool shade of a large tree, we
sat down by the bedside of poor little
Freddy. His cot had been taken out for
him to feel and see the out-door beauty.
His thin pale face was drawn with pain and
his large sorrowing eyes told a story all
their own, of weariness and woe. We
talked to him, and told him funny stories,
and after a little while he seemed to forget
himself, and a smile broke over his face
and played around his thin lips. He was
so glad when we made him tell us what
lie wished for most in the line of eatables;
and we promised to get them if we could.
Next afternoon, when we w,ent to carry

him as near as possible what he asked for,
the gleam of gratitude which overspread
his suffering face seemed like a benediction
of peace. Oh, friends, try the luxury of
relieving the sick poor, and see for your-
selves its reward.

By the side of Freddy, fanning him and
chasing away the flies, sat one of our pa-
tients—a middle aged man, who is very
lame, from the loss of a limb, we believe.
He was intent on watching his little charge,
and as we noted the tenderness of his care,
we thought how faithfully that poor lame
man was doing all he could for the Master.
Under-a tent, at the left, lie three of the
most extreme sufferers. One whose back
is broken, and who cannot live. For some
time his body from below the waist has
been dead to pain. He is from England,
23 years old. A dear friend from Syracuse
has been with him a good deal of the time,
and to-day he said to us, as we were trying
to alleviate his pain, " Ah, Madam, there is
no such care for the sick stranger, any-
where else, I am sure." The tears were in
his: eyes, as he spoke of the childhood of
this young man. His father died three
months before his birth. His mother
lived but 18 months after, and as he pic-
tured with loving tenderness, the far-away
days of their early life, in the green British
Isle, and with tears dwelt upon the present,
with its contrasting pain, we bowed our
head and thanked God that into our
quiet Hospital this young man was brought,
to have his closing days soothed by as
much and as faithful and skillful care as if
home, in its utmost luxury, were his.
Ah ye, who in the name of Jesus, give
only a cup of cold water to the needy,
surely shall your reward be great. Already
it is enongh. To ease the pain and woe
of life, is the best employment we can
have. How much sorrow we find in our
every day walks. And alas, how much of
it is never found—never known—save by
Himiwho sleepeth not.

Looking around the quiet grounds, it
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seemed as if they were more than ever
attractive. The showers had washed the
dust from every thing—and the trees and
grass had taken on the freshness of early
Jnne. Birds sang in the tree-tops—-̂ and
we saw more than one upturned face list-
ening eagerly to their song. Bird-song
never fails to bring back the hopes of
youth, and seems to light up the heart's
weariness with a gleam of sunshine, bright
as the dawn of childhood.

" Ah little things bring back to me
The hopes of by-gone, years,

The breath of pine upon (he lea,
The murmur of the evening bee,

The scent of hawthorn flowers.

Passing into the honse, we went
through all the wards and when we had
finished, were astonished to find the morn-
ing entirely gone, so rapidly had the
time sped on.

The windows were all open to let in the
sweet scented air.

In the Male Ward, which we entered first,
Mr. W., our old friend, sat in his wheel-
chair, by an open window on whose ledge
stood flowering plants, the perfume of
which lent a charm to the whole room.
He was reading the papers to a group of
listeners, one of whom, an old man, seemed
to be entirely blind. We spoke to them
of their old friend, our former Editress,
from whom we have recently received a
letter inquiring after them and sending
messages of remembrance. Could she have
seen their eager gladness as we told them
of her renewed health and the hope of
coming to us another June, we are sure
her heart would give a glad bound of joy,
that she could never be by them forgotten.
We could not help noticing how large a
proportion of the men were afflicted with
disabled limbs — rheumatism, paralysis,
and accidents, seemed to have the great
preponderance.

Passing into the Female Wards, we
found many empty beds. During the last

fortnight, a large number have been dis-
charged—many of them cured. We were
glad to find Mary W. better than at our
last visit; and Georgie was very bright
and happy. She showed us some needle
work which was nicely done; and she said
it helped her pass the time, while she was
obliged to lie, month after month, on her
back, but her cheery way of answering
our inquiry about her condition, with,
" Oh, I am better, thank you," went
straight to our heart.

Poor Mrs. J., suffers on, but never mur-
murs, and says she never can, with every-
thing so kindly done for her.

There was a good deal of hard suffering
in this ward, and one poor woman could
not keep back the sobs.

Passing into another room, we found an
infant of ten days, a splendid boy, with
large wide open eyes, looking around as if
in wonderment at all he had to see.
Dear little children. The same, in riches
or poverty, in palace or cot—lovely in their
helplessness and appealing to our protect-
ing care and love.

The wards were not full. Many of the
empty white-curtained beds stood like sen-
tinels, still and restful.

Sometimes, when we have seen on nearly
every one a tear-stained face, we have had
to hide our eyes from the pain, to help us
give to them the aid they needed. The
air was cool and the ventilation, perfect.

Through the open windows glimpses of
the city are seen, and close by—in the
grounds before the house the eye rests
on a picture of peace and comfort. Dear
friends, why will you not come out here
oftener? The few, faithful visitors, whose
coming is watched and longed for, bear
testimony to the good it does, not only to
this large and stricken household, but to
themselves, when they see how happy they
are making these children of sorrow.

Sympathy is a wonderful medicine. It
has the promised blessing of our Saviour,
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to " Even the cup of cold water," given
in His name.

" Then deem it not a little thing
A pleasant word to speak,

The look you bear—the thought you bring,
A heart may heal, or break."

The notice given elsewhere, of the
change in the Treasurers!)ip of this Jour-
nal, will probably be to many of our read-
ers, the first intimation that our beloved
and faithful Treasurer has left us for a so-
journ in Europe. She expects to be ab-
sent more than a year, with her family.
Those who will miss her most, bid her
God-speed ; and when she returns in
safety, (as may God grant), the welcome
back to her beloved work here, which now
she temporarily lays aside, will be the tru-
est proof we can give, of the sorrow which
we now feel at parting.

To Subscribers.

With the beginning of the year, we ask
you to send us the subscription price to
the paper. We expect to send out a col-
lector, to call on those who have forgotten
and to obtain new names to our list. But
it will save time, trouble and expense, if
each one will take the little trouble to re-
member.

To the Children.

Dear children — will you go out and
bring us the name of a new subscriber? It
is hard to resist the appeal of a little child.

Will you try ? We are sure you will,
for children's hearts are tender, and Jesus
loved them better than all others. Then,
for His sake, who loves you so well, will
you work for His sick, whom He has left
as His legacy to us, and thus show your
love for Him.

Superintendent's Keport.
1872. July 1st. No. Patients in Hospital, 89

Received during month,.. 37—126
Discharged, 35
Died 5—40
Remaining Aug. 1st, 1872, 86

Vote of Thanks.

At the monthly meeting of the Ladies'
Committee, of the " Rochester City Hos-
pital," held August 5th, 1872, the Presi-
dent, Mrs. Strong, announced the intention
of Mrs. Perkins to leave, with her family,
on the 14th inst., for a sojourn of a year or
more, in Europe, and tendered her. resig-
nation as Treasurer.

While the ladies rejoice that she
should thus have a rest from her various
careS—(not the least of which were her du-
ties as Manager, as well as Treasurer, of
the Board of Lady Managers)—they regret
her absence from them, and unanimously
resolved, that a vote of thanks be tendered
to Mrs. Perkins, for her faithfulness and
efficiency in her arduous labors in behalf
of the Hospital.

They would also express their heartfelt
wishes, that, at home or abroad, the pro-
tecting hand of our Heavenly Father may
be with her and hers, overwelming the
waves and smoothing the voyage—gently
guiding a safe return to those who love
and cherish them.

By order.
C. E. MATHEWS, Cor. Sec'y.

Rochester, Aug. 6th, 1872.

p. S.—Since writing the above, we re-
gret to learn that Mrs. Perkins, who left
the city on Saturday morning to make a
few parting visits to her friends at the
East, has been called to return to Auburn,
N. Y., to comfort by her presence the
saddened household of her sister, Mrs.
Fowler, whose husband, Rev. Henry Fow-
ler, was stricken with apoplexy on Satur-
day, Aug. 3, at Vineyard Haven, Mass., and
died Sunday morning. Rev. Mr. Fowler,
was formerly a resident of this city, and
Professor of Political Economy in the Uni-
versity. For several years he had the
charge of a parish in Auburn —• but lately
was obliged to resign, having partially
lost the use of his eyes.
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At the Rochester City Hospital, July 4tli,
Robert FairV>aine, aged 16 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, July 10th,
James Borlind, aged 72 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, July 11th,
Infant of Caroline Prentiss.

At the Rochester City Hospital, July 16th,
Michael Kilror, aged 48 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, July 2let.
Spencer Agin, aged 24 years.

Donations.

Maria L. Jones—Second-hand Clothing.
Mary A. Welton, East Bloomfield—Old Linen.
James M. Backus—Three dozen Lemons.
Mrs. George E. Mumford—A quantity of nice

Cherries. Papers and Magazines, and Second
hand Clothing.

Smith k Gorton—Four dozen Lemons.
Frost & Co.—A quantity of Cherries.
Mrs. Warren—A quantity of nice Cherries.
Mrs. Gildersleeve—Two bushels of Cherries.
Mrs. George E. Mumford—Pickled Tomatoes and

1 Bushel of Cherries.
Mrs. Maltby Strong—A quantity of Cherries.
A Friend—A quantity of old Linen.
Peter McCuin—One bushel of Cherries.
Dr. Starr—Three dozen Lemons.
Mrs. D. B. Beach—Pickled Plums and Pickled

Peaches.
Mrs. A. J. Willsin—A quantity of Cherries.
Mrs. George J. Whitney—Twelve bowls of Cur-

rant Jelly.
Mrs. Wm. H. Perkin&*-Three jars of Preserves.
Miss Bradt—Second hand Clothing.
MF*. Dr. Vanlngen—Second hand Clothing and

old Linen.
Miss Elizabeth G. Mathews—One gallon Tomatoe

Catsup.
Mrs. George J. Whitney—Two bushels Cherries.
Miss Smith—A quantity Second-hand Clothing.
Mre. Ezra Parsons—A quantity of Raspberries

and Books.

Hospital Notice.

Application for the admission of Patieacs to
the Rochester City Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, West Avenue, "between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: Dr. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Fitzhugh Street; Dr. W. S. Ely, 67 South Fitz-
hugh Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Block; Dr. H.
H. Langworthy, 79 State Street; Dr. J. F. Whit-
beck, 93i State Street; Dr. F. V. Stoddard, 33 N.
Fitzhugh Street.

Embark is no enterprise which you can-
not ask and expect God to bless.

Childish "Wisdom.

BY JAS. W. WARD.

'Twas the hour of prayer, and the farmer stood,
With a thankful heart, and a lowly mind,

And prayed to the Author of every good,
That the Father of all would be very kind,

And bless his creatures with raiment and food :
That the blessings each day might be renewed,
That every man might find relief,
And plenty for hunger, joy for grief,
Be measured by the Merciful One,
To all who suffered beneath the sun.

The prayer concluded, the godly man,
Went forth in peace to inspect his farm ;

And by his side delighted ran,
Glowing with every healthful char m

His little son, a sprightly boy,
Whose home was love, and whose life was joy,
And the father said, " The harvest yields,
A plentiful crop, my son, this year,
My barns are too small for my grain, I fear."

And they wandered on through row upon row
Of plumy sheaves, and at length the child,

With earnest IOOK and a rosy glow
On his shining cheek, looked up and smiled,

And said, " My Father, do you not pray
For the poor and needy, day by day,
That God, the good, would the hungry feed ?"
" I do, my son." " Well I think as you plead"—
His eye waxed bright for his soul shone thro' \i—
" That God, if he had your wheat, would do it."

From the New York Observer.

Old Gingerbread.

A high board fence standing up straight
and blank on the common. A fence paint-
ed white, and with spikes on the top, and
beyond it a long, low, brown school house
with a yard—oh ! such a yard for boys to
play in, with plenty of old trees, and in
one corner an out-of-door gymnasium,
which wa9 better than all.

Just outside the school-house gate stood,
what at first seemed nothing but a huge
umbrella, but upon closer investigation
proved to be a stall, heaped up and run-
ning over with all sorts of things that boys'
hearts delight in, and behind the stall sat
an old man with long white hair, and a

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



12 Ihe Hospital Meview.

face that one could not help loving the
moment one looked at it. This was Old
Gingerbread. A funny name for an old
man, and it was not after all his real name,
but it was that by which all the boys called
him, and which he loved to hear uttered
by their fresh young voices as they came
to buy from him day after day. There
was not a boy in the whole school who did
not love Old Gingerbread very dearly, or
who did not know the meaning of the
crutch which always stood by the side of
his stall. I said that he sold all sorts of
things, and he did, from a penny stick of
candy, to tops and kites for the older boys;
b,ut the principal thing he dealt in was
gingerbread, and this was how he came by
his name.

It was not common gingerbread either,
but a particular sort that he made himself,
and covered with what the little boys
thought was real gold, and which made
his stall look very splendid on a bright
sunshiney day. Sunshine or storm, winter
or summer through, the old man was in
his accustomed place, and the big umbrel-
la sheltered him alike from burning sum-
mer sun, or the cold rain and snow. And
now I want to tell you what made the boys
love the old man so much, for there was a
story-connected with him, which they all
knew, and a good cause for all the love
and gratitude which they showed him. If
you should look attentively at the school
house, you would see that it was new, and
not just such an old-fashioned building as
you might expect to see in the midst of
those old trees, and on the outskirts of
such a quiet little place as Weston. There
had been an old school honse, which had
stood therefor a century or two, and which
every one expected would stand there for-
ever, if they thought of it at all, for it seemed
to be one of the fixtures of the place.

About two years before the time of our
story, however, on a wild windy day, Dr.
Price had just called the school to order
before ringing the bell for first recess, when
without any warning from without, a thick
smoke began to come through the cracks
of the doors and windows, and in another
minute lurid flames shot up, and enveloped
the room in one blinding glare. The boys,
frightened of course as people always are
at such a time, madp a rush for the door,
but upon opening it found all retreat in
that direction cut off.

While all were in a panic, and Dr. Price

not knowing what to do was trying to pre-
serve some kind of order, a window at the
back part of the room opened, a white
head came slowly through, and a calm
voice was heard to say, " Dr. Price, this is
the only way of retreat now, but if you
will pass the boys out one by one, I think
we can save them yet." All turned and
beheld the kind old face of Florian the vil-
lage painter. One by one the boys were
handed down to him, and one by one he
took the little ones in his arms and carried
them down his ladder safely to the ground,
and helped the older ones to get down
themselves. Last of all came Dr. Price,
and stepping his foot on the ground and
looking baek at the burning building he
said, " Let us thank God for our safe de-
liverance." The boys all fell on their
knees, and with clasped hands were ready
to utter the thanksgiving, when a piercing
shriek rent the air ! and looking up they
beheld little Archie Grove at one of the
upper windows waving his hands with ges-
tures of despair, and shrieking to be taken
down. How he got there no one knew,
but the thing now was to get him out of
the burning building, and quick as thought
old Florian's ladder was placed against the
side of the house again, and in another
minute the boys saw him high up among
the flames, and climbing on higher and
higher still to save poor little Archie. At
last he disappeared, and during the few
minutes that he was invisible to them,
many a silent prayer went up to God that
he might be enabled to bring their little
favorite down in safety.

Minute after minute passed, but at last
they saw him at the window again with
Archie in his arms. Every breath was
held, for the part of the building that the
top of the ladder rested on was rapidly
burning away, and all the boys saw that
in a short time the beams would give way
and all retreat from the burning house be
cut off. Archie was almost too small to bs
trusted on the ladder alone, but old Flori-
an saw there was no time to waste, so with
a few words of encouragement he placed
the little fellow on the topmost round, and
slowly he began to descend. At last he
reached the ground in safety, and such a
cheer rent the air as had not been heard
from the school yard in years, but their joy
was in a moment turned to mourning, for
the brave old man, waiting until Archie
was down before he would touch his foot
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to the ladder, at last ventured to come,
bat the beams were burned away to much
for it to bear his weight, and before he
reached the middle, with a tremendous
crash the window frame gave way, and he
came to the ground.

There were sad hearts, and many a tear
shed that night through the village for the
poor painter, for he was not expected to
live till morning. With the first beams of
the sun the boys all gathered around his
little house to hear the Dr'a. report but
when it came it was hardly better than
death they thought. He would live the
Dr. said, but would be a cripple for the rest
ot his life. He had not given up his life for
them, but what was something even more
precions to the active old man. He could
never more go day after day to his work
as he had been used to do as far back as
any of the boys could recollect, and many
a one in the village would miss his skillful
hand and artistic taste.

Saturday came, and with it a meeting
of all the boys at Dr. Price's house. They
had made up their minds to do something
for old Florian, for their gratitude was too
deep for them to allow him to go unpro-
vided for after the great service he had
just done them. There was not a boy
among them that was not willing to give
up his spending money for a year to come,
and Archie Grove's father who could not
do enough for the brave old man who had
saved his only boy, offered to help them
by an advance of money they might re-
quire. So they had come together this
Saturday afternoon to consult with their
teacher as to the best method for helping
the sufferer. They wanted to get some-
thing done before he should get well, so
that they might surprise him with the
news.

One thing after another was suggested,
until after a long talk, they decided that
they would set up a stall for him just out-
side the school-house gate, where they
could see him every day, and then and
there they all registered a vow that they
would always place their pennies for safe
keeping in his hands. They had often
heard him tell the story of how he once
turned baker for the camp long ago, when
he was a young man in the army, and he
Died to boast of the gingerbread he could
bake, which the boys never believed in till
one day he actually made some to prove to
them that he could. The recollection of

this now came to their minds, and they
thought if he would only enter the busi-
ness, they would never be loathe to ex-
change their pocket money for a piece of
this same good cake.

So it was settled; and with Dr. Price's
help they stocked the stall with every
thing they could think of, leaving the ques-
tion of the gingerbread until he should get
well. In a week or two he was able to sit
up, and then it was the boys told their
plan to him, and found him only too glad
to carry it out, and very thankful for their
kind care of him.

It is two years now since all this happen-
ed, and the school house is built up again,
and every thing goes on as usual, except
that old Florian has turned into Old Ginger-
bread, and I think he likes his present
business full as well as the old one, and I
am sure the boys like it a great deal bet-
ter.

And now, boys and girls, do you ever
think as you pass the stalls of poor old
men and women at the street corners on
your way to school, that they may have
been brought to this kind of business by
just some such accident as happened to
Old Gingerbread; and that the thoughtless
word, and idle jest that you indulge in as
you pass them, go to their hearts, which
often yearn after just such children as you.
Don't spend all your pennies at the large
fashionable candy store because you think
it looks well, but give it to the old apple
woman at the corner, or the poor old man
who day after day holds out his hat for the
few coins which he cannot see drop into
it. God will not forget such little acts of
kindness, and if you would only take the
trouble to get acquainted with some of
these old men and women, you would find
that they had just as kind hearts, and
some of them as pleasant faces as Old Gin-
gerbread.

J. R. W.

TRUE, faithful workers are always in de-
mand. Idlers are wanted nowhere. Do
your duty and do it well. The labor may
be humble; the field may be small; no
matter, do your best. He who is unfaith,
ful in little things, is not to be trusted in
great affairs.

Apprehension of evil is oftimes worse
than the evil itself.
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The Kiss that Made a Painter.
The great artist, Benjamin West, said,

" A kiss from my mother made me a paint-
er." We give the anecdote referred to :

"A little boy named Benjamen West,
living iu Pennsylvania, was set to watch a
baby asleep in a cradle. He looked at it
kindly, and felt pleased to see it smile in
its sleep. He wished that he could draw
a picture of the baby; and seeing a piece
of paper on a table with pen and ink, he
tried what he could do. When his moth-
er came in he begged her not to be angry
with him tor touching the pen, ink and pa-
per; and then he showed her the picture
lie had made. His mother saw baby's like-
ness, and was so much pleased that she
kissed her little boy. Then he said if she
liked it he would make a picture of some
flowers she held in her hand; and so he
went on from that time trying to do better
aud beiler, until he became one of the
best painters in the world."

In after-life he said that it was this kiss
from his mother that made him an artist.

[Exchange.

Value the friendship of him who stands
by you in the storm; swarms of insects
will surround you in the sunshine.

Agents.
The following Ladies have kindly consented to

act as agents for iht> Hospital Review—will receive
subscriptions and solicit new names:

Mrs. S. B. FOWLER, Livonia.
liiBs ELLA SPENCEB, Niagara Falls.
Miss MINNIE MoNTiiOMEKY, Rochester.
Miss FLORIE MONTGOMERY, "
Miss MART WATSON, "

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Pr. Sq., 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months, 2 00
SixMonths, 8 00
one Year, 5 00

Quartei <. olmnn, $10 0c
One Thud Column,.. 12 UU
Half Oolumn, 1 Tear, 16 00
One Column, 1 Year, 26 00

A Column contains ei^ht Squares.

Del/aware, Lackawanna and Western S. S.
Co., SHtlston and XHmira Coal Co.

and J. JLangdon & Co'*

ANTHRACITE COAL!
GENERAL OFFICE:

38 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.
YARD OFFICES.—NO. 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street

corner of Ford, and No. 61 Hudson Street, near the Rail-
road. H- H. BABCOOK, Agent.

Kochester, June 1,18T2.

Black Silks!
CAN be bought from our Stock at L o w

P r i c e s . We believe our customers get
a very much better Silk for the money than
other Houses sell.

Our aim is to give the very best article, that
the market affords. In short, to buy the Goods
low for Gash, with every advantage afforded by
capital, experience and a knowledge of the wants
of the trade as well as the best sources of supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
and in that direction make our profit, rather than
make all out of our customers.

Ladies, buying Black Silks of us, can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut for their money.

feb. '72. A. S. MANN & Co.

A. S. HAMILTON & CO.

Hardware & Cutlery,
21 & 23 BUITALO STEEET.

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE

Wakeleld'g Earth Ckek
dec."71 CALL AND EXAMINE THEM.

J. B. SWEETING,
84= State Street,

having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in

Ribbons, Flowers,
Laces, Straws,

and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at bis Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.

Special care shall be taken to fill Orders with
good taste and dispatch. [mar. '71.

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries
66 BUFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.

Dealers in Fancy & Toilet Good ,

AND PURE WINES & LIQUORS/

Particular attention given to Physicians' PresorltionB.
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ROWL€Y & DAVIS,
(SUCCESSORS TO H. A. BLAUW.)

CHEffl'.STS & APOTHECARIES,
Who stale & Eetnil Dealers in

DRUGS <fc MEDICINES,
Chemicals, Perfumery, Leeches,

Trusses, &c.
PURE WINES & LIQUORS,

81 State Street , (West side,)
ROCHESTER, N.T.

PartiTJlar attention given to Physicians' Prescriptions.
No?. 1667. ly

Moore <£ Cole,
Are fully established in their

NEW STORE,
Iu POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMMERCIAL

BLOCK,

Wo. 72 Buffalo S t ree t ,

EOCHESTEE, 1ST ~Z"

We have the most central location and the finest
Grocery Store in Rochester: plenty of room,
plenty of goods, and invite every body to come
and see us. Since January 1st, there has been a
reduction in the prices of #

TEAS AND COFFEES,

on account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
we are now prepared to give our customers better
bargains than ever. We have everything that be-
longs toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and fresh, and prices invariably as low as any
House in the city. REMEMBER THE NUMBER,

72 BUFFALOISTEEET,

POWERS' BLOCK,

ROCHESTEB, N. Y.
April, '70.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.

M.F. REYNOLDS & Co.
(Established In 1842,)

Manufacturers, Impoiters and Dealers In

Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,
Artists' and Painters' Materials,

8ASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS,
WINDOW & PLATE GLASS,

NOB. 6 & 1 Buffalo St., ROCHESTER, N.T
Kov. 1S67. l y

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., CORNEE OF PLATT ST.,
(BEOWX8 KACE,)

Rochester, Bf. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1S2S has induc-

ed others to counterfeit onr signs, checks, business cards,
and eveu the cat of our building, to mislead and humbug
the public.

E ^ - N O CONNECTION WITH ANT SIMILAR ES-
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS in the oonntry. Ton can do your
business directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocna, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in
jury to the colors. Also,

LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GARMENTS
Cleansed or colored without Kipping, and pressed mo-ly
Also FEATHEES and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Silk. Woolen or Cottei Goods of every description dyed
all colors, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tuesday.
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned ill one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND RETURNED BY EX
PRESS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEART, Mill street, corner of Platt street,
Rochester, N. T .

CURRAN & COLER,
SUCCESSORS TO B. KINO * 00.

Druggists & Apothecaries,
No. 96 BUFFALO STREKT,

Opposite the Court House.

Rochester, N. Y.
KI0BA.BD OUEBAW. April,'66-pd.to'68. e. w. GOI.KB.

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.
Oyster & Fruit Packers, WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Nos. 325, 327 * 329 Alice Anna 8 ,

BALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t , Eochester, N.Y •
December,1869.

ROCHESTER N. Y.
GHAS. F. SMITH. G. H. PERKINS, H. W. BROWN.

[i;stabii9hedmi826.]
Jan. 1866.

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



16 The Hospital Review.

Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 A 15 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER, N Y.

O F F I C E R S :
PATRICK BARRY, President.
GEORGE R. CLARK, > _ P r e g i d e n t s

SAMUEL WILDER [ V i c e m s i d e n t s -
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,.. Secretary & Treasurer,
S. H. TERRY, Attorney
EDUARO E. BLYTII, Teller
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD, Book-keeper

TRUSTEES
Patrick Barry,
Thomas Parsons,
George G. Cooper,
Samuel Wilder,
David Upton,
Gilman H. Perkins,
Oliver Allen,
Abram S. Mann,
C. B. Woodworth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jarvis Lord,
Martin Reed,
Hiram W. Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Edward M. Smith,
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill.

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
iate of SIX PER CENT, per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5.0u0, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the date of deposit to the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it is withdrawn.

J3^~The Bank is open for business during the
usual bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan. 15, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
ALFRED 8. LANK, CITRUS F. PAINE, OUBTIB H. HASKW

mch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. &, A. WAYTE,

Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry,
SMOKED MEATS,

SMOKED AND SALT FISH, ETC.

140 Buffalo St. Rochester. If. 7.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.
C. B. Woodworth & Son,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. ly EOCHESTER, N.T.

V

Men's Furnishing Goods,
33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange Streets,

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.

Shirit Made to Order.
ly

Nov. 1 867

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IN

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVEK WARE,

4-M-ci P a n o y A r t i c l e s ,
JVo. S Slate Street,

Powers' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Office,

Nov.. 1867. l y ROCHESTER, N. T.

Established 1834.

ALLINGS & CORY,
JOBBERS IN

Printers' & Binders' Stock,
"Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers

Nos. 10 & 12 Exchange St.
Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, NY.

DEALER IN

FINE GROCERIES,
"WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 186?. ly ROCHESTER, N. T.
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INTERESTS jIF THE SICK & SUFFERING,
AT THE

ROCHESTER CITY HOSPITAL.
" I WAS SICK AND YE VISITED ME.'

VOL. IX. ROCHESTER, N. Y., SEPTEMBER 15, 1872. No. 2.

THE HOSPITAL REVIEW,
IS IS6UKD KYEBY MONTH, BT

THE PUBLISHING COMMITTEE!
Mrs. MALTBT STBONG,

" N. T. EOCHESTEB,
Mrs. WM. H. PERKINS,

" Dr. MATHEW8.

TEBM8— Oity, in Advance, including Postage, 62 cts.
ByMail, " " „ . . _ . . . . . ! ! ? . . 60 "

Letters or Communications for publication, to be
addressed to "The Hospital Eeview," No. 29
Plymouth Avenue.

Subscriptions for The Review, and all letters
containing money, to be sent to the Treasurer,
Mrs. D. B. Beach, 145 Alexander Street.

Letters of inquiry, and all business letters, are
requested to be sent to Mrs. Dr. MATHEWS, Cor-
responding Secretory, 28 Spring Street

Wm. S. Falls, Book & Job Printer.
9 Elwood Block, corner State and Buffiilo Streets.

For the Hospital Eeview.

A Country Sabbath

Thro1 open doors the summer's green
In soft tints meets the eye:

"While here and there a glimpse is seen
Of arching, azure sky.

A stillness rests on all around,
The week-day turmoils cease:

As if we trod on holy ground
Within a realm of peace.

0 blessing of the Sabbath calm I
Fall gently from above,

And mingle with the chanted psalm
In tones of grace and love.

How near we draw at such a time,
To purer worlds than this 1

And gain a fore-taste of that clime
Where dwells unclouded bliss.

Could we but hear thro' all the days
The echo of these hours,

And fill the week with deeds of praise
From consecrated powers:

Then might we early learn to know
The wisdom most desired;

Our Heaven would begin below,
Our lives be all inspired!

KATE CAMERON.

The Dead Child at Sea.

The following affecting story was relat-
ed in America not long since, with touch-
ing simplicity, by the bereaved mother
herself, an emigrant from the Old World.
During the recital the expression of her
fine intellectual face, her fast-flowing tears,
attested a truth we all admit—that warm
hearts and tender sympathies may exist
where the refinements of polished life are
wanting:

" The steerage of our ship was crowded
with passengers of all ages, and before we
had been long at sea a malignant disease
broke out among the children on board.
One after another sickened and died, and
each was in its turn wrapped in its narrow
shroud and committed to the deep, with
no requiem but the bursting sigh of a fond
mother, and no obsequies but the tears of
fathers, and brothers, and pitying specta-
tors. As they suddenly plunged into the
sea, and the blue waves closed over them,
I clasped my own babe more strongly to
my bosom, and prayed that heaven might
spare my only child. But this was not to
be. It sickened, and day by day I saw
that its life was ebbing, and the work of
death begun. On Friday night it died,
and to avoid the necessity of seeing what
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was once so beautiful, and still so dear,
given to gorge the monsters of the deep
I concealed ita death from all around me,
To lull suspicion I gave evasive answers to
those who inquired after it, and folded it
in my arms, and sang to it, as if my babe
were only sleeping for an hour, when the
cold, long sleep of death was on it. A
weary day and night had passed away, and
the Sabbath came. Like others, I wore,
my neatest dress, and put on a smiling
face; but no! it was a heavy task, for I
felt my heart breaking. On Monday the
death of the child could no longer be con-
cealed ; but, from regard to my feelings,
the captain had it enclosed in a rude coffin,
and promised to keep it two days for
burial, if in that time we should make land
The coffin was placed in the boat which
floated at the ship's stern, and through
the long hours of night I watched it, a
dark speck on the waves, which might
shut it from my sight forever. It was
then I thought of my dear cottage home,
and my native land, and the kind friends
I had left behind me, and longed to min-
gle my tears with theirs. By night I
watched the coffin of my babe, and by
day looked for the land, raising my heart
in prayer to Him who holds the winds in
His hand, that they might waft us swiftly
onward. On the third morning, just as
the sun had risen, the fog lifted, and show-
ed us the green shores of New Brunswick.
The ship was laid to; and the captain,
with a few men, left, taking the coffin with
them. I was not permitted to go, but
from the deck of the vessel I could see
them as they dug the grave under thick
shades of the forest trees, on the edge of
a sweet glade which sloped down to the
water; and in my heart I blessed them,
and prayed that God would reward their
kindness to the living and the dead.
When they returned on board the captain
came to me, and said, ' My good woman,
the place where your son is buried is
Greenville, on the coast of New Bruns-
wick. I will write it on a piece of paper,
that you may know where his remains lie.'
I thanked him for his care, but told him
that the record was already written on my
heart, and would remain there till my
blessed boy and I should meet in a bright-
er and happier would."

The pebbles in our path weary us and
make us foot-sore more than the rocks.

The Empty Shoes.

Oh, blessed trust 1 whatever else betide,
6 gates of gold are ever open wide

When infant feet press up the other side.

Only two tiny, smooth-worn shoes I
Two stirless, voiceless shoes t
And yet, I can't refuse

The lessons they teach to my spirit-ear I
I can but hear

The messages of love they bring,
The words of hope they utter near,

The echoed songs they sing.

They whisper to me of our sundered bondy
Cf the vale of dark, and the light beyond;

»• Qf the kind, strong hand
That our darling led,

Through the silent pathways of the dead,
To the better land.

They tell me of earthly paths untrod:
They lead me up to the streets of God;
And they show me the gates where she passed in
Her garments unstained by the soil of sin;
And, as I sit in this shrouded room,

They scatter the gloom,
And the night is aglow with light and bloom.

Oh, wee, worn shoes I ye are richer to me
Than are gold and gems of mine and sea I
Tor the bliss ye speak is not bought and sold—
More priceless than gems, more enduring than

gold—
And her sandals of joy can never grow old,
The sandals, love-wrought, which her feet enfold

Oh, the dainty, dimpled feet!
Cherub feet, with glory shod,

On the street
Paved with pearl and amethyst,
Where they ramble as they list,

Up and down the radiant highways,
Through the music-hauntsd by-ways,

By the thronging angels trod,
In the city called the beautiful—the paradise of

God.

Oh, the waiting little feet I
Safe, within the sure retreat,
Safe, so near the mercy seat;
They shall wander ne'er again
On the slippery slopes of pain,

Never grope, nor tire nor stumble in earth's dark-
ness or its rain,

Safe for aye from sin and sorrow,
Till the dawn of some to-morrow,
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When, adown the heavenly street,
We shall greet

The on-coming of the welcome, and the patter of
tbe feet

The Stone Cutter.

ONCE upon a time there was in Japan a
poor stone-cutter, a simple workman in the
quarries. His life was rude, he worked
much, gained little, and was not at all con-
tented with his fate.

" 0, if I could only be rich enough to
rest, to sleep on thick matting, wrapped
in a kirman of soft silk!" Such was the
sigh he breathed to heaven. An angel in-
tercepted it.

" It shall be according to thy desire,"
said the angel to him. And he at once
became rich, and he rested, slept upon
thick matting and wrapped himself in a
kirman of soft silk.

It happened that the emperor passed by.
He was preceded by heralds on foot and
horseback, followed by a brilliant escort of
cavaliers, and surrounded by persons who
held over his head an immense parasol re-
splendent with gold.

" What good does it do me to be rich f"
murmured the man, " as long as I have not
the right to go out with an escort, and my
head protected by a golden parasol! Why
am I not the Emperor ?"

" Thou shall be," said the angeL
And indeed, he .became the Emperor.

He had an escort of cavaliers before and
behind him, and people who held above
his head an immense parasol resplendent
with gold.

However, the sun with his ardent beams
dried up the country, and the dusty road,
quirering with his brightness, fatigued the
eyes.

" It is a great advantage to be Emper-
or," cried the man, "whenthe Heat of the
day exhausts you, and the sun never ceases
to make you feel his power! But if one
could be the sun !"

"Behold ! Are you satisfied?" the
angel asked. For he had become the sun,
and he darted his beams up and down,
right and left, and all around him. And
he scorched the herbage of the earth and
the faces of the princes upon the earth.

But a"*cloud thrust itself between the
earth and him; it held back the rays of

the sun and prevented them from falling
upon the earth's surface.

" There is strength," cried the sun—" a
cloud capable of resisting my power. It
would be better if I were a cloud."

" Very well," said the angel.
, And the transformation was at once ac-

complished. The new cloud placed itself
haughtily between the sun and the earth,
and so thoroughly intercepted the rays of
the sun that it soon saw the earth covered,
with its shadow. Then it caused big drops
of rain, and pouring showers and water-
spouts to fall on the land, so that the tor-
rents burst their bounds and the rivers
spread over and devastated the fields.

Nothing resisted the force of the inun-
dation ; only a rock defied it, perfectly mo-
tionless. In vain the belowing waters beat
it in their fury; the rock yielded not, but
the foaming waves died at its foot.

" A rock, then, is my superior," said the
cloud ; " I would rather be in its place."

" You shall be," said the angel.
And he was transformed into a steep, un-

shaken rock, insensible to the rays of the
sun, indifferent to the torrents of rain and
the shock of the tumultuous waves.

Nevertheless, he distinguished at his feet
a man of poor appearance hardly clothed,
but armed with a chisel and a hammer;
and the man, with the help of these instru-
ments, struck off pieces of the rock, which
he dressed into stones proper for cutting.

"What is that?" cried the rock; " has
a man the power of rending pieces of stone
from my breast? Shall I be weaker than
he ? Then it is absolutely necessary that
I should be that man !"

" Have your will!" said the angel, and
he became again what he had been—a poor
stone-cutter, a simple workman in the
quarries. His life was rude, he worked
much and gained little, but he was con-
tented with his lot.

A BURGLAR'S ADVICE. — Sir Walter
Scott, who was a lawyer, once defended a
house-breaker at Jedburgh. After the trial
the prisoner sent for him, thanked him for
his exertions and said he was sorry he could
not give him a fee, but he would give him
two bits of advice : First, that a yelping
terrier inside of a house, was a better pro-
tection than a big dog outside; and se-
condly, that no lock so bothered a house-
breaker as an old rusty one.
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Three Little Chairs.

They sat alone by the bright wood fire,
The gray-haired dame and the aged sire,

Dreaming of days gone by;
The tear-drops fell on each wrinkled cheek
They both had thoughts that they could not apeak

As each heart uttered a sigh.

For their sad and tearful eyes described
Three little chairs, placed side by side

Against the sitting-room wall;
Old-fashioned enough as there they stood,
Their seats of flag and their frames of wood,

With their backs so straight and talL

Then the sire shook his silvery head,
And with trembling voice he gently said,

" Mother, those empty chairs!
They bring us such^ad, sad thoughts to-night,
We'll put them forever out of sight,

In the small, dark room up stairs."

But Bhe answered, " Father, no, not yet;
For I look at them and I forget

That the children went away;
The boys come back, and our Maty, too,
With her apron on of checkered blue,

And sit here every day.

"Johnny still whittles a ship's tall masts,
And Willie his leaden bullets casts,

While Mary her patchwork sews;
At evening time three childish prayers
Go up to God from those little chairs,

So softly that no one knows.

" Johnny comes back from the billowy deep,
Willie wakes from his battle-field sleep,

To say a good-night to me;
Mary's a wife and mother no more,
But a tired child whose play time is o'er,

And comes to rest on my knee.

" So let them stand there, though empty now,
And every time when alone we bow

At the Father's throne to pray,
We'll ask to meet the children above,
In our Saviour's home of rest and love,

Where no child goeth away." [Selected.

" No sorrow can ever come from God—
no sorrow at least of His direct sending—
without their being a blessing wrapped up
in it; and though the blessing may be hid-
den, if looked for patiently and persever-
ingly, it will surely be discovered sooner or
later; and perhaps not one blessing only
will be found inside the trial, but many."

Learn All You Can.

NEVER omit an opportunity to learn all
you can. Sir Walter Scott said that even
in a stage coach, he always found some-
thing he did not know. Conversation is
frequently more useful than books for pur-
poses of knowledge. It is, therefore, a
mistake to be morose and silent among
persons whom you think ignorant, fora lit-
tle sociability on your part, will draw
them out, and they will be able to teach you
something, no matter how ordinary their
employment. Indeed some of the most
sagacious remarks are made by persons of,
this description, respecting their particular
pursuit. Hugh Miller, the Scotch geolo-
gist, owes not a little of his fame to observa-
tions made when he was a journeyman
stone-mason, and working in a quarry.
Socrates well said that there is but one
good, which is knowledge, and one evil,
which is ignorance. Every grain of sand
goes to make a heap. A gold-digger takes
the smallest nuggets, and is not fool
enough to throw them away, because he
hopes to find a huge lump sometime. So
in aquiring knowledge, we should never
despise an opportunity, however unpromi-
sing. If there is a moment's leisure, spend
it over a good or instructive talking with
the first you meet.

No TIME.—A man of business was so
engrossed with his cares, that he would
not rest even on the Sabbath. Half of
that day he spent with his clerk over his
accounts; the other half in a ride into the
country. Monday morning found him
unrefreshedj but still driving on after the
world as fast as ever.

" Have you heard of the death of
Mr. D ?" asked one of him at break-
fast. " Ah, no ; is he dead ? Well, it is
very different with me; 1 am so engaged
in business that I could not find time to
die." Soon after, having passed into
another room, he fell dead on the floor.
He must take time at last. There was no
returning to his farm or his merchandise.
His business he left behind him in the
twinkling of an eye. But the great work
of life was undone.

" I have not time," is the common ex-
cuse of men in busy life, when urged to
think of eternity. But they must take
time when sickness comes, wheff death
knocks,—then, when it is too late.
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"Weather Indications.

A rosy sunset presages good weather; a
ruddy sunrise, bad weather.

A bright yellow sky in the evening indi-
cates wind; a pale yellow sky in the eve-
ning, indicates wet

A neutral gray color at evening, is a fa-
vnmble sign; in the morning, an unfa-
vorable one.

Soft and feathery clouds, betoken fine
weather.

Deep, unusual hues in the sky indicate
wind or storm. More delicate lints be-
speak fair weather.

A rainbow at morning,
The sailors take warning ;
A rainbow at night,
Is the sailors' delight.

If the moon shows like a silver shield,
Be not afraid to reap your field;
But if she rises haloed round,
Soon will we reap on deluged ground.

The evening red and the morning gray,
Are certain signs of a beautiful day.

When rooks fly sporting high in air,
It shows that windy storms are near.

If the cock goes crowing to bed,
He's rare to rise with a wet head.

WOMBS'S TEMPER.—No trait of charac-
ter is more valuable in a woman than the
possession of a sweet temper. Some can
Bever be happy without it. It is likp flow-
ers that spring up in our pathway, reviving
and cheering ns. Let a man go home at
night, wearied and worn by the toils of
the day, and how soothing is a word
dictated by a good disposition. It is sun-
shine falling upon his heart. He is happy,
and the cares of life are forgotten. A
sweet temper has a soothing influence over
the minds of a whole family. Where it is
found in the wife and mother, you observe
kindness and love predominating over the
natural feelings of the heart. Smiles, kind
words,and kind looks characterize the chil-
dred, and peace and love have their dwel-
lings there. Study, then to acquire and
retain a sweet temper. It is more valuable
than gold ; it captivates more than beauty;
lodto the close of life it retains all its
foahness and power.

A Good Action Repaid.

Nearly half a century ago, long before
rail roads were invented, a stage coach us-
ed to run every day between Glasgow and
Greenock, in Scotland. One day a lady
who was traveling in this coach, noticed a
boy walking barefooted, and looking very
tired as he struggled to get along. She
asked the coachman to take him up and
give him a seat, and she would pay for it.

When they arrived at the inn at Green-
ock, which is a seaport town, she asked the
boy what he had come there for. He said
he wished to be a sailor, and hoped some
of the captains would engage him. She
gave him half a crown, wished him suc-
cess, and told him to be a good boy, and
try to love and serve God.

After this, twenty years passed away.
One afternoon the coach was going along
that same road, returning to Glasgow. A-
raong the passengers was a sea captain.
When they reached about the same spot,
just referred to, the captain observed an
old lady on the road, walking very slowly,
and looking very tired and weary. He
asked the driver to put her in the coach,
as there was an empty seat, and he would
pay for her. Soon after, as they were
changing horses, all the passengers got out
except the captain and the old lady.

As they were alone, the lady thanked
the captain for his kindness in giving her
a seat, as she was unable to pay for one.
He said he had always felt a pity for poor,
tired, foot-travelers, for twenty years ago,
when he was a poor boy traveling on foot,
near this place, some kind-hearted lady or-
dered the coachman to take him up, and
paid for his seat.

" I remember that very well, for I am
that lady ; but my condition is very much
changed. Then I was very well off, but
now I am reduced to poverty by the bad
conduct of a prodigal son."

Then the captain shook hands with her,
and said how glad he was to see her. " I
have been very successful," said he, " and
am now going home to live on my fortune
and now, my good friend, I will settle £25
(that is $125) upon you as long as you
live." God paid her back again more than
a hundred-fold what she gave in pity to
that poor boy.—Dr. Newton's "BestLoan."

If injuries be our enemies' weapons,,
forgiveness should be ours.

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



22 The Hospital Meview.

Drawing Near.

•' For now is your salvation nearer than when ye believed."

Nearer 1 yes! we feel \i not
'Mid the rushing of the strife,

As we mourned our changeful lot,
Toiled beneath our shadowed life,

By each step our worn feet trod
We were drawing near to God.

When the day was all withdrawn,
And we walked in ten-fold night;

When we panted for the dawn
Of the ever-blessed Light;

In those hours of darkness dim
We were drawing near to Him.

When beneath the sudden stroke
All our joys of life went down;

When our best beloved broke
Earthly bonds to take their crown,

By the upward path they trod
Nearer drew we to our God.

In those days of bitter woe,
When we saw their smile no more;

When our hearts were bleeding slow;
Stricken, stricken—0 how sore 1

While we lay beneath the rod
We were nearer to our God.

When upon our lifted eye
Gleamed a vision of our home;

When we saw the glory high,
Flooding all that spotless dome;

In that, hour of raptured sight
Pressed we nearer our delight.

Through the long and vanished years,
Doubting, struggling, and depressed,

Shrouded with their mists of tears,
We were passing to our rest:

Tempest tossed and current-driven,
Ever drawing nearer heaven.

The fellow who called tight boots com-
fortable defended his position by saying
they made a man forget all his other mis-
-eries.

The philosopher Frazer, says, that
"though a man without money is poor, a
man with nothing but money is still
poorer."

How India Ladies Dress.

THE ornaments worn by the native wo-
men of India are something wonderful,
Commencing at the toes and going up, or
commencing at the head and coming down,
it is a maze of mystery. The hair is filled
with all kinds of silver arrows and gold
darts, and bound with bands of gems and
precious stones. The ears are pierced for
not only one set of ear-rings, but for
several, the usual custom being seven holes
in the right ear, and six in the left, which,
in a full dressed belle, are filled with
rings. The nose is usually pierced in the
left side, and a ring with pendant jewels
hangs around the mouth, dangling upon
the chin.

The neck is heavily laden with neck-
laces of metal, precious stones, corals, or
pearls. The bracelets on the arms are of
silver or gold, according to the means of
the wearer, some of the fair sex wearing
as many as twenty-five or thirty bracelets
on either arm. The fingers are covered
with rings in the same profusion, with the
addition of a seal ring on each thumb,
which is generally the finest and most
ornamental. The anklets of the higher
classes are of solid gold, set with precious
stones, and are extremely beautiful. Lit-
tle bells are attached, so that in walking
or dancing, time is kept to the motion.
The toes are frequently covered with rings,
the seal being worn on top as upon the
outside of the thumb. An india belle in
full costume may wear several pounds of
jewelry and not be overdressed. America
is rapidly progressing in the same barbar-
ous direction.

HOME MANNERS.—Good manner* are
not learned from arbitrary teaching so
much as acquired from habit. They grow
upon us by use. We must be courteous,
agreeable, civil, kind, gentlemanly, and
womanly at home, and then it will soon
become a kind of second nature to be so
everywhere. A course rough nature at
home begets a habit of roughness which
we cannot lay off, if we try, when we go
among strangers. The most agreeable peo-
ple we have ever met in company are those
who are perfectly agreeable at home.
Home is the school for all the best things,
especially good manners.

Nothing is ever lost by kindness.
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The Lowly Life.

A. little flower so lonely grew,
So lonely was it left,

That heaven looked like an eye of blue,
Down its little cleft.

What could the little flower do,
In such a darksome place,

But try to reach that eye of blue,
And climb to kiss heaven's face.

And there 's no life so lone and low
But strength may still be given,

Prom the narrowest lot on earth to grow
The straighter up to heaven.

[Gerald Massey.

BISHOP THOMAS once told that, when
he was Chaplin to the British factory at
Hamburgh, a gentleman in the factory
being ill, was ordered into the country for
the benefit of the air. Accordingly he
went into a village ten miles distant, and,
after some time died there. Upon this
application was made to the parson
of the parish for leave to bury him
in the churchyard. The parson inquired
what religion he was of, and was told he
was a Calvinist. " No," says he, " There
are none but Lutherans in my churchyard,
and there shall be no other." " This,"
says Dr. Thomas, " was told me, and I
wondered that any man of learning and
Understanding should have such ideas. I
resolved to take my horse, and go and
argue the matter with him; but found
him inflexible. At length I told him he
made me think of a circumstance which
once happened to myself when I was
curate of a church in Thames street: I
was burying a corpse and a woman came
and pulled me by the sleeve in the midst
of the service. l Sir, sir ! I want to speak
to you !' ' Prythee,' said I, ' woman,
wait till I have done.' No, sir, I must
speak to you immediately.' * Why then
what is the matter V ' Why, sir,' says she,
' your are burying a man who died of the
small-pox, next my poor, dear husband,
who never had it." This story had the
desired effect, and the Curate permitted the
bones of the poor Calvinist to be laid in
his churchyard.

A. celebrated wit was asked if he knew
Theodore Hook. " Yes," he replied,
" Hook and eye are old acquaintances."

FAIR-WEATHER CHRISTIANS.—Here is a
bit of spicy suggestion from some anony
mous source:

" There is a mystery about this effect of
the weather on piety. Sabbath heat seems
hotter, Sabbath cold seems colder, and
Sabbath rain wetter than that of any other
day. For the same measure of heat, or
cold, or rain, on a week-day, will not keep
one from his usual business. We need a
Sabbath almanac, that will show by its
weather scale when it will be safe for a vig-
orous Christian, a weak and sickly Chris-
tian, or an average Christian to expose
himself on the Sabbath hy going to the
house of God. Such an almanac would
enable pastors and superintendents to know
whose presence they could depend upon in
the services of the Lord's day."

Household Receipts.

TOMATO CATSUP, No. 1.

BdU the tomatoes, and pass them thro'
a sieve. Add to one quart of juice, one
tablespoonful of salt, two teaspoonfuls of
black pepper, one teaspoonful of cayenne
pepper, one teaspoonful of grouild cloves,
one onion, and vinegar to taste. Boil this
down, own half ; bottle and seal.

, TOMATO CATSUP, No. 2.

Stew and strain the tomatoes through a
sieve, and to one gallon of juice, after boil-
ing until it begins to thicken, add four ta-
blespoonfuls of salt, two tablespoonfuls of
ground mustard, one tablespoonful of
ground allspice, one tablespoonful of
ground cloves, one teaspoonful each of
cayenne pepper, cinnamon, and ground
mace, half a nutmeg and half a pint of vin-
egar. Bottle and seal.

COCOANUT PIE, No. 2.

One cup of dessicated cocoanut, soaked
in one pint of milk, one teacup of sugar,
two eggs. Bake without an upper crust.

RUSSIAN CREAM.

One half box of Cox's gelatine—cover
with water, and let it stand fifteen minutes.
One quart of milk, four eggs, and one cup
of sugar. Beat the yolks of the eggs and
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sugar together and stir in the gelatine.
Pour this into the milk when boiled, and
let it cook a little longer than custard—
flavor to taste. Let it cook a little more,
then stir in the whites of the eggs, beaten
to a stiff froth, and pour into a mould.

ROCHESTER, N. T., SEPTEMBER 15, 1872.

Special Notice to Subscribers

Papers are forwarded until an explicit order is
received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names are entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note
the expiration of their subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, without
further reminder.

Encouragement.

We are glad to be able to head our edi-
torial with a sunbeam. The cloudy habit
has been so long upon us, that we expect
to have hard work to keep straight on in
our usual way, but we will try.

We do not mean to be proud, if we can
help it; and if we are, just a little, we
must beg yonr forbearance; beg it of ^ou
who are used to success. We ask you to
remember when first your plans matnred,
and then succeeded. Just try to think
how good you felt then ! How blue was
the sky; how clear shone the sun ; how
fleet were your feet, scorning to tarry on
the ground long enough, hardly, for the
poise of the succeeding step ! Remember
how light was your heart-beat, and how
you wondered that people could talk so
despondingly of " getting on in life." Old
croakers they were, making the atmos-
phere doleful as is the music of frogs
around the still country ponds in soft sum-
mer nights.

Life was bright and full of fruition—
aud " getting on" was easy enough if peo-
ple only thought so! Friends, perhaps
some of you have known disappointment
since ! We hope not—but if you have,
you will the more readily appreciate our
joy, at the " Encouragement" which the
month has brought to us.

In the August No. of the Review, we
begged for aid—for each one to try and see
what he could do. One friend, honored
be her name, sends us six, and she says
she made no -effort, farther than to have.
the papers lying on her library table, and
as friends came in, showed them, and ask-
ed subscriptions. Not one refused. She
says, if only all would try next month, we
should never have to' ask again.

Just think of that! Never again to see
staring at you, the old u give" and " get,'*1

as does an old friend who, haying-got on
wondrously in life, and feeling rather " set
up" by the process, concludes she will cut
her humble friends of olden times, and so
stares back, inquiringly, when some one
sings out to her a glad, " Good morning V*
We have heard of such things, but for the
credit of humanity, are glad to say, it
never happened to ns but once, and then on
this wise. We were on a visit to the city
where, in early girlhood, we were at

school. Going from church one Sunday,
we came upon a beautiful woman, who in
early life was very poor. Her great beauty
bought her a husband of the aristocracy,
who died, leaving her rich. We went up
to her, and paused. She looked us alt
over, critically, and coldly, and passed on.
We smiled at her in spite of her ignoring
us. She had no idea who and what we were
now, that years had intervened. Next day,
as we were driving along, in the carriage
of our very aristocratic friend, with whom
we were staying, we met her again—and
what a change ! The glow of a glad re-
cognition warmed her face into absolute
radiance. Ours—well, it had lost its re-
flective power for the moment, but we
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bowed and passed on ! How bad it would
be for your old Hospital Review friend,
" A.n Appeal for Aid," to meet and be met
in the same way !

But we wander. In a straight forward
way we come back to the point, and ask
you, one and all, to make the little effort
this one friend has done—that the October
number may come to you with its heading
all alive, and under the old motto, " Still
they come!"

Generous.

The Lady Managers of the Hospital, de-
sire to express their thanks to the old "Board
of Trade," of the city of Rochester, for
their very handsome donation of the sum
of four hundred and ninety-nine dollars
and fifty cents: being the amount in their
own treasury when the organization was
dissolved.

Such remembrances add greatly to the
encouragement of those who have the care
of so many of the sick and disabled.

May those whose generous hearts thus re-
membered the " sick and the needy," en-
joy the reward of that charity which not
only is " doubly blessed," but also prom-
ises a sure " deliverance in their own time
of trouble."

By order.

Donations to the Hospital.

We blush to publish the exceedingly
small list of donated articles for the month
just ended. This golden month, when
fruit ripens and falls, and is left to decay!
When vegetables perfect their growth, and
beg to be picked!

Oh, ye who eat in plenty, how can you
deep in peace, when all around you lie
wasting the fruits and vegetables which
would bring not only joy, but health, to
our sick family in the Hospital. Don't be
so careless any more. We are sure it is
only carelessness, but nevertheless, a sin.
Ĝ d made you stewards only of His gifts

to you, and by and by, in that great day,
which seems so far, but is so near, an ac-
oount will be required of you—and how
will you give it?

We beg you to consider, and out of your
abundance give to the sick, whose needs
never lessen, but increase, with every pain
—and look, " whatsoever ye give shall be
paid you again."

Thanks .

We have received from Mrs. Horace
Thayer, of Johnsburg, Wyoming Co., N.
Y., a quilt, pieced by the young'ladies of
Sheldon, which was of course very accep-
table, and for which we wish to return
many thanks. With so many beds to be
provided, and the winter in prospect, such
gifts are especially welcome.

As these young ladies have exhibited
Buch an ability for doing good works,
might we venture to suggest to them that
they can aid our Hospital very materially,
by soliciting subscriptions for the Review.

To the Children.

Dear little children ! One little girl,
who read our " Word to the Children,"
in the August No. of the Review, said she
would "try," and that is all we ask of you.
When we tell you how well she tried, we
are sure you will not be behind another
month with the fruit of your own efforts.

This little girl went on a visit to an un-
cle, and took along a copy of the Review.
One day she modestly asked him to look at
it. He did so. Saw the appeal for child-
ren's aid, and handed her his subscription
price, as did also his assistant in business.
Did we not tell you that it was hard to re-
sist the children?

Superintendent's Report.
18?2. Aug. 1st, No. Patients in Hospital, 83

Reoeived during month,.. 48—131
Discharged, 42
Died .' 5— 4,1

Eemaining Sept. 1st, 1812, 84
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At the Rochester City Hospital, August 3d,
William Kingshot, aged 22 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, August 13th,
Samuel Gilman, aged 72 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, August 13th,
Frederick W. Greene, aged 21 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, August 15th,
Frederick Medley, aged 9 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, August 18th,
Mrs. Patrick Harmon, aged 31 years.

Donations.

Mrs. "Win. H. Perkins — Quantity Second-hand
Clothing.

Mrs. D. B. Beach—Six pounds Crab Apple Mar-
malade, two jars Grape Preserves, and six tum-
blers Crab Apple Jelly.

Millie Glover—Quantity of Apricots and Old
Linen.

James Yick—Cut Flowers.
Mrs. Horace Thayer, Johnsonburg, "Wyoming Co-

—One Quilt, pieced by young Ladies of Shel-
don, "Wyoming Co.

Mrs. Josiah Bissell—Second-hand Clothing.

Subscriptions to the Review.
Mrs. D. "Wilder, 50 cents; D. C. McNrach,

50 cents, Conesus Centre—By D. C. Mc-
Ninch, $ 1 00

Mrs. Daniel Cooke, Virginia, Nev., 50 cts.:
Mrs. Monroe Thompson, San Francisco,
50c.—By Mrs. T. C. Arner, . 1 00

Mrs. Josiah "Warren, $1,25 ; Mrs. Henry
"Walzer, 62 cents—By Mrs. "Warren . . 1 86

Mrs. Henry Churchill, $1,25; D. O. Por-
ter, $1,00; Mrs. C. A. Kellogg, $1,25;
Mrs. Adolphus Morse, $2,50; Mrs. Van
Kleek. Lakeville, $l:00 ; Mrs. E. P.
Gould, $1,25 ; Mrs. Harvey Brown,
$1,25; Mrs. P. "W. Jennings, 62 cents;
Miss McDowell, $1,25—By Mrs. "W. H.
Perkins 11 3T

Mrs. Melvin Brown—By Miss Hibbard.,.... 50
J. "Wickham—By Mr. Wooster 50
John H. Collins—By Mrs. Strong 50
Jacob Curtis, 50 cts.; Mrs. Curtis Clarke,

62 cents; Miss Jennie Sloan, 62 cents;
Ida C. Raplee, Penn Yan, 50 cts.; Mrs.
John Beoas.Titusville, Pa., 50 cts.; Hen-
ry H. Hinckley, Titusville, Pa., 50 cents;
Mrs. B. G. Quimby, $2,00; Mrs. C. B.
Mathews, 50 cents—By Mrs. D. B. Beach 5 11

S. Rogers, 50 cents; S. Lovell, 50 cents;
Lockport—By Annie Beach 100

Mrs. Henry Coxe—By Mrs. Renouf 50
Mrs. T. M. Lamb, Worcester, Mass., 50c.;

Mrs. N. H. Sears, Milbury, Mass., 50 cts;
—By Mrs. Dr. Barnes 1 00

Mrs. Scouten, 50 cts.; Miss Agnes Jeffrey,
50 cents—By Miss B. G. Mathews 1 00

Bessie ' s Visit .

" Must I have apple-pie for luncheon to-
day, mamma ? I am tired of apple-pie,"
whined Bessie Gramtly. "Ella Milness
had plum-cake yesterday."

" Plum-cake is too rich for little girls to
eat," said Mrs. Grantly, packing the pret-
ty luncheon-basket. " I have put in a
nice sandwich, some crackers, a rosy-cheek-
ed apple and a piece of pie."

" I don't like sandwiches, and I am tir-
ed of pie."

" When you are hungry, you will find
your luncheon tastes very nice, dear," was
the cheerful reply.

" I can't find my hat," was the next fret-
ful cry. " Oh dear ! where is my hat?"

" Did you hang it in its place last night,
Bessie ?"

" I don't know. Oh, here it is under
the lounge. I am sure not to know that
geography lesson, and I studied it till my
eyes ached. Such little horrid maps as we
have would bother anybody." And so the
whining voice continued its string of la-
mentations till Bessie was fairly out of
hearing. '

Mrs. Grantly took up her sewing with a
very grave face, and was stitching very si-
lently when the door opened, and a face
peeped in that was as bright as a sunbeam.

" All alone, mamma! Where's Bessie ?"
" Gone to school. Wheue's the baby P
" Nellie captured him in the entry.

George has gone to town for the day, so
baby and I have come to torment you."

" You never torment me, Nannie. Tour
sunny face is always.welcome. I wish Bes-
sie had your cheerful temper," and Mrs.
Grantly sighed.

She was a widow with only, two child-
ren ; Nannie, who was married, and lived
quite at the other end of the village, and
Bessie, just ten years old. Excepting Nel-
lie the servant, Mrs. Grantly lived quite
alone.

"Bessie will whine herself sick, said
Nannie. " I wonder you are so patient
with her. The habit increases every day.
If she has a new dress it is too light or too
dark, too thick or too thin, trimmed too
much or too little. Her meals never suit
her. The weather never pleases her. She
lives in a continued fret, and her pretty lit-
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tie face is getting all puckered up with
frowna. She is too comfortable; that is
the trouble. She ought to go to Aunt
Jane's for a month or two."

" I believe I will send her. Thank you
for the hint."

A week later, Bessie, after a short'rail-
way ride, found herself in her new home,
visiting her father's aunt; who was to keep
her for a few weeks, the little girl herself
thinking she was only having a pleasure
trip.

She had been too well instructed in po-
liteness to speak her dismay when she first
saw her bed-room, but as soon as she was
alone the whine broke forth:

"What a miserable little bed ; what
coarse sheets and blankets! No wash
stand, only a basin on a chair ! No car-
pet, and it is nearly winter. Oh dear! I
wish I had my own pretty room."

A timid knock at the door interrupted
her.

" Come in," said she, and into the room
came a little girl nearly her own age, bare-
footed, poorly dressed, but with the bright-
est little face imaginable. Her smiling
eyes and lips quite won Bessie.

" Who are you ?" she asked.
" I am Patty. I come every day to work

round for Mrs. Grantly."
" Work ? What can you do ? You are

not as tall as I am."
" I can scrub, and clean, and wash dish-

es, and work in the garden, and sweep.
Oh ! I can do anything."

" But you must hate it."
" Hate it!" and a bright little rippling

laugh broke from the girl's lips. " No in-
deed. I get seventy-five cents a week for
mother."

" Who is your mother ?"
"Mother is the woman who lost her

right arm in the cloth mill lastjwinter. We
all keep her now, except the baby. He's
only a year old; but Freddy, he's three,
picks up chips in the wood-yard; aDd
Franky, he's five, carries them around to
the folks in the village for kindlings.
Janey is in the cloth mill and I am here.
Everybody is good to us, because everybo-
dy was so sorry for mamma. Papa was
killed the same day she lost her arm. It
was a trouble in the machinery; ever so
many were killed and hurt.

" But aren't you very poor ?"
"No indeed! Janey gets a dollar a

week, and the boys get lots of pennies for

the chips. Mr. Mason, that's the man that
owns the yard, says he's glad to get rid of
them, and he often gives Freddy a handful
of sticks, and Janey and I use them to
make kites. Mother can do lots now with
her left hand; and oh! we've got the
darlingest baby, Willie!"

" But," persisted Bessie, " you have no
shoes and your dress is all in rags."

" Well, I couldn't work in a fine dress.
I've got a beautiful calico for Sundays, and
Mrs. Mason gave me a pair of her little
girl's old shoes. I'm saving them for the
cold weather."

" Isn't this a mean little room," said
Bessie, with her whine.

Patty opened her eyes wide in surprise.
" I think it is a nice room," she said;

" better than ours."
" You should see mine, then. I have a

whole set of cottage furniture, just the size
for a little girl, and nice white sheets, a
pretty white quilt; and a soft, warm car-
pet. Mamma lets me have it arranged just
as I like it best, if I keep it neat. My
dresses all hang in the wardrobe, aud I
have a little bookcase for my own books."

" How happy you must be!" said Pat-
ty. " Don't you love your mother dear-
ly ? Don't you wait upon her, and kiss
and thank her every day, because she is so
good to you ?

Bessie did not answer. Conscience was
very busy whispering to Bessie's heart, and
reminding her how she did repay this lov-
ing mother's care. All her old fretful
speeches seemed ringing in the little girl a
ears, as she sat considering Patty's re-
mark.

The tea-bell interrupted her, and she
went down to eat a bowl of bread and
milk, which her aunt considered exactly
the right breakfast and tea for little girls.

The visit lasted̂  a week. Every morn-
ing Bessie was called up at daylight, and
during the day she was kept busy sewing
long seams, shelling the dried winter beans,
sorting piles of apples, and helping Patty
in the housework. Every day Patty's
bright face and cheerful voice were a new
reproach to her, as she contrasted her toil-
some life of rigid self-denial with her own
comfort and pleasures.

A penitent letter was written to Mrs.
Grantly, telling her that her little girl re-
alized at last the folly and ingratitude of
her fretfulness, and begging to be called to
her own pleasant home. She drew
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a picture of Patty's home that prov-
ed how much good the intercourse with
that bright little companion had done her.

Mrs. Grantly could scarcely believe it
was Bessie's voice that greeted her, as her
little girl ran into the room to kiss her. All
the drawling, whining tone was gone, and
Patty herself could not have spoken more
cheerfully.

" O mamma! how glad I am to come
home! how pleasant everything looks! I
had a nice time, too, mamma, but not like
home. You should have seen how delight-
ed Patty was with the clothes you wrote
me to give her. Her mother says she can't
thank you enough for the money you sent,
and Nannie, for the clothes for the baby.
They are all so cheerful, mamma, and all
work as if it were play. O mamma! I'll
never, never whine again, or say a fretful
word, when God has been so good to me.
If ever I do, you say ' Patty' to me, and
see how quickly I will stop.''—Southern
Churchman.

Little White Lily.
BY G. MAC DONALD.

1.
Little White Lily

Sat by a stone.
Drooping and waiting

Till the sun shone.
Little White Lily

Sunshine has fed!
Little White Lily

Is lifting her head.

2.
Litlle White Lily

Said "It is good,—
Little White Lily's

Clothing and food."
Little White Lily

Drest like a bride I
Shining with whiteness,

And crowned beside I

3.

Little White Lily
Proopeth with pain,

Waiting and Waiting
For the wet rain.

Little White Lily
Holdeth her cup;

Bain is fast falling
And filling it up.

4.

Little White Lily
Said " Good again,

When I am thirsty
To have nice rain;

Now I am stronger,
Now I am cool;

Heat cannot burn me,
My veins are so full."

5.

Little White Lily
Smells very sweet;

On her head sunshine,
Rain at her feet.

" Thanks to the sunshine,
Thanks to the rain I

Little White Lily
Is happy again!"

The Brave Dog " Bdbby."

SOME years ago, a ship bound for China
had on board, among other passengers, an
officer, his wife, their only child, a little
boy five years old, and a large Newfound-
land dog called " Bobby."

Everybody in the ship liked " Bobby."
He was good tempered and frolicsome;
but the little boy was the dog's constant
play-mate. He was fond of Bobby as
Bobby was of him. One evening while
they were romping together, the ship gave
a roll, and splash 4 went the child into the
sea!

A cry was raised, " A hand over! a
hand over!" and the brave dog jumped
over the side of the ship, and swam to-
wards the stern.

The little boy's father, half frantic, leap-
ed with others into a boat; but it was too
dark to see far before them. All gave the
child up for lost,

At last they heard a noise on the left
side of the ship. " Pull on ! quick!"
cried the father. The boat was turned,
the men pulled with greater force, and
" Bobby," holding up the child with its
mouth, was soon alongside! The half-
drowned boy was recovered; the parents
were delighted ; and the noble dog was
patted and caressed by all.

At the Cape of Good Hope, the pas-
sengers were to be landed. The officer got
into the boat with his wife and child; but
he told the sailors to hold the Newfound-
land dog tight by the collar till the boat
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was some distance from the ship. " You
will then see," said he, " what a strong
swimmer he is." " Bobby" pulled and
tugged to get loose; but all in vain, for
they held him till the boat was near shore.
But no sooner did the officer give the
signal that he sprang into the sea.

Suddenly the poor animal set up a shrill
howl, and threw himself out of the water.
At first it was thought fehat he had been
seized with a cramp; but it was worse
than that was pursuing him ! " A shark! a
shark ! sounded from the boat to the ship."
" Bobby" swam right and left, dived and
turned, showed his teeth, and never al-
lowed the shark time to turn on his back,
without doing which the monster could
not bite him.

The officer in the boat saw there was
little chance of reaching the spot in time
to save the dog. Poor " Bobby" swam
as fast as he could, and was almost tired
out. " Stop rowing," cried the officer to
the men, " and turn the boat around."
Just at this moment the shark, which had
got very close to its expected prey, turned
on his back, and opened its terrible month.
"Bobby" was all but gone! His master
rose, levelled his gun, and fired. * In a mo-
ment the water was tinged with blood;
the shark disappeared.

The men then rowed to the spot where
"Bobby" was swimming about. The
officer pulled the dog into the boat; the
child threw his little 'arms around him;
and the men in the boat, and the sailors in
the ship, cried out with joy, " Hurrah!
hurrah! 'Bobby' is safe ; the shark is
killed! Hurrah!" [Early Days.

A gentleman once met a little fellow,
seven years of age, on his way to school.
Stopping him for a moment he said:—
"Well, my little boy, what do you intend to
be when you grow up ?" He had asked that
question a great many times before, and
some boys told him they meant to be far-
mers, some merchants, some ministers.
But what do you think was the answer of
this little boy ? Better than all of them.
" I mean to be a man," he said. It mat-
ters very little whether he be a farmer, or
a merchant, or a minister, if he be a true
man ; and to be a true man he must be a
good man.

He who glories in wounding others, will
finally wound himself.

A Story for the Times.

THERR is a fable among the Hindoos
that a thief having been detected and con-
demned to die, happily hit upon an expe-
dient which gave him hope of life. He
sent for his jailer, and told him that he
had a secret of great importance which he
desired to impart to the king, and when
that had been done he would be prepared
to die. On receiving this piece of intelli-
gence, the king ordered the culprit to be
conducted to his presence, and demanded
of him to know his secret.

The thief replied that he knew the
secret of causing trees to grow which
should bear fruit of pure gold. The ex-
periment might be easily tried, and his
majesty would not lose the opportunity;
so, accompanied by his prime minister, his
courtiers, and his chief priest, he went
with the thief to a place selected near the
city wall, where the latter performed a
series of solemn incantations. This done,
the condemned man produced a piece of
gold and declared that if it should be
planted, it would produce a tree every
branch of which would bear gold.

" But," he added, " this must be put
into the ground by a hand that has never
been stained by a dishonest act. My hand
is not clean, therefore I pass it to your
majesty."

The king took the piece of gold, but
hesitated. Finally he said, " I remember
in my younger ,days that I often filched
money from my father's treasury which
was not mine. I have repented of the sin,
but yet I hardly dare say my hand is clean.
I pass it therefore, to my prims minister."

The latter, after a brief consideration,
answered:—" It were a pity to break the
charm by a possible blunder. I receive
taxes from the people ; how can I be sure
that I have remained perfectly honest ? I
must give it to the governor of our cita-
del."

" No, no," cried the governor, drawing
back. "Rememberthat I have the serv-
ing out of pay and provisions to the sol-
diers. Let the high priest plant it."

And the priest said, "You forget; I
have the collecting of tithes and disburse-
ments for sacrifice."
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At length the thief exclaimed: "Your
majesty, I think it better for society that
all five of us should be hanged, since it
appears that not an honest man can be
found among us."

In spite of the lamentable exposure,
the king laughed ; and so pleased was he
with the thief's cunning expedient, that he
granted him a pardon.

On a tombstone in a churchyard in Uls-
ter, England, is the following epitaph :
"Erected to the memory of John Phillips,
accidentally shot as a mark of affection by
his brother."

Hospital Notice.

Application for the admission of Patieats to
the Rochester City Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, "West Avenue, between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: Dr. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Fitzhugh Street; Dr. W. S. Ely, 67 South Fitz-
hngh Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Block; Dr. H.
H. Langworthy, 19 State Street; Dr. J. F. Whit-
beck, 93£ State Street; Dr. F. V. Stoddard, 33 N.
Fitzhugh Street.

Agents.
The following Ladies have kindly consented to

act as agents for tl«» Hospital Beview—will receive
subscriptions and solicit new names:

Mrs. S". B. FOWLER, Livonia.
Miss ELIA SPENCER, Niagara Falls.
Miss MINNIE MONTGOMERY, Rochester.
Miss FLORIE MONTGOMERY, "
Miss MARY WATSON, "

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Pr. 8q., 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months,.... 2 00
SixMonths,. 8 00
One Year, 5 00

Quarter (olumn, $10 Og
One Thir.1 Column,.. 12 00
Half Column, 1 Tear, 15 00
One Column, 1 Tear, 26 00

A Column contains ei^ht Squares.

Delaware, Lackawanna and TYeslern S . 2£,
Co., SHttston and JSlmira Coal Co.

and J. -Langdon & Co't

ANTHRACITE COAL!
GENERAL OFFICE:

£ 8 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.
TABD OFFICES.—NO. 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Stree t

oorner of Ford, and No. 51 Hudson Street, near the Eitil-
Koad. H. H. BABCOCK, Agent.

Rochester, June 1,1872.

Black Silks!
CAN, be bought from our Stock >,at

P r i c e s . We believe our customers get
a very much better Silk for the money than
other Houses sell.

Our aim is to give the very best article that
the market affords. In short, to buy the Goods
bw for Gash, with every advantage afforded by'
capital, experience and a knowledge of the wants
of the trade as well as the best sources of supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
and in that direction make our profit, rather than
make all out of our customer*

Ladies, buying Black Silks of us, can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut for their money.

feb. '72. A. S. MANN & Co.

A. S. HAMILTON & CO.

Hardware & Cutlery,
21 & 23 BUPPAL0 STKEET.

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE

Wakef) eld's Earth Gkek
dec.'71 CALL AND EXAMINE THEM.

J. B. SWEETING,
84r State Street,

having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in

Ribbons, Flowers,
Laces, Straws,

and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.

Special care shall be taken to fill Orders with
good''taste and dispatch. [mar. '71.

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries
66 BUFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, ROCHESTER, N. T.

Dealers In Fancy & Toilet Good ,
AND PURE WINES & LIQUORS.

Particular attention given to Physicians' Presoritton*.'
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ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(SUCCESSORS TO H. A. BLATTW,)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Wholesale <fc Retail Dealers in

DRUGS & MEDICINES,
Chemicals, Perfumery, Leeches ,

Trusses, &c.
PURE WINES & LIQUORS,

SI State Street, (West side,)
EOCHESTER, N.Y.

Farticular attention flrea to Pnysloians' Prescriptions,
Hor.lMT. l y

Moore i£ Cole,,
Are fully established in their

NEW STORE,
In POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMifEROIAL

BLOCK,

BTo. 72 B u f f a l o Street ,

BOCHESTBB, 23". TT.

We have the moat central location and the finest
Grocery Store in Rochester; plenty of room,
plenty of goods, and invite every body to come
and see us. Since January 1st, there has been a
reduction in the prices of .__

TEAS USD COFFEES,
on account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
we are now prepared to give our customers better
bargains than ever. We have everything that be-
longs toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and fresh, and prices invariably as low as -any
House in the city. EEMEMBEB THE NUMBER,

72 BTJFFALOISTBEET,

POWERS' BLOCK,

KOCHESTEK, N. Y.
April, '70.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.

Oyster & Fruit Packers,
Nos. 325, 327 & 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t , Rochester, N.Y
December ,1869.

M.F REYNOLDS & Co.
(Established In 1842,)

Manufacturers, Importers and Dealers In

Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,
Artists'1 and Painters' Materials,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS*
WINDOW * PLATE GLASS,

Nos. 5 4 7 Buffalo St, ROCHEOTEB, N.T
Hov.l86T. l y

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
I>. LEARY'S

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., COEKEE OF PLATT ST,
(BBOWNS BACE,)

Rochester, N.T.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has inioo-

ed others to counterfeit our signs, checks, business cards,
and even the cat of our building, to mislead and humbug
the public.

BT-NO CONNECTION WITH ANY SIMILAB ES-
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS in the oountry. Ton can do your
business directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWL9, and all
bright colored Sill$ and Mertnoes, cleansed without to-
Jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES' ABB QENTLEMEF8 WOOLEN GABMEUT3
Cleansed or colored without Bipptng, and pressed nicely
Also FEATHERS and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Bilk, Woolen or Cotten Goods of every description dyed
all colors, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
Tery reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tuesday,
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS BECEITED AND BETUBNEP BY EX-
PBESS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEAST, Mill street, corner of Platt street,
Bochester, N. Y.

CURRAN &COLER,
BTT0OZ8SOB8 TO B. KTNQ A 0 0 .

Druggists & Apothecaries,
No. 96 BUFFALO STREET,

Opposite the Court House.

Rochester, IV. Y.
BCHABB OUXKAX. April, '68-pd.to '68. a. w. SOLES.

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St.
ROCHESTER K Y.

OHAB. F. SMITH. G. H. PEBKINS, H. W. BBOWW.
[Established in 1826.]

Jan. 1866.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 A 13 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER, N Y

O F F I C E R S :
PATRICK BARRY, President.
GEORGE R. CLARK, ) T . - . . tq
SAMUEL WILDER^. } V l C e P r e s i d e n t s ;
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,.. Secretary & Treasurer
S. H. TERRY, Attorney'
EDUARO E. BLYTH, Teller'
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD, Book-keeper'

TRUSTEES
Patrick Barry,
Thomas Parsons,
George G. Cooper,
Samuel Wilder,
David Upton,
Gilman H. Perkins,
Oliver Allen,
Abram S. Mann,
C. B. Woodworth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jarvis Lord,
Martin Reed,
Hiram W. Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Edward M. Smith,
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
iate of SIX PER CENT, per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5,000, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the date of deposit to the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it is withdrawn.

is open for business during the
usual bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FKESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan. 15, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
ALFEED 8. LANE, OYBTJS P. PAINE, OCBTIS H. HASKIN'

mch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. & A. WAYTE,

Dealers In all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry,
SMOKED MEATS,

SMOKED AND SALT FISH, ETC.
AL Buffalo St. Rochester. N. 7.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.
G. B. Woodworth & Son,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. l y ROCHESTER, N X

7

Men's Furnishing Goods,
33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange Streets,

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.

Skirtt Made to Order.Nov. 1867

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IN

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVER WARE,

And Fancy Artioles,
JVo. S State Street,

Powers' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Office,
Nov. 1867. l y ROCHESTER, N.T.

Established 1834.

ALLINGS & CORY,
JOBBERS IN

Printers'& Binders'Stock,
STATIOUEBY,

Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers
Nos. 10 & 12 Exchange St.

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.T.

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.
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D1T0T1D TO T i l

INTERESTS OF THE SICK & SUFFERING,
AT THE

ROCHESTER CITY HOSPITAL.
" I WAS SICK AND YE VISITED ME."

VOL. IX ROCHESTER, N. Y., OCTOBER 15, 1872. No. 3.

THE HOSPITAL REVIEW,
18 ISSUED EVERY MONTH, BY

THE PUBLISHING COMMITTEE!
Mrs. MALTBT 8TEONG, I Mrs. WM. H. PEBKINd

TEEMS—City, in Advance, inolnding Postage, 62 ots.
ByMaiL " " „ 6 0 u

Letters or Communications for publication, to be
addressed to "The Hospital .Review," No. 29
Plymouth Avenue.

Subscriptions for The Review, and all letters
containing money, to be sent to the Treasurer
Mrs. D. B. Beach, 145 Alexander Street. '

Letters of inquiry, and all business letters, are
requested to be sent to Mrs. Dr. MATHEWS, Cor-
responding Secretary, 28 Spring Street.

Wm. S. Falls, Book & Job Printer.
9 Elwood Block, corner State and Buffalo Streets.

[Kor the Hospital Beview.]

Life's Pathways.

We majr croak of the sins of this world as it rolls,
And moan o'er the ills that life's pathways

beset:

But in spice of the bad that environs our souls,
There is something good left in this cold worid

yet.

Though croakers may murmur, and babblers de-
clare,

That the world's out of tune, and love's tide
setting back:

For one, I discern no just cause for despair,
Whilst mercy so brightly shines out on life's

traqk.

We may look where we will—in this ocean of sin
There are bright little islands that smile up to

heaven,

Good works, that the love of the angels might
win;

Sweet paths from which goodness can never
be driven.

The twilight may settle in darkness and tears:
But the morning will break, and the night shed

her frown
So hush all your doubtings, and calm all your

fears
And hope for the sun, whilst the rain's pour-

ing down. A. T. L.

A Parisian Sewing Girl.

FROM THE GERMAN OP ERNST ECKSTEIN.

Translated for the Argus.

It is six o'clock in the evening. A bleak
November wind sweeps over the dusty
streets of the beautiful city, rattles angrily
among the chimneys, and shakes the win-
dows of the towering houses. The flames
of the gas lamps tremble and bow under
its wild capers, and every now and then a
flame will be extinguished, leaving that
portion of the street cheerless and lonely.

In the seventh story of a gigantic build-
ing, whose weather-stained front looks out
upon the southerly arm of the Seine, sits
a young girl, plying her needle before a
dusky, smoky kerosene lamp. Her little
wan lace is almost as pale as the linen she
holds in her thin, long fingers. On her
cheeks might be seen two purple fever
spots, the secret work of a hidden worm
gnawing at her life in silence, that perhaps
will finish its work before the return of the
first swallow. In the room of the poor
child it is bitter cold. In the corner by
the window stands a small iron stove
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bought from a pedlar for two francs, but it
is a long time since the last coal burned
upon its grate. Mclanie has attempted to
warm herself by a woolen shawl which she
has wound tightly across her breast and
back—a scanty protection against two de-
grees of cold. Over her kuees is spread a
bed covering which serves to protect her
somewhat from the biting cold. A chill
at times runs through her frame, and her
hands drop into her lap from exhaustion.
Outside, the storm howls and screeches
•with redoubled fury, as if rejoicing that
the thin walls of the Mansard roof are not
able to keep out its icy breath.

It strikes a quarter to seven. Melanie
lays the work oue side and rises. A
hoarse cough warns her to draw the coarse1

bed covering, tighter around her. Then
she rubs her stiffened fingers which are by
this time too chilled to perform her work.
She steps to the little table upon which the-
hot lamp stands, and attempts to warm her
fingers from the hot cylinder. A painful
smile plays around her lips as she mur-
murs : " it is time to eat: I will prepare
my dinner."

She goes to the rough bureau, which,
with the table, the chair and the bed, com-
plete the entire furniture of her little room,
and opens a drawer. She brings her chair
to the window, glances out into the cold
starry night, and dines. Her meal consists
of a two-penny bread loaf and some grains
of salt. She breaks and eats the pieces
with eagerness, for her last meal was at
eleven o'clock. Her breakfast was a little
finer. She had a bowl full of milk and
two pieces of bread ; but seven hours is a
pretty long time between meals when
working hard in a cold attic.

Melaine sews on shirts for a large linen
establishment on the Ruede la Chausse <T
Antin. The proprietor has a daily income
of from six to seven thousand francs. He
supports calashes, landaux, Tilburies and
phaetons by the dozen ; his lackeys and
grooms vie with the most elegant domes-
tics of the Faubourg St. Germain. In the
circle of sports, Monsieur Telettcl plays a
conspicious part, notwithstanding the
linen business is not aristocratic, for his six
or»seven thousand daily commands him a
carte blanche. Telettel owns four racers,
the poorest of which is worth forty thou-
sand frances. He feels assured of a succes
hippique at Lang Champs, and in short
the patron of the establishment might be

considered a man comme ilfaut. But he
pays a very low price for the manufacture
of bis goods. He lives entirely from the
hand of women, and they may be regarded
as his slaves. His establishment is said to
be conducted admirably, and a loss of
twenty thousand francs he would not feel.

Melanie receives for finishing a shirt,
seventy-five centimes (fifteen cents.) By
great exertion and working half the night,
she can earn a little more than a franc.
From that she must eat, drink, sleep and
cloth herself, and neatly too, for "sloven-
ly women" *Monsieur Telettel cannot bear.
It pleases him when his sewing girls keep
up the "honor of the house"—that is, he
shows them the door when their toilettes
are lacking in anything.

During the year in which Melanie has
worked for this establishment, she has had
a daily expense of seventy-five centimes.
Yesterday, the last article of worth she
possessed—a small gold cross pressed into
her hand by her mother on her death bed
—was taken to the pawn shop. The five
francs it brought was handed over to the
heartless housekeeper to quiet her thre ats
of expulsion. She had now nothing, ab-
solutely nothing more but the thin garment
on her body, and a wrinkled dress laid away
in the second drawer of the bureau. The
twelve months of her service to Moniseur
Telettel have consumed everything, every-
thing.

Melanie finished what she, with horrible
irony, called her dinner. She walked
slowly to the window and looked into the
dark, stormy night. She feels the fierce
wind as it passes. Her chin drops upon
her breast and her hands clasp each other.
Large, hot tears roll down her care-worn
cheeks, and her thin lips tremble and
twitch under these agonizing feelings.
She thought of bSr happy childhood's
days. But three years ago her heart beat
J03 fully in anticipation of her rosy future.
Ah ! who would have thought it would all
be changed.. . , He tears tlow faster....
She presses her heated brow against the
icy glass and sobs loud and hysterically.
Finally a sort of numbness comes over her
and she is once more quiet. Before her eyes ,
passes the picture of her life in her native
province where, unmolested by the storm
of life, she lived happily, till her father,
the support of the family, died from want
and grief, followed soon by her dear moth-
er. Her lover died also, and in desperatiou
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the poor girl left her native province for
Paris, little thinking what awaited her.

She came to Paris and a recommenda-
tion from an old friend of her father, pro-
cured her a situation in the bakery of
Monsieur Glouton as confectionery de-
moiselle.

For several days she thought fortune had
favored her. The attractive surroundings
and active trade contributed to her con-
tentment. But the illusion vanished like
morning dew and stern reality appeared.
At six every morning she dusted the
rooms until business hours. She cleaned
the mirrors, the glass shades, the crystal
cups, the plates and dishes. At nine
o'clock she took her breakfast. This
morning bite—a cup of chocolate and a
roll—is her best meal. After breakfast
she appeared in elegant toilette, and per-
formed her proper, duties. The patronne
was very strict; no oversight, no awkward-
ness escaped her eye.

Madam Glouton found fault continually,
and scolded poor little Melanie till *he
tears would stand in her eyes. Soon
"mademoiselle" clumsily broke a "Kasta-'
nie"; then she did not conduct herself
properly to the customers; then the fring
on her sack was ragged ; then the bon bons
aud other confectionery were badly done
up. Finally after one of Monsieur Glou-
tun's upbraidings, she thanked him for her
rosy slavery and went her way.

Her month's salary amounted to forty
francs ; when the -account was made up
she found to her dismay that nothing was
coming to her. The torn jacket, the tine
cap, the silk apron, Madam Glouton de-
clared as damaged "at least to the extent
of forty francs," and Melanie found her-
self an outcast, not knowiug where to pro-
cure her next dinner.

Unhappily sue turned to her needle for
support. Monsieur Telettel, Hue de la
Cnuuisse d' Antin, advertised for sewing
girls. She applied aud was accepted.
.̂ Wretched struggle ! Painful battle ;
fcry privation—even the greatest—can
tie borne when we see hope in the distance.
Ike miserable one, however, who knows
pa the greatest exertion, the greatest
fldustry will fail to keep afloat the ship
»f life, wages a terrible war.
One year Melanie worked to keep

tavation from her door. This short time
|» enough to destroy her health. Want

and sorrow combined to undermine her
constitution, and where these two go hand
in hand, even iron nature is baffled. Me-
lanie has no hope except in death.

Wilder and wilder howls the storm
around the trembling Mansard. The
flickers in the smoky chimney, and the
shaking of the loose window panes sounds
to her like the mocking chuckle of fiendish
spirits. The po<>r, sick child draws the
woolen coverlet closer arouud her and
staggers to the shabby bed. She sinks ex-
hausted upon the hard pillow. Shivering
she closes her eyes and is soon immovable,
ail except the little slender fingers that in
her drfara continually play back and forth
from long habit.

But let u-. not tbinkthat to Paris is con-
fined these " petites ouvriers." They may
be found in Berlin, in Leipzig, in Vienna,
in Bam burgh, and there lives have a
horrible resemblance to that of Melanie.
How wisely has the French writer said
that " all social wretcheduess arises from
the fact that one half of mankind knows
not h«>w the other half lives."

And Melanie? The painful scene of
which we were witnesses was re-enacted
day after day. Melauie knew no Sunday,
no relaxation, no joy. Her life is one un-
broken chain of sorrows, and the last act
of the tragedy ends with a shrill dis-
cord . . . ,

It is Svlvester evening. The streets of
the great city are thronged with joyous,
happy, humorous beings. Purchases are
being made and presents given and from
the cafes sounds of mirth and revelry are
heard.

Coming down the stairs leading to
Melanie's room we meet a man carrying
on his back a long, narrow box of fii'-wood.
He drops it carelessly into the black strip-
ed cart standing before the door.

" Uff," says he, "that was high up."
The driver cracks his whip and is off

towards the Pere la Chaise.
Melanie has no followers to her grave.

The grave digger sinks the rough box in
the laru-e beggar's grave. To-iiiorrow ur
the day after ho will cover it with earth.
He has no time to-day—for it is Sylvester
^veiling.

No earthly possessions—no mental en-
dowments, can supply the place of religion
— because that alone brings salvation to
man.
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For the Hospital Review.

The Day-Lily.

. I N S C R I B E D T O A N N I E .

I saw a lily, white and fair,
And beautiful beyond compare,

iticer.se was both rich and rare.

It filled the air with sweet perfume,
It brightened all the louely rrom,
And thed a halo thro' the gloom.

It seemed an angel of the flosvera,
Sent down from the celestial bow era
To gladden this dark world of ours.

It brought to mind a maiden fair,
Of queeuly mien and flaxen hair,—
And with that thought, I breathed a prayer:

Oh.! may her life so sweet and pure,
Thro' years of blessedness endure,
And make her hope of Heaven sure!

Xot like this blossom of a day
Whose fragrance quickly dies away,
But may she shine with fadeless ray.

Encircled by love's fond caress,
May kindred hearts her path-way bless
And crown her life with happiness.

,And may she thro' her earthly days,
"Walk in such tranq'uil, saintly ways,
That all shall speak her name with praise 1

KATE CAMERON.

Influence of Good Manners.

It is a fact, that the success which Aaron
B U T achieved in politics, up to the hour
when he betrayed his party in the great
contest of 1801, arose chiefly from his in-
imitable address, his knowledge of human
nature, and his infinite tact in conversation.
Nor is he the only man who has distanced
abler competitors by his suavity of manner.
Talleyrand was as famous for this capti-
vating quality in the last generation, as
Chesterfield was in that of our great-
grandfathers, or Marlborough in that of
Queen Annie. Wherever this advantage
ot manner is possessed, it renders its fortu-
nate owner popular, and often even idoliz-
ed. The politician whu enjoys it easily
distances all other candidates, for every
voter he speaks with becomes his friend.
The very frankness with which such a man

asks for a pinch of snnff is more potenl
often, than the arguments of a Webster, •>
Calhoun,'.or a Clay. The lover who enjoy
this happy faculty has a similar succesi
over his rivals. Thousands of worthies!
fellows; as we all know, have won and re
tained the affection of innocent, forgiving
hoping women, simply by the charm of i
manner, the absence of which caused infi
nitely better suitors to be discarded.

It is folly, when a great fact like this
presents itself, to ignore, or even neglect
it. The cultivation of suavity of manner
should form a part of every person's edu-
cation. To waste words, saying that it ig
beneath the true manhood to avail one's
self of such little arts as a polished ad-
dress or tact in adapting the conversation
to the hearer, is merely to reveal how ab-
surd people can be, when Ihey overlook
the fact that men and women are hnman
beings, and not simply intellectual ma-
chines. To call civility flattery, as some
old bears are wont to do, is to assail na-
ture for having made man a sociable be-
ing. We all love to be appreciated by onr
fellows, even the gruffest of us. It is of-
tener a sweet smile in a woman, which we
think is intended for us alone, than a Juoo-
like pair of eyes, that first attracts us to
the lady we afterwards marry. The most
famous women of history, it is admitted,
owed their fascinations less to their per-
sonal beauty than to the charm of an in-
imitable manner. Surely it is not ignoble
to desire to be liked by our companions,
nor degrading to seek to win that liking
by affability and kindness. For, after all,
suavity of manner is but this. Men who
are naturally demonstrative, and who have
quick sympathies, are born courtiers, so to
speak. Others, with probably deeper feel-
ings, but reserved character, never, or only
after long Experience, obtain a popular ad-
dress. The best of men often, from a de-
ficiency of manner, are considered cold;
it is only their intimate friends who really
know them ; the shell is so rough and
hard, that the world at largo never discov-
ers the precious kernal within. If, bow-
ever, such persons have been educated,'
from childhood, to study suavity of man-̂
ner, they would OP held at their true worth-

Moreover, instead of its being hypocn-
sy in them to practise this suavity, it '$'-
really hypocrisy in them not to do it, be
cause their cold address misrepresents thei*
real warmth of heart, and their wide syfflu
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pathy with their race. We repeat, how-
ever, that the education of manner should
be taught from childhood, for the old ad-
dage is not far wrong, which says that,
"To make a gentleman," that is, to give
one suavity of manner, " you must begin
in the cradle." [Chambers1 Journal.

Only Once.
PKOM " only one word" many quarrels begin,
And " only this once" leads to many a sin;

" Only a penny " wastes many a pound ;
"Only once more,7' and the diver was drowned;
" Only one drop," many drunkards has made ;
"Only in play," many gamblers have said;
" Only a cold." opens many a grave;
"Only resist,1' many evils will save.

Different Ways of Taking Tea.

Tbe Chinaman puts his tea in a cup,
pours hot water upon it, and drinks the
infusion of leaves; he never dreams of
spoiling its flavor with sugar or cream.
The Japanese rub the leaves to a very fine
powder before putting into the pot. In
Morocco they put green tea, a little tansy
and a great deal of sugar into a tea-pot,
and fill up with boiling water. In Bokha-
ra every man carries a small bag of tea
abont him, a certain quantity of which he
hands over to the booth keeper he patron-
izes, who concocts the beverage for him.
The Bokhariot finds it as difficult to pass
a tea booth as our own dram drinker does
to go by a gin palace. His breakfast bev-
erage is schitscha, that is, tea, flavored with
milk, cream or mutton fat, in which bread
is soaked. During the day time sugarless
green tea is drank with accompaniment of
cakes of flour and mutton suet. It is con-
sidered an inexcusable breach of manners
to cool tbe hot cup of tea with tbe breath;
but the difficulty is overcome by support-
ing the right elbow in the left hand and
giving a circular movement to the cup.
How long each kind of tea takes to draw,
is calculated to the second ; and whea the
bians emptied, it is passed around among
the company for each tea drinker to take
up as many leaves as can be held between
the thumb and fingers—the leaves being
esteemed an especial dainty.

When Mr. Bell was traveling in Asiatic
Russia, he had to claim the hospitality of
the Buratsky Arabs. The mistress of the
tent, placing a large kettle on the fire, wip-

ed it carefully with a horse's tail, filled it
with water, arid threw in some coarse tea
and a little salt. When this was near
boiling point, she tossed the tea about
with a brass ladle until the liquor became
very brown, and then it was poured off
into another vessel. Cleansing the kettle,
as before, the woman set. it again on the
fire in order to fry a paste of meal and
fresh butter. Upon this the tea and sorr e
thick cream were then poured, the ladle
put into requisition, and, after a time, the
whole taken off the fire aud set adde to
cool. Half-pint wooden mugs were hand-
ed round, and the tea ladled into them, a
tea forming meat and drink, and satisfying
both hunger and thirst. However made,
tea is a blessed invention for the weary
traveler.

The Unprofitable Servant
In a napkin smooth and white,
Hidden from all mortal sight,
My one talent lies to-night.

Mine to hoard, or mine to use,
Mine to keep, or mine to lose;
May I not do what I choose?

Ah ! the gift was only lent,
With the Giver's known intent,
That it should be wisely spent.

And I know He will demand
Every farthing at my hand,
When I in His presence stand.

What will be my grief and shamo,
When I hear my humble name,
And cannot repay His claim ?

One poor talent—nothing more I
All the years that have gone o'er
Have not added to the store.

Some will double what th^y hold,
Others add to it ten-fold,
And pay back the shining gold.

Would that I hal toiled like them!
All vav sloth I now contemn ;
Guilty fears my soul o'erwhelm.

Lord, 0 teach me what to do !
Mnke me faithful, make me true,
And the sacred trust renew.

Help ma, ere too late it be,
SMmthing yet to do for Tliee,
Thou who hast done all for me.
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No one denies that it is wrse to make
provisions for old age, but we are not all
agreed as to the kind of provision to lay
in. Certainty we shall want a little mon-
ey, for a destitute old man is indeed a
sorry sight. Yes, save money by all
means. Bat an old man needs just that
particular kind of strength which young
men are apt to waste. Many a 'foolish
young fellow will throw away on a holi-
day a certain amount of nervous energy
which he will never feel the want of until
he is seventy, and then how much he will
want it! It is a fact that overtasking the
eyes at fourteen may necessitate the aid
of glasses at foity instead of sixty. We
advise our young readers to be saving of
their health for old age; for the maxim
holds good in regard to health as well as
money, " Waste not, want not." It is the
greatest mistake to suppose that violation
of the laws of health can escape its penal-
ty. Nature forgives no sin, no error;
she may let off the offender for fifty years
sometimes, but at last she inflicts the pun-
ishment just when and where and how she
feels it best. Save up for old age—but
save knowledge ; save the recollection of
good and noble deeds, innocent pleasure,
pure thoughts; save friends ; save love.
Save rich stores of that kind of wealth
which time can not diminish nor sorrow
take away.

He Leads Us On.
He leads us on,

By patjia we did not know,
Upward He leads us, though our steps are slow,
Though oft we faiat and falter on the way\
Though storms and darkness oft obscure the day ;

Yet when the clouds are gone
We know He leads us on.

He leads us on
Through the unquiet years;
Past all our dream-land, hopes, and doubts, and

fears
He guides our steps. Thro' all the tangled maze

We know His will is done;
And still He leads us on.

And He at last,
After the weary-strife—
After the restless fever wo call life,
After the weariness and aching pain—
The wayward struggles which have proved in vain

After all our toils are past,
Will give us rest at last.

The Right. Persuasion;

In terrible agony, a soldier lay dying i&
the hospital., A visitor asked him !—
"What church are you of?" "Of'tbtf
church of CHRIST," he replied. i( I mean,
of what persuasion are you," then inqnired,
the visitor. "Persuasion!" said the dying"
man, as his eyes looked heavenward,
beaming with love to the SAVIOUR—"I'm
persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor
angels, nor principalities, nor powers^ nor
things present, nor things to corner nor
height nordtpth, nor any other1 creatflreV
shall be able to separate me from the love"
of GOD, which is in CHBIBT JBSUS "

Household Receipts.

FRENCH PICKLE.

•Slice a peck of green tomatqes and six
large white onions—put/them in a crclck
in layers, sprinkling a little salt<J)etweeri-~
let them stand over night. Drain them
well in the morning and cook twenty mini
utes in one quart of vinegar and two quarts^
of water. Drain again, then add two
quarts of vinegar, two pounds of brown su-
gar, half a pqund of white mtfstarcL see4,i
one tablevspoonful ground mustard, one ta-
ble-spoonful each of cloves, cinnamon amj
allspice. Boil all together half an hour.','/,

SWEET TOMATO PICKLE. S : ,
Ten pounds ripe tomatoes, peeled and'

sliced, three pounds of sugar, one ounce of
cinnamon, one ounce of cloves, a teaspoon--
ful ''of mace, and quart of vinegar. Bo,U5

all together until thick.

GRAHAM CAKES.

One pint of sweet milk, one cup of Gra-<
ham flour, one cup of wheat flour, ooe{
egg, and a pinch of salt. Bake in hofê
gem-irons and in a hot oven.

, WINE JELLY.

Dissolve one package of Cox's gelatine ootfI
hour in a pint of cold water. Pour
quarf of boiling water over this, and
until the gelatine is entirely ^
One and a half pounds 6f sugar, the juice
of two lemons, and a pint of wine. Put-
all over the fire, boil up once well, d i
strain through flannel into molds.
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ROCHESTER. X. Y., OCTOBER 15, 1872.

Donation Festival.
The Annual Festival for the Hospital, so ful

of pleasant memories in past years, is appointed
for Friday, November 22d, in Corinthian Hall.

We are confident that all the friends of the
Hospital will hail this announcement with pl
ure—the young ladies, we trust, will see that our
Fancy Tables are adorned with their handy-work
while the Refreshment Tables will be laden with
substantial and dainty edibles, to please the most
fastidious tastes.

Our treasury needs replenishing—remember,
our sick must not suffer, and their wants are many.
Let us have a donation festival worthy the cause,
and a credit to our citizens, whose benevolence
is never questioned.

In Memoriam.
A.t a meeting of the Trustees of the Ro-

chester City Hospital, held September 28,
1872, at the Mayor's Office, the President
presented the following letter:

ROCHESTER, Sept. 5, 1872.
AARON ERICKSON, Esq., President:

My Dear Sir:—Please accept the in-
closed check for one thousand dollars, as
an endowment to "The Rochester City
Hospital"—a tribute to my son, WILLIAM
A. REYNOLDS, deceased.

It is my desire and request, that this
6um be invested as a permanent fund for
the benefit of the Institntion, the interest
only to be used.

I am, very respectfully, your friend,
ABELARD REYNOLDS.

Mr. Samuel D. Porter presented the fol-
lowing :

The Directors of the Rochester City
Hospital, receiving from Mr. and Mrs. Ab-
elard Reynolds, the sum of one thousand
dollars, as a tribute to the rapmpry of their
son, William A. Revnolds, deceased, this
Board thankfully accept the offering, and
will so invest the principal, in a permanent
fund, that will be an enduring memorial
of one who, while living, adorned his life
by many kindred acts of benevolence.

This gift will also be recognized in testi
mony of the generosity of the bereaved pa-
rents of the deceased, to whom we tender
our grateful acknowledgment for this ap-
propriate and characteristic act.

On motion of Mr. L. A. Ward, the fore-
going was directed to be placed in the
minutes, and a copy thereof sent to the
family of Mr. Reynolds.

EDWARD M. SMITH,

Secretary.

The recent munificent gift of Mr. Rey-
nolds, to our Hospital, as a tribute to the
memory of his son, the late Wm. A. Rey-
nolds, speaks more eloquently and truth-
fully of the virtues of the deceased, than
could the most labored panegyric of ora-
tor or poet.

The record of a life that suggests and
prompts deeds like this must have been
pure and noble, and filled with the exer-
cise of generous benevolence and Christian
charity. That such was the life-record of
him to whom principally we are indebted
for this endowment, the people of this city,
with whom he always lived, and by whom
he was so well known, will proudly testify;
and the memory of such a life must in-
deid, be a sweet and precious possession
to his surviving friends, and especially to
his aged parents.

Not only does this act speak eloquently
for the dead, but for the living ; for while
it is a tribute to the dead, it is also an ex-
ponent of the character of the living. It
shows not only the generous heart of the
father, but also a soul that appreciates
what was most beautiful in the life of the
son, and that the traits of character which
endeared the deceased to his friends and
fellow citizens, were the fruits of his hon-
ored parents' instruction and example.

The poor man has often recently com-
plained that he has nothing to live on, the
rich still oftenor that he has nothing to
ive for.
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Visit to the Hospital.

Our usual visit to the Hospital was
omitted last month, because we were ill,
and to-day, as we drove along and noticed
how sombre had grown the garb of nature,
since that bright August morning, when
blossoms greeted us gladly all along the
wav-side, a little sadness settled on our
spirits. We were forced to think of the
change which comes rapidly to every thing
in life. The autumn tints are beautiful
and often gorgeous. The maples fling out
scarlet banners everywhere, and the short-
ening days close in with sunsets all glori-
ous with crimson and purple and gold.

In early life, before any experience of
sadness had taught us the meaning of sor-
row, we loved to dwell upon such themes
as these—and the hectic beauty which
flushed the cheek of one doomed by that
sure sign, had for us a greater charm than
the hue of perfect health. But, as time
steals away our loves and our hopes, we
turn to the signs of spring, and dwell with
more pleasure on the bright things in lifa.
Perhaps this is because increasing age
brings us nearer the everlasting spring
time of eternity. With such thoughts as
these, we passed through the portal of our
beloved Hospital.

Passing into the Female Ward, up
stairs, we found it entirely vacated. It is
the first time we have seen it so. The de-
licious air outside, had tempted the invalids
abroad. The clean, white-curtained beds
looted lonely, and the stillness of the loug
ward was soothing, even to us.

In the Fever Ward, we found but one
patient left; a young, fair-haired girl, of
fourteen years, and she was convalescing.
Her face brightened at our approach, and it
was pleasant to listen to her happy words
—telling us how ill she had been, and how
glad she was to be getting well. We said
a few cheering words to her, and then
went into the lower Male Ward. First to
,reet us> was our old friend, Mr. W. He

was seated in his wheeled-chair, dispens-
ing grapes to the group about him. Hand-
ing us a cluster, which we enjoyed, he said,
" You see, Madam, although we are not
clothed iD purple and fine linen, yet we
fare sumptuously." All down the ward,
were men suffering from diseased limbs,
and, as often before, we were impressed
with the prevalence of this class of inva-
lids. One, with a swollen hand, from
which the little finger was amputated
three months since; another, with diseas-
ed ankle; and so all along; while at the
extreme end, on the last bed, lay an old
man, suffering greatly from a broken hip.
It is hard to speak words of cheer to those
whom we know are enduring torture. We
could only sympathize and bid them hope
for better days, trusting in God.

Returning, our friend Mr. W. asked if
we remembered blind Dan, and told nshe
was dead, and his funeral service was
about to be rendered. So we went up
into the Chapel, and sat down by the foot
of that plain eoffin. For a few moments,
while the family of invalids who had lived
with him and the friends who were there,
were gathering, we sat in utter quiet, and
thought of our poor old friend, whom we
had known and to whom we had often tri-
ed to speak words of cheer, in this world
so dart to him. Thank God, he Hves in the
light of Heaven now, and his eyes drink in
all the celestial beauty of Paradise. What
a joy was his—and what a recompense for
all that was denied him here. This poor
blind Dan—our old friend, as we remember
him, patient and glad—was thankful for
one kind word. Now, thank God, be re-
joices in that perfect light which pervades
the region round about the Throne, that
Heaven of which the Spotless Lamb of
God is the eternal Light.

He rests in peace.
Soon the young clergyman gave out tie

hymn, " Rock of Ages," and as we seated
ourself at the little organ, and played the
tune so Familiar to his ears, we were thrill-
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cd with gratitude that we were permitted
to join in this last rite, in memory of him
with whom we had so often spoken of
the better land, which he had reached ba-
fore us. And then there was a prayer—
low-spoken and full of faith—after which
the speaker read and explained the last
chapter of Ecclesiastes. We wished there
were more there to hear the plain and
simple explanation. Much of it was, in a
measure, new to us, and we listened atten-
tively. Then there was another prayer,
brief and solemn, and then, reverently and
with quiet step, the bearers carried blind
Dan out, and down the long stairs, and
through the open portals—and his mortal
part was taken thus quietly to the grave.
Up yonder, with kindling eyes, he no
doubt, gazes joyously on the immortal
beauties of that better land, which, forever
and forever, is to be his joyful home.
"And there shall be no night there."

This was rather an unusual episode in
our regular monthly visit. It is not sad
but joyful, and yet it deepened the im-
pression which our notice of the changing
and the falling leaves made on our heart
as we were driving thither.

We made a hasty call on some of the
confirmed invalids and left a promise to go
soon again—a promise which we mean to
keep. We never go to this dear place,
where the sick are congregated, that we do
not gain a blessing. God has promised it.
"Inasmuch as ye did it unto one of the
least of these my brethren, ye did it unto
me." Listen to the strain, shouting glad-
ly from the future of the eternal morn ; and
rejoice that it may be yours to obey the
closing command, " Enter thou into the
joy of thy Lord."

As we started homeward, the sun was
sinking beneath the horizon, and theWest-
ern sky glowing with the beauty of his
"Good night." The leaves on the trees
bad stilled their lustling; and in the sky
the evening star shone clear and bright.
Workmen were going home from their

weekly labor—and our mind'9 eye rested
on the new-made grave, where our friend
was gently sleeping—as we thought again
of the verse so lately read and commeuied
on : " And man goeth to bis long home."

The autnnm tints are suggestive to us,
of the bright scenes which the Donation
Festivals of the several charities of the city
produce. Most cf the benevolent institu-
tions make no other public effort to raise
money for their support, and at these
times a reasonable amount from the many
in attendance, readily replenishes depleted
treasuries. We hpar that the first of these
entertainments takes place the last of this
month. The time for the Hospital Festival
is Friday, November 22d, and our next
paper will contain an invitation to all, and
a detailed account of the expected pro-
ceedings. We desire thus early to remind
our readers of these things.

Bandages .
A large number of the patients who are

received at the Hospital, are those who
have sustained injuries, and for the care of
which persons, we require many bandages.
At present, we need cloth to be used in
this way and for dressing the wounds of
these sufferers.

Will some of the friends of the institu-
tion send us a supply ?

Notice.
The Publishing Committee of the "Review."

are desirous of securing the cervices of some per-
son to collect arrearages, and procure subscribers
for the paper, fqr which service they will give a
suitable remuneration.

Any person, either lady or gentleman, who is
willing to undertake this work, will please apply
immediately to Mrs. D. B. BEACH, 145 Alexander
Street.

Superintendent's Report.
1872. Sept. 1st, No. Patients in Hospital, 84

Received during month,.. 47—131
Discharged, 40
Died 2—42

Remaining Oct. 1st, 1872, 89
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mxtL
0LM8TED-FALL8—At the reeidenee<of the

bride's |areiit$>, on Thursday evening, October
10th, by Kev. T. Edwin Brown, Edward P. Olni-
sted and Clara J., daughter of Mr. William 8.
Falls.

ltd.

At the Rochester City Hospital, September, 19,
Mary Hamilton, ajr*d 44 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, September 23,
Jacob Sheble.

Donations.

Mrs. Jennie Rolfe, Sheldon, Wyoming Co:—Old
Linen.

Mrs. T, A. Newton—Twenty Bouquets.
Mrs. Edward Ray—Old Linen, Books, Periocfr

cals. &c. r .; ..:
Miss Edna Smith—Flowers, Grapes and Jelly.
Mrs. George J. Whitney—Half bushel Peaches.' !

Mrs. Isaac Butts—One and a half bushels Peara>
one basket Tomatoes.

Mrs. Hunt—Several cans Preserved Quinces. "
Little Annie McL°an—One basket Peaches, "with

love to the Sick in the Hospital."
A Friend—One basket Pears. -„
Mr«. Mary B. Allen King—Fhree bowls Jelly.
Mrs. Loop—Oiie basket Peaches, 1 basket Grapes.
Mrs. Oscar Craig—Three baskets Peaches,
fcfcr. McEwen, Greece—Three bushels Peaches.
Mrs. Daniel B. Beach—Two cans Plums, 2 cans

Tomatoes.
L. D. Ely^Two baskets Grapes.

Subscriptions to the Review. }

Henry R. Smith, Canton, Miss., $ 1 ; Mrs.
Henry P. Hubbell, 50 centos• Mr. A. D.
Miner. Lima, $1,00—By Miss Ma thews, $ 2 60

Mrs. J. S. Orton, 50 cents; Mrs. A. T. Ab-
bott, 50 cents; Mrs. H. G. Baker, 50c.;
Mrs. J. B. Adams. 50 cents; Miss Clara
Dickey, 50 cents; Mrs. W H. Olmstead,
50 cts.; Miss Ida M. Allen, 50 ctn.: J.
D. Lewis, 50 c^nts; Myron H. Cooke,
50 cents; all of Geneseo;—Mrs. Jabez
Goddard, York, 50 cents ; Miss Hor-
tense U. Tournade, Brooklyn. 50 ceuts";
Mrs. Ephraim Adams, Livonia, 50 cts.
—By Mrs. J. B. Adams, Genec-eo.. 6 00

Mrs. Robert Camp, 50 cents; Mrs. Gilraan
E. Hill. 50 cents; Mrs. E. T. Smith, 50
cents—By Mrs. E T. Smith . . . 1 50

J. Requa, $1,25, Kate M. Bell, 62 cents; .t.»>
Mi's. Wm. fyicbardson, 75 cents; Rev.
C. S. Stephen son, Providence,- $1,00—
By Mrs. D. B. Beach . . 3 62

Mrs. Roach—By Mrs. Geo. Bred* .,.".'.. 60
Mr. Thomas H. Rochester, 62 cents; Miss

Van Every, 62 cents; Mrs. Montgom-
ery Rochester. Cincinnati, 50 cents—
By Miss Vs'D Every,. . I f4

tpaximtnt
How Frankie Killed: the Lion.

BY ALICE BOBBINS.

" What about that famous lantern, my
little boyi" asked GrandpaWarren, as he
put his arm aronndFrankie's plump little
waist, and drew, him nearer to his. side. ,

u Oh ! Grandpa," cried Frankie, his
handsome face flashing, " I had quite1 for-
gotten the lantern. It's up-stairs, in the
old work-room." • f

" Quite forgotten it !v said Grandpay in
his turn astonished, as he brougbt his
gold-rimmed glasses to bear upon the
bright, upturned face. "Why, I think I
never saw a little fellow more in earnest
about that same lantern. I remember he
intended to> have it all ready by ChriatJ-
mas to show in the parlor. Well, I reajjy
am surprised," ;,

Frankie looked dowu, somewhat
abashed. l #»

" I did try," he said, softly,/fumbling iri
his pockets. " But the slides were, so
.hard, and I broke one-glass, and Paps
brought me some new toys; and so you'
see I got interested in them,''1 he addedV
brightly. "But really, Grandpa, it was
very hard."

" Ah ! I see," said Mr. Warren, looking
thoughtfully in the fire. '• It was tfoe lion/
and he shook his head and sighed.

"The lion, Grandpa?"
"Yes dear, that" dreadful lion that I

have known to conquer so many; to eat
them up, my boy-^eat them up."

" What can yoij mean, Grandpa,?"
asked Frankie,vnow quite startled.

" Have you never heard Papa read in
the Bible, •' The sloathful man sayeth there
is a lion in the wayf" asked old Mn

, Warren. .
"I don't remember. What does it

mean, Grandpa?"
Grandpa did not answer the question,'

but went on to say : '-M;
" Some years ago I was talking with a

certain lady in this house, beipg at the
time in a fabaous room, which a young
gentleman of my acquaintance calls his
work-room ; and there I saw a great many
good intentfoiisfc that I suppose, when they

I were begun, were expeoteel to be finished
^performances, by and; by. .There was a
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cart completed all hnt one wheel; there
was a little chair begun for somebody's
little sister, that laid helplessly upon two
legs ; there was a set of nine-pins com-
menced and abandoned."

u Oh, Grandpa!" cried Frankie, with
red cheeks ; " you were np in my room."

"And a lady told me that a certain
little son of her's was always ready to
begin new work on new things ; but very
seldom finished one of them properly.
Then I felt badly, for I was sure the lion
had got hold of my dear little grand-son,
and that by and by he would get the
upper hand of him completely, and crunch
out all his u«cfnlness and make a misera-
ble man of him."

Grandpa's tones were very serions ; and
Frankie looked down, growing redder and
redder, as he fingered the blight brass but-
tons of his new suit.

"\did mean to have the lantern all
done by Christmas ; but yon see—well—
there were so many other things; and—
and I—" Frankie could get no further
but startled at the blazing red coal-fire, and
thought to himself that it was really too
bad for Grandpa to talk that way, when he
had been trying to do so much. It was
enough to hear Mamma's sage talk; but
when Grandpa came he expected to have
so much fun !—nothing else, only fun !

Presently Grandpa began to talk about
Nep, the great farm dog. Frankie re-
membered him ; he was a little, brown,
culry mat of a thing, only a few weeks
old, when he had last seen him. Now
Grandfather told how large and handsome
he had grown ; how patient and docile he
was, so that Nettie, Frankie's youngest
cousin, could sit on his back and drive him
all around the yard.

" Is he as big as a lion ?" asked Frankie,
gravely. He could not get the thought of
that dreadful animal out of his head.

"Almost," Grandpa said, with a smile,
stroking his long grey beard; "and Cousin
Dan is making a capital little wagon and a
•harness for Nep, so that Nettie can go
riding."

" I suppose Cousin Dan finishes things,"
said Frankie, thoughtfully.

" Always!" replied Grandpa Warren,
biting his* lips. " Dan always finishes
things."

"But he is a man," continued Frank.
"He always did finish things," replied

Grandpa. " I have known him to work

patiently at a little toy for Nettie for
weeks, when he had little else but a pen-
knife to work with. It's a good habit,
thdt," mused Grandpa.

Frankie still looked thoughtful; but pre
sently went off to play.

The next dav, as Grandpa Warren was
sitting by the fire, in the great arm-chair,
Frankie ran up to him, with bright shining
eyes.

" Grandpa," he almost shouted, " Grand-
pa, I'm going to kill the lion ! My lion, I
mean."

Really, I am glad to hear that," said
Grandpa Warren, putting his paper aside.
" That's better news than I find here."

" Yes, I've begun at him this morning;
went right straight up-stairs. • Now,' says
I, ' Mr. Lion, I'm going to take you in
hand.' So I went at the little cart ; and
here it is% all finished, every bit. Look !"

Grandpa's eyes sparkled as he examined
the toy. The work was quite perfect.

" Don't you believe I've cut off one of
his ftrir-paws?" cried the young hero, with
great satisfaction..

" I think you have lamed him to some
purpose," said Grandpa.

"And now," exclaimed Frankie, with
renewed gusto, "I'm going to put out his
eyes."

" Both of them?" queried Grandpa.
" Every one of them. Don't you think

bv the time I've done my lantern he will
be pretty shaky ?"

" I should say so ; quite incapable of
doing much mischief, if he has no feet and
no eyes. You might keep him then as a
sort of reminder. It's a great thing to
conquer such a foe, my boy."

After Supper Talk.

We saw something the other day—just
a little thing—but it set us to .thinking, and
so we laid it away to ask our young folks
about it. Clara was going out to spend
the afternoon, and her grown np sister He-
len, as she buttoned the little girl's white
apron, and tied her yellow hair with a blue
ribbon, said :—" Now, Clara, I do hope you
will behave well and be a lady this after-
noon.

"Oh! I will," said Clara, confidently.
" I always behave well when I go visiting."

Between a sigh and smile, Helen fast-
ened the sack and tied the hood, and .away
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the child went, dancing down the path in
the sunshine.

" I always behave well when I go visit-
ing," she had said, and yet she was the ve-
ry same little girl ihat, not two hours be-
fore, had been sent away from the dinner
table for being rude and impolite—the same
one that, only the day before, had been shut
up an hour for teasing her little brother,
and the same one who had made her moth-
er look sorry and anxious several times that
day.

The more we thought about it, the more
we wondered whether Clara is the only
child in the world who behaves sweetly in
other people's houses, and keep& all naugh-
tinesses, her pets, and little tempers for
those who love her best, her parents, and
brothers and sisters, at home. How is it ?

[Advance.

The Letter "R."

Wonderful things letters are! We use
them every day without thinking how
much we are indebted to them. Just think
what wondrous things are done by this one
little letter " R."

It is at the beginning of every riot, and
yet is always found in order. It is found
in the center of the earth, and yet always
exists in surfaces. It is at the head of ev-
ery river, and always met in every street.
It exists both in fire, water and air. It
greets us in every morning, and is part of
of breakfast, dinner and supper. It is the
first letter of repose, and also of restless-
ness. It is never seen in business, but al-
ways in pleasure ; and yet, strange to say,
it forms a part of every work. You can
see it in every circle, triangle and square.
It is doubled in sorrows, as well as in mir-
rors. It changes fiends to friends, and
makes all bothers brothers. It blooms in
every rose, and glitters in every star, and a
funny thing is the little letter " R."

The Dumb Orator.

This is one of the most laughable exhibi-
tions conceivable, and is easily got through
where a few friends are gathered together
for, enjoyment during the holiday festivi-
ties. Let one be chosen who can tell a
story, make a speech, or sing a song, and
another who has arms long enough to go
round the first. The speech-maker goes
into a corner of the room with his com-

panion behind him. He puts his arms be-
hind and around the back of his friend,
while his friend's arms are put through be-
tween his, and are made to appear as if
they were the speaker's. The audience be
ing assembled, the speaker commences,
standing quite still; his friend's arms ap-
pear as his, while he suits the action to the
world by gesticulating his arms to his own
fancy. The working of two minds at the
same moment of time, and apparently on
the same subject, makes it simply ridicu-
lous and most amusing to the audience.

Good Niffht and Good Morning.

A CHILD'S SONG.

A fair little girl sat under a tree,
Sewing as long as her eyes could see;
Then smoothed her work, and folded it right,
And said, "Dear work 1 good night! good night!"

Such a number of rooks came over her head,
Crying "Caw ! Caw !" on their way to bed ;
She said, as she watched their curious flight,
"Little black things, good night! good night!"

The horses neighed, and the oxen lowed;
The sheep's "Bleat! bleat!" came over the road,
All seeming to say with a quiet delight,
" Good little girl, good night! good night!"

She did not say to the sun " good night 1"
Though she saw him there like a ball of light;
For she knew he had God's time to keep ,
All over the world and never could sleep.

The tall pink foxglove bowed his head—
The violets courtesied, and went to bed;
And good little Lucy tied up her hair,
And said, on her knees, her favorite prayer.

And while on her pillow she softly lay,
She knew nothing more till again it was day.
And all things said to the beautiful sun,
"Good morning, good morning.our work is begun."

A Brave Boy.
A company of boys in a street in Bos-,

ton, one day after school, were engaged in
snowballing. William had made a good
hard snowball. In throwing it, he " put
in too much powder." as the boys say—he
threw it too hard, and it went farther than
he intended, right through the parlor win-
dow ! AH the boys shouted—

" There, you'll catch it now ! Run, Bill,
run!" Then they took to their heels.
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But the brave William straightened up
and said, " I shall not run." He went di-
rectly to the house where the window had
been broken. He rang at the door, ac-
knowledged what he had done, and said
he was sorry. He then gave his name, and
the name of his father, and of his father's
place of business, and said the damage
should be paid for.

The White Apron.
Celia's mother had gone away for a few

days, and the house was very dull. Some-
thing was wanting in every room—a touch
in the parlors to make them look bright, a
reader for the books and papers in the sit-
"ting-room. The work-basket was in dreary
order. In her own room the stillness was
worse. Celia could hardly see her moth-
er's half-worn wrapper in the wardrobe
without crying.

While the child was trying to read an
old story-book, a little thought flashed
into her mind, a plan of her own for the
absent mother. A great whispering fol-
lowed with the nurse, and many charges
" not to tell," in a louder voice.

Wrapped in her warm suit, little Celia
went forth, to get the materials suited for
her purpose. Before leaving the house,
however, she went to her secret hoard of
small paper bills and five-cent coins. A
large part of this money, folded in her
purse, was confided to the hand of the nurse.

They went to a shop, where an opening
was found at one of the busy counters.
Celia, putting on a wise air, called for
striped muslins and nainsook in her lisp-
ing voice. The choice was made after
much consultation andtheparcel sent home.

The dusk coming too soon, compelled
Celia to wait for tne daylight before the
apron could be planned and cut out,
Then she seated herself to sew the long,
hard seams, for long and difficult they
were to Celia's little fingers. The new
thimble helped her less than pulling the
needle through with her thumb and finger.

What crooked little stitches Celia made
in the new muslin ! Sometimes a row
came close together, then a long thread to
fill a gap, and a knot, and a few tears, and
a broken needle, with no place to throw it
away safely, and a soiled thread! Such
was the history of the hem.

Celia kept on courageously, finding the
gathers an easier process, where the stitch-
es did not show. The band was finishad

by the help of the nurse ; but these stages
occupied as many days. The making of
that apron was a work, a real achievement
in Celia's life. The long strings were
hemmed at last, and a little black row of
stitches coming near the end of a thread.
Sometimes she tried running; then she
fell back on the old, hard way.

Yet she did not falter ; the great motive-
power was the love she owed her absent
mother. The white apron was an offering
of love, from its purchase off the great
roll by Celia's money, to the last pulling
out of basting threads. Every stitch was
set by love.

The mother came home, and the house
changed at once. Now it was warm, and
light, and pleasant, as if the sun had come
out after days of mist aud clouds. In this
happy time the white apron was slipped
into the mother's hand, and what joy it
gave. How lovingly the mother looked
at the crooked stitches and the ill-made
apron; how she passed over tLe soiled
pieces in the zig-zag thread and the clumsy
band ; how she kissed her child, who had
spent the hours of her absence in doing
this work from pure love! It was not a
duty-present; the child had given up her
own will for the sake of pleasing her moth-
er. She had done what was tiresome and
disagreeable as a free-will offering from
the 'heart.

So our Father likes to be loved and
worked for while we are absent from Him.
Thus He overlooks all the imperfections of
our work, the place where our fingers tired,
our awkward attempts. He will accept
our efforts made from love, although, like
little Celia's white apron, they may be full
of knots, broken threads, uneven stitches,
made with tears, yet made for Him.

\Qhild at Home.

"What Cloves Are.
Cloves are the unopened flower of a

small evergreen tree that resembles in ap-
pearance the laurel of the bay. It is a
native of the Melucca, or Spice Islands,
but has been carried to all warmer parts of
the world ; and it is now cultivated in the
tropical regions of America. The flowers
are small in size and grow in large num-
bers, in clusters, to the very end of the
branches. The cloves we use are the flow-
ers gathered before they are opened and

| whilst they are still green. After being
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gathered, they are smoked by a wood fire
and then dried in the sun.

Each clove consists of two parts of a
round head, which are the four petals or
leaves of the flower rolled up, enclosing a
number of small stalks or filament, the
other part of the cloves is terminated with
tour points, and, is in tact, the flower-cap
of the unripe seed vessel. All these pans
may be distinctly seen if a tew cloves are
soaked for a short time in hot water, when
the leaves of the flower soften and readily
uuroll. Both the taste and the smell of
cloves depend on the quautily of oil they
contain. Sometimes me oil is separated
from the cloves belure they are sold, and
the oder and taste in consequence much
weakened by such unfair proceeding.

Hospital Notice.

Application lor the admission of Patients to
the Kocuester vjuy Hospital, way be made at
the Hospital, \\ est Aveuue, uetween Prospect
and Keyiioids Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Pii) Bicianu, viz: l)r. H. W. Deau, 33 .North
Jbitznugn fctreet; Dr. \\\ a. Wy, 67 South i i iz-
hugii £>treei, Dr. D. Lade, 52 .Plymouth. Avenue;
Dr. hi. i1. Aiuaiguiiieiy, 7 SiniUi/s Block; Dr. H.
H. Laugworitij, Tt» State Street; Dr. J. Jb'. VVhit-
bevz, Mi Slate street; Dr. K. V. Sloddard, 33 X.
iuziiugn Street.

Agents.

l'ue following Ladies .Lave kindly consented to
aci ati agents lor ilit UOSJJIIUI tieview—will receive
suusCiipuous auu bohcit uew names:

Alro. is. £>. JboWLLK. Livuuia .

Aiiss Jb,Li A SijL.\i,i.K, .Niagara Fai ls .
JJUos AILS >l.c AloMoOili-kl , J-toclieSter.

i Ai.UM(iOilfaKl',

±iAT£S OF
l
J
r. bq., l UIBITUUH $1 OU

ijix-c Alouiut,,.. . . -I W
»i.>.»loalua, . . . a DO

A D v _ J

u n e i'.Mic, Culumu,. . LA Ou
Hall Ooluuiu, i icitr, 10 UU

One Coiaiiin, i 1 ear, ^0 UU

us el'^llt isuiitires.

JJelanare, Luckawanna and Western ft. It.
Co., T'ittslon and JJimira Coal Co.

and J. Mauyuon & Co's

Hi

-.;s Uutl'ulo >»t., lianil eulruuce to Arcade.
YAKU U r j i t i * - X D T Plymouth Avenue, Hill Struct

punier ol kuiil unil So. i>L Huilsou citruel, near tile K..U-
X;IJU,|. i i . 11. ii.iIKJUCK, Agent.

I tuctet tcr , J u n e 1, lb'ri.

Black Silks!
bought from our Stock at L o w

V_y I*rices. We believe our customers get
a very much better Silk for the money than
oilier Houses sell.

Our aim is to give the very best article that
the market affords. In short, to buy the Goods
low for Gash, with every advantage afforded by
capital, experience and a knowledge of the wants
ot the trade as well as the best sources ot supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
and in that direction make our profit, rather than
make all out of our customers. '

Ladies, buying Black Silks of us, can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut lor their money.

•feb."i2. A. S. MANN & Co.

A. S. HAMILTON & CO.

Hardware k Ciitlery,
21 & 23 BUFFALO STEEET.

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE

Wakefleld'g Earth U s .
dec.'71 CALL AND EXAMINE THEM.

J. B.
State tStreet,

having made arrangemeuts with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied wiih .b'irst-Uiass Goods in

Ribbons, Flowers,

Laces, Straws,

and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importers prices, at his Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.

Special <:are shall be taken to nil orders with
good tastb aud dispatch. [mar. '7 L

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

60 BLFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, liOCliEiSTER, N. Y.

Dealers in Fancy & Toilet (oiooiS

AND PURE WINKS & LIQUORS.

Piuticular attention given to Physicians' Prescritions.
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ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(SUCCESSORS TO H. A. BLAUW.)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Whoiesale & Retail Dealers in

DRUGS & MEDICINES,
Chemicals, Perfumery, Leeches,

Trusses, &c.
PURE WINES <fc LIQUORS,

SI State Street, (West Bide,)
Q ROCHESTER, N.T.

Particular attention given to Physicians' Prescriptions.
Nov. 1867. l y

Moore <£ Cole,
Are fully established in their

NEW STORE,
In POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMMERCIAL

BLOCK,

No. 72 Buffalo Street,

EOCHESTEE, IET "Z"

We have the most central location and the finest
Grocery Store in Rochester; plenty of room,
plenty of goods, and invite every body to come
and see us. Since January 1st, there has been a
reduction in the prices of

TEAS AXD COFFEES,
on account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
we are now prepared to give our customers better
bargains than ever. We have everything that be-
longs toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and fresh, and prices invariably as low as any
House in the city. REMEMBEE THE NUMBER,

72 BUFFALO STREET,

POWERS' BLOCK,

ROCHESTER, K Y.
April. '70.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.

Oyster & Fruit Packers,
Nos. 325, 327 & 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t, Rochester, N.Y
December '68

M.F. REYNOLDS & Co.
(Established in 1842,)

Manufacturers, Impoiters and Dealers in

Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,
Aitists1 and Painters' Materials,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS,
WINDOW £ PLATE GLASS,

Nos. 5 & ? Buffalo St, ROCHESTEB, N.Y
Nov. 166T. ly

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
13. LEARY'S

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., O0RNEE OF PLATT ST.,
(BROWN'S RACE,)

Rochester, IV. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has indno-

ed others to counterfeit onr signs, checks, business cards,
and even the cut of onr building, to mislead and humbug
the public

^ - X O CONNECTION WITH ANT SIMILAR ES-
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS in the country. Ton can do yonr
business directly with-me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in-
jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GARMENT8
Cleansed or colored without Ripping, and pressed nicely
Also FEATHERS and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Silk, Woolen or Cottea Goods of every description dyed
all colors, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tnesday,
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND RETURNED BY EX-
PRESS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEART, Mill street, corner of Platt street,
Rochester, N. T .

CURRAN & GOLER,
SUCCESSORS TO B. KINO 4 00.

Druggists & Apothecaries,
No. 96 BUFFALO STREET,

Opposite the Court House.

Rochester, N. Y.
KIOHABD OUBBAN. Apri l , '66-pd.tO '68. G. W. OOLKB.

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St.
ROCHESTER N. Y.

CHAS. F. SMITH. G. H. PERKINS, H. W. BROWN.
[Established in 1836.]

Jan. 1866.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 & 15 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER N Y

OFFICERS:
PATRICK BARRY President.
GEORGE R. CLARK, ) y . Presidents
SAMUEL WILDER } V l C e P r e s l d e n t 8 -
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,.. Secretary & Treasurer.
S. H. TERRY Attorney.
EDUARO E. BLYTn, Teller.
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD, Book-keeper.

TRUSTEES
Patrick Barry,
Thomas Parsons,
George G. Cooper,
Samuel Wilder,
David Uptou,
Gilman H. Perkins,
Oliver Allen,
Abram S. Mann,
C. B. Woodworth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jar vis Lord,
Martin Reed,
Hiram W. Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scran torn,
Edward M. Smith,
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill.

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
iate of SIX PER CENT, per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5.0<>0, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the date of deposit lo the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it is withdrawn.

^ ~ T h e Bank is open for business during the
usual bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IX

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, Ac. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan. 15, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
ALFRED 8. LANE, OYBUS P. PAINE, OUETI8 H. HA8KIN-

mch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. & A. WAYTE,

Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry,
SMOKED MEATS,

S M O K E D AND SALT F I 8 H , ETC.
4L Buffalo St. Rochester. N. Y.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.
C. B. Woodworth & Son,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Men's Furnishing Goods,
33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange Streets,

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.

Shirts Made to Order.
Nov. 1867

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IN

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVER WARE,

-A.sa.c3i. Fancy Articles,
JVo. 3 Stale Street,

Powers' Block, first door from PowerB' Banking Office,

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Established 1834.

ALLINGS &, CORY,
JOBBERS IX

Printers'& Binders' Stock,
Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers

Nos- 10 & 12 Exchange St.
Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y.

DEALER IN

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.
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[Kor the Hospital Beriew.]

Giving.
Tis an easy thing to stretch the handB

In tender, kindly reaching:
Tis an easy thing to raise the voice,

In earnest, true beseeching;
But wisest is he who can unite

The practice and the preaching 1
0 ! it is not golden alms alone,

That bless the glad receiver ;̂
For the words of faith and tones of love,

Bring joy to the believer;
And the warp and woof of life grow blight

E'en to the humblest weaver.

And tho' hands aad voice may be too weak
Great aid and strength for lending.

We still may utter a helpful word
Sunlight with shadows' blending;

And our life-work will not be in vain,
However soon its ending.

KATB CAKXBOS.

Trimmings.

BT LUCY ELLEN GUERNSEY.

Miss Marabell was waiting at her dress-
maker's, whither she had come to hold a
consultation over her new silk dress. The
said dress had been a present brought
home by an uncle from Europe some
months before. Miss Marabell was going
to the seaside, and she thought she would-
have her pretty new dress made up for the
occasion. So she. was waiting in Mrs.
Mansfield's little parlor, for some other la-
dy to be fitted, and to pass away the ti'me^
she had taken up a paper. It was an odd
number of a missionary paper, containing
a particular acconnt of a certain girls'
school established in a remote country.
Miss Marabell was interested in missions)
and she read through the whole story with
great attention. She had just finished the
concluding sentence, " f jr twenty dollars
the whole expense of a girl's education
may be defrayed, including her board,
lodging, and instruction, not only in book
learning, but in those household arts of
which the women here know next to no-
thing," when Mrs. Mansfield came in. " I
will lay by out of my charity purse fire
dollars for that school," thought Miss
Marabell. She took out her diary and
made a memorandum of the resolution be-
fore she began to discuss the new dress;
for she was in earnest, and she was not one
to let the grass grow under her feet.

Mrs. Mansfield looked tired and worn,1

but she listened to; Miss Marabell's ideas'
about the dress, and then propounded her
own. " You see, miss, you can't hardly
have too much trimming, but then it seems,
a kind of pity to cut up such rich silk into
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bands and puffs that you can't use again.
If I was you, miss, l'l save my silk, and
buy a rich, fringe 6v some black lace."

"That will make it pretty expensive,"
said Miss JMarabell. ''However, I will
thii k about it, mid see what I can find.'1

" Coitld you let me have a little money
to-day?" asked Mrs. Mansfield rather diffi-
dently. " I would not ask it, only my hus-
band being sick, and everything so high."

" Certainly, as much as you want," re-
plied Miss Marabell. " Let me have your
bill, and I will bring you the money when
I come home, or send if to you this even-
ing, if it will do as well. I never mean to
keep any one wailing for what 1 owe."
This was perfectly true. No poor dress-
maker or washerwoman ever called on her
again and again for a few dollars.

Miss Marabell looked at the bill while
she W;is waiting her turn at Rose's coun-
ter. The total was fifty dollars. "That
is very reasonable, considering!" thought
Miss Marabell, as she put away the bill,
and asked to look at black lace and fring-
es. " I thought it would have been more.'

The fringe was very glossy and heavy,
with a sort of chenille .or velvet braiding ;
just the thing for the rich silk, but then it
mitrht go out of fashion in six months.
The lace was more expensive, being three
dollars a yard, but then it would last to use
agnin, black lace being always in fashion.

"Three times ten is thirty !" calculated
Miss Marabell. It seems a good deal, but
then the dress was given me, and I can
afford it."

She took out a little diary which served
her as a purse, and opening it her eyes fell
on the note she had lately made, "Five
dollars for the girls' school at O."

" Five dollars for foreign missions, and
thirty dollars for trimming which I shall be
jus>t as well without! Thirty dollars,
which would give some poor girl an edu-
cation, and enable her to give her children
the same."

" I believe I will not take it to-day," re-,
plied Miss Marabell, and she laid down the
face, and asked for gloves.

When Miss Marabell went home she shut
herself up in her room, got out her account
book, and began to square her accounts,
for she was very methodical in money mat-
ters, being indeed a conscientious Christ-
ian woman. She had a tolerably large and
quite independent property, and had the
reputation of being very liberal in ite use.

She took but Mrs. M/nsficld's bill and
looked it over once more.

She laid out the money for the dress-
maker, and then the five dollars for the
mission-school. Then she ro.se and went
to the bed where her new dresses lay in
great state, and looked them over.

" Fifty dollars for trimmings and five for
missions!" said she to herself. "That
seems rather out of proportion. They are
noue of them very expensive material. It
is the making that costs so ! To be sure
the poor woman has the money. But af-
ter all what a waste!"

" 1 have changed my mind about the
silk dress, Mrs. Mansfield," said Miss Ma-
rabeli, when she went to pay the dressma-
ker's bill. " I think I shall have it made
very simply. I am tired of trimmings."

"And so am I," said Mrs. Mansfield;'
" I wish they would go out of fashion."

" I am surprised to hear thai," remark-
ed Miss Marabell. " I supposed tire fash-
ion was at least profitable to dressmakers."

"Not so much as you'd think, miss.
You see one of these trimmed suits is a
good week's work, when I have to make
all the trimmings by hand, and in that
time I could make three plain dresses,
which bring me in more money, and are
not half so tiresome. I declare !" said the
poor dressmaker, " I can't get any sleep
fur these trimmings, I'm just dreaming
them over all night."

The next day Miss Marabell bought a
post offioe order for thirty-five dollars, and
sent, it to the secretary of a certain large
board, pretty well known in the country.

" What is that for ?" asked Cousin
Georgy; who was with her.

"Trimmings!" said Miss Marabell.

A BEAUTIFUL REPLY.—A pious old man
was one day walking to the sanctuary with
a testament in his hand, when a friend who
met him, said :

" Good morning, Mr. Price."
"Ah! good morning," replied he; "I

am reading my Father's will as I walk a-
long."

V Well, what has he left you ?"• said his
friend.

" Why, he has bequeathed me a hun-
dred fold more in this life, and in the world
to come, life everlasting."

It was a word in season ; his Christian
friend was in circumstances of affliction,
but went home comforted.
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The Voice in the Twilight.
BY K. H. J.

I was sitting alone toward the twilight
With spirit troubled and vexed,

With thoughts that were morbid and gloomy,
And faith that was sadly perplexed.

Some homely work I was doing
For the child of my love and care,

Some stitches half wearily setting
In the endless need of repair.

But my thoughts were about the "building,"
The work some day to be tried,—

And that only the gold and the silver
And the precious stones should abide.

And remembering my own poor efforts,
The wretched work I had done,

And even when trying most truly
The meagre success I had won;

"It is nothing hut wool, hay and stubble,"
I said, '• it will all he burued,—

This useless fruit of the talents
One day to be returned.

" And I have so longed to serve Him,
And sometimes I know I l.ave tried,

But I'm sure wlien He see3 swh building,
He will never let it abide."

Just then as I turned the garment
That no rent should be left behind,

My eye caught an odd little bungle
Of mending and patchwork combined.

My heart grew suddenly tender,
And something blinded my eyes,

With one of those sweet intuitions
That sometimes make us so wise.

Dear child, she wanted to help me,
I knew 'twas the best she could do;

But oh, what a botch she had made it,
The gray mismatching the blue.

And yet—can you understand it ?
With a tender smile and a tear,

And a compassionate yearning
I felt her grown more dear.

Then a sweet voice broke the silence,
And the dear Lord said to me,

" Art thou tenderer for the little child
Then I am tender for thee?"

Then straightway I knew His meaning,
So fall of compassion and love,

And my faith came back to its Refuge,
Like the glad returniug dove.

For I thought, when, the Master Builder
Comes down His temple to view,

To see what rents must be mended,
And what must be builded anew;

Perhaps as He looks o'er the building,
He will bring ray work to the light,

And seeing the marring and bungling,
And how far it all is from right,

He will feel as I felt for my darling,
And will say as I said for her,

"Dear child, she wanted to help me,
And love for me was the spur.

" And for the real love that is in it,
The work shall seem perfect as mine;

And hecause it was willing service,
I will crown it with plaudit divine."

And there in the deepening twilight
I seemed to be clasping a Hand,

And to feel a great love constraining me
Stronger than any command.

Then I knew by the thrill of sweetness,
'Twas the Hand of the Blessed One

Which would tenderly guide and hold me
t̂ho*H the labor is done.

So my honghts are nevermore gloomy,
My iSith no longer is dim;

But my heart is strong and restful,
And mine eyes are unto Him.

AN ELEMENT OF HAPPINESS.—An ap-
titude to be pleased is one of the sweetest
sources of snblunary enjoyments, and pa
rents and preceptors would do wisely to
cultivate in their children and pupils in-
dulgent rather than fastidious views, not
only of people, but of things, if it were
merely as a means of incr.asing their plea-
surable feelings, and, consequently, their
happiness. The cheerful heart, like the
kaleidoscope, causes most discordant ma-
terials to arrange themselves into harmony
and beauty.

A NOBLE REPLY.—" My mother does
not expect me to be out Sundny, riding,"
said a young clerk to a fellow boarder.

" Never mind if she don't, you can go."
" Yes, I can go : but if I go, I shall fall

below her expectations, and I shall try 110-
ver to do that."
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Schools for Idiots.

The title "idiot," is an instance of the
entire change of the meaning of a word
when transplanted from, one land or one
age to another. The Greeks used the pri-
mary word to designate a private man, in
distinction from one who held office or
mm aged public affairs. Even in old Eng-
land in the sixteenth century, Jereiny Tay-
lor retained this meaning, "Humility is a
duty in great men as well as in idiots.'1 In
time this word came to mean a lower or-
der of intellect, or rather those whose
minds were uuexercised. It was an easy
step to the present use of the word, indi-
cating feebleness or imbecility of intellect.
There is no language or age which has not
au equivalent tor " idiot." In Scotland it
is "innocent;" in Switzerland, "cretin."

No attempt to benefit this unfortunate
class of beings was made, until about the
seventeenth century, when a pious monk
devoted himself to their instruction, with
little api arent success, save as it opened
the way for more extensive observation
and experiment. The name of Dr. Ed-
ward Seguin stands foremost among those,
who in later times have made this malady
the philosopLical study of their j Drfe. He
assumed the fact that idiocy is. t, prolong-
ed infancy, in which the infa^ile grace
and intelligence having passed "away, the
feeble muscular development and mental
weakness alone iemain. Other physicians
had insisted upon disease, or malformation
of the brain as the cause of idiocy.

Whatever may be said ofthe&e compar-
tive theories, it is true that Dr. Seguin's
practical success has been very great. He
bigan his instructions with what an infant
would notice; simple articles of bright
colors are placed before the imbecile pupil,
who, by degrees learns to assort colors, as
for instance, a red ball must be put into a
red cup, a yellow ball iuto a yellow cup.
Nt xt come " blocks," by which lessons
can be given in form, number, and size.
Tnen words, not letters first, and their
meaning by pictures. Later still, the voice
and speech is patiently cultivated, and
brought under control of the will. Gym-
nastic exercises and use of dumb-bells edu-
cate the hand, foot and eye, until by slow
degrees attention is gained and'the weak
mind passes from material objects to ab-
stract ideas.

There are schools for idiots conducted

on Dr. Seguin's general plan variously
modified, in many of the continental Euro-
pean countries, in England and America.
In the Slate of New York there is a State
Institution for Idiots, located at Syracuse,
where the children of the poor may receive,
aid and instruction. The English schools
are perhaps the most thoroughly organized
and carried out, and so great success has
followed these careful labors that the re-
sults are almost incredible. The system
consists of a physical, industrial, and intel-
lectual training, the pupils to a great ex-
tern mingling school-room duties with bu-
sy, aciive, practical life.

One institution in England, " The Idiot
Colony, at Caterham," is carried on in the
scale of a small village, where every pupil
may follow out some peculiar and congen-
ial branch of industry. Skilful cooks and
house servants keep the internal arrange-
ments in nicest order, while gardeners, far-
mers, mechanics and artisans make the
outer life blooming and beautiful. The
aim is to prepare every pupil for some one
branch of industry, thus transforming the
poor helpless idiot into a self-supporting,
and even useful member of society.

The shop-lesson is a favorite, though few
pupils seem to have any clear idea of the
most common customs of daily life. Coun-
ter scales are placed upon a table, and one
pupil is appointed shopkeeper. A number
of .-soelled drawers contain such articles as
are in most frequent use, such as tea, su-
gar, rice, &c. The class are furnished with
small change, and come in turn to pur-
chase as they fancy, while the shopkeeper
weighs out, receives pay, gives change, as
in any ordinary transaction. It is found
that the idea of figures is the most difficult
for feeble minds to grasp.

A fearful malady exists in the villages of
the Alps, caused it is supposed by certain
properties in the water of the streams,
which affect the powers of the iniud as well
as the body. Through long-continued in-
termarriages this disease has increased ra-
pidly during the past century, aud in some
villages half of the inhabitants are idiots,
or "cretins."

A young Swiss doctor was once stroll-
ing through the mountains, when he notic-
ed an aged cretin of very idiotic appear-
ance, stop in his tottering walk and kneel
before a wayside cross, muttering incoher-
ent sounds, meant for prayer. As the doc-
tor walked oo, he thought of the one spark
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of intellect in the poor imbecile's mind,
to give him a glimmering sense of a Being
to whom prayer could be offered. He ex-
claimed, " In each of these poor cretins
there must be an immortal soul, and with
God's blessings I will devote ray life to
their deliverance."

A Cretin Hospital stands on a green
and snnny slope near Interlaken, as the re-
sult of this determination, persistently
carried out by amazing labor and struggle
against difficulty. And here Doctor Gug-
genbnhl has been permitted to restore
many poor cretins to their friends, strength-
ened in body and mind. He is an enthu-
siast in his work, and perhaps overesti-
mates the practical effect of his teachings.
It has, however, led to the establishment
of five other institutions for cretins, as dis-
tinguished from idiots.—Christian Weekly.

Care of Plants in "Winter.
We hope onr friends have been persuad-

ed to gather about them, even in winter,
some growing plants. If so, we will give
them a few simple directions how to make
them grow and blossom freely. The worm
used by anglers, therefoie cal ed angle-
worm, is very troublesome if it breeds in
the soil in your flower-pots, as it will feed
upon the roots, and in time kill the plants.
Lime water will destroy the worms, and
increase the brilliancy of the foliage. Buy
apiece of unslacked lime the size of an ap-
ple, slake it in a pail of cold water; when
it has settled, pour off and bottle, and
place the bottles in the cellar to prevent
freezing. It is best to use it sparingly at
first; a teaspoonful to a large flower-pot
once a week will destroy the worm or
other vermin. If in time you wish to in-
crease the growth of your plant, pour one
tablespoonful in drops over the surface of
* large pot once a week. A teaspoouful
of warm wood ashes applied once a week,
is beneficial. We advise you to sprinkle
the leaves of your plants frequently with
water, to keep them free from insects.
Take a little brush-broom and dip it into a
basin of water and sprinkle your plants;
it is far better than the spout of a water-
ing pot.

No man can improve in any company
for which he has not respect enough to
be under some degree of restraint.—Lord
Chesterfield.

The Homeless.

BY CORJJELH K. DB HONTB.

Look where she's standing, hear how she's weep-
ing.

While madly the storm in its darkness is sweep-
in?,

What does she there ia the world's cruel sight,
Reckless and homeless this pitiless night?

Durker and darker the rain-clouds are fulling,
Hark, how that voice upon heaven is calling:,
She falters and shivers, life's pulses are dying,
Those pale lips grow bloodless,—how faintly she's

sighing.

Question not, ask not of home or nation ;
Ask not what lost her that home or her station;
Look at the grief on that desolate brow,—
Refuse not to listen: come, speak to her now.

Pass not so qm'cklv. piss not the tearful,—
Christian thev call thee, why art thon fearful ?
Come then with mprcy, come then with feeling,
Tender the balm and the words which are healing I

How hast thoti sinned. 0 ! mortal in sorrow,
That thou art left without heed of the morrow?
Wliat hand thrust thee out with words sternly

spoken ?
To weep through the tempest with heart-strings

thus broken?

No answer now,—no longer sounds the wail,
Of murmured prayers along the stormy gale;
She sunk before a mansion dr.rk and prond,
While snow flakes wreathed for her a tran-

sient shroud.
Dark hair was floating from that fallen head,
And hid the face upon its icy bed,—
Pause then, gay stranger; Christian brother,

come,
Give her one sigh, the banished have no home

Golden Grains.

When thou prayest, rather let thy heart
be without words, than thy words without
hearts.

Hold on to your temper when you are
angry, excited, or imposed upon, or others
are angry about you.

Industry, economy and prudence are the
sure forerunners of success. They create
that admirable combination of powers in
one, which always conduces to eventual
prosperity.
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Household Receipts.
PICKLED CUCUMBERS. (1000.)

A layer of cucumbers, and sprinkle with
salt until all are covered—then pour boiling
water over them and set away. This makes
a brine, which for three successive days
pour off, scald, skim and pour over again
The fourth day throw away the brine and
if the pickles are not too salt, (if too salt
put them in fresh water for a few hours),
prepare a vinegar with a bag of spices as
follows: one quarter of a pound of each,
whole cloves, cinnamon, allspice, black pep-
per, white mustard and a piece of alum
size of a butternut—one pound of brown
sugar. Boil with the vinegar ten minutes
and pour over the pickles. If the vinegar
is good these pickles will sorely keep.

DANDY PUDDING.

One quart of milk boiled in water; mix
two tablespoonfuls of cornstarch with the
yolks of four eggs and half a cup of sugar,
and pour into the milk, stir quickly and
take off at once, and stir in a teaspoonful
of lemon extract. Beat the whites of the
eggs well with one half a cup of sugar and
spread over the pudding when cold—set
it in the oven a few minutes to brown it.
To be eaten cold.

BROWN BETTY PUDDING.
Butter a deep dish and put a layer of

chopped apple at the bottom; sprinkle
with sugar, a few bits of butter and cinna-
mon; cover with bread crumbs; then more
apple. Proceed in this order until the
dish is full, having a layer of crumbs at
the top. Cover closely and bake three
quarters of an hour; then uncover and
brown quickly. Eat warm, with a sauce
made of butter and sugar, and the white
of an egg well beaten ; flavor the sauce
with vanilla. Use juicy apples or add a
little water.

The study of literature nourishes youth,
entertains old age, adorns prosperity, sol-
aces adversity. It is delightful at home
aud unobtrusive abroad.

ROCHESTER, N. Y., NOVEMBER 15, 1872.

The Annual Festival.

In accordance with the announcement
in our last paper, the Lady Managers of
the Hospital will hold their Annual Dona-
tion Festival at Corinthian Hall, on Fri-
day, November 22d. The usual pro-
gramme, which has proved so successful
heretofore, will be followed.

The centre of the Hall will be occupied
during the day with dining and lunch ta-
bles, well furnished with the choicest edi-
bles and presided over by ladies eminently
qualified for this part of the Entertainment.
To these tables we cordially invite all, and
they can there decide for themselves as to
the truth of our statement. In addition
to the pleasure of partaking of a good
meal, served by fairest hands, they can al-
so have the gratification of contributing to
a good cause, and we know of no combi-
nation superior to the above, and as well
calculated to give satisfaction.

We next invite the attention of our
friends to the tables for the sale of Ice Cream
Confections, Flowers, Fancy and Useful
Articles. The ladies in charge of them
will be'most happy to wait upon all who
call upon them.

We can not close without modestly re-
commending " The Review " to your no-
tice ; at the Hall, ladies will be in waiting
to receive the subscriptions of new and the
renewals and arrearges of old subscribers.

The increased accommodations at the
Hospital have caused a larger number to
seek and there find the care they need;
and in consequence an increased demand
upon the treasury, which prompts us to a
more earnest appeal to our own citizens
for aid, and to those in the neighboring
towns.

Aside from the articles given to be sold
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at this time, we hope to receive donations
of the many things that are constantly
needed in the Institution, and money in
particular.

Evening Entertainment.
T h e .Farley W a x e s !

We presume that all of our readers have
heard of l% the genuine and only Jarley,
and her unrivaled collection of Wax
Works, the delight of the nobility and
gentry."

By an extremely fortunate coincidence,
this celebrated lady and her Troupe, will
visit this city at the time of our Donation
Festival, and have kindly consented to
contribute their services for our Evening
Entertainment. The exhibition will con-
sist of three "Chambers of Waxes; the
Historical Chamber; the Chamber of B au"
ties; arid the Chamber of Horrors."

"Every expectation held out in the
handbills, will be realized to the utmost,
and the whole forms an effect of imposing
brilliancy hitherto unrivaled in this city.
Remember that the price of admission is
only fifty cents, and that this is an oppor-
tunity which may never occur again."

Tickets can be pr'Ciired from any of
the Lady Managers, and of the Ladies at
Corinthian Hall, on November 22d.

Our Paper.
We must not forget ourselves. Our pa-

per needs the support of all who are inter-
ested in the work of the Hospital. We
want all who are in arrears to pay up,
others to renew their subscriptions, and
all the new subscribers that can be procur-
ed. This can be accomplished by a little
earnest effort on the part of our friends.
Their help is necessary. Shall we have it?

November 22d will be a good time to
commence this work. At Corinthian Hall
there will be ladies in attendance, who
will make the interests of the Review their
sole duty, and they will gladly wait upon
both oJd and new subscribers.

"Ask and Ye shall Receive."

If we were not fortified by these divine
words, and cheered by an abiding faith in
the sympathy which all humanity exhibits
towards their suffering fellow-beings, and
the thought that they frequently need on-
ly the directing impulse to cause them to
give, we should sometimes falter in our
asking.

To our lady friends, principally, this ap-
peal is directed ; our coming festival needs
your help to make it a success. We want
donations for our refreshment tables, and
donations of fancy articles, woven by your
skillful fingers or selected by your unerring
taste, to brighten our fancy tables and fill
our depleted treasury. In fact anything
which, in the judgment of our friends, will
lead to the above mentioned desired con-
summation, will be most thankfully re-
ceived.

Notice.

Donations of any kind may be sent to
the Hall or to any of the Lady Managers:

Mrs. M. Strong, Mrs. D. B. Beach,
Mrs. M. M. Mathews, Mrs. W. H. Perkins,*
Mrs. E. M. Smith, Mrs. Geo. J. Whitney,
Mrs. G. H. Mumford,* Mrs. W. W. Carr,
Mrs. E. D. Smith, Mrs. H. L. Fish,
Mrs. G. F. Danforth, Mr3. E. T. Smith,
Mrs. W. B. Williams, Mrs. G. Giklersleeve,
Mrs. J. H. Brewster, Mrs. A. D. Smith,
Mrs. N. T. Rochester, Mrs. Henry H. Morse.

Mrs. D. B. Beach and Mrs. A. D. Smith,
will receive the cash donatious at the Fes-
tival, in Corinthian Hall, November 22d.

- At present, absent from the city.

Notice.

The Publishing Committee of the "Review,"
are desirous of securing the services of some per-,
son to collect arrearages, and procure subscribers
for the paper, for which service they will give a
suitable remuneration.

Any person, either lady or gentleman, who is
willing to undertake this work, will please apply
immediately to Mrs. D. B. BEACH, 145 Alexander
Street.
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Fiftieth Annual Report of the Rochester
Female Charitable Society for the Re-
lief of the Sick Poor.

LADIES :

As we look back through the past
half century, to the infancy of our prosper-
ous city, when a little band of earnest, self-
sacrificing women, in order to give " better
educational advantages to the poor," and
' 'to relieve indigent persons and families
in cases of sickness and distress," estab-
lished this noble charity, and note its con-
tinuance in well doing through all the in-
tervening years to the present—with its
records of the thousands who have been
assisted by personal visitation and large ex-
penditures of money, and a knowledge of
the hundreds of the sick' and destitute
who are being relieved from year to year,
through its instrumentality—our hearts go
oat with grateful praise to hail this year
of jubilee.

During the past year a merciful Provi-
dence has preserved nearly our entire num-
ber. At the commencement of our new
year, Mrs. R. T. Field, for twelve years a
most faithful and efficient directress in this
Society, passed away from earth. May
her life of true and devoted service stimu-
late us in " whatsoever our hands find to
do, to do it with our might."

The Board of Directresses have met,
each month, to deliberate upon the cases
bronght before them, some of which, from
their sad peculiar interest, awaken our
deepest sympathy and our regret that the
limited resources at our command preclude
the giving all that we would gladly be-
stow.

The ninety-one faithful and devoted vis-
tors ascertain by frequent visitation of
their districts, the number of sick needing
help ; and they have aided during the
year more than 200 persons and families,
without reference to creed or race.

Among the beneficiaries who have died,
many have expressed to the visitors more
than gratitude for personal kindness and
for the comforts this Society had enabled
them to carry to lowly homes, darkened
by sickness and death.

On the 25th of February last, the 50th
anniversary, a sermon, commemorative of
the event, was preached by Rev. Dr.
Shaw, to whom we would again return our
thanks.

The past winter being unusually severe,
the calls upon the treasury were largely
increased, and it became Hgain necessary
to appeal to our citizens for help, and the
liberal response given, aided and encour-
aged us greatly in our work.

Within a few weeks we have received
for our " Memorial Fund," the generous
gift of $1,000, from Mr. and Mrs. Abetard
Reynolds, a tribute to the memory of their
deceased son, Mr. William A. Reynolds,
By this benefaction the donors, as well as
he in whose memory it was given, will be
forever enshrined id the hearts of ihosa
who minister to the sick and suffering
poor.

We enter upon another year with 'the
faith and hope that the Society in the fu;
ture, even to the completion of its full cen-
tury, will be supported by all who 'are
charitably disposed : and especially ' by
those who are actuated by the Christian
motive presented in the words, true for all
time, u Inasmuch as ye have done it unto.
one of the least of these, my brethren,' ye
have done it unto me."

We would return thanks to individuals
who have aided us* to Churches for collec-
tions in our behalf, to the Union <k Adver-
tiser, Democrat & Chronicle, and to the
Evening Express, for gratuitous publica-
tion, and to Mr. Andrews for printing at
reduced rates.

Respectfully submitted.

HELEN M. CRAIG,

Secretary.
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Annual Report of Treasurer of tDa Rochester
Female Charitable Society. Nov. list, 1872.

By rec'd. CVh in hand, Nov. 1, 1871,. .$ 692 21
Eeluned by Visitors..„. 7 75
D "nations for Memoriil Fund, 1000 00
Other Cash Donations 814 10
Paneost Fuud 120 00
Interest 175 23
Premium on t'old 85
State Appropriation, 750 00
City il 75 00
"Ward Taxes 469 22
Church Collections:

Plymouth.' $110 85
'• (Thanksgiving)

united Service, 76 83
Brick, 67 49

" (Jubilee) 117 91
2d Bapnist 40 30
North St. Methodist, 12 «0
St. Luke's 108 74
Third Presbyterian, 54 80
St. Paul's, 24 00
Central, 45 55 $658 47

Total $4762 89

To paid. Directresses'Orders, $2147 45
Bill for Dry Goods 18 99

" " Circulars 9 00
" ' Envelopes. 5 18
" " Postage St;imps, 19 18

Check to L. A. Ward for Invest't 1000 00

3199 80
Balance in hand, Nov. 1,1872, 1563 09

$4762 89
C. L. ROCHESTER, Treas.

Ninth Annual Report of the Hospital.
It is peculiarly fitting that the " Roches-

ter City Hospital, which is the offspring of1

the "Ladies' Charitable Society," should
each year bring its record ; and to-day, as
a child to its fos'er mother, we come to
tell you of our progress and our wants.

As years pass, and one after another of
the founders of this Society are dropped
from the# list of members, by the summons
of death, or by removal, many who are
now gathered here, pprhaps for the first
time, may hear this announcement.

But for the pleadings of the ladies, the
Hospital might still have been in the fu-
ture, and not as it now 6tands, a monu-
ment of the Christian benevolence of the
Che citizens of Rochester.

It is with pride and satisfaction that we
point to its stately walls, to its beautifully

furnished rooms, to its spacious wards,
and still more, to the comforts and rare it
furnishes to the sick and suffering. Since
last we met, the rooms and wards which
were then incomplete, have been made
ready for occupation and nicely and ele-
gantly furnished—increasing the accom-
modations by many more beds and private
rooms.

In February, the trustees secured the
services of Mr. George Breck, as Superin-
tendent, whose faithfulness to tlie duties
of his office gives great satisfaction—and
whose gentle, quiet demeanor becomes the
Christ'an gentleman who should preside
over such an institution.

Miss Hibbard, so long our faithful Ma-
tron, needs no words of commendation to
those who know how highly she is esteem-
ed by the ladies, and those under her care,
and of her devotion to the interests of the
Hospital.

Total number of patients admitted during
the year, or from Nov. 1, 1871, to
Nov. 1, 1872 433

Of these were from the United States, 228
Germany, — . . . ; 71
Ireland, 51
England, . . 39
Canada, 25
Scotland, 1
France 3
Switzerland, 3
Prussia, 2
Austria, Hungary, Italy .and Wales,

each one, 4
There are now remaining in the Hos-

pital, 75

" The Hospital Review," which brings
the Hospital to the notice of the public,
monthly, has been obliged to part with its
former editress, Mrs. T. C. Arner, who,
much to the regret of the ladies, was com-
pelled to relinquish the charge on account
of ill health. We wish this u Review" of
Hospital work, were more generally taken
by our citizens.
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We want, WP nceii, the hearty co-opera-

tion of all our citizens in this work. How

many there are in our city who never yet

have been within its walls. How many

who have never yet felt it necessary for

them to donate for its support, cither in

money, clothing, or delicacies for the

sick. The necessary expenditures for the

plainest com fur's, arc very great, and we

must look to other sources for the luxuries.

Our funds are exhausted, and we trust

and confidently expect our. Annn-il Dona-

tion, (i) Friday, Nov. 22d, may meet with

a generous response, and that all will help

to replenish the treasury.

This institution is not supported by the

city, the name of which it bears, but by

individuals who, in the words of another,

come in to do now, though impeifectly,

the work of our absent Lord who, when

on earth, went, np and down the land,

"healing all manner of sickness.and all

manner of disease among the people."

One of the martyred reformers has call-

ed sickness, Christ's sweet school. The

Hospital, then, is Christ's school-house,

and tho paients are Christ's own scholars ;

and here the Providence of God has plac-

ed them, that they m <y be taught lessons

of love and faith, and be made meet for

Christ's own sweet home in Heaven.—

What, then, is onr duty ?

We leave to each individual conscience

the answer. May they do its bidding.

Respectfully submitted.

C. E. MA.THEWS,

Nov. 4th, 1872. Cor. Sec'ij.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Oc.ober 1st,
Abram Marsh aged 80 years.

At ilif R o a s t e r Oil v Hospital, October 5 th,
Daniel O'Dnnuel, aged 56 years.

At, the Rochester City Hospital, October 21at,
Louisn Harvey, a<red 5i years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, October 24th,
John Robinson, aged 21 years.

At the Rochester Cit\- Hospital, October 31st,
William Annett, aged 32 years.

Donations.
A Friend—Pair of Shoes.
Mrs. L. A. Pelton,—quantity Second hand Cloth-

ing
Mrs. D. B. Beach—one jar Pickled Onions, 1

Basket Peaches.
Mrs. Gen. K. M urn ford— Peocnd hand Clothing.
Rev. Mr. Sankpy—<-w Basket Grapps.
Mrs. Ezra Parsons—quantity Apples. Fruit.
Mrs. Osca- Craig — basket Grapes, quantity Sec-

ond hand Clotl'-ino-.
Mrs. Isaac Butts—1J bn«hp]s Pears.
Mrs. G. E. Mumford—Old Linen and Second hand

Clothing. :

Miss Frank Allinjr—One basket Grapes, old Linen.
Miss Julia Hamilton—Old Linen.

> Superintendent's Report.
1872. Sept. 1st. No. Patients in Hospital, 89

Rcceivrd during mouth... H6—125
Di-charged 45
Died, 5— 50

Rpmainin" Nov. 1st, 1872, 75

Special Notice to Subscribers
Papers are forwarded until an explicit order ia

received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names ire entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note
the expiration of tlieir subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, without
further reminder.

Our Exchanges.
American Rural Home. Rochester, N. T.
Wood's Household Magazine. Newburgh, N. T.
Home Messenger. Detroit, 'Michigan.
Our Rf-oord, Buffalo, X. Y.
The Helping Hand, N. Y.
The Sheltering Arm-*. New York.
The Orphan's Friend Aui.um. N. Y.
The Parish Guide, Erie, Penn.
Industrial S.'hool Advocate, Rochester, N. Y.
Journal of the Hume, Rochester, N. Y.
Tlie Church Rei-ord, Hudson. Mich.
The-Parish R e n t e r . Adrian, Mich.
Brainard's Musical World, Cleveland, Ohio.
The Young American, Searshoro, Iowa.
The Parish Guide, West Unveil, Conn.
American Newspaper Reporter, New York.
Newark Maiiuf icturer's (i iz'Hie. Ne-wark, N. J.
Leisure Moments, Ad.ims Bum, N. Y.
The Northwestern Union. Milwuikee, Wis.
VVine Dealer's Gazette. San hVanoiaoo. Cal.

We shall be pleased to add to this List.

NOTTORS.—Until further notice, subscriptions
to the " Hospital Rview," may by sent to

Mits. I), li. BBVOH.
145 Al •xaud.er st,, Rochester N T
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The Children's Evening Prayer.

BY SARA H. BROWNE.

Father I see, we come before thee,
While the evening shades draw near.

Humbly kneeling, we adore thee;
Listen to the children's.prayer.

Safe from thousand lurking .dangers,
Thou hast kept us all the day;

Still to pain and sorrow strangers,
Listen to our thanks, we pray.

Parents, friends, and books and teachers
By thy grace are all bestowed, .

That such young and erring creatures
Enrly may be taught of God.

Still protect and still befriend us;
Let us sleep in peace to-night;

Let thy mighty arm defend us
'Till we see the morning light.

All the days and years before us
We will spend at thy command;

Only shed thy lovelight o'er us,
Only lead us by the hand!

[Independent.

Story of'" Poor Vic."
Victor, or Vic Doyle, was not a rosy,

merry boy, with a good bome and many
friends ; but he WHS thin and pale—a very
old-looking little boy, and lived in a cellar
with bis only relative, a drunken step-
mother. Vic seldom had enough to eat,
never enough to wear. All through the
winter he shivered with cold, and WHS no
stranger to frost bitten toes; while in
summer, the corrupt air of the filthy,
damp cellar in which he lived made him
very miserable. Tliis was a sad case; but
there are hundreds of litile boys quite a8
badly off—yes, worse off than little Vic,
for he knew how to read. He had been
taught by his father. Victor's father di^d
when his little boy WHS eight years old ;
the child was neatly eleven at the time
when these things I tell about happened;
and during these three years that he had
been worse than alone in the world, he ha J
carefully rein em be rod his reading ; and if
he found a scrap of printed paper, he
always read it.

Vic got his living by searching ih" gut-
ters for anything he could find in iltem.
He went out at dawn every morning, with
a bajy over his shoulders jtnd stick in his
hand ; and he sought tor bits of rags or
nails or any old thing that could be sold
for a trifle. At night he s< par ted these
things and sold them. Sometimes lie only
got a penny for a whole day's toil ; at
other limes he earned two or three cents,
and then he felt quite rich.T

The rent of the wretched cellar was
chieflv pnid from what Vic gained. He
also bought himself some dry bread, or
moal to make porridge ; but often his step-
mother took his pennies away, and then
he had to go hungry.

One summer's evening, after Vic had
separated the heap of rubbish be had col-
lected during the day, be drew from his
pocket a soiled and crumpled leaf of a
book. He climbed on the window-sill,
rubbed the pane of glass as well as he
could with his ragged sleeve, and began to
read. The paper was so worn and blotted
that he could only see plainly a little poet-
ry. It was this :

"Christ is mere;ful and mild;
He was once a little child :
He, whom heavenly hosts adore,
Lived on earth despised and poor.
Then He laid His glory by.
"When He came for ns to die.
How I wonder when I see
His unbounded love for me 1"

11 Ah!" said Vic, " I know; I heard
about Christ at the mission-school last
Sunday. I wonder if he got poor on pur-
pose? That's very strange! I wish I
could get rich. ' Came for us to die.'
Can that be true ? Who did He die for?
For the folks that made this little book,
perhaps, but not for me. ' He was once a
little child.' T wonder if he was ns big as
I am, and had enough to eat?'' Vic read
the verse over a great many times, until it
was too dark to see. Then he laid it in a
little secret corner, saying to himself, " I'll

'learn that verse to say, as the boys did
last Sunday ; and I'll ask the teacher more
about Christ, and who did He die for, and
if He is alive anywhere now, so that I can
go and see Him."

What a wonderful story that wasVic heard
next time he went to the mission Sunday
School; that Jesus Christ, the Son of God,
had died for him ; was now living to love
and help him ; and more,was anxious for bis
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love ! Yes, for the love of poor, ragged
Vic. whom no one but his father had ever
loved, and who had felt as if there were
nothing good or pleasant ever to happen
to him. Vic listened with tears stream-
ing down hU checks. The teacher gave
him a little tract thnt told about Jesus,
and a litile paper full of pictures that told
about Him t<>o. The next Sunday he
came with clean face and smooth hair,
saying, " Teacher, I read that it was right
to be clean ; so I want to do right, to please
Jesus."

Vic went to the mission-school until
nearly winter, learning very eagerly, and
reading his Testament carefully. One
October morning he found in the gutter a
little pin. It was mnde of gold, with a
bright shining stone in it. " Ah, ha!"
cried Vic to himself, as he secured it in
his pocket, " now I call sell this for money
enough to get warm clothes." But, after
a moment enme the thought, "I t is not
mine." Then he said, " I can't find the
owner." •• You can try," said the better
thought. Then Vic resolved to keep it
nntil next Sunday, and give it to his teach-
er, to find an owner. But Vic felt that it
would be keeping a great temptation in
his way for a long time, and perhaps he
might yield to sin. So he shouldered his
bag, and ran as fast as he could to an office
where a large paper was printed, and
asked to see the editor or manager. The
editor spoke gently to Vic.

'"Please, sir, I found this in the gutter,
and I thought you'd tell of it in your pa-
per, and let the owner get it."

The editor looked carefully at the pin
and at Vic. "Don't you know you could
sell this for mo-e money than you ever had,
my boy ?" he asked.

" I thought so, sir. But please, sir, its
not mine," said Vic.

" Oh! I see; you expect to get a fine re-
ward for it ?" '

" Oh ! no, sir, but I've been to the mis-
sion school, arid I can't steal and offend
Jesus Christ."

" What has Jesus Christ ever done for
you?"

" He loved me, sir, and died for me."
The editor brushed away a tear from his

eye, for he was a Christian man. " Come
to me the day after to-morrow, at tun," he
said. And Vic went off happy, for he had
done right. i

Vic called at the appointed time. " The

pin has been advertised, but has not been
called for," said the editor. But while
they were speaking, the owner came in
and proved his property.

"There is the honest lad who found it,"
said the editor.

"Ah! you look very dirty, my boy.
Here is a reward. You see ' Honesty is
the best policy.' "

" How much did he give you ?" said the
editor, as the stranger left the room.

" Sixpence, sir!" replied Vic.
" Ungrateful. old nun !" cried- the edi-

tor. "I'll1 see if I can't, do something for
you, myself." So he called one of his as-
sistants, and asked hitn if he had something
for Vic to do.

" Yes, sir, if you have a mind to make
him one of the carrier-boys. 'Oar Jim has
broken his leg, and has gone to the hospi-
tal."

So Vic was made a " carrier of the pa-
pers," and had, besides, a good suit of
clothes given him by his new friend. He
did not forget his dear missio i school ;
every Sunday found him in his place. Vic
was so obliging, honest, and industrious,
that he was a great favorite, and as he grew
older, had better places given him in the
office, until he was able to support himself
comfortably.

How often he looked back on the time
when he debated what to do with the dia-
mond pin he found, and saw how much
good, even in this world, had sprung from
his withstanding temptation. If he had
yielded then, he would probably have gone,
from bad to worse,'to a sad end. And
even if his honesty had not made him
friends, and helped him to a comfortable
home, he would have the approval of con-
science and a heart at peace with itself.—
The Standard Bearer.

"O Mother," said Nora, " I have been
out in the garden, and the strawberries are
praising God so !"

" What makes you think so?" asked
auntie.

" Because they are doing beautiful and
are so good /" said little Nora archly.

Use the best language in your com-
mon conversation at home, and you will
soon acquire the habit of using it on all
occasions.
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Country Children.

Little fresh violets,
Born in the wild wood;

Sweetly illustrating
Innocent childhood;

Shy as the antelope—
Brown as a berry-

Free as the mountain air,
Romping and merry.

Blue eyes and hazel eyes
Peep Iron) the hedges,

Shaded by sun-bonnets,
Fray id at the edges!

Up «u the apple trees,
Heedless of danger,

Manhood in embryo
Stares at the stranger.

Out in the hilly patch
Seeking the berries—

Under the orchard tree,
Feasting on cherries—

Tramping clover blossoms
Down 'mong the grasses,

No voice tu hinder them,
Dear lads and lasses I

No grim propriety—
No interdiction;

Free as the birdlings
From city restriction!

Coiniug the purest blood
Strengthening each muscle

Donning health f rmor
'Gainst life's coming bustle.

Dear little innocents 1
Born in the wild wood;

Oh, that all little ones
Had such a childhood I

God's blue spread over them,
God's green beneath them,

No sweeter heritage
Could we bequeath them!

Tide-Marks.
It was low tide when we went to Bristol

and the great, gray rocks stood up bare
and grim above the water; but high up,
on all sides, was a black line that seemed
hardly dry, though it was far above the
water.

" What makes that blaek mark on the
rocks V I asked of iny friend.

" Ob 1 that is the tide-mark," she repli-

ed. *' Every day, when the tide conn's in,
the water rises until it reaches that line,
and in a great many years it has worn
away the stone until the mark is cut into
the rock." „

"Oh!" thought I, "that'is all, is it?"
Well, I have seen a great many people
that carry tide-marks on their faces..
Right in front of me was a pretty little
girl, with delicate features and pleasant
blue eyes. But she had some queer little
marks on her forehead, and I wondered
how they came to be there, until presently
her mother said :

" Draw down the blind, now, Carrie;
the sun shines right in baby's face."

" I want to look out," said Carrie, in a
very peevish voice.

But her mother insisted, and Carrie
drew the blind, and turned her face away
from the window. Oh ! dear me, what a
face it was ! The blue eyes were full of
frowns instead of smiles, the pleasant lips
were diawn up in an ugly puut, and the
queer marks on the forehead had deepen-
ed into actual wrinkles.

"Poor little girl," I thought, how badly
you will feel when you grow up, to have
your face marked all over with the tide-
marks of passion; for these evil tempers
leave their marks, just as surely as the
ocean does, and I have seen many a face
stamped so deeply with self-will and cov-
etousness that it must carry the marks to
the grave."

Take care, little folks; and whenever
you give way to bad temper remember the
tide-marks. [Life-Boat.

" Didn't-Mean-To."
BT GEORGE COOPER.

" Didn't-Mean-To" is a boy who's always in dis-
grace.

Artful tears are in his eyes and solemn ia his face.
He is likely to be found in every house in town.
Tou may know him by the way he turns things

upside down.

" Didn't-Mean-To" tied the door, so no one could
get out;

" Didn't-Mean-To'1 hid the kittens in the water-
spout;

Then he painted pussy all in spots (now, think
of that!)

Because he wished to make of her a Dolly Var-
den cat.
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" Didn't-Mean-to tilled his hat wiili water to the
rim.

You would ihiuk lie was all innocence to look at
him.

He tned'to lilt a j . r of sweetmeats, heavier than
lead;

Didu't quite succeed, but overturned it on his
head.

Once I caught this " Didn't-Mean-To" in the
very aw:

Hall a dozi-u coat-tails to the sofa he had tacked.
Theu he hugged me round the neck (his doings I

deplore).
"Didu'i-Mean-To" said " He didn't mean to any

mure.1' [Independent.

Hospital Notice.
Application for the admission of Patients to

the Rochester Cilj Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, West Avenue, between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Pii>siciaus, viz: Dr. U. W. Deuu, 33 North
Fimiugh street; Dr. VV. 8. Ely, 67 South Fitz-
hugii btreei; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. J?'. Montgomery, 7 {Smith's Block; Dr. H.
H. Lang worthy, 79 Stale Street; Dr. J. F. Whit-
beck, 93£ State Street; Dr. E. V. Stoddard, 33 N.
FitzUugh Sii'L-et.

Agents.
The following L;idies have kindly consented to

act as ..gems tor t lit llunpi/ul Beview—will receive
subf&ipuoud and solicit new names:

Mis. S. B. JJ'OWLEK, Livonia.
Miss £1.1 A kiFti-MJKK, A'lagara Falls.
i i i s s M-is >IE MoNTuOiiKKY, Uochester.
MlSS EL.DKIK Mu.MUOilliKY, "
Miss ALut* WATSON, "

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Pr. Sq., 1 insertion $1 W
TuTKO AlulHUB, -i OU
bixAlulltua, . 8 UU
One Year, & OU

Quaiti'i l olumn, $10 0e
One Tlnm Column,.. VI UU
Half Column, 1 Year, 1& OU
One Column, 1 Year, iiti 01)

A Column uonuinitt u\\\\t ISquures.

Delaware, Luckawanna and Western S. S.
Co., i*iit»ton a»d Jlllmira Coal Co.

unit J. Lanyuon <& Co'l

ANTHKACITE COAL!
Oi'HCE:

2 8 Buffalo St., right band entrance to Arcade.

YABD OKKIOKB.— MO 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street
coriur ul KoiU, and Ho. oi Hudson Street, new tuo Jiull-
Eoa«l. H. H. BABCOCK, Agent.

Uuuhester, June 1, lfc*72.

Black Silks!
CAN be bought from our Stock at L o w

P r i c e s . We believe our customers get
a very much better Silk for the money than

' other Houses sell.
Our aim is to give the very best article that

the market affords. In short, to buy the Goods
low for Cash, with every advantage afforded by
cap*itnl, experience and a knowledge of I lie wants
ol the trade as well as the best sources of supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
and in that direction make our profit, rather than
make all out of our customers.

Ladies, buying Black Silks of us>. can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut for their iuoui-y.

feb. '72. A. S. MANN & Co.

A. S. HAMILTON & CO.

Hardware & Cutlery,
21 & 23 BUFFALO STEEET.

SOLS AGENTS FOR THE

Wakefield'g Eartl
dec."?l CALL AND EXAMINE TUKM.

J. B. SWEETING,
State Street

having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will bo constantly sup-
plied with first-Class Goods in

Ribbons, Flowers,

Laces, Straws,
and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.

Specia) care shall be taken to fill Orders with
good taste and dispatch. [mar. "?L.

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries
66 BUFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.
Dealers in Fancy & Toi le t Good ,

AND PURE WINES & LIQUORS.

Funicular attention given to Physicians' Prvscritiont
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ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(SLTCCKSSOUS TO II. A. B I . A U W . )

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Who ea le A Ketnli Dealers in

DTIUGS <fe MEDICINES,
Chemicals. Perfumery, Leeches,

PURE WINES & LIQUORS,
SI State Street, (West aide,)

ROCHESTER, N.T.
Particular attention gi»eo to Physicians' Prescriptions.
HOT. 1861. ly

Moore & Cole,
Are fully established in their

NEW STORE,
la POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMMERCIAL

BLOCK,

No. 72 Buffalo Street,

:ET. IT

We have the most, central location and the finest
Grocery Store iu Rochester: plenty of room,
plenty of goods, aud iuvite every body to come
»ud see us. fciiuce January 1st, there has been a
reductiouu in tiie prices of

TEAS AND COFFEES,
oa account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
we are now prepared to give our customers better
bargains than ever. We have everything that be-
loags toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and fresh, and prices invariably as low as any
House in the city. REMEMBER THE NUMBER,

72 BUFFALOtSTEEET,

POWERS' BLOCK,

KOCHESTER, N. Y.
April, "10.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.

Oyster & Fruit Packers,
Nos. 325, 327 & 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t , Rochester, N.T
December '68

M.F-REYNOLDS & Co.
(Kstttbltskc! in 1S42,)

Manufacturers, Impui tors and Dealers In

Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,
A/lists' and Painters' Materials,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDING^
WINDOW * PLATE GLASS,

Nos. 6 A 1 Buffalo S t , ROCHESTER N.T
Nov. 1867. I f

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
3 3 .

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMKNT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., OOENER OF PLATT ST.,
(BIJOWNS KACE,)

Rochester, IV. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1S2S has indno-

ed others to counterfeit our signs, checks, business cards,
and even the cat of oar building, to mislead and humbug
the public.

E£~NO CONNECTION WITH ANT SIMILAR ES-
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS In the country. You can do your
business directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in-
jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES1 AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GARMENTS
Cleansed or colored without liippiug, and pressed nicely
Also FEAT1IE1« and KID ULOVKS cleansed or dyed.

Silk, Woolen or Cotten Goods of every description dyed
all colois, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Block every Tuesday,
Thursday aod Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AMD RKTUENED BY EX-
PliESS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEAKY, Mill street, corner of PlaU-street,
Bochester, N. Y.

CURRAN &, GOLER,
SUCCESSORS TO B. KINO A CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries,
No. 96 BUFFALO STREKT,

Opposite the Court House.

Rochester, IV. Y.
KI0H4.KD OUEKAK. April, '66-pd.tO '68. O. W. OOLKB.

SMITH, PERKINS & Go.
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

. Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St.
ROCHESTER N. Y.

CHAS. F. SMITH. G. H. PERKINS, II. W. BROWN.
[Established in 1S26.]

Jan. 1866.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 A 15 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER, N Y

O F F I C E R S :
PATRICK BARRY President.
GKORGB R. CLARK, ) _ . P r e 8 i d e n t 8

SAMUKL WILDKR | Vice Presidents.
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,..Secretary & Treasurer
8. H. TERRY, Attorney.
EDUAUO K. BLYTII Teller
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD Book-keeper

TRUSTEES.
Patrick Barry,
Thomas Pardons,
George G.? Cooper,
Saniut-1 Wilder,
David Upton,

'Gilmau II. Perkins,
Oliver Allen,
Abftim S. Mann,
C. B. Wood worth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jan-is Lord,
Martin Reed,
Hiram W._Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scran torn.
Edward M. Smiih,
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill.

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
late ol SIX PER CENT, per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5.0 0, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the dale of deposit 10 the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it is withdrawn.

|3p~The Bmk is open for business during the
usual bank hours, (10 A.M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DKALE3 IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan. 15, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
ALFRED 8. LANE, OTBCB T. PAWS, 0UBTI8 B. HA8KIK-

mch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. & A. WATTE,

Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry.
SMOKED MEATS,

SMOKED AND SALT FISH, ETC.
41 Buffalo St. Rochester. N. T.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS,
C. B. Woodworth & Son,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
Hos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. l y ROCHESTER, N.Y

Men's Furnishing; Goods,
33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange Streets,

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.'

Skirt* Made to Order.
Nov. 1861

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IS

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVER WARE,

-A.xa.ca Fancy Articles,
JVo. 3 Stale Street,

Powers1 Block, first door from Powers' Banking Office,

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.T.

E s t a b l i s h e d 1834.

ALLINGS~& CORY,
JOBBERS IN

Printers'& Binders'Stock,
STATIO2STEBT,

Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers

Nos- 10 & 12 Exchange St.
Nov. 1867. l y ROCHESTER, N.T

DEALER IN

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 1867. IT ROCHESTER, N. T,
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DITOTBD TO THK

INTERESTS OF THE SICK & SUFFERING,
AT THE

ROCHESTER CITY HOSPITAL.
" I WAS SICK AND YE VISITED ME."

VOL. IX. ROCHESTER, N. Y., DECEMBER 15, 1872. No. 5.

THE HOSPITAL REVIEW,
IS ISSUED EVERT MONTH, BT

THE PUBLISHING COMMITTEE:
Mlrs. MALTBY STRONG

" N. T. KOCHES1EB
Mrs. WM. H. PEKKINd,

" Dr. MATHEWS.

TEBMS— City, in Advance, including Postage, 62 cts.
ByMail, " " 50 "

Letters or Communications for publication, to be
addressed to "The Hospital Review," No. 29
Plymouth AveDue.

Subscriptions for The Review, and all letters
containing money, to be sent to the Treasurer
Sirs. D. B. Beach, 145 Alexander Street.

Letters of inquiry, and all business letters, are
repuested to be sent to Mrs. Dr. MATHEWS, Cor-
resonding Secretary. 28 Spring Street.

Wm. S. Falls, Book & Job Printer.

9 Elwood Block, corner State and Buffalo Streets.

Kujfhe Hospital Beview.

In Meggffriam.

BLESSED are the ^, in ted dead,
Safe in God's own keeping!

Bright the halo round them shed,
Sweet their tranquil sleeping 1

Tho' the lone and vacant place
Speaks of sad bereaving,

Yet God's hand we still can trace
With a calm believing.

He has taken from our side
One who was the dearest:

By all Render ties allied,
Winch we count the nearest,

And his life, eo pure and fair,
Filled our home with blessing;

All the virtues, sweet and rare,
Were his rich possessing.

Tho' no lofty heights he trod,
In his path of duty,

Love to man, and love to God,
Crowned his life with beauty.

And the flowers of hope and trust
Ever bloomed about him,

Till the mournful "dust to dust,"
Bade us live without him !

Dearest Father! tho' the years
Bring both grief and gladness,

If thou'lt share our smiles and tears,
Welcome joy or sadaess.

Let us feel that thou art near,
Watching o'er us ever:

True and faithful, fond and dear,
We'll forget thee never !

KATE CAMERON.

The Trials of Santa Claus.

As told by Himself.

I know I am considered a jolly old fel-
low, with nothing to do but drive down
chimneys with a broad grin on my face,
but I have my trials, like all other saints
and sinners. It is not Christmas eve the
whole year around ! there is a before and
after, and if you think I have jolly times
then, yon are mistaken. Just now, it is
before, that worries me ; I must have, be-
fore the 25th of December, private con-
sultations wih at least five millions of fath-
ers, and mothers, brothers and sisters,
uncles and aunts and cousins, to say noth-
ing of husbands and wives, lovers and
friends; and this is no trifle, I assure you,
when you look at it seriously, as I have
to do.

Take as an example, the Rubbs—about
an average family. There is grandpa and
grandma Rubb to begin with, and auDt
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Melinda; then there is papa and mamma
Rubb, and Minnie and Tom, and Lottie
and Harry and the baby, besides Nora, the
nurse, and Bridget, ihe cook. It is easy
enough to manage the baby and the
two, Tour and six year olds; there are can-
dies and dolls, and blocks and picture
books, and jumping-Jacks and things of
that sort for them ; but think of grandpa
Rubb ! and of aunt Melinda ! How can I
know what will suit an old maid of fifty,
who can't have caps, because she dyes her
hair, and don't care tor bows nor books, nor
pictures, nor portfolios, nor sugar-plums,
nor pin-cushions, and who would be mor-
tally offended if I carried her a new dress
or shawl, " ;s if she was too poor to clothe
herself!" Papa Rubb is almost as bad;
he's had shaving paper and slippers and a
dressing-gown and a family Bible and a pen-
knife, and a portmonaie, and a photograph
album—and I should like to know what
more you can do for a man who never
reads, and cares nothing for pictures and
pretty things? In fact, men are tiding,
both old and young ones; there are hosts
of things to give pretty, wide awake
young girls, but the men do bother me
every year most unaccountably. And I
suppose there are at least fifteen thousand
to be looked after this very minute ! And
an easy time I have of it, for&oolh ! I
should like to have you try it just for one
year and see—.that's all!

Another trouble is,—people hurry me
so. Half of my customers will not do a
single thing till ten days belore I am to
load up, and then, how they do drive round,
and what hurries and worries and Hurries
they do get into! I want a little time to
assort my war- s and get things packed a-
way into my bundle orderly and comforta-
bly, and though I can move as swiftly as
most people, 1 should be a good deal more
saint-like in my temper and deportment if
I was not knocked and hurried about so
on the 23d and 24th of December, every
year.

Again, I being a saint, am of high mor-
al principles, .judge ihen, how, I hang my
head and blus-h, when some bright-eyed
young girl brings me a cigar-ca-e, or a
brand) -flask, or a pack of cards to take to
some young man whom 1 know—though
she doesn't,—is on the very verge of ruin-
ing hiiubelf by smoking, drinkii g or gam-
bling? Shall her fair hands help to push
him over the precipice on whicn ue stanos

tottering? By a law of my nature I can*
never refuse to deliver what is entrusted to-
me, but I often long to cry out, ' Forbear!"
you know not what you do.' More than
once have I taken a case of • genuine Hol-
lands' to a man breaking clown by drink,
or a box of "choice Havanas' to a youth
whose nerves were already all unstrung by
excessive smoking, or a set of costly jew-
elry to a wife whose worn inly purity was
already soiled, if not destroyed, by a toa
great love of dress. Yes, even a Christ-
inas gift may bring ruin to some poor sonlr

Another terrible trying ihing to a tender-
hearted saint is to be compelled to carry
loads of things to persons who dont't want
them—who arc rather annoyed than pleas-
ed by their arrival, and to go straight by
many a poor man's door without leaving
so much as a single stick of candy f<>r the
baby. Last year, I carried a solid silver
urn to rich Mrs. Fuller, who the moment
she saw it turned up her nose and said :
'As if I wanted to be plagued with the
care of such a thing as that!' How I hate
to be under obligation to that woman !.
and in going there I had to pass right \iy
Mary Mintuin's door, and she, poor thing,,
lying there year in and year ont, with her
curveJ spine, and not a single pretty thing:
in her room to make it cheerful! If I
could have only left her some warm flan-
nels, or even a dish of oranges! Yes,
merry as 1 am, and beautiful and holy as
is the work I mostly do, I have many a
heart-ache when t^jjo empty handed by
such doors. So muP\ light and joy could

^ h l l i
\ g jy

be carried into sick , >̂ !Wf such lovely pic-
tures, and refreshingPruits, such dainty lit-
tle contrivances for \Sse and comfort, if
only the money, w\rse than wasted in
some directions, could be transferred to
these !

And there is an after to me, who stand
behind the scenes. To go to the Rubbs;.
last year, we all chuckled over what we re-
garded as the happiest day for grandpa—a.
beautiful, gold headed, ebony cane which
was presented by the younger members of
the family forming a procession, headed
by Tom, and brought up by baby, tumbling
round promiscuously, yet valiantly holding
on to the cane by his chubby hands; the
old man smiled and said : ' Thankee,
thankee,' good-naturedly enough, and we
fancied we had for once achieved entire
success; but as I am a living man,
and I hope nobody doubts that, that lovely

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



The Meview.

Ctpt. H. D. Mann $ 1 88
Mrs. Jacob IX Bel l . . . ' . . . . 1 88
Mrs. E. T. Huutington 1 2 5
ILWeigel . . , , 62
Mrs. Jane McDonald M . . . . . . . 1 2 5
Mrs. Rebasz 1 25
Mrs. A. M.Badger, 3 5b
Miss Bella Smith 1 25
AlvahRice . 2 00
P. T. Turner 1 2 5
Mrs. H. H. Morse. 1 88
Mrs. George'E. Hipsom 4 00
Mrs. M. Garson 1 2 5
Mrs. J. Diamond 2 00
Mrs. Robert Boyd 1 88
' ByMr.Oook $210 98

Mra. C. M. Curjiis . . . . I.. 1 25
Miss A. S. Mumford . . . 50
Mrs. a Waite 60

. Mrs. M. Sd*ngr. » 1 5 0
Mre. Charles Chapin... 1 2 5
Mrs, J. Medbery. . . . . . . . . 2 00
Mra. Ludlow Frey. Palatine Br'ge 2 00
Mrs. Charles Smith 2 50
Mrs. B. E. S i l l . , . . , . , 1 8 8
Mra. Gen'l Gould ' 2 00
S. Avery 1 88
John Gardner 50
Henry Amsden 1 89
Mrs. J. k . Whitney . 2 00
Mies Barhydt 63
Mrs. J. Ax" Eastman 1 88
Mrs. W. H. Ross Lewin 2 00
Mrs. George Bouet . . . 1 50
Mrs. C'.. B. Wood worth 2 50
Mra. D. M. Dewey 1 88
Mra. J. O. H a l l . . . * 3 12
Mra. N. & Bowers 65
Mrs. J. W. Archer , 4 00
Miss Clara Wagner, Palatine Br. 1 50
Mrs. 8. E. Smith, Geneva. 50
Michael San ford 1 25
J. E. Fitch, Washington 1 50

,., By Mrs. Perkins - 43 63
Miss .Sargent—by Mrs. Strong. 65
Mrs. W! El Dbobleday, Brooklyn—By

J. Ely 60
Mrs. P. Barry . . : •. 63
Mrs. George Ellwanger 63
Mrs. Dagpe 62
Mrs. j} 8proat, . . . 62
James MeGraw 62

By Mary Watson. 3 12
Mra. Butler, Peterborough... 50
Miss Bosworth, ' '• 50

By Mi8K Minnie Moutgomery 1 00
Mrs. Gerrit Smith, .Peterborough 1 00
Mrs. H. J. Brent " 50

v , By Miss Fiorie Montgomery . 1 50
M. D . R o w l e y . . . . 62
F. R. Plummer 63
J. D.nTomlin 62
Jesse Shepherd 63
Ifcorge Rains . 62
John Williams 63
R; D. Van Delaw 62
A. Bogardus „. 63

By Mr. G. Boardman . . . . • 5 00
Mra, E.M. Price 1 00
Mrs. T. K Winans 50

Mr*, p, K. BroT»snn . . 1 00
Mrs. Stephen Hosmer 1 5 0
Mrs. (Vorpe Swan $ 1 50
Mrs. fWctnoV (jdonatiOfi) . . . . . 1 . 1 00
Anns L. B^pcher 1 00
Mr«. J. T, Pntt«M»... . . 1 RO
Mrs. A. "Onnnakip. , . ; . , . . 1 50

All of Avrtn, by Mra. Geti'l Gould. $10 50

MIPS F. "FT. Bry»T) PhiladelprnV
M i ' M F t F i h M

50
50

Mrs. N. T. Rochester . . . .

Mrs. —*Bv Mrs. Ma thews
. Baphus.

Miss Jnrtenn
Mr.MackiV.

By Mre. GildersleeviB
$3

T>r. W. H.
Miw» (lerrv. Avon
Mra. M. F. Little

Mrs. B e a c h . . .
1 00

50

Mra. Ransom Tuttle,. Johnsonburg
— b̂y Dr. Mallory " . . . . . .

50
,{0

1 0 0

1 00

2 00

3 7P

1 58

l ' O C

• I
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Cane has been standing in the darkest, furth-
est corner of the bed-room closet from that
day to this! After walking out to the
gate with it, he said to grandma llubb, ' It
don't feel natural,' and went back again
to his old, knotty, walnut stick: and grand-
ma Rubb's cap, which we all thought so
pretty and becoming, and which Minnie
sat up till midnight to finish off, didn't
1 tecl natteral' either; so she shut it up in
a box and carried it into the spare cham-
ber bureau drawer, and has never looked
at it since. Now, when 1 have been at the
trouble of finding and carrying things to
people, I want they should be enjoyed and
used, a d it hurts my feelings to have them
treated in this way. Of course it does.

As this is but a sample of what occurred
in one family, you may judge that in a mil-
lion I have my trhls. However I am a
happy fellow, in the main—most of my pa-
trons arejloving and true-hearted ; most of
my gifts are welcomed as offerings of gen-
uine affection ; and the children—God
bless their merry hearts—are enough to
keep a harder-hearted saint than I am in
good humor from one end of the year to
the other.

Only let me ask you to make me always
a bles-ing and never a bane by giving to
my charge only precious thing-*, hallowed
by love and sympathy, and may each of
you, dear readers, find in your stockings
just the ihing you in >«t wish for, the coin-
ing anniversary; may you find also how
much better it is to give than to receive ;
and best of all, may He who was born on
Uhristnaas-day, draw near to each and eve-
ry soul with a choir of white-robed angels,
chanting the old, yet ever new song—'Glo-
ry to Go<l in the highest; and on earth
peace, good-will toward men."

TRUST IN GOD.—To trust God when
our warehouses and bags are full, and our
tables spread, is no hard thing; but to
trust Him when our purses are empty, but
a handful of meal and a cruise ot oil left,
and all the ways of relief stopped, herein
lies the wisdom of a Christian's grace.
Yet none are exempted from this duty ; all
are bound to acknowledge their trust in
Him by the daily prayer for daily bread ;
even those that have in their cupboards as
Well as those that w.vit it; the greatest
prince as well as the meanest beggar.
Whatever your wants are, want for faith,
4pdyou cannot want supplies.—Charnock.

[Kor the Hospital Review.]

Poverty's Home.

BY A. T. LEE, U. S. A.

Adown the dark valley the dun clouds are flying,
Tlie voice of the snow spirit rides ou the blast,

As it mournfully sweeps through the stripped for-
est sighing,

" Cold winter is coming," the summer is past.

No longer the oreole sips at the fountain,
But bathes his bright winy; 'neath .i balmier sky:

He stayed not to hear Boreas sweep from the
mountain

And sigh, •• winter's coming"—the summer's
gone by.

To the bough of the oak the last brown'leaf is
clinging.

To yield to the next blast that rushes along;
Far out on the dark lake ihe black duck is swing-

ing.
Cradled in waves to their lullaby song.

Who sit? iu rasrs, in this night of December,
Hungry and desolate, by the lie mli-stone;

Rakinj the ashes, but finding no ember,
Comfortless, cheerless—despairing, ulone ?

Ah ! it is Poverty! Look at her kindly,
You who have plenty, — whom Want never

pressed :
Undo your heart strings, and pass her not blindly,

Give her wherewith to be thankful and blest.

Think as you sit by your own hearth so cheery,
Musing on joys that the poor never knew!

Think of the hungry—the lowly—the weary—
And give of the treasure that God gives to you.

Rochester, N. T., Dec. 2,1872.

SMILES.—What sunshine is to flowers,
smiles are to humanity. They are but
trifles, to be sure, but scattered along life's
•pathway the good they do is inconceivable.
A smile, accompanied by a kind word, has
been known to reclaim a poor outcast, and
chano1^ the whole current of a human life.
Of all life's Messing-* none are cheaper, or
more easily dispensed, : lia • smiles. Then
:et us not be too chary of them but scatter
them freely as we go; for life is too short to
be frowned away. h.

Good is slow ; it climbs. Evil is swift;
itilescends. Why should we marvel that
it makes great progress in a short time ?
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Christmas.
The chiming bells are ringing on the blessed

Christmas morn,
The brightest day of all the year, the day that

Christ was born.
And wreaths of evergreen are twined, and carols

clear and sweet,
The joyful story of His birth from lip to lip repeat.
The Church has on her festive garb; the fir and

box and pine
Have made the place all glorious to greet the

Lord Divine.
The Star of Bethlehem gleams above, and down

the shady aisles
The organ anthem peals along, the morning sun-

shine smiles.

0 Lord, for whom this glory waits, Thou art our
Prince of Peace!

Thou hast been born within our hearts, hast bid
our sorrows cease.

Our joyful souls would welcome Thee, and tell of
all thy love,

And sing Thy praises hefe on earth, till we can
sing above.

Some voices may be mute indeed that once were
joined with ours;

Down from our Christmas wreaths have dropped
some faded earthly flowers; '

But whatsoe'er the change or chance our mortal
lot may see,

Thou art. 0 Blessed One ! the same, there is no
change in Thee 1

Thus year by year the Christmas joy grows
deeper in our hearts.

Earth's sunshine darkens into night, earth's
blessedness departs:

But shadows cannot dim the light that cometh
from Thy Throne,

And little matters earthly loss when Thou art
all our own.

Thine is the fadeless tree of life, all fresh and
evergreen,

And they who dwell within its shade dwell safe-
ly and serene.

Thine is the love that satisfies—the dearest and
the best:

Thine is the arm whereon we lean, the heart
whereon we rest.

0 teach us then to know Thee more I Come as
Thou cam'st of old !

New love, uew joy, are stirred to life whene'er the
tale is told.

For unto us the Child is born, to us the Son is
given,

Eeign then as King within our hearts and make
those hearts a heaven.

Eugrave Thine image on our souls, so loving and
so pure, [endure;

Earnest to do the Father's will, and patient to
Till we shall find, when death shall end our

earthly Christmas days,
Eternity one festival, its life one song of praise I

[Church Monthly.

ROCHESTER, N. Y DECEMBER 15, 1872.

The Fest ival .

Another of our Thanksgiving Festivals
has come and gone. Though similar in all
respects to its predecessors, the scene to
us is ever new and full of interest, and the
attractions offered to the public seem still
to retain their freshness, novelty and pow-
er, or else the good people of our city ob-
serve with remarkable fidelity the injunc-
tion of the Apostle Paul, " be not weary
in well doing."

Either supposition is flattering to the
Managers, but we doubt not they much,
prefer to attribute the support they receive
to the approval of the work in which they
are engaged, rather than to any material
attractions they can possibly offer.

Nevertheless, they feel bound to make
the day of their Annual Festival as pleas-
ing and agreeable to their friends as lies
within their power.

Bounteous provision as ever was made
to meet the demands of appetite, and
youth and beauty, with ready hands and
willing feet, brought savory viands to hun-
gry mortals.

The Fancy and Flower Tables, were
well supplied, artistically decorated, and
an abundance of patronage rewarded the
efforts of those in charge. The bright
scene was enlivened by the music fur-
nished by the New York State Band, com-
posed of boys from the House of Refuge,
of whose efforts their director may well
feel proud.

With all the profit and pleasure of the
day, there were some things to be regret-
ted. We missed from its usual place th6
table of the ''Ladies of the Hebrew Con-
gregation ;" these ladies have usually serv-
ed faithfully and contributed largely to the
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general fund. We hope another year they
will be able again, to take the place they
left vacant this year.

Special Thanks .

The very liberal gift of Five Hundred
Dollars which heads our list of "cash do-
nations," calls for a special expression of
gratitude on our part. We feel deeply
grateful to Mr. Dalzell, and.will endea-
vor to use his generous gift to the best ad-
vantage of the Hospital.

To the members of Valley Lodge, No.
109, Masonic Order, we also tender our
thanks for their liberal donation of twenty
five dollars.

Our Thanksgiving.

As this is the season of thanksgiving, we
take the opportunity for indulging in the
fullest expressions of gratitude, to all who
assisted us at our late Donation Fes-
tival.
• We are indebted to so many, it would
be impossible for us to go into details and
mention each and every one who aided us,
Jrat we assure them that they are all grate-
fully remembered. We cannot let the
occasion pass however, without mentioning
particularly the liberality of the " Union,"
" Democrat," and " Express"; Mr. Wm. S.
Falls, for printing ; Hunn, Smith &
Spencer, for the use of tables; Wm. S.
Thompson, for a liberal deduction from his
bill; and the different firms who donated
fancy goods for our tables.

The Evening Entertainment.

Decidedly the most successful amateur
performance ever given in this city, was
the exhibition of the "Jarley Waxes,"
on the evening of our Donation Festival.

We believe that it would be impossible
to find in the whole of the large audience
that witnessed this performance, one per-
ion who was not perfectly satisfied; and
the encomiums that we have heard passed

on it since, justify the statement, that it
exceeded all expectations.

The programme consisted of a series of
" Chambers" and for the benefit of such
of our readers as could not attend, we give
the contents of each. In the

HISTORICAL CHAMBER.

1. Queen Elizabeth and Sir Walter Raleigh.
2. Sheridan's Ride.
3. Countess of Salisbury and King Edward

the III.
4. Hannah More.
5. The mother of Gracchi presenting her Jew-

els. The frivolous Friend.
6. Cleopatra.
7. Scene from the life of the Father of his

Country.
CHAMBER OF BEAUTY.

1. Lord Byron, Cliilde Harolde and Maid of

Athens.
2. Mermaid.
3. Brigham Young and his latest Wife.
4. Prima Donna.
5. Sweet William and Black-eyed Susan.
6. Maud Muller.
7. Old Lady who died Dancing, at the age of

132.
8. Heathen Chinee.

CHAMBER OP HORRORS 11!

1. Beautiful Girl pursued by an Indian.
2. Maid of Honor.
3. Mrs. Day and the Tiger.
4. Jasper Packlemerton.
5. Ruffian disarmed by a Smile.
6. Lindley Murray.
7. Blue Beard, Fatima and Wives.

GRAND FINALE.

Mrs. Jarley was personated by a young
lady from Brooklyn, who volunteered for
the occasion, and the success of the exhibi-
tion was largely due to her. The mantle
of the good old lady who so kindly succor-
ed "Little Nell," and who spent her time
in giving these highly moral and instruc-
tive exhibitions to the people of Great
Britain, could not have fallen upon better
shoulders. Could she have left the " Old
Curiosity Shop," and sat in the audience,
we feel certain that she would have ac-
knowledged that her "unrivaled collec-
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tion" had passed into good hands and was
still fulfilling its high mission.

After a general introduction, Mrs. Jar-
ley in inimitable style, presented each fig-
ure to the audience, and in a lecture re-
plete with wit and humor, kept her hearers
in roars of laughter from the rising to the
falling of the curtain. We never saw bet-
ter automatons than the figures. If each
one of them had been gotten up on the
most approved time-piece principles, with
high-pressure, double action springs, &c,
they could not have performed their parts
better.

We tender to all concerned, our best
thanks for the enjoyment they afforded,
and for the aid they rendered in refilling
our depleted treasury.

Not ice .

Notwithstanding our attempts to ac-
knowledge the many donations that have
been showered upon us lately, it is possi-
ble that we may fail to account for some
of them. If any of our friends who have
been overlooked or who notice errors of
this nature, will be kind enough to call our
attention to them, we will do our best to
rectify them.

A Semi-Centennial .

1823—1873. The fifty years of the

New York Observer are completed, and to
signalize the event the publishers are
about to present each subscriber a memento
in the shape of a Jubilee Year-book, which
is to be embellished with appropriate il-
lustrations and historical remembrances.
Fifty years of unceasing prosperity in a
public journal, while pursuing the same
undeviating course, may well inspire its
friends with confidence and strong attach-
ment. We are informed that the subscrib-
ers to the Observer are usually subscrib-
ers/or life. It has never gone backward
since its first appearance on the stage;
and it bids fair, judging from its present

position, to double its circulation and in-
fluence in the near future. It stands un-
mistakably at the head of the Religions
Fiimfly Press. $3 a year. Sidney. E.
Morse & Co., 37 Park Row, New York.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Nov. 7th,
Mr.-. Emma Hayes, aged 21 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Nov. 9th,
James Conolly, aged 54 years.

At ihe Rochester City Hospital, Nov. 11th,
Azar Hall, aged 70 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Nov. 14th,
Louisa Con way, aged 18 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Nov. 17th,
Alonzo K. Amsden, aged. 54 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Nov. 25th,
William McGaw, aged 33 years.

Donations.
Mrs. E. Darwin Smith—Old Linen.
Mrs. Geo. J. Whitney—One basket Quinces.
Mrs. Mathews—Old Linen.
Mrs. A. Munn, Gates—Two tubs Apples.
Rev. Dr. Van Iugen—Basket Grapes and Pears.
Miss Ella Fox—Two glasses Jelly.
Mrs. S. Ives, Batavia—Old Cotton.
Mrs. Loop—Two Chickens.
Valley Lodge, No. 109, Masonic Order, cash—25

Dollars.

Superintendent's Report.
1872. Nov. 1st, No. Patients in Hospital, 75

Received during mouth,.. 43—118
' Discharged, 39
Died 6—45

Remaining Dec. 1st, 1872, 73

Our Exchanges.
\—

American Rural Home, Rochester, N. Y.
Wood's Household Magazine. Newburgh, N. Y.
Home Messenger, Detroit, Michigan.
Our Record, Buffalo, N. Y.
The Helping Hand, N. Y.
The Sheltering Arms, New York.
The Orphan's Friend, Auburn, N. Y.
The Parish Guide, Erie, Penn.
Industrial School Advocate, Rochester, N. Y.
Journal of the Home, Rochester, N. Y.
The Church Record, Hudson, Mich.
The Parish Register, Adrian, Mich.
Brainard's Musical World, Cleveland, Ohio.
The Young American, Searshoro, Iowa.
The Parish Guide, West Haven, Conn.
American Newspaper Reporter, New York.
Newark Manufacturer's Gazette, Newark, N. J.
Leisure Moments, Adams Basin, N. Y.
The Northwestern Union, Milwaukee, Wis.
Wine Dealer's Gazette, San Francisco, Cal.
American Fanner's Advocate, Jackson, Tenn.
The Beacon, Hulnieville, Penn.

We shall be pleased to add to this List.
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Donation Festival,
TlBLD AT OORItfTHlJUC HALL, NOVEMBER 22, 1872.

Donations to the Lnnrh Tables.

Mr. .Tnmps Brackett—One gallon Oysters. (

Mrs. Sankey- Two Pies 1 '°»f Cake.
Mr. ft. funnel—One b*g Salt'.
Mrs. K. D. Smith—Two Turkeys, one loaf Cuke.
Mrs. Geo. J. Whitney—Two loaves of Cake, one

Turkey. Biscuit and Parsley.
Mrs. Vanderbergh—Two loaves Cake.
Mrs. Sairwpl Wilder—Large piece Roa*t Beef, 25

heads Celery. 3 heads Cabbage, 15 quarts large
Oysters, and a box of Flowers.

Mrs. E. M. Smith—One Turkey, 1 gal. Oysters.
Mrs. J. Mertbery—Ten pounds loaf Sugar, and

3 glasses of Jelly.
L. C. Spencer—Pour gallons Oysterq..
Mrs. 6 . P. Danforth—Four gallons Oysters,
Mrs. McLeaji—Two Apple Pies.
Mrs. J. C Barnum—Dish of Spanish Cream and

1 can of Cream.
Mrs. E. T. Smith—One Turkey.
Mrs. Dr. Mathews — One Turkey and Gravy,

sweet Potatoes, Squash Pies and Cranberry-
Mrs. A. D. Smith—Two cans Cream.
Mrs. J. W. Hatch—Can of Milk, can of Lobsters

and Chocolate Cake. >
Mrs. M. A. Gaylord—CaH of Quinces.
Mrs. Dr. Strong—OIK Turkey and Gravy, Biscuit,

2 heads Celery, Squash Pies and Potatoes.
Mrs. D. B Beach—One Turkey.'
Mrs. A. Branson—Loaf of Cake.
Mrs. W. H. Ross Lewin—One Turkey, 3 bowls

Wine Jelly and one bowl Currant Jelly.
Mrs. Dr. Whttbeck—Three Whortleberry Pies.
Mrs. W. Barron Williams—One Turkey, Biscuit.
Mrs. B. F. Enos—Box of Cream Drops
Mrs. Isaac F. Force—Two Tongues and 2 Jars'

Pickles.
Mrs. A. V. Pells—One Turkey.
Mrs. Charles H. Chapin—One Ham and 2 Oyster

Pies.
T̂. A. Z*»gew?tz—Two Chickens.
Mr. Geo. Cooper, Irondequoit—One dozen Heads

Celery.
Mr. Wayle^One dozen Heads Celery.
€ork & Caldwell—Bottle of Olives.
L. D. Fleming—Sponge Cake.
Bwanger & Barry—Flowers. ,
Mrs. J. 0. Hall, for the Hospital—Crab Apple

and Quince Jelly. Dried Plums. Dried Peaches,
and 4 packages Corn Starch.

Mrs. Harriett, Mrs. Roby, and Mrs. Rent's Table

Mre. Phillips—Two Pies.
Mrs. Dr. Strong—Biscuits and 2 Pies.
Mrs. Kent—Chicken Salad, Wine Jelly and 1 Pie.
Mrs. Dr. Hy—Celery Salad and fried Potatoes.
Mrs. E. B. Bopth—Two form* of Charlotte Rtisse.
Mr*. S. D. Porter—One Chicken Pie.
Mrs. Sam. Porter—Two Oyster Pies.
Mrs. &imuel Hamilton—Fried Cakes and Biscuit.
Mrs. Barilett—Grapes, Oranges aud Orauge Soufl6
Mrs. D. C. Hyde-r-Cider and Pickles.
Mrs. Dr. Brittol—Cranberries.
"Mrs. Dr. Shipman -Cranberries. [Oranges.
Mrs. Roby—Ham, scolloped Oysters., Piea and

ICrs, McLean—Pair of Ducks.

Mrs. J. B, Ward and Mrs. J. W. Stebbins* Table.

Mrs. Dr. Bennett—Saratoga Potatoes.
Mrs. L Ward Clarke—Pressed Chicken and Sar-

sit <ga Potatoes.
Mrs. L. A. Wiird—Biscuit, Chicken Pie, Pears,

and Charlotte Russe. '
Mrs. Wm. H. Ward—Six quarts Oysters.
Miss H. Ooihout—Pickled Oysters.
Mrs. M. K. \Voodbury—Cake, Pressed Chicken.
Mrs. A. D. Smith—Peaches, Jelly, Oranges and

Turkey.
Mrs. Frank Little—Two moulds Wine Jelly.
Mrs. M. H. Merriman—Grapes and Ham.
Mr*. W S. Kimball—Chicken Salad.
Mrs. Rufus Keeler—Oranges and Oysters.
Mrs. George W. RaW3on—Tongue.
Mrs. J. W. Stebbins—Saratoga Potatoes,Biscuit.
Mrs. John C. Chumasero—Mince Pies.
Miss Loui»e Ailing—Biscuit, and Cake.
Colouel J. G. Kli nek—Apples.
Mrs. .1. E Pierpont—Turkey.
Mrs J. W Bissell—Turkey.
Mrs. Freeman Clarke—Chicken Salad, Apples,

' Fears aud Cake.

Mrs.T. C. Montgomery and Mrs. Edgar Holmes'Table

Mr. Frank Gorton—Two Roast Turkeys, 200
Pickled Oysters, 7 Cream Pies, 2 loaves Cake.

Mrs. T. C. Montgomery—Chicken Salad, Pickles,
Butter aud Cream.

Mrs. Edgar Holmes — Ham, Pickles, Scalloped
Oysters, Crauberries, Sugar, Cream, Oranges.

Mrs. Henry Montgomery — One loaf Jelly Cake.
Mrs. Pomeroy Brewster—Charlotte^ Russe.
Mrs. Heury Anstice—Two dishes Charlotte Rnsse
Miss Sarah Frost—Sponge Cake and Flowers.
Mrs. C. H. Gilford—Oranges, Bananas aad

Grapes.
Mrs. George C. Buell—Grapes and Oranges.
Miss Mary Kelly—Chickfen Salad. A

Mrs. George Williams—Two loaves Sponge Cake.
Miss Blanchard—Doughnuts and Lemon Pie.,
Mr. Edwin Wayte—Four Chickens.
Mrs. S Porter—Chicken Pie.
Mrs. John Rochester—Turkey.
Mrs. D. H. Griffith—One gall. Mock Turtle Soup.
Miss Belle Eastman—Loaf Cocoanut Cake.
Mrs. George Whitney-:—Beef-steak Pie.
Mrs. Roswell Hartj-Hot Biscuit.

Mrs. Mudge,Mrs.H.N.Peck and Mrs. Satterlee'sTable,

Mrs. Austin Cole—Chicken Pie, Currant Jelly,
aud Crab Apple Pickles.

Miss Leonard—Cocoanut Cake.
Mrs. H. S. Dean—Turkey.

I Miss Kendrick—Pies,
i Mrs. A. G. Mudge—Ambrosia Chicken Salad and.

Turnep.
1 Mrs. Panrost—Sweet and Mashed Potatoes.
I Mrs. H. N. Peck—Cream, Butter, Jelly, Berberry

Wine, Pickles, Charlotte Russe, Cake and
Brown Bread..

Mrs. Oren S<>ge—Biscuit.
Mrs. W. W. Carr—Turkey and Potatoes.
Mrs. Dr. Anderson—Jellies.
Mrs. R Ashley—Blanc Mange, Chocolate Cake.
Mr. Shedd—Oranges.

! Mrs. Sitterlee—Pies and Cake.
' Mrs. Huntingdon and Mrs. Hooker -"-Cream.

Miss EJua Smith—Turuep and Potatoes.
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Miss Brown—Fruit and Flowers.
Mrs. Nelson Sage—Cake.
Miss Judson—Cake, Jellies and Pickles.
Miss Matie D^an—Scalloped Oysters and Potatoes

Mrs, Dr. Backus and Mrs, George D, Williams' Table.

James H. Backus—Ham.
A. H. Cushraan—Cranberries.
Henry Hedditch—Two Chickens. [&c.
Mrs. Edward Williams—Turkey, Biscuit, Pickles,
Mrs. G-eo. J. Whitney—Charlotte Russe, Celery.
Miss Lois Whitney—Salad Dressing.
Mrs. Dr. Backus—Uaccaroni, Scalloped Oysters,

Biscuit, Ac.
Mrs. Horace Bush—Jelly Cake.
Mrs. Win. Eastwood—Cocoanut Cake.
Mrs. J. B. Stillson—Wine Jelly, Biscuit and Chick-

en Salad.
Mrs. H. L. Stillson—Chocolate Blanc Mange and

Saratoga Potatoes.
C. A. Pool—Two bottles Pickled Oysters, Pickled

Cucumbers, Onions and bottle Table Sauce.
Mrs. Dr. Moore—Scalloped Oysters and Biscuit.
George D. Williams—Five Chickens.
Mrs. George D. Williams—Chicken Pie, Wine

Jelly and Sponge Cake.
Mrs. Fleming—Sponge Cake.
Mr. Heywood—Twelve heads Celery.
Mr. Halpin—Six heads Celery.
Mr. Newton—Two Chickens.

Mrs. Brewster, Mrs. H. Morse and Mrs.J. Hart'sTable.

Miss Hannah Cummings—One gallon Cream.
Mrs. Wm. Burke---Cranberries and Pickled Oys-
Mrs. Charles C. Morse—One Turkey. [ters.
Mrs. Webb—One Loaf Cake.
Mrs. H. H. Morse and Mrs. J. C. Hart—Flowers

and Turkey.
Mrs. John H. Brewster—Chicken Pie Walnut

Cake, Mince Pies. Eiscuit. Jelly and Pickles.
Mrs. Wm. Ailing—Biscuits.
Mrs. G. PerkiDS—Chicken Salad.
Mrs. Louis Chapin—Fruit.
Mrs. Romanta Hart—-Butter, Snow Pudding,

Turkey, Cranberry and Biscuit.
Mrs. Erickson—Cranberries and Pickles.
Mrs. Edward Churchill—Pies.
Mrs. Tlieo. Smith—Pies and Turkey.
Mrs. Dr. Ely,—Saratoga Potatoes and Charlotte

Russe.
Miss Julia Hamilton—Wine Jelly.
Mrs. Van Epps—Cranberry.
Mrs. Charles Pond—Charlotte Russe.
Mrs. E. N. Buell—Pickles and Doughnuts.
Mrs. H. Austin Brewster—Ham and Cocoanut
Mrs. D. M. Gordon- -Cake. [Cake.
Mrs. George C. Buell—Lobster Salad.
Mrs. Dr. Mathews—Plum Pudding, Baked Pota-

toes.
Miss Walbrfdge, Miss Bell, and Mrs. Stoira'

Ice Cream Table.

Miss Geo-gie Walbridge—Cake.
Miss Bell—Cake.
Miss Walhndge—Cake,
Mr. Niven—Oranges.
Mr. H. L. Smith—Apples.
Mr. Graves—Mixed Candies.
Mrs, S. D. Wiilbridge—Q-rapeB.
Miss Butts—Flowers.

Donations to Mrs. T. A. Newton, Mrs. Geo. Wal-
bridge and Mrs. H. S. Mackie's Table.

Perkins & Palmer—Three gallons Oysters.
John Sclilier—One Spare Rib.
Chas. Hill, G. Radburn—One doz. Celery.
Lewis Selye—Five lbs. Coffee.
Mrs. P M. Bromley—Lobster Salad, Chicken Sal-

ad, Charlotte Russe and Wine Jelly.
Mrs. W. S. Thompson—Chicken Pie and Jelly
Mrs. G. Walbridge—Plum Pudding, Biscuits,

Pickles and Telly.
Mrs. H. S. Mackie—Two Chickens, Jelly and Or-

anges.
Mrs. Frank Lord—One Turkey.
Mrs. W. H. Mathews—Pair of Ducks.
Mrs. Gildersleeve—Pickled Oysters, Turkey.
Mrs. George Darling—Turkey, Biscuits, mashed

Potatoes and Almond Cake.
Mrs. J. W. McKindley—Biscuits, Pies, Pudding,
Mrs. J. J. Perkins—baked Fish.
Mrs. John French—Cranberries and Tomatoes.
Mrs. Smith—Ham.
Mrs. John Adams—One loaf of Cake.
Mrs. Louis Chapin—-Three dishes Charlotte Russe.
Mrs A. G. Whitcomb—Two forms of Butter.
Mrs. James Vick—Biscuits and Cream.
Mrs. George Storms—Four boxes Grapes.
Mrs. HeDry Lampert—Box fresh Flowers,
Mrs. Maurice Merriman—Basket fresh Fl
Mrs H. N. Alden—One gallon Cream.
Mrs. C. F. Brown—100 Doughnuts.
Mrs. Edward Webster—Biscuitst mashed Potar

toes.
Mrs. W. Shaffer—Pudding, canned Fruits and

Jelly.
Mrs. Barnum—Snow Pudding, Cream.
Mrs. I. Quinby—Cake,
Mrs. D Little—Two Pies.
Mrs. C. Wetmore—Scolloped Oysters, Pudding.
Mrs. D. Holbrook—One Tongue.
Mrs. R. Turner—Pair of Ducks.
Mrs. T. A. Newton—Cake, Grapes, Pickles, Veg-

etables, CFeam.
Miss Spencer—Baked Ham, Cranberries. :
Miss S. Rossiter—Scolloped Oysters.
Miss Minnie Pells—Turkey, 3 pies and Cranberries
Miss Eliza Amsden—Two Cream Pies.
Miss Jennie Morgan—Loaf of Chocolate Cake.
Miss Ida Bowers—Pressed Chicken.

Mrs. Curtis Clarke and Mrs. J . IV.Pomeroy's Table.

Mrs. D. B. Beach—Turkey, Chicken Salad, Chow
Chow. Cranberry and Lemon Pies.

Mrs. S. B. Raymond—Large standard dish Char-
lotte Russe.
Mrs F. N. Lord—Two Ducks and Celery.

Mrs. James Killip—Ham, and large pail Cream.
M rs. Michaels—Oysters and 2 loaves Cake.
Mrs. James E. Hayden—Ham and Bread.
Mr?. Alfred Hoyt—Lobster Salad. 6 loaves Brown

Bread, Pork and Beans, and 3 cans Pickles.
Mrs. A. C. Wilder—Turkey and Jelly. '
Mrs. John Craig—Turkey, Biscuit and Cake.
Mrs. J. Myers—Oyster Crackers and 2 Chickens.
Mrs. James H. Gregory—Jelly.
Mrs. J. N. Pomeroy—Laige basket Saratoga Po-

tatoes.
Mrs. Curtis Clarke—Oranges, Apples, Pickles, &c.
Mrs. D. R. Barton—Large basket Doughnuts.
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Mrs. Ed. Gould, Mrs. Fox and Mrs. Avery's
Table.

Mrs. Farrar—Two Chicken Pies.
.Mrs. Fox—Plum Pudding, Chicken Salad, Pickles,

Grapes and Jelly.
Mrs. Mudgett—Saratoga Potatoes.
Mrs. 'd. Gould—Sugar. Doughnuts, 1 dish Scol-

loped Oysters, Jelly, Pickles, and 3 moulds of
Wine Jelly.

James M. Backus—Two jars Pickles.
Davenport & Hale—Cheese.
Mrs. Wamsley—Two Lemon Pies.
Mrs. Baker—Two Lemon Pies.
Mrs. Dr. Bly—Wine Jelly and 2 doz. Oranges.
Mrs. Wavte—One Turkey.
Mrs. Beach—Cranberry Sauce.
Miss Gould—Two moulds Russian Cream.
Mrs. Bennet—Saratoga Potatoes.
Mrs. Erickson—Grapes.
Miss Sargent—Jelly.
Mrs. Hooker—Pears and Flowers.
Miss Hall—Plum Jam.
Mrs. Cliapin—Two Oyster Pies.
Mr. Witherspoon—Oranges.

Donations to the Misses Whitney's Table.

Mr. George Elwanger—rCut Flowers.
Messrs. Frost—Cut Flowers.
Mrs. Samuel Wilder—Cut Flowers.
Julia Whitney—Cut Flowers.
Mi 8. A. T. Lee—Snow-flake.
Nelly Ely—Doll, Afghan, Frame, 6 pairs Mittens,

Reins and Card Case.
Mrs. Barnurn—Fancy Bag.
Mrs. G. C. Buell—Infant's Sack.
Miss Lucinda Mitchell—Frame.
Clara Wilder—Four Scarfs.
Miss Saxton—Mittens.
Mary DuPuy—One pair of Mats.
Miss Mary Lee—Toilet Mats,
Miss Angie Mumford—Infant's Socks.
Mrs. A. D. Fiske—Doll's ClotliiDg, Chair, &c.
Mrs. E. D. Fiske— Rag Drum, 5 pairs Doll's

Socks.
Mrs. George D. Williams—Five sets Doll's Cloth-

ing.
Miss Ashley—Fancy Rag-bag.
Mrs. Andrews—Infants' Hood.
Mrs. Geo. W. Smith—Sundries.
Mrs. Geo. J. Whitney—Collar and 5 Pin Balls.
Miss. Lois E. Whitney—Painting and Fans.
Miss Julia Whitney—Doll's Hats.
Mr. Chas. C. Burns—Illuminated Text.

Donations to Mrs. Win. H. Ward's Fancy Table

Theodore E. Smith—One Fancy Card Receiver.
G. W. Harrold—Fancy Goods.
Clark Johnston—Fancy Goods.
M. A. Phelan—Fancy Goods.
Mrs. Geo. E. Mumford—Two dressed Dolls.
The Misses Griffith—Four dressed Dolls.
V. M. Dewey—Fancy Goods.
Reese & Higbie—Fancy Goods.
Scrantom & Wetmore—Fancy Goods.
Mrs. W. W. Carr—Two Aprons and 2 Scarfs.
Mrs. W. H. Ward—Three Knitted Hood*.
Mrs. W. Baron Williams—One Cap and 1 Port

Monnaie.
Eanney Brothers—Fancy Articles.

Miss Sarah Pitkin—One Scrap .Bag.
Mrs. John Brewster—Two Hair-pin Cushions and

2 Tripods.
Mrs. S. G. Andrews—Child's Cap.
Miss Nettie Dion—Two Fancy Baskets.
Mrs. Edward Smith—One Dressing Case and one

Dressed Doll.
Mrs. George Seldeu—One Doll's Bedstead, fur-

nished.
Miss Hetzel and Arthur Selden—Ons Rustic Play

House.
Miss Wild—Tripod.
Miss Backus—Six Doll's Hats.
Miss Butts—One Feather Fan.
Mrs. Hiuckley—One Ladies' Cap.
Miss Katl.erine Mitchell—One Fancy Basket.
Miss Ruth Montgomery—One Snow Flake.
Mrs. Dr. Dewey—Two Worsted Hoods.
Miss Fox—One Hair-pin Cushion.
Mrs. Fred. Turpin—Fancy Easel.
Mrs. D. B Beach—-One Parlor Bag.
Miss Ailing—Two pair Wristlets.
Mrs. H. E. Campbell—Two Baby's Sacks.
Mrs. D. Campbell—One Tidy.
Mrs. Samuel Porter—Three Sisters Charity.
Miss Blossom Buell—Four Wash Cloths and 6

Pocket Pin-cushions.
Miss Minnie Clarke—One Fancy Box and Hair-

pin Cushions.
Miss Carrie Clarke—Hair-pin Cushion.
Miss Sarah Green—One Snow Flake.
Mrs Badger—One pair Stockings. m
Miss Sophie Royce—Four Nets aud 2 Fancy Cor-

nucopias.
Miss Robinson—One Fancy Cornucopia.
Mrs. E. T. Smith—Three Hair-pin Baskets and

two Pen-wipers.
Miss Edna Smith—One Afghan.
Miss Julia Hamilton—One Baby's Sack, 1 Fancy

Box. and 1 Chatelaine.
Mrs. Nathaniel Rochester—Four Dolls, 4 Toma-

toes, 5 Baskets Strawberries, and 1 Toilet
Cushion.

Miss Nellie Walbridge—One Toilet Cushion.
Mrs. Levi Ward—One Sofa Cushion.
Miss Carrie Hooker—One Embroidered Music

Case.
Miss Minnie Montgomery—One Scarf.
Miss Florie Montgomery—One Monchoir Case.
Mrs. T. C. Montgomery—Two cotton Holders.
Miss Sallie Hall—Two Hair-pin Cushions.
Mrs. Charles Jones (Geneseo)—Two pair Mittens,

Baby's Sack, Toilet Tidy and Scarf.
Mrs. L. F. Ward—Six Wash-cloths, Toilet Case

and Tidy.
Pcanlin & McCarthy—One pair Vases.
Mrs. C. Woodbury—Hair-pin Basket.
Mrs. C. H. Angel—Two Toilet Cases, 1 Tidy, 3

pair Mittens and 2 Scarfs.
McDowell & Co.—Fancy Articles.
Miss Helen Bissell—One Knitted Tie.
Mrs. J. B. Ward—Embroidered Foot Stool.
Pagie Ward—Shaker Needle-book.
Levi Ward—Two Shaker Napkin-rings.
Mrs. Montgomery Rochester (Cincinnati)—Four

Smoking Caps, 4 Fancy. Bags, and 4 Knitting
Sheaths.

Mrs. Peak—One Boquet Wax Flowers.
iRs Mary Whittlesey — Three Red Riding
Hoods.
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Cash Donations Received.

Mr. R. M. D.ilzell $500 00
Mrs. E. Darwin Smith, 10 00
Mrs. Oscar Cr.u'pr, 10 00
Mrs. Chester Dewey, 10 00
Mrs. E. T. Smith 5 00
Mr. Charles H. Chapin, 10 00
Mrs. Isaac Butts 10 00
Mrs. A. D. Smith 25 00
A Friend, 1 00
Mr. E. M. Parsons 10 00
Miss Guernsey 2 00
Mrs. Loop 5 00
Dr. Dean 10 00
Messrs. Bromley & Co 5T) 00
Mr. S. D. Porter 20 00
Mr. Joseph Beir, 5 00
Mrs. Hunter, 10 00
Mr. Carter Wilder, 20 00
Mr. E. 0. Sa^e '. 10 00
Mr. Joseph Field 50 00
Mr. John Greenwood, 10 00
Mr. D. B. Beach, 5 00
Mrs. H. S. Potter, 10 00
Dr. M. Strong. 10 00
Mrs. Dr. A. G.B. ristol, 10 00
Mrs. A. Mock. 2 00
Mrs. M. E. Solomon 2 00
Mrs. F. D. Bishop, 5 00
Mrs. E. Pancost, 10 00
Hebrew Ladies' Benevolent Society, . . . . 10 00
Mrs. Hiram Smith, 10 00
Miss Clarissa Stone, 5 00
A Friend, by Mrs. Dr. Malhews 4 00
Messrs. Erickson. Jennings & Mum ford, 100 00
Mr. D. A. Watson 50 00
Mrs. Robert Johntson, 5 00
Miss Hamilton ." 1 00
Mr L. H. Ailing, 10 00
Miss Marion Hills 1 00
Mrs. Jarnes Nichols, 1 00
Mr. J. S. Andrews 25 00
Mrs. E. Peshine Smith, 5 00
Dr. Moore, 5 00
Mr. Henry Limpert 10 00
Mr. C. C. Morse, 25 00
M r. A. S. Mann 25 00
Mr. L. A. Ward, 5Q 00
Mr. James Terry, 5 00

$1184 00

DONATIONS ON BILLS, AS FOLLOWS:

Wm. S. Thompson, on Crockery bill, $15 00
Curtis, Morey & Co., donated bill, 28 40

Ditto ditto 4 40
Trar.y <fe Rew, donation on bill, 14 40
Wm. S. Falls, " " 5 75
Rochester Printing Co., donated bi l l , . . . 17 60

$85 55

Gash Eeceipts at the ^Refreshment Tables.

By Mrs. H. N. Peck,. $ 38 25
Mrs. Tfartlelt. (including a donation of

$10 by Mrs. Abelard Reynolds,) 79 12
Miss Walbridge 57 83
Mrs. T. C. Montgomery, 124 75
Mrs. T. A. Newton, (including $10

from Lewis Selye, $5 from Mrs.
Dr. Shaw and $25 from D\ A.
Woodburv.) 114 05

Mrs. Curtis Clarke, 57 18
Mrs. John H. Prewster, . . . .• 130105
Mrs. J . B . Ward 7175
Mis. p;d. Gould 5fi 30
Mrs. George Williams . . 55 25
Mrs. L. Starr Hoyt. Evening Table, 9 10

FANCY TABLES.

Mrs. Geo. Whitney 150 00
Mrs. W. H. Ward' 150 00

Total, •. $1,093 63

Rochester City Hospital Donation Fund
Account.

RECAPITULATION.

From cash donations Nov. 22, to Dec. 5, $ 684 00
" " R. M. Dalzell 500 00
" " Miss Buddington, 100 00
" Lunch Tables, 793 63
" Fancy Tables , . . . 352 00
" Jarley Entertainment 463 50

Due for Articles sold at Fancy Tables,.. 34 13

$2,927 26
Expenses, 270 62

Net proceeds, $2,656 64

NOTE. — A large amount of groceries, &c,
which were not used at the Hall, on Donation
day, and which were paid for, from the money
above accounted for, were sent to the Hospital
for use. The value of articles thus sent, amounts
to sufficient to bring our entire profits up to
$2,700 00.

Subscriptions to the Review.
Mrs. C. C. Barton, 50 cts.; Mrs. Dr. Dnf-

field, McConnelsburg, Pa., 50 cents—By
Miss Mnthews, $ \ 00

John Williams, $1.00 ; Eugene Luitweller
$1,00 ; E A. R.tigg. $1.00 : K S. Jef-
frey, $1,00; H. R. Smith. $1.00; N. R,
Smith. $1,00; F. B. Pratt, #1,0;; R, G.
Foote, 50 cents: 0. C. Montgomery. 50
cents; J. T. Bfiyd, 50 cis.; John Giles,
50 cents; W. B. Cunningham, 50 cents;
E. Dv Durfee, 50 cents: ajl of Cantofl,
Miss.—By Maj. J. Williams, 10 00

Mrs. N. Tamblingsoii, 75 cents; Mrs. H.
Reid, 50 cents; Mrs. L. D. Ely, 62 cts.;
Mrs. E. M. Papons, 62 cents; Mrs I.
Butts, 62 cents; Mrs. Chas. H. Chapin,
50 cents; Mrs. J. W. Oothout, $1 25-
Mrs. Wm. Kidd, 62 cents: Mrs John
Craig, 62 cents; Mrs. L. R. Sutterlee,
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62 cents; Mrs. J H. Martindale, $2,00;
Mr. C. H. Buhcock, 75 cents ; Mrs. J. E.
Bdmoodson. Newmarket, Ont., 50 cts.;
Jamea H. Gould. $1.25 ; Mrs. P. Nes-
sel, 62 cents; Mrs. J. Altpetre, Barre,
50 cents; S. D. Porter, 62 cents; Mrs.
John H. Howe, 62 cents; Mrs. C. M.
Curtis, 50 ceuts; Dr. H. W. Dean, 50c.:
Mr. M. Van Voorliis, 62 cents; Mrs.
Samuel Rosenblatt, 62 cents; Mrs.
Sliatz,62 cts.; Miss H. Oothout, $1.25;
Mrs. Wm. Rhodes. 62 cents; Mrs. Wm.
Ailing, *>2 cents; John Craighead, 50c.
W. C. Gaylord, 62 cents; Misa Marion
Hills, 62 cents; Mrs. John Fabrig, 62o.;
£. Darrow, 62 cents; Miss Linda Web-
ster, Canaan Valley, Conn., 50 cents;
Miss Lois Crofut, Canaan Valley, Conn.,
50 cents; Mrs. E. Pancost, 50 cents:
ReV. A. S. Fiske, 50 cents; Mrs. S. W.
Updike, 50 cents; Mrs. Sam. Porter, 50
cents; Mrs. Wm. ChurchilL 50 cents;
Mrs. Freeman Clarke, 50 cents; Mrs.
Edward Raymond, $1.25; Mrs. H. N.
Peck. 62 cents; Mrs. S. Sloan, 62 cts.;
Hon. Lewis Selje, $4.00; Miss Mary
McMaster?, 62 cents; Mrs. W. B. Wil-
liams, $1,25 : Mrs. G. F. Danforth, 62c.;
Mrs. A. V Pells, 62 cents; Mrs. Ed-
ward Cozzens,West Point, 50 cts.; Mrs.
J. W Canfield, 50 cents; Mrs. Wm. C.
Storrs, 62 cts.; Mrs. Wm. Burke, 62c.;
Miss M. Judson, 62 cents; Mrs. Gilder-
eleeve, 52 cents; Mrs. L. Farrar, $1,25 ;
Mrs. S. HamUton, 50 ceuts; Mrs. C. E.
Upton. 75 cts.; Mrs. M. B. Breck, $125;
Mrs. W. F. Cogswell, $1,25; Mr. N. A.
Stone,75 cents: Mrs. James Nichols, 50c.
Mrs. W. H. Mathews, 62 cents; Mrs.
James Bracken, 62 cents; Mrs. E. S.
Gilbert, 62 cents; Miss M. Dun lap, 62
cents; J. Sherlock Andrews, 62 cents;
Mrs. J. H. Kent, 62 cents—At Corinthi-
an Hall, November 22d, $49 08

Extra. 70
Mrs. Gen. Tuckerman. Jamestown. 50 cts.;

Mrs. Theo. Ives, New York, 50 cents;
Mrs. L. H. Morgan,75 cts.; Mre. F. Whit-
tle8ey, 50 cents; Mrs. D. M. Dewey, 65
cents; Mrs. E. D. Smith, 62 cts.; Mrs.
L E. Sheldon, New York, 50 cm.; Mrs.
J. 0. Hill, 62 cents: Sale of Papers. 25
cents; Miss H. McKnight. $1,00; Mrs.
David Underhill, 50 ceute.; Mrs. J. P.
81ee, Elmira, 50 cents—By Miss Ma-
thews, 6 87

Sarah T. Hews, Newton, 50 cents; Mrs.
Parmelee, Ogden, 50 cents, A True
Friend. Brockport, $1,00 ; R. G. Beards-
lee, New York, $1,00; Juliett Smith,
Clark son, 50 cents; Henry Lamport,
$1,00; Miss Emily Hanford, $1,25; C.
Carson, Willard, 50 cents; Mrs. Paul
Goddard, Lima, 50 cents; Mrs. Andrew
Rowley, Victor, 60 cents—By Mrs. D.
B. Beach, 6 35/

%rn. N. T. Rochester, 50 cent*; Miss F.
H. Bryan, Philadelphia, 60 cents—By
Mm. jtoebeftter, , 1 00

jf Friend—By Belden Day, . 50

"Stinginess."
11 Give to him that asketh thee, and from him

that would borrow of thee, turn thou not
away.M—Scripture.

*4 Lizzie, won't you lend me your new
lead, pencil to finish drawing my horse
with? Mine is worn so short and stumpy.'*

Little George looked up pleadingly from
his seat on the floor, where he was bending
over a rough drawing in an old blank book.

"No, George, I can't," answered his sis-
ter, a little pettishly; "I'm afiaid you'll
break off the point."

" No ; I'll be very careful; please lend
it to me, Lizzie ?"

" I can*t, I say ; don't ask me again."
"Why not, Lizzie?" asked her grown-

up cousin Grace, who was sitting by the
window, busy with some embroidery;
" suppose he does break off the point, you
can sharpen it again, or if you cannot do
it nicely, I will do it for you.

Don't be disobliging."
" O! Well, I don't like to lend my

things, Cousin Grace. They always get
spoiled in some way. Maybe 'he'll break
off the, ivory handle, or scratch it, or some-
thing, and I want to keep it all nice and
new."

Cousin Grace made no answer to this
cross and selfish speech.

" I will lend you mine, George;" she
6aid; " it is upstairs, but no matter,"

And she arose and laid aside her thim-
ble, and scissors, and work.

Georgie looked up with a delighted
" thank you," and Lizzie pouted, but she
did not offer to save her cousin the trouble
—so the kind young lady went up stairs
and brought down her own pencil for the
fittle boy, who was mad-j happy for an
hour, by the nice bold strokes with which
be could now shade off the horse he was
drawing.

The next morning, as cousin Grace was
again seated near the window, embroider-
ing, Lizzie came up to her and said :

" Won't you be so kind as to lend me
your small scissors, cousin Grace ? Mine
are so blunt they won't cut nice eyelets at
at all, and I shall spoil this band."

"No, Lizzie, I can't," said cousin Grace,,
mimicking exactly the tone in which Liz-
zie had answered her little brother the
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day before. " I am afraid you might
break off the points."

" Why, no, I shan't," said Lizzie, scarce-
ly knowing whether her cousin was in ear-
nest or not.: " I am not going to cut tow
cloth with them.

" Well you might tarnish their bright-
ness, or dull them, or something," answer-
ed cousin Grace, in a of sort pettish drawl.
" I like to keep my things nice and new."

Lizzie could not mistake her meaning
now. She turned very red, and walking
away without a word, sat down and went
on hacking away with her blunt scissors in
silence. Cousin Grace sewed on silently,
too, for some time ; but she was very
kindhearted, and could not bear to punish
her little cousin very long. So she said,
presently, in a kind, grave tone :

" I suppose you think me a little hard,
do you, Lizzie ?"

Lizzie blushed again, but did not speak.
She knew it was only just.

" I am sorry to say that I have seen
tbis fault growing upon you, my dear
child," cousin Grace continued, " and it
is a grievous one, and makes the person
guilty of it disagreeable to every oue else.
How can Georgie love you, when you re-
fuse all his little requests, and never-put
yourself out to make him happy ? Or how
can the rest of us love you when we see
you so disobliging? And more than that,
God is displeased to see you so selfish.
Did you know that you were breaking a
command of His yesterday, when you re-
fused to lend Georgie your pencil? He
says, " Give to him that asketh thee, and
from him that would borrow of thee, turn
not thou away."

" But I have heard mother say it was
not ri^ht to borrow," said Lizzie, a little
sullenly.

" AniJ so it is not right to make a habit
of borrowing. It is a very bad plan for
neighbors to be constantly borrowing a-
moncr each other ; they should try to have
what is necessary of their own, and to do
•without what they can not get for them-
Belves. But that rule does not apply to
such little acts of kindness and courtesy.
Christ gave this command, as he did many
others, to teach us to be unselfish, and care
for the pleasure of others, as much as for
our own. I want you to learn that text,
Lizzie, and promise me that you will try to
act according to its spirit hereafter. And
now here are the scissors."

Lizzie came to get them, and kissed her
cousin Grace, and promised to remember
what had been said to her.—[The Child at
Home.

Love in a Tub.
Did you ever hear of love in a tubf

Well, he is our baby, and I will tell you
all about it. He has had two tubs, this
little Diogenes. The first one was hi*
bath-tub; and when he began to take les-
sons in that, he was so little and funny
that unless some one put a hand to his
back, the minute he was put in he would
slip down flat, as if he was greased, or the
tub was. He couldn't stay in long, either,
and while he was there caught frantically
at the edge, holding on for dear life; and
he made very wrinkly, wry, screwy faces
when we splashed him. But after a while
he had more 'backbone, and splashed for
himself and anyone else who happened to
be within sprinkling distance. How they
jumped—they who didn't want to get their
dry-goods wet! for this little duck made
the water fly. He kicked it up with his
feet, and spatted it down with his hands,
until every drop was out of the tub, and
in streams and puddles ou the rubber blan-
ket spread on the carpet for protection.
You couldn't help being reminded of your
canary bird—flapping wings and all. This
bath-frolic may be an old story to you who
have little baby brothers and sisters.

Another "Hatchet" Story.

A boy borrowed a hatchet from a neigh-
bor, promising to return it at night. Be-
fore evening he was sent away on an er-
rand, and did not return until late. Before
he went he was told that his brother should
see the article returned. After he had
come home and gone to bed he inquired,
and found the tool had not been sent to
its owner. He was much distressed to
think his promise had uot been kept, but
was persiaded to go to sleep aud rise ear-
ly, and carry it home the next morning.

By daylight he was up, and nowhere
was the hatchet to be found. After a long
and fruitless search, he set off to his neigh-
bor's in great distress, to acknowledge his
fault. But how great was his surprise to
find the tool on his neighbor's door-stone I
and then it appeared from the prints of his
little bare feet in the mud, that the lad had
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^ up in his sleep and carried tbo hatch-
et borne, and baa gone to bed agaii with-
out knowing ^iything tbat had happened.

, That was a boy to be trusted. We
wish there were more like him in the
world. Be careful how you promise, btft
what you promise, do ! There are people
whose promises are easily made, but when
you come to look for the performance of
these promises they are so few and small
that you need a microscope of more than
ordinary power. Don't be like them.

Never Put Off till To-Morrow.

" I would like to have you run down to
Mrs. Bowen's for me, Katy, before sun-
down," said Mrs. Nelson to her littie
daughter, who sat busily stitching away in
her little willow chair.

" O mother, couldn't I go just as well be-
fore school-time to-morrow ? I have this
pair of pillow-cases almost done for my dol-
ly, and aunt Martha is going to give me
two nice little pillows and a feather be«l for
her, as soon as I have the bed clothes all
made neatly."

" But, ray dear, I wish you to take the
money for the work that she sent home to-
day. She is a poor woman and may need
it."

Still Katy looked reluctantly at the dain-
ty sewing-work before her, and laid down
the tiny ruffled pillow-case with a sigh.

" Perhaps the poor woman is wondering
bow she shall buy food for her children to-
morrow," continued the mother. "Think
what a relief it will be to have that care
off her mind."

That tbonght was enough for Katy's re-
ally benevolent little heart, and she quickly
laid up her work in the pretty rosewood
box, so it would not be in any one's way,
and prepared herself for a walk.

"Here is a basket, with some of Ann's
tea biscuit, and a plate of butter," said Ka-
ty's mother; you may take that to Mrs.
Bowen, if it will not be too heavy."

"No, indeed, mother," said Katy, her
eyes sparkling with pleasure, " 1 shall l©ve
to do it. I don't think they have biseuit
and butter very often. Lucy sometimes
brings just dry bread to school for her din-
ners." •

" Why, Katy, I did not think they were
as poor as that. Here, you take this cup
of jelly, and borne grapes, to the little »ick

b6y. I dare say they will be refreshing. I
must certainly call round and see them, as
soon as I can."

Katy returned from her kind errand tbat
night a little weary, but very light hearted.

441 am so glad I went to-night, mother,"
she said. "They were just sitting down
to supper, with only a little cake of corn
meal and a pitcher of water on the table.
The woman cried when I gave her the bas-
ket, she seemed so glad. She gave the sick
boy his biscuit and grapes first, and I wish
you could have seen how happy his pale
face looked."

" I am very glad, too, that you went to-
night," said tbt mother; "and I hope you
will learn this lesson from it—never put off
doing a kind action until to-morrow, when
you can do it to-day. A good man was
urged not to go out on a stormy evening,
to pay a bill to a poor laborer, *s to-mor-
row would certainly do as well, but he an-
swered, 'Think what a blessing a good
night's sleep is to a poor man. This may
relieve somn anxiety which would cause
him a sleepless night.. The command to
God's ancient people is one which we
should all remember: 'The wages of him
that is hired shall not abide with'thee all
night until the morning.' So, you see,
dear Katy, it was an act of justice, as well
as kindness, to take the money to-night, in-
stead of putting it off until another dav."
—[Presbyterian.

Life without some necessity for exertion
must ever lack Teal interest. That stale is
capable of the greatest enjoy:- ent where
necessity urges, but not painfully, where
effort is acquired, but as much as possible
without anxiety; where the spring and
summer of life are preparatory to the har-
vest of autumn, and the repose of winter.
Then is every season sweet, and in a well
spent life, the last is the best—the season
of calm enjoyment, the richest in recollec
tions, the brightest in hope. Good training
and a fair start constitutes a more desira-
ble patrimony than wealth ; and those pa-
rents who study their children's welfare,
rather than the gratification of their own
avarice or vanity, would do well to think
of this. Is it better to run a successful
race, or to begin and end at the goal?

Leisure is sweet to those who have
earned it, but burdensome to those who
get it for nothing.

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



78 2 he Hospital

THE FUTURE OF DULL BOYS.—Parents
should never despair because ilu-ir children
give litile promise of eminence in early
life. Douglas Jerrold was considered a
dull boy ; at nine years old, be could
scarcely read. Goldsmith was a very un-
promising boy. Drvden, Swift, and Gib-
bon, in the earliest pieces did not show
any talent. The mother of Sheridan, her-
self a literary woman, pronounced him to
be the dullest and most hopeless of her
sons. The father of Barrow is said to
have exclaimed : " If it please God to take
away any of my children, I hope it will be
Isaac." The injudicious parent regarded
the lad as a miracle of slupidity, but he
afterwards proved the glory of Ins family.

Hospital Notice.
Application for the admission of Patients to

the Rochester City Hospital, may be nude at
the Hospital, West Avenue, between Prospect
aucl Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: L>r. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Fitzhugu Street; Dr. W. S. Kly. 67 South Fitz-
hugli Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Bluek ; Dr. H.
H- Lanjfworihy, 79 Slate Street; l>r. J. F. Whit-
beck, 93£ State Street; Dr. E. V. Stoddard, 33 N.
Pitzhugh Street.

Agents.
The following Ladies have kindly consented to

act as agents for I lib Hospital Review—will receive
subscriptions aud solicit new names:

Mrs. S. B. FOWLER, Livonia.
Miss ET,I A SPENCER, Niagara Falls.
Miss Mix \IK MONTGOMERY, Rochester.
Miss FLOKIE MONTGOMERY, "
Miss MARY WATSOX, "
Major John Williams, Canton, Miss.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Pr. Sq.. 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months,.. . . 2 00
Six Months, . . . . 3 00
One Year, 5 00

Quai'toK ( olumn. $10 0G
One Thinl Column,.. 12 (HI
Half Column, 1 Year, 15 00
One Column, 1 Year, 26 00

A Column contains eitht Squares.

f)elanare, Lnckawanna and Western ff. S.
Co., Tillxlon and Elmira Coal Co.

and J. Langcton & Co3*

ANTHRACITE COAL!
GKNEEAL OFFICE:

2 8 Buffalo St., r ight hand en t rance to Arcade.

YAIIII OFKIOBS. - N O 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street
corner of Kurd, and No. 51 Hudson Street, m-iu- the li..il-
K,,iMl. H. H. BABCOCK, Agent.

Uochester, June 1,1872.

Black Silks!
CAN be bought from our Stock at L o w

P r i c e s . We believe our customers get
a very much better Silk for the money Hum
other Houses sell.

Our aim is to give the very best article that
the market affords. In short, to buy the Goods
low for Cash, with every advantage afforded by
capital, experience and a knowledge of the wants
of the trade as well as the best sources of supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
and in that direction make ourprofit, rather than
make all out of our customers.

Ladies, buying Black Silks of us, can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut for their money.

feb. ;72. A. S. MANN & Co.

A. S. HAMILTON & CO.

Hardware k Cutlery,
21 & 23 BUFFALO STEEET.

SOLE AGENTS FOR THE

Wakefield'g Earth Closets*
dec.'71 CALL AND EXAMINE THEM.

J. B. SWEETING,
84 State Street

having made arrangements with different houses-
in Europe ami America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in

Ribbons, Flowers,
Laces, Straws,

and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,-
which has been extended for above purpose.

Special care shall be takeu to fill Orders with
good tasto aud dispatch. [mar. '71.

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries
66 HLFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Dealers in Fancy & Toilet Good ,
AND PURE WINES & LIQUORS.

Particular attention given to Physicians' Prescritions.
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ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(SUCCESSORS TO n. A. BLAIW.)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Who.e&ule A. Retail Dealers in

DRUGS <fc MEDICINES,
Chemicals, Perfumery, Leeches,

Trusses, &c.
PURE WINES & LIQUORS,

91 State Street, (West Bide,)
ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Particular attention given to Physicians' Prescriptions.
Xov. 1S6I. ly

Moore & Cole,
Are fully established in their . " ^

NEW STORE,
lu POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMMERCIAL

BLOCK,

So. 72 Buffalo Street,

BOGHE3TBB, 1ST "Z"

L. C. SPENCER & Co.

Oyster & Fruit Packers,
Nos. 325, 327 & 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t., Rochester, N.Y
December '68

WOODSY, MORSE & CO.
Successors to

M. F. REYNOLDS & Co.
(Established in 1S42,)

Manufacturers, Importers and Denlers in

Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,
Artists and Painters' Materials,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS,

PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL,

WINDOW & PLATE GLASS

Nos. 5 & 7 Buffalo St., R O C H E S T E E , N . Y .

Nov. 186T. ly

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
I > .

We have the most, central location and the finest
Grocery Store in Rochester: plenty of room,
plenty of goods, and iuvite every body to come
and see us. siuce January 1st, tliere has been a
reductioun in the prices of

TEAS AND COFFEES,
on account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
we are now prepared to give our customers better
bargains than ever. We have everything that be-
longs toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and fresli, and prices invariably as low as any
House in the city. REMEMBER THE NUMBER,

72 BUFFALO:STREET,.

POWERS' BLOCK,

EOCHESTER, N. Y.
April, '70.

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Tw i Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

OB MILL ST., CORNEE OF PLATT ST.,
(BROWN'S RACE,)

Rochester, IV. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1S2S has induc-

ed others to counterfeit our signs, chucks, business cards,
and even the cut of our building, to mislead and humbug
the public.

J CONNECTION WITH ANT SIMILAR ES
TABLISHMENT.

I Vive NO AGENTS in the country. Ton can do your
business directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha. Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in-
jury to the colors. Also,

LADIES' ATJD GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GARMENTS
Cleansed or colored without Kipping, and pressed nicely
Also FEATHERS and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Silk. Woolen or Cotter Goods of every description dyed
all colois, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tuesday,
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND RETURNED BT EX-
PRESS. Bills collected by Express Co. •

A'ldress D. LEAKY, Mill street, corner of Platt street.
Rochester, N. T.

CURRAN & GOLER,
SCCCESSOBS TO B. KINO A CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries,
No. 96 BUFFALO STRlfiKT,

Opposite the Court House.

Rochester, \ . V.
1ICHABD OUEHAN. Apri l , '66-pd. 10 '63. G. W. GOLEB.

SMITH, PEEKlFs & Go.
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Nos. 14, 16 & 18 Exchange St.
ROCHESTER N. Y.

CHAS. F. SMITH. G. II. PERKINS. H. W. BROWH.
[Established in 1S26.]

Jan. 1866.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 & 15 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER N Y

Vice Presidents.

O F F I C E R S : '
PATRICK BARRY President.
GEORGE R. CLARK....
SAMUEL WILDER
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,..Secretary & Treasurer
S. H. TERRY Attorney'
EDUARO E. BLYT1I, Teller
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD Book-keeper

TRUSTEES
Patrick Barry,
Tliomas Parsons,
George G.
Samuel Wilder,
Duvid Upton,
Gilman H. Perkins,
Oliver Allen,
Abram S. Mann,
C. B. Wood worth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jar vis Lord,
Martin Reed,
Hiram W. Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Edward M. Snriih,
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill.

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
iate of SIX PER CEXT. per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5.0u0, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the date of deposit to the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it is withdrawn.

Bank is open for business during the
usual bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan..l5, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
iLVP.ED 8. LANS, OTECS F. PAINB, OUBTI8 H. HASKIN-

mch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. & A. WA1TE.

Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry,
SMO-KED MEATS,

S M O K E D AND S A L T F I S H , ETC.

4L Buffalo St. Rochester. N. Y.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.
C. B. Woodworth & Son,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y

mm:
Men's Furnishing Goods

33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange St Bets,
Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.

Shir it Made to Order.
Nov. 1 861

JOHN T.f FOX,
DEALEB IIT

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVER WARE,
I»«,oELoy Art ic les ,
JVo. 3 Slate Street,

Powers' Block, fjrst door from Powers' Banking Office,
Nov. 186V. ly ROCHESTER, N.T.

Established 1834.

ALLINGS & CORY,
JOBBERS IN

Printers' & Binders' Stock,
Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papttfs

Nos. 10 & 12 Exchange St.
Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N T

* •
DEAI.ER IN

FlftfE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 186T. ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.
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INTERESTS OF THE SICK & SUFFERING,
I AT THE

ROCHESTER CITY HOSPITAL.
" I WAS SICK AND YE VISITED ME."

VOL. IX. ROCHESTER, N. Y., JANUARY 15, 1873. No. 6.

THE HOSPITAL REVIEW,
r8 ISSUED EVERT MONTH, BY

THE PUBLISHING COMMITTEE:
Mrs. MALTBY STEONG,

" N. T. ROCHE31EB,
Mrs. WM. H. PEKKINd,

" Dr. MATHEWS.

TEEMS— Oity, in Advance, including Postage. 62 cts.
ByMail, " " „ 5 0 "

Letters or Communications for publication, to be
addressed to "The Hospital Review," No. 29
Plymouth AveDue.

Subscriptions for The Review, and all letters
containing money, to be sent to the Treasurer,
Mrs. D. B. Beacli, 145 Alexander Street.

Letters of inquiry, and all business letters, are
requested to.be sent to Mrs. Dr. MATHEWS, Cor-
resonding Secretary, 2tJ3priug Screec.

Wm. S. Falls, Book & Job Printer.
9 El wood Block, corner State and Buffalo Streets.

Fur the Hospital .Review.

What Shall the End Be ?

We strive to read the lesson
That the new year will bring,

Traced in the snows of winter,
And in the buds of spring;

And when the summer's roses
Bloom upon graves so dear,

And in the golden autumn,
Shall we be there or here t

Will it be ours to answer
The summons from on high,

That come to every mortal.
In "this year thou shalt die;"

Or will our lives glide onward
In smooth, unbroken flow,

With scarce a ripple marking
The channel where they go ?

How idle are these questions I
For who of us can tell,

Which of our works shall prosper,
What shall be ill or well ?

We know the night is coming,
E'en now its shadows fall:

But whether soon, or later,
Is hidden from us all.

Oil I let our lamps be burning,
That all may see their ray;

And let us heed the order
That bids us watch and pray.

If thus we wisely labor
Life will have much of cheer;

While with new strength we enter
Upon the untried year!

KATB CAMERON.

TABLE CONVERSATION.—A great deal of
character is imparted and received at the
table. Parents too often forget this; and
therefore, instead of swallowing your food
in sullen silence, instead of brooding over
your business, instead of severely talking
about others, let the conversation at the
table be genial, kind, sociable and cheering.
Do not bring disagreeable things to the
table in your conversation any more than
in dishes. For this reason, too, the more
good company you have at your table, the
better for your children. Every conversa-
tion with your company at your table is
an educator of the family. Hence th? in-
telligence and refinement and the appro-
priate behavior of a family which is given
to hospitality. Never feel that intelligent
visitors can be anything but a blessino- to
you and yours. How few have fully
gotten hold of the fact that company and
conversation are no small part of educa-
tion.
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"Isn't it Worse for a Man, Father?"

A gentleman who has recently given up
the use of tobacco, says it is through the
influence of his little son; and we give
his story as he gave it to us:—

" I never chewed very much ; but did
enjoy my cigar. I prided myself on my
fine Havanas, and might have been seen
most any morning with a cigar in my
mouth, walking down Broadway in a most
comfortable frame of mind.

" My little son, about six of years age,
was always glad to walk down with me as
far as his school; and I liked to have his
company. His bright face and extended |
hand were always welcome; and he j
bounded along beside me, chatting as such '•
dear little fellows only can. ,

" The city has in it many dirty, uncared-
for boys, whose chief delight seems to be
to pick up pieces of discarded cigars and
broken pipes, and, with their hands in
their pockets, puff away in a very inele-
gent manner.

'' One morning it seemed as if little Ed-
gar and I met a great many of these
juvenile smokers. I became disgusted,
and pointed them Out to Edgar as awful
warnings of youthful delinquency, talked
quite largely, and said the city authorities
ought to interfere and break it up.

" A little voice, soft and musical, came
up to me as I gave an extra puff from my
superb Havana. A bright little face was
upturned, and the words, ' Isn't it worse j
for a man, father?' came to my ears. ,

" I looked dowu on the little fellow at |
my side. His eyes filled and the color j
mounted on his boyish cheek as if he had j
said something bold and unfitting. i

" ' Do you think it worse for a man, Ed- '
gar ?" I asked.

" ' Please, father, boys would not want
to chew and smoke if they did not see
men do it? !

" Here was the answer. I threw away |
my cigar, and have never used toba*cco in I
any form since."—[Temperance Banner. j

Never lose an opportunity of seeing any- !

thing beautiful. Beauty is God's hand-
writing—a wayside sacrament; welcome it
ia every fair face, every fair sky, every fair
flower, and thank Him for it, the fountain
of loveliness ; and drink it in, simply and
earnestly, with your eyes; it is a charmed
draught, a cup of blessing.

For the Hospital Berlew.

My Books.

BERTHA SCRANTOM POOL.

I revel in the quaint and curious tracing
Of some rare tale or epic brave in rhyme,
Whose stately measures' sweep is like an army,
With battle banners, and with pomp sublime.
I lay and dream, when winter winds are piping
Outside my pane, like rude Norse giants old,
Because in some rapt tale of tropic languor
My heart forgets the snow-drifts and the cold.

I win the field at Marathon ; with Arthur
I haunt Etrurian vales; or float at ease
With Anthony and dusky Cleopatra,
In odorous spice-gales, over purple seas.
I tilt the lists with Ivanhoe, or weary
Of deeds historic, with their armed ring,
I slip my hand in his whose tender loving
Has made him our humanity's great king.

And wandering, roaming, dreaming thro' the hours
I hold the hand of little Nell in mine,
With Tiny Tim I keep the Christmas carol,
And echo forth his child-wish grown divine.
Beside the sea I watch with childish wonder,
Where little Dombey listens to the shore,
And hearken to the never ceasing rhythm
Of waves that murmur, and of winds that roar.

I tread the Ghosts' Walk,when the night is darkest/
And Chesney Wold is quiet and alone,
And watch My Lady, shiver to the echo
Of rain-drops "dripping on the silent, stone.
With awe I stand within the darkened chamber
Where ever points the Roman to the wall,
And Tulkinghorn, who kept the Peerage secrets,
Now keeps his own. the very best of all.

And then, in slippered ease, before my fire,
The " Reveries of a Bachelor," I keep;
And resurrect from out the glowing embers,
Old memories in their hidden shrouds that sleep.
But better, sweeter, tenderer than any,
The story that I oftenest read of all,
The wondrous City, with its gates celetial,
The splendor of its everlasting wall.

And sitting here, within the quiet even,
I'catch the gleam of its unfading light,
The myriad host of its angelic singers,
The trailing of their garments ever white, [ing
And He now reigneth King, whose human tempt-
I comprehend, in lesser pain and loss,
And best of all, 0 marvel never olden,
I hold the blessed Story of the Cross.
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Lord Macaulay's Literary Habits.

Macaulay never wrote in haste, and re-
vised everything that he wrote with the
greatest nicety. His first rough draft was
absolutely illegible from erasures and cor-
rections. It was written on official fools-
cap, with the lines full an inch apart.
This, however, formed but the rough out-
line of the essay. When the keel had thus
been laid down, Macaulay began the work
of amplification *nd revision ; and when
that was complete, you could hardly find
space on the page to stick a pin's point.
PrcscQlt saw two or three of these pages
of the manuscript of his History. " You
have no conception," he says, " of the a-
raount of labor that one of these sheets of
foolscap represents."

But this manuscript was never sent
to the printer. It was copied out by
Macaulay in a hand almost as bold and le-
gible as pica. Of his habits and hours of
work little is known. When in London
he generally spent most of the morning in
the reading-room of the Brjtish Museura,
and his evenings at his desk. His favorite
hours of work, I believe, were those of the
morning. But upon this point he " hu-
toored his disposition," like Grey. If the
work palled him he took up his hat and
stick and started off for a stroll, generally
taking a book in his pocket when in the
country. Plautus was his favorite, and in
a note to one of his poems he tells us how
he spent many an idle hour rambling on
the beach with his book in his hand, turn-
ing the Rudens of the Roman poet into
what he supposed to be the original Greek.
In London he varied this diversion by vis-
iting the book stalls, to pick up rare or
original editions of old books, or by stroll-
ing through the Seven Dials in search of
ballads. He was as fond of these as Sir
Walter Scott, and spent the whole of one
long vacation, it is said* in a stroll through
the northern counties collecting a set.

When living alone in the Albany, Jeff-
rey tells us that Macaulay, like Charles
Dickens, often threw down his pen at mid-
night, and strolled out into the silent
streets, to walk about for two or three
hours. He thought the silence and soli-
tude of a great city favorable to medita-
tion, and generally returned to his desk
with a fresh stock of vivid and picturesque
thoughts. A keen eye, in looking ihrough
Macaulay's essays, may, I think, trace

many images and illustrations struck out
in the course of these rambles. Johnson,
in his criticism on Grey, laughed at this
habit of his and Macaulay's, of writing
only when what Byron called "esprit"
was on. But it is, I suspect, the habit of
most men with whom writing is anything
more than a mechanical employment. It
was the habit of Byron, of Burns, and of
Shelley ; and it is a habit commended by
one who understood the artistic tempera-
ment of all its moods. " When you begin
to tire of your work," says Leslie, " leave
off. You will certainly injure yourself."

From the Commercial Adrertiser.

One by One.
One by one, the years are rolling,

Rolling downward toward the end—
Phantom bells r.re softly tolling,

As the years their stories send.

Story-telling of our pleasures,
Telling of our troubles, too—

Hoarding up our record-treasures,
But old Time tells always true.

One by one, Time prints his wrinkles,
On the fprehead, sometimes fair—

And with dexterous hand, he. sprinkles
Threnda of silver in the hair.

One by one, we meet our troubles,
One by one, our pleasures come—

Sometimes every burthen doubles—
But we're always nearing home.

0. C, Jr.

Forgetting the Commandments.

As a clergyman was one Sunday after-
noon returning home after divine "service,
he was accosted in the street by a man
who asked, " Pray, sir, did you meet a
boy on the road driving a cart with rakes
and pitchforks in it?" " I think I did. " A
boy with a short memory—wasn't he?"
"Short memory, sir," the man with sur-
prise replied, "what makes you think he
had a short memory?" " I think, too,"
added the clergyman, " he must belong to
a family that have short memories."
" What in the world can you mean?"
asked the man, greatly puzzled. "Be-
cause," said the clergyman, in a serious
tone, "God commanded, remember the
Sabbath day; and that poor boy has for-
gotten nil about it."
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Masks and Faces.

A GERMAN FABLE.

A nobleman once gave a grand feast to
some of his friends. While his visitors
were sitting at table, there came into the
room a little lady and gentleman most
splendidly dressed, each wearing a mask,
but no taller than children of five or six
years old. The gentleman wore a scarlet
coat, trimmed with gold lace, his large cur-
ly wig was powdered so as to look as. white
as snow, and in his hand he held a cocked
hat. The lady had op a dress of brocaded
satin, trimmed with silver spangles. She
wore a beautiful little hat and feather, and
held a fan in her hand. They began danc-
ing very gracefully, and sprang about in
such a charming way, that everybody was
delighted with these pretty well-behaved
children.

An old officer who was dining there,
suddenly took a rosy apple from the table,
and threw it between the pretty dancers.
Then there did begin a scuffle and a to-do.
They fell upon each other, and tore each
other's clothes, scratching and scrambling,
till <»ff fell mask and head-dress, and instead
of two pretty little children, two ugly mon-
keys stood before the company. Every-
body was surprised yet laughed aloud ; but
the old officer said, •' Monkeys and foolish
people manage to look well for a time in
fine clothes, but they soon show what they

are.
"If sense and wisdom are not ours,

In vain we dress as gay as flowers."

True Beauty.

Beautiful faces—they that wear
The light of a pleasant spirit there—
It matters little if dark or fair.

Beautiful hands are they that do
The work of the noble, good and true,
Busy for them the long day through.

Beautiful feet are thoy that go
Swiftly to lighten another's woe
Through summer's heat or the winter's snow.

Beautiful children, if rich or poor,
Who walk the pathways, sweet and pure,
That lead to the mansions strong and sure.

[Anon.

E n g l i s h Ivy .

The use of English ivies for the pur-
pose of decorating living rooms is more
extensive every year, and cannot be to
highly commended. Being very strong
they will live through any treatme t; but
study their peculiarities, and manifest wil-
lingness to gratify them, and they will
grow without stint. Most houses are too
hot for them, as indeed they are for their
owners. Neither plants nor people should
have the temperature over sixty-five de-
grees Fahrenheit. Take care and not en-
feeble your ivies by excessive watering or
undue heat, and you will see they will not
seem to mind whether the sun shines on
them or not, or in what position or direc-
tion you train them. Indeed, so much
will they do themselves to render a room
charming, that we would rather have an
unlimited number of them to draw upon
than anything else in nature or art. Do
you wish the ugly plain doors that shot
off your tiny entry from your parlor to
be arched or. curved, like those of the
drawing-rooms of your richer neighbor f
Bujr a couple of brackets, such as lamps
for the burning of kerosene, are sometimes
pl?ced in, and screw them in the sides of
the door. Put in each a plant of English
ivy, the longer the better; then train the
plants over the top, against the sides, in-
deed any way your fancy dictates. Yon
need not buy the beautiful but costly pot»
the flower dealer will advise; common
glazed ones will answer eveiy purpose, fotf
by placing in each two or three sprays of
coliseum ivy, in a month's time no vestige
of the pot itself can be discerned through
their thick screen. The English :.ivy
growing over the walls of a building, in-
stead of promoting dampness, as most
persons would suppose, is said to be i
remedy for it, and it is mentioned as »
fact in the Paper-hanger's Companion that
in a certain room where damp had prevail-
ed for a length of time the effected part*
inside had become dry wh^n ivy hid
grown up to cover the opposite side. Th«
close overhanging pendant leaves, prevent
the rain or moisture from penetrating to
the wall. Beauty and utility in tihis. caw
go hand in hand—[Journal of Horticul-
ture.

A Connecticut farmer has namedaroos-
er Robinson, because Robinson Crusoe.
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Let us Bear with One Another.

Let us bear with one another,
Though we cannot always see

The causes that so oft offeud us,
Whatsoever they may be;

Though the very friends we cherished
Cold or ungrateful prove,

Let us think of them with kindness,
Let us bear with them in love.

Let us bear with one another,
For we cannot always know

The sorrows of the hearts we love,
The depth of all their woe; '

There's many a thorn we cannot find
And pang w6 may not share,

But We can pardon fretful tones,
And with them gently bear.

Let us bear with one another—•
With the errng child of sin,

Redeeming grace alone prevents
Our steps where their's have been;

jNot always that our sinful hearts
Would lead a purer way,

Only because Chirst's righteousness
Saves us from day to day.

Let us bear with one another,
For our Saviour says the same,

And was it not for us He bore
The scorn, the oross, the shame?

Aiid day by day with all our sin,
Neglect and carelessness,

He kindly bears with-those He loves;
Oh 1 say, shall we do less ?

[Episcopal Recorder.

How TO TREAT A CHALLENGE. — The
late eccentric mathematician, Professor
Vince, of King's College, Cambridge, be-
ing once .engaged in a conversation with a
gentleman who advocated duelling, is said
to have thrown his adversary completely
hors de combat by the following character-
istic reply to his question :

"But what could you do, sir, if a man
told yon to your very face, ' You lie?' "

"What could I do? Why I wouldn't
knock him down, but I'd tell him to prove
it: \Prove it, I'd say. If he couldn't
be'd been the liar, and there I,should have
him; j)ut if he did prove that I'd lied, I
must even pocket the affront, rind there, I
expect, the matter would,end."

The Art of Reticence.
But there is art, the most consummate

art, in appearing absolutely frank, y^t
never telling anything which it is not
wished;should be known, in being pleasant
ly chatty and conversational, yet never
committing oneself to a statement or an
opinion which might be used against one
afterward—ars celare artem in keeping
one's own counsel as well as in other
things. It is only after a long acquaint-
ance with this kind of person that you
find out he has been substantially reticent
though appararitly so frank. Caught by
his easy manner, his genial talk, his ready
sympathy you have1 confided to him not
only all you have of your own, but all you
halve of other people's ; and it is only long
after, when you reflect quietly undisturbed
by the magnetism of his presence, that
you come to the knowledge of how reti-
cent he has been in the midst of this
seeming frankness, and how little recipro-
city there has been in your confidences to-
gether. You know such people for years,
and you neveT know really more of them
at the end than you did in the beginning.
You cannot lay your finger on a fact that
would in any way place them in your pow-
er ; and though you did not notice it at
the time, and don't know how it has been
done now^ you feel that they have never
trusted you, and have all along carefully
avoided anything like confidence. But
you are at their mercy by your own rash-
ness, and if they do not destroy you it is
because they are reticent for you as well
as toward you ; perhaps because they are
good-natured, perhaps because they dis-
pise you for your very frankness too much
to hurt you; but above all things, not be-
cause they are unable. How you hate
them when you think of the skill with
which they took all that was offered to
them, yet never let you see they gave
nothing back for their own part—rather
by the jugglery of manner made you be-
lieve that they were giving back as much
as they were receiving ! Perhaps it was a
little ungenerous; but they had the right
to argue that if they could not keep your
own counsel you would not: be likely to
keep theirs, and it was only kind at the
time to let you hoodwink yourself so that
you might not be offended. In manner
genial, frank, conversational, sympathetic
—in substance absolutely secret, cautious,
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never taken off their guard, never seduced
into dangerous confidences, as careful for
their friends as they are for themselves,
and careful eveu with strangers to them—
these people are the salvation a-* they are
the charm of society; never making mis-
chief, and by their habitual reticence, rais-
ing up barriers at which gossip halts and
rumor dies.—[Saturday Review.

"Wasted Time.

Hone in the dark and silent night,
With the heavy thought of a vanished year,

When evil deeds come back to sight,
And good deeds rise with a welcome cheer;

Alone with the spectres of the past,
That ome with the old year's dying chime,

There glooms one shadow dark and vast,
The shadow of wasted time.

The chances of happiness cast away,
Th3 opportunities never sought,

The good resolves that every day
Have died in the impotence of thought;

The slow advance and the backward step
In the rugged path we have striven to climb ;

How they furrow the brow and pale the lip,
When we talk with Wasted Time.

What are we now? What had we been
Had we hoarded time as the miser's gold,

Striving our meed to win,
Through the summer's heat and the winter's

cold;
Shrinking from naught the world could do,

Fearing naught but the touch of crime,
Laboring, straggling, all seasons through,

And knowing no Wasted Time ?

Who shall recall the vanished years?
Who shall hold back this ebbing tide

That leaves us remorse, and shame, and t.ars,
And washes away all things beside ?

Who shall give us the strength e'en now
To leave forever this holiiay rhyme;

To shake off this sloth from heart and brow,
And battle with Wasted Time ?

The years that pass come not again,
The things that die no life renew;

But e'en from the rust of his cankering chain
A golden truth is glimmering through;

That to him who learns from errors pdst,
And turns away with strength sublime,

And makes each year outdo the last,
There is no Wasted Time.

My mother was one of those gentle, soft-
spoken, quiet little women who, like oil,
permeate every crack and joint of life
with smoothness. With a noiseless step,
an almost shadowy movement, her hand
and eye were everywhere. Ber house was
a miracle of neatness and order—her child-
ren of all ages and sizes under her perfect
control, and tbe accumulations of labor of
all descriptions, which beset a great family
where there are no servants, all melted
away under her hands as if by enchant-
ment. She had a divine magic, too, that
mother of mine; if it be magic to com-
mune daily with the supernatural. She had
a little room all her own, where on a stand
always stood the great family Bible,
and when work pressed hard and children
were untoward, when sickness threatened,
when the skeins of life were all cross-ways
and tangled, she went quietly to that room,
and kneeling over that Bible, took hold of
a warm, healing, invisible hand, that made
the crooked straight, and the rough places
plain.—My Wife and I, by Mrs. Stowe.

A Bor ' s BUSINESS.—It exactly suits
the temperament of a real boy to be very
busy about nothing. If the power, for in-
stance, that is expended in play by a boy
between the ages of eight and fourteen,
could be applied to some industry, we
conld see wonderful results. But a boy is
like a galvanic battery that is not in con-
nection with anything; he generates elec-
tricity and plays it off into air with the
most reckless prodigality. And I, for one,
wouldn't have it otherwise. It is as much
a boy's busiuess to play off his energies
into space as it is for a flower to blow or a
cat-bird to sing snatches of the tunes of
all the other birds.

Do NOT RIDICULE CHILDREN.—Chil
dren often seem to say very absurd things,,
for which they are ridiculed or abashed.
Nothing however, can be more cruel than
this, for the child has merely done what
many a philosopher has done before him
—jumped to a wrong conclusion; and if,
instead of being ridiculed and made to
distrust himself, and avoid the venturing
his little speculations before us in future,
had we been at the trouble of examiuing
his notions, we should have discovered
how naturally, perhaps, the idea had arisen,
or how ingeniously, through a lack of
knowledge, the little mind had put
together incongruous things.
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Scolding.

Scoldi g is mostly a habit. There is
not much meaning to it. It is often the
result of nervousness,and an irritable condi-
tion of both mind and body. A person is
tired or. nnoyed at some trivial cause, and
forthwith commences finding fault with
everything and everybody in reach.

Scolding is a habit very easily formed.
It is astonishing how soon one who indulges
in it at all, becomes addicted to it and con-
firmed in it.

It is an unreasoning and unreasonable
habit. Persons who once get in the way
of scolding, always get something to scold
about. If there were nothing else, they
would fall a scolding at the mere absence
of anything to scold at.

It is an extremely disagrecble habit.
The constant rumbling of distant thunder,
caterwaulings, or a hand organ under one's
window would be less unpleasant.

The habit is contagious. Once intro-
duced into a family, it is pretty certain, in
a short time to affect all the members. If
one of them begins always finding fault
abont something or nothing, the others
are apt very soon to take it up, and a very
unnecessary bedlam is created.

Women contract the habit more by fre-
quent use than men. This may be because
they live more in the house, in a confined
and heated atmosphere, very trying to the
nervous system and the health in general;
and it may be partly that their natures are
more susceptible, and the sentiveness more
easily wounded. Women are sometimes
called divine; but a scolding women never
seems divine. But we will say no more
on the subject, or some pretty creature
mav feel inclined to scold us for what we
say about scolding.

" I wish I could mind God as my little
dog minds me," said a little boy, looking
thoughtfully upon is shaggy friend ; " he
always seems so pleased to mind, and I
don't." What a painful truth did this
child speak! Shall the poor little dog
thus readily obey his master, and we rebel
against God, our Creator, our Preserver,
our Father, our Saviour, and the bountiful
Giver of everything we love? — [Good
Words.

Little Feet.
In castle hulls, or cottage homes,
Wherever guileless childhood roams,
0, there is nothing half so sweet
As busy tread of little feet.

The sighing breeze, the ocean's roar,
The purling rill, the organ's power,
All stir the soul, but none so deep
As tiny tread of little feet.

When we go forth at early morn,
To meet the world and brave its scorn,
Adown the garden walk so neat
We see the priuts of little feet.

At eve, when homeward we repair,
With aching limbs and brow of care,
The voices ring out clear and sweet—
Then comes the rush of little feet.

The knives are lost, the dishes stray,
The tools are spirited away,
And when we go the lost to seek,
We take the trail of little feet.

But when the angel death has come
Aud called the flow'rets from our home,
Oppressive silence reigns complete—
We miss the sound of little feet.

Then tools are safe, no dishes stray,
Xo doors go slamming all the day;
But 0, 'twould give us pleasure sweet
To hear a^ain those noisy feet.

Soft night hath come; all are asleep,
Yes, all but me—1 vigil keep;
Hush, hush, my heart, and cease to beat,
Was that the step of little feet ?

Yes, mother, 'tis the softened tread
Of him you miss and mburn as dead,
And often in your sweetest sleep
You'll dream of hearing little feet.

And when this pilgrimage is o'er,
And you approach that blissful shore,
The first to run your soul to greet
Will be your darling's little feet.

[The Bright Side.

By experience we Wrn wisdom.

Life may change, but it will not fly till
the appointed hour ; hope may vanish for
a tim-. but it is deathless ; truth may be
veiled, but it endures; and love may be
repulsed, but it returns. *
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BETTER THAN GOLD.—A parent may
leave a patrfmony to his son, but how
soon may it he mortgaged ! He may leave
him money, but how soon may it besquan
dered ! When he leaves him a sound con-
stitution, an unblemished reputation, a
good education, and an inward abhorrence
of vice, in any shape or form, these cannot
be wrested from him, and are better than
thousands of gold and silver.

What can we* say more for ourselves in
our prayers than He has said for us in His
promises !

Household Receipts.

CIDER JELLY.

Break three ounces of Cooper's isiDglass
(three sheets to an ounce), into small
pieces, and let it soak one hour in cold water
enough to cover it; pour off the water and
put the isinglass into a kettle with one and
a half pounds of sugar, peel and juice of
two lemons, whites and shells of two eggs
beaten together, one teaspoonful of ground
cloves, two blades of mace, two sticks of
cinnamon, one quart of cider and three
pints of boiling water. Turn on the boil-
ing water the last thing, and let the whole
boil together twenty five minutes. Then
set the kettle on the stove-hearth and turn
in a cup of cold water; let it stand fifteen
minutes, then strain through a flannel bag.

J 'GROVE CAKE.

Two and a half cups of sugar, one and
a half cups of butter, one cup of sweet
milk, four and a, half cups of flour, eight
eggs, omitting the yolks of four; half a
teaspoonful of soda and one teaspoonful of
cream tartar or two teaspoonfuls of baking
powder.

COFFEE CAKE.

Two cups of butter, one cup of sugar,
four eggs, one cup of molasses, one cup of
hot coffee, four and a half cups of flour,
half a pound of raisins, tv o teasponfuls of
ciimamon, one teasponful of cloves, one
teaspoonful of nutmeg, and three teaspoon-
fuls of baking powder.

ROCHESTER, N. Y., JANUARY 15, 1873.

1872 and 1873.

LE ROI EST MORT—VIVE LE ROI.

Toll the bells slowly and sadly tonight,
The old year is dying, shrouded in white.

Ring out the glad tidings, all hail the new year
With its legend of joy to the far and the near.

In the heyday of life, it is with mingled
feelings of regret and joy, that " we speed
the parting, welcome the coming" year.
At such a time the future looks ever the
brightest, and most of us soon forget in our
ardor to entertain suitably the new guest,
the many delightful days we have passed
in the society of the old. Even when sor-
row and- suffering have embittered our
thoughts of the days gone by, and all our
experiences have been such as to lead us
to look forward with distrust, it has been
wisely and beneficently ordained that
" Hope" should " spring eternal from the
human breast," and we eagerly watch for
to-morrow.

But we have other things to do in life
than looking either backward or forward.
We must " act, act in the living present."
Around the necks of all of us, lias been
hung the iron chain of necessity, and hap-
py is he, who by the alchemy of love for
his fellow beirgs, can transmute the baser
metal into a golden ornament.

How to live so that this may be accom-
plished, is of paramount importance to us
all.

A few days since, we celebrated the
birthday of Him " who made lame beggars
walk, and blind men see." Let all who
are his followers ask themselves, while the
associations of that day are still fresh in
their memories, " how near have I tried
to imitate His example ?" We fear thalif
this question is answered fairly, even to
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the best of us tie reply will not be consol-
ing. As the ghosts of days past, rise before
us, how many omissions of- duty stare us
in the face; how many neglected opportu-
nities for doing good stand up to trouble
us. We would sink in despair did we not
catch a glimpse now and then of some
bright spot in our own lives or in the lives
of others, that cheer us with the thought
that we have, and may do better.

The future opens before us resplendent
in opportunity. Shall we improve it?
Dear Readers, let us try, and in comfort-
ing the sick, assisting the afflicted, and
raising the down-trodden, we may find
that sphere " within whose circuit is Elysi-
um and all that poets feign of bliss and

Christmas at the Hospital.

More than eighteen hundred years ago,
in a way-side inn, Jesus Christ was born
Ever since, the Christian world has kept
the day in happy commemoration of that
event. It is the one day of all the year,
which brings even to the heart of old age,
the gladness of childhood. Sorrows which
crash down many a heart, uplift themselves
at this glad time, and old and young,
grieved and glad alike, shout out joyous
carols, that " Christ is born !" A few dear
friends of our Hospital family, set about to
see that Christmas was welcomed there
with gladness.

A young friend, who always loves to do
something for the sick, applied herself stea-
dily to the pleasure of reminding others of
the privilege in store for them, in giving
something to induce Santa Claus to stop
awhile at the large house, which has so
many chimneys, ready for his welcome.

Ah ! what man or woman lives, who has
not enjoyed the faith in this most welcome
Saint! On Christmas morning, by the gen-
erous gifts of a few friends, a goodly store
of articles were ready for distribution at
the Hospital.

About 10 A. M., the pleasure began, and
we are sure no one could have more enjoy-
ed any part of Christmas, than that brief

.hour which saw the sunbeams dancing a-
bout the different wards, while here and
there and everywhere, gifts were distribut-
ed. All had something. To each one, a
stocking of candy, an orange, an il-
luminated card or book-mark. Then, be-
sides these, were, for many of those who
needed, warm clothing, wrappers, stock-
ings and the like. Now and then, a book,
and in one instance an ecclesiastical puz-
zle, with which some hour of pain, may be
beguiled of half its weariness.

The gifts were welcome, and brought
joy to many a heart, which otherwise would
have been thinking sadly, of Christmas
times long years ago, when by their own
fire-sides, each Christmas morn, saw a row
of stockings well filled, for each one, from
the baby, upward, to the dear old grand-
parent who sat in the arm-chair, in the
chimney-corner, during the days of declin-
ing old age.

This Christmas, 1872, was a.glorious
day—cold, but clear and bright. The air
was crisp, and the music of the Christmas
bells rung out on it, clear and musical.
What a chorus must that have been, which
rung out on the silent night, more than
eighteen hundred years ago ? The blessing
of that birth-night is with us still, " And
on Earth, Peace."

We want to thank all who helped us to
keep so satisfactorily, this Christmas day.
To those who generously gave us money;
to the generous heart which prompted the
gift of a supply of stockings; to the loving
generosity which doubled the allowance of
those beautiful illuminated texts and cards,
so as to bring within the limited means of
purchase, one for each; to the old and oft re-
peated friendship which sent an ample sup-
ply of oranges; to others who sent candy ;
and, finally, we .hank all, for books, pin-
cushions,( &c. &c, the many and varied lit-
tle articles of taste and beauty, which found
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their way to the scant stores of those who
were thereby made glad.

No one doubts the fact that it is more
" blessed to give than to receive," and each
and all of us do surely find great joy, in
giving " even a drop of cold water" in the
name and for the sake of Him whose birth
we so rejoice to celebrate. And just so
near as we try to be like Him, who found
the only joy of His earthly life, in giving
Himself for us, shall we grow happier and
happier, until in the fullness of eternal joy,
we may be indeed like Him, and " see
Him as He is." L.

The Paper.

We would suggest to our friends and
subscribers, the expediency of settling at
this time, their accounts for the "Beview."
We were gratified that so many availed
themselves of the opportunity given them
at the Festival, to discharge their indebt-
edess and subscribe anew ; but there are
yet many unpaid subscriptions. We feel
that this is caused in most instances, by
our friends forgetting or overlooking the
matter, and we ask them as a special favor,
to add to their good resolutions for the new
year, one which, carried into effect, will
cancel their obligations to the " Hospital
Review."

A Worthy Example.

A notable instance of the good that can
be accomplished by zealous efforts on the
part of the quite young, is furnished by
the record of our friends Belden and
Mahlon Day. For the past»two years or
more, they have gratuitously distributed
our paper to more than one hundred of our
subscribers each month, and in this way
have contributed about thirty dollars to
our funds.

We have before felt great pleasure in
publicly expressing our thanks to them,
and we desire again to assure them of our
warm appreciation of their efforts, and re-

turn to them our grateful acknowledge-
ments. But we doubt not that the satis-
faction they feel in what they have done,
is their best reward. School dutiea now
forbid their continuance in this good work.
Are there none of our young friends who
desire to emulate their example.

Our Exchanges.
American Rural Home, Rochester, N. T.
Wood's Household Magazine. Newburgh, N. T.
Home Messenger, Detroit, Michigan.
Our Record, Buffalo, N. Y.
The Helping Hand, N. T.
The Sheltering Arms, New York.
The Orphan's Friend, Auburn, N. Y.
The Parish Guide, Erie, Penn.
Industrial School Advocate, Rochester, N. Y.
Journal of the Home, Rochester, N. Y.
The Church Record, Hudson, Mich.
The Parish Register, Adrian, Mich.
Brainard's Musical World, Cleveland, Ohio.
The Young American, Searsboro, Iowa.
The Parish Guide, West Haven, Conn.
American Newspaper Reporter, New York.
Newark Manufacturer's Gazette. Newark, N. J.
Leisure Moments, Adams Basin, N. Y.
New York Observer, New York.
The Northwestern Union, Milwaukee, Wia.
Wine Dealer's Gazette, San Francisco, Cal.
American Farmer's Advocate, Jackson, Tenn.
The Beacon, Hulmeville, Penn.

We shall be pleased to add to this List.

Notice.
The Publishing Committee of the "Review,"

are desirous of securing the ?ervices of some per-
son to collect arrearages, and procure subscribers
for the paper, for which service they will give a
suitable remuneration.

Any person, either lady or gentleman, who is
willing to undertake this work, will please apply
immediately to Mrs. D. B. BEACH, 145 Alexander
Street.

Special Notice to Subscribers
Papers are forwarded until an explicit order is

received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names are entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note
the expiration of their subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, without
further reminder.

Superintendent's Report.
1872. Dec. 1st, No. Patients in Hospital, 73

Received duriug mouth,.. 38—111
Discharged, 33
Died, 4—31

Remaining Jan. 1st, 1873, ?4
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At the Rochester City Hospital, Dec. 7th, 1872,
Mrs. Minnie Row, aged 22 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Dec. 9th. 1872,
Harry Eyres, aged 21 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Dec. 25,1872,
Thomas Bennett, aged 33 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Dec, 27, 1872,
John Cramer, aged 51 years.

Donations.

A Friend—One pair Arctic Shoes.
Mrs. E. Darwin Smith-^Second-hand Clothing.

Old Linen.
John Abbs, Baker—Cash, 10 Dollars.
J. S. Caldwell, Baker—Cash, 5 Dollars.
Washington Lodge, Good Templars—Two gallons

Ice Cream.
B. L. Huntington, and Miss Hattie and Minnie

Briggs—One Quilt, pieced and made by them.
Mrs. Morey—Old Linen.
Wm. R. Loop—Cash, 2 Dollars, to help procure a

New Years' Dinner.

How it Came to Snow.

Subscriptions to the Review.

Mias Tenny, 50 cents: Miss Sarah Brad-
ford. Boston, 50 cents—Miss M. S. Mc-
Farlm, Framiogham, Mass., 25 cents:
Mrs. W. Bond, N. Bloomfieid, 50 cents ;
Mrs. Redfield, 62 cents; Mrs. Henry
Walzer, Irondequoit, 63 cents ; Mrs. S.
S. Forbes, 65 cents; Peter McEwin, 50
cents; Phebe Whitman, Scotlsburg, 50
cents; Lucy Ann Starr, 50 cts.; Miss E.
Hall, $1,25; Frances Hibbard, City
Hospital, Syracuse, $1,00; O. A. Chill-
son, 62 cents—By Mra. D. B. Beach.. .$ 8 02

Mrs. E. K. Converse. Cpnesus Center,
50 cents; Mr*. Bentou Barnard, 50 cts.;
Mrs. 8. Bosley, 50 cents; Mrs. J. S.
Beecher. 50c; Mrs. Sarah Pratt, 50c.;
Mrs. W. H. Nelson, 50 cents: Mrs. G.
Halleck, 50 cents; Mrs. E. R. Coy, 50
cents; Mrs. S. B. Fowler, 50 cenis—By
Mrs. 3. B. Fowler, Livonia 4 50

Mrs. Joshua Sharpe, Raritan, N. J., 50 c.;
Mr.-John Greenwood, 50 cts.—By Miss
Van Everie 1 00

Mr. S. Ives, Batavia—By Mrs. Strong... 50
Mrs. Fanny Roderick, 50 cts.; Mrs. Park-

hurst, 50 cents; Mrs. Frank Diver, 50
cents, (all o! East Pembroke)—Mrs. A.
F. Beers, 50 cents: Michael Sanford, 62
cents—By Mrs. Mathews 2 62

Miss Amanda Green, 50 cents; Mrs. Geo.
McKittrick, New York, 50 cents—By
Miss Mathewa 1 00

Mrs. D. C. Hyde—By Mrs. N. T. Rochester 62

BT ANNIE CLYDE.

" I wonder where all the snow has
gone to this winter !" said little Kitty
Kreen,' half ready to cry. " There doesn't
a bit come down at all; and there's my
new sled!"

It did seem a pity ; such a beautiful
sled as Kitty had had for a Christmas pre-
sent—a sled painted a gorgeous blue, with
a picture of an elegant lady upon it. For
Kitty's father—this is a secret, and you
must never tell I told you—did so wish
that Kitty had been a boy ? Ever since
he first saw her, rolled up like a cocoon,
and making horrible faces at him out of a
blanket, he had always thought to himself,
"What a pity she wasn't a boy, girls are
well enough, but a boy /" The very
thought of such a superior being over-
come him so he never got any farther in
his meditations, but ended them with a
sigh of admiration and regret.

"Yes, call her Kitty," said he, when
they were holding a family council to de-
cide what her name should be. " Kit is
the short for Christopher, and I'll have a
boy out of her yet."

I am sure he did his best to fulfill his
prediction ; for he bought her skates, a
ball, a hoop, and promised her a boat to
row upon the creek, when she was old
enough, and now he had given her this
pretty sled. People looked on and said,
" Mr. Kreen will spoil that girl, she'll be
nothing but a great tom-boy." But some
way she didn't seem to be growing into a
" tom-boy," after all. She was seven
years old now, and, though her eyes might
be a little brighter and her cheeks rosier,
she could wipe dishes, and sew patch-
work, and knit, as well as the most lady-
fied little miss of them all. She had just
begun a pair of stockings for her papa,
and was knitting upon them as she sat by
the window glancing out over the brown,
bare fields, and naked trees, and wonder-
ing why the snow did not come down to
cover them up, and give her a chance to
try that new sled.

" Oh dear!" said she again, with a
heavy sigh, " I do wish it would snow."

" Winter won't rot in the sky," said
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grandma, nodding her head so that her
spectacles nearly fell off.

KWhy, grandma," said Kitty, "what
a dreadful thing to say about the pretty
white snow!"

" It was good enough to say when I
was young, and I guess it's good enough
to say now," said grandma, nodding this
time so that her spectacles did fall off.

Poor, dear grandma ! she was Kitty's
great grandma, and so very, very old, that
she had become like one of those people
who are told about in the last chapter of
Ecclesiastes, " The keeper of the house
trembled, and the strong men bowed
themselves."

Tbat night after Kitty had said " Our
Father," and been tucked up warmly in
her own little bed, she lay for a long time
thinking about her new sled,—how she
had found it tied to her chair, when she
came down to her breakfast on Christmas
morning, with a great card lying upon it,
on which was printed in capital letters six
inches long, " For Christopher." Then
6he began to wish again for the snow.
" Its time for the snow," said she to her-
self. " It always comes when my fingers
ache going to school, and they have ached
now ever so long. I wonder if any one
ever prays for snow. No, it doesn't say
anything about it in ' Our Father.' What
did grandma mean by that funny thing
she said, I wonder. Well, never mind, I
love her just as ranch, if she is so old she
can't keep her spectacles on !"

Then Kitty drew a long breath, turned^
over, and thought she was just going to
sleep, when suddenly something cold
brushed against her cheek. She opened
her eyes in a great hurry, and there,
hovering over her bed, and fluttering
about her head, was the strangest little
being that ever was seen. A tiny creature,
not much bigger than a bumble-bee, cloth-
ed in a glittering, feathery whiteness, with
spark-like eyes, that shone so bright they
quite illuminated the little room. Kitty
stared you may be sure. She had lived
out of doors, and followed her papa about
the farm so much, that she knew and was
friendly with many strange beautiful crea-
tures which fly in the air. Bat she had
never seen anything like this before.
Never! Evidently the little being.saw her
astonishment, for it poised itself a moment
on its gossamer wings, and, peeping into

her face with a queer knowing look, nod-
ded, and begun to sing.

"Pretty Blue-Eyes, can't you see?
I'm a Snow-cliild, follow me I"

Then, all at once, Kitty felt herself rising
out of her little, warm bed, and floating
away, away after the strange creature that
went flying on before singing, in such sil-
very tones,

" Pretty Blue-Eyes, can't you see ?
I'm a Soow-child, follow me !"

Eight out at the unresisting window, and
up through the frosty air, toward the beau-
tiful stars that were winking and blinking
as though they dazzled themselves with
their own brightness, soared startled little
Kitty, her long night-dress floating out
behind her, and her golden hair streaming
in the wind. A billowy pile of clouds lay
in their path, then it opened and took
them in and Kitty uttered a sudden cry.
What glorious place was this? She
seemed to be'in the ball of a palace of
light. High over her head was a wonder-
ous roof, gleaming, and' sparkling, arid
glowing with a thousand airy forms.
Strange, glittering vines wreathed around
it, coruscations and scintillations beamed
from it—it was like sun-lighted frost-work
sprinkled with diamonds. Kitty was
wonder-stricken, and, confused ; so con-
fused that she never noticed fQotsteps ap-
proaching, till she heard an odd little
voice close beside her, and looking down
beheld another wonder of this wonderful
place. Such a tiny being! No more than
an inch or two in height, and dressed in a
mantle of hoar-frost, surely. His hair and
beard were of icicles, fine as silk, and on
his head he wore a crown that beamed in
the white light that filled the place like
frosted silver. By his side stood another
little creature still smaller than himself,
crowned likewise, and clad in those airy,
gleaming robes, no human hands had ever
spun.

" I am the Snow King, and this is nay
Queen," spoke ihe little monarch,, in a
voice so full of dignity and sweetness that
(poor Kitty was struck with awe. " So
you are the earth-maiden, who longs so
much for the siiow!"

" I have got a new sled," said Kitty,
, apologetically, hanging down her head.

" Do you hear that, my dear?:—she has
got a new sled," said the !ittje king
(turning to his wife, with a smile.

But the Queen did not smile. On the
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contrary she cast down her eyes, anJ her
tears began to fall like froasn dew-drops.

" I'hear! voices," she said sadly, "Voices
from the earth. They are calling my chil-
dren."

Then the King lifted up his hand and
there fell such a hush upon everything
that Kitty distinctly heard the voices too
—soft, sweet voices, calling up from the
far-away earth.

" Come, dear snow-children, come to
us!" said the violets that with blue,
sunken eyes, and pale liws, were trying to
hide themselves under the dead leaves.
" We are perishing with cold, come and
couer us with your wings !"

" Come to us!" cried the bare brown
fields, " tTis piercing wind is cutting us
to the heart."

" Come to us!" wailed the stripped
trees, holding up their arms beseechingly,
" come, and clothe our nakedness."

" Come to us!" said the plowed fields
where the winter wheat was sown. "Come
and overspread our seed, that it may live
and bring forth food for the hungry."

" Come !" cried the city-streets, " and
cover our pollution. Come, show us by a
sign sent down from heaven how beautiful
are the pure!"

" Do you hear that," said the Snuw-
King eagerly, " do you hear that?

But the poor Queen could only wring
her hands and cry, " Oh, my children, my
children !"

" Let them go," urged the King, " let
them go, my darling; they will come to
you again. In the beautiful resurrection
morning of the Spring-time they will re-
turn, their mission accomplishjd, and the
blessing of the All - Father gloryfying
them."

Then he blew a whistle that rang thro'
the fine tracery of the vaulted roof like a
shriek of the wind, and instantly the hail
hall was filled with the radiant, fluttering
snow-children. In they flocked, flying
everywhere, and hovering on invisible
wings.

" Your hour is come, my children,"
said the Snow-King firmly. " Depart, at
our Lord's desire, to bless the earth."

Then each one poised himself for a mo-
ment over the heads of the KingandQueen,
as if taking leave, and sped obediently a-
way. Down through the vapors of the
night, and the long reaches of the chilly

air, they crowded, and Kitty, drawn by
an irresistible impulse, followed also.
What a curious sensation it was to be fall-
ing, falling through the darkened air in
that strange company ! Then some sharp,
sndden sounds startled h(jr, and, all at
once, she heard her father's voice, calling
in familiar tones, " Where's Kit, where's
my boy, Kit ? Come, get up, sir, and try
that new sled.'' Kitty opened her eyes,
and stared about bewildered. There she
was, in her old familiar chamber, sure
enough, and in her own snug little bed.
She jumped up suddenly, and ran to the
window. Then she clasped her hands for
joy. They were coming, swarming
through the air, and piling themselves on
the window-sill. The violet-bed was cov-
ered, and the meadows, and the trees had
their arms full. Ob, how beautiful it was?
She forgot her pretty frock, and even her
shoes and stockings, and ran out, jus*,as
she was, into the sitting-room

"Oh mamma!" she cried "they have
come, the darling snow-children, to bless
the earth, and I came with them."

" What on airth is the child talking
about f" said grandma, from her corner.

Then Kitty jumped upon the lounge
and cuddling her little bare toes undet Jter
night-dress, »told all she had seen the
night before.

" What a pretty dream !" said her
mamma, kissing her. " Now dear, go and
dress yourself for breakfast. Papa wants
you to go out with him, when it stops
snowing."

But it was hard for Kitty to believe that
it was only a dream, and many times that
winter she watched the snow-children
coming down, and tried to catch a glitnps
of their cunning little faces.

He that knows the heart, can recognise
the unsyllabled thanksgiving and the peni-
tence that expresses itself neither by sigh
nor by tear. There are moods of the soul
in which we piefer silence. But ordinarily
expression, utterance is most natural.
Even when none but God is near, it. helps
us to assume a reverent attitude, and gives
audible expression to the feelings oi' our
hearts.

A clergyman was asked whether tht,
members of his cliurch were united. He
replied that they were perfectly united-
frozen together.
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Hospital Notice.
Application for the admission of Patients to

the Rochester City Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, West Avenue, between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: Dr. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Fitzhugh Street; Dr. W. S. Ely, 67 South Fitz-
hugh Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Block; Dr. H.
H. Langworthy, 79 State Street; Dr. J. F. Whitr
beck, 93£ State Street; Dr. B. V. Stoddard, 33 N.
Fitzhugh Street.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Qnartc-i Column }10 Og
One Thiril Column,.. 12 00
Half Column, 1 Year, 15 00
One Column, 1 Year, 26 00

Pr. 8q., 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months 2 00
Six Months, . . . 8 00
One Year, 5 00

A Column contains ei^ht Squares.

The GUIDE is now published' QUARTERLY. 25
c e n t s pays for the year, four numbers, which is
not half the cost. Those who afterwards send
money to the amount of One Dollar or more for
Seeds may also order Twenty-five Cents worth
extra—the price paid for the Guide.

The January Number is beautiful, giving plans
for making R u r a l H o m e s , Designs for
Dining Table Decorations, Win-
d o w G a r d e n s , &c, and containing a mass
of information invaluable to the lover of flow-
ers. One Hundred and Fifty pages, on fine
tinted paper, some Five Hundred Engravings and
a superb Colored Plate and Chromo
Cover. The First Edition of Two HUNDRED,
THOUSAND just printed in English and German,
and ready to send out.

JAMES VI0Z, Eochester, N. Y.

f>etaivare, Lackawanna and Western X. ft.
Co., SHlttton and mmira Coal Co.

and J. Lang don <6 Co'8

ANTHRACITE COAL!
GENERAL OFFICE:

2 8 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.

YARD OKFICBS.—NO 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street
»nrner of Ford, and No. 5 Hudson Street, near the Rnll-
o o a d H. H. BABCOCK, Agent.

BoeheBtcr, June , 1872.

Black Silks 1.
CAN be bought from our Stock at L o w

Price§ . We believe our customers get
a ,very much better Silk for the money than
other Houses sell.

Our aim is to givfe the very best article that
the market affords. In short, to buy the Goods
low for Cash, with every advantage afforded by
capital, experience and a knowledge of the wants
of the trade as well as the best sources of supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
and in that direction make our profit, rather than
make all out of our customers.

'Ladies, buying Black Silks of us, can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut for their money.

feb. '72. A. S. MANN & Co.

A. S. HAMILTON & CO.

Hardware & Cutlery,
21 & 23 BUFFALO STEEET.

SOLE AGENTS FOE THE

WakefieIdJg Earth Glosets.
dec."71 CALL AND EXAMINE THEM.

J. B. SWEETING,
84r State Street

having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will ,be constantly sup-
plied with First-Cla^s Goods in

. Ribbons, Flowers,
Laces, Straws,

and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,
which has, been extended for above purpose;.

Special oare shali be taken to fill Orders with
good taste and dispatch. [mar. "71.

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries
66 BCFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, ' ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Dealers in Fancy & Toilet Good ,

AND PURE, WLNES & LIQUORS.

.Particular attention given to Physician a' Prescription
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ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(SUCCESSORS TO H. A. BLADW.) :

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Who.esale A Retail Dealers in

DRUGS & MEDICINES.
Chemicals, Perfumery, Leeches,

Trusses, &c.
PURE WINES A LIQUORS.

M State Street , (West side,)
ROCHESTER, S.Y.

Particular attention siren to Physicians' Prescriptions.
$ov. 1867. ly

IHoore <£ Cole,
Are fully established in their

NEW STORE,
la POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMMERCIAL

BLOCK, " "

Vo. 72 Buffalo Street,

BOOHESTBB, IsT Y

WOODBURY, MORSE & CO.

M. F. REYNOLDS & Co.
(Established in 1842,)

Manufacturers, Importers and Dealers in
Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,

! Artists' and Painters' Materials,
! SASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS,
! PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL,
j WINDOW * PLATE GLASS

Nos. 5 A 7 Buffalo St.. ROCHESTEE, N.Y.

NOT. 1867. ty

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
^ Z>. LEARY'S

STEA1VI

DYEING & CLEANSING
E S T A B L I S H M E N T ,

Two Hundred Yards North of'the New York Central

ON MILL ST., CORNElTor PLATT ST.,
(BEOWN'S RACE,)

Rochester, 31. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has indue

ed others to counterfeit our signs, checks, business cards
and even the cut of onr building, to mislead and humhuj
the public.

We have the most central location and the finest
Grocery Store in Rochester: plenty of room,
plenty of goods, and invite every body to come
and see us. Since January 1st, there has been a
reductioun in the prices of

TEAS AND COFFEES,
* account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
ire are now prepared to give our customei s better
bargains than ever. We have everything that be-
longs toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and freRh, and prices invariably as low as any
House in the city. REMEMBER THE NUMBER,

72 BUFFALOISTREET,

POWERS' BLOCK,

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
April, '70.

^ CONNECTION WITH &SY SIMILAR E>
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS in the country. You can do y.>ur
business directly with me, at the same expense as thi-î iprb
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, an! ali
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed withoui in
jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GARMENTS
Cleansed or colored without Sipping, and pressed nic. !.
Also FEATHEES and KID GLOVES cleansed ur <h • -".1

Silk, Woolen or Cottea Goods of every description d> ••<•
all colois, and finished with neatness and despatch, •••?*•.
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tuesd^v'
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND RETURNED BY EX
PRKSS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEARY, Mill street, oorner of Platt at rev:
Uoch ester, N. Y.

CURRAN & GOLER,
i StTCCEBSUBS TU B. lilKtt J. CO.

! Druggists & Apothecaries
No. 96 BUFFALO ST. RE 1ST,

Opposite the Court House.
Rochester, .V \ .

UOHABD OUBSAH. April, '66-pd.tO'68. O. W. COLES.

L. c. SP=NCER & Co. SMITH, PERKINS & Co.

Oyster & Fruit Packers, WHOLESALE GROCERS,
Nos. 325, 327 & 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t , Rochester, N.Y
December '68

Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St.
ROCHESTER X. Y.

CHAS. F. SMITH. G. H. PERKINS, H. W. BROWM.

[EstnnHshed in 1826.]
J a n , 18<;;.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 A 15 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER N Y

OFFICERS:
PATRICK BARRY President.
GEORGE R. CLARK, } ~ . „ . , .
SAMUEL WILDER [ V i c e P««>dent8.
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,.. Secretary & Treasurer
S. H. TERRY, Attorney
EDUARO E. BLYTII Teller
/iRTHUR LUETCHFORD Book-keeper

TRUSTEES
Patrick Barry,
Thomas Parsona,
Greorge G. Cooler,
Samuel Wilder,
David Upton,
Gilman H. Perkins,
Oliver Alleu,
Abram S. Mann,
C. B. Wood worth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jarvis Lord,
Martin Reed,
Hiram W. Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scran torn.
Edward M. Smiih,
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill.

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
late of SIX PER CENT, per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5,000, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the date of deposit to the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it is withdrawn.

£j^"The Bank is open for business during the
usual bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan. 15, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
tLVEED 8. LANE, OTBUS P. PAINE, CUKTIB B. RASKIN-

mch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. & A. WAYTE,

Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry,
SMOKED MEATS,

S M O K E D A N D S A L T F I S H , E T O .

it Buffalo St. Rochester. N. Y.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS
G. B. Woodworth & Son,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. l y EOCHESTEB, N.Y

7

Men's Furnishing Goods
33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange St Bets,

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Shirts Made to Order.Nov. 1867

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALEB IN

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVER WARE,

-A-xxcJ. Fancy Articles,
JVo. 3 Slate Street,

Powers' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Offioe,

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Established 1834.

ALLINGS & CORY,
JOBBERS IN

Printers' & Binders' Stock,
Writing, Wrapping & Printing PaptfB

Nos. 10 & ] 2 Exchange St.
Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N Y

R N

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 1867.1y ROCHESTER, N. T.
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INTERESTS OF THE SICK & SUFFERING,
AT THE

ROCHESTER OlTY HOSPITAL.
" I WAS SICK AND YE VISITED ME."

VOL. IX. ROCHESTER, N. Y., FEBRUARY 15, 1873. No. 1

THE HOSPITAL REVIEW,
IS PUBLISHED EVERT MONTH, BY

THE PUBLISHING COMMITTEE!
Mrs. MALTBY STRONG,

" N. T. ROCHESTER,
Mrs. WM. H. PERKINS,

" Dr. MATHEWS.

TEBMB-City, in Advance, including Postage, 62 cts.
ByMail, " " ... 60

Letters or Communications for publication, to be
addressed to " The Hospital Review," No. 29
Plymouth AveDue.

Subscriptions for The Review, and all letters
containing money, to be sent to the Treasurer,
Mrs. D. B. Beach, 145 Alexander Street.

Letters of inquiry, and all business letters, are
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Yearnings.
Our hearts cry out: Is it near or far
The unseen world where the spirits are?
Our thoughts climb up by the starry way,
To the blissful realms of cloudless day;
Tbat beautiful land, where free from sin,
Our loved and our lost have entered in.

How we miss them all I The children fair,
The saint-like men with silvery hair,
The maidens sweet, and the young men strong,
Prom our hearts and homes have tarried long;
In vain we watch, and in vain we wait,
They corue not back thro' the pearly gate 1

We know their hearts are still true and fond,
They could not change in the life beyond I
And we do not fear they will forget,
Having loved us once, they love us yet.
Therefore we yearn, whether near or far,
To reach the Home where, our dear ones are!

KATE CAMERON.

The Poor "Washerwoman.
" T declare, I have half a mind to put

this bedquilt into the wash to-day. It
does not really need to go, either; but I
think I will send it down."

'' Why will you put it in, Mary, if it
does not need to go ?" asked her good old
aunt, in her quiet and expressive way.

" Why, you see, aunt, we have but a
small wash to-day ; so small tbat Susan
will get through by one o'clock at latest,
and I shall have to pny her the same aa
though she worked till night; so—"

"Stop a moment, dear," said the old
lady, gently, "stop a moment and think.
Suppose you were in the situation poor
Susan is—obliged, yon tell me, to toil over
the wash-tub six days out of seven for the
bare necessaries of life—would you not be
glad, once in a while, to get through be-
fore night, to have a few hours of daylight
to labor for yourself and family, or, better
still, a few hours of rest? Mary, dear, it
is a hard way for P woman to earn a living
—begrudge not (he poor-creature an easy
day. This is the fourth in succession she
has risen by candlelight, and plodded
through the cold here and there to her cus-
tomers' houses, and toiled away existence.
Let her go at noon if she gets through;
who knows but that she may have come
from the sick-bed of some loved one, and
she can count the hours, yea, the minutes,
till she can return, fearing that she may be
one too late? Put it back on the bed, and
sit down here while I tell you what the
washerwoman endured, because her em-
ployer did as yon would, to make out the
wash."

And the old woman took off her glas-
ses, and wiped away the1 tears that from
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some cause had gathered in her aged eyes
and then, with H tremulous voice, related
the promised story :

" There never WHS a more blithesome
bridal than that of Ada R. None ever
had higher hopes, or more blissful antici-
pations. Wedding the mau of her choice,
one of whom any woman might be proud,
few, indeed, had a sunnier life in prospect
than she.

" And for ten years there fell no shadow
on her path. Her home was one of beau-
ty and rare comfort ; her husband the
same kind, gentle, loving man as in the
days of courtship : winning laurels every
year in his profession, adding new comforts
to his home, and new joys to his fireside.
And beside these blessings, God had given
another; a little crib stood by the bedside,
its tenant a golden-haired baby boy, the
image of its noble father, and dearer than
aught else earth could offer.

" But I must not dwell on those happy
days ; my story has to do with other ones.
It was with them as it has often been with
others; just when the cup was sweetest it
was dashed away, A series of misfortune
and reverses occurred with startling'rapidi-
ty, and swept away from them everything
but love and the babe. Spared to one an-
other and to that, they bore a brave heart,
and in a distant city began a new fortune.
Well and strongly did they struggle, and
at length began again to see the sunlight
of prosperity shine upon their home.

"But a little while it staid, and then the
shadows fell. The husband sickened, and
lay for many a month upon a weary couch,
languishing not only with mental and
bodily pain, but oftentimes for food and
medicines. All that she could do, the wife
performed with a faithful hand. She went
from one thing to another, until at length
she who had worn a satin garment on her
bridal day, toiled at the wash-tub for the
scantiest living. In a dreary winter, long
before night, she would rise morning after
morning and labor for the dear ones of her
lowly home. Often she had to set off
through the cold, deep snow, and grope
her way to kitchens, which were sometimes
smoky and gloomy, and toil at rubbing,
rinsing, starching, not unfrequently wading
knee-deep in the drifts, to hang out the
clothes that froze ere she had fastened
them to the line. And when night came,
with her scanty earning, she would again
grope through the cold and snow to her

oftentimes light|ess and fireless home ; for
her husband was too sick, much of the
time, even to tend the fire or strike a light.
And oh, with what a shivering heart she
would draw near, fearing she would be too
late!

" It is a fact that for six weeks, at one
time, she never saw the face of her hus-
band or child, save by lamp-light, except
only on the Sabbath. How glad she
would have been to have had, once in a
w'hil̂ , a small washing gathered for'her!

" One dark winter morning, as she was
preparing the frugal breakfast and getting
everything ready before she left, her hus-
band called her to the bedside.

" ' Ada, said he, almost in a whisper, ' I
want you to try to get home early to-
night; be home before the light goes; do,
Ada.'

" ' I'll try,' answered she, with choked
utterance.

" ' Do try, Ada. I have a strange de-
sire to see your face by daylight. To-day
is Friday ; I have not seen it since Sunday.
I must look upon it once again.'

" ' Do you feel worse ?' asked she, anx-
iously, feeling his pulse as she spoke.

" ' No, no, I think not, but I do want to
see your face once more by daylight. I
cannot wait till Sunday.'

" Gladly would she have tarried by his
bedside tUl sunlight had stolen through
their little window; but it might not .be.
Money was wanted, and she must go forth
to labor. She left her husband. She
reached the kitchen of her employer, and
with a troubled face waited for the basket
to be brought. A smile played over her
wan face as she assorted its contents. She
could get through easily by two o'clock;
yes, and if she hurried, perhaps by one.
Love and anxiety lent new strength to her
weary arms, and five minutes after the
clock struck one she hung the last garment
on the line, and was just about emptying
her tubs, when her mistress came in with
a couple of bedquilts, saying:

" As you have so small a wash to-day,
Ada, I think yon may do these yet.'

" After the mistress had turned back, a
cry of agony, wrung from the deepest
fountain of the washerwoman's heart, gush-
ed to her lips. Smothering it as best she
could, she set to again, and rubber!, and
rinsed, and hung out. It was half-past
three when she started for home, an hour
too late !"
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And the aged narrator sobbed.
" An hour too late, continued she, after

a long pause. " Her husband was dying;
yes, almost gone! He had strength given
him to whisper a few words to the half-
frantic wife, to tell her how he had longed
to look upon her face; that he could not
see her then; he lay in the shadow of
deatii. One hour she pillowed his head
upon her suffering heart, and then—he was
at rest!

" Mary, Mary, dear,"—and there was a
soul-touching emphasis in the aged wo-
man's words—" be kind to your washer-
woman. Instead of striving to make her
day's work as lon<j as may be, shorten it,
lighten it. Few women will go out wash-
ing daily unless their ueeds are pressing.
No woman on her bridal day expects to
labor in that way : and be sure, my niece,
if she is constrained to do so, it is the last
resort. That poor woman, laboring now
so hard for you, has not always been a
washerwoman. She has seen better days.
She has passed through terrible trials, too.
I can read her story in her pale, sad face.
Be kind to her ; pay her what she
asks, and let her go home as early as she
can."

* * * * *
"You have finished in good time to-day,

Snsan," said Mrs. M., as the washerwoman,
with her cloak and hood on, entered the
pleasant room to get the money she had
earned.

" Yes, ma'am, 1 have, and my heart is
relieved of a heavy load, too ; I was so
afraid I should be kept till night, and I am
needed so at home."

" Is there sickness there ?" said the old
aunt, kindly.

Tears gushed to the woman's eyes as
*he answered :

"Ah, ma'am, I left my baby most dead
this morning; he will be quite so to-mor-
row. I know it. I have seen it so many
times; and none but a child of nine years
to attend him. Oh, I must go, and quick-
ly!"

And grasping the money she had toiled
for while her baby was dying, she hurried
to her dreary home.

Shortly after, they followed her; the
young wife who had never known sorrow,
and the aged matron whose hair was white
with trouble, followed her to her home,
the home of the drunkard's babes. She
was not too late. The little dying boy

knew its mother. At midnight he died,
and then kind friends took from the sor-
rowing mother the breathless form, closed
the bright eyes, straightened the tiny
limbs, bathed the cold clay, and folded
about it the pure while shroud ; yes, and
they dii more— t̂hey gave what the poor
8© seldom have, time to weep.

" Oh, aunt!" said Mrs. M., with tears in
her eyes, "if my heart blesses you, how
much must poor Susan's! Had it not
been for you, she would have been too
late. It has been a sad, yet holy lesson.
I shall always now be kind to the poor
washerwoman. But, aunt, was that story
you told me a true one—all true, I irean?"

" The reality of that story whitened this
head when it had been but thirty summers,
and the memory of it has been one of my
keenest sorrows. It is not strange that I
should pity the poor washerwoman."—
Wesleyan Family Visitor.

Corneth a Blessing Down.
Not to the man of dollars,

Not to the man of creeds,
Not to the man of cunning.

Not to the man of deeds ;
Not to the one whose passion

Is for the world's renown,
Not in the form of f°shion—

Cometh a blessing down.

Not unto land's expansion,
Not to the miser's chest,

Not to the princely mansion,
Not to the blazoned crest;

Not to the sordid worldling,
Not to the knavish clown,

Not to the haughty tyrant—
Cometh a blessing down.

Not to the folly-blinded,
Not to the steeped in shame,

Not to the caruil minded,
Not to unholy fame ;

Not in neglect of duty,
Nor in the monarch's crown,

Not at a smile of beauty-
Cometh a blessing down.

But to the one whose spirit
Yearns for the great and good;

Unto the one whose storehouse
Yieldeth the hungry food;

Unto the one who labors
Fearless of foe or frown ;

Unto the kindly hearted—
Cometh a blessing down.
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Cheap Eating Houses.

Some years ago, Mrs. James Field and
other benevolent women of Boston, under-
took to help the poor and laboring classes
of that city, by opening what they called
"Holly Tree Coftee Rooms." Premises
were hired in convenient neighborhoods,
and clean and attractive eating-houses
were established, and placed in charge of
competent and respectable persons.

At these places, workingmen, mechan-
ics, shop-girls and laborers were provided
with an abundant and wholesome meal,
served on a clean table-cloth, in a neat
warm room, for ten or fifteen cents. A
cup of coffee and bread could be had for
five cents, and any one could live very
well at one of these coffee rooms, for
twenty-five cents a day. No liquors of
any kind were allowed to be sold or drunk
on the premises, and smoking was also
forbidden.

The experiment proved successful; the
laborers soon found that a good meal, with
a cup of coffee, for fifteen cents, was worth
more to them than a glass of bad whiskey
at ten cents; and many of them also found
it cheaper to get a hot dinner at the " Hol-
ly Tree," than to bring a cold one in a
pail from home. Clerks and shop girls"
began to drop in, and their presence acted
as a restraint upon the rougher customers,
whose manners unconsciously grew less
coarse. The system has worked well; in-
deed so well, that restaurant keepers have,
in some instances, been obliged to lower
their prices decidedly in order to retain
customers.

To start a "Holly Tret" house, from
$500 to $1,200 was necessary according to
the locality. Once started, it soon be-
came self-supporting, if the right person
was installed as manager. The enormous
profits charged at our decent city restaur-
ants, due partly to extravagent manage-
ment and -partly to waste, help to make
drunkards of many young men, and aid
in starving the lite out of others. Many a
clerk, who ought to have a good meal at
noon, drinks a glass of liquor, because he
gets the needed refreshment in that way
at less than a meal will cost; and many
another goes fasting, all day, because the
little pittance that he can spare lor his
meals will not buy him any substantial
food in the neighborhood of his work.

We arc glad to see that the "Holly

Tree" plan has been put in operation in
Brooklyn, under the auspices of the Wo-
men's Temperance Association, and with
the hearty sympathy of such men as Hen-
ry Ward Beecher and Dr. Storrs and Dur-
yea. They will teach many economy and
decency, as well as temperance, and we
hope soon to hear that such cheap, clean
and respectable eating-houses are estab-
lished in all our large cities.

For the Hospital Review.

Thirteen, To-day.

I am thirteen years old. to-day;
Think of it, child, and pause in your play-
Childhood is slipping so quickly away;

Slipping away—forever and aye 1

The past is a dream of sunshine and flowers,
The life of a bird, unmindful of showers—
A bird life, which never takes thought for th»

hours,
The dear, brief hour31

Hours of my childhood, brightest and best,
Always in motion—never at rest—
The fact that I live, is sufficiently blest;

Oh! yes, 'tis so blest.

And now, must I say to it all, a good bye;
Adieu to the sun. the flowers and the sky;
To the birds who sing out their last breath

when they die—
With a sigh, as they die 1

Oh no 1 I'll look lovingly back at the years;
And cling to them closely, though thicu fall the

tears,
And love them the better for whispering fears—

Of the on-coming yeare 1

And I'll trust to the future, the life I now hold,
To the care of my Father who always has told
His children to love Him. He never grows

Never grows old 1 [old—

So I'll not be afraid, but trust to His love,
And keep to Him close, like the dear little dove,
As she sings in her nest, in the tree-top above-

So may I sing forever in Heaven above.
MONDAY EVENING, Mar. 11, 1872. L. K- B i

Self-love is at once the most delicate
and the most tenacious of our sentiments;
a mere nothing will wound it, but there u
nothing on earth that will kill it.
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Giving Like a Little Child.

Not long since a poor widow came into
my study. She is over sixty years of age.
Her home is one little room, about ten feet
by twelve, and she supports herself by her
needle, which, in these days "f sewing
machines, means the most miserable sup-
port. Imagine my surprise when she put
into my hands three dollars, and said:

" There is ray contribution to the church
fund."

" But you are not able to give so much ?"
"Oh! yes," she exclaimed, " I have

learned how to give now.1'
"How is that?" I asked.
" Do you remember," she answered,

"that eermon of three montbs'ago, when
you told us that you did not believe one
of your people w as so poor that, if he loved
Christ, he could not find some way of show-
ing that love by his gifts ?"
1 «I do."

" Well, I went home and cried all night
over.that sermon. I said to myself: ' My
minister don't know how poor I am, or he
would never have said that.' But from
crying I nt last got to praying. And when
I told Jesus all about it, I seemed to get
an answer in my heart that dried up all
my tears."

" What was the answer?" I asked, deep-
ly moved by her recital.

"Only this, ' If you cannot give as
other people do, give like a little child.1

And I have been doing it ever since.
When I have a penny change ovet1 from
my sugar or a loaf of bread, I lay it aside
for Jesus: and so I have gathered this
money all in pennies."

"But has it not embarrassed you to lay
aside so much ?"

" Ob ! no," she responded eagerlv, with
beaming face. " Since I began to give to
the Lord, I have always had money in the
house for myself, and it is wonderful how
the work comes pouring in. So many are
coming to see me that I never knew
before."

"But didn't you always have money in
the house ?" I asked.

" Oh ! no. Often when my rent came
due i had to go and borrow it, not know-
ing how I ever should find means to pay it.
But I don't have to do that any more—
the dear Lord is so kind."

Of course I could not refuse such
money.

Three months later she rame with three
dollars and eighty-five cents, saved in the
same way. Then came the effort of our
church in connection with the Memorial
Fund; and in some five months she
brought fifteen dollars, all saved in the
little mite-box I had given her. This
m*kes a total of $21.85 from one poor
widow in a single twelvemonth. I need
hardly add that she apparantly grew more
in Christian character in that one year
than in all the previous years of her con-
nection with the church. Who can doubt
that if in givipg. as well as other graces,
we could all thus become as little children,
there would result such an increase in our
gifts that there would not be room to con-
tain them ?

S now

Silently, silently, falls the snow,
Covering all below,

Hiding, as with a mantle white,
All that 13 bleak aud bare from sight—

Beautiful, falliog snow.

Dreamily, dreamily, falling low,
Carried or fast or slow,

Idly lost as a poet's thougbt,—
Proving that nothing is made for naught,—

Feathery, fleeting snow.

Steadily, steadily, falls the snow,
Heavenly messenger to go,

Carrying rest to a weary earth,
Hushing to sleep forest and turf—

Covering, shielding snow.

Peacefully, peacefully, still they flow—
Starlets of riven snow—

Flowers of winter, promise of spring,
Rich with the visions of bloom they bring,

Promising, peaceful snow.

Trustingly, trustingly, falls the snow,
Whither it does not know;

Saying to all throughout the land,
It too is held in God's own hand—

Confident, fearless snow.

Joyfully, joyfully, falls the snow,
Gladdening all below,

Telling us of a robe more white,
Worn by the pure in God's own sight,—

Gladdening, starry snow.
San Jose. ELLIS YBTTH.
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Celestial Feast of the Dead.-
SOMB POPULAR SUPERSTITIONS—How THE CHI-

NESE TRY TO LAY UP TREASURES IN H E L L -
HEATHEN EXERCISES.

Though the Chinese are addicted to
performing their acts of worship in a me-
chanical manner, and with a monotonous
repetition, and seldom court public opinion
they nevertheless excite an interest among
Caucassians, and the recurrence of each
feast or holy day affords food for fresh
comment. Inquiry into their customs, for
instance, brings out pertinent facts, and we
leani that some of their barbarisms have
actually been inaugurated among people
who pride themselves on their civilization
and affect to look with disdain upon the
heathen. It is a common thing for the
Chinese to hire mourners to follow the
hearse or express wagon to the Cemetery,
and the charges for such services are so
light that a comparatively obscure individ-
ual, if not utterly bankrupt, can feel certain
that the numerical strength of the turn-out
at his funeral will be a source of satisfac-
tion to his relatives at home. A gentle-
man who his served many years in the
missionary field of China, says of the Chi-
nese that instead of endeavoring to lay up
treasures in heaven they imagine they can
lav up treasures in hell. The manner of
laying up treasures of money and of cloth-
ing in hell for the use of deceased relatives,
or for one's own future use, is expeditious
and very cheap. It consists simply of
burning paper prepared in different ways,
according to the object which it is suppos-
ed to represent, and which it is believed to
become. Mateiial for making clothing
is represented by pieces of paper of va-
rious colors, each piece being some fif-
teen inches long, and eight or ten
incnes wide. These are done up in
parcels, and are believed to become
cloth, silk, etc., by or after the
action of the tire, owing to the potency of
the charm which is attached generally to
each parcel. Sometimes the shapes of
different kinds of clothing are stamped up-
on the pieces of paper and afterwards
burned. These are believed to become
ready-made clothing. The spirits of the
dead are expected to manufacture their
own clothing out of the material furnished
them ready-made. Money is represented
by square pieces of paper. If this popular
notion among the Chinese had any founda-

tion in truth, the number of wealthy Ce-
lestial in their spirit world would be im-
mense. Three times during the year the
dead are treated to a grand feast, that is,
the good things are spread about their rest-
ing places and then disposed of by their
disconsolate friends and relatives. One of
these feasts transpired at Lone Mountain
recently, and was a marked success. For-
ty express wagons were used in the trans-
portion of hogs, (the Celestials, to use an
expressive vulgarism, go the whole hog on
these occasions) chickens, rice and liquor
to the cemetery, and more than one hun-
dred carriages were in the procession*
The 6rm of Hop Kee & Co. alone employ-
ed thirty carriages and several wagons. At
the cemetery they propitiated various evil
spirits, scattered their hogs and things a-
round, jabbered a few hours among them-
selves and then returned to town.

Prayer and Potatoes.
" If a brother or sister be naked, and destitute

of daily food, and one of you say unto them, De-
part iD peace, be ye warmed and filled; notwith-
standing ye give theni not those things which are
needful to the body ; what doth it profit V %
—James iii: 15-16.

An old lady sat in her old arm-chair,
With wrinkled face and dishevell'd hair,

And pale and hunger-worn features;
For days and weeks her only fare,
As she sat there in her old arm-chair,

Had been nothing but potatoes.

And now 4^le7 were gone ; of bad or good
Not one was left for the old lady's food,

Of these lier stock of potatoes;
And she sigh'd and said, " What shall I do ?
Where shall I send, and to whom shall I go

To get some more potatoes V

And she thought of the deacon over the way,
The deacon so ready to worship and pray,

Whose cellar was full of potatoes;
And she said, " I will send for the deacon to come
He'll not mind much to give me some

Of such a store of potatoes."

And the deacon came over as fast as he could,
Thiukiug to do the old lady some good,
But never thought once of potatoes ;
He ask'd her directly to tell her chief want,
And she, simple soul, expecting a grant,
Immediately answered, " Potatoes."

But the deacon's religion went not that way,
He was more accustom'd to preach and to prayr
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Than to give of his hoarded potatoes;
So, not hearing, of course, what the old lady said,
He rose to pray with uncover'd head;

But she only thought of potatoes.

He pray"d- for patience, for wisdom and grace,
But when he praj'd, " 0 Lord.give her peace,"

She audibly sigh'd, " Give potatoes ;"
And at the end of each prayer that he said,
He heard or he thought that he heard, in its stead,

The same request for potatoes.

The deacon was troubled—knew not what to do;
'Twas embarrassing, very, to have her act so

About " those carnal potatoes 1"
So ending his prayer, he started for home;
AB the door closed behind him he heard a deep

groan,
" Oh give to the hungry potatoes.

And that groan follow'd him all the way home;
In the midst of the night it haunted his room,

" Oh give to the hungry potatoes;"
He could bear it no longer—arose and dress'd,
From his well-fill'd cellar taking in haste

A bag of his best potatoes.

Again he went to the widow's loue hut,
Her sleepless eyes she had not yet shut,
But there she sat in her old arm chair,
With the same wan features, the same sad air;
So, entering in, he poured on the floor
A bushel or more from his goodly store

Of the very best potatoes.

The widow's heart leap'd up for joy,
Her face was haggard and wan no more.
" Now," said the deacon, " shall we pray ?"
''Yes," said th,e widow, "now you may;"
And he kaeel'd him down on the sanded floor,
Where he had pour'd his goodly store;
And such a prayer the deacon pray'd
As never before his lips essay'd; •
No longer erabarrass'd. but free and full,
He pour'd out the voice of a liberal soul,
And the widow responded aloud, " Amen 1"
But said no more of potatoes.

And would you who hear this simple tale
Pray for the poor, and praying, " prevail ?"
Then preface your prayer? with alms and good

deeds ;
Search out the poor, with their cares and their

needs;
Pray for peace, and grace, and heavenly food,
For wisdom, and guidance, for these are all good,
But don't forget the potatoes.

THE FUTURE OF DULL BOYS.—Parents
should never despair because their children
give little promise of eminence in early
life. Douglas Jerrold was considered a
dull boy; at nine years old, he could
scarcely read. Goldsmith was a very un-
promising boy. Dryden, Swift, and Gib-
bon, in the earliest pieces did not show
any talent. The mother of Sheridan, her-
self a literary woman, pronounced him to
be the dullest and most hopeless tor her
sons. The father of Barrow is said to
have exclaimed : " If it please God to take
away any of my children, I hope it will be
Isaac." The injudicions parent regarded
the lad as a miracle of stupidity, but he
afterwards proved the glory of his family.

Said Thoreau, " If you would convince
a man that he does wrong, do right."

Household Receipts.

ORANGE CAKE.
Two cups of sugar, yolks of five eggs

and whites of two, one half cup of cold
water, two and a half cups of flour, two
teaspoonfuls of Baking Powder, the juice
and grated rind of one orange and a pinch
of salt. Bake in jelly-cake tins. Beat
the whites of two eggs to a stiff froth, add
seven large tablespoonfuls of powdered su-
gar, and the grated rind and juice of one-
orange, and spread between the layers.

GROVE CAKE.
Two and a half cups of sugar, one and

a half cups of butter, one cup of sweet
milk, four and a half cups of flour, eight
eggs omitting the yolks of four, and two
teaspoonsful of Baking Powder.

SALAD FOR CHOPPED CABBAGE.

Stir half a cup of butter, three table-
spoonfuls of sugar, one teaspoorrful of salt,
and one tablespoonful of mixed mustard
together. Add to this the yolks of two
eggs well beaten together, and half a pint
of vinegar. Set the pan containing the
mixture on the stove and stir till the egg
is cooked. When cold pour over the cab-
bage. This is also excellent for chicken
salad.
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ROCHESTER, N. Y., FEBRUARY 15, 1873.

Hospital "Work.

The sick have been well Darned patients.
As we walk through the wards of our
Hospital, and stand by the bedside of
of some suffering invalid, whose thin and
palid cheeks and wan eyes betoken weeks
of pain, and when in addition to that we
reflect on the fact, that be is probably
here because he is friendless and homeless,
we wonder that he can possess such an at-
tribute as resignation, and that he does
not do as Job was advised, " Curse God
and die." But a further acquaintance
will lead us to better views.

We discover that the " Lord tempers
the wind to the shorn lamb," and from a
source we should least expect it, we are
taught resignation and patience. This is
a lesson that most of us need to learn, and
we can find no better method than by do-
ing some Hospital work.

" But what can I do in such a place V
we hear asked. Much for the patient, al-
though it may seem but a slight thing to
yourself; nothing brightens a sick room
like a bright face, a cheerful manner and a
kind word. The dull hours of the day
pass wearily and drearily to the sufferers,
and the regular attendants have too many
other duties, to spend much of their time
simply in cheering those in their care;
this can best be done by volunteers.

If you will bring with you a cheerful
face, a kind manner, and a good book, and
will devote a few hours in a week to re-
lieving the monotony of the sick, we guar-
antee that you will feel amply repaid, not
only by the lessons you will have learned,
and by the consciousness of having per-
formed a good action, but also by the gra-
titude of him you have served.

A First Visit to the Hospital.

It will seem incredible to many of our
readers, that any Christian man or woman,
living almost under tbe broad shadow of
our Hospital, should have passed it day
after day, for years, without ever entering
therein. But it is even so. A gentleman
of fifty years, had occasion to take his wife
there not long since to see a woman of
over seventy years, who had fallen on the
ice and broken her thigh. After paying
their visit of condolence and benevolence
to the friend on whom in her old age, so
great a calamity had fallen, they were
invited to go about the house, and did so.
Their inspection was thorough, and we
never saw greater surprise than constantly
changed expression in the play of their
features.

The lady, of course, was interested most,
in the sick and in the appointments for
their comfort, as she expressed it, more
ample than in her own well ordered and
plentiful home. She lingered long by the'
bed of her own friend, who had nursed
her through many long illnesses, and as
she sat and talked with her, watched in-
tently the scene around her.

Just opposite, on one of those white
curtained beds, lay another woman of mid-
dle age, who had fallen in the same way,
and had broken the same bone. Boih were
from home when the accidents occurred—
and each one had started for the train
which was to take them back to their own
firesides.

It was pleasant to see how happy they
were in their- unexpected change of habi-
tation.

On one side, and next the friend to
whom the visit was being made, lay the
sweet child whose lameness is we fear for
life. This day she was in bed, an unusual
thing, for ordinarily she is more active on
her crutches, than are many who have the
unfettered use of all their limbs. She
waits on those who cannot move from their
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beds, and we have seen her combing their
hair, and doing many acts of kindness—
but the one which touched the tendcrest
chord in our mother-heart, was to watch
her as she held and amused a dear little
baby, whose- mother was in one of the
beds, and paralyzed. The baby seemed to
understand that she must cease her worry-
ing, as if some intuition taught her that
her nurse was but a child, and a disabled
one at that, for she had fretted and cried,
and the older patients had striven in vain
to quiet her, when dear little lame F. asked
some one to lay her in her arms. And al-
most at once the fretting ceased, and the

"tear which had started in a cry, clianged
to a smile as it went on its trackless way
down the little cheek. There was magic
in (he touch of that hand! a power of
soothing in the weakness of that lame
child's fingers, which was lacking in
the strength of all the others. The baby
cooed as the child-nurse sang a low song,
till by and by, a genuine crow broke out
as clear and happy as ever gladdened a
mother's ear. Tne poor paralyzed mother
on her bed of trial, looked over at her ba-
by, and the first smile we had ever seen on
her wan face, came to it then.

It was a sight to make angels smile,
and mortals weep. How little did that
poor lame girl dream of the work for
Christ, which she was then doing ! A
double work—bringing comfort and quiet
to both child and mother, and preaching
in most effective, albeit in silent, elo-
quence, from the text which fell so lov-
ingly from the lips of our Divine Master,
"She hath done what she could." We
shall never forget that scene; the ward full
of white-curtained beds, on which lay the
sick and weary; the daylight fading and
the shadows creeping in everywhere, light-
ened for a moment by the sunset, which
streamed in direct rays, and gilded all the
gloom, where the child and baby sat and
sang.

Just across, the pale mother lay with

gratitude fixed on every lineament, as she
watched the scene. We were all silent
while the light kept fading, and we are cer-
tain that many prayers went up to heaven
from that place, which we all felt to be
blessed. As the darkness deepened and
the gas was lighted, the spell was broken,
but in the heart of one was kindled a fire,
which by God's help, will never cease to
burn.

Our friend, on leaving, kissed the baby,
and we s«w a tear drop on her little face,
but it was a tear which held in its crystal
heart, a pledge of fidelity to that work
which has had from the beginning the
blessing of heaven. She will give of her
time and means hereafter, to help the Hos-
pital. She pledged herself to this. As we
joined her husband in the hall, we found
him enthusiastic over the perfect working
of all the domestic machinery. He had
been through the house, from cellar to
attic, and we never saw a man more
surprised. He had no conception that
here in Rochester was such a splendid
combination for the care of the sick. In
talking with him some days afier, we
found his enthusiasm in no degree abated,
but on the contrary it seemed more ardent
than at first, and he said earnestly and
with honest intention of fulfilling his word,
that he would do all he could from this
time on, as the Lord should prosper him,
to help the Hospital.

No doubt this is but one of the many
cases, where men and women who are
Christians, and who do much for Christ,
have never yet entered the door of our
Hospital. It is not from indifference, but
simply because nothing has happened to
take tbt-m there, just as in our own case,
we have never been at the House of Re-
fuge, &c.

But a Hospital is unlike any other char-
ity. Here, the very ones of whom our Sa-
viour spoke often and lovingly, are gather-
ed: the sick a.nd the poor. We wish
every one would go just once, for we know
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they would go again. True, not the poor
alone are there. There are private wards,
fitted up with all possible comfort and ele-
gance, where any one can go, and for a
very reasonable sum, have the perfection
of care and nursing. We have often heard
one of our oldest and best physicians say,
that in case of severe and dangerous illness,
he should prefer going there for cure, al-
though he was sure of having in his own
home, all that private skill could give.

But there can never be in any private
house the regularity and safety in taking
care of the sick, which is always manifest-
ed here.

No emergency can arise (humanly
speaking) for which all needed help is not
on hand at once. In going from ward to
ward and witnessing the varied forms of
suffering, we have been impressed with
this one thought, more than any other,
that for the dangerous and sudden and
unexpected emergencies, which must be
constantly occurring, there is always prompt
and reliable aid. We are not complaining
of our citizens that they have not interest
here, for they show it in every way. And
we know that throughout the entire com-
munity it is loved and cherished almost
above any other charity, unless it be the
Orphan Asylum, (and we never have a
fear for that, for the Lord has given His
promise, that He will always care for the
orphans.) But we want every one to visit
the Hospital and see for themselves what
a home it gives to the needy sick.

There was a time, when we ourselves
knew but liltle of its workings, and now
that we are here often, and are familiar
with all its details, and know nearly all the
family, sick and well—we feel sorry that
there was a time when we knew less, and
we wish every one to know how much of
this work is a pure "labor of love" from
the generous gifts which maintain it—gifts
not onlj in money, but in little deeds—in
prayers—in encouragements, in a thousand

ways—which cheer and encourage all who
labor there, from the generous and faith-
ful physicians who labor daily from year
to year, to the weakest servant whose fealty
has the same motive, and to whose work is
promised the same reward.

For the Hospital Eeview.

The Poor Old Man.

We doubt if there be a city in the State
where the Poor are so carefully looked af-
ter, and so judiciously and liberally pro-
vided for, as in Rochester. With two
splendid Hospitals, an clegaritandspacious
County Asylum, the Home for the Friend-
less, and the Church Home, and several
other institutions of like character, the ne-
cessity of every class, from the street pau-
per to the genteel indigent—the sick, the
halt and the blind — are provided for.
But there is another class that scarcely
comes under either of the above heads:
the aged and infirm. A visit to the wards
of the City Hospital, will furnish a partial
answer to any desire for information on
this subject. A visitor to Ward "C," will
find a large airy, pleasant room, kept as
neat, clean and orderly as a Connecticut
hourekeeper's "square room," and occu-
pied by a dozen or more patients, on most
of whose heads the frost of age has sot a
silvery crown. An examination of " cards"
will explain the fact that the class mention-
ed has not been ignored, as the following
list will show :

Name. Age.

Wm. Stafford, 86,
Peter Ward, 81,
H. Hall, 75,
John O'Grady, 75,
E. B. Wheeler, 73,

Name. Age.

L. Blackmnn, 64
Wm. Winsor, 64
A. Mathews, 58
O. Doyle, 57
S. Lockwood, 53

Total for 5, 390 Total foi 5, 296
These, with one exception, that of Wm.

Winsor, the competent and faithful ward
master, are, the recipients of the City's
bounty, and the benevolence of the friends
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and supporters of this splendid monument
of their liberality.

Old, indigent and helpless, here they are
provided with a home and all the comforts
necessary, to their closing days; and no
ODe with the least spark of sympathy in
his nature can look upon this scene and
not feel proud if they have an interest in
this noble charity.

It is not to be understood that this ward
contains all the aged in the Hospital.
There are, in the several wards, nearly one
hundred patients, male and female and
this is but a sample ; and neither should
it be inferred that old age is the only cause
of their resting here. Poverty may, and
no doubt does, have a pressure, but in
most instances the battle of life has not
been fought without leaving its ills, its
scars and wounds to be ministered to and
healed by the efficient corps of surgeons
and physicians ever ready at their call.

A RECIPIENT.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Jan 4th, 1873
Infant of Catharine Callon, aged 5 months.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Jan. 10th, 1873,
Lena Benson, aged 19 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Jan. 6th, 1872,
Mrs. Anna Doyle, aged 70 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, Jan. 17, 1873,
Mrs. Caroline Emminger, aged 30 years.

Donations.
Messrs. A. F. & G. P. Wolcott—$10 cash.
Mrs. J. W. Bissell—Second-hand Clothing.
Mr. Lorenzo' Ely—Fifteen bush. Potatoes.
Mrs. Edward Ray—Harpers' Weeklies.
Mrs. N. T. Rochester—People's Magazines.
8chroth Brothers, Butchers—$25 cash.
Mrs. N. W. Benedict—Commode for Baptist

Church Room.
Mrs. Geo. D. Lord—Books and Magazines.
Mrs. T. A. Newton—Raspberry Vinegar, Pickles,

Ac.

Superintendent's Report.
1873. Jan. 1st, No. Patients in Hospital, 74

Received during month,.. 42—116
Discharged, 25
Died 4— 29

Remaining Feb. 1st, 1873, 87

Subscriptions to the Review.
Mrs. Henry Cox, Scottsville, 50 cents • Mrs.

Renouf, 50 cents ; Mr. W. G. Baker, 62
cents ; Henry F. Stowell, 60 cts.; Mrs.
Wm. Zeeveld. 50 cents; Willie H. Tho-
lens, Syracuse, 50 cents—By Mrs. Dr.
Mathews $ 3 22

Mrs. Charles Strowbridge, Penn Tan—By
Mrs. Oscar Craig 50

Mrs. L. Hunt, 50 cts.: Miss Emma Hayes,
50 cents; Mrs. G. G. Towusend, $1.00
—By Mr. Geo. Brook 2 00

Mrs. J. H. Adams—By Mrs. N. T. Roch-
ester l 25

Mr.'Jacobs—By Mrs. E. T. Smith 62
Mrs. N. P. Osborn. 62 cents; Mr. Van De

Law, 62 cents; Mrs. Daniel McArthur,
$1.00 ; Mrs. Abbie McConnell, 50 cents;
Mrs. Barber, 50 cents; Mrs. W. D. Mc-
Guire, $2.00: Francis E. Hewer, $1 00:
Mrs. E. D. Taylor, 50 cents: Mr?. H. N.
Sabin, Fulton, N. Y. 50 cents; Mrs. O.
M. Benedict, Albany. $1.00: Mrs. Geo.
Smith, 50 cts.; Mrs. j . T. Hough, Knox-
ville, Tenn. $1.00 ; Miss Daisy Reeve, 50
cents; Miss Xellie Cahill. 50 cts. ; Miss
Bessie Buxton, 50 cents ; C. Reeve, 50c.;
Charles M. C. Reeve. 50 cts.—all of Min-
neapolis, MiDn.—Miss Xellie Reeve, 50c.
Miss Dolly Reeve, 50 cents—Plymouth,
Ind.: Miss Jennie Higgins. La Porte,
Ind. 50 cents; Master Isaac Hobbie. 50
cents, Kankakee, Ind.: Master Walter
Sheppard, Dansville. N. Y. 50 cents—
By Mrs. D. B. Beach 14 7*

Mrŝ  E. M. Clark. 50 cents : Mrs. W. F.
Evans, 50 cents: Mrs. J. N. Slocum, 50
cents: Mrs. H. N. Griffeth, 50 cents:
Mrs. D. G. Canfield, 50 cents ; Mrs.
Mark Wells. 50 cents; Mrs. Margaret
Davy. 50-cents: Mrs. Henry Ware. 50
cents; Mrs. Grant, 50 cents; Mrs. A. S.
Porter, 50 cents, Mrs. M. W. Torrance,
50 cent3; Miss E. L. Porter, 5" cents;
Miss Lillie Fox, 50 cents; Miss Town-
send, 50 cents; Mrs. Jennie Porter, 50
cents; Miss Athern, 50 cents—all of
Niagara Falls—By Miss Ella Spencer, 8 00

Notice.
The Publishing Committee of the "Review, *'

are desirous of securing the services of some per-
son to collect arrearages, and procure subscribers
for the paper, for which service they will give a
suitable remuneration.

Any person, either lady or gentleman, who is
willing to undertake this work, will please apply
mmediately to Mrs. D. B. BEACH, 145 Alexander
Street.

Agents.
The following Ladies have kindly consented to

act as agents for thb Hospital Review—will receive
subscriptions and solicit new names:

Mrs. S. B. FOWLEE, Livonia.
Miss ELTA SPENCER, Niagara Falls.
Miss MINNIE MONTGOMERY, Rochester.
Miss FLORIE MONTGOMERY, "
Miss MARY WATSON, "
Major John Williams, Canton, Miss.
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Our Exchanges.
American Rural Home, Rochester, N. Y.
Wood's Household Magazine. Newburgh, N. T.
Home Messenger, Detroit, Michigan.
Our Record, Buffalo, N. Y.
The Helping Hand, N. Y.
The Sheltering Arms, New York.
The Orphiin's Friend AuWurn, N. Y.
The Parish Guide, Erie, Penn.
Industrial School Advocate, Rochester, N. Y.
Journal of ihe Home, Rochester, N. Y.
The Church Record, Hudson. Mich.
The Parish Register. Adrian, Mich.
Brainard's Musical World. Cleveland, Ohio. '
The Young American, Searslioro, Iowa.
The Parish Guide, WVst Haven, Conn.
American Newspaper Reporter, New York.
Newark Manufacturer's Gazette, Newark, N. J.
Leisure Moments, Adams B.isin. N. Y.
New York Observer, New York.
The Northwestern Union, Milwaukee, Wip.
Wine Dealer's Gazette, San Francisco, Cal.
American Fanner's Advocate, Jackson. Tenn.
The Beacon. Hulraeville, Penn.
The Brooklyn Society Magazine, Brooklyn, N. Y
The Bugle, Siiinion. Xeb.
Lady Elgin, Eljdn, 111.
Aurorn Borealis, Red Hook, N. Y.

We sh.il! be pleased to add to this List.

Oilten's

The Little Boy with a Black Jacket.

"Come, Bennie," called sister Susie,
" breakfast is ready."

Bennie looked up from the garden bed
of radishes he was weeding, and wondered
if any other boy had such a nice, pretty
sister, and thought "how glad he was that
the scarlet runner beans he had planted
under the window had run up and all
around it; they made the window so much
nicer for Susie to look out of when she.
called him to breakfast."

Then he went and washed his hands at
the pump, and took his seat at the table,
where his mother, Susie and little Pet
were already sitting.

" We is got eggs cos for your burfday,"
lisped little Pet, when grace was said.

"Yes, and something else, too, I should
think," said Bennie, as Susie handed him
a big package tied up in a newspaper.
"Oh my ! Hurrah ! three cheers for moth-
er and sister Sue and George Washington,
and everybody ! I've got a new black
•'acket with brass buttons and a blue neck-
tie? Ain't it jolly?"

"Susie made it," said mother, "and it

isn't new, rny son, for she made it of a
coat of your father's:"

" Never mind, its jolly as can be; and I
wish father was here to see it. He'll be
home to-day, won't he mother!"

" I hope so, Bennie."
"That's good. I'll try and have the

weeding all done before he comes."
So they chatted till breakfast was over,

and Bennie went to finish the weeding.
" How nice the garden looks," he said to
himself. "B it then it's so little. I know
I could do weeding in a bigger garden;
I wish father could buy the next lot of Mr.
Wilson, and raise things to sell. IVlaybe
Mother and Susie wouldn't have to sew so
much, and father wouldn't have to stay
over the river working."

Bennie worked away an hour longer be-
fore the work was all finished. He sat
down on a hoe handle to think for a while,
and then climbed to the top of the gate
post to finish thinking. Bennie had a
plan in his head. He made up his mind
that the plan could not stay in his head, it
must come out; so he scrambled down
from his perch and ran into the house for
permission to visit Ned Allen.

"Certainly, Bennie. you may go, but
come home in time for dinner."

As Bennie went down the garden walk,
Pet called after him, " Good bye, Bennie,
oo is the boy wid a black jacket."

"Good bye, Pet," and with a merry
whistle the boy with a black jacket danced
out of sight, and he danced on through
the sunshiny pathway, springing over the
gates instead of opening them, till he came
to Ned Allen's house.

This was Ned's home, surely, but Ned
was not at home ; he had gone to pick
gooseberries for Mr. Wilson.

Bennie could hardly wait to bid Mrs.
Allen "good morning ;" " this was splen-
did ; he would go to see Ned at Mr. Wil-
son himself; it was jolly !"

I don't really think it was quite ten
minutes after, when the little boy in the
black jacket made his appearance in Mr.
Wilson's beautiful garden, and yet when
he had reached it, and it was too late to
go back, he began to feel weak in the
kjiees, and something in his throat seemed
to choke him till Ned's familiar voice
called from behind the gooseberry bushes,

" Hollo Ben, what's the matter. My
stars! how smart you look; got a bran
new jacket, I declare !"
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41 Is that you, Nod ? Yes, I think this
is a—a—well, Ned, I think this jacket is
bunkum ; and only think, sister Susie made
it of one of father's old coats."

"Ha! ha! ha!" shouted Ned, hold-
ing his sides. " O ray ! I didn't think you
were such a goose, Ben; what made you
tell what the dud was made of? Nobod-
dy would have thought if—"

"Ned," said Bennie solemnly, "did you
mean my jacket by a dud ?" I wonldn't
have believed it, Ned. Don't you know
I would rather have something my father
has worn, if its all worn out, than anything
else?

" Well, well, old fellow," said Ned, " I
didn't mean anything ; where now?" for
Bennie had turned around.

" I'll be back pretty soon," said Bennie
starting up the gravel walk to the elegant
house belonging to the great Mr. Wilson.

But somehow the words he had ready
to say seemed slipping away from him ver
ry fast, and he took a turn up and down
by the roses to try to bring them back to
mind, but they wouldn't be brought, and
when quite suddenly a servant from the
house appeared, he lost them altogether.

"You're to come into the house right
offj" said the man, who wore a white cap
and apron, and looked very funny indeed.

Bennie was terribly frightened. He
was afraid he had done wrong in coming
into the garden ; but the servant took him
by the shoulder and hurried in without
any more words, straight into the grand
house which Bennie had always tbonght
the most wonderful place in the world ;
straight on through the hall with its mar-
ble floor, and into a room where sat a
white haired old gentleman in a red leath-
er chair, and this white haired old gentle-
man was Mr. Wilson himsfclf.

" Min<!," he said to the servant, " I
wanted the little boy in the black jacket,
not the gooseberry boy. Ah, this is the
one ; now you can go."

The servant went out in a great hurry,
though he wanted to hear very much what
his master wanted with the little boy in
the black jacket, and I wouldn't be sure
but he listened at the key hole.

" Well, my boy," said the old gentleman,
so kindly that it called back Bennie's
scattered wits, " what were you doing in
my garden ?"

Away went the wits and back came the
fright, ao it was no wonder that Mr. Wil-

son had some trouble in understanding
Bennie when he said:

"Please sir, Ned's gooseberry, said he
was picking mother's in your garden, and
I came because I thought she would be
willing, and the jacket had sewed—Susie
for my birthday."

Mr. Wilson looked rather astonished at
this, and called " Florence, come here, my
dear; this little fellow is afraid I am going
to eat him, I think."

At this, a pretty little girl about Ben-
nie's own age, came into the room, saying
with a merry laugh : •' Don't be afraid o
grandpa, he never scolds anybody. Now
sit down and tell him all he wants to know.

Bennie sat down on the soft velvet sofa,
and Florence,sat down beside him. She
looked so pretty in her white dress that
she quite charmed Bennie's fright away.

"Now, what is your name, my boy?"
said Mr. Wilson in the same pleasant voice;
" or are we to call you the little boy in the
black jacket ?"

"No, sir, if you please, my name i»
Bennie Blossom."

" And you came here to see my goose-
berry boy ?"

" N—no sir," said Bennie in great con-
fusion, " I came to sec you."

" To see me ? Well! well! what did
you want with me ?"

Bennie never knew how he told his
story, but he finally made it plain that he
" wanted work because they were so poor,
and his father had to go away across the
river to work piling stones, and he did not
earn mnch money, and—and oh, Mr. Wil
son, if you only knew how much I want
to help because my mother and Susie have
to work all the time, and there's all I can
say about it."

" Well, well, my boy, we'll see. My
gardener went away this morning, and if
you send your father here to d^y or to-
morrow, we'll see what will happen."

Bennie had no words to thank Mr. Wil-
son with. He followed Florence out of
the room, and asked her to please thank
her grandpa for him ; then he ran all the
way home with his wonderful story, and
his father being sent for at once, was en-
gaged next day as Mr. Wilson's gardener.

It was not till this was settled that Mrs.
Blossom remembered a question that had
been in mind,—

"Bennie," she said, "why did the kind
gentleman send for you that day ?"
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" I don't know, I am sure, mother, T had
forgotten all about it."

" I know the reason," said Mr. Blossom,
much delighted. " He told me that he
was in the garden and hoard what you
were saying about your new black jacket
made out of my old coat, and he thought
he woul i like to employ the man who was
so dear to his son. Bless my precious
child !"

" No, no, bless Susie, father ; she made
it for me, or I should not have been " The
Little Boy in the Black Jacket."

COUSIN MILLT.

Special Notice to Subscribers

Papers are forwarded until an explicit order is
received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names are entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note
the expiration of their subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, without
further reminder.

Hospital Notice.
Application for the admission of Patieats to

the Rochester City Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, West Avenue, between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: Dr. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Fitzhngh Street; Dr. W. S. Ely, 67 South Fitz-
hugh Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Block; Dr. H.
H- Lang worthy, 79 State Street; Dr. J. F. Whit-
beck, 93£ State Street; Dr. B. V. Stoddard, 33 N.
Fitzhugh Street,

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Pr. 8q., 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months 2 00
Bix Months, . 3 00
One Tear, 5 00

Quartet Column, $10 Og
One Third Column,.. 12 00
Half Column, 1 Year, 15 00
One Column, 1 Year, 26 00

A Column contains ei-;ht Squares.

Delaware, Lackawanna and We$lern K. S.
Co., ZHtttton and Elmira Coal Co.

and J. Lang don & Co'*

ANTHRACITE COAL!
GKNERAL OFFICE:

2 8 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.
YARD OPPIOKS. -NO 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street

corner of Ford, and No. 5 Hudson 8treet, near the Eall-
Eoad. H. H. BABCOCK, Agent.

Rochester, June , 1872.

Black Silks!
CAN be bought from our Stock at L o w

P r i c e s . We believe our customers get
a very much better Silk for the money thao
oilier Houses sell.

Our aim is to give the very best article that
the market affords. In short, to buy the Goods
low for Cash, with every advantage afforded by
capital, experience and a knowledge of the wants
ot the trade as well as the best sources of supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
aud in that direction make our profit, rather than
make all out of our customers.

Ladies, buying Black Silks of us, can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut for their money.

feb. '72. A. S. MANN & Co.

'Hamilton & Mathews,
DEALERS IN

Hardware & Cutlery,
Files, Belting, Mechanics' Tools, Etc.

21 & 23 BTJTPALO STEEET.

ROCHESTER, N.'Y.
A. S. HAMILTON, dec'71 ROBERT MATHEWS.

J. B. SWEETING,
84= State Street

having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in

Ribbons, Flowers,

Laces, Straws,
and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.

Special care shall be taken to fill Orders with
good taste and* dispatch. [mar. '71.

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries
66 BUFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Dealers in Fancy & Toilet Good ,
AND PURE WINES & LIQUORS.

Paitienar attention paid to Physicians' Prescriptins.
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ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(SUCCESSORS TO H. A. BLAUW.)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Wholesale <Sc Retail Dealers in

DRUGS & MEDICINES,
Chemicals, Perfumery, Leeches,

Trusses, &c. •
PURE WINES & LIQUORS,

SI State Street, (West aide,)
j ROCHESTER, NT.

Particular attention given to Physicians' Prescriptions.
Sov. 1867. ly

Moore t£ Colo,
Are fully established in their

NEW STORE,
la POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMMERCIAL

BLOCK,

Wo. 72 Buffalo Street,

EOCHESTBB, IDT IT

We have the most central location and the finest
Grocery Store in Rochester; plenty of room,
pleuty of goods, and invite every body to come
and see us. Since January 1st, there has been a
reductioun in the prices of

TEAS AND COFFEES,
on account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
we are now prepared to give our customers better
bargains than ever. We have everything that be-
longs toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and fresh, and prices invariably as low as any
House in the city. REMEMBER THE NUMBER,

72 BXTFFALO:STEEET,|

POWERS' BLOCK,

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
April, '70.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.:

Oyster & Fruit Packers,
Nos. 325, 32T|& 329 Alice Anna St.

fBALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t , Rochester, N. T
December '68

WOODBURY, MORSE & CO.
Successors to

M. F. REYNOLDS & Co.
(Established in 1842,)

*^ Manufacturers, Itnporters and Dealers in

Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,
A Hists' and Painters' Materials,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS,
PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL,

WINDOW & PLATE GLASS

Nos. 5 & 7 Buffalo St., ROCHESTEE, N.Y

NOT. 1867. ly

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
# I>. LEARY'S

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
' Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., OORNEB OP PLATT ST.,
(BBOWN'8 EACE,)

Rochester, ST. Y.
Th.- reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has indac-

ed uthn-.i to counterfeit our signs, checks, business cards,
ami even the cut of our building, to mislead and hnmbu*
iho public. "

^ N O CONNECTION WITH ANY 8IMILAK ES
TABL1SHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS in the oountry. You caD <1« your
outness directly with me, at the same expense as through
;m Airent.

Crape, Brocha. Cashmere and Plaid 8HAWLs,an<j all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in
jury to the colors. Also,

LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GAEMENT8
Cleansed or colored without Hipping, and pressed nir.-U
Aiso FEATHEES and KID GLOVES cleansed i.r djvd.

Silk, Woolen or Cottea Goods of every description .ii mi
all colois, and finished with neatness and despatch. <>n
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tuesday
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week

(iOuDS RECEIVED AND BETUBNEP BY kX-
PUESS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEABT, Mill street, oorner of Platl street
Kochester, N. T.

CURRAN & GOLER,
SUCCESSORS TO B. KINO * 00.

Druggists & Apothecaries
No. 96 BUFFALO STRKKT,

opposite die Court House.

Rochester, \ . V.
EICHABB OVBBAK. Apri l , '66-pd.tO '68. O. W. OOLKR

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.

WHOLESALE GROCERS,
Nos. 14, 16 & 18 Exchange St.

ROCHESTER N. Y.
(.'HAS. F. SMITH. G. II. PERKINS, H. W. BROW».

[Established in 1826.1
Jn 18Ua
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 A 15 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER N Y

OFFICERS:
PATRICK BARRY President.
GEORGE R. CLARK, i y . P r e s i d e n t 8
SAMUEL WILDER \ V i c e ^ r e s i d e n l 8-
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,.. Secretary & Treasurer.
S. H. TERRY Attorney
EDUARO E. BLYTII, Teller"
ARTHUR LDETCHFORD Book-keeper

TRUSTEES
Patrick Barry,
Tiiuiuas Parsons,
George G. Cooler,
Samuel Wilder,
David Upton,
Gilman H. Perkins,
Oliver Allen,
Abram S. Mann,
C. B. Wood worth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jarvis Lord,
Martin Reed,
Hiram TV. Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scrantom.
Edward M. Smith, \
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill.

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
late of SIX PER CENT, per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5.0"0, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the date of deposit lo the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it is withdrawn.

t3F~The Bank is open for business during the
usual bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DKALEK IS

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan. 15, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
ILTRED 8. LANS, CYRUS F. PAINE, CUBTIS B. BASKIN-

mch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. & A. WAYTE,

Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry,
SMOKED MEATS,

S M O K E D A N D 8 A L T P I S H , E T C .

it Buffalo St. Rochester. N. Y.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.
C. B. Woodworth & Son,.

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y

Men's Furnishing Goods,
33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange StBets,

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N.T.
Shirt* Made to Order.

Nov. 1867

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IN

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVER WARE,

JVb. S Stale Street,
Powtrs' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Office,

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Established 1834.

ALLINGS & CORY,
JOBBERS IN

Printers'& Binders'Stook,
STATIOIsTEBY,

"Writing, Wrapping & Printing ?ajw/e
Nos- 10 & ] 2 Exchange St.

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, & Y

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.
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" I WAS SICK AND YE VISITED ME." •:if '
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THE HOSPITAL REVIEW,
IB PUBLISHED ZVEKT MONTH, BY

tHE PUBLISHING COMMITTEE:
Mrs. AlALTBT STRONG, Mrs. WM. H. PKRKINS,

• If. T. BOOH ESI EU, " Dr. MATHEWS.
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letters or Communications for publication, to be
addressed to 'The Hospital Review," No. 10
Sohth Washington Street.

Subscriptions for The Review, and all letters
containing money, to be sent to the Treasurer,
Mra. D. B Beacli, 145 Alexander Street.

Letters of inquiry, and all business letters, are
requested to be sent to Mrs. Dr. MATHEWS, Cor-

•idir'ettry, 28 Spring Street.

S. Falls, Book A Job Printer.

t El«rooi| Block, corner State and Buffalo Streets.

Fur the Iluspital Review.

Dead Flowers.
vQ, thou passion of color, aflame

With ihe full bliss of being, say why
Muse ihou bloom from the shadows of pain

That all our red sweets underlie ?

0, my m irvel of lilies, say why
Ban thy purity only be made

From the union of earth and of sky,
Tlie embrace of the sun and the shade?

All athrill with the laughter of light,
Aihrob with the beat of a cry,

0, Ihou child of the night,
i: TIiou spirit of beauty, say why ?

There's a glory that goas but to stay,
A bduity th.it never his tied ;

There'* a night that id brighter 4ay
0, my dowers, did I say you were dead ?

There's a life that is dead in its living,
There's a death that liveth for aye;

There's a frail seed that dies into being
And a blossom that bloometh alway.

MYTH.

American Hospitalities.

Most of as, having arrived at years of
house-keeping or discretion, hate visiting,
and dread visitors. Yet are we not there-
fore misanihropists. Rather, we love oar
kind, and our favorite reading is doubtless
biography, table-talk, and the .personal col-
umn in the newspapers. , But visitors sod
visiting commonly imply a temporary se-
questration of old garments, and of the
ample wardrobe of these investitures
which every man hath, none fit so com-
fortably and are so sorrowfully banished as
old h ibits. If, therefore, Wednesday's
corned-beef an<l cabbage must be sup-
pressed, as not fit for compnny ; if Thurs-
day s beef-steak and onions, and Friday's
humble fish-ball must be translated into
untamilfar birds and beasts which Bridget
illy cooks and queerly serves; if the dear
housemother must move on restless feet
from dawn to dark, lest some imperccpt-
able pin should drop from the household
machinery; if all things mint be a little
finer than their wont and their capacity,
it is not strange that the ordinary house-
holder shrinks from the perturbations
which, as host, he undergoes iu his own
houee, or, as guest, introduces to another.

jPit,y 'tis, however, that we are not more
social, because, in the long run, men and
women are a moue interesting and a, more
valuable study than books, and no subtlest
discovery of science nor progress of iuven-
tion has yet found in the world anything
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better than human affection. Each of us
is the poorer by every lofty friendship that
he neglects to take from opportunity.
Women, especially, whose cares are pettier
and far more absorbing than men's, need
the illumination of fresh ideas, witty talk,
and friendly propinquity. Yet it is chief-
ly they who hinder this pleasure, and in
whose hands it rests to make visiting the
raost brilliant and enticing of occupations.
First, however, the whole theory of hospi-
tality needs revision. Is was very well for
Hebrew gentlemen to kill the fatted calf
in honor of their guest. It involved little
trouble and no expense, and if one had an
appetite f>r warm veal, nothing could be
more agreeable to all concerned—except
the calf. But we follow the precedent by
spending half our substance at the butch-
er's stall for the festive joint, and half the
remaining moiety in cooking and serving
it, trembling, meanwhile, lest the stranger
that is within our gates be not satisfied
with our bounty. Than this painful feast-
ing, better to kave the fatted calf afield,
and to dine on a cracker and careless
cheerfulness.

The whole trouble is, that the hostess
arranges her household not as it shall best
forward the bnsiness of life, but as it shall
make the most effective spectacle. She
orders affairs not as she prefers, but as she
fancies that her guest expects. It is a
specious misapplication of the golden rule.
After Africns and Galba, it is really quite
impossible to be distinguished as private
caterers. After Crassus and Luculius, no
table-service can be remarkable. After
Paulina, making her morning calls in two
hundred thousand dollars' worth of jewels,
the rirhest toilet seems to fall a little short
of its high possibilities. And after Helio-
gabalus, there is certainly very feeble in-
centive to the pursuit of distinction in
furniture. We might wisely, therefore,
abandon the striving after these goods,
strengthened in that renunciation by the
recollection that the only people who
were pre-eminent in their possession, sacri-
ficed everything else to get them. After
all, freedom and self-culture are the costli-
est objects ever offered to the acquisition
of man, and if he takes them he must be
content to forego much else.

We confess that we have more than
once fancied that we saw the soul of good
in that thing evil—the modern servant.
We have never found fault with her insta-

bility. Master and mistress spend their
da^s and nights in the effort to "better
thenjselves," to get more money for the
same work, or more distinguished society
for the same social servitude. Bridget
and Dinah are of the same blood, as we
remember on Sundays and forget through
the week, and afar off, they follow us. But
this very frugacity, and thrif'tlessness, and
want of ductility, are possibly the limit
that heaven sets to our dishonest house-
keeping. We would like to have it sup-
posed that we were born to the purple, and
should no* be in the least discomposed on
being bidden to dine at Chatsworth, hav-
ing the elegance, though not the vastness
of Chatsworth under our own roof. And
in comes blundering, candid Bridget, with
a wrecked ambitioH in shape of an omeletU
souffle, and unwitingly reveals to the visi-
tor that we never had one before. It is
our deep hope, as it is our conviction, that,
these rough-shod ministers of truth and
simplicity will never cease to plague HS
with the pictorial exhibition of our small
sins against those divinities until every
household in the land is willing to lead a
life no more showy than it can easily af-
ford, and to attempt no difficnlt and unfa-
miliar pretences to impress visitors. So
shall we gain profit by losing of our prayers.

The air is full of rumors of public and
private corruption and disgraceful gettingv'
and keeping of gold. We must purify our
legislation, it is said. We must winnow
our civil service. We must insist on vir-
tue in high places. But reform must be-
gin far back—at the firesides. By exam-
ple our boys and girls must learn that
money is not the supreme good of life.
They must grow up in homes so simply
and finely ordered, that, not furniture, and
not viands, but the qnality of master and
mistress, draws many noble guests thereto,
contact with whom is the children's best
education. " The ornament of a honae is
the friends who frequent it." And as we
learn simplicity, we shall have love and
leisure for the highest friendships. It is
this home life, and only this, cheap, possi-
ble to all, the source of robust manhood
and sincere culture, that will keep the Re-
public sweet. Without it, though we pile >
up our millions, and double our territory,
and open our gates to all nations, we shall
bring up, at last, whether we seem to be
tending, in a general alms-house for souls.

{The Christian Union.
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Endurance.

iw mucb the heart may bear and yet not break;
>w much the flesh may suffer and not die;
[ueatioa much if any pain or ache,
soiri or body brings our end more nigh,

iath choses his own time; till that is worn,
All evils may be borne.

e shrink arid shudder at the surgeon's knife—
ich nerve recoiling: from the cruel steel,
hose edge seems searching for the quivering life;
»t to our sense ihe bitter pangs reveal,
jat still, although the trembling flesh be torn,

This also can be borne.

e see a sorrow rising on our way,
ad try to flee from the approaching ill,
6 seek some small escape—we weep and pjay—
lit when the blow falls, then our hearts are still,
ot that the pain is of its sharpness shorn—

But think it can be borne.

re win<i our life about another life—
re hold it closer, dearer than our own—
BOH it faints and falls in deadly strife,
saving us stunned, and stricken aud alone,
ut ah! we do not die with those we mourn—

This also can be borne.

ehold we live through all things—famine, thirst,
ereavement, pain; all grief and misery,
.11 woe and sorrow; life inflicts its worst
? soul and body—but we cannot die,
hough we be sick, and tired and faint and worn,

Lo 1 all things can be borne.

Luxury is Not Charity.

Paying our pew rents is not in any
snse a matter of Christian benevolence,
•ur pews are contrivances for our person-
I comfort, and our pastors are selected for
ur edification. If we must have beautiful
rchitecture, luxurious cushions, frescoed
'alls, costly organs, and scientific musi-
iang, we must pay for them as far other
lxuries; and we should try to do it un-
radgiugly, and yet at the same time with-
at supposing that a high pew rent may
e subtracted from our allowance for
bar i lies.
The salaries of pastor an/i sexton, and

ie cost of Sunday schools, music, gas,
iel, etc., are our own private expenses ; as
inch so as stopping leaks in oar roofs at
ume, repairing our own broken windows,
r paying our own house rent. I canuot

point you to any blessings specifically pro-
mised for doing these particular thing's
In the days of Peter and Paul church
mortgages as well as gas, organs, and Sun-
day school libraries were unknown, and
anthracite furnaces were not required in
Palestine ; but nevertheless, I am sure,
from general gospel principles, that bless-
ings always follow duties performed, and I
can easily find a denunciation if we neglect
them. " If any provide not for his own,
and especially for those of his own house-
hold, he hath denied the faith, and is an
infidel." I take ii to be strictly true that
paying our due share of the necessary ex-
penses of our place of worship is a most
important way of providing for our own
house. [Protestant Churchman.

A Pleasant Anecdote.
Rev. Thomas Alexander, of the Presby-

terian Cburch in Chelsea, recently died of
apoplexy. A London correspondent of the
Presbyterian vouches for the truth of the
following anecdote:

This winter Mr. Alexander observed a
curate frequently passing his window in
the cold mornings without a great coat,
cold and uncomfortable, with that look of
genteel penury which too often attaches to
the poorly-paid curates of the English
Church. lie went out to his tailor : " Can
you make a coat without 'seeing the man
who is to wear it?"

That was doubtful.
" Can you make the coat if you see the

man, without measuring Mm ?"
The tailor thought he might.
" Then be ready when I call for you."
The next day, accordingly, when the cu-

rate was seen approaching, Mr. Alexander
hurried out to the tailor, and the two
walked for some distance behind the un-
suspecting man.

"Now take a good look; make sure of
your measure. Are you satisfied ?"

" Yes."
"Then," said Mr. Alexander, "make

that poor fellow a coat of good cloth at
once. Ascertain his home and send it to
him ; but mind you, if you give him the
slightest inkling that I sent it, you shall
never do me another stitch."

So the two parted. Mr. Alexander liv-
ed to sne the curate often go by his house
with the great coat on, an excellent fit,
and well buttoned up in welcome warmth.
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After.
After the shower, the tranquil sun;
Afier the snow, the emerald leaves;
Silver stars when the dny is done;
Afitr the harvest golden sheaves.

After tho clouds, the violet sky;
After the tempest, the lull of waves;
Quiet woods when the winds go by ;
After the battle, peacelul graves.

Afier ihe knell, the wedding bells;
Allir the bud, tl.e radiii&t nse;
J<>3 ful greetings, from sad farewells;
After our weeping sweet repose.

Afttr the burden, the blissful meed ;
Alter the flight, the downy nest;
Alter the furrow, the waking seed:
After the shadowy river—rest!

—Bound Table.

True Politeness.
A poor Arab, going through the desert,

mot wi'li a sparkling spring. Accustomed
to brark^b water, a dianght from ibis
sweet .spring in the wilderness seemed, to
bis shrpie mind, a present 1o offer the
caliph. So he filled his bather bottle,
and after a weary tramp, laid bis humble
gift «t bis sovereign's feet. The monarch,
with the magnai.imity that may put many
a Christian to blush, called for a cup, and
filled it, diank freely ; and with a smile,
thanked the Arab, and presented him with
a rewaid. The corn-ties pressed eagerly
around fer a draught of the wonderful
water, which was regarded as worthy such
a princely acknowledgment. To their
surprise, the caliph forbade them to touch
a drop. Then, after the simple hearted
giver left ihe royal presence with a new
sprii g of joy swelling up ir, his heart, the
monarch explained the mo'.ive of his pro-
hibition : "During this lad journey the
water in his leather bottle bad become im-
pure and distasteful; but it was an offer-
ing of love, and as such. I accepter1 it wiih
pleasure. I feared, howevi-r, that if I al-
lowed another to taste it, lie "would not
conceal his disgust. Therefore, it was for
that I forbade you 10 partake lest the
poor nifin should have been wounded.''

He who has no mind to trade with the
Devil, should be so wise as to keep away
from hi* shop.— South.

House Plants in Winter.

MR. JAMES VICK says:

"Few plants can endure the nigh^ tei
peratnre and dry atmosphere of most
our living rooms. The temperature shou
not be allowed to go above sixty five
the day time, and not above forty in t!
night. As much air and light as possib
should, be given, while the leaves sbou
be sprinkled every morning. A spare roo
or parlor,'or extra bedroom is better f
plants than a living-room. A bay windoi
connected with a warm room, especially
facing the south or east, makes an exce
lent place for keeping plants in winte
It should have glass doors on the insid
which can be closed a part of'the tinn
especially when sweeping and dusting
The main thing in keeping house-plants i
health is to secure an even temperature,
moist atmosphere, and freedom fioin dus
Sprinkle the leaves occasionally, and whe
they ne< d w ater use it freely. If the gree
fly or aphis appear, wash with soapsnd
frequently,' and occasionly with a little ta
baci o wat er or a decoction of quassia chip
If the red spider cornes, it shows tb
plants are in too dry an atmospheH
Burn a little sulphur under the plants: ih
fumes of which will kill the spider, ani
afterwards keep the stems and leave
well moistened. Occasionally, but not ol
ten, worms appear in the pots. This' ca!
be avoided in a great measure by carefu
potting. A little weak lime-water is some
times of benefit in such cases, also fiv
drops of liquid ammonia to a gallon of wa
ter; though perhaps the better way is t<
repot, removing the earth carefully, so a
not to injure the growth of the plant."

One of the saints asked a monk to tend
him a psalm. He began with 1 his; I sni(3
I will take heed to my ways, that I offi'ni
not with my tongue." Having learned th
first verse, he asked to have it explained
and having heard the explanation, said b
would not learn any more until he b*
done what his verse commanded, am
would afterwards learn the rest. He di<
not reUirn for several years, and the roouj
meeting him, asked why he did not luat
the rest of the psalm ; he replied, he h»
not jo t done what was contained in tb
first.
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Old Cotton.

Because it seems of so little value,
ladies forget how much we prize it.—
There are doubtless numberless rolls of it
in this «ity, and if these rolls could only
find their way to the Hospital, they would
do vast amount of good. It is one of the
things we feel bold in asking for because
all that is required, is to call the attention
of the ladies, who never tire in giving, to
this need.

We are sure that this hint will be readi-
Jy taken, and that immediately search will
be made m trunks and bags, for this much
desired article.

"We would not wish to dictate, Oh,
Lord, but simply advise," was the aston-
ishing commencement of a prayer made by
a good brothpr. We can with truth say
the same, adding, we merely suggest that
while our friends are looking for old cot-
ton, will they kindly include pickles in
their search—either in brine or vinegar?
To invalids, who ate compelled to lie in
bed for weary months, a pickle is most ap-
petizing. We are sure that, somewhere,
we have read that vinegar more nearly re-
sembles gastric juice than any other sub-
stance. Pickles, as we have said, are ap-
petizing; and, we will add, canned fruits
are refreshing. So cool to the taste, so
summer-like to the imagination. Now
that the raw March days have come, bring-
ing with them the dreariness of winter,
without its bracing qualities, anything that
•can make June days seem real, will be a
blessing—canned strawberries, for instance.

Giving, like " Mercy, is twice blessed."
We would not limit our friends in their
generosity, to strawberries. Oh no ; any
kind of canned fruits or canned vegetables,

as tomatoes or sweet-corn or lima beans—
all are gratefully received. Dried fruit is
very acceptable ; cherries, plums, peaches,
currants especially ; and berries. Every
good housekeeper has, we know, a large
store of these delightful fruits, which they
cannot possibly dispose of—at least we
hope they can't—except they give some of
them away.

Why, in less than one hundred days, we
shall be eating fresh strawberries, and if
then we remember that we denied ourselves
a little for the sake of sending to the sick
and suffering, surely our summer fruits will
have an added flavor.

We trust that this appeal will not remind
any of our readers of the beggar's compre-
hensive petition: "Please, ma'm, will you
give me a glass of water, for I'm so hun-
gry that 1 don't know where I shall stay
to-night."

Visit to the Hospital.

We visited the Hospital to-day, and it
was so clean and bright, with the warm
sunshine streaming in through the wards,
that it seemed like a large home. Some-
times we come away feeling exhausted and
depressed, so much sickness, so much pain
to bear, and in many cases so much hard
trouble do we see, that our hearts ache
for the suffering patients. But to-day it
was all so cheery and cheerful, that we
felt we had been out visiting.

Since our last visit an old lady had been
brought in with a broken leg and a dislo-
cated hip; but the other two who are suf-
fering from the same trouble are much
better, and can turn themselves a little in
their beds; for six weeks they have been
obliged' to keep in one position. The
young widow who two weeks ago was suf-
fering with erysipelas in her foot, and with
rheumatism in her hands, we found so
much better, that in reply to our " How
do you get on ?" said, " Oh, I'm better,

m as strong as a lion, I'll soon be out."
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The poor sufferer in the hed beyond could,
not give us a " good morning."

We found the babies well, one of them
certainly has splendid lungs, for long be-
fore we reached him, we heard his voice
lifted up in a loud wail, protesting against
his bath. Poor little speck of humanity, ,
he had to submit to inexorable fate. But
why did he scowl at us ? we were not
washing him ; but he certainly held us re-
sponsible for the outrage.

Dr. was just as cheerful as ever—
"Don't you get dreadfully depressed?"
we asked: " Oh yes, I do sometimes, but
then I scold myself, and feel better. The
fact is we make half our troubles." Such
a temperament would " make siroshine in a
shady place." We met Mr. in the hall
carrying in his hand a jar of canned fruit.
Some good friend had remembered him.
He suffers terribly from dyspepsia, but bye-
and-bye, when he can live out under the
trees, he will be better.

Up another flight, and we met dear
Mrs. , bright as the morning itself;
tu t her face changed when we asked how
her husband was. He was feeling much
worse than usual, and he has been ill so
long. Sunny little Mrs. , who takes
her aches and pains in sucli a smiling way,
was better. She does not talk of her bur-
dens but cheerily qhats of the progress
she is making, and of her good fortune in
the way of loving friends and kind care.

Y"e8, to-day we left the Hospital, feeling
neither tired or depressed; also feeling
quite sure that it would be well for us to
Jgo visiting again.

" Blessed," says Sancho f anza, " be
the man who invented sleep." We cannot
say blessed be the man who invented Hos-
pitals, for they are not of man's invention,
but the direct outgrowth of the Christian
religion. It was not until the Christian
era, that they were known. At first, they
were not exclusively for the benefit of the
'lick, but places of refuge for all persons in
distress; in time they grew to be of their

preseot character ; and now, wherever
religion of Christ is established, we f
also homes where the sick are taken c
of. _

J u s t a "Word.

Have we not had nearly enough of t
kind of reading, and has not the follow:
the merit of change ?

" A TWO-MINUTEV SERMOK TO Yon
LADIES.—Ladies—caged birds of beauti
plumage, but sickly looks—pale pets
the parlor, who vegetate in unhealthy
mosphere, like the potato germinating i
dark cellar, why do you not go into
open air and warm sunshine, and add 1
tre to your eyes, bloom to your chee
elasticity to your steps, and vigor to y<
frames ? Take exercise; run up the hill
a wager, and down again for fun; roam
fields, climb the fences, leap the ditch
wade the brooks, and, after a day of exl
arating exercise and unrestrained libei
go home with an appetite acquired
healthy enjoyment. The beautiful i
blooming young lady—rosy cheeked a
bright-eyed1—who can darn a stocki
mend her own frock, command a regiro
of pots and kettles, feed tba pigs, milk
cows, and be a lady when required, i
girl that young men are in quest of fo
wife. But you pining, screwed up, wa
waisted, doll-dressed, consumption-mi
gaged, music-murdering,, novel-devcuri
daughters of fashion and idleness, you
no more tit for matrimony than a pullei
to look after a brood of fourteen chicki
The truth is, my dear girls, you want
fashionable restraint and more liberty
action ; more kitchen and less parlor; in
leg exercise and less sofa; more pndd
and less piano ; more frankness and
mock modesty. Loosen youf wai?t-stri
and breathe pure atmosphere, and been
something a3 good and beautiful as nai
designed.— [San Francisco News Lettt

A TWO-MINUTES' SERMON TO YOUNG C

TLEMEN.—Worn victims of billiard andi
rooms, who vegetate during the day in
close air of banks and stores. Whj
you' not go into the open air and w
sunshine, and add lustre to your't
bloom to your cheeks, elasticity to.;
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steps, and vigor to your frames? Don't
run up hills on a wager, and down again
for fun; or roam the fields, or climb
the fences, or wade the brooks, but keep
yonr strength, so that you may rise with
the snn or before it. Clean the horses,
milk the cows, feed the pigs, get in the
coal, saw and split the wood, command a
regiment of rakes, hoes and pitchforks, and
be a gentleman when required. Don't let
your sister " roam" the barn-yard with—
let us express it delicately—pails of food
for the pigs. Feed them yourself, make
the kitchen fire, fill the tea-kettle, then
call yonr sister to get the breakfast.

I don't advise you to try your skill in
cooking. A very agreeable gentleman and
a good lawyer too, says, that if he wants an
excellent cup of coffee, or a beefsteak cooked
in a superior manner, he makes the coffee
and cooks the beefsteak. Perhaps he is
successful, we don't know, as we have nev-
er been asked to partake of the fruits of
his »kill—and we trust we never shall be,
for once when Bacchus led the cook away,
And led her so far that she did not return
for twenty-four hours—the Patriarch of
the bonse embraced the opportunity to il-
lustrate his theories concerning " Hash."
We have little to say about that dish,
but if a few spoonsful of minced meat
floating in a boundless sea of melted but-
ter and hot vinegar constitute suitable food
for the human stomach, we have yet to
learn the fact. Don't be weak if the storm
is a north-wester and dinner time has come,
face the weather and walk home, let the
atreet cars pass. If dinner should be
some what late, don't dawdle, pound the
•Jothes, iron the towels and socks, do the
duty that lies nearest you. Where there
are cows to milk, churning must be done.
Why, you can churn, tie on a big apron
and pump the dasher up and down ; it is
a good exercise and teaches patience.

The truth is, my dear boys, you want
Jbigger hearts and smaller shoulder pads,larg-
tr boots and less extravagance, fewer cigars

and more newspapers, more cultivation of
mind and less of mustache.

The big-hearted, healthy, cheerful, genial
generous, manly man is the kind of man
that women trust.

Editorial Notices.

It is well to have a Barmecide feast some-
times, if it is impossible to get a real one.
On this principle we often go to Sunder-
lin & McAllister's ostensibly to regulate onr
watch, but in reality to look at all the love-
ly things there displayed. Except New
York city, it is doubtful if any city in the
State has one house that contains such a
variety of beautiful goods. As for the
proprietors, everybody knows how inex-
haustible their patience and politeness are,
and what reasonable prices they ask.

"The maddest, merriest days of all the
new year," are coming—those days when
all but the " mistress" are maddest. We
refer to house-cleaning time, when old car-
pets are looked over, and the best of them
selected for back chambers; old furniture
sent to the auction rooms; andwhen, with
-smiling faces, the heads of the house set
out to " prospect" for new supplies. In
this connection we would call attention to
our advertisement of Hunn, Smith & Spen-
cer. Everything that a reasonable bein,g
can desire in their line, will be found at
their warerooms, combined with reasonable
prices and polite attention.

The fairest lady in the land cannot some-
times help worrying about the way to "do"
her hair. Those who go to Mrs. Wilbur
Griffin escape trouble of this kind, keep
their serenity, and are satisfied with their
appearance; for she knows just what ia
becoming, and also what is tiie fashion.
Mrs. Wilbur Griffin has a wonderful a-
mount of patience, and takes time to ex-
plain to the most inexperienced what is
needed to improve the hair, and how it
should be put up.
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We have just finished " Ralph Posses-
sion." It is a thousand dollar prize story,
suitable for Sunday Schools, as it is reli-
gious in its teachings. It is the story of a
lovely worldly character, becoming a love-
ly Christian character. It is a marked
fault of the book that so much of it is ital-
icised. For sale at Darrow's.

The noblest book that we have read in
a long time, is " California for Health,
Pleasure and Residence." A book for trav-
elers and settlers. By Charles Nordhoff.
The fine, Christian, manly spirit that is
shown in almost every line of this excel-
lent book adds to its charm. The descrip-
tion of scenery are delightful; and a great
deal of information concerning the country,
is new to most of us. To invalids the
work is almost invaluable, as a detailed ac-
count is given of the different places re-
sorted to by this class. We have room
for only one extract, but wish we could
give a dozen. In allusion to Los Angelos,
he says, "twenty-one different kinds of
flowers were blooming in a friend's gar-
den in the town this January day ; among
them, the tuberose, the jessamine, and the
fragrant stock or gillyflower, which has
here a woody stock, often four inches in
diameter, and is of course a perrenial.
The heliotrope is trained ov»-r the piazzas
to the height of twenty feet; the vegeta-
ble gardens are as green as with us in June ;
and men and boys are gathering the orange
crop." For sale at Dewcy's.

MEW ADVERTISEMENTS.
We invite attention to our list of new advertisements,

via:
Ogood & Farley—Paints, Glass and Oils.
Hunn, Smith & Spencer—Furnituiv, &c.
Mrs. Wilbur Griffin-Funcy Hair Work,
bunderlin & McAllister—Watches, Diamonds and

Jeweliy.
D. M. Dewey—Newspapers, Periodicals, &c.
K. DIIITOW—Books, Periodicals, &c.
Geo. L. Strattion & Co—Wank Books, Stationery,

Newell & Turpin—Looking Glasses, Picture Frames

8. B. Roby & Co—Siiddlery, Conch Hardware, &c
A. E. & T. H. Pritcharil—Trunks and Traveling

Bags.
Wisner & Palmer—China, Crockery, Glass & Plated

Ware.
Wilcox & Gibbs—Sewing Mashines.
Anthony Brothers—Aerated Broad and Crackers.

Ac.

Ac.

Officers of Rochester City Hospital for 1873.

AARON ERICKSON,

E. M. SMITH,

H. F. MONTGOMERY,

J. B. ELWOOD,

J. H. BREWSTER,

D. R. BARTON,

D. W. POWERS,

JAMES VICK,

JAMES BKACKETT,

Trustees.
L. A. WARD,

SAMUEL WILDER,

B. R. MCALPINH,

S. D. PORTER,

WILLIAM BREWSTER,

C. C. MORSE,

W. P. COGSWELL,

G. H. PERKINS,

PLATT C. VIELH,

E. S. ETTENHEIMER.

AARON ERICKSON, President,

LEVI A. WARD, Vice President,

EDWARD M. SMITH, Sec'y & Treas.

Executivt Committee.

L. A. WARD, SAMUEL WILDER,

EDWARD M. SMITH, CHARLES C. MORSH.

Committee to Audit Treasurer's Accounts.

J. H. BREWSTER, J. VICK, E. S. ETTENHEIMER.

Committee on Grounds.

D. W. POWERS, JAS. VICK, J. H. BREWSTEB.

Lady Manager,
MRS. DR. STRONG, •

MRS. C.
MRS, G.
MRS. H.
MRS. E.

E. MATHEWS,

H. MUMFORD,

L. FISH,

D. SMITH,

MRS. GEO. J. WHITNEY,

MRS. J.
MRS. N.
MRS. D.

H. BREWSTER,

T. ROCHESTER,

B. BEACH,

MRS.

MRS.

MRS.

MRS.

MRS.

MRS.

MRS.

MRS.

MRS.

s.
W.
E.
W.
G.
F.
W.
G.
A.
H.

H.
M.

W
F.
T.
B.

PERKINS,

SMITH,

. CARR,

DANFORTH,

SMITH,

WILLIAMS,

GlLDERSLEEYH,

D.
H.

SMITH,'

MORSE.

Executive Committee.
MRS. DR. STRONG, MRS. W. H. PERKINS,

MRS. E. M. SMITH, MRS. C. E. MATHEWS,

MRS. GEO. J. WHITNEY*.

Board of Physicians and Surgeons.

DR. H. F. MONTGOMERY, DR. D. LITTLE,

DR. H. H. LANGWORTHY DR. W. S. ELY,

DR. J. F. WHITBECK, DR. E. V. STODDARD.

Special.
Dr. H. W. DEAN, Dr. C. E. RIDER.

Maj. GEORGE BRECK, Superintendent,

Miss FRANCES E. HIBRARD, Matron.

Superintendent's Report.
18*73. Feb. 1st, No. patients in Hospital, 87

Received during mouth,. . 43—130
Discharged, , . 38
Died, 1—39

Remaining Mar. 1st, 1873, ,91
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At the Rochester City Hospital, Feb. 28, 1813,
Catharine Ryan, aped 33 years.

Subscriptions to the Review.
H. F. Atkinson, $1.25 , General Powers,

62 cents; M. D. Rowley, 62 ce_ts; A.
N. Whiting, $1.25 : John Williams, 62
cents; 0. H. Stevens, 62 cents: Mrs.
Cutler, 65 cents ; A. J.Warner. 62 cts.;
J. S. Garlock, 62 cents; Mrs. G. P. Mc-
Lean, $1.25 : W. J. McPherson, 62c.;
0. L. Sheldon, 62 cents; 0. G. Bur-
leigh, 62 cents; Mrs. M. D. Munger, 62
cents; Mr. M. Munger. 62 ceuis; Mrs.
Abbie Hunn, 62 cts.; Mrs Thomas, 62
cents: Geo. S. Riley, 62 cents; Miss
E. S. Vauderbeck 62 cents; C. E. Dun-
ohe, 62 cents; Mrs. Dr. Mandeville,
$1.25 ; Mrs. W. M. Emerson. 62 cents;
Mrs. R, A. Sibley. $1,25 ; Frank Van
Dorn, 62 cis.; B. R. Clark, 62 c ; Cash,
22 cts.; Advertisement, Osgood & Far-
ley, $5—By Miss Muiiger 23 90

Mrs. J. T. Talmari, Geneva—By Miss Min-
nie Montgomery 50

Mrs. Mumford—By Miss Ella Spencer,
Niagara Falls 50

Mrs. R. Gorsline, 62 cents; Mrs. S. G.
Beach, 62 cents ; Mrs. Rob't Johnston,
$1,00 : Mrs. Wm. Pilkin, $2.00: Mrs.
Dr. Hazeltine, $1,25; Mrs. Susan B.
Prentis, Norwich, 50 cents; Miss M.
Teasdale, Mineral Point, Wis., $1,00—
By Mrs. Beach 6 99

Mrs. 0.Siickett, 50 cents: Mrs. Sarah E.
Howe, 50 cents; Mrs. M. E. Dow, 50
cents; Orange Saekett, 50 cents—By
Orange Sackett, Fowlerville 2 00

Our Exchanges.
American Rural Home, Rochester, N. T.
Wood's Household Magazine. Newburgh, N. T.
Home Messenger, Detroit, Michigan.
Our Record, Buffalo, N. T.
The Helping Hand, N. Y.
The Sheltering Arms, New Tork.
The Orphan's Friend, Auburn. N. T.
The Parish Guide, Erie, Penn.
Industrial School Advocate, Rochester, N. T .
Journal of the Home. Rochester, N. T.
The Churcli Record, Hudson. Mich.
The Parish Register, Adrian, Mich.
Brainard's Musical World. Cleveland, Ohio.
The Young: American, Searsboro, Iowa.
The Parish Guide, Wpst Haven, Conn.
American Newspaper Reporter, New York.
Newark Manufacturer's Gazette. Newark, N. J.
Leisure Moments, Adams Basin. N. Y.
New York Observer, New York.
The Northwestern Union, Milwaukee, Wir..
Wine Dealer's Gazette, San Francisco, Cal.
American Farmer's Advocate, Jackson. Tenn.
The Beacon. Hulmeville, Penn.
The Brooklyn Society Magazine, Brooklyn, N. Y.
The Bugle, Sianiori. Neb.
Lady Elgin, Elgin, III.
Aurora Borealis, Red Hook, N. Y

We shall be pleased to add to this List.

Donations.
Mrs. Fuller—One roll Linen,
Mrs. Geo. Whitney—One large package Linen,

and Second-hand Clothing.
Mrs. D. Clark—Delicacies,
Mrs. Isaac Butts—Magazines,
Mrs. Dr. Hazeldeen—One roll Linen, and one

bottle Raspberry Vinegar.

Bonfires.
BY LOUISA M. ALCOTT.

It was a wild, wet evening, the wind
blowing a gale, and torrents of r.iin falling
at intervals, dark and dreary everywhere,
and especially so up there in the narrow
valley among the mountains.

Little Phebe stood at the door looking
anxiously out into the gloom, wondering
why father did not come, and listening to
the rush and roar of the river that came
tumbling down the rocky ravine from the
hills beyond.

It sounded so loud that Phebe threw on
an old shawl and ran down to the bridge
to look at it, for she loved to watch the
wild stream fret and fo*am between its pris-
on walls.

Her mother lay asleep after a sick day,
and, longing for a breath of fresh air, the
child slipped away into the stormy twilight,
for she was a hardy little mountaineer, and
feared neither wind nor rain.

The house stood alone on the slope of a
great hill, with the forest all around it, and
no sign of civilization but a small garden
patch and the railroad that wound through
the valley. A steep foot-path led to a
town some miles aw ay, and not a neighbor
was in sight.

Phebe's father was a' charcoal-burner,
and was often away for days togeiher with
his men at their camp piling and burning
the trees they felled.

Little Phebe led a very lonely but a
happy life, with no playmates but the wood
creatures round her, no books but earth
and »ky, no friends but father and mother,
and few glimpses of the world beyond the
hills.

One of her favorite amusements was to
sit on the bank near the bridge that spanned
the noisy river and watch the long trains
that swept swiftly round the curve, thun-
dered over the little bridge,,and vanished
in the woods bevond.
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All sorts of sights amused and interested
the curious child. Sometimes the cars
were loaded with stones or lumber, coal
or cattle, and she loved to see the great
loads rumble by, especially the cattle trains,
with sheep bleating plaintively, patient
cows peering through the bare, or wild-
eyed horses tossing their beautiful heads
as they rolled swiftly by.

But the passenger trains were best of all,
and gave her glimpses of things that
seemed as lovely and strange as any fairy
tale. Sometimes pretty children nodded
and smiled at her, coming from or going
to enjoy happy holidays among the health-
ful hills. Fine ladies, looking like queens
to the country child, amazed and delighted
her with passing views of gay hats and
wonderful heads of hair.. Gentlemen aud-
ibly admired the lovely scenery as they
passed, and friendly engineers sometimes
tossed out a paper for her father, or some
odd trifle to please the child so often to be
seen peering down with round blue eyes
and little freckled face full of interest and
delight.

It had rained for several days, and the
river had risen higher than Phebe ever re-
membered seeing it, except during a sp'ring
freshet. Now it raged, and roared, and
beat against the piers of the bridge as if it
longed to tear it down. Fallen trees dashed
by, timbers from broken fences, and once
a dead sheep swept past, making the childs'
heart ache with pity for the poor lost thing.

" I wish father would come. It's so
•tormy and dismal, with mother sick and
me all alone," she said to herself, holding
fast to a birch as the wind rudely ruffled
its green petticoat, and blew Phebe's hair
all over her face.

But father was, far away, finishing tip his
week's work, knowing nothing of mother's
illness, and little dreaming how bravely
bis small daughter was to fill his place that
night.

As Phebe turned to go in, she was'start-
led by a sound like distant thunder, far up
the valley ; then, with a wild rush, a great
torrent of water came pouring down the
ravine, sweeping all before it. Trees
snapped, earth caved in, rocks fell, and,
with a crash, the little railroaS bridge was
swept away like a handful of chips.

Terrific! half out of her wits, Phebe
clung to her tree far up on the green bank,
too startled for a moment to think of any
thing but the wild sight before her.

" The dam must have broke up by the
mill. I hope no one is hurt. We are atl
safe, but its awful down there," said the
child to herself as the first lumult subsided,
and she looked down on the ruin it had
made.

All of sudden she began to tremble,
and clasped her hands together, saying
aloud, with a face full of dismay—

" 0, the train ! the train ! The folks
won't know about the bridge, and they'll
all be killed!"

Sure enough, the late express train would
come rishing by at half-past eight, and
who was to warn the engineer of the dan-
ger?"
. " 0, if father would only come!" cried
Phebe, feeling how helpless she was.

But she had not lived all the twelve
years of her life in the woods without
learning courage, self-reliance, and many
helpful things that stood her in good stead
now.

There was no time to run to town for
help, and no neighbor within two miles,
unless the draggle-tailed squirrel scolding
in the hemlock might be called one, and
he was of no use.

It would not do to wait for father, for
he was often late on Saturday night.
Mother was threatened with a fever, and
the doctor said she must be kept perfectly
quiet. Yet something should be done at
once, for it was eight o'clock now. The
storm had shortened the summer twilight,
and it would soon be dark, so it was of no
use to stand and wave a red flannel petti-
coat at the train. The' wind would drowa
her childish voice if she tried to call and
warn them. There was no station near, no
break, no any thing to stop the doomed
train but one lonely little girl.

So many thoughts rushed through her
head for a few minutes that she felt quite
dizzy, and at first could see no way out
of the trouble. Then, as her eyes turned
toward the house as if for help, and saw
the ruddy shimmer of a fire dancing on
the window-panes, a bright idea flashed
into her mind, and, clapping her hands,
she cried out so suddenly that Bunny gave
a skip and dived into his hole.

" A bonfire! a bonfire! I'll make a
big one by the road, and they'll see it and
stop!"

Away she ran, and finding mother stitt
asleep, got matches, chips and paper in b
basket, as many sticks as she could carry,
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and the old lantern. Fortunately Ihe train
Would approach on her side of the rtver,
BO, choosing the most sheltered place she
could find beside the railroad, Ph,ebe laid
her fire as her father had taught her, then
lighted it, and screened the little blaze
with her hands and dress till it caught the
•dry wood and flamed up through the deep-
ening dusk.

It took both time and patience, but, as
if they knew what charitable work the
child was about, the rain ceased to fall,
and the wind seemed to try to help her
with gentler gusts. At last it blazed up
finely, that bonfire, at the foot of the rock,
and beside stood Phebe, hot and tired,
wet and torn, for she had struggled stout-
ly with the elements and won the Victory
in the end.

" It's most time for them to come.
They can't help seeing my fire, and I'll
shout, and wave my bonnet, and make'em
•top," she said to herself, getting the
faded little cape-bonnet all ready to swing
briskly.

Just then a new fear came into her
head. The train was a fast one, and might
come round the curve at a speed that
could not be checked in time. She had
forgotten that, and had built her fire to
near the broken bridge.

" I must make another. O dear, I'm
afraid I can't be quick enough !" and,
catching up two brands and some chips,
she ran off as fast as her tired legs would
carry her. Round the curve she went, and
there made another fire with infinite
trouble. The wind blew the smoke in her
face, the brands wouldn't burn, a little
shower nearly put it out, and.many times
did the patient child run to and fro, feed-
ing her fires, watching and waiting, with
her little heart full of anxiety and fear.

The train was late, delayed by an acci-
dent, and the far-off clocks struck nine be-
fore any sign of it appeared. Phebe
usually went to bed with the birds, and
this seemed like the middle of the night
to her, so lonely, dark and wild out there,
with only the fire to boar her company.
When the wind roared in the pines, and
the mad river thundered by, when the
sky lowered blacker and blacker, and the
lights died out from the village on the bill,
little Phebe wps afraid and hid her face,
Idnging for father to come as she had nev-
er longed before.

She said her prayers, and thought of al

he pleasant things she could recall. She
imagined the little children in the cars
Coming nearer and nearer, and how glad
they would be to have her save them from
a dreadful fall into the gulf just round the
corner. This was such a comfortable
thought that she forgot her fears, and,
having fed her fires till the red blaze rose
clear aod strong, she went back to sit oo a
wet stone, and wait, and watch, and cheer
herself with the little songs her mother
taught her.

So tired was poor Phebe that her head
began to nod, and right in the middle of
" Cherries are ripe," she dropped asleep
and dreamed that she was a runaway en-
gine.

How long she slept she did not know,
but she was just trying to tell her play-
mate Bunny to clear the track, when a
shrill whistle made her spring up wide
awake, to hear the rumbling of the ap-
proaching train, and to see its red eye
gleaming through the darkness.

Stirring up her fire till the sparks rose
in a glittering shower, she began to dance
np and down in the light, waving her arms,
pointing toward the bridge, and shouting
with all her might,—

" Stop ! stop! stop !"
The other accident had made the en-

gineer cautious'; he was not going at full
speed, and the fire in that lonely place at

1 once suggested danger. He remembered
the bridge, guessed what had happened,
and stopped in time, half way between the
two bonfires.

Out popped heads from all the windows.
Of" leaped engineer and conductor, and
every one asked wildly, "What's the mat-
ter?" ' Anything broken ?', "Where's the
danger ?"

Nothing could be seen but two big fires
burning splendidly, and one small chubby
girl with a pale face, who stood in the
midst of the excited crowd, saying in a
happy little voice,—

" The bridge got swept away. There
was no one but me to tell you in time,
so I tried to do it, and I'm so glad! so
glad!"

The story flew from mouth to month,
and Phebe found herself kissed by grate-
ful mothers, hugged by old ladies, patted
and praised by gentleman, of all sorts, and,
best of all, coddled by many boys and
girls, who regarded her as a strange and
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wonderful creature, who beat their story-
book pels out and out.

People shuddered and said, " Thank
God for the child's warning !" as they
looked into the dark ravine where the
swollen river foamed among the jagged
rocks as if angry at being disappointed of
its prey.

" She's a brave child. What shall we
do for her?" said one fatherly gentleman,
holding his own rosy little daughter close,
and thinking what might have happened
but for Phebe.

" I guess she's poor ; her gown's all
torn and she's barefooted. Give her lots
of money, pupa," whispered back little
Maud, and set ihe example by pulling off
her new locket to throw it arouud Phebe's
neck, with a hearty kiss, as she said, in
her sweet child way,—

'• You must keep it to 'member me by.
It was so good of you to save us from
b̂ eing smashed, with your nice bonfires."

Others followed, and, like one in a dream
Phebe let all sorts of treasures fall into
her torn apron, ouly saying, with a grate-
ful, tired, face,—
* " Thanky, ma'ma. I'm obliged, sir.
I didn't want any reward; I liked to do it,
please."

There was no going on that night; so,
with warm good-bys, the people swarmed
into the cars again, and were backed away
to town, where they could take another
train an hour later by a different road.

Dozens of handkerchiefs were waved
from the windows as the train went slowly
off; many liitle voices cried,—

"Good-by, Phebe." "Come and see
me some day." " I won't forget you, Phe-
be." And the dirty-faced fireman led off
three rousing cheers for " Little Pbebe
and her Bonfires!"—[Youth's Companion.

Just for Fun.
It was rather a favorite excuse for Wil-

lie Goodwin, whenever he was deep in
mischief or had to plead guilty when ac-
cused of some boyish scrape," that it was
done "just for fun."

Many a time he resolved to try to be
more orderly, and let boyish pranks alone,
but the next prospect of fun would banish
all his good resolutions, until the penalty
recalled him again. He WHS nearly fifteen
when the tragedy I am about to tell you,
sobered him for life. He was a middJe-

aged man when he told me the story, but
even then he could not speak without
emotion of his last piece of " fun."

" We had been out for a walk," he told
me; " 'Frankie Ford, Tom Lee, and 1,
were coming home at twilight, when" we
met Sammy Willets, who was rather a
favorite but, for teasing, with,all the boys.
He was a very timid, rather sickly boy of
about fourteen, peevish and easily irritat-
ed, and the rougher, stronger boys said, a
coward. As soon as we saw him coining,
the spirit of mischief seemed to possess us
all, and each one plarined how to tease the
poor, timid boy.

" ' Let's hide and jump at him,' one sug-
gested.

" ' Let's tell him his house is on fire, and
sse him run,' cried another.

" ' I'll tell you what we'll do,' I said.
'We'll coax him down to Rutland's barn
fora game of romps, and shut him up! '"

" Rutland's barn was a large barn stand-
ing alone, at some distance from any other
building. The farm-house to which it had
belonged had been destroyed by fire, and
the great barn had been left standing when
Ruthland deserted the place and went
West. It was a favorite play-room for all
the village boys, who spent long Saturday
afternoons in it, making it a gymnasium
and recitation-hall, as occasion required.

" Although it was twilight, the summer
evenings were long, and Sammy was not
surprised to be told we were going to Rut-
land's barn for an hour of play before bed-
time. He was quite willling to join us,
and we were soon in the barn, making it
ring with our shouts of laughter.

" The hour passed rapidly, and it was
getting quite dark .when we sent Sammy
into the hay-loft on some errand, ran out
our-selves, and drew the big doors after u^.
It was hard work to fasten them with the
rusty iron latch, but we accomplished this,
too, and then ran off.

" Just as we were at the edge of the
field, we heard one fearful scream ; but
we only hurried on, laughing at the
thought of Sammy's discomfiture.

"1 must* say in our defence that pass-
log one night iu the old barn would have
been no great misfortune to any of ua.
We were all hardy country boys, full of
life and health, free from superstition or
morbid fears, and we none of uscould re-
alize what the dark loneliness was to( a

id, sickly boy with rather a weak mind.
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" It must have been midnight when we
were aroused at my home by a violent
knocking at the door. My father spoke
from the window, asking what was wanted,
and I heard our neighbor, Mr. Willets,
asking anxiously :—

" ' Is Sammy here?"
" ' No. Is he not at home ?'
" ' He has not been home since sunset.

I am very much worried, because be is not
well.'

" ' I ' l l ask WilHe if he has seen him.'
" In another moment father was by my

bed, and I told him where they would find
Sammy. Never shall I forget the father's
cry of horror :

"4 It will kill him ! My poor, timid boy.
He is afraid of the dark, and the doctor
has toll us we must humor him, because
he is not strong enough to bear fright.
Will you cjme with me, Mr. Goodwin?'

" I was dressing as rapidly as I could,
and was by my father's side when be
lighted a lantern and joined Mr. Willets.

" ' Let me go,' I begged, I never meant
to hurt him. I wouldn't mind staying
there all night a bit, and I did not think
it would really hurt him. Oh ! sir, do you
think it-will kill him? It was all a joke,
just for fun.'

" ' God forgive you boy,' he answered
me in a choked voice. ' I am afraid it
will be dear fun for us all. Shimmy, my
poor boy ! Who will tell his mother if
harm has1 come to him? Our only one,
our poor, sickly boy !'

" So he lamented as we hurried across
the fields, every word increasing my terror
and remorse. It was my proposal, and I
felt myself the only guilty one, though the
others had helped me carry out the cruel
joke that seemed anything but fun now.
We reached the barn at last, and undid
the heavy fastings of the door. Mr. Wil-
lets called his boy by name every moment,
but no answer came. It seemed to be
hours before the heavy doors swung back.
One of them would not open wide, and
looking for the cause, we found poor
Sammy, white and senseless, lying on the
floor behii.d it. His father lifted him.

" ' He is not dead !' he said. ' Can we
get water?'
" " I hurried to the well and brought
water, but the boy was to far gone for
that. 01) ! the long distance it seemed to
Mr. Willets', and beyond that the doctor's
where I ran at once. Never shall I forget

the face of Sammy's mother as she took
the boy's face in her hands and looked
into it. It was so white and still I dared
scarcely believe he really lived as I hurried
to the doctor's. He did live, recovering
his health afier a long, dangerous illness ;
but his mind was gone forever. Some
fright in those lonely hours of darkness
gave a shock to the weak mind that was
never cured, and he lived only to be an
idiot.

" It is some years now since we laid him
in his quiet grave, the victim of a boyish
prank. I tell you it was the last piece of
mischief I ever did 'just for fun.'"—The
Methodist.
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OSGOOD & FARLEY, Manufacturers and
Dealers in PAINTS. GLASS AND OILS,

No. 4 Front Street, Rochester, N. Y.
W. S. OSGOOD. Mar. '73 . J. FARLEY, JE.

SUNDERLIN & McALLASTKR, WATCHES,
DtAMON'DS, FIXE .'EWELRY, SILVER

WARE. FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES.
18 State St.., cor. of Exchange Place.

Mar. '73. ROCHESTER, N. Y.

S B. ROBY & Co., Wholesale Dealers in
. SADDLERY and COACH HARDWARE,

IRON, STEEL, ifcc. No. 80 Slate Street, aud
41, 43 and 47 Mill Street, Rochester. N. Y.

8. B. BOBY. mar. '73. H. W. CARY.

WILCOX & GIBBS,

J. Z. CULVER, Agent,

68 Buffalo Street, Rochester, N. Y.

W ESTABLISHED, 1840:

I^NER & PALMER. IMPORTERS. 33
State Street Hoc!., sier. N Y. CHINA. UROCK-
KRY GLASS ;md EARTHEN-WARE, SILVER
PLATED WARE, BRONZES, HOUSE-FUR-
NISHING i.nd FANTOY GOODS. CUTLERY,
TEA TRAYS, KEROSENE GOODS, tfce. njar '73
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A R. & T. H. PRITCHARD & Co. whole-
. sale Manufacturers of TRUNKS and

TRAVELING BAGS, and Importers of FINE
MOROCCO SATCHELS, LADIES' and GENT'S
DRESSING CASES, No. 78 State Street,
Rochester, N. Y.v mar. '73.

A KTHONT BROTH KRS. Steam Baking,
J \ . 137 & 139 North Water St. AERATED
BREAD AND CRACKERS of all kinds, whole-
sals and retail. Mar. '73.

1846. 1873.
A LL Books in the mark-

r \ et fumis-hed, and ev-
ery article in liue of BUSI-
NESS and SCHOOL STA-
TIONERY at wholesale and
retail. Catalogues sent on
application. Printing and
Binding, to order,

mar. '73. EKASTUS DARROW.67 E. Main St.

- p v E W E Y ' S BOOK STORE. Arcade Hall.
I ) All new Books, anywhere advertised or

noticed. Bibles, Pra} er Books—Religious Works.
All American, English and French Fashion Books,
for L;»dits. Pereodicals, Newspapers, &c. dc
JI^"Fine Stationery for Ladies' use, all Styles.
Jgp° Wedding Stationery, Monograms, &c, New
York Styles. J 3 ^ Choice Engravings and Works
of Art, "for Wedding aud Birth-day Gifts. Oory
Fine Stock sold in Rochester. Ladies should
visit Dewey's Picture Gallery. D. M. DEWEY.

GEO. L. STRATTON & Co. wholesale Deal-
ers in STATIONERY, BLANK BOOKS,

PAPER and PAPER STOCK, Nos. 41 and 43
Exchange St.. Rochester, N. Y. mar. '73

HUNN, SMITH & SPENCER, Manufactur-
ers of and wholesale and retail Dealers in

FURNITURE. BEDS. MATTRESSES, LOOK-
IMG GLASSKS. CORNICES AND CURTAINS.
Office and Warerooms. 74, 76, 78 State St., and
35. 37, 39 & 41 Mill St. Factory A Lumber Yard
on the canal, cor. Jay & Magne Sts. Rochester, N.Y

F. S. HUNN, T. E. SMITH, 8. Mr SPENCER.

MRS. WILBUR GRIFFIN, No. 56 State St.
latest Stvles CURLS, WATERFALLS,

HAIR JEWELRY, LADIES1 VENTILATED
WIGS and TOILET ARTICLES. Ladies' Hair
Tastefully and Carefully Dressed. mar. '73.

NEWEL". & TURPIN, 110 Front Street,
Rochester. Manufacturers aDd Dealers in

LOOKING GLASSES, WINDOW CORNICES
and FRAMES of every description, mar. '73

Delaware, Lackawanna and Wettern li. S.
Co., filttion and ISlmira Coal Co.

and J. Lang don £• Co't

ANTHRACITE COAL!
GENERAL OFFICE:

2 8 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.

YABD'OITICRB.—No. 1 Ply month Avenue, Hill Street
coimr of Ford, and No. 5 Hudson Street, near the Kuil-
Kond H. U. BABCOCK, Agent.

Rochester, June, 1872.

Black Silks!
CAN be bought from our Stock.at L o w

P r i c e s . We believe our customers get
a, very much better Silk for the money than
other Houses sell.

Our aim is to give the very best article that
the market affords. In short, to buy the Good*
low for Gash, with every advantage afforded by
capital, experience and a knowledge of the wants
ot the trade as well as the best sources of supply.

We mean to go to the bottom in buying Goods,
and in that direction make our profit, rather than
make all out of our customers.

Ladies, buying Black Silks of us, can rely up-
on getting a full equivaleut for their money.

feb. '72. A. S. MANN & Co.

Hamilton & Mathews,
DEALERS IN

Hardware & Cutlery,
Files, Belting, Mechanics' Tools, Etc.

21 & 23 BUTPALO STEEET.
R O C H E S T E R , TNT.'Y

A. 8. HAMILTON, dec'71 ROBERT MATHEWS.

J. B. SWEETING,
84 State Street

having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in

Ribbons, Flowers,
Laces, Straws,

and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.

Special care shall be taken to fill Orders with
good taste and dispatch. [mar. '71.

WETMORE, REESE & CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries
66 BUFFALO STREET,

Powers' Block, ROCHESTER, N. T.

Dealers in Fancy & Toi le t Goods,

AND PURE WINES & LIQUORS.
Particular attention paid to PhyBiciana Prescriptions.
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ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(SUCCESSORS TO H. A. BLAUW,)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Who.eaole & Retail Dealers in

DRUGS & MEDICINES,
Chemicals, Perfumery* Leeches,

Trusses, &c.
PURE WINES & LIQUORS,

HI State Street, (West side,)
BOCHESTEB, N.T.

-• j t i . dor attention f\rv& to PhTrieiana' Preaerlptlona.

Moore c£ Cole,
Are fully established in their

NEW STORE,
In POWERS' FIRE-PROOF COMMERCIAL

BLOCK,

So. 72 Buffalo Street,

B 3 O H B 3 T B B , isT. "Z".

We have the moat central location and the finest
Grocery Store in Rochester: plenty of room,
plenty of goods, and invite every body to come
aid 3ee us. Since January 1st, there has been a
reductioua in the prices of

aTEAS AND COFFEES,
on account of a lower tariff on these articles; and
we are now prepared to give our customers better
bargains t̂ ian ever. We have everything that be-
loags toa first-class Grocery trade—goods all new
and fresh, and prices invariably as low as any
House in the city. REMEMBER THE NUMBER,

72 BUFFALO STREET,

POWERS' BLOCK,

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
April, "70.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.

Oyster- & Fruit Packers,
Nos. 325, 327 & 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.

Office, 106 State t , Rochester, H. Y.
December '63

WOOD BURY, MORSE & CO.
Successors to

M. F. REYNOLDS & Co.
(Established in 1842.)

'*"' Manufacturers, Importers and Dealers in

Paints, Oils, Varnishes & Colors,
Artists' and Painters' Materials,

SASH, DOORS, BLINDS AND MOULDINGS,
PRATT'S ASTRAL OIL,

WINDOW & PLATE GLASS

Nos. 5 A, 1 Buffalo St., ROOHESTEE, N.Y.
NOT. 1867. ly

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., COENEE OP PLATT ST.,
(BROWN'S RACE,)

Rochester, W. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has indno-

ed others to counterfeit our signs, checks, business cards,
and even the cut of our building, to mislead and humbug
the public

G0-8O CONNECTION WITH ANT SIMILAR ES-
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS in the oountry. Ton can do your
business directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agefot.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in-
jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES1 AHD GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GARMENTS
Cleansed or colored without Ripping, and pressed nicely
Also FEATHERS and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Silk, Woolen or Cottea Goods of every description dyed
all colois, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
v .Ty reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tuesday,
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND RETURNED BT EX-
' • BESS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEART, Mill street, corner of Flatt street,
Kucbester, N. T .

CURRAN & GOLER,
SUCCESSORS TO B. KINS <fc CO.

Druggists & Apothecaries*
No. 96 BUFFALO STREET, C

Opposite the Court House.

Rochester, IV. Y<
BIOKABD OTIKAH. April,'66-pd.tO '68. 8. W. QOLBB.

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St.
ROCHESTER N. Y.

CHAS. F. SMITH. G. H. PERKINS, H. W. BROWN.
[Established in 1826.]

Jan. 1866.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 & 15 EXCHANGE ST.

ROCHESTER N Y

OFFICERS:
PATRICK BARRY President.
GKORGK R. CLARK, l v « P r . . M . n t .
SAMUEL WILDER^. [ V i c e P r e s l d e l l t 8 -
JNO. H. ROCHESTER,.. Secretary & Treasurer
S. H. TKRRY, ". Attorney
EDUARO K. BLYTO, Teller'
ARTHUR LDETCHFORD Book-keeper'

TRUSTEES
Patrick Barry,
Thomas Parsons,
Greorge G. Cooler,
Samuel Wilder,
David Upton,
Gilman M. PerkinB,
Oliver Alleu,
Abram S. Mann,
C. B. Wood worth,
James M. Whitney,

Ebenezer

George R. Clarke
Lewis Selye,
George J. Whitney,
Jarvia Lord,
Martin -Reed,
Hiram W. Sibley,
Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Edward M. Smith,
Charles J. Burke,
Jonathan H. Child,
E. Sill.

Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the
iate of SIX PER CENT, per annum on all sums
not exceeding $5.0oO, to be computed from the
first day of the calendar month on or succeeding
the date of deposit to the first day of the calen-
dar month in which it i3 withdrawn.

|^""The Bank is open for business during the
usual bank Hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 142 Main St., Rochester.
Jan. 15, 1867.

LANE, PAINE & Co.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

18 BUFFALO STREET, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
4LFEED 8. LANE, 0TEU8 V. PAINE, CURTIS H. HASKIN-

inch 1866. ly

MEAT MARKET.
E. & A. WATTE,

Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry,
SMOKED MEATS.

S M O K E D AND SALT P I S H , ETC.
4L Buffalo St. Rochester. N. Y.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.
G. B. Woodworth & Son,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY,
TOILET SOAPS,

Flavoring Extracts, &c.
ITos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St.

Nov. 1867. ly EOCHESTBR, N.Y

Men's Furnishing Goods
33 Buffalo & 3 Exchange Streets,,

Masonic Block, .ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Shirts Made to Order.
Nov. 1861,

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IN

Watches & Jewelry,
SILVER WARE,

-A-ixca. Fancy Articles,
JVo. 3 Stale Street,

Powws' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Office,

Nov.1867. ly ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Established 1834.

ALLINGS & CORY,
JOBBERS IN

Printers* & Binders' Stock,
STATIOITEET,

Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers
Nos- 10 & 12 Exchange St.

Nov. 1867. ly ROCHESTER, NY

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LTQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov. 1867. ly K0CH1CSTER, N. Y.
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Loneliness.

Living alone,
All alone.

This is what seems so sad to me.
No one to watch
For you at night;
No welcome home
At fade of light;

No one to ope the door for thee,
To shout and laugh and joyous be
At sight of one, who is company.

Living alone,
All alone.

'In storm and sunshine, just the same.
No one to listen
When you sigh ;
No one to care,
To ask you why,

Nor even once to call your name.

Living alone,
All alone.

As in business, so in rest.
No one to wonder
If you stay;
Or care at all
If you're away.

Ah me! how sad is life at best.

But living alone,
All alone—

0, this shall be my earnest prayer :.
God pity those
Who thus do live;
And grant that we
To them may give

True kindness, love and tender care;
That we may thus our sonship prove
To Him, who is the God of love.

ELISB.

The Duty of Praise.

BY HARRIET "W, PRESTON.

Yes, the duty, not the grace or the gra-
tuity, as we are too apt to consider it. We
owe it to ourselves fully to realize all that
is admirable and excellent in others. We
owe it to them to tell them that we do so.
There are more virtues than mercy that
are " twice blest," and this of awarding
others their due stands high among them.
Let us think first, as we ought, of what
bur praise can do for our fellow-creatures;
last, of what it can do for ourselves.

It would be interesting and probably
very touching to know how many of the
people about us at any given time are
secretly suffering from despondency and
self-depreciation. The reigning belle may
not so suffer, nor the popular clergyman,
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and possibly not the triumphant artist,
although the latter is pretty sure to have
the praise-thirsty temperament; but these
favored individuals make but a minority
of the human race. All around and below
them throng the mass of the undistinguish-
ed, the plain, the tired, the timid, the doubt-
ful, the ailing, the disappointed. A few of
these people are satisfied with earthly affec-
tion, fewer still realize a divine affection,
and only one in very many is endowed
with that most happy temperament which
is by nature self-oblivious and objective.
Now it would undoubtedly be better for
them, one and all, if they could be made
content with themselves. Self-content is
the first and indispensable condition of
general content, and genuine self-content is
exceedingly rare. Much of that which
most annoys us in our fellow-sinners, and
which we resist in society and deride out
of it as vanity and egotism, is only the
more or less uneasy or, may be, frantic at-
tempt to win from others an assurance of
what one sorely doubts one's self. Yet
everybody has some ground of honest self-
gratulation, and we hold it to be one of
the first of merely social duties to discover
what that ground is in each of our associ-
ates, and, directly or indirectly, to make
them clearly conscious of it. Say some-
times to your sister, who is plain and
clever, that wit gives her face a passing il-
lumination that eclipses beauty. Remind
her, if she be fair and dull, how rare and
refreshing to the aesthetic exile in this
prosperous land is the sight of a sweet face
in repose. And, if she have neither talent
nor beauty to speak of, suggest that grace
is a great deal rarer than either, and ready
courtesy may be compassed by all. Make
that gauche and sly genius, your brother,
comprehend that it does not in the, least
matter how he looks ; bnt that his medita-
tions on men and things are sometimes fit
to electrify the world. Nor need you
always dissemble to bis hair-brained junior
the fact that his foolish fun is a most per-
suasive passport to favor in some quarters,
by means of its very folly, and that there is
nothing which some rather weighty people
admire so much as abundant animal spirits.
Remember how old and young, wise and
foolish, gentle and simple read and re-read
extolled, refuted, and presented " Tom
Brown at Rugby." Remember, too, what
Thackeray says to account for Clive New-
come's popularity : " I do not know that he

was very witty; but he was pleasant." One
need but consider the average college boy
to perceive how lavish Nature has been of
the temperament thus indicated ; for these
considerations are all true, and the fact
that you have to look on many sides to
see them all does not make them mutually
inconsistent. Quietly urged home, where
they are severally most re-assuring, they
will have a wonderful effect in dissipatingx
the mist of uneasy and often sorrowful
self-consciousness (which makes many
gatherings oppressive,) brightening the
social atmosphere, and so indirectly rais-
ing the tone of manners. Having done
this—particularly if you are by chance a
host or hostess, and every full-grown man
and woman ought sometimes to occupy
this position—you will unwittingly have
done the utmost for yourself, and all social
gratitude and consideratien will be added
unto you.- Do you say that direct,'specific
praise is difficult and not to • your taste ?
Ah ! well, a look will sometimes suffice to
convey your approbation, provided your
friend be your patient, is quick of appre-
hension, and not short-sighted; but speech
is, after all, the most natural and conven-
ient mode of communication. And, if you
find such speech intolerably irksome, shut
yourself up for a while and study French
Memoirs. You have a whole literature to
guide you, and a most fascinatiug one.
And be sure you will not have pursued
your researches far before you will be'
visited by the conviction that your reluc-
tance to tell your fellow-creatures how well
you think of them was, at best, only mau-
vaise honte, and may have been something

When Moliere, the comic poet, died, the
Archbishop of Paris would not let his
body be buried in consecrated ground.
The King, being informed of this, sent for
the Archbishop, and expostulated with
him about i t ; but, finding the prelate in-
flexibly obstinate, His Majesty asked " how
many feet deep the consecrated ground
reached." This question coming by sur-
prise, the Archbishop replied, " About
eight." " Well," answered the King, " I
find there is no getting the better of your
scruples therefore, let his grave be dug
twelve feet deep—that's four below your
consecrated ground—and let him be duried
there."
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For the Hospital Review.

An Easter Lily.

BY BERTHA SCRANTOM POOL.

Pale, pale as any fair Annunciation lily,
With head drooped on her breast,
As flow'r that 'neath the night, dew, trembling,

cold and stilly,
Leans upon earth for rest;
Thus, smiling, passed she unto God's great re-

surrection,
A lily in her hand.
No more to feel life'B woe ; its pain and its cor-

rection,
No more to understand.

For her there dawneth ever one white Easter
morning,

That knows not noon, nor night.
No pleading litanies, no tapers for adorning,
The Lamb is there the Light.
For us, the surpliced priests, the choir's thrilling

vesper,
The Bolemn tolling bell;
"Is it well with the child ?" they ask us, and we

whisper
For answer, " It is well."

How Frugal the Germans are.

Millions of dollars can be made if
people will help each other save it—for
saving money is making it. A correspon-
dent of the Boston Advertiser tells us how
it is that people of small incomes can live
as well as they do in Germany :

One part of it is this, that frugality has
been wonderfully systematized here. Every-
body helps every other to make small
means to go far. A German town is, so to
speak, in a perpetual unconscious conspir-
acy to keep prices at a low average, and to
reduce at once the labor and the expense
of housekeeping. One kitchen fire, with,
perhaps a single cook, serves for thirty or
more families; one housemaid for half-a-
dozen ; bread is not made in private
houses; cooked meats, cold, are offered
for sale all over the city. The scale of
profits is very low, and the rate the same
whether one buys an ounce or ten ponnds.
But it may be best to take an example of
household economy.

Here is a widow lady, with a bright

little son, who goes to school. Her means
are very small. She hires a flat of six
rooms and a kitchen, on the fourth floor,
in a well-built, handsome house, situated
upon a fine street, and lets three rooms
to lodgers. A servant comes in for an
hour or two a -day to do the chamber
work, run of errands, mop the floors of a
Saturday, etc.

In the morning she makes a cup of
coffee over a spirit lamp, and with bread
from the baker — good, honest bread —
has a light breakfast after the German
fashion. At noon she procures a dinner
ready cooked and hot from an establish-
ment in the same building which makes a
business of supplying families in that way.

At this place just one dinner, but large
enough to be divided among many fami-
lies, is prepared each day. All who pur-
chase there on a given day have the same
fare, but something different the next day,
and so on. In this way the business is
simplified to the utmost; the least amount
of labor is required ; there is no waste of
food, prepared for all supposable wishes,
and left uncalled for.

At supper bur widow may enjoy herself
with bread and butter, a slice or two of
cold meat, a tart or the like, at a very
small expense. And thus she lives respect-
ably, in clean, well-kept rooms: has no
fire in the kitchen for a week ; enjoys
much leisure each day, and pays for all
with but a bit of money.

Now, in our beloved Boston, she would
have much more work to do, though em-
ploying a servant constantly ; and besides,
her means would not pay the servant's
wages. It is to be observed, too, that she
is not banished to some obscure, disagreea-
ble part of the town, but lives in a hand-
some street, elevated and airy, among the
healthiest and pleasantest in the whole city.

It is this kind of thing which renders
German civilization possible. The fact is
not merely that the art of household
economy has been studied, but no one is
left to practice it alone ; the whole commu-
nity is one great alliance to render house-
keeping easy and inexpensive, and thereby
to enhance the practical value of small
means. And, perhaps, this is one of the
chief reasons why, to judge from ray ob-
servation thus far, there is less of crushing
poverty in all the cities of Germany put
together than in a single ward of London
or New York.
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G-ood Stuff for Emigrants.

If all Western boys were like the one
described by the correspondent of an ex-
change, the new States would soon out-
strip the old:

This Dr. Wierd, by the way, is a genius
such as you seldom meet. At the age of
ten years he was taken as cabin boy on
board of his father's vessel. At the age
of sixteen he was captain of a little
schooner, that made more trips and paid
less regard to storms than any other vessel
on the lakes. His experience as a ship-
master for five or six years, would, if
written, be more strange and interesting
than romanee.

At the age of twenty-two he quit the
lakes, and became a successful steamboat
builder and captain on the Mississippi.
"While thus employed he went on one oc-
casion with a little yacht to participate in
a regatta. On reaching the place two days
before the race, he learned that the prize
was to be awarded to the successful oar,
and not as he supposed, to the successful
sail. He returned at once to his home,
took his lumber from the y^rd built a
scull, collected his crew, and on the morn-
ing of tbe regatta appeared in line and
easily took the silver goblet. When the
president of the day presented the goblet
in presence of assembled thousands, it was
respectfully declined by the young oars-
man because it had been filled with
brandy. In a little speech of two min-
utes he told the story of his life as a sailor
boy, its struggles and temptations, and
then said,—

" I have lived thus long, and no drop
of intoxicating liquor has ever- passed my
lips. I have never smoked a cigar nor
tasted of tobacco. I do not propose to
begin now. I shall be glad to accept the
empty goblet, if it can be offered in that
•way, and will appreciate the honor; but if
I must receive the contents in order to
possess the cup, I can not accept it at
your hand."

It was one of the most effective tempe-
rance lectures ever uttered on that lovfily
river. The goblet was emptied of its
poisonous contents, the young oarsman re-
ceived it, and now shows it with some
pride to his friends. He is to-day one of
the most successful physicians in Vernon
County. We wish he would give, his ,
autobiography to the yonth of America. '

From the New York Observer.

"Tarry with Me, 0 My Saviour."

Many of our readers are familiar, doubt-
less, with the hymn, "Tarry with Me,"
&c, found in several of our recent hymn
books. It will gratify them to learn some-
thing of the origin of this favorite effusion,
Through the kindness of a valued friend
and brother in the ministry, I haye been
made acquainted with the facts, and had
the pleasure of communicating directly,
wiih the accomplished authoress. I give
you her own words :

"About twenty-one years since I heard
the Rev. Dr. Dexter, of Boston, preach a
sermon on ' The Adaptedness of Religion
to the Wants of the Aged? I went home
and embodied the thought in the hymn.
I sent it to Mr. Hallock, for The Messenger.
He returned it as ' not adapted to the read-
ers of the paper.' Years after, I sent it,
without any signature, to the little Ando-,
ver paper."

So writes the authoress, Mrs. Caroline,,
L. Smith, (the wife of the Rev. Charles
Smith, pastor of the South Church, Ando-
ver, Mass.,) formerly Caroline L. Sprague,
of Salem, Mass.

THE OLD MAN'S PEATEE.

[Suggested by a sermon from Luke xxiv; 29; "Abide
with us; for it is toward evening, and the day is far spent."J

Tarry with me, 0, my Saviour,
For the day is passing by;

See, the shades of evening gather,
And the night is drawing nigh;

Tarry with me—tarry with me I
Pass me not unheeded by!

Many friends were gathered round me,
In the bright days of the past;

But the grave has closed above them,
And I linger here the last I

I am lonely; tarry with me
Till this dreary night is past.

Dimmed for me is earthly beauty;
Tet the spirit's eye would fain

Eest upon thy lovely features:
Shall I seek, dear Lord, in vain ?

Tarry with me, 0 my Saviour 1
Let me see thy smile again.

Dull my ear to earth-born music:
Speak thou, Lord, in words of cheer I

Feeble, tottering my footstep,
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Sinks my heart with sudden fear:
Cast thine arms, dear Lord, around me—

Let me feel thy presence near.

Faithful memory paints before me
Every deed of thought and sin:

Open thou the blood-filled fountain,—
Cleanse my guilty soul within :

Tarry, thou forgiving Saviour 1
Wash me wholly from my sin.

Deeper, deeper grow the shadows ;
Paler now the glowing west;

Swift the night of death advances,—
Shall it be a night of rest ?

Tarry with me, 0, my Saviour I
Lay my head upon thy breast.

Feeble, trembling, panting, dying,
Lord! I cast myself on thee:

Tarry with me through the darkness.
While I sleep, still watch by me,

Till the morning,—then awake me,
Dearest Lord! te dwell with thee.

c. L. s.

As it now appears in our hymn books,
much of the original has been omitted, and
the stanza has been changed from six lines
to four, and eight. As a hymn it first ap-
peared in the " Plymouth Collection," in
five stanzas of four lines each, taken from
the first, second, sixth and seventh of the
original. " The Sabbath Hymn Book"
copied the version of the " Plymouth Col-
lection," omitting its second stanza. " The
Songs of the Church" copied " The Sab-
bath Hymn Book," and introduced two
other stanzas of four lines each, an expan-
sion of the fourth stanza of the original.
In this form it appears also in the " The
Church Hymn Book."

Yours truly,
EDWIN F. HATFIELD.

Nearly thirty years ago, when Morse
had achieved his wonderful triumph be-
tween Washington and Baltimore, a Yan-
kee schoolboy, in western Massachusetts,
was, one day, on the occasion of a school
examination, illustrating the working of
the telegraph. Said he ; " Imagine a strip-
ed snake, long enough to reach from here
to Boston, with his head in Boston and
his tail here. Tread on his tail, and he
would instantly dart out his tongue in
Bpston."

Family News.

A little girl came here last night •
They say, " the Doctor brought her,"
Mamma is glad; Papa, quite proud,
To have a little daughter.

The Doctor says, " she's quite a girl—
An honor to Mamma,"
The nurse confirms the Doctor's word,
And adds, " she's like Papa."

She sleeps and wakes, and wakes and sleeps;
And now and then she cries,
She doubles up her small pink fists,
And pokes them in her eyes.

She winks and blinks like some small owl,
I mean she looks quite wise,
As if she could tell wondrous things,
But then she never tries.

I have a thought within my heart:
I think the angels brought her,
Because they thought no home complete,
Without one little daughter.

MRS. N. M. IJOWLAWD.

Unaired Chambers.
A correspondent of the Country Gentle-

man has his word to say about the impor-
tance of fresh air to health and decency:

I. pass some houses whose windows
might as well be sealed in with walls for
any purpose they have but to let in the
light. They are never opened, summer
or winter. In winter it is too cold; in
summer the flies stray in, or if they are
netted, the dust sifts throngh the nets.
Now I can tell a person who inhabits such
chambers when I pass him in the street*
—there is such a smell about his clothing.

I always wish for a sniff of cologne, or
hartshorn, or burnt feathers, or something
of the sort to " take the taste out." A.
house that is never aired has every nook
and corner filled with stale odors of cook-
ed meat, boiled vegetables, especially cab-
bage and onions, which as the weeks go
by, literally re^k in their hiding places.

Who has not wished sometimes to hang
a new servant's clothing out of doors some
frosty night until it should be thoroughly
aired ? But I have seen fine ladies come
sweeping into church with their velvets
and silks, when said silks and velvets gave
unmistakable evidence of having been
housed in just these shut-up chambers.
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0 what a tale that cabbage and pork
tells about the style of that lady's house-
keeping ! The very garments of the child-
ren tell the same story of uncleanliness.
It is bad to have unwashed clothes, but
there may be an excuse for it. But what
excuse can there be for unaired ones, when
air is so cheap and free ? There is death
in such unaired rooms. Better a swarm
of flies and a cloud of dust, better frost
and snow, then these intolerable smells.

Mt.

ROCHESTER, N. T., APRIL 16, 1873.

Going to the Hospital-
We went yesterday. It was not a

pleasant, sunshiny morning like that of a
month ago, but a cold, raw, disagreeable
one—"above all, was mist and darkness,
and below, all was mire and clay." We
pitied the horses, also the bashful young
man who pulled the check-string at the
wrong place, also the young woman who
wore thin cloth boots and elaborate ear-
rings. " But let us be genteel or die,"
or rather, let us be genteel and die.

Hurry as much as we can, we have
never been able yet to reach the Hospital -
in time to see its disorder. Now we begin
to have doubts about the possibility of
such a state of things; however, we live
in hopes. We had nothing to take but
newspapers and books, but the patients
were glad to get them. Shut up as they
are, with little to interest them, reading
matter is welcomed " like the flowers in
May." Our readers will bear us witness
that an inclination to beg is not a vice of
ours. Oh no, far from it, but if books and
papers were laid aside for Hospital read-
ing, many weary hours would be shortened.

In going through the wards we were
glad to learn that one of the patients suf-
fering from a broken limb and dislocated
lip, had recovered, and was able to go to
her own home; the other ones were still

in bed, although one of them could move
around with the help of a chair.

Up-stairs, we found a widowed mother,
with three darling little ones, who were
recovering from the measles; the fourth,
a lad of fourteen, was in the male ward.
One little fellow was still in bed; the little
daughter was standing by the mother,
who had the baby in her lap. We wish
that people who find the trials of life hard
to bear, could have the brave heart and
trusting faith of this poor woman. If she
had owned fifty thousand dollars in United
States bonds, she could not have shown
more cheerful courage. Up another flight
and we reach vthe patients in the " Man-
sard." The little lady, so cheerful a month '
since, is in even better spirits, for the doc-
tor tells her that in three or four weeks
she may go home.

In the hall we met the sister of the gen-
tleman who was so cruelly hurt, falling
from the unfinished b'ridge in Washington
street. She was very sad, but we trust as
the days go by, her brother will get better.
Poor Mr. , was suffering dreadfully,
and dear Mrs. , could not raise her
head from her pillow. She said in her
weak, patient voice, " Our Father knows
best."

In the male ward,' we found Mr. ,
in his wheeled chair, looking, in spite of,
his headache, as comfortable as if his
chair was as delightful as a coach and four.
One poor old man was in bed, fast passing
away, suffering no pain, but dying of old
age ; his speech was gone, and he did not
seem conscious. A blind man was pacing
the ward ; a sick German lay in bed, well
enough to read, but as we had no papers'
in his language, and, as he could not read
ours, we were unable to supply his wants.
Will some of our German friends take this
hint?

Here we were obliged to cut short our
visit as dinner was brought in; and two
hungry people had yet a long walk before
them. The discontented one said, " You
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may be sure that we shall be obliged to
walk, for who ever knew a car to come
when one wanted it ?" when lo! in the dis-
tance was heard the tinkle of the bell on
the horses neck. Never was the sight of
two horses more welcome.

A "Word to Gentlemen.
A few days ago, a gentleman said to us

that " the Review was only read by women
and children." We felt both chilled and
disappointed; and the more we thought
of the fact—if it is a fact—the worse we
felt; because we know that gentlemen
have at this time of the year, so much
clothing that they would like to give
away; and if they do not read our paper,
they never can know that they are more
than welcome to send it to the Hospital.

Bnt when we reflect that children have
fathers, and that, a§ we live in the blessed
State of New York, and not in the be-
nighted darkness of Indiana, wives have
husbands, w e emerged from the gloom con-
sequent on our rebuff, and brightened up.
For free speech is one of the privileges of
this free and happy land. Mothers and
children will talk, and fathers will listen.
In this way our needs will be known. So
we will have given us dressing gowns
partly worn, underwear, out-of-fashion
«oats, pantaloons and vests, besides slip-
pers somewhat faded, too much so to look
well on a bright hearth rug. We don't
say this from a spirit of prophecy, we only
judge the future by the past. Gentlemen
always have given and always will give.
They like to do it—and we like to have
them.

A great many poor men come to the
Hospital really very destitute, and for their
comfort and cleanliness we make this ap-
peal.

To the friends who so kindly send com-
munications to the " Hospital Keview," we
must say, that it is against our rules to
print anything unless the name and address
are sent with the article.

At the monthly meeting of the Lady
Managers of the ^" Rochester City Hospi-
tal," Monday, Feburary 3d, 1873, the re-
signation of Miss Mathews, as Editress of
the Hospital Review, was presented by the
President, Mrs. Dr. Strong.

On motion, it was

Resolved, that her resignation be accept-
ed.

Resolved, that a vote of thanks be ten-
dered her, for her faithfulness to the Re-
view.

Resolved, that the Corresponding Sec-
retary prepare and forward the same to
her.

Those, who have had during the past
year, the privilege of reading the Hospi-
tal Review, will, we are sure, join with us
in regret that we must lose our able and
accomplished Editress. She has during
the pa&t year given time and care to this
Paper, making it both pleasing and in-
structive, besides giving detailed and in-
teresting accounts of the Hospital and its
Patients.

Miss Mathews received this Revieto from
the hands of Mrs Arner, a lady who had
much experience in literary matters, and a
lady who was a favorite with the, readers
of this Paper. It is greatly to her credit,
that taking the Review from such an Edi-
tress, it has proved so successful in her
hands..

We sincerely wish for her, in her future
life, as much cheerfulness and sushine as
she has given to others during the year
gone by, through the medium of the
Hospital Review.

Subscribers to the " Hospital Review,"
will find in the present number, the amount
due for their wubscription. We earnestly
invite their attention to these bills, and
hope that they will send the money to Mrs.
D. B. BEAOH, 145 Alexander street; or,if
more convenient, to Mrs. Dr. STRONG, 10

South Washington street.
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The most entertaining, fascinating, de-
lightful book, that we have read in a long
time, is, " Never Again." It is a story
of New York society, told in a genially
satirical way. Of conr.se the hero and
heroine are nearly perfect, but we admire
clever — "clever in both the English and
American acceptation of the word." Mrs.
Ledgeral, the woman of tact and good
manners, who, " if she could not obey the
impossible injunction of loving her ene-
mies, still, hated her friends as little as
she could." Uncle Shippen, with his cali-
pers, and his theroies of longevity. Mr.
Whoppers, with his puns and his con-
sciousness of his importance as editor of
the " Universe." Captain. Combings, as
perfect a gentleman as Col. Newcomb.
Mrs. Stitchin with her extravagance, her
ignorance, but with her real womanliness.
Her husband, a kind manly man, a,nd
superfical. Mr. Boegs, who was always
criticising ladies' conversation, but not in
any way superior to them in this respect;
and fast Miss Yadkins, who, if she some-
times used slang, had the happy faculty of
snubbing the prelentions of foreigners.
All these characters help to form a
'charming and original book. We could
not be so inconsiderate as to tell the plot
of the story, even if we had room, but
will leave our readers the opportunity of
reading the book with the charm of
novelty and expectation. For Sale at

ScRANTOM & WETMORE'S.

A n Apology.

We don't see bow we were so remiss.
Probably in our self-conceit, we thought
we could remember everything unaided,
so we neglected our usual practice of tying
strings tight on our fingers, as helps to
memory.

There are people in this world who feel
it too great a humiliation to say, " I am
sorry !" but far be it from us to belong to
this proud race. If we offend seventy
times, we mean to acknowledge seventy

times our fault. A "person" at our el-
bow suggests that Uriah Heep was hum-
ble ; but we scorn the inference. All that
we can do is to repair our mistakes, and
promise to do so no more. If strings on
our fingers won't help us, then we shall try
that last resort of the forgetful, and pin
scraps of paper on the front breadth of our
gown. Surely, we will never, never again
forget " Old Linen !" for that is just what
we did forget.

We have in our mind's eye numberless
rolls of this much-desired article, that our
friends have passed by while looking up
old cotton—we wish that we had it in the
Hospital—and we feel dreadfully. Our
only comfort in the rayless gloom is, that
house-cleaning is near ; then, in the uni-
versal upsetting, our friends will find these
rolls, and remembering the pathetic ac-
count of our blundet, will in pity and
kindness dispatch these same bundles to
the Hospital.

We here give our solemn promise that
if strings and scraps of paper are of any
avail, we will in future remember every-
thing.

Editorial Notices.
We invite attention to Mrs. Phelan's ad-

vertisement. Her stock of spring millin-
ery is extensive, in excellent taste, and her
prices are very reasonable. Little girls,
possessing dolls, can find at Mrs. Phelan's,
the most exquisite hats for" dollies ever'
seen. Charming Florida hats, trimmed
with feathers and grasses, so lovely that
really no doll's wardrobe would be com-
plete without one. And the greatest
charm is, they cost so little. Just go and
see them.

Some years ago there was supposed to
be no piano like Chickering's. Then
Steinway's became the fashion, whose
chief merit was supposed to lie in a cer-
tain crispness and brilliancy of tone. All
of these qualities are excelled in Gibbons
& Stone's pianos, besides many others ad-
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ded. One is—to us a prime quality—a
quick response to the touch ; and ladies
with slender fingers know that this is a
great desideratum. To those about to in-
dulge in the luxury of a new piano, we re-
commend this make. Gibbons & Stone>
86 State street.

When our out-of-town subscribers come
to Rochester shopping, of course " boots"
will be on their list. We can speak in the
highest praise of "Burt's boots," found
only at L. A. Pratt's, 54 State street.
Their chief fault is, they never wear out;
but their exceeding virtue is, they always
keep their shape. We have not-thought
it necessary to call the attention of our
town subscribers to this advertisement, for
of course they all go to 54 State street.

A charming little book for children and
grown people too, is "Miriam Rosenbaum."
It is the story of a Jewish family, convert-
ed to Christianity; but aside from its reli-
gious character, it is interesting from its
description of Jewish, character. The
grandmother and her grandchildren, An-
shel andJLevi, are three lovely people. For
sale at Darrow's.

We regret that those cedar trunks at
Pritchards', did not arrive in time for us to
call the attention of our subscribers to
them in our last number. They are exact-
ly the thing for velvets and furs to be
sheltered in during the summer months, as
they are safe from the attacks of moths.
Next month, ladies will be laying off their
fars, and the best and safest place to put
them, is in trunks made of cedar, as they
are the only places safe from the attacks of
these miserable phalaena.

Because Paul said that " women should
adorn themselves with modest apparel, not
with gold or pearls, or costly array," he
did not mean that women should not wear
gold or pearls, or costly array, but that they
should not make them their chief orna-

ments. Now, if any one can afford these
beautiful things, there is surely no sin in
wearing them. E. B. Booth & Son have
a most inviting list of all kinds of goods
found in jewelers' stores, and at most rea-
sonable prices. Their chains are especial-
ly beautiful.

We do not use sewing machines our-
selves, for a very good reason. Fact is,
we don't own one. But many of our
friends do, and to a dispassionate listener,
k is highly instructive to hear them dis-
cuss the respective merits of the different
machines. From all that we hear, we have
come to the conclusion that the " Wilcox
and Gibbs" machine equals in simplicity
of construction, ease of running and almost
entire noiselessness. For family use they
are unsurpassed.

We have bought the greatest quantity
of paper, and at the most reasonable price,
from Geo. Stratton & Co, It is refreshing
to be able to buy so much for so little mo-
ney ; besides one feels it to be no extrava-
gance to scribble . unceasingly. Every
kind of paper can be found there, from the
exquisitely tinted note to the cheap thin
kind that housekeepers like, to bake cake

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.
We invite attention to our list of new advertisements,

viz:
M. A. Phelan & Co—Millinery and Fancy Goods.
Reese, Higby & Haskin—Druggists.
E. B. Booth <fc Son—Jewelers.
A. 8. Mann & Co—Summer Silks.
Brewgter, Goss & Co—tTpholsterere and Dealers in Fur-

niture.
Dibble & Dutton—Wheeler and Wilson Sewing Ma-

chines.
Scrantom & Whetmore—Booksellers and Stationers.
Sherlock <fe Sloan—Gas and Steam Fitting.
H. <fc D. Eosenburg—Jewelers
J. Fahy & Co—Kibbons, 8ilks and Millenary Goods.
E. S. Ettenheimer & Co—Jewelers.
Gibbons & Stone—Music Store,
S. Kosenblatt & 'Jo—Millinery Goods.
Moore, Cole & Co—Canned and Dried Fruits.

Superintendent's Report.
1873. Mar. 1st, No. Patients in Hospital," 91

Received during month,.. 55—126
Discharged, 34
Died 2—36

Remaining Apl. 1st, 1873, 00
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Donations
Mrs. James Vick—Three jars Preserves and 1

barrel Apples.
Mrs. A. F. Smith—Five dozen Oranges.
Mrs. G. H. Perkins—Quantity of Pickels and old
Mrs. E. T. Smith—Old Linen. [Cotton.
Mrs. E. N. Buell—Pickles, 4 cans Berries and old

Cotton.
Mrs. Isaac Butts—Six cans fresh Fruit.
Miss Julia Hamilton—New and 2d hand Clothing,
Mrs. Wm. C. Bush—Quantity nice Clothing, large

crock Preserved Plums.
Mrs. Charles Smith—Second hand Clothing.
Mrs. Wm. F. Cogswell—Second hand Clothing.

Subscriptions to the Review.
Mrs. Fred. Turpin, 62 cts; Mrs. M. Cross,

62 cents; Mrs. M. Phelan, $1,25 ; J.
Farley, Jr., 65 cents: J. Van Vorhis, 66
cents ; B. W. Tone, 62 cts.; Dr. French,
67 cents; W. S. Osgood. 62 cents; N.
G. Carter, 50 cents; I. W. Knapp, 50
cents; Advertisement, Hi inn, Smith &
Spencer, $5—By Miss Munger, .$16 15

Miss Mary Bishop. $1 50; Mrs. Edward
Wray. 63 cents: Mrs. M. Kimball, Ha-
verhill, Mass., $1,00; Mrs. A. R. Cpn^nt,
Fairport, 50 cents; Mr̂ . N. Dann, Avon,
50 cents—By Mrs. Strong 4 13

Mrs. E. Loop, 62 cents; Walter B. Brown,
New York, 15 cents—By Mrs. Mathews 1 37

Mrs. Barton, 50 cents; Miss Barton, 50
cents: Mrs. Button, 62 cents; Mrs. Tho-

mas Knowles, 63 cents—By Mrs. Hall,... 2 25
Mrs. Mowatt, Toronto—By Mrs. E. T.

Smith, 50
Mrs. C. D. Miller, Geneva—By Miss Flor-

ence Montgomery, 50

Our Exchanges.
American Rural Home, Rochester, N. T.
Wood's Household Magazine. Newburgh, N. T.
Home Messenger, Detroit, Michigan.
Our Record, Buffalo, N. T.
The Helping Hand, N. Y.
The Sheltering Arms, New York.
The Orphan's FrieDd, Auburn, N. Y.
The Parish Guide, Erie, Penn.
Industrial School Advocate, Rochester, N. Y.
Journal of the Home, Rochester, N. Y.
The Church Record, Hudson. Mich.
The Parish Register, Adrian, Mich.
Br'ainard's Musical World, Cleveland, Ohio.
The Young American, Searsboro, Iowa.
The.Parish Guide, West Haven, Conn.
American Newspaper Reporter, New York.
Newark Manufacturer's Gazette. Newark, N. J.
Leisure Moments, Adams Basin, N. Y.
New York Observer, New York.
The Northwestern Union, Milwaukee, is.
Wine Dealer's Gazette, San Francisco, Cal.
American Farmer's Advocate, Jackson, Tenn.
The Beacon, Hulmeville, Penn.
The Brooklyn Society Magazine, Brooklyn, N. Y.
The Bugle, Stanton, Neb.
Lady Elgin, ElgiD, 111.
Aurora Borealis, RedHook, N. Y.

We shall be pleased to add to this List.

At the Rochester City Hospital, March 8, 1873,
Mrs. L. R. Goodrich, aged 39 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, March 15,1813,
Thomas Massolena, aged 51 years.

A Strange Guest.

BY RUTH CHESTERFIELD.

The Drakes lived three rriles from the
village, and at least one mile of the dis-
tance was over a cross-road, which in win-
ter was apt to be so drifted as to be almost
impassable; but then Mr. Curtis was to
lecture in the town-hall that evening, and
that Mr. and Mrs. Dratc considered a
privilege not to be slighted, so, taking the
shovel into the sleigh; they,set forth, leav-
iDg Abel and Gertie to keep house in their
absence.

They had not been gone half an hour
when a party of boys came to ask Abel to
go out coasting with them.

" Where you going ?" asked Abel.
" Over to Bragg's Hill. Come, don't

keep us waiting," was the reply.
" It's too far off—don't believe I can go,"

said Abel.
" Why, are yqu lame?" answered the

boy, with a laugh.
" No ; but father and mother have gone

off. and I can't leave Gertie alone."
"Is she afraid? There's nothing to be afraid

of; and the coasting's splendid. Jim and
Si were over this morning, and they say
you can go from the top of the hill to
Turtle Pond without, stopping. Besides,
we came ever so much out of our way to
call for you."

" I should like to go,—wish I could.
I'll see what Gertie says." So stepping
back into the house he asked, " Should
you mind being left alone a little while \
We shall be back by nine o'clock, sure.
And there isn't any real danger, you
know."

Now Gertie did mind very much, but
she had heard all the boys said, and hated
to disappoint her brother.

" Can't you go to-morrow night just as
well ?" asked she hesitatingly.

" Who knows what the weather'U be to-
morrow night? There may be a snow-
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storm and spoil every thing. Come, yon're
willing, ar'n't you ? Say yes, there's a good
girl ; and Gertie, I've got fifteen cents in
my bank, and I'll spend it all in peanuts
and candy for you, if you'll let me go."

Now Gertie was not insensible to the
seductions of flattery, nor to the attrac-
tions of peanuts and candy, and these in-
fluences, combined with the amiable wish
to please her brother, drew from her a re-
luctant consent almost before she' had,
uttered it. Abel had hurried on his coat,
cap and mittens, and was darting out the
door. He merely looked back to say, " If
there was any real danger I wouldn't have
asked you, you know. And then Gertie
was left alone.

"Of course there's no danger, and it's
very silly to be afraid," said she to herself.
"I'll read my book and think nothing
about it;" but notwithstanding this brave
resolution she could not help listening
nervously to every sound.

Sometimes a nail started from the clap-
boards with a sudden report which sound-
ed to her as loud as a gun. She knew it
was a nail— her father had once explained
the phenomenon to her, but it startled her,
nevertheless. As to the rats, they seemed
to be holding high carnival. Now they
were scampering across die garret floor,
then, in a twinkling, they were down
cellar disporting themselves on the loose
boards that covered the apple barrels, then
b,ack, right up through the side of the
house, to the garret again.

"They're noisy fellows, but they won't
hurt me, so why should I care for their
noise?" said Gertie to herself, and reso-
lutely taking up her pretty story book, she
began to read, and soon became so inter-
ested that she forgot she was alone.

Scarcely had she reached this point,
however, when she heard a sound which
was due neither to the frosty nails nor the
lively rats ; it was a low rap at the door.

I must confess that Gertie's first impulse
was to run and hide, bat after all she was
a brave little woman ; so when the rap was
repeated she took her lamp and went
boldly to the door.

At first she saw no one, but as she was
about to close the door again a strange
figure stepped forth from the shadow of
the house—she could scarcely tell whether
it was a man or woman.

" Are you alone ?" ask. d the person,
almost in a whisper.

" All alone," said Gertie. " My father
and mother have gone to lecture, and Abel
is out coasting."

" "Will they be home soon ?" in the ,
same low voice.

" I'm afraid not," said Gertie; " but if
you would like to leave any message for
them, I'll deliver it."

" No, I've no message, but I'm hungry ;
almost starved. Can't you give me some-
thing to eat ?"

" O yes, just as much as you want. I've
heard my mother say no one should ever
go away from her door hungry. Will you
please to walk in ?"

" No, bring something to the door—
any thing—quick. Stop a minute, are
you sure they won't come just yet ?"

" Yes, sure ; but that needn't make any
difference, for I can put things on the
table very nicely."

" I shall freeze to death if I stay out
here, and I may as well die one way as
another," muttered the stranger, following
Gertie to the cosy little sitting-room.

She now saw that her visitor was a man,
and that the garment which had at first
looked like a woman's dress, was a horse-
blanket, which he held closely about him,
and when he removed his slouched and
battered hat she saw that his hair was
cropped close to his head. He crouched
before the fire like some half-frozen animal,
while she was putting his food on the
table, nor did he speak a word excepting
that once or twice he started, exclaim-
ing.—

" Hark ! what was that ?"
" Only the rats," replied Gertie, with a

smile.
When his supper was ready, he sat

down to the table and ate voraciously, but
Gertie observed that he kept looking over
his shoulder as if he thought some one
was behind him.

" Hadn't you better drop that curtain ?"
he asked. " Travellers can look right in."

" We don't have many travellers on this
road," said Gertie, at the same time drop-
ping the curtain ; " but mother keeps the
curtain open because she says if any one
should be riding by on a dark night, so
far from the town, our light must look very
cheerful to them."

" Your mother's a very nice woman, I
guess," said the man.

" I think so," said Gertie, enthusiastic-
ally. " I just wish you could see her."
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" Well, I don't know about that. Maybe
she wouldn't like me, you know."

" O, yes, she would. She likes people
that look a great deal worse than you do,"
said honest Gertie.

"Then you think I'm a pretty bad look-
ing fellow," said he laughing.

" Beauty isn't any thing, you know, if
you're only good," said Gertie.

" If I'm good ; if that's all, very good ;"
and the man laughed again, but in a man-
ner she did not like at all. " You see,
my dear, clothes make the difference in
folks. Now I dare say your, father
wouldn't look handsome wrapped up in
this old blanket."

" I don't think he would," said Gertie.
" I suppose you came off in a hurry and
forgot your over-coat."

" In a great hurry," said the man, ap-
parently much amused at the suggestion.
" In such a hurry, in fact that nobody
knew I was coming. As to the coat, my
child, I must own that I haven't one. But
it's no disgrace to be poor, is it ?"

" No, indeed. Mother says nothing is
disgraceful but sin."

" Very true. Nothing disgraceful but
sin. Your mother and I should get on
charmingly together."

" If she was here-1 think she'd find you
something to keep you warm.

" I need it badly enough, Heavens
knows ! Just look here." And the man
threw open his blanket, showing that he
had on no other clothing than a shirt and
pantaloons. The latter, Gertie was
puzzled to see, were of two colors, green
and grey.

Gertie reflected a minute, and then she
said,—

" Mother has some things put away on
purpose to give to poor people, and I'm
sure she'd be willing I should give you
some of them, Mr. •, but you haven't
told me your name yet."

" They call me No. 121," said the man,
with another of his unpleasant laughs.

" I suppose you're making fun of me,"
said Gertie, looking distressed.

" I was only joking, my dear. Call me
Alick. My mother used to call me Alick.
And your name ?"

" My name is Gertie."
" Well, Gertie, give me the clothes, and

you'll be doing more good than you'll ever
have a chance to do again in your life,
perhaps."

Gertie went up stairs, and returned in a
few minutes with a bundle of clothing,
from which Alick selected such as he most
needed. " And now, Gertie, I must bid
you good-by. Many thanks for all your
kindness. You little know what you've
done, my child. By-and-by you'll hear
bad things said about me, but you tell
them this : There was a gold watch" hang-
ing within reach all the time he was here"

^ —pointing to Mr. Drake's watch over the
mantel-piece—"and he did not take it.
There were silver spoons on the table ; he
did not take those. And doubtless there
were a great many other valuable things in
the house, and only a little girl to guard
them. He left them all behind. You'll
tell them this, won't you, Gertie ?"

" Yes, Alick."
" I am going off into a strange country,

now, to begin over again ; that is, if I'm
not prevented. But be sure and tell them
when they come for me that Alick wasn't
so bad as he might have been." And'
with these words the strange guest disap-
peared.

When Gertie related her*adventure to
her friends, there were several opinions ex-
pressed as to who the man might be, but
all agreed that he had behaved very well,
whoever he was.

" It is always right to feed the hungry
and clothe the naked, my dear," said her
mother, approvingly.

The nSxt day there appeared in all the
local papers the following notice :

" Escaped from prison last Tuesday
night, a convict named Alexander Pike.
He was of medium height, had blue eyes
and lightr brown hair. Age thirty-one. Is
supposed to be lurking about the woods
in the vicinity. $500 reward to any one
who will return him, dead or alive."

But no one was ever able to claim the
reward, for the only trace of the prisoner
ever found was a portion of his clothing
wrapped in a horse-blanket, which was dis-
covered in the woods behind Mr. Drake's
barn.

When years had passed away, and Ger-
tie had grown to be a young lady, she re-
ceived a letter from Australia, in a strange
handwriting, enclosing a photograph of a
blue-eyed child.

" This is my little daughter Gertie," the
letter said. " It will not disgrace you for
my child to bear your name, for I have led
a correct life ever since the night I saw
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you, and, as you said then, 'there is noth-
ing disgraceful but sin.'"

The letter was signed " Alick."

A Roman ecclesiastic, in reply to what-
ever question might be proposed, began
by saying, " I make a distinction." A
cardinal having invited him to dine, pro-
posed to derive some amusement for the
company from the well-known peculiarity
of his guest. Saying to him that he had
an important question to propose, he
asked, " Is it under any circumstances
lawful to baptize in soup ?'' " I make a
distinction," said the priest. " If you ask,
Is it lawful to baptize in soap in general ?
I say ' No!' If you ask, Is it lawful to
baptize in your excellency's soup ? I say
' i es !' for there is really no difference
between it and water."

There is a station on the Pittsburgh,
Fort Wayne, and Chicago Railroad, called
Hanna, in honor of a deceased citizen of
Fort Wayne. A traia stopped there the
other day, and the brakeman, after the
manner of his class, thrust his head in the
door and called out loudly: " Hannah."
A young lady, endowed with the poetic
appellation of Hannah, supposing he was
addressing her and, shocked at his famil-
arity on soshort an acquaintance, frowned
like a thunder-cloud, and retorted : " You
shut your month!"

A little girl was sent to the pasture to
drive home the cow. While thus en-
gaged she treated herself to climbing an
unnecessary fence, from which she fell and
was severely scratched and bruised. On
returning home she was asked if she cried
when she fell. ' Why no!" she replied ;
' what would have been the use ? There
was nobody to hear me !"

Hospital Notice.

Application for the admission of Patients, to
the Rochester City Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, West Avenue, between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: Dr. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Pitzhugh Street; Dr. W. S. Ely, 67 South Fitz-
hugh Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Block; Dr. H.
H. Langworthy, 79 State Street; Dr. J. F. Whit-
beck, 93f State Street; Dr. E. V. Stoddard, 33 N.
Mzhugh Street.

Agents.
The following Ladies have kindly consented t©

act as agents for thb Hospital Review—will receive
subsciiptions and solicit new names:

Mrs. S. B. FOWLER, Livonia.
Miss E U A SPENCER, Niagara Falls.
Miss MINXIE MONTGOMERY, Rochester.
Miss FLORIE MONTGOMERY, "
Miss MARY WATSON, "
Major John Williams, Canton, Miss.

Special Notice to Subscribers
Papers are forwarded until an explicit order is

received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names are entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note'
the expiration of their subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, without
further reminder.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
Pr. Sq., 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months, 2 00
SixMonths 3 00
One Year, 5 00

Quartet Column $10 01
One Third Column,.. 12 00
Half Column, 1 Tear, 15 00
One Column, 1 Tear, 26 00

A Column contains ei^ht Squares.

Summer Silks,
At $1.35 and $1.50 a yard—a bet-
ter assortment than at any time
last season. We are selling these
goods about 15 to 25 cents a yard
lower than same qualities last
year. Later, with a more active
trade, they will most likely be
higher.

A. S. MANN & CO.

REWSTER, GOSS & Co. UPHOLSTER-
ERS, and dealers in PARLOR FURNI-

TURE LACE AND DRAPERY CURTAINS,
WINDOW SHADES, PAPER HANGINGS,
MATTRESSES, FEATHERS, ETC.

No. 53 State Street,
m y '73 ROCHESTER, N. Y.

~~S. W. DIBBLE & DUTTON,
Dealers in

Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Madines,
No. 57 State Street

my "13 ROCHESTER, N. Y.
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MILLENARY & FANCY GOODS.

M. A. PHELAN & CO.
STATE STREET, Wholesale and Retail

| Dealers in every description of Millinery
and Staple Fancy Goods. We keep a splendid
stock and our prices are said to be much lower
than elsewhere. my '73

Established, 1838.

E. B. BOOTH & SON",
JEWELERS.

Sole Agents for the celebrated Borel & Courvoi-
sier Watch, and Lazuras & Morris' Perfected
Spectacles. iny "73

SCRANTOM & WETMORE, BOOKSELLERS,
STATIONERS AND ENGRAVERS FINE

FANCY GOODS FOR WEDDING AND HOL-
IDAY GIFTS, Copper Plate Engraving and Fine
Printing done in the best manner. Fashionable
Stationery in all the latest styles.

No. 12 State Street,
my '73 ROCHESTER, N.Y.

SHERLOCK & SLOAN, GAS AND STEAM
FITTERS, No. 25 Exchange St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
Sole Agents in this City for the sale of Corne-

lius & Baker's Gas Fixtures, and Frink's Gas
and Daylight Reflector.

K. B. SHERLOCK. my '73 SAMUEL SLOAN.

H & D. ROSENBURG, Importers and Dear
. lers in WATCHES & JEWELRY, SIL-

VER and PLATED WARE, WATCH TOOLS,
MATERIALS, &c, No. 11 State Street, Powers'
Fire-Proof Buildings, (sign of illuminated clock,)

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
HENRY ROSENBERG, DAVID ROSENBERG.

my'73

J FAHY & Co., Importers and Wholesale
• Dealers in RIBBONS, SILKS, MILLINERY

Fancy Dry Goods, Notions, Zephyr Worsteds,
<fec., 64 Street, and 2 and 4 Market Street,

my '73 ROCHESTER, N. Y.

E S. ETTENHEIMER & Co., Importers,
.Jobbers and Dealers in WATCHES, DIA-

MONDS, JEWELRY and SILVER WARE.
No. 2 State Street,

ROCHESTER, N.Y.
(At the Old Burr Stand.)

Closed on Saturdays until Evening,
my '73

IBBONS & STONE, Manufacturers of PI-
VU~ ANO FORTES of the first quality and in
every style. Every Piano is fully waranted for
five years. Wholesale and retail agents for
Geo. Woods & Co's Organs, (The bost Reed In-
struments in the market.) Sheet Music, Instruc-
tion Books, Small Instruments, Strings, Trim-
mings, Piano Stools and Covers, and Musical
Merchandise generally. GIBBONS & STONE,

my '73 87 State St., Rochester, N. T.

OSGOOD & FARLEY,
Manufacturers and Dealers in

PAINTS, GLASS & OILS,
No. 4 Front Street, Rochester, N. Y.

w. s. OSGOOD. Mar. '73. J. FABLET, JR.

S. ROSENBLATT & Co.

MILLINERY GOODS,
Dress Trimmings, Laces, Zeyphr Worsted

French Jewelry, Fancy Goods & Yankee Notions.
40 and 42 State St., and 11 Mill St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y. my '73

Genesee Paint and Color Works.
OIL MILL AND SASH FACTORY,

Woodbury, Morse & Co.
£ [Success to M. F, Reynolds & Co,]

Window, Sheet and Plate Glass, Painters' and
Artists' Materials, Nos. 5 and 7 West Main St.

ROCHESTER, N.Y. R
M. K. WOODBUKY," HENRY H. MOBSE.f JOHN SMITH.

DEALER IN fl

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov '67 ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.":::

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
I>. LEARY'S

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., 00ENEE OF PLATT ST.,
(BEOWN'S RACE,)

Rochester, N. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1823 has iniae-

ed others to counterfeit onr signs, oheoks, business cards,
and even the cat of oar building, to mislead and humbug
the public

I ^ - N O CONNECTION WITH ANT SIMILAR ES-
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENTS in the oonntry. You can do your
business direotly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without In-
Jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GARMENTS
Cleansed or colored without Kipping, and pressed nicely
Also FEATHERS and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Silk, Woolen or Cottes Goods of every description dyed
all colon, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Blaok every Tuesday,
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND RETURNED BY EX-
PRESS. Bills collected by Express Co.

Address D. LEAEY, Mill street, ooraer of Platt street,
Rochester. N. T.
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A R. <fc T. H. PRITCHARD & Co. whole-
• sale Manufacturers of TRUNKS and

TRAVELING BAGS, and Importers of-FINE
MOROCCO SATCHELS, LADIES' and GENT'S
DRESSING CASES, No. 78 State Street,
Rochester, N. T. mar. '73.

ANTHONY BROTHERS,
STEAM BAKING,

137 and 139 North Water Street.

AERATED BREAD AND CRACKERS of all

kinds, wholesale and retail. Mar. '73.

1846. 1873.
A LL Books in the mark-

J I J L et furnished, and ev-
ery article in line of BUSI-
NESS and SCHOOL STA-
TIONERY at wholesale and
retail. Catalogues sent on
application. Printing and
Binding, Co order,

mar. '73. ERA.STUS DAEROW.67 E. Main St.

DEWET'S BOOK STORE. Arcade Hall.
All new Books, anywhere advertised or

noticed. Bibles, Prayer Books—Religious Works.
All American, English and French Fashion Books,
for Ladies. Periodicals, Newspapers, &c. <kc.
| ^ Choice Engravings and Works of Art, for
Wedding and Birth-day Gifts. Ladies should
visit Dewey's Picture Gallery. D. M. DEWET.

GEO. L. STRATTON & Co.
Wholesale Dealers in

STATIONERY. BLANK BOOKS, PAPER and
PAPER STOCK,

Nos. 41 and 43 'Exchange St.,
mar. '73 Rochester, N. Y.

I 1 UNN, SMITH & SPENCER, Manufactur-
l~1 ers of and wholesale and retail Dealers in

FURNITURE. BEDS, MATTRESSES, LOOK-
ING GLASSES, CORNICES AND CURTAINS.
Office and Warerooms, 74, 76, 78 State St., and
35, 37, 39 & 41 Mill St. Factory & Lumber Yard
on the canal, cor. Jay &. Magne Sts. Rochester, N. Y

7. 8. HUNN, T. E. SMITH, 8. M. SPENCER.

Mrs. WILBUR GRIFFIN,
No. 56 8tate St>

Latest Styles CURLS, WATERFALLS, HAIR
JEWELRY, LADIES' VENTILATED WIGS

and TOILET ARTICLES.
Ladies' Hair Tastefully and Carefully Dressed.

mar. '73.

NEWELL & TURPIN,
110 Front Street, Rochester.

Manufacturers and Dealers in LOOKING GLAS-
SES, WINDOW CORNICES and FRAMES of
e»ery description. m a r- >73

Helaware, Lackawanna and Western S. X.
Co., SHUtton and mntira Coal Co.

and J. Lang don <£ Co't

ANTHRACITE GOAL!
GENERAL OJFICE:

28 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.
YARD OKPIOKS.—NO. 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street

corner of Ford, and No. 6 Hudson Street, near the Kail-
Boad H. H. BABCOCK, Agent.

Rochester, June, 1673.

Hamilton & Mathews,
DEALERS IN

Hardware & Cutlery,
Files, Belting, Mechanics' Tools, Etc.

21 & 23 Buffalo St., Kochester, N. Y.
A. S. HAMILTON, dec'71 ROBERT MATHEWS.

J. B. SWEETING, 84 State Street,
having made arrangemeuts with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in
Ribbons, Flowers, Laces, Straws,
and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.m'71

EEESB, HIGBIE & HASKIN,

APOTHECARIES,
66 West Main Street, Powers' Block,

ROCHESTER, N. T.

WILCOX & CIBBS,

J. Z. CUJLVER, Agent,
68 Buffalo Street, Rochester, N. Y.

men '78

W ESTABLISFTED, 1840.
ISNER & PALMER, IMPORTERS. 33

State Street Rochester, N. Y. CHINA. CROCK-
ERY, GLASS and EARTHEN-WARE, SILVER
PLATED WARE, BRONZES, HOUSE FUR-
NISHING and FANCY GOODS, CUTLERY,
TEA TRAYS, KEROSENE GOODS, dtc. mar '73

SUNDERLIN & McALLASTER, WATCHES,
DIAMONDS, FINE JEWELRY, SILVER

WARE, FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES.

18 State St., cor. of Exchange Place,
Mar. '73. ROCHESTER, N. Y.

S B. ROBY & Co., Wholesale Dealers in
. SADDLERY and COACH HARDWARE,

IRON, STEEL, &c. No. 80 State Street, and
41( 4H and 47 Mill Street, Rochester, N. Y.

s. B. ROBY. mar. '73. H. W. CARY.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 & 15 Exchange Street, Rochester, N X

OFFICERS:
PATRICK BARRY President,
GEORGE R. CLARK, ) y . P r e B i d e n t 8
SAMUEL WIIDER \ V i c e FreBldents>
JNO. H. ROCHESTER, Sec'y & Treas.
FRED: A. WHITTLESY Attorney,
EDWARD E. BLYTH, Teller,
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD, Book-keeper.

TRUSTEES:
Patrick Barry, James M. Whitney,
George G. Cooper, George R. Clark,
Samuel Wilder, Jarvis Lord,
Gilman H. Perkins, Hiram W. Sibley,
Oliver Allen, Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Abram P. Mann, Edward M. Smith,
C. B. Woodworth, Jonathan H. Child,

Ebenezer E. Sill.
Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the rate of SIX

PEE CENT, per annum on all sums not exceeding $5,000
to be computed from the first day of the calendar month
on or succeeding the date of deposit to the first day of the
calendar month in which it is withdrawn.

|3P~ The Bank is open for business during the nsual
Bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.

Canned and Dried Fruits.
We have a very large stock of Peaches, To-

matoes, Corn, Plums, Peas, Raspberries, Straw-
berries, Lima Beans, Succotash, Cherries, Prunes,
Olives, Pears, Apples, &c, &c.

Also, a great variety of fancy goods—Spiced
Salmon, Celery Sauce, Asparagus, Lobster, Wor-
cester Sauce, Sultana Sauce, Guara Jelly, Oils,
Sardines, Chow Chow, Gherkins, Onions. Mush-
rooms, Mustards, Chocolates, Albert Biscuits,
Graham Wafers, Condensed Milk and Coffee, Ex-
tract of Beef, London Biscuits, Arrowroot, Gela-
tine, Raisins, Nuts, Canton Ginger, &c. &c.

Best Goods and Reasonable Prices.
my'73 MOORE, COLE & Co., Powers' Block.

ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(Successors to H. A. Blauw,)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Wholesale and Eetail Dealers in

Drugs & Medicines, Chemicals, Perfumery, Leech-
es, Trusses, Etc. Pure Wines and Liquors, 81
St?te Street, (west side,) Rochester, N. Y.
Particular attention given to Physicions Prescriptions. n6T

~~L. O. SPENCER & Co.
Oyster & Fruit Packers,

Nos. 325, 327 329 & Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, Mi).

Office, 106 State St., Rochester, If. Y.

CURRAN & G-OLER,
(Successors to B. King & Co,)

Druggists & Apothecaries
No. 96 BUFFALO ST.

Opposite the Court House, R o c h e s t e r , W. Y.
EICHARD OURRAN, apr '66 G. W. GOLBR.

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.

WHOLESALE GROCERS,
Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St.

ROCHESTER, N.Y.
CHAS. P. SMITH, G. H. PERKINS, H. W. BROWN.

[Established in 1826.] Jan. '66

LANE & PAINE,
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c,

20 & 22 BUFFALO ST., ROCHESTER, N. T.
ALFRED 8. LANE, m c h '66 l y CYBTTS F. PAJNB.

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. &c.

No. 42 Main St., RochesteF, N.Y.
Jan '67
MEAT MARKET.

E. & A. WAYTE,
Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry
SMOKED MEATS,

SMOKED AND SALT PISH, ETC.
41 Buffalo St. Rochester, N.Y.
ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.

C. B. WOODWORTH & SON,
Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAPS
FLAVORING EXTRACTS, Ac.

Nos. I l l , 113, & 115 Buffalo St., Rochester, N.T.
nov '67, l y

M. V. BEEMER,

MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS,
33 Buffalo and 3 Exchange Sts.

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N. Y.
Shirt* made to Order.

nov '&7 ly

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALEE IN

Watches and Jewelry,
SILVER "WARE

_\jxi.c5L F a n c y _-__rt±ole»|i
JVo. S Slate St., Siochetter, JV. T.

Powers' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Offioe.
nov,'67 l y _____

Established 1884.

ALLING & CORY,
Jobbers in

Printers' & Binders' Stock
Stationery, Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers

Nos. 10 and 12 Exchange St.
nov '67 ly ROCHESTER, N. T.
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Mizpah.
Parted by the changing years,
Severed in our hopes and fears,
O, my friend of other days,
Dost thou read my simple lays ?
Dost thou ever find therein
Words that seek thine eye to win ?
Pain would I remembered, be—
Now-tbat I am far from thee.
Side by side, no more we stand,
Ours no more the clasping hand;
Weary miles our paths divide,
Will this break our friendship tried ?

Thus I question,—no reply
Comes to hush the rising sigh,—
I must be content to wait
Till I meet thee at that gate,
Where, upon the golden shore,
Those long-parted meet once more.

Then again our thoughts will blend,
I shall find my, long-lost friend!
Let life bring what cares it will,
I'll be calm and cheerful still:
For when earth's brief day is past,
Heaven's bliss will come at last.

KATE CAMERON.

A Chime of Bells.
BY MRS. AMELIA E. BARR.

There is nothing inanimate which has
so intermeddled with joys and sorrows, the
hopes and ambitions of humanity, as bells.
They made a pleasant tinkling in the very
dawn of time among the sons Ashur and
Baal. The war-horses of Sesostris jangled
them upon the first battle-fields of the
world. The priests of Isarel wore them
upon the hem of their most sacred vest-
ment. They delivered oracles atDodono ;
they shook forth a noisy challenge from
the shields of Grecian heroes. They have
led the flocks and herds from the plains of
Mesopotamia to the Norwegian hills.
They have rung in mid-air to the trained
flight of the hawk and the falcon. They
have tolled out warnings on lonely coasts
for the salvation of human life ; they have
given the signal for such awful massacres
as the Sicilian Vespers and St. Bartholo-
mew. They have rung in tyranny, and
rung out tyrants ; they have gathered into
the fold of the Chnrch, and with " book
and candle" sent the offender anathematiz-
ed and excommunicated out of it. No
place has been so high or so holy that
there they have not been heard ; and yet
the fool has shaken them on his bauble,
and the infant on its rattle.

Religiously, the bell has the barest of
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recognition in America, but socially and
commercially it is a wonderful power.
Inside our homes it blends every hour of
the day with the music or discord of our
life; and when we leave the house, then
from street cars and stages, from carts and
counters, from schools and factories, from
banks and offices, comes the well-known
resonant sound of bell metal.

If we go a journey, then railway bells
or wharf-bells keep up an officious and
often mystifying intelligence ; if we go to
sea, then all our life is ordered to their
dictation. There, indeed, they acquire a
new dignity, and are made the interpre-
ters of the sun. " Eight bells, captain,"
is the sailor's report to i is commander.
"Make it so, then," and far over the silent
ocean rings out the chiming bell.

To write the history of small bells
would be to write the social history of
nearly forty centuries; but church bells
are one of the consecrated afterthoughts
of Christianity. The first Christian con-
gregations met with as little observation
as possible, and in Egypt and Palestine,
when this was no longer necessary, trump-
ets were used as means of convocation.
For 300 years after Constantine no men-
tion is made"of church bells, nor is there
any authentic proof of their use until the
popedom of Sabinianus, A. D. 604.

But afterthis they rung themselves speed-
lyinto enthusiastic favor. Before the end
of the seventh century Bede alludes to their
use in English churches, and in the tenth
century St. Dunstan made himself famous
for the number of bells that he baptized
and bung, since which the church-bell has
" spoken for itself." In the middle ages,
when congregations were widely scattered,
and clocks and watches almost unknown,
the church bell was a beautiful answer to a
real necessity.

All Christian communities adopted it,
except the un-Bussian portion of the
Greek church; but the passion of the
Kussian church for large bells almost
counterbalanced the want of them in the
other Greek congregations, a want which
was doubtless the result of Turkish in-
fluence, as this people would never tolerate
the use of bells in their own faith. To
this day the voice of the muezzin from the
lofty minaret calls the people to prayer,
and their festival of Beiram and fast of
Ramadan are announced by the firing of
cannon.

But though Russia exceeds in large
bells, England for the exquisite rhythm
and music of her peals has no approach-
able rival. Nowhere else can the chim-
ing of bells—music which Charles Lamb
says is "nighest bordering on heaven"
—be heard in such rich and perfect beauty.
And as it is very likely many of my read-
ers will go to England next summer, I will
briefly designate those most likely to con-
veniently attract their attention.

The great bell of St. Paul's was cast in
the reign of Edward I., aDd baptized " Ed-
ward of Westminster." It was then hang
in Westminster Hall to notify the hour to
the judges, but William III. gave it as a
New Year's gift to St. Paul's Cathedral.
It has been twice recast, and now meas-
ures ten feet in diameter. The niet;il is
ten inches thick, and the clapper weighs
180 pounds. When a monarch, the Arch-
bishop, Bishop, or Mayor of London, dies,
this clapper, muffled, tolls with a dull
booming tone—the monotonous power of
which is said to be awful — the " minute-
bell." The peculiarity of this deadened
knell was perhaps never so obvious as in
the rejoicings for the victory of Trafalgar.
At once there leapt from every spire a
joyous deafening peal, then a sudden
pause, and the solemn minute bell tolled
for the dead hero. Again the joyous peal,
the pause, and the knell. These contrasts
of sound are described as beyond expres-
sion striking and overpowering.

" Great Tom" of Oxford was giving to
Christ Ctmrch College about A. D. 1545,
by the last Abbot of Oseney.

At nine o'clock at night it used to be
customary (and may be yet) to strike 101
strokes, to commemorate the magnificent
chanties which had founded there 101
scholarships. " Great Peter " of York
Minster, " Great Tom " of Lincoln, and
"Dunstan" of Canterbury Cathedral, are
all famous bells. But it is the chimes in
almost every spire that gives to England
the sobriquet of the " ringing island,"
and wbich are really the most worthy of
notice. •

From twelve to twenty bells are some-
times, used to form a chime, but the sweet-
est and most perfect number is eight.

I have mentioned the baptism of bells:
this was a very important ceremony in the
middle ages. Monarchs were often the
sponsors, and archbishops and cardinals
the officiators. Indeed, Pope John XIII.
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himself baptized the bell for the Lateran
Church, naming it " John ;" and within
the last century the Bishop of Chalos bap-
tized a whole peal, calling it a " happy
and holy family." Bells are still "christen-
ed" in England, but the ceremony has lost
its religious character, and aquavitse is
more in demand than holy water.

The blessing and baptizing of bells arose
probably in the heathen idea of their
power to drive away evil spirits. Hence,
until Henry VIII. ordered the discontinu-
ance of the custom, bells were rung all
night long on Allhallow's eve. The touch-
ing and beautiful custom of " the passing
bell" had popularly, the same power at-
tached to it. This ceremony, now so
rapidly disappearing, was very common in
my own youth. The sixty-seventh cauon of
the English Church still enjoins that
" whenever any one is passing out of this
life, a bell shall be tolled, and the minister
shall not then slack to do his duty." All
who heard this solemn aid never to be
misunderstood tolling were expected to
say a prayer for the departing soul.
"Prayers," says Doun,

" Ascend to heaven in troops at a good man's
passing bell.1'

The " Sanctus bell" has also almost, if
not altogether, been abandoned. It was
rung at the words : " Holy, holy, holy,
Lord God of hosts," and all within hear-
ing of it were expected to prostrate them-
selves.

Indeed, though the bell is becoming
every day more prominent in our social
and commercial life, it is somewhat losing
its religious prominence. I think it is a
pity. Amid the stillness which falls on
even large cities on the Sabbath, nothing
is so touching and elevating as the peal-
ing chimes from numerous church towers';
and in the country the effect is still more
beautiful. Our dumb, empty spires are
mockeries since the steeple was first added
to churches to accommodate the bells;
and 1 would rejoice to hear from all of
them that clear, exultant melody which
nothing but chiming bells can make.

No other music expresses such glad, en-
thusiastic exultation, and I think there is a
most exquisite propriety in Tennyson's
" Invocation to Bells."

If you are out in a driving storm, don't
j»ttempt to hold the rains.

Cascassonne.

FROM THE FRENCH OF GUSTAVE NADAUD.

How old I am ! I'm eighty years I
I've worked both hard and long,
Yet patient as my life has been,
One dearest sight I have not seen—
It almost seems a wrong!
A dream I had when life was new,
Bias, our dreams ! they come not true
I thought to see fair Cascassonne ;
That lovely city—Cascassonne 1

One sees it dimly from the height
Beyond the mountains blue.
Fain could I walk five weary leagues—
I do not mind the road's fatigues—
Through morn and evening's dew,
But bitter frosts would fall at night
And on the grapes—that yellow blight—
I could not go to Cascassonne ;
I never went to Cascassonne—

They say it is as gay all times
As holidays at home !
The gentles ride in gay attire,
And in the sun each gilded spire
Shoots up like those at Home.
The Bishop the procession leads—
The Generals curb their prancing steeds.
Alas! I know not Cascassonne ;
Alas! I saw not Cascassonne.

Our vicar's right! he preaches loud,
And bids us to beware ;
He says, " 01 guard the weakest part,
But most the traitor in the heart
Against Ambition's snare;"
Perhaps in autumn I can find
Two sunny days with gentle wind,
I then could go to Cascassonne;
I still could go to Cascassonne.

My God and father ! pardon me „
If this, my wish, offends I
One sees some hope, more high then he,
In age, as in his infancy,
To which his heart ascends,
My wife, my son, has seen Nardonne,
My grandson went to Ospignan—
But I have not seen Cascassonne ;
But I have not seen Cascassonne.

Thus sighed a peasant, bent with age,
Half-dreaming in his chair:
I said, " My friend, come go with me,
To-morrow there thine eyes shall see
Those streets that seem so fair."

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



148 rl Ji£ Hospital Review.

That night there came for passing soul,
The church bell's low and solemn loll.
He never saw gay Cascassoune ;
Who has not known a Cascassonne t

The Legend of St. Christopher.

Among all the beautiful legends of the
middle ages, none is more pathetic and
suggestive than the story of St. Chris-
topher.

Colossal in stature, unequalled in
strength, there dwelt in the land of
Canaan a giant, named Offero. Feeling
in his heart th>- want that comes in time
to all hearts, he tiaveled far and wide,
seeking to find the mightiest Prince on
earth, that he might serve him. From
one to another potentate he went, ever
finding, after a short period of labor, that
his new master stood in fear of some other
and stronger. Enlisting at last in the
service of the devil, he worked for him
faithfully, till he discovered that the sight
of a cross by the wayside caused him to
tremble with fear. So he left him, and
marched on, seeking but not finding the
Christ, scorning to follow the bidding of a
hermit, who desired him to fast and pray,
saying, " I will not fast, for surely if I
were to fast, my strength would leave me,"
and " I know nothing of prayers, and I
will not so be bound." Then the hermit
bethought him doubtless that in Christ's
economy there is scope for all natures, and
to this man, who did not comprehend
fasting and prayer, nor the gentle as-
pects of religion, it might be that hard
work might become the chosen means of
grace. So he told him of a perilous river,
in fording which many pilgrims perished,
saying: " Since thou wilt neither fast nor
pray, go to that river, and use thy
strength to aid and to save those who
struggle, with the stream, and those who
are about to perish. It may be that this
good work shall prove acceptable to Jesus
Christ, whom thou desirest to serve, and
that he may manifest himself to thec!"
To which Offero replied, " This I can do.
It is a service that pleaseth me well!"

Patiently then by the side of the .river,
by day and by night, the strong man wait-
ed, aiding the weak, carrying the helpless,
and steadying those who were in danger
of going down with the current, till one
day our Lord, looking on him well-
pleased, said, " Behold this strong man,

who knoweth not yet the way to worship
me, but hath found the way to serve me."

So the legend goes on, telling of quiet
and faithful service, willingly paid, till
there comes a dark and stormy night,
when the winds moan drearily, and the
drenching rains fall. To the giant, resting
in his hut, comes faint and tremulous the
cry of a child : " Carry me over, carry me
over this night !" Twice and thrice came
the piteous call ere the weary Offero an-
swered, when going forth from shelter into
the tempest, he found a little child who,
borne upon his shoulder, grew heavier and
heavier till, almost fainting, he reached the
other side. " Henceforth shall thy name
be Christopher," then said the child, " for
thou hast carried Christ."

A Contemptible Son.
Jt is bad enough to be mean in dealing

with the public, but a man who is mean to
his mother is several degrees worse. An
exchange gives the following instance :

While residing in Norway, Me., I sat
one day in the office of Gen. Virgin, when
two men entered upon a matter of busi-
ness. I would have departed, but the
General bade me keep my seat. The new-
comers were father and son, from the ad-
joining town of Oxford.

The son was a stout, round-shouldered,
pig-faced, shock headed man of about five-
and-twenty. Tho father was decrepit,
spare and bent, quaking with palsy, and
evidently about worn out. The business
was soon unfolded. The old man was
going to give this, his youngest son, a
deed of the homestead ; and the son, in
urn, was to give a bond for the main-
tenance of his parents — they were both
living—during their lifetime.

The warranty deed had been made out
previously, and had been signed by the
mother, with a witness. The old man
wrote his name upon the instrument, the
General guiding his palsied hand, and I
witnessed the signature. When the deed
of conveyance had been duly executed,
the lawyer set about preparing the bond
for the signature of the son. At this point
the young man addressed the sire as fol-
lows :

" Look here, father, haint you got a
leetle money laid up ?"

"No," replied the old man, his voice
trembling as did his limbs, " I haint got

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



The Hospital Mevieiu. U 9

none—you haven't lefme have any for a
long time."

" Then the old woman's got some?"
" \ e-e-e-s, she's got a little that she's

made by spinnin' an' weavin'."
44 How much!"
4< Per'aps—thirty dollars."
" And," suggested the keen-witted son,

"'twould be jest like her to go and give
Dolly thnt money, who haint got no claim
anyway."

I afterwards learned that Dollv was the
orphan child of an elder brother.

" Look here, squire," continued the
thoughtful son, " can't ye fix it in some
way in that 'ere bond so 'twhen the old
folks died, their funeral expenses can be paid
out of that money 'at mother's got laid
up /"

Virgin looked up to the shock-headed,
pig-feced man, as only Wirt Virgin can
look, and readily replied :

" I can't make a bond run beyond the
grave. But don't be troubled, my friend ;
if Fate is just you'll die before they do."

I have often thought if it be true, that
there was ever a human soul so small as to
be able to dance a horn-pipe within the
shell of a mustard seed, that thoughtful
son from Oxford must have been the

The End of the World.
When it is to come, has for years—cen-

turies, indeed — caused much speculation
and prophecy, all pf which thus far seems
useless, Now we are decidedly tired of
the various set times for the end of the
world, and therefore have had our
"Foreign Correspondent" look into the
matter, and the result is that he finds in
the British Museum certain "' Prophecies
of Mother Sbipton," which we herewith
give to our readers. This good old lady
lived and flourished as long ago as 1041,
and the Museum contains several editions
of her "Prophecies"—one made in 1663,
another in 1667, still a later one printed at
Newcastle in 1775, and the last one a re-
print dated 1870, and from which we copy
the following prophecy. Will the reader
read it carefully, mark many of the pro-
phecies that, have already come to pass
and then note those that are yet to be ful-
filled. We think mother Shipton is much
nearer right than any of the Millerites who
have so often prophesied the end of all earth-

ly things. But here is Mother Shipton's
prophecy, word for word, as copied from
the records of the British Museum :

A house of glass shall come to pass
Iu England—but alas!
War will follow with the work
In the land of the Pagan and Turk;
And state and state, in fierce strife,
Will seek each others' life.
But when the North shall divide the South,
An eagle shall be built in the lion's mouth.

Carriages without horses shall go,
And accidents fill the world with woe;
Primrose Hill in London shall be,
And in its center a Bishop's See.
Round the world thoughts shall fly,
In the twinkling of an eye.

Water shall yet more wonders do,
Now strange, shall yet be true.
The world upside down shall be ;
And gold found at the root of a tree.
Through hills man shall ride,
Aud no horse or ass walk by hi« side.
Under water men shall walk,
Shall ride, shall sleep, shall talk,
In the air men shall be seen,
In white and black and green.

Iron in the water shall float,
As easy as a wooden boat,
Gold shall be found, and found
In a land that's not now known.
Fire and water shall more wonders do.
England shall at last admit a Jew.
The Jew that was held in scorn
Shall of a Christian be born, and born.

Three times three shall lovely France
Be led to dance a bloody dance,
Before her people shall be free,
Three tyrant rulers shall she see;
Three times the people rule alone;
Three times the people's hope is gone;
Three rulers in succession see,
Each spring from different dynasty.
Then shall the worser fight be done;
England and France shall be as one.

All England's sons that plough the land
Shall be seen book in hand.
Learning shall so ebb and flow,
The poor shall more wisdom know.

The world to an end shall come
In eighteen hundred and eighty-one.
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It is a great mistake to have a passion
for anything or anybody. Passion means
downright earnestness ; downright earnest-
ness means no end of feeling; no end of
feeling means expression; expression fre-
quently means fighting, and when you roll
up your sleeves and begin to fight, where
are you ? The indifferent world looks on
in wonderment that any one should be
fool enough to risk a broken head for
aught in heaven or earth. If you are vic-
torious, you are an enthusiast, and enthu-
siasm is a crime against society. If you
are beaten, you deserve to be for startling
people's nerves and making an idiot of
yourself. I think that earnest people
ought to be strauL'led in their cradles.
Then there would be peace. Things would
go to the " demnition bow-wows" with-
out fear and without reproach, and this is
what all who vote the regular ticket sigh
for. Where there is passion, there is
always danger of earthquakes. Earth-
quakes are unpleasant to have in the
family, or out of it. They smash things,
and every gentleman's library is complete
without them. Earnest people make a re-
ligion of everything. This is reprehensible.
Everybody who is anybody knows that to
make a religion even of religion is prepos-
terous. As delightful Margery Fleming
says of the multiplication table in general,
and of eight times eight in particular—
" It's what human nature can't endure."
Society flirts with religion precisely as it
does with the opera. One day in the
week men and women put on their very
best clothes, go to church with their very
best Bibles, while praying contemplate the
names of their hatters, or bury their faces
in perfumed embroidery, think about
business or neighbors, during the sermon,
and having patronized the Creator, return
home by way of the Fifth-ave., feeling
morally superior to those pagans who wor-
ship at no public shrine.

Consider what our Masier taught us.
He was, in himself, the perfect pattern of
all moral strength and loveliness. In him
virtue took its highest form — an ardent
passion for the good of others. Read his
words ; they open springs of moral en-
ergy and ethusiasm in the heart. His
face is wholly set towards goodness; self-
conquest, purity, ideal justice and truth
and love ; toward these qualities not alone

as his individual possession, but to be de-
veloped in the whole human race. In his
companionship we breathe the air of a di-
vine ethusiasm. If he made his own
person central in his teachings, it was as
the embodiment and scource of this moral
ardor. There is, indeed, an aspect of
heavenly tranquillity to his work; there is
a record of communion with his friends
that is full of the peace and rest of perfect
love. But in that communion they enter-
ed most deeply into his spirit—the spirit
that toils, and suffers, and dies for the sake
of others. And when he left them, they
went forth to carry on his work with an
ardor in which their lives were consumed
and'the world was conquered.

This was God's revelation of himself to
us. In Christ he translated his mysterious
•divine nature into the language that we
understand. Through Christ we get near
to him, and know what he is like, and re-
cognize his spirit when it stirs within us.
And all our religious knowledge, and faith,
and experience have their right outcome
in this, that we become like Christ. To
solemnly consecrate ourselves to him is
well; to publicly join ourselves to his cause
is well ; to have the inward assurance of
his fellowship is a blessed privilege. But
the great necessity, the great business of
life for every man, is to be habitually
Christlike in act, and word, and thought.
Compared to this, church membership is
nothing, doctrines are nothing, emotional
experience is 'nothing. Character, in its
highest sense, is every thing.

Robert Collyer, in a speech on the Sun-
day law, at Chicago, said that he wished
every whisky shop was down in hell, chain-
ed up in the bottomless pit for a thousand
years, and a new chain ready for them at
the expiration of that time.

But unless the men who run them bear
them company, or are saved from their
wickedness, every banished shop would be
replaced as soon as the materials could be
contracted for. Who doubts that a good
many whisky shops were annihilated by
the Chicago fire ? Will there be any fewer
there a year hence ?

A wag, in speaking of a blind wood saw-
yer, says that " while none ever saw him
see, thousands have seen him saw."
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ROCHESTER, N. T., MAT 15, 1873.

Religious Services at the Hospital.

It was decided at the Ministers' meeting
a few weeks ago, in accordance with a re-
quest made by the Lady Managers, that
religious services should be held at the
Hospital every Sunday, and that some
minister in the city would take charge of
the meeting. This very excellent plan has
as yet not been carried into effect, but we
trust it soon will be. As there are so
many churches represented in these meet-
ings, we feel it will not be—at least we
hope it will not be—too great a tax upon
them. For the past few Sabbaths, Mr.

has taken charge oi the religious ex-
ercises, and it was our privilege yesterday
afternoon to be there. The chapel is in
the second story of the centre building;
it is a large, cheerful, well lighted and well
warmed room, carpeted and furnished in
excellent taste, and has two handsome
lounges for the benefit of those who are
obliged to recline. Yesterday the room
was more than full, many being obliged to
sit in the hall. Except that we think it

would not be pleasant to Mr. to know
that his remarks were reported in the ' Hos-
pital Review,' we would give our readers
the benefit of them. We we can but feel
that all he said partook more of the nature
of an earnest, friendly Christian conversa-
tion than of a sermon, and that he meant
it as such. The strictest attention was
paid, indeed many a minister would be
glad to have so wide awake and so earnest
an audience. We learned, after the ser-
vices were over, that Mr. was very

much liked in the Hospital, and we were
not at all surprised. We are sure that a
real interest was felt, and we wish that Mr.

could occasionally find time to visit
some of the sick people whom he address-

ed. His Christian conversation, his mag-
'netic manner, and his genial countenance,
would cheer many a sad heart, and some
poor sinner could, through his help, be
led to a purer and a holier life.

Miss played upon the cabinet or-
gan—a gift from the ladies in the Third
Ward—and led in singing two beautiful
hymns: one, " He leadeth me ;" the other,
" Shall we gather at the river." Nearly
all joined in the singing.

Although it is against the rules to re-
ceive visitors on the Sabbath, Mr. Breck
not only allowed us to go through the
wards but went with us. We were glad
that none were very sick. Our readers
will perhaps remember that last December
a man was taken to the Hospital, with his
hands and feet frozen. We have seen him
often during the past few months. He has
lost his fingers and one thumb, and half of
both feet; however, he has so far recover-
ed as to be able to go home. We often
see Mr. -, an old blind man, in one of
the wards. Yesterday, we saw him rock-
ing in a chair at the rate of sixty miles an
hour at least, eating soda crackers, and
singing, " He leadeth me," at the top of
his voice. Clearly he was enjoying his
Sabbath.

Of the three in the Female Ward, who
were injured by falling on the ice, only one
remains. When this one told us the story
of her fall, and that her hip was dislocated
and her limb broken, we asked, "when
it was broken ?" As she did not seem to
understand us, we said, " where was it
broken—above or below the knee?" She
moved her hand up and down the injured
leg, and said, " Sure and I don't know."
She is a very cheerful old lady, and takes
her troubles uncomplainingly.

We had a delightful time, and felt that
our Sabbath afternoon had been spent both
pleasantly and profitably.

Pride becomes not an imperfect being.

Boasters are cousins to liars.
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It is our pleasant duty and also our pri-
vilege, this lovely May morning, to write,
that Mr. James H. Kelly, after visiting the
City Hospital a few weeks ago, gave to it
the munificent sum of one hundred dollars.
We think that "Gothou and do likewise,"
is here the most suggestive thought. We
are sure that Mr. Kelly would cheerfully
see his example followed ; if he will estab-
lish such a precedent, he must expect to
see other one hundred dollars noted, and
it would give him great pleasure.

Mr. M. Greentree, after furnishing one of
the rooms in the " Mansard," in the most
elegant style and at great expense, a few
days since gave the City Hospital twenty-
five dollars. Well, if gentlemen will "per-
sist in such a course, we see no help for it.
The wonder now is, what names shall we
add to these next month ?

Aerated Bread.
A "person" came in one day, full of

enthusiasm. This " person" had been to
Anthony Brothers' Aerated Bread Estab-
lishment and had seen the process of bread
making and baking. The account as given
to us was in this wise : " They put flour
and water with some salt in something and
then they pump carbonic acid gas into it,
that makes it light; then it is put into
pans and baked right off. It comes out
light bread, such as we eat." Now we had
in times past made too many loaves of
bread to be deluded with this kind of de-
scription. We believed in just one fashion
of making bread. Set a sponge at night,
mix it in the morning, knead it until it
would " cleave from the board" ; put it
back to rise again, and when it was light
as a puff, knead lightly, put it in pans, let
it remain in a warm place a little time,
then bake. And very good bread it was,
too, although there was danger that with
so much fermentation the bread might be
sour, then soda must be used. However,
we intend never to be too old to learn, and
if there was a better way, we wanted to

know it; so we put on our bonnet and
started out to visit Mr. Anthony. He told
us to come some morning at nine o'clock,
and we could see the whole process. He
must have said nine o'clock, else how
could the idea have got into our head ?

" Nathaniel Daniel, or Daniel Nathan-
iel ?" said the judge,

" No, my lord, only Nathaniel — not
Daniel at all."

" What did you tell me it was Daniel
for, then, sir?" inquired the judge.

" I didn't, my lord," replied Mr. Win-
kle.

" You did, sir !" replied the judge, with
a severe frown. " How could I have got
Daniel on my notes unless you told me so,
sir?"

We went at nine, but the bread was
mixed and in the oven. However, we had
the good fortune to meet a very intelligent
young man, who kindly told us all about
the process, Mr. Anthony being out. In
the centre of a large room is a cylindrical
iron vessel, holding two barrels of flour,
seven pounds of table salt, and two hun-
dred and fifty pounds of water. Of course
the quantity of water used varies, some
flour requiring more, and some requiring
less. Within this iron vessel, which, in-
side, is a perfect globe, are four revolving
arms; above, is a hopper into which the
flour is sifted; this descends through a
tube into the cylinder, the water and salt
are added, and the arms do the work of
mixing. The atmospheric air is then ex-
hausted and carbonic acid gas is pumped
in with a pressure of one hundred and sev-
enty pounds to the square inch. This gas
being heavier than air, remains in the
dough, until heat is applied, then it ex-
pands, and finally leaves the loaf, but in
going it takes the bread up with it. Thus
the bread is made light without fermenta-
tion, and without the least possibility of
becoming sour, and with no necessity of
using that bane of bread—soda.

The gas used is the same as in produc-
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ing the effervescence of soda water: but
in the latter it remains, and we drink it,
while in the former it is wholly expelled.
Each loaf is weighed before going into the
oven. For the comfort of our readers, we
will add, river water is not used.

We are very sorry to read that the
Commissioners from the United States to
the Vienna Exposition are doing, or ra-
ther have done, something scandalous. We
confess we did not care until Mr. Steiger
asked for a number of the "Hospital lie-
view" to send there with the other papers
printed in this country. However, we
sent the " Review" of last month, and if
it is received we can easily imagine the
avidity with which it will be read by all
Viennese who are so fortunate as to under-
stand the English language.

Book Notices.
The mystery of Metropolisville, written

by Edward Eggleston, author of the
"Hoosier School-master," needs no better
notice than the author's name. Any one
who has read the latter book will be glad
to read this mystery. We do think a hap-
pier title might have been found for it.
The mystery is, Why did Albert Cbarlton
go to State prison for ten years, when he
was entirely innocent, and when he knew
who was guilty of the crime with which
he was charged? We will let the reader
find out. It is easy to discover faults we
know, but why did not the author give
Katy a few more brains ? Isa is a noble
character and has the rare faculty of saying
a great deal in a few words. Mr. Plau-
saby is delightfully Pecksniffian, and we
are gratified with the termination of West-
cott's career. It is very exciting when we
read that the articles of marriage are ready
for signing by David Sawney and M.
Perritaut's daughter ; we are so afraid that
he is selling himself for mere money, but
no, thanks to his religious scruples, he
escapes the perils that seemed to environ

him. In these days of trash we are glad
to find such a book. For sale at Barrow's/

We have no intention of asking Gentle
Spring, etherial mildness to come. We
can't flatter ourselves that we have any in-
fluence with this untoward maid ; besides
we are not at all in love with her, not even
as much as we were before we read " Pal-
metto Leaves." Think of sailing on the
river, sitting on the verandas, walking io
the woods without wraps, seeing calla
lilies in blossom, all in January; while we, in
April and May, are glad to sit by stoves and
wear furs; and as for sailing on the river,,
who in their senses would think of such
a fool-hardy undertaking. " Palmetto
Leaves," written by Harriet Beecher
Stowe, appeared first in the Christian
Union in a series of letters, but now they
are in book form. The opening chapter
gives us a ludicrously pathetic account of
a masterless seasick dog; but after that,
we turn green with envy to read, that while
we are suffering the rigors of a northern
winter, yes, and of a northern spring, the
inhabitants of Florida are basking in per-
petual sunshine. A great deal of useful
information is contained in this book,
given in the charming way that Mrs.
Stowe alone writes. For sale at Darrow's.

Editorial Notices.

Sibley, Lindsay & Curr, having enlarged
and refited their store, have now an exten-
sive assortment of silks of all grades and
colors, poplins, alpacas, cambrics, pongees,
serges and all other kinds of dress goods
for sale. Their shawls, sacks and wraps,
are of all descriptions, with prices to'suit.
This house is especially convenient for
ladies shopping from out of town, as they
keep all kinds of underwear, elaborately,
made. Their entire suits, comprising
dresses, overskirts and sacks, polonaises,
are very handsome, many of them being
imported.) 69, 71, IS East Main Street.
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It is very agreeable to walk into Moore,
Cole & Co's large house and see the abun-
dance there. Nothing is wanting; the
coffees are real; the sugars, are unadul-
terated ; the teas, delight the he'arts of
all good housekeepers; and as for fancy
goods, why, just look at their advertise-
ment. No reasonable being could ask for
more than they there see. Quoting from
them we will say, " Best of Goods and
reasonable Prices." It gives us great plea-
sure to call the attention of our readers to
their advertisement, as they have patroniz-
ed the Review for the past eight years.
We rejoice in their prosperity, and
although modesty would forbid our con-
necting their good fortune with their ad-
vertisement in this paper, we think the
inference will occur to all fair minded busi-

ness men.

Oue of the most exquisite cake baskets
we have seen in a long time came from H.
& D. Rosenburg's. It was so perfect
that except we saw it on a friend's table we
would describe it. Their chains and
watches, their ear-rings and pins, are all
very exquisite; but their silver ware is
lovely beyond description. The patterns
are so elegant and the varieties are infinite.
No. 11 Powers' Block, State street.

We believe the definition of Margaret
is both earl and daisy. Very sutiable
names they are, too, for a beautiful hat
found at Rosenblatt's. Their hats are of
all the fashionable snaps, and each lovelier
than the other. It is really distracting- to
go there; but their prices are so reason-
able, it is also very comforting. The
variety of parasols is ̂ unequaled in Roch-
ester. 40 and 42 State street.

We wish to call attention to our adver-
tisement of J. Faby & Co. It is a most
remarkable house for finding everything.
One can match almost any shade and buy
everything desirable, that is in their line.
The attention is polite, the prices are rea-

sonable, and the styles fashionable. 64
State stieet.

At the Rochester City Hospital, April 14, 18*73,
John S. Crandall, aged 33 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, April 23,1873,
Elta Wilmot, aged 23 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, April 2!, 1873,
Jennie E. Miller, aged 21 years.

dash Donations to Rochester City Hospital.

Mr. M. Greentree—by Mr?. Strong $25 00
Mrs. M. J. Holmes, Brockport—by Mrs.

Beach 9 00
Alderman Jas. H. Kelly^-by Mr. Ereck. .100 00
Sibley, Lindsay & Curr,—by Miss Mun-

^ r 10 00

Donations.
Mrs. Ezra Parsons—Three gallons Pickles, 1 jar

Peaches and other delicacies.
Mrs. Azel Backus—Quantity of Infant's Clothing.
Mrs. T. A. Clark—Two jars Fresh Fruit, 2 glasses

Jelly and Old Linen.
Miss Jones—Old Cotton.
Miss Fox and Miss Storrs—Jelly, Fresh Fruit and

Periodicals
Mrs. E. Darwin Smith—Second-hand Clothing,

Fish, Pickles and Old Linen.
D. M. Dewey—Japan Tray.
Mrs. Edward Ray—Old Cotton.
Mrs. Mathews and Mrs. Craig — Second-hand

Clothing.
Mrs. A. D. Smith—Six glasses Jelly, Oranges,

Lemons, large quantity of new and second-
hand Clothing, Papers, Old Cotton, etc.

Mrs. James G. Cutler—One Dressing Gown and
jar Strawberries.

Mrs. Ives, Butavia—Illustrated Papers.
Old 13th Regiment—Quantity of Cake, Biscuits,

etc.
Mrs. Smith—Preserved Fruit, Dressing Gown,

Old Cotton, etc.
Mrs. Caroline M. Thompson—Quantity of nice

Underclothing, Socks, etc., Papers and Peri-
odicals. .

W. H. Moore—Second-hand Clolhing.
Mrs. Geo. C. Buell—Quantity Second-hand Cloth-

ing.
Mrs. Job Whipple, Brockport-BundleOld Cotton.
Mrs. Hiram Sibley—Two handsome Engravings,

(framed.)
Mrs. Geo. J. Whitney—Quantity of Second-hand

Clothing, 2 bottles Raspberry Vinegar, quan-
tity of Syrup.

Mrs. Geo. E. Mumford-Five Bowls Jelly, Oranges.
Superintendent's Report

1878. Apr. 1st, No. Patients in Hospital, 90
Received during month,.. 43—133
Discharged, 44
Died, 3—47

Remaining May 1st, 1873, 86
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Subscriptions to the Review
Mrs. Hervey Ely. Bricksburg. N.J., #1.00;

Mrs. 0. Carlton, Salem, Mass., $1.00;
Mrs. Maria Whipple, Broekport, 50 cts.;
Mrs. S. W. Howard, Brockport, 50 eta.;
Mrs. S. Moody, New York, 7 5 cts.; Mrs.
Bryan, 62 cts.; Mrs. J. Siddons, 62 cts.;
Mr. Myer Greentree, 70 cts.: Mrs. Dr.
Armstrong, 63 cts.; Mrs. C. J. Hayden,
$1.62; Mr. F. H. Marshall, $2.00;' Mrs.
M. Strong, $1.00—By Mrs. M. Strong, $10 94

Miss Amelia Willard, Hemlock Lake, 50
cents; Mrs. Sarah Southwell, Hemlock
Lake, 50 cents—By Mrs. S. B. Fowler 1 00

Mrs. Mary J. Holmes, Brockport, $1.00;
J. P. Wheeler, Mount Morris, 60 cents;
Mrs. E. D. Tuthill, Penn Tan, $1.00;
Mrs. Wm. H. Hanford, $1.00: Mrs. T.
Shadbolt, S1.00; John Shoudler. $1.00;
J. Croft, 50 cts.; Mrs. Clinton McVean,
50 cents; Mrs. Joseph Brown, 50 cents;
Mrs. J Budlong, 50 cents—all of Scotts-
ville; Mrs. Mary Xiles, Pittsford. 50c.;
Mrs. G. W. Farnham, Pittsford, $1.00 ;
Mrs. J. Earl Hulburt, Brighton, 50 cts.;
Mrs. M. L. Reid, $1.25 ; Mrs. M. L. Sol-
omon, $2.50: J. T. Andrews, $1.25: F.
Tulley, 62 cents: Mrs. Martin Galusha,
$1.25; W. H. Cheney, 62 cents; Miss
Libbie Hitchcock. 62 cents; Mrs. J. H.
Wilson. $1.25; Mrs. Geo. J. Whitney,
Scents; Mrs. D. Clarke, $1.25; Mrs.
E. M. Price, Avon, $1.50; Mrs. M. T.
Andrews, Avon, 65 cents; M. A. Root,
York, 50 cents: Mrs. J. B. Parmelee,
Spencerport, 50 cents. — For Advertise-
ments : Woodbury. Morse and Co., $5.00;
M. V. Beemer, $1.00 : C. B.TVoodworth
and Son, $5.00; A. S. Mann and Co.,
$15.00; E.F.Hyde, $5.00: Smith, Per-
kins and Co., $5.00 ; A. S. Hamilton and
Co., $5.00: E. and A. Wayte, $5,00 ; J.
Schlier, $5.00; Moore and Cole, $10.00 ;
Mechanics' Savings Bank, $15.00; L.
C. Spencer and Co.. $5.00; John T. Fox,
$5.00: J. B. Sweeting, $5.00; Reese,
Higbie and Haskins, $5.00; H. H. Bab-
cock, $5.00—By Mrs. Beach $129 14

Newell and Turpin, for Advertisement,
—By Miss Munger 5 00

Mrs. George Cummings — By Miss Van
Evrie 62

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS.
We invite attention to our list of new advertisements

viz:
Kenyon <Sc Hunt—Hats, Caps and Fnrs.
W. H. Battelle & Co—Drugs and Perfumery.
K. P. Shedd--Fine Groceries.
A. V. Smith—Harness, Trunks, Ac,

Agents.
The following Ladies have kindly consented to

act as agents for Hit Hospital Review—will receive
inbscaiptions and solicit new names:

Mrs. S. B. FOWLER, Livonia.
Miss ELI A SPENCER, Niagara Falls.
Miss MINNIE MONTGOMERY, Rochester.
Miss FLORIE MONTGOMERY, "
Miss MARY WATSON, "
Major John Williams, Canton, Miss.

The Trial of Ghosts.

" Hollo, Tom! what do you say to a
lark? Will Banks, Jake Stokes and I
have thought of one that'll be the richest
you've heard of for many a day."

" A good deal yon have ! What is it" ?
" Come over to the barn and we'll talk

about it. It is capital, no mistake."
The two boys, Tom Laxcomb and Eph

Thompson, passed across the street to the
home of the former, and entered the spa-
cious barn, where they frequently talked
over their plays and their plans. Finding
luxuriant seats in the fragrant hay, Eph
commenced.

" You know Granny Fulsom ?'
"To be sure I do. She's that queer

woman, who cures felons, and such things,
and folks say that she is half a witch.
Dot Johnson had seven big warts on his
left hand, and he screwed up all the cour-
age he had, and went to see her by moon-
light. He said she muttered something
that sounded like a prayer, and in less
than no time every wart was gone."

"Nonsense! Who believes it?''
" Well, at any rate, his hands are fair,

now, and Sanders says that years ago,
when you and I were babies, he had them
on every finger."

" You don't think she's a witch, do
you ?"_

" Of course not! Who believes in
witches now-a-days ! But she looks like
one, any way. She walks along mutter-
ing and giving side glances, and seldom
speaks to people. Nobody likes her, and
I guess a good many folks are afraid of
her."

" Pshaw !" muttered Eph, but he moved
uneasily.

" But come," said Tom, " what's your
lark?"

"Why, you see there are to be four of
us,—you and I, Will Banks and Jake
Stokes. Old Mother Goosey, as we boys
call her, cures people by the help of
spirits; and we are all to dress up as
ghosts."

"O, but how can we?"
" Easily enough. Each one pf us can

get a sheet. Jake Stokes has got a piece
of phosphorus, that we can rub on our faces.
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The old lady hasn't a single fastening to
her house, and any body can go in, day or
night. We shall give three hollow knocks
apiece on the door and the windows, and
then enter together."

" But it might frighten her, — might
frighten her to death, you know."

" Nonsense, she's tough ! And besides,
if she makes other people think she sees
ghosts, it's no more than fair to let her
have a taste of her own medicine."

" It seems mean, any way," said Tom
uneasily.

" Pugh! what's the use of fun if yon
can't get it out of other people ? I don't
believe she'll scare one bit."

" Shall you wear masks ?"
" No; only chalk our faces and rub

phosphorus on our foreheads, and eheeks,
and under the mouth; that's all. Come,
you won't spoil the fun ; you join us ?"

" Well—yes—I guess so," said Tom,
rather reluctantly.

" It will be the greatest sport you ever
saw," laughed Eph. " I've done nothing
but think of at since we boys suggested
the plan."

They neither of them saw the golden
head of Alice, Tom's sister, who sat read-
ing in a nook of ber own, considerably
above them. The sweet, roomy barn was
her favorite place of resort with a new
book. She had laid the volume aside,
now, and was intently listening.

" About what time are we to do ghost
business ?" asked Tom, as the boys rose
to go.

" O any hour after dark. They say the
old lady goes to roost with the chickens.
I guess eight would be a good time. Thurs-
day evening, we're thinking of now ;" and
then they conferred together how and
when they should meet, and presently left
the place.

" The mean, cruel, wicked things!"
ejaculated Alice, as she tried in vain to fix
her attention upon the book. " To think
Tom should join these young ruffians. I'll
go tell the poor old creature, and put her
on her guard. At her age such a heart-
less prank might be the death of her. I'll
tell her this very day—but O, that's a
good thought!" and she dropped the book
to clap ner hands. " We girls will have
some fun, too, if only I can get Nanny
and Lizzie, to join ; and I am sure I can,
and even little Tiney."

Full of the new idea, Alice put aside

her book and went into the house,
thoughtful but radiant. After tea sbe
called upon a few of her friends, and it
was evident from the peculiar brightness
of her face, as she left them, that she had
been successful in her desires.

It was not dark as she walked with
quick step toward the poor little cabin of
Mother Goosey, as the harmless old
woman was called.

The lonely creature had just put by her
Bible and her steel spectacles, which had
been clumsily mended with black thread
in two or three places. Alice had several
talks with this quiet, isolated body, and
felt towai-d her affection as well as friend-
liness, for Mother Goosey had told her the
sad story of her life— a life so full of suf-
fering, that it was no wonder she said it
seemed sometimes as if the Lord had
clean forgotten her. • To those who liked
her, and were not prejudiced by the many
untruthful stories told against her, she was
simply Aunt Ann.

'' I'm very glad to see you, child," said
the old woman.

" And I'm glad to see you, aunty, and
I've come to put you on your guard."

" And what shall I do, child ?" queried
the old lady, after she had listened to the
girl's statement.

" I'll tell you," replied Alice. " Of
course you will be very brave, and not ap-
pear in the least astonished. They won't
know what to make of that. Then you
are to say, in a loud voice, holding a stick
or something, and pointing to the door,—

" Avenging spirits ! enter and destroy
these false ones!

" Perhaps you had better have both win-
dows open, for there'll be a scampering
when the spirits enter at your call;" and
Alice, forseeing the sport, laughed heartily.

" Yes, yes, deary ; yes, yes, I see;" and
the old woman laughed, toe; " the spirits
will come V

" Just as many as there are ghosts. 0,
they think it will be such n grand scare,
and / know it will."

The boys had entered heartily, mean-
while, into the spirit of the sport. Every
thing, was fully arranged. They met on
the appointed night in a dark corner of the
patch of woods near the old lady's dwell-
ing, and dressed themselves in sheets, with
many a fluttering streamer, and chalked
each other's faces, and used phosphorus in
a manner that was frightful to behold.
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Then they marched in procession to the
little old hut, knocked, groaned and enter-
ed. To their astonishment the old woman
received them quite as if she were used to
such unearthly company. She frowned,
and they felt uncomfortable as they stood
looking at her, uncertain what to do next.

" Ye be false ghosts," she said, in a
hollow voice. The boys began to question
as to the fun of the thing. Very deliber-
ately she rose and put out the light. The
moonbeams illuminated her silvery hair
and wild, grey eyes, as she lifted her long,
thine forefinger, and in a sepulchral voice
exclaimed,—

"Avenging spirits ! I bid you enter and
destroy these false ones!"

The door opened glidingly, aud iu
came—how many \ The boys could not
have told for their lives; for, to their
frightened gaze, the things they saw were
veritable specters, so thin and unsubstan-
tial in the moonlight, so spirit-like, that
the hair rose on their heads, and as Alice
advanced toward them, trembling with in-
ward laughter, they turned and rushed for
the windows and doors, their sheets tang-
ling their feet so that they rolled in piteous
white bundles on the other 3ide of the
house. Once up, they never stopped to
look behind them, but flew as on the
wings of the wind, till they were clear of
the woods, and on towards home, never
thinking of their attire till they felt the
protecting shadow of their own domiciles.

Many a atory was told, next day, of
strange figures with fiery faces flitting
along the silent village streets, but the
real thing, the solution of the puzzle,
never transpired till the boys were men
grown.

But be sure they never attempted to
scare Granny Fulsom again.

RATES OF ADVERTISING.
QuarU'i ( oluinn, $10 0
One Thmi Column,.. 12 0
Half Column, 1 Year, 15 0
One Column, 1 Tear, 26 0

Pr. 8q., 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months,... . 2 00

Six Months, . . . 3 00
One Year, 5 00

A Column contains ekht Squares.

GROCER,
100 and 102 West Main Street,

ROCHESTER, N Y
my73 COUNTRY PRODUCE A SPECIALTY.

KENYON & HUNT,
Manufacturers, wholesale and retail dealers in

HATS,CAPS,FURS
Straw Goods, Buffalo and Fancy Robes,

Robe Linings, Etc.

LADIES' FINE FURS, A SPECIALTY.
my'73 100 & 102 State St., Rochester, N.Y.

CHILDREN'S CARRIAGES,
TRUNKS, SATCHELS,

H J± JEl 1ST ES S S ,
Whips, Horse Blankets, Lap Eobes &c.

A. V. SMITH,
my'73 65 State Street.

Summer Silks,
At $1.35 and $1.50 a yard-ra bet
ter assortment than at any time
last season. We are selling these
goods about 15 to 25 cents a yard
lower than same qualities last
year. Later, with a more active
trade, they will most likely be
higher.

A. S. MANN & CO.

B REWSTER, GjDSS & Co. UPHOLSTER-
ERS, and dealers in PARLOR FURNI-

TURE. LACE AND DRAPERY CURTAINS,
WINDOW SHADES, PAPER HANGINGS,
MATTRESSES, FEATBERS, ETC.

No. 53 State Street,
m y '73 ROCHESTER, N. T.

S. W. DIBBLE & DUTTON,
Dealers in

Wheeler & Wilson Sewini Machines,
my'73

No. 57 State Street
ROCHESTER, N. T.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.
Oyster & Fruit Packers,

Nos. 325, 327 329 & Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.
Office, 106 State St., Bochester, N. Y.

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



158 The Hospital Review.

MILLINERY k FANCY GOODS.

M. A. PHELAN & CO.
l"7£* STATE STREET, Wholesale and Retail
( O Dealers in every description of Millinery

and Staple Fancy Goods. We keep a splendid
stock and our prices are said to be much lower
than elsewhere. my '73

Established, 1S38.

E. B. BOOTH & SON,
JEWELERS.

Sole Agents for the celebiated Borel & Courvoi-
sfer Watch, and Lazuras & Morris' Perfected
Spectacles. my '73

OCRA\T0M & WETMORE, BOOKSELLERS,
JO STATIONERS AND ENGRAVERS. FINE
FANCY GOODS FOR WEDDING AND HOL-
IDAY GIFTS, Copper Plate Engraving and Fine
Printing done in the best manner. Fashionable
Stationery in all the latest styles.

No. 12 State Street,
my'73 ROCHESTER, N.Y.

SHERLOCK & SLOAN, GAS AND STEAM
FITTERS, No. 25 Exchange St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
Sole Agents m this City for the sale of Corne-

lius & Baker's Gas Fixtures, and Frink's Gas
and Daylight Reflector.

E. E. SHERLOCK. my '73 SAMUEL SLOAN.

H A D. ROSENBURG, Importers and Deal-
ers in WATCHES & JEWELRY, SIL-

VER "and PLATED WARE, WATCH TOOLS,
MATERIALS, &c, No. 11 State Street, Powers'
Fire-Proof Buildings, (sign of illuminated clock,)

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
HENRY ROSENBERG, DAVID ROSENBERG.

my '73

J FAHY & Co., Importers and Wholesale
• Dealers in RIBBONS, SILKS, MILLINERY

Fancy Dry Goods, Notions, Zephyr Worsteds,
(fee, 64 State Street, and 2 and 4 Market Street,

m y ' 7 3 ROCHESTER, N.Y.

E S ETTENHEIMER » Co., Importers,
.Jobbers and Dealers in WATCHES, DIA-

MONDS, JEWELRY and SILVER WARE.
No. 2 State Street,

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
(At the Old Burr Stand.)

Closed on Saturdays untjl Evening,
my '73 _ _ _

GIBBONS & STONE, Manufacturers of PI-
ANO FORTES of the first quality and in

every style. Every Piano is fully warranted for
five years. Wholesale and retail agents for
Geo. Woods & Co's Organs, (the "bust Reed-In-
struments in the market.) Sheet Music, Instruc-
tion Books, Small Instruments, Strings, Trim-
mings Piano Stools and Covers, and Musical
Merchandise generally. GIBBONS & STONE,

my '73 87 State St., Rochester, N. Y.

OSG-OOD &. FARLEY,
Manufacturers and Dealers in

PAINTS, GLASS & OILS,
No. 4 Front Street, Rochester, N. Y.

w. s. OSGOOD. Mar. '73. J. FARLET, JR.

S. ROSENBLATT & Co.
Dealers in

MILLINERY GOODS,
Dress Trimmings, Laces, Zeyphr Worsted

French Jewelry, Fancy Goods & Yankee Notions.
40 and 42 State St., and 11 Mill St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y. my '73

Cenesee Paint and Color Works.
OIL MILL AND SASH FACTORY,

Woodbury, Morse & Co.
[Success to M. F, Reynolds & Co,]

Window, Sheet and Plate Glass, Painters' and
Artists' Materials, Nos. 5 and 7 West Main St.

ROCHESTER, N.Y.
M. K. WOODBURY, HENRY H. MORSE, JOHN SMITH.

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
nov '67 ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
D .

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

Off MILL ST., COKIHIB OF PLATT ST.,
(BROWN'S RACE,)

Rochester, TS.Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has.indao-

ed others to counterfeit our signs, checks, business cards,
and even the cot of our building, to mislead and humbug
the public.

ES'-NO CONNECTION WITH ANT SIMILAR ES-
TABLISHMENT.

1 have NO AGENTS in the oountry. You can do youi
business directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in-
jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GABMENT8
Cleansed or oolored without Ripping, and pressed nloely
Also FEATHEES and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Silk, Woolen or Gotten Goods of every description dyed
all coloie, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Blaok every Tuesday,
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND BETUBNED BY EX-
PRESS. Bills oolleoted by Express Co.

Address D.. LEARY, Mill street, oorner of Platt street,
Rochester. N. Y.
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A R. & T. H. PRITCHARD <fc Go. whole-
-£-*-• sale Manufacturers of TRUNKS and
TRAVELING BAGS, and Importers of FINE
MOROCCO SATCHELS, LADIES' and GENT'S
DRESSING CASES, No. 78 State Street,
Rochester, X. Y. m a r . '73.

ANTHONY BROTHER,
STEAM BAKING,

137 and 139 North Water Street.
AERATED BREAD AXD CRACKERS of all
kinds, wholesale and retail. Mar. '73.

67 E. Main St.

1846. 1873.
A LL Books in the mark-

/~A et furnished, and ev-
ery article in line of BUSI-
NESS and SCHOOL STA-
TIONERY at wholesale and
retail. Catalogues sent on
application. Printing and
Binding, to order,

mar. '73. ERASTUS DAEROW.

DEWEY'S BOOK STORE. Arcade Hall.
All new Books, anywhere advertised or

noticed. Bibles. Praj er Books—Religious Works.
All American, English and French Fashion Books,
for Ladies. Periodicals, Newspapers. &c. &c.
{[^Choice Engravings and Works of Art, for
Wedding and Birth-day Gifts. Ladies should
visit Dewey's Picture Gallery. D. if. DEWEY.

G-EO. L. STRATTON & Co.
Wholesale Dealers in

STATIONERY. BLANK BOOKS, PAPER and
PAPER STOCK,

Nos. 41 and 43 Exchange St.,
mar. '73 Rochester, N. Y.

TTTJNN, SMITH & SPENCER, Manufactur-
l l era of and wholesale and retail Dealers in

FURNITURE. BEDS. MATTRESSES, LOOK-
ING GLASSES, CORNICES AND CURTAINS.
Office and Warerooins. 74, 76. 78 State St., and
35, 37, 39 & 41 Mill St. Factory k Lumber Yard
on the canal, cor. Jay & MagneSts. Rochester, N. Y

F. 8. HUffU, T. E. SMITH, S. If. SPENCER.

Mrs. WILBUR GRIFFIN,
No. 56 State St.

Latest Styles CURLS, WATERFALLS, HAIR
JEWELRY, LADIES' VENTILATED WIGS

and TOILET ARTICLES.
Ladies' Hair Tastefully and Carefully Dressed.

mar. '73.

NEWELL & TURPIN
110 Front Street, Rochester.

Manufacturers and Dealers in LOOKING GLAS-
SES, WINDOW CORNICES and FRAMES of
every description. mar. 'T.i

Vtlanare, Zgckawanna and Western S. X
Co., Shtttton and JEtmira Coal Co

and J. Lang don <£ Co's

ANTHRACITE COAL!
•>e u » . ^ GtXERAL OFFICE:
iS Buffalo St., rishJ hnnd entrance to Arcade

Rochester, Jane , 1S72. Agent.

l
DEALERS IN

Hardware & Cutlery,
Files, Belting, Mechanics' Tools, Etc.

23 Buffalo t., Eochester, N. T,
A. S. HAMILTON, dec'71 ROBERT MATHEWS.

having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in \
Ribbons, Flowers, Laces, Straws,
and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store
which has been extended for above purpose.m'71

REESE, HIG-BIE & HASKIN,

APOTHECARIES
66 West Main Street, Powers' Bloek,

ROCHESTER, N. Y.

WILCOX & GIBBS,

J . Z. CULTEB, Agent,
68 Buffalo Street, Rochester, N. Y.

inch''73

W ESTABLlsriED. 1840.
ISNER & PALMER, IMPORTERS. 33

State Street Rochester. N. Y. CHINA CROCK-
ERY, GLASS and EARTHEN-WARE SILVER
PLATED WARE, BRONZES, HOUSE FUR-
NISHING and FANCY GOODS, CUTLERY
TEA TRAYS, KEROSENE GOODS, c&c. mar '73

SUNDB RLIN Me ALL ASTER, WAT C HES
DIAMONDS, FINE JEWELRY, SILVER

WARE. FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES.
18 State St., cor. of Exchange Place,

Mar. '73. ROCHESTER, N. Y.

S B. ROBY & Co., Wholesale Dealers in
• SADDLERY and COACH HARDWARE,

IRON, STEEL, dkc. No. 80 State Street, and
41, 43 and 47 Mill Street, Rochester. N. Y.

. B. ROBY. mar. '73. H, W. CART.
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Mechanics' Saving Bank
13 & 15- Exchange Street, Rochester, N.Y.

OFFICERS:
PATRICK BARRY President,
GEORGE R. CLARK, | „ . D ., „
SAMUEL WILDKK. [ V l C e P re8 lden tB-
JNO. H. ROCHESTER Sec'y & Treas.
FRED: A. WHITTLESY ".Attorney,
EDWARD E. BLYTH, Telle'r,
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD Book-keeper.

TRUSTEES:
Patrick Barry, James M. Wbitney,
George G. Cooper, George R. Clark,
Samuel Wilder, Jarvis Lord,
Gilraan H. Perkins, Hiram W. Sibley,
Oliver A'len, Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Abram P. Mann, Edward M Smith,
C. B. Woodworth, Jonathan H. Child,

Ebenezer E. Sill.
Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the rate of SIX

PEE CENT, per annam on all sums not exceeding $5,000
to be computed from the first day of the calendar month
on or succeeding the date of deposit to the first day of the
-calendar month in which it is withdrawn.

J3gr~ The Bank is open for business during the usual
Bank hours, (10 A. M. to 3 P. M.)

Canned and Dried Fruits.
We have a very large stock of Peaches, To-

matoes, Corn, Plums, Peas, Raspberries,
Strawberries, Lima Beans, Succotash, Cherries,
Prunes, Olives, Pears, Apples, &c. Ac.

Also, a great variety of fancy goods—Spiced
Salmon, Celery Sauce, Asparagus, Lobster, Wor-
cester Sauce, Sultana Sauce, Guara Jelly, Oils.
Sardines, Chow Chow, Gherkins, Onions, Mush-
rooms, Mustards, Chocolates, Albert Biscuits,
Graham Wafers, Condensed Milk and Coffee, Ex-
tract of Beef, London Biscuits, Arrowroot, Gela-
tine, Raisins, Nuts, Cauton Ginger, &c. &c.

Best Goods and Reasonable Prices.
my'73 MOORE, COLE & Co., Powers' Block.

ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(Successors to H. A. Blauw,)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Drugs & Medicines, Chemicals, Perfumery, Leech-
es, Trusses, Etc. Pure Wines and Liquors, 81
State Street, (west side,) Rochester, N. Y.
Particular attention given to Physicians Prescriptions. n6T

Established 1832.

W. H. BATTELLE & Co.
Successors of N. Osburn,

PHARM AC EUTISTS,
Wholesale & Retail Dealers in

FINE DEUGS, CHEMICALS & TOILET ARTICLES

No. 61 Main, cor. St. Paul St., Rochester, N. Y.

CURRAN & G-OLER,
(Successors to B. King & Co,)

Drug gists & Apothecaries
No. 96 BUFFALO ST.

Opposite the Court House, R o c h e s t e r , M. Y.
RICHARD CURRAN, apr '66 G. W. GOLER.

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.

WHOLESALE GROCERS,.
Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
CHAS. F. SMITH, G. H. PERKINS, H. W. BROWN.

[Established in 1826.] Jan.'66

LANE & PAINE,
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

20 & 22 BUFFALO ST., ROCHESTER, N. T.
ALPKED 8. LANE, m c h '66 l y CYKUS F. PAINR.

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, &c. ic.

No. 42 Main St,. Rochester, N.Y.
Jan '67
MEAT MARKET.

E. & A. WAYTE,
Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry
SMOKED MEATS,

SMOKED AND SALT FISH, ETC.
41 Buffalo St. Rochester, N.Y.
ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.

0. B. W00DW0RTH & SON,
Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAP
FLAVORING- EXTRACTS, &c.

Nos. I l l , 113, 115 Buffalo St., Rochester, N.T.
nov '67, ly

M V BEEMER,
M1?M'Q flTTMTQUTWP PflffllQIVlJliJN o rUHJNlonlM liUUUo,

33 Buffalo and 3 Exchange Sts.
Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N. Y.

Shirts made to Order.
nov '67 ly

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IN

Watches and Jewelry,
SILVER WARE ,

AiicL Fancy Articles,
JVo. 3 Stale St., Rochester, JV. T.

Powers' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Office.

nov'6T l y

Established 1S84.

ALLING- & CORY,
Jobbers in

Printers' & Binders' Stock
Stationery. Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers

Nos. 10 and 12 Exchange St.
nov'67 ly ROCHESTER, N.Y.
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INTERESTS OF THE SICK & SUFFERING,
AT THE

ROCHESTER CITY HOSPITAL.
" I WAS SICK AND YE VISITED ME."

VOL. IX. ROCHESTER, N. Y., JUNE 15, 1873. No. 11.

THE HOSPITAL REVIEW,
IS PUBLISHED EVKEY MONTH, BY

THE PUBLISHING COMMITTEE:
1£ s. MALTBT STBONG, Mrs. WM. H. PERKINS,

u N. T. ROCHESTER, " Dr. MATHEWS.

TEEMS—Oity, in Advanoa, including Postage, 62 eta.
ByMail, " " 50

Letters or Communications for publication, to be
addressed to "The Hospital Review," No. 10
Smith Washington Street.

Subscriptions for The Review, and all letters
containing money, to be sent to the Treasurer,
Mrs. D. B. Beach, 145 Alexander Street.

Letters of inquiry, and all business letters, are
requested to be sent to Mrs. Dr. MATHEWS, Cor-
responding Secretary, 28 Spring Street.

Wm. S. Falls, Book A. Job Printer.
9 Elwood Block, corner State and Buffalo Streets.

[For the Hospital Review.]

Footsteps on the Other Side.

How many weary pilgrims lie,
And watching wait and waiting sigh,
For steps that never wander nigh,
But pass upon the other side.
For1 steps that trampled heart and brain
And made their lives a lingering pain,
And passed and never came again,
Lost footsteps on the other side.

How many walk with" bleeding feet,
Seeking the loved aud lost to meet,
While the dear visions flit and fleet,
And vanish on the other side.
While life's fresh love and youth's sweet trust
Those Eden blooms in earthly dust,
Lie banished and broken, strained and crushed
Neath footsteps on the other side.

And so they watch and watching sigh
While youth and faith and hope go by,
While life and love and gladness die
Neath footsteps on the other side.
And so they wait with ear and eye,
For one dear echo floating by,
A grief, a woe, a wandering sigh,
A footstep on the other side.

0 heavy hearts that ache and break,
0 heavy eyes that droop and sleep,
Why must ye ever wake and weep
At footsteps on the other side.
Why must ye ever lie forlorn,
And ache and wake and weep so long,
Because one footstep has gone wrong.
And passed upon the other side.

Training Schools for Nurses.
No training school for nurses was found

by Mr. Stanley of Ujiji. Such an institu-
tion is a fruit of the Gospel, and will be
searched for in vain outside the area of
civilization. Ever since the Lord Jesus
uttered those words which make attendance
upon the sick one of the duties of religion
and one of the marks of discipleship, that
holy service has been rendered by not a
few devoted ones, who, if they lack skill
have not lacked disposition, to administer
relief to the diseased and the suffering;
but it has been left to the enlightened spir-
it of this nineteenth Christian century to
discover the deficiencies which have so far
attended this ministry of compassion, and
to devise measures to remedy the same.

In a certain degree, doubtless, the nurse,
like the poet, is bom and not made. There
are essential qualifications which are a part
of nature and not a product of education.
A pitying heart, a self-denying spirit, un-
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wearying patience, fortitude, a delicate
touch, these are some of the traits which
are hardly to be created in a school of
practice, though they may be developed
there. But there are other qualifications
of which the best natures may be destitute,
yet which the least apt may by diligence
acquire. The management of the physi-
cally helpless, the dressing of wounds and
sores, the application of splints and ban-
dages, the preparation of food, the study-
ing of symptoms, the regulation of temper-
ature and ventilation, the care of conval-
escents—these constitute a fair field for
study, proficiency in which is largely a
matter of proper instruction and actual
experience. The nurse is the physician's
executive, and an incompetent one may
completely defeat or greatly hinder the
treatment prescribed by the superior officer.
It is strange that the world has been so
long in finding out its need of trained nur-
ses.

For a dozen years a training school and
home for nurses, founded by Florence
Nightingale with the sum subscribed for
her in recognition of her services in the
Crimean War, has been in successful oper-
ation in connection with St. Thomas' Hos-
pital, London, and similar institutions have
since grown up at the side of nearly all the
larger hospitals throughout England.
These schools train nurses for service not
only in the hospitals, but in private families
and furnish a home to the nurses as well
as train them. Each has its lady superin-
tendent and its training-nurses, and nnder
these are placed the " probationers," as
the young women are called who avail
themselves of this methed of study, and
practice in their chosen profession. The
probationers receive their board and lodg-
ing, and are paid a slight sum in addition
by way of pocket money, until they can
earn for themselves.

Catching the spirit of their English sis-
ters, a permanent organization of New
York gentlemen and ladies, act in co-oper-
ation with the Commissioners of Public
Charities, has taken steps to establish a
like school and home in connection with
Bellevue Hospital in that city. Such a
school has already existed for several
months at the new hospital for women in
Roxbury, and we believe one is projected
at the Massachusetts General Hospital, if
the approbation of the physicians and sur-
geons thereof is not withheld, but the par-

ticulars of the New York plan only are
now before us. With it the gentlemen of
Bellevue Hospital are in thevheartiest sym-
pathy. A house has already been pur-
chased to serve as a Home, negotiations
are now making with a view to the ap-
pointment of a competent superintendent,
and six wards of the hospital will be
placed under the control of the members
of the school, so far as the nursing is con-
cerned. Religious women of all denomi-
nations, who seem to be properly qualified
for the work will be received as probation-
ers upon conditions and terms which will
shortly be made public, and it is believed
that the services of graduates will be in
instant demand at remunerative rates of
compensation.

We heartily rejoice in the movement.
It is something to have a new avenue of
honorable, lucrative usefulness opened (o
women ; but it is more to see in the im-
mediate future the prospect,of being able
to obtain skilled and competent nurses for
the sick, instead of being shut up to the
irregular, insufficient, and otherwise unsatis-
factory provision which has hitherto alone
been at hand.

Sleeping Flowers.

Almost all flowers sleep during the night.
The"marigold goes to bed with the sun,
and with him rises weeping. Many plants
are so sensitive that they clese their leaves
during the passage of a cloud. The dan-
delion opens at five or six in the morning,
and shuts at nine in the evening. The
goat's beard wakes at three in the morning
and shuts at five or six iu the evening.
The English daisy shuts up its blossoms
in the evening, and opens its "day's eye"
to meet the early beams of the morning
sun. The crocus, tulip, aud many others,
close their blossoms at different hours to-
ward the evening. The ivy-leaved lettuce
opens at eight in the morning, and closes
forever at four in the afternoon. The
night-flowering cere.us turns night into day.
It begins to expand its magnificent sweet-
scented blossoms in the twilight; it is full-
blown at midnight, and closes, never to
open again, with the dawn of day. In a
clover field not a leaf opens till after sun-
rise. Those plants which seem to be awake
all night have been called " the bats and
owls of the vegetable kingdom."
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Mr. Spurgeon on Art.

In lecturing on his observations in his
last foreign tour, Mr. Spurgeon supplied
an omislion for which he was criticised on
occasion of a previously described tour:

The last time he lectured on his tonr,
he received rather a severe rebuke from a
learned writer for not remarking more
upon pictures and statuary, which it was
|ssumed must always be a great attraction
to any educated person. He must confess
he took very little interest in them. After
about twenty miles of picture galleries,
one did not want to see any more; and
when you have seen the portrait of a man
20,000 times, it began tu get somewhat
stale. He had been heartily sick during
his last journey of these repetitions in the
pictures and statuary. He was quite
unable to form any conception of what
the Virgin Mary was like. If he had
been left alone, and had never seen a por-
trait of her, he might have formed some
idea; but he had seen brer as a French,
German, Dutch, Spanish, and Italian
woman ; and, last of all, as black as soot.
He therefore was quite unable to tell what
she was like, and the manner in which the
artists had dealt with their Holy Families
and Virgins, led him to think more of
their pencils than of their brains. (Laugh-
ter.) Susannah and the Elders—a pretty
subject truly for an artist—he had seen
twenty times, and should know those two
elders wherever he met them. St. Sebas-
tian and St. Bartholomew he had also
seeD very often. Some of the works of
Gustave Dore, which was really magnifi-
cent, were said by the wise men of this
generation to be in bad taste; but what
of St. Bartholomew depicted with his skin
half torn off and all' his veins exposed ?
St. Sebastian he saw stuck all over with ar-
ro.ws in a variety of ways, sometimes like a
pincushion, and sometimes turned into a
porcupine. (Laughter.) At length he and
his friends came"to St. Sebastian dead, and
very thankful he was for it, thinking they
should now have no more pictures'of him.;
but by-and-by another confronted them in
church, and his friend exclaimed, " Hallo !
here is our old friend Sebastian again."
(Laughter.) There was not only a monot-
ony in the art of the old masters, bat
often an utter waste of talent. He had
visited a French gallery in Brussels, which

be defied any man to forget. The gallery
was the production of one man, who went
over acres of canvass. Some of the pic-
tures were terrible. He should never
forget the picture of the "Coming Man,"
with a crowned head— a right royal-look-
ing man, who was taking into his hands
riches, eagles, mitres, tiaras, and all that
stuff. There was an awt'ul picture of the
Great Napoleon in Hell— one of the most
fearful pictures he had ever seen. But he
respected the artist's motive, which was to
set forth the detestable character of war.
He very much admired one celebrated
picture, which had a prominent place in a
noted gallery ; it was an excellent picture
of a red cabbage, and he wondered why
an artist of s.o much ability and power
should so spend his time; but, no doubt,
three out of four of all the paintings
which you saw in journeying about might
as well be upon red cabbages for any in-
struction or use they were. These re-
marks of his were, of course in dreadfully
bad taste; but he had already been found
guilty of the crime, and meant to con-
tinue his enormities. There were some
pictures, however, such as Paul Potter's
Bull, at the Hague, upon which one might
gaze and yet find them inexhaustible. He
saw three pictures in Rome of the peni-
tent Magdalene. The first was a figure
clad in sackcloth, with ashes on her head
—that he considered theatrical. The
second represented an abundance of tears,
but so as to make the woman more love-
ly then ever; dress and hair were evident-
ly arranged with a view to the display of
her beauty, even while her eyes were red
with weeping. This he considered proof
of a divided heart. In the third picturs
the penitent was absorbed with grief, so
that she was but one living tear; she
lived but to sorrow, because she had lived
to sin. So much for pictures; nobody
could now eay he had neglected them.
(Laughter.)

Children are not taught to love one an-
other by being compared with one another.
It has been well said, as a word of counsel
to both the parent and the teacher :

" Never in the presence of your child
make invidious comparisons of its behavior
with that of other children ; nor present
to it any human example to follow, only so
far as that model follows Christ, the per-
fect example."
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How They are Schooled in Prussia.

Nothing more forcibly strikes the for-
eign sojourner in Berlin than the universal
intelligence of the lower classes of that
city. Your cabman speaks to you—if you
can but comprehend him — in perfectly
correct and grammatical German ; your
washerwoman's bill is a model of neat and
handsome penmanship and correct spel-
ling; your wife's seamstress is able to dis-
cuss the latest publications, the views in
the political and fashionble world, and ex-
amines the books on the table with a criti-
cally-experienced eye. To be sure, this
universal intelligence has a tendency to
make the " hewers of wood and drawers
of water" somewhat arrogant; and, by
the law of compensation, the cabby and
the washerwoman make up for the absence
of ignorance by a pertness and independ-
ence of manner which are to be met with,
to an equal degree, in no other European
capital. Yet the fact that they can all
read, write, and cipher, brings the results
of the Prussian educational system more
vividly to the mind than any other fact
could—unless it were the effect of it seen
in the army. The Prussian State has long
made equality of intelligence —as far as
schooling can effect it — a compulsory
matter. All children, as soon as they get
out of their frocks, must go to school;
and the State prescribes when that shall
be. The failure of any child to attend
school is punished vicariously in the person
of the parent, who is fined by an ascend-
ing scale of penalties, and if he or she proves
still obdurate, is incontinently thrown
into prison. Indeed, Fatherland assumes
a rather more than patriarchal authority
over its children from the moment that
they are able to lisp its guttural alphabet
until they are in the forties ; for, taking
them at the tender age of dawning intelli-
gence, it makes them submit to the pe-
dagogue's rule till they are large enough
to become a certain numerical figure in a
certain numerical regiment; and in this
vague identity a man may be compelled to
remain if Fatherland so chooses, from
seventeen to forty-two. A recent report
of the Berlin schools for 1871 gives some
interesting figures, and betrays the fact
that one-ninth of the total population of
Berlin attends school with military regu-
larity. Over ninety-three thousand scholars
were reported for that year, the number of
schools being two hundred and eighteen,

and under the supervision of sixty-one
male and one hundred and thirty-seven
female teachers, and five hundred and
sixty-six ushers, or sub-teachers. The
salaries of these instructors, who'are of-
ficial personages, would amaze the young
gentleman and ladies who undertake
schools during the winter season in our
own rural districts. The highest pay for
head-masters is about seven hundred dol-
lars a year; the salaries range from this
figure to three hundred dollars, which is
the amount received by the junior ushers;
while the female teachers receive stipends
ranging from three hundred to two hun-
dred and twenty-five. The Berlin schools
are furthermore provided with two hun-
dred sewing-teachers, having salaries of
fifty-five 'dollars a year, and fifteen assist-
ants at forty-five dollars. It costs Berlin
about half a million dollars a year to sup-
port her schools, which is cheap, especially
when it is considered how thorough and
substantial an education is thus imparted.
It is interesting to be told that the parents
of Berlin contributed, during 1871, about
seven thousand dollars to the public treas-
ury in the way of fines, while over fifteen
hundred papas and mammas were im-
prisoned for not compelling Fritz and
Gretchen to go to school, and keeping
them there.—Appletons1 Journel.

Owing to a heavy embezzlement in a
•certain corporation, an effort was made to
place its affairs in the hands of a receiver,
and old Blinks was waited on to accept
this position. To the surprise of his
friends, however, he refused. " Stole a
good lot of money, did he f" said Blinks.
" Yes, and we want you now to act as re-
ceiver till we get things straightened out."
" No, sir. Can't make no receiver out of
me." " Why not, sir ? You will be paid
for your services, besides the honor of
acting for the company." " Honor!" said
Blinks, " Well, I guess it's no honor, for
I've always heard the receiver was as bad
as the thiefT

Musicvhas charms, but it does not seem
to be very particular as to how their siren
influence shall be exerted. The cabinet
organ of the Congregational church at
South Wellfleet was stolen from the
church some time last week, and it is ru-
mored that the cavern of the bandits now
resounds with the gentle strains of " I love
to steal."
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The Bread of St. Jodokus.
Translated from the German by T. B. Holland.

To prove his servant's faithfulness,
Came once the Lord to St. Jodokus' door
In miserable garb, and begged for bread.

" Give," said Jodokus, " my good steward, give
to him 1"

"Sir," said the man, "only one loaf is left;
What then remains for thee and me, and for our

dog?
" Give always," answered the good man, "the

Lord he will provide."

The steward took the knife, measured with care,
In four exactly equal shares, the loaf then cut,
One to the beggar gave, and said in no too friend-

ly tone:
"One thine, one mine, the Abbot's one, and one

the dog's;"
Jodokus smiled; the beggar went his way.

Not long, and in still poorer garb arrayed,
Came once again the Lord and begged for bread.
"Give," said Jodokus, "my piece give to him;
The Lord he will provide;" and it was given.

Soon after, and with still more famished mien,
The third time came the Lord and asked for bread
"Give," said Jodokus, " give to him thy piece.
The Lord he will provide;'.' and it was given.

Not long, and lame, blind, naked and forlorn,
Th* Lord the fourth time came, and prayed for

bread.
Jodokus said, " the dog's share give to him;
The Lord, who feeds the ravens, will provide."

The Bteward gave; and as away he went,
There sounded forth a voice: " Great is thy faith;
Thou, too, thy master's loyal servant, great;
As thou hast believed, so to thee shall it be."

To the narrow window stepped the Bteward then,
and lot

There landed in the river near, four little ships,
Laden with bread, fruit, oil and wine, a rich sup-

[piy.
The steward hastened joyful to the shore.
He found no men were there, but saw instead,
Waving upon the strand a pure white flag,
Whereon in golden letters flamed bright the words:

" Pour ships sends He who gives the ravens food;
To the Abbot who, to-day, Him four times has

relieved;
One, his shall be, the steward's one, and one is

for the dog; [Bess."
Poor kindred of the sender, may the fourth pos-

Wings.
It was a beautiful summer morning.

The sun shone down in royal splendor on
the dancing waters, and the breeze came
fresh and bracing from the west, while the
white ferry-boat, like some huge sea-bird,
sped her way to and fro between the
shores of New York and Jersey City.

On board moved the swiftly-changing
tide of human life, with its countless diversi-
ties and strong contrasts mirthful and sad,
earnest and idle, kind and selfish, pure-
hearted and evil. In one corner of the
deck was a small wagon, whose occupant
attracted the attention of all and the
sympathy" of every true heart. Judging
by his face, he might have seen nineteen
years, but the man's body was poorly sup-
ported by the shrunken limbs, not larger
than those of a child. Yet the pale, tired
face wore a look of patience, and his clear,
honest eyes neither shunned nor courted
the pitying glances bent upon him. He
was selling books, counting change quickly,
and passing it with a slight bow and pleas-
ant " Thank you."

A lady came up, bought two or three
books, and withdrew to a little distance.
Tears filled her eyes as she watched the
busy, dwarfed figure, and she said in a low
tone to the gentleman beside her :

" What can that poor boy have to look
forward to ?"

She did not think he would overhear
her, but her words reached Jiis quick ear,
and with a swift, beautiful smile lighting'
his wan face, he answered hopefully.

" Wings—some day !"

What You Cannot Afford.
A man cannot afford to be unfaithful

under any circumstances. A man cannot
afford to be mean at any time. A man
cannot afford to do less than his best at all
times and under all circumstances. No
matter how wrongfully you are placed,
and no matter how unjustly you are treat-
ed you cannot for your own sake, afford
to use anything but your better self, nor
to render anything but your better service.
And certainly you cannot, when you con-
sider that it is to the Lord you are acting.
Still further, the apostle goes on to com-'
mand that slaves shall obey their masters
" in singleness of heart"—with simplicity,
honesty, directness— " fearing God. And
whatsoever ye do, do it heartily, [putting
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your heart in it] as to the Lord, and not
unto man." A grinding old fellow he is
•that you are bound out to. He stints you
in your bread and your meat. He clothes
you in the worst possible manner. He gets
you up at the earliest hour, and keeps you
up to the latest. He drives you out to
your labor. He overworks you through
the weary passage of life. He is a pe-
nurious old hunk, coining your very blood.
And you say, " It serves him right if I do
cheat him." Yes, it serves him right, but
it serves you wrong, and it serves God
wrong. You cannot afford to cheat a
cheater. You cannot afford to lie to a liar.
You cannot afford to be mean to a mean
man. You cannot afford to do other than
deal uprightly with any man, no matter
what exigencies may exist between him
and you. No man can afford to be any-
thing but a true man, living in his higher
nature, and acting from the noblest con-
siderations.—[Plymouth Pulpit.

Household Re.cipes.

JELLY PUDDING.

Mix one quart milk, one pint fine bread
crumbs, one cup sugar, the grated p'eel of
a lemon, yolks of five eggs, and bake.
After it comes from the oven, spread over
it jelly. Beat one cup white sugar, the
juice of a lemon, whites of five eggs, and
lay over the pTiddiog, and return to the
oven to brown.

SOUTHERN CORN OA.KE.

One and one-half cups corn meal, one
cup of wheat flour, one-half cup white
sugar, one pint of milk, one-half table-
spoon of butter, one-half teaspoon of soda,
one teaspoon of cream tartar, one egg,
pinch of salt. Mix all the dry ingredients,
sift them, and add the milk and egg.

STUFFED VE^L.

Three pounds lean veal chopped tine,
two slices of fat salt pork, six Boston
crackers rolled, two raw eggs beaten, one
tablespoon of salt, one tablespoon of pep-
per, one of nutmeg, well mixed in the
meat. Roll in form of a loaf, put melted
butter over it, also oyster crackers rolled

not very fine. Put in the dripping pan
with water, baste three times with cracker
crumbs. Bake two hours. This makes a
fine relish for tea.

ROCHESTER, N. T., JUNE 15, 1873.

At the Hospital.

May twenty-fifth was the day of days.
Here, something about " fit bridal of the
earth and sky," would be the correct
thing to quote, but unfortunately the Knes
will not come to our remembrance ; still,
it is safe to fall back on Sara Lawson. It
was on such a day that he saw Aunt Lois
and Aunt Keturah, on the river bank, cut-
ting cowslip greens; the birds were sing-
ing, the frogs were peeping, and all nature
was so inviting that he could not refrain
from uttering a most astonishing aspira-
tion, which we trust Hepsey never heard of.
The spirit .of fine writing wishes to get pos-
session of our mind and make us say that
" we wended our way," btft we say, " get
thee behind me," and go on to tell the
truth. We crossed three bridges and
walked on hot pavements, until we reach-
ed the Hospital grounds. It is not only a
Hospital but it is hospitable, for no detest-
able wooden signs are placed at intervals,
telling us to " Keep off the grass !" Here
we wish to put a question in a spirit of
humble inquiry. Why does grass grow
on the ground if it must not be stepped
on ? We can't walk in the air, can we ?
Of course not. Very well, then, let us see
no more of these wooden signs anywhere,
for,, we shall walk on the grass wherever
we can, and have no fears that one hun-
dred and twenty-five pounds of humanity
stepping on the turf will ruin the coming
hay crop of the country. But this is a di-
gression.

As has been the practice since the Hos
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pital was opened, religious services were
held this Sabbath afternoon", Mr.
again taking charge. We can already see
the fruits of his labors there, and the
friends of the Hospital and its inmates
have reason to feel grateful to him. He
doesn't stop his work in the chapel, but
visits the patients in the wards. Several
hope that they have found the Saviour;
and to many the new life they are trying
to lead, may be difficult after they leave
the Hospital; but Christians will earnestly
pray that strength may be given them.

We were very much interested in one
young woman, quite ill with congestion of
the lungs. She has always taken care of
herself, being careful and economical, and
now when she needs care and rest, is able
to have both. She said, " Last week I
prayed all the time that somebody would
be a friend to me;" and when she was
brought to the Hospital, she was put into
the care of Mrŝ  , an old friend and
one who had taken care of her during an
illness in the Hospital in Buffalo. A
warmer friend than Mrs. W , she could
hardly find ; she seemed as glad to have
her under her wing as if she had been her
own child. We often wonder if the nu rses
ever get tired and wish pe ople would stop
being sick ; they always seem cheerful,
but then, nurses like poets, are born so.
We know hundreds of men and women,
•ell, perhaps not hundreds, but a great
many who are no more fitted for nurses
than they are for preachers.

Up stairs, in the " Green Room," we
found. C . She has been lame for
some time, and from a cause that at first
seemed slight, but which has proved to be
•quite serious. She was sitting by the win-
dow, enjoying the pleasant sunshine, and a
bunch of lilies of the valley that some
thoughtful friend had given her. The
prettiest boquet we have seen this spring,
we saw in the next room. It was made
entirely of apple blossoms and green leaves,
but the arrangement was perfect.

Nearly all of the patieuts belonging to
the male ward, who were able to get out
of doors, after the services were over in the
chapel, went out in the pleasant sunshine,
walking on the grass, or sat in the
shade under the trees.

In Memoriam.
Mr. Clement, who died in the Hospital,

18th, had been an invalid for six
years, three of which had been spent in
Hospitals, as his sufferings were of such a
terrible nature, that it would have been im-
possible for him to have been taken care of
in a private home. His disease was of such
a complicated character, or rather he had
one sickness and another, in such quick
succession, that his life was a martyrdom.
He was prepared to go whenever his Fa-
ther should call him ; and so on that love-
ly spring morning, he fell asleep in Jesus,
as gently as a tired child sleeps in its mo-
ther's arms. The summons was, as it of-
ten is, even when we are looking for it, un-
expected. His wife, who has always been
with him, leaning over him, said, " Do
you find yonr Saviour precious ?" He re-
plied, "Yes." She then asked, "Wouldn't
you love to go home, this pleasant morn-
ing?" Again he signified "Yes," and
passed away. Surely "Jesus hath now
many lovers of His keavenly kingdom, but
few bearers of His cross. He hath many
desirous of consolation but few of tribula-
tion." 'But in Mr. Clement, He had a dis-
ciple who bore tne cross, and suffered the
tribulation, with the Christian meekness
and patience which is surely awarded in
the everlasting home.

Special Notice to Subscribers-
Papers are forwarded until an explicit order is

received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names are entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note
the expiration of their subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, without
further reminder.
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Kate Cameron. •
The readers of the " Review," who so

often had the pleasure of seeing this sig-
nature attached to the sweet and simple
verses from her pen, will read with sorrow
the announcement of her death,

Suddenly, in Chicago, May 19th, 1873, MRS.K.
B W. BARNES, wife of Dr. Norman S. Barnes,
and daughter of the late John G. Williams, of
Rochester, N. T.

Mrs. Barnes, for such was her name,
(" Kate Cameron," being her nom de
plume,) went to Chicago but a few months
since to reside. An acquaintance of
years only confirmed the first impressions
of her sweet simplicity of manner, her
gentle, winning Christian character.

Her submissive, cheerful acquiescence to
the will of her heavenly Father, who smites
but comforts His smitten children when
He calls them to the bitterness of earthly
partings, might well be an example to those
who knew her. Submissive and cheerful,
though the road to the sepulchre she often
trod, and borrow washers, such as mothers
only know, who are called again and again,
to leave to the silence of the grave, their
darling little ones, the precious gifts of
God.

A letter from a mutual friend, pays the
following tribute to her memory :

" I esteemed Mrs. Barnes very highly. I
became acquainted with her as a contrib-
utor to the papers of which I held the
managing editorship, and our necessary
correspondence in that way led to person-
al friendship, which was not in the least
diminished when I afterward met her. Her
poem* breathed so heavenly a spirit and I
had so many evidences that their inspira-
tion was from a deeper source than the
mere imagination, that the voice of her
singing seemed to me to approach more
nearly to the angelic, than anything else I
had ever met with; and in my correspon-
dence with her, I always felt myself under
the influence of a heavenly messenger.
And yet, while a vein of deep piety and

solemnity pervaded all she wrote, there-
was not unfrequently a pretty playfulness
in her letters that added greatly to their
charm. If her poems did not contain the
great outpouring of original thought de-
manded by the rapacity of modern criti-
cism, they none the less attracted and in-
fluenced the serious reader by their depth
of feeling, their simplieity of expression,
and the sweet and flowing measure in.
which they were written."" c. s. M.

The Hospital has received so many do-
nations within the past few weeks, that it
is not deemed necessary to ask for any-
thing in the present issue. Not that any
kindly disposed person, anxious to give
oranges or lemonsror fruit, will be hinder-
ed in thia disposition. Oh no ! On the
contrary, everything will' be thankfully re-
ceived and carefully used. But so much
has been given that it is much more gra-
cious and grateful, to give thanks than to
beg for more. This number of tbe paper
will be out the 15th of June, provided
nothing happens to prevent, and strawber*-
ries cannot be plenty at that date, owing
to the lateness of the season ; but before
tbe July number appears they will begone.
In the meantime, how will the friends
know that the sick, confined in the wards,,
who have not money to buy fruits, will be
refreshed if strawberries are sent themj
This is not a conundrum, but a puzzlirig-
question, for we are determined not to ask,
How then shall we receive? In one way,
the difficulty can be solved. Supposing
that when strawberries are very plenty,,
simultaneously, several people should buy
several quarts and send them to the Hos-
pital; and that in a few days, several
others should do the same thing.. In this
way the patients would have a treat, and
nobody would have been a beggar. It
does seem to the, perhaps, unreflecting
mind, a delightful way to solve a trouble-
some question. At any rate, the July
number will tell if this is a wise plan..
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We are very much gratified that so many
snbscribers have paid their subscriptions so
soon,' and that they have only been wait-
ing, to know the amount of their indebt-
edness. We have several hundred dollars
still due us, and it is a solemn fact that
these hundreds are made up mostly of sixty-
two cents—in spite of the well known ax-
iom that one hundred cents make a dollar.
If our subscribers, either in town or out,
will send these small sums to the treasur-
er, Mrs. D. B. Beach, 145 Alexander street,
or to Mrs. Dr. Strong, 10 South Washing-
ten street, -we shall take great pleasure in
acknowledging the receipt of the money in
the "Review."

Some of our subscribers complain that
they do not receive their " Hospital Re-
view." These complaints are brought to
us by their friends, but if they only would
give their address, in case they have
" moved" within two years ; or, if they
live out of town, they would sand us the
name of their town and county—this last
is quite important—we think there would
be no further troable. Several towns have
duplicate names, and when we send papers
to these places, not knowing the county,
we are no more sure of their reaching their
proper destination than Mr. Dick was sure
of the place where his facts would light.

Book Notices.

Those who have read " Our Wedding
Journey," by " Howells," will be glad to
read " Chance Acquaintance," by the
same author. In the first book, "Our
Wedding Journey," it will be remember-
ed, were three people, to whom we were
merely introduced—Col. Ellison, his wife,
and a charming young cousin, Kate. This
book tells us the story of their adventures
for a month, while traveling in Canada.
At Montreal, thpy met a polished Boston
icicle, who determines to keep aloof from
them, but falls desperately in love with
Kate. And this is all that will be told of

this delightful book in this paper,
sale at Darrow's.

For

' " Ups and Downs," by " Hale," is the
story of James Rising, a graduate of Har-
vark, and a manly young man he is. A
delightful contrast to that exceedingly
milk-and-water young gentleman, with his-
eternal egotism — Arthur Bonnecastle.—
However, we need not speak ill of him,,
because we live in hopes that if he comes
to an end in no other way, a railroad acci-
dent will take him off. James Rising is-
the nephew of a rich lumber owner in the
West. A fire takes off the lumber, the-
uncle steps off a roof, never speaks again,,
and soon dies. After he is buried, the ne-
phew hears of all these calamities—it is be-
fore the days of telegraphing—and goes
home to find nothing left but an invalid
aunt. When one has reached the foot of
the hill, if he moves at all, he, must go up.
The first step up for the hero of this book
is cleaning mud from the cars. From this
start he steadily goes on until he reaches
the Heights. This very slight sketch
doesn't touch upon the story of Bertha,
Oscar, Ruth, or the delightful (?) Mrs. Ro-
senstein. And, as our French neighbors
say, we are desolated to think that there
is a vast difference in the way it is told by
Hale and ourselves. For sale at Darrow' &

We have been looking over a new sing-
ing book for Sunday Schools. We have had
timeto tr) only a few airs, and among then*
we found " Only a Little Sparrow," and
"Vespers," exceedingly sweet. The tunes-
are written in a key easy for children to-
sing without straining their voices or sing.-
ing beyond their power. There are so-
many singing books for children, poorly
adapted for them, that we take great plea-
sure in recommending " Sunshine." It i*
edited by P. B. Bliss of Chicago, a name-
sufficient in itself to assure us of the value-
of the book. For sale at E. Darrow's.
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We told the truth when we said that we
did not own a sewing machine, and if the
present state of the money market con-
tinues, we don't see our way clear to buy-
ing one unless the agents ars very trusting ;
but we are thankful that times are not so
hard yet that we are unable to borrow.
Several friends own Wheeler & Wilson
machines, and we have learned to work
them—the machines- At first, " we did
not keep time ;" the work wasn't under the
needle when our feet were ready to start—
then we" would forget the tension—then
we would cut the thread the wrong side of
the needle, necessitating a re-threading.
Sometimes, when all things were ready,
we would work with such fervor that we
and the machine went, as dear Mrs. Grimes
died, " all over." But in a little while
things grew right, and, like the woman
who found a penny while walking over
London Bridge, and bought a kid, which
kid proving "refractory, she called in the
aid of the dog, the stick, the fire, the wa-
ter, the butcher, and finally reached home;
so we, with a little patience, soon manag-
ed the " machine." And such lovely
stitching it makes ! A Wheeler & Wil-
son machine, besides doing work beautiful-
ly, is very simple in its construction, unlike
many that, in the intricacy of their
working, are as mysterious as a steam en-
gine. For sale at 57 State street, by S. W.
Dibble & Dutton.

The best memory is that which forgets
nothing but injuries. Write injuries in the
dust, and kindness in marble.

At the Rochester City Hospital, May 8, 1873,
Rudolph Reichner, aged 50 years.

At the Rochester City Hospital, May 14, 1873,
Elizabeth Capon, aged 56 years.
*At the Rochester City Hospital, May 15, 1873,

Dr. Charles Vaill, aged 69 years.
At the Rochester City Hospital, May 18, 1873,

Harris Clement, aged 72 years.
At the Rochester City Hospital, May 20, 1873,

Nettie E. Stanton, aged 2i years.

Donations.
Mrs S. Stettheimer—Nice Second-hand Clothing

and old Linen.
Mrs. M. Strong—Eight cans Preserved Fruit.
Mrs. C. J. Strong—Second-hand Clothing, old

Linen and Periodicals.
Mrs. Brockwell—Dried Fruit.
Mrs. Geo. J. Whitney—Quantity Lettuce and 7

dozen Eggs; also, 4 Handsome Framed En-
gravings.

Geo. H. Lane. Assistant Editor Daily Union—
7 bound volumes Atlantic Magazines and other
Books.

T. A. Clark & Co.—Strawberries.
A Friend—Godey's Magazines.

50

Subscriptions to the Review.

C. J. B. Mount, 62 cents; Mrs. E. P. Bige-
low. $1.25; Mrs. Dutton, 62 cents; Mrs.
Myron Adams, 62 cents; D. Parmely,
$1.25; Mrs. L. Hayward, $1.25; Mrs.
J. P. Bissell, 62 cents ; Miss Emily Man-
vel, 62 cents ; Mrs. Peter V. Stoothoff,
$1.25 : Mrs. A. De Vos, $1.00 ; Mrs. H.
M. Gormly, 63 cts.; Mrs.W. Sidey,$2.50:
Mrs. Henry Smith, 62 cents ; Mrs. H. P.
Brewster, $1,25; C. R. Babbitt, 75 cts.;
Mrs. W. W. Carr, 62 cents; Mrs. John
H. Brewster, $1.25: B. Summers, Livo-
nia Station, 50 cents ; Joseph Penney,
Grand Rapids, Mich., 75 cts.; Mrs. An-
drew Rowley, Victor, 50 cents; Miss M.
McJannett, 50 cts ; E. D. Swain, $1.10;
Mrs. J. Bemis, Mt. Read. 50 cents: Mrs.
J. M. Beach, Titusville, Pa., 50 cents—
By Mrs. D. B. Beach, $21 07

Mrs. Martha Gregory, Millville By Mr.
Breck,

Clinton Rogers, 62 cents, Miss F. Whit-
tlesey, 50 cents: Miss M. A. Nelton, 50
cents; Miss C. L. Mentor, 62 cents;
Mrs. Calvin Waite, 62 cents; Mrs. Dr.
Fenn, 62 cents; Mrs. T. Brooks, $1.25;
Mrs. De Forest, 65 cents; Postage, 12
cts.; Mrs. W. Loughborough, 62 cents ;
Mrs. J. Thompson, 75 cents: Mrs. M.
Strong, 62 cts.—By Mrs. Dr. M. Strong,

Mrs. Chester Dewey—By Mrs. E. T. Smith
Mrs. Barry, $1.25 ; Mrs. Ellwanger, $1.25;

Mrs. Dagge, $1.25 ; Mrs. Sproat, 62 cts.; v.
Miss Shaw, 62 cents; Miss M. Peck, 63
cents; Miss M. "Watson, 63 cents—By
Miss M. Watson, 6 25

The Treasurer of the " Review" desires
to make the following explanatian, which
she hopes will be satisfactory to all con-
cerned :

It» was thought best by the publishing
committee, to place the amount of indebt-
edness, due from each subscriber, upon the
margin of the April No. of the " Review,"
thus saving the great labor of a personal ap-
plication to subscribers living in the city, or

7 49
65
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of writing to those residing in other places.
In order to accomplish this it was necessa-
ry to use as a guide the book containing
the names of the subscribers and the time
to which they have paid. Considerable
time was required to accomplish this—dur-
ing which the book, of necessity, was away
from the Treasurer — who received from
time to time, from individuals, the sums
which they supposed were due.

It was impossible to transfer them all to
the large book in time for the April
No., and hence a few who were notified of
indebtedness, for which they had /already
paid, wondered somewhat at the notice.

The Treasurer replied to many letters of
inquiry, until the number received was so
great, as to require more time in answering
than she could give. Hence she has tak-
en this way of explaining to all, which she
hopes will prove satisfectory.

It is not surprising, in going through so
great a number of names and dates, that
some mistakes should occur—but the work
was done with so great care as to cause in
our own mind, surprise at the very few in-
accuracies. We desire to express our
thanks to the many who have responded
promptly and to remiud those who have
not—that we hope they will do so—soon.

Superintendent's Report.
1873. May 1, No. Patients in Hospital, 86

Received during month,.. 27—113
Discharged, 39
Died 5— 44

Remaining June 1st, 1813, 69

Hospital Notice.

Application for the admission of Patieats to
the Rochester City Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, West Avenue, between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: Dr. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Fitzhugh Street; Dr. W. S. Ely, 67 South Fitz-
hugh Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Block; Dr. H.
H. Langworthy, 79 State Street; Dr. J. F. Whit-
Deck, 93* State Street; Dr. B. T. Stoddard, 33 N..
Fitzhugh Street.

Taken Captive.
BY RUTH CHESTERFIELD.

Whether she had blue eyes or brown,
whether her hair hung in ringlets or lay
smoothly on her pretty head, I eannot tell
you, but this much I know, for history has
vouchsafed to tell us, that she was " a re-
markably fine child," and at the time of
which I speak she was seven years old.

She had in her hand a small basket of
fruit, and,was walking through the shady
kne that led to her grandfather's house.

" Dear little thing ! I almost wish I had
not consented to let her go," said Mrs.
Gerrish, looking fondly after her. " What
if any thing should happen to her!"

" What c#i happen to her between here
and your father's in broad daylight?" said
her husband.

" But she is to pass the night, you know,
and the more I think of it the more uneasy
I feel."

Just than the child looked back with a
bright smile, and kissed her hand to her
parents.

" Darling! I have a great mind to call
her back now," said Mrs. Gerrish.

" Nonsense, my dear; you are nervous,
that's all the trouble. In case of any real
danger Sarah would be far safer at the gar-
rison than at home."

" The safest place for the little bird is
under its mother's wing," said Mrs. Ger-
rish, smiling. " However, it's too late to
think about it now, and I believe I am
nervous, after all."

Meanwhile the child trudged on, as care-
less of evil as the little bird to which her
mother had likened her, and soon reached
the gates of the garrison, which were
opened by her grandfather himself—a hale
old man in military undress.

" Ah, here's my pet," he cried, kissing
her, " but where are papa and mamma?"

" They couldn't come, because the men
are there mowing the meadow to-day, so I
came all by myself, and, grandpa, I saw a
devil's darning-needle and a toad, and I
wasn't a bit afraid !"

" That's my brave little women ; she
shall be a soldier's wife one of these days,"
said Ijer grandfather, laughing ; " how
should you like that?"
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" I should like it very much if he was
just like you."

" A trifle younger, perhaps," said the
major.

"No, indeed, you are just right; and I
shall want him to have nice white hair and
beard like yours, too."

" Perhaps you will change your mind
when the time comes, but I'm glad I suit
you now. What have we in the basket,
a pot of honey and a pound of butter?"

" Cherries, grandpa, and plums— only
look !" raising the cover of her basket.

Thus chatting, the two went to the
house, and the day passed all too rapidly
for Sarah, to whom a visit at th,e garrison
was always a thing to be eagerly looked
forward to, and long remembered. How
long this particular visit was to be remem-
bered, she little knew.

While the family were at supper that
night, a servant came in and informed Maj.
Waldron that two old squaws were at the
gate, asking permission to lodge there till
morning.

As this was not an uncommon occur-
rance in times of peace it awakened no
suspicion, and Major Waldron not only
gave orders to have them admitted, but in-
vited them to sit at his table. He even
extended his hospitality so far as to show
them how to open the doors in case they
should wish to leave before the family were
stirring in the morning.

The dress of the old women was an odd
mixture of barbarism and civilization,
which added much to the weirdness and
uncouthness of their appearance. They
refused to sit at the table, but squatted be
fore the.kitchen fire to take their repast-
One of them was very silent, but had an
unpleasant way of looking under-her eye-
brows as if she were slyly watching and
taking notes of all that passed. The
other, whose name was Mioma, laughed
and talked a great deal, and when Sarah
came into the room she asked her to sit
down by her, called her many pet names,
and gave her some pretty sea-shells strung
on a piece of birch-bark. The child was
delighted to listen to her stories of Indian
life, and particularly of the happy times
before the white man came over the "great
water" to molest and drive them' from
their homes. But by-and-by, when she
was telling her about the famous chief,
Winnicumet, who won a hundred scalps in
one battle, Sarah said,—

" Scalps ? what are they ?"
" Doesn't the little white kid under-

stand ?" said the old woman. " Why,
when the red men captures an enemy, he
does so" and seizing Sarah's h|iir, she rais-
ed the knife with which she had been eat-
ing, and made a motion as if she would
have scalped her. Sarah was not at all
pleased with this practical illustration, and
in a few minutes went back to the hall
where the family were sitting. Her grand-
father assured her that the squaw had
meant no harm, but she could not quite
get over her fright.

" Who knows but the savages will come
upon us in the night ?" she said.

" The worse for them if they do," said
her grandfather, " for have I not a hund-
red men within call? So now run to bed,
my pet, and think no more of the bloody
barbarians. I'd fight the whole tribe,,
single-handed, before they should harm a
hair of your head."

And Sarah, trusting in him with that
entire confidence which only childhood
knows, went quietly to bed, and was soon
in a sound sleep.

By-and-by she was awakened by shouta
and yells, and the sound of tramping feet.
The Indians were in the house !

Springing from her bed, she ran to her
grandfather's room, but he was not there,
nor could she see him nor hear his voice,
while every passage seemed blocked up
with the terrible savages. Not daring to
show herself among them, she crept into
her grandfather's bed, and covered herself,
with the clothes.

Presently the clamor abated somewhat,
and she began to hope they would leave
the house without discovering her, when
she heard a voice say,—

Here's where the little white kid nestl-
ed," and she knew it was old Mioma, to
whose stories she had listened the evening
before, and that she was the " little white
kid" for whom they were searching.

A moment more, and they had found
her hiding-place, the clothes were stripped
from her face, and she would have learned
in good earnest what scalping meant, but
the old woman laid her hand on her com-
panion's arm—a stalwart warrior, terrible
to behold—and said something, of which
Sarah only comprehended the one word
" money ;" but it changed his purpose, and
sheathing his knife, he seized her in his
arms and bore her away with him.
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As they passed through the hall, Sarah
saw that the floor was covered with the
mangled bodies of the slain, but she recog-
nized only one, it was that of her grandfa-
ther, his long, white beard stained with
blood, and his breast covered with wounds.

" Grandpa, O, grandpa; let me go to
him," she cried straggling in the arms of
her captor; but he hurried on till he came
to the border of a wood, where there*
were several other captives guarded by
fierce-looking Indians. Then he left her
and went back to the house, and it was
not long before she saw the flames burst-
ing from it in every direction—a sight
which was greeted by the savages with a
yell of triumph.

Not till years afterward Hid she fully
comprehend all that happened that night;
how the two squaws were spies sent to as-
certain the' state of the garrison'; how her
grandfather had incurred their enmity long
before, and how, notwithstanding his four-
score years, he fought valiantly to the last.
The word^noney which Mioma had used,
she then understood to mean the money
which her friends would pay for her re-
lease, and which would be more valuable
to the tribe than her death could be,
though she could not help believing that
in this appeal to mercenary motives, the
old woman was really moved by pity.

She remained with the tribe many
months, suffering not only untold longings
for the home and friends she had left be-
hind, bat enduring actual privations and
hafdships, which must have been doubly
terrible to one so young and so tenderly
reared. At last she was carried to Canada,
where she was bought by a benevolent
lady who sent her to a nunnery for educa-
tion.

But if the sufferings of the child were
great, who shall describe the anguish of
the bereaved parents, not knowing wheth-
er she was cruelly murdered, or burned
alive in her grandfather's house, or the
captive of a cruel enemy.

But they were not doomed, as many
have been, to endure this suspense for ,a
lifetime, for not many years elapsed before
they received their daughter back again,
Hot the little maiden whom they watch-
ed going up the lane that summer morn-
ing, but anotier, older, wiser and more
staid, but their daughter still.

Summer Silks,
At $1.35 and $1.50 a yard—a bet
ter assortment than at any time
last season. We are selling these
goods about 15 to 25 cents a yard
lower than same qualities last
year. Later, with a more active
trade, they will most likely be
higher.

A. S. MANN & CO.

KENYON & HUNT,
Manufacturers, wholesale and retail dealers in

HATS,CAPS,FURS
Straw Goods, Buffalo and Fancy Robes,

Robe Linings, Etc.

LADIES' FINE FURS, A SPECIALTY.
my'73 100 & 102 State St., Rochester, N.T,

CHILDREN'S CARRIAGES,
TRUNKS, SATCHELS,

HARNESS,
Whips, Horse Blnkets, Lap Robes, &c.

A. V. SMITH,
my'73 65 State Street.

B REWSTER, GOSS & Co. UPHOLSTER-
ERS, and dealers in PARLOR FURNI-

TURE. LACE AND DRAPERY CURTAINS,
WINDOW SHADES, PAPER HANGINGS,
MATTRESSES, FEATHERS, ETC.

No. 53 State Street,
m y '73 ROCHESTER, N. Y.

S. W DIBBLE & DUTTON,
Dealers in

Wheeler & Wilson S e r a i Machines,
my'73

No. 57 State Street
ROCHESTER, N. Y.

L. C. SPENCER & Co.
Oyster & Fruit Packers,

Nos. 325, 327 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.
Office, 106 State Street, Rochester, N. Y.
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MILLINERY & FANCY GOODS.

M. A. PHELAN CO.
STATE STREET, Wholesale and Retail

| Dealers in every description of Millinery
and Staple Fancy Goods. We keep a splendid
stock and our prices are said to be much lower
than elsewhere. my '73

Established, 1838.

E. B. BOOTH & SON,
JEWELERS.

Sole Agents for the celebrated Borel & Courvoi-
sier Watch, and Lazuras & Morris' Perfected
Spectacles. my '73

SCRANTOM & WETMORE, BOOKSELLERS,
STATIONERS AND ENGRAVERS. FINE

FANCY GOODS FOR WEDDING AND HOL-
H^KY GIFTS, Copper Plate Engraving and Fine
Printing done in the best manner. Fashionable
Stationery in all the latest styles.

No. 12 State Street,
my "73 ROCHESTER, N.Y.

SHERLOCK SLOAN, GAS AND STEAM
FITTERS, No. 25 Exchange St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
Sole Agents in this City for the sale of Corne-

lius & Baker's Gas Fixtures, and Frink's Gas.
and Daylight Reflector.

R. E. SHERLOCK. m y '73 SAMUEL SLOAN.
• .

H & D. ROSENBURG, Importers and Deal-
ers in WATCHES & JEWELRY, SEL-

VER and PLATED WARE, WATCH T^OLS,
MATERIALS, Ac., No. 11 State Street, Powers'
Fire-Proof Buildings, (sign of illuminated clock,)

ROCHESTER, N.Y.
HENRY ROSENBERG, DAVID ROSENBERG.

my '73

J PAHY Co., Importers and Wholesale
Dealers in RIBBONS, SILKS, MILLINERY

Fancy Dry Goods, Notions, Zephyr Worsteds,
&c, 64. State Street, and 2 and 4 Market Street,

m y ' 7 3 ROCHESTER, N.Y.

E S ETTENHEIMER Co., Importers,
Jobbers and Dealers in WATCHES, DIA-

MONDS, JEWELRY and SILVER WARE.
No. 2 State Street,

ROCHESTER, N.Y.
(At the Old Burr Stand.)

Closed OQ Saturdays until Evening,
my '73

/~^\ IBBONS STONE, Manufacturers of PI-
\JC ANO FORTES of the first quality and in
every style. Every Piano is fully warranted for
five years. Wholesale and retail agents for
Geo. Woods & Co's Organs, (the bust Reed In-
struments in the market.) Sheet Music, Instruc-
tion Books, Small Instruments, Strings, Trim-
mincs Piano Stools and .Covers, and Musical
Merchandise generally. GIBBONS & STONE,

my '73 87 State St., Rochester, N. T.

OSGOOD & FARLEY,
Manufacturers and Dealers In

PAINTS, GLASS & OILS,
No. 4 Front Street, Rochester, N. Y.

w. s. OSGOOD. Mar. '73. J. FARLET, JR.

S. ROSENBLATT & Co.
Dealers in

MILLINERY GOODS,
Dress Trimmings, Laces, Zeyphr Worsted

French Jewelry, Fancy Goods & Yankee Notions.
40 and 42 State St., and 11 Mill St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y. my '73

Genesee Paint and Color Works.
OIL MILL AND SASH FACTORY,

Woodbury, Morse & Go.
[Success to M. F, Reynolds &|Co,]

Window, Sheet and Plate Glass, Painters' and
Artists' Materials, Nos. 5 and 7 West Main St

ROCHESTER, N.Y.
M. K. WOODBURY, HENRY H. MORSE, JOHN SMITH-

DEALER IN

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
n o v '67 1y ROCHESTER, N.Y.

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
I>. LEARY^

STEAM

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., 00BNEK OF PLATT ST.,
(BROWN'S RACE,)

Rochester, HT. Y.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has indue-

<•<! others to counterfeit our signs, cheeks, business cards,
and even the cut of oar building, to mislead and humbug
the public.

53P-NO CONNECTION WITH ANY SIMILAR ES-
TABLISHMENT.

I have NO AGENT8 in the oountry. You can do youi
business directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without In-
jury to the colors. Also,
LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN OAKMENT8
Cleansed or colored without Sipping, and pressed nioely
Also FEATHEB8 and KID GLOVES cleansed or dyed.

Silk. Woolen or Cotten Goods of every description dyed
all colois, and finished with neatness and despatch, on
very'reasonable terms. Goods dyed Blaok every Tuesday,
Thursday and Friday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND BETUENED BY EX-
PRESS. Bills collected by Express W-

Address D. LEABY, Mill street, oorner of Platt street,
Rochester. N. Y.
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A R. & T.»H. PRITGHARD Co., whole-
• sale Manufacturers of TRUNKS and

TRAVELING BAGS, and Importers of FINE
MOROCCO SATCHELS, LADIES' and GENT'S
DRESSING CASES, No. 78 State Street,
Rochester, N. Y. mar. '73.

ANTHONY BROTHERS
STEAM BAKIN(f>

137 and 139 North "Water Street.
AERATED BREAD AND CRACKERS of all
kinds, wholesale and retail. Mar. '73.

1846. 1873.
/i LL Books in the mark-

f \ ez furnished, and ev-
ery article in line of BUSI-
NESS and SCHOOL STA-
TIONERY at wholesale and
retail. Catalogues sent on
application. Printing and
Binding, U\ order.

67 E.̂ Main St. mar. '73. ERAPTUS DARBOW.

•pvEWEY'S BOOK STORE. Arcade Hall.
I ) All new Books, anywhere advertised or

noticed. Bibles, Prayer Books—Religious Works.
AllAmerican, English and French Fashion Books,
for Ladies. Periodicals, Newspapers, <fcc. drc.
B ^ Choice Engravings and Works of Art, for
Wedding and Birthday Gifts. Ladies should
visit Dewey's Picture Gallery. D. M. DEWEY.

GEO. L. STRATTON & Co.
Wholesale Dealers in

STATIONERY, BLANK BOOKS, PAPER and
PAPER STOCK,

Nos.'41 and 43 Exchange St.,
mar. '73 Rochester, N. Y.

rX, SMITH & SPENCER, Manufactur-
ers of and wholesale and retail Dealensin

FURNITURE, BEDS. MATTRESSES, LOOK-
ING GLASSES, CORNICES AND CURTAINS.
Office and Warerooms, 74, 76, 78 State St., and
35, 37, 39 & 41 Mill St. Factory & Lumber Yard
on the canal, cor. Jay & Magne Sts. Rochester, N.Y

F. 8. HUNN, T. E. SMITH, S. II. SPENCER.

Mrs. WILBUR GRIFFIN,-
No. 56 State St.

Latest Styles CURLS, "WATERFALLS, HAIR
JEWELRY, LADIES' VENTILATED WIGS

arid TOILET ARTICLES.
Ladies' Hair Tastefully and Carefully Dressed.

mar. '73.

NEWELL & TURPIN,
110 Front Street, Rochester

Manufacturers and Dealers in LOOKING GLAS-
SES, WINDOW CORNICES and FRAMES of
every description. mar. '73

Delaware, -LacJkananna and Wettern ft. ft.
Co., SHittton and Elmiru Coal Co.

and J. Lang don & Co'i

ANTHRACITE CQAL!
GENERAL OFFICE:

28 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.
YARD OFFICES.—No. T Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street

corner of Ford-And No. 5 Hudson Street, near the Enil-
Roud #

Rochester, June , 18T2.
H. H. BABCOCK, Agent.

Hamilton & Mathews,
DEALERS IN

Hardware k Cutlery,
Files, Belting, Mechanics' Tools, Etc.21 & 23 Buffalo St., Eochester, N. T.

A. S. HAMILTON, dec'71 ROBERT MATHEWS.

J. B. SWEETING, 84 State Street,
having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in •
Ribbons, Flowers, Laces, Straws,
and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,
which has been extended for above purpose.m'71

EEESE, HIGBIE & HASKIN,

APOTHECARIES,
66 West Main Street, Powers' Block,

ROCHESTER, N. Y

WILCOX & GIBBS,

J. Z. CUL.TER, Agent,

68 Buffalo Street, Rochester, N. Y.
men '73

W ESTABLISH ED, 1840.

ISNER & PALMER, IMPORTERS. 33
State Street Rochester, N. Y. CHINA, CROCK-
ERY, GLASS and EARTHEN-WARE, SILVER
PLATED WARE, BRONZES, HOUSE FUR-
NISHING and FANCY GOODS, CUTLERY,
TEA TRAYS, KEROSENE GOODS, <fcc. mar '73

QUNDERLIN & McALLASTER, WATCHES,
£5 DIAMONDS, FINE JEWELRY, SILVER
WARE, FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES.

18 State St., cor. of Exchange Place,
Mar. '73. ROCHESTER, N. Y.

S B. ROBY tfcCo., Wholesale Dealers in
• SADDLERY and COACH HARDWARE,

IRON, STEEL, &c. No. 80 State Street, and
41, 43 and 47 Mill Street, Rochester, N. Y.

S. B. EOBY. mar. '73. H. \v. CAHY.
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mechanics' Saving Bank
13 & 15 Exchange Street, Boohester, N.Y.

OFFICERS:

PATRICK BARRY President,
GEORGE R. CLARK, ) y . P r e s i d e n t s
SAMUEL WILDEli \ ^ r e s i a e n t s .

. JNO. H. ROCHESTER, ^ec'y & Treas.
FRED. A. WHITTLESEY Attorney,
EDWARD E. BLTTH, Teller,
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD, Book-keeper.

TRUSTEES:
Patrick Barry, James M. Whitney
George G. Cooper, George R. Clark,
Samuel Wilder, Jarvis Lord,

•Gilraan H. Perkins, Hiram W. Sibley,
Oliver AUen, Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Abram P. Mann, Edward M. Smith,
C. B. Woodworth, Jonathan H. Child,

Ebenezer E. Sill.
Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the rate of SIX

CEK CENT, per annum on all sums not exceeding $5,000
i be computed from the first day of the calendar month

on or succeeding the date of deposit to the first day of the
• calendar month in which it is withdrawn.

£ J f The Bank Is open for business during the usual
Bank hours, (10 A. M. to 8 P. M.)

Canned and Dried Fruits.
~E have a very large stock of Peaches, To-
matoes, Corn, Plums, Peas,, Raspberries,

Strawberries, Lima Beans, Succotash, Cherries,
Prunes, Olives, Pears, Apples, &c. &c.

Also, a great variety of fancy goods—Spiced
Salmon, Celery Sauce, Asparagus, Lobster, Wor-
cester Sauce, Sultana Sauce, Guara Jelly, Oils,
Sardines, Chow Chow, Gherkins, Onions, Mush-
rooms, Mustards, Chocolates, Albert Biscuits,
'Graham Wafers, Condensed Milk and Soffee, Ex-
tract of Beef, London Biscuits, Arrowroot, Gela-
itine, Raisins, Nuts, Canton Ginger, &c. &c.

Best Goods and Reasonable Prices.
my'73 MOORE, COLE & Co., Powers' Block.

ROWLEY & DAVIS, "
(Successors to H. A. Blauw,)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
Wholesale and Retail Dealers in

Drugs & Medicines, Chemicals, Perfumery, Leech-
es, Trusses, Etc. Pure Wines and Liquors-, 81

;State Street, (west side,) Rochester, N. Y.
Particular attention given to Physicians'Prescriptions. n6T

Established. 1832.

W. H. BATTELLE & Co.
Successors of N. Osburn,

PHARMACEUTISTS,
Wholesale & Eetail Dealers in

-FINE DBUGS. CHEMICALS <fc TOILET ARTICLES

.2*0. 61 Main, cor. St. Paul St., Rochester, N. Y.
CURRAN & G-OLER,

(Successors to B. King & Co,}

Druggists & Apothecaries
No. 96 BUFFALO ST.

-Opposite the Court House, R o c h e i t e r , M. Y.
RICHARD OCBRAN, apr '66 6. W. GOLER.

SUITE, PEEKINS & Co.
WHOLESALE GROCERS,

Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St
ROCHESTER, N. Y.

CHAS. F. SMITH, G. H. PERKINS, H. W. BROWN.
[Established in 1826.] Jan. '66

LANE & PAINE.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES
Chenjicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

20 & 22 BUFFALO ST., ROCHESTER, N. Y.
ALFRED 8. LANE, mch '66 l y CYKFS F. PAINE.

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
L'ARD, HAMS, c. c.

No. 42 Main St,. Rochester, N.Y.
Jan '67
MEAT MARKET.

E. & A. ¥AYTE,
Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry
SMOKED MEATS,

SMOKED AND «ALT FISH, ETC.
41 Buffalo St. Rochester, N.Y.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.
0. B. "W00DW0ETH & SON,

Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAP
FLAYORING EXTRACTS, &c.

Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St., Rochester, N.Y.
nov '6T, l y

M. V. BEEMER,

MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS,
33 Buffalo and 3 Exchange Sts.

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N. Y.
Shirts made to Order.

nov '67 ly

JOHN T. FOX,
DEALER IN

Watches and Jewelry,
SILVER WAREAnd Faiioy Articles,

JVo. S Slate St., Rochester, JV. T.
Powers' Block, first door from Powers' Banking Offioa.

nov '07 l y
Established 1884.

ALLING- & CORY,
Jobbers in

Printers' & Binders' Stock
Stationery. Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers.

Nos. 10 and 12 Exchange St.
nov '67 ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.
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terror that rose to her lips, and venturing
nearer laid her hand upon the heart of the
poor girl. •> It was not quite pulseless—
thank God ! but; fluttered so faintly—so
slowly,that Angie thought it would surely
stop before help could be procured.

"Frances |is not very v*eil," she said,
with a brave effort to speak calmly, as she
returned to the old lady's chair. •* I am
going to call a physician, and you shall
soon have some breakfast/' f,

" Good girl! good girl!" sounded in her
ear all the way down stairs, and up the
street, mocking her self-reproach and pain.
Oh it' they only knew that it was she who
had been the cause of all this trouble,
would not their blessings speedily be
changed to curses?

Miss Yentress did not die, though she
lay at death's door for many a long and
weary day. It was a case of utter prostra-
tion, caused by over-work and anxiety, and,
alas! by hunger too. #Angie and Mary
watched faithfully by the lowly bedside,
and, Mr. Gardner's puise supplied every
want of the family, until Frances was again
able to resume her work, and even then,
many a. tittle comfort found its way into the*
house, wbiqh'but for hina they must have
been dented. Angie will not soon forget
the lesson that s)ie.Warned. jJuoueh much

f j i , D r . S. G.*Howe, of
ia theduew ^-thierploeraj and* the icadciVT. d ^

scyijaediocpip-nedlin ltbb;Gafeek
Weofeel to-day Islifithvehftyei a

^7/(>; 70'

MiSnA

01 for the white plume, floating
Sad Zutphen'e field above;

The Lionfs heart in battle,.
The Woman's heart in love I

01 that man once more were manly,
Woman's pride and not her scorn;

That once more the pale young mother
Dared to boast, a man is born.

But now life's slumberous current
No sun bowed casket wakes;

No tall, heroic manhood
The level dullness breaks.

01 for a knight like Bayard,
Without reproach or fear;

My light glove on his casque of steel,
My love kbot on his spear!"

Then I said, my own heart throbbing
To the time her proud pulse beat,

"Life hath its regal natures yet.
True, tender, brave and sweet.

Smile not, fair unbeliever;
One man at least I know,

Who might wear the crest of Bayard,
Or Sidney's plume of snow.

Once when over purple mountains
Died away the Grecian sun,

And the fair Cyllenian ranges
Paled and darkened, one by one;

Pell the Turk, a bolt of thunder
03 i, Clearing all the quiet sky,

And against his sharp steel lightnings
-> Stood the Sulliote but to die.

i Woe for!theiweak and halting,
: i! i ifih* arfeisCent .blazed behind
i A oorv^g>£be of sahres," ••,

five ibefow the wind f.
I .O-IIJIV
to^y apd fix^t, to raljyn

bridle,patl

n!:
, costume,

jW"? a

ze, ag a in t ,

e lookecj^w^
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Conductor Bradley.

BY JOHIT GREHNLEAF WHITTLER.

CONDUCTOR BRADLEY (always may his name

Be said with reverence!) as the swift doom came,
Smitten to death, a crushed and mangled frame,

Sank, with the brake he grasped just where he
stood

To do the utmost that a brave man could,
And die, if needful, as a true man should.

Men stooped above him; women dropped their
tears

On that poor wreck beyond all hopes or fears,
Lost in the strength and glory of his years.

What heard they? Lo! the ghastly lips of pain,
Dead to all thought save duty's moved again:
" Put out the signals for the other train I"

No nobler utterance since the world began
From lips of saiut or marcyr ever ran.
Electric, through the sympathies of man.

Ah, me! how poor and noteless seem to this
The sick-bed dramas of self-consciousness,
Our sensual fears of pain and hopes of bliss!

Oh! graud, supreme endeavor! Not in vain
That last brave act of failing tongue and brain !
Freighted with life, the downward rushing train,

Followiugthe wrecked one, as wave follows wave,
Obeyed the warning which the dffad lips gave.
Others he saved, himself he could not save.

Nay, the lost life was saved. He is not dead
Who in his record still the earth shall tread
With God's clear aureole shining round his head.

We bow as in the dust, with all our pride
Of virtue dwarfed the noble deed besfcie.
G-od give Mi grace to live as Bmdley died !

Charity and Public Charities.
BY STEPHEN SMITH, M. D.

HEALTH COMMISSIONED OF THE Cnr OF N S W YOBK.

We have recently Been taught that the
rays of the sun are composed of two ele-
ments, light and heat; that they are trans-
mitted as waves with variable facility
through different media, so that we may
have light without heat and heat without
light; but that the combined influence of
these forces is essential to healthy develop-
ment and growth in the organic world.

Nearly contemporaneous with this dis-
covery, 6ne of England's noblest women
illustrated an analogous law in the moral
world, of far greater importance to man-
kind. She showed that true charity is
composed of two elements, truth and love ;
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that they may be intercepted by different
media, so that we may have truth without
love and love without truth; but that
when these two forces are transmitted
through a proper medium they will stimu-
late to healthy development and growth
the most lowly and degraded forms of
humanity.

When Elizabeth Fry penetrated like a
sunbeam the dark and forbidding recesses
of Newgate, with the Bible in her hand
and her heart aglow with love, the most
benighted mind received a new illumina-
tion and the hardest heart melted when
smitten by the pulsations of human sym-
pathy. Light these outcasts and outlaws
had ofteu had, when the precepts of the
Bible were proclaimed in the cold formali-
ties of the chaplain's service-/but light
shining through such a medium was to
them darkness. Sympathy they had ex
perienced from those who stood afar off
and said, "Be ye clothed," "Be ye fed;"
but never before had love and truth been
focalized upon their hearts and consciences
by that medium which transmits these ele-
ments of true charity with all their power
and intensity-*-woman.

When this great philanthropist proposed,
to organize reformatory measures among
the women of Newgate, the jailer, the
sheriff, the aldermen, the lord mayor, and
even her own friends protested against
such a rash and fanatical scheme. And

'when her friends followed her to the barred
and orated* door, through which no official
ever passed alone and unarmed, and heard
her, as she .entered, command the turnkey
to lock the door behind her, they were
paralyzed with feai. The governor begged
her to leave her purse and watch outside.
" I thank thee," was her heroic reply. "I
am not afraid." Within she was confront-
ed by 160 of the most degraded women
of London. They' gazed upon her in
blank amazement. The very novelty of a
women of respectability thus coming volun-
tarily into familiar contact with them awed
them into silence. They listened attentive-
ly as she read and explained the Scrip-
tures and were deeply affected by her ex-
pressions of genuine sympathy. "The
pure and tranquil expression of her coun-
tenance," says her biographer, "hadiuore
than a magic influence and speedily soften-
ed their ferocity." She concluded her
visit by proposing to organize among them
a society for labor and instruction. They

joyfully entered into her plans, and thus
was established the famous " Association
for the Improvement of the Female Prison-
ers of Newgate." This was the parent
association for the improvement of the
pauper and criminal classes; and it led to
the establishment of the most beneficient
charities of England, and, indeed, of
Europe. It was a school also for training
laborers; and from its influence and in-
spiration has sprung the greatest of living
organizers and administrators of charity,
Florence Nightingale; the ablest student
of the problems which pauperism, crime,
ancl criminals present, Mary Carpenter \
and the noblest martyr in the service of
charity, Agnes Jones.

That visit illustrated three important
principles: 1. That the elements of true
charity are truth and love. 2. That the
medium which transmits them with the
greatest intensity is woman. 3. That
these forces when thus transmitted are
capable of stimulating into healthy , ac-
tivity the most confirmed paupers and of
reforming the most depraved criminals.

In this country we have entered into the
labors of Mrs. Fry, and are reaping some ,
of the fruits of her great discovery. The
first important inquiry into the condition
of the pauper and criminal classes of this
state was made by a woman, under the in-
spiration of Mrs. Fry's example. A
quarter of a century ago Miss Dix visited
the public charities of the state. The re-
velations which she made were of the
most startling character and excited uni-
versal interest; It was proved that our
public charities and corrections were at
that time modern Newgates of the worst
types. The poor victims of poverty, dis-
ease, and crime were herded together—
men, women, and children — like brutes.
Scenes of wretchedness were reported so
harrowing that they were disbelieved on
account of their very enormity. Maniacs,
in a state of nudity, were found chained
in cages, where they had remained for a
score of years. Vices of the lowest and
most degraded kind everywhere existed.

A lecent visit to the alms-houses of in-
terior counties discovered the same out-
rageous abuses and inhumanities which
Miss, Dix reported a score of years ago.
There are to-day in the alms-houses of this
state naked maniacs, confined in dark cells,
from which they have not been removed
in ten years. There are women, young
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and ol9, sane afld insane, tied by ropes to
posts like brutes by male keepers, who
plead ignorance of any better method of
controlling them. In the jails of this
state old offenders and young children are
confined together for mouths, and the con-
fession of iiany a criminal proves that by
this impure contact he learned how to per-
petrate the crime which afterward sent
him to the state prison.

A most important step has recently been
taken in the organization of the " State
Charities Aid Association." In that or-
ganization woman, the true minister of
charity, has made the first effort to bring
her power and influence to bear upon the
pauper and criminal classes in the public
institutions. • This association seeks " to
promote an active public interest in the
public charities, with a view to the
physical, mental, and moral improvement
of their pauper inmates; to make the pre-
sent pauper system more efficient; and to
bring about such reforms in it as may be
in accordance with the most enlightened
views of Christianity, science, and phi-
lanthropy."

Such motives as these led Elizabeth Fry
to Newgate and laid the foundation of a
new order of charities. Important as is
the 'organization of the State Charities
Aid Association, a far more important step
remains to be taken before this manage-
ment can be placed upon the substantial
basis which Christian philanthropy de-
mands. Instead of forming associations
to aid man—the weaker sex in works bf
charity — woman must herself become a
constituent member of these governing
boards. The old plea of unfitness and o£
being out of her sphere can never apply
here. She might not prove a success in
Congress, as success in that body is now
construed; but as a successful administra-
tor of charity man is not and in the na-
ture of things never can be her peer. Il-
lustrations of this statement are abundant.
The charities which Elizabeth Fry organ-
ized and controlled are among the best
and most successful in England. When,
during the Crimean War, the English na-
tion was thrown into a fever or excite-
ment by the tales of suffering and misery
due to inefficient hospital management,4

Lord Herbert wrote Florence Nightingale
as follows:

"There is but one person in England
that I know of who would be capable of

organizing and superintending such* a
scheme" (the introduction of trained
nurses into military hospitals.) Her spe-
cial qualifications he declared to be her
" knowledge and her power of administra-
tion.'1'1 She went, obedient to the call;
and, though opposed by army officers, and
even by male nurses, as one out of her
sphere, she brought order out of cUaos
and thoroughly reorganized the whole sys-
tem of hospital management.

Though rejected by officials, ''themen,"
writes an eye-witness, " knew from what
source their comforts flowed and appreciat-
ed her kindness. They felt that she was
the medium through which all benefits
reached them, and their occasional hearty
demonstrations of good-will and gratitude
toward her must have helped her to per-
severe in doing good in their behalf."

For this great public service the English
Goverment and people justly held her in
the highest esteem. She is now summon-
ed before royal commissions of inquiry in-
to public charities or sanitary subjects, and
her opinion is regarded as that of an ex-
pert.

The most successfully managed chari-
ties of this city, whether we have regard
to economy or usefulness, are under the
sole management of women, with perhaps
an advisory board of men, which is gener-
ally a useless appendage.

There is no hospital in the United
Slates conducted by a board of gentlemen
that can compare in efficiency and econo-
my of administration with those conduct-
ed by women.

Of the duties which devolve upon the
governing board of public charities fully
on^-third, or more nearlj perhaps one half,
fall within the sphere of woman's special
work and entirely without the sphere of
man's work. That woman is far better
adapted to take proper care of her own
sex and of children than men no one can
deny, and statistics prove that not far
from one-half of the inmates of the public
charities of this state are of that class.

It maj be said that woman can accom-
plish more in unofficial than in official po-
sitions. But Lord Herbert thought other-
wise when he pressed a commission upon
Miss Nightingale, as she was about to leave
on her mission to the Crimea, in the fal-
lowing truthful and statesmanlike words:
" Deriving your authority from the govern-
ment, your position would insure the re-
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spect and consideration of every one, es-
pecially in a service where official rank
carries so much weight This would se-
cure a complete submission to your
orders."

Considering, then, the important re-
forms which the women of the State
Charities Aid Association have effected in
less than one year in the management of
our largest public charity, how much
greater would be their power and influence
for good if they derived their authority
from the goverment. Her position would
insure the respect and consideration of
every one, " especially in a service where
official rank carries so much weight."
But, what is of far more importance, her
position would secure a complete sub-
mission to her orders.

In no way can these great charitable in-
stitutions of the state be rescued from the
mire of politics and placed upon a proper
basis than by committing them to the
management, in large part, of women.

For the Hospital Eerie w.

In Memoriam.

JFHE, 1872, SUSAN, "WIFE OF S. A. YEBKES.

One year in heaven amid the countless throng
That tread the golden streets—and press the gates

ajar—
That outlook, from thy home afar—
Where thou hast tarried long.

One year in heaven, and this earth's bridal tiifle,
Rose-crowned and jeweled with the royal wealth

of flowers—
But they must fade, these gems of ours,
Not so thy blessed clime.

There-flowers, and fruits, in rich abundance grow,
Emitting fragrance sweet, upon the heavenly sea
That murmurs with the mystery—
Of heaven and earth below.

04e year in heaven, exempt from pain or care,
While we, heart-sore, have toiled the rugged

steeps, to win
The reet that thou hast entered in—
The robes that thou dost wear.

v.
One year in heaven, how can we longer wait,
To see thy face, or hear the music of thy voice—
That ever made our hearts rejoice,
This side the pearly gate.

Help us, 0 Christ, that we the cross may bear,
Until, as her we mourn, like ripened sheaves we

stand,
Waiting our summons to that land
Where we the crown may wear. J. E. Y. B.

ROCHESTER, June, 1873.

Ik

ROCHESTER, N. T., JULY 15, 1873.

The Hospital.

It is a lamentable fact there are in Ro-
chester no famous picture galleries or mu-
seums of art, to which strangers visiting
this beautiful city can be invited. But it
would it would seem that people interested
in human wants and woes, and in institu-
tions for their alleviation, could find much
here that would interest them. If we have
not the wonderful collection that has recent-
ly, ai rived in New York, we Lave that which
is of infinitely greater importance, as
it concerns the welfare of humanity.—

•And not only one charitable institu-
tion do we possess, but many, although
as this paper represents the interests
of the Hospital, we shall write more
particularly of it. The spirit of benevo-
lence which we daily witness, is something
wonderful—so mauy of these institutions
are sustained by the generosity of individ-
uals, the wonder grows, and it seems as if
hone ne.ed be uncared for. We are so fre-
quently asked questions concerning theHos-
pital, that we think it will be perhaps inter-
esting to our readers to know more partic-
ularly about it. The Hospital is in the
west part of the city, situated iu the centre
of a fine park, which extends from West
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Avenue to Troup street. Our prevailing
winds being from the North and West, an
abundance of pure fresh air is secured as it
comes, with'but little interruption, direct
from the lake and the open country. The
grounds are comfortably shaded, and have
seats on the lawn. A broad gravel walk leads
from West Avenue to the main entrance
on the north, and a circular drive on the
south side leads from the main entrance
to Troup street. The centre building and
the west wing are four stories in height;
the east wing has but three stories. In
the basement are the cellars, the kitchen,
the laundry, and the morgue. In the next
story, the parlor, the Superintendent's pri-
vate room, his office, the dispensary, the
sleeping room of the assistants, and four
wards. From the centre of the building,
two «wards lead right and left, then two
other and smaller wards, at right angles
with these. On the floor above is the
chapel, the matron's rooms, the linen room
and the family dining room, with wards
corresponding with those on the floor be-
low. Continuing upwards, we find the
beautiful "Blue Koom," the Baptist, the
Brick (Presbyterian) Church, and the He-
brew Wards, so named because they were
furnished by the ladies belonging to these
churches. In the " Mansard," are some
beautiful rooms, furnished*by the ladies of
the different churches in the city, and
others furnished by private individuals, to
which we have referred in a former paper.
These rooms are kept with an exquisite
neatness, and command a fine view of Ro-
chester and the adjoining country. Going
back to the wards, we find them furnished
with beds quite wide enough for comfort,
but not so wide that it is difficult for a
nurse to handle a patient with ease. Any
one who has taken care of a sick person,
will quickly see the advantage of these
narrow beds if they remember the effort
that it is necessary to make in order to
reach a patient while bathing, dressing and
feeding. At the side of each bed is a strip

of pretty carpet, reaching to the aisle,
through which is laid a matting; at the
head of each bed is a dressing bureau.
There are in the wards running east and
west—the long wards—two rows of beds,
and between each bed a window, that ex-
tends from the floor to nearly the height of
the ceiling. These windows open like
double doors, thereby insuring perfect ven-
tilation. Around the beds in the female
wards are iron frames, about four feet
above the sides of the beds; on these
frames white curtains are hung, so that a
patient, by drawing them together, can
isolate herself if she wishes, and still, as
the windows are much higher than the tops
of the curtains, the air keeps pure. These
curtains and counterpanes give to the wards
an appearance of homeiness very delight-
ful to the patient and inviting to the visit-
or. The male .wards have neither the cur-
tains or counterpanes, but in other respects
are similar to the female wards. Adjoin-
ing the wards are dining rooms for patients
well enough to go to them ; also bath-
rooms. There are very many friends of
the Hospital who give cheerfully and a-
bundantly, very many who are interested
in it and who work for it, and yet they
have never visited it. This is an institu-
tion which it seems every one in Rochester
should take an interest in and be proud of.
Surely we cannot begin to calculate the
goed it does, and ought not its friends to
visit it and its inmates? " I was sick and
ye visited me." If the friends, some of
these pleasant summer days, would go to
the Hospital and see its workings, its neat-
ness, its good order, how well the patients
are cared for, and how quiet it is—they
would not only find themselves doubly re-
paid for their trouble, but, we are sure,
would be glad to give to this noble charity
more than ever. The Hospital is in fine
working condition; all those connected
with it will be glad to welcome its visitors,
and visitors may well be prond of the
plac«, which they by their generous dona-
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tions help to sustain. The Hospital pre-
sents a tine appearance, as seen from either
street, although the east wing, unlike the
west one, rather mars the effect. It needs
a Mansard roof, to correspond with the one
built a little time ago, and the additional
room it would give, is a necessity. The
great want of the Hospital is a new build-
ing containiug a laundry, rooms for the
servants, and wards for a class of patients
that at present it is an impossibility to ac-
commodate.

"Wants.

The Hospital needs in this time of abun-
dance, many things. Everything we eat, it
eats—or rather, its patients eat. Lettuce,
for example, and greens, and onions, and
potatoes, and straw . No ; we pro-
mised not to ask for them ; but we did not
say we would not ask for cherries, did we ?
Besides, strawberries are very sour this
summer. Cherries are plenty, and we
think they will be sweft. Radishes are an
excellent relish, with bread and butter, for
tea, provided one hasn't strawberries: and
what is nicer than beet greens, with vine-
gar, for dinner? In the summer we require
acids, to keep us cool and to give us an ap-
petite. Who cares, this warm weather, for
a huge roast of meat, hot from the kitchen,
unless accompanied by tender green peas
and other summer vegetables, and then
we are very apt-to let the meat alone?
Well, if we who are healthy and hearty,
find it rather difficult to get along without
these appetizing fruits and vegetables, how
will sick people succeed in the effort? We
hope they will not be obliged to make it,
but that quantities, yes, loads even, of peas
and lettuce and beets and onions—never
mind if they are so reryodorous—and beans
and corn, when the season for them comes,
and squashes and tomatoes, and all the
good things that we have so freely given to
us, will be given to them. We hope that
owtiers of fine gardens, in which grow a-

bundantly all of the things named, will
kindly remember the Hospital. It is easy
of acess, and it has not any garden, neither
any fruits, unless we except one tree on
which grow uneatable apples. We have
often spoken of canned fruits. Housekeep-
ers have many cans of cherries and straw-
berries now, that "are useless, because the
fresh fruits have come. Don't throw them
away. " Waste makes want." That is,
the waste of them causes a want of them
at the Hospital, and in lieu of fresh fruits,
these are very acceptable. If, through in-
advertence, we have neglected to ask for
any thing, we are sure that some thought-
ful person or persons will supply the omis-
sion-r-not in asking but in giving.

Do any of our readers know the plea-
sant sensation of swinging in a hamm'ock?
In a strongly fastened hammock, aided by
a powerful imagination, one can fancy
oneself on the roaring main, or in the sun-
ny lands where " spicy breezes blow soft
o'er Ceylon's isle." It is the generally re-
ceived opinion among all enlightened na-
tions, that the inhabitants of those favored
regipns do nothing but swing in hammocks,
while their slaves fan them, allowing them
occasionally to vary their labors by per-
forming a war dance, which the orator at
the late highly moral and instructive show
assured us was one of their social pastimes.
We are somewhat suspicious that our ge-
ography is becoming confused. The
war dancers, we think, did not come
from Ceylon but from th<j Cannibal Islands.
However, our present intention is to talk
of hammocks. We saw any number of
them at Kenyon & Hunt's, made of the
best material and at very reasonable prices.
If we owned a tree; no, two trees, and
they were within ten feet of •each other,
we would surely buy a hammock. A ham-
mock and a set of croquet, wonld make
the gro.unds of a cabin attractive. Next
winter we shall take great pleasure in
speaking of their beautiful furs, for we are
sure they will have them, but not now.
Pouf! just at present, we think and speak
of ice-water and fan? and soda water.
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We once heard of a man who wa9 not
especially good, but was, if we may be al-
lowed the expression, strongly addicted to
religion. No matter what subject was
started, all led to his favorite topic, on the
principle, we suppose, that all roads lead
to Rome. If the topic was the war, or the
price of coal, or the best way to manage a
farm, he would at the first pause say, "Wai,
now, speakin' of 'ligion," then proceed.
We, quoting his words, will say, " speak-
ing" of soda water, go to W. H. Battelle
& Co., for it. It is very excellent, and
you will think so if you have shopped all
the morning and are a long way from home.
And, while waiting for it, you can look at
such lovely toilet articles, and after drink-
ing, you can buy the nicest soaps you ever
bought.

We are obliged to repeat a notice which
•we gave sometime ago. We cannot pub-
lish anonymous articles. We often receive
poem and prose communications, written
with care and evincing both taste and feel-
ing, which we are obliged to omit from the
•" Review," simply because they are anon-
ymous. If it is from shyness that these
articles are. unaccompanied with the full
name and address", the shyness is uncalled
for; but we cannot break this rule. All
communications sent to this paper, even
with the naru>js of the writers, may not be
published sometimes for want of room,
and sometimes because they are more ap-
propriate for purely literary pnpers; but
friends sending us articles will ple'ase bear
in mind th;it we must have their names
also.

Special Notice to Subscribers-
papers are forwarded until an explicit order is

received by the Treasurer for their discontinue
ance, and until payment of all arrearages is made
as required by law.

No names are entered on the subscription
books without the first payment in advance.

Subscribers are particularly requested to note
the expiration of their subscriptions, and to for-
ward what is due for the ensuing year, with out

.further reminder.

Book Notices.

" WHAT TO WEAR."—There are three
very remarkable women in this country at
present; perhaps they are as remarkable
as was Mr. Pogram, " who was the most
remarkable man in the country." It is not
necessary to say that we allude to " G.iil
Hamilton," Anna Dickinson and Elizabeth
Stuart Phelps. But why, we ask, do they
scold us and teach us our duty ? As a
general thing, ordinary women don't like
to be scolded, and we know onr duty.
But these three, whom we cheerful-
ly acknowledge to be the most won-
derful three ever known, unless we ex-
cept Adino the Eznite, Eleazer the Aho-
hite, and Shammah the Hararite, con-
tinually do cry about our inferiority and
inefficiency. Won't they stop ? No; and
now Elizabeth Stuart Phelps has written
another book against us, or rather against
our dress. In this book 111 e declares ih&t\
we have bad taste, and in consequence of
it, bad health and bad morals. Her
idea of taste, health and morals, is a s&>rt
dress, six or eight inches fro.n the floorj
and Turkish trousers. We ask Miss
Phelps what kind of taste Mis. Todgers,
who was " lean and lank," would show if
she should wear such a dress? Or, how
would it benefit Mrs. Jack Spratt's morals
—she wouldn't eat lean meat and was fat
in consequence—by wearing the dress of a
ballet dancer. It is a mistake for Miss
Phelps to suppose that because a dress is
reasonably long, wet ankles, sore throats
and consumption necessarily follow walk-
ing one, two, three or four miles in the
rain. We trust that we are too humble,
and have read enough of their writings,
and heard enough of their speeches, of one
of them at least, not to know our place, but
we meekly write this fact. We have a per-
sonal acquaintance with a lady who often
walks in storms, and goes to her home
warm, clean and rosy. Any tidy girl that
has a faculty can do it. An untidy girl
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will be untidy if her dresses were as short
as the " strong wq(man's." Of course the
pitiful picture of the woman going up stairs
with a baby in one hand—poor baby—and
his bowl of bread and milk in the other,
while the long dress is disposed of in some
mysterious fashion, is brought up. Still our
hard heart doesn't break, for the reason
that a woman with a " faculty" would not
go up stairs in that senseless way, Then
follow the strangest questions:—Could our
fathers and brothers work in our clothes ?
Could they wear our shoes? What folly !
Of course they can't. But does it prove
that because a man five feet ten inches
high and weighing one hundred and sev-
enty or eighty pounds, cannot wear a dress
that fits a woman five feet two inches in
height and weighing one hundred and five
or ten pounds, that the dress is unhealthy ?
Not at all. It only proves that the man is
too large for the dress. Before we grow too
earnest about this matter we would like to
know if Miss Phelps is acquainted with
an^ gentleman who covets our fashion of
dress, because if there is such a person, we
feel it our duty to ask him, before he puts
on this attire, to read Deuteronomy, the
twenty-second chapter and fifth verse ? It
is quite safe for young and pretty girls to
wear the short dress, provided they are
at Dr. Dio Lewis', for all the girls at that
institution dress so, but for mature ladies,
draperies and well-fitting garments are
much more becoming. Our creed in dress
is just this: We believe in corsets, in
moderately long dresses,in well-fitting gloves
and shoes.j We don't wish them to fit
gentlemen. We would be sorry if they
did. And if hair is not abundant, buy
some, taking great care that it matches in
color one's own.

There are some good things in the book,
but we were so taken up with its queer-
ness, when we read it, that its goodness, we
must^cor.fess, we have forgotten.—For sale
at Darrow's.

" WORK," by Louisa Alcott, is a hearty,
healthy, passible book, refreshing, as eve-
rything she writes is. She takes a clear-
headed, strong-hearted Yankee girl, and
sends her into the world with her hands
and her brains. She bears all the triak
and temptations that befall lonely girls in
large cities, but keeps the comman'dments,
retains her purity, bears her burdens and
of course marries happily. The fault of
the book is that David dies. If we ever
write a book—and in these days, one is not
sure what folly one may not be guilty of until
one has been tried—we will have no dying
in it. It is doubtful if any reader cf the
book will be surprised to meet Mrs. Stuart,
the queenly female, who was, to speak as
mildly as possible, hardly equal to the ef-
fort of being continually majestic. She is
an every-day character. We have a per-
sonal acquaintance with her. If Louisa
Alcott excels even herself, it is when she
is describing children. We are morally
sure ihat ahe has told some little trots the
story of the Deluge, or how could she
have described[the clear-starcher's'children
taking the clothes-basket for the ark,,
climbing into it, and waving imaginary
farewells to their friends on the shore? It
is a delightful book to read. For sale at
Darrow's.

The following nflarriage notice we take
from the Democrat & Chronicle. Our
readers will remember that the lady was
a former Editress of this paper:

MATHBWS —MATHEWS-»-Tn St. Luke's
Church, Rochester, N. T., Tuesday. June 17th,
1813, by the Rev. Henry Anstfee, Robert Mat-
hews and Elizabeth Gibson, 'only daughter of the

How much pain the evils have cost that
never happened 1

At the Rochester City Hospital, June 10, 1873r
George Erackley, aged 50 years.
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Donations.
Mrs. Paul Goddard. Lima—Four jars Fruit, 3 dish-

es Jelly.
Miss Hill—Books and Magazines.
Mrs. Redfield—Second-hand Clothing.
Mrs. C. B. Smfth—Old^inen.
Mrs. Chester Dewey—Flannel Dressing Gown.
Mrs. Gilman Perkins—Second-hand Clothing and
Miss King—Reading Matter. [Silk Quilt.
Mrs. Ezra Parsons—Magazines, <fcc.
Mrs. M. F. Reynolds—Green Peas.
Aaron Erickson—Two baskets Rhubarb Plant, 1

Dressing Gown.
Rev. Dr. Van Ingen—Lettuce.
Mrs. Geo. Boardman—Papers and Old Linen.
Mrs. Lopp-̂ -Six boxes Strawberries and Cherries.
Mrs. Azel Bachus—Second-hand Clothing, Shirts,

&c.
Mrs. Guildersleeve—Quantity of Strawberries.

Subscriptions to the Review.
Mrs. 0. H. Robinson, 62 cents; Miss Fan-

nie Hooker. 75 cents—By Mrs. Strong, $1 37
Mrs. Charles C. Wells, Stratford, Ct.,—By

Mrs. E. T. Smith, 50
G.'T. Palmer, East Rome, 50 cents; Miss

Mary M. Titus, Auburn, 50 cents; Mrs.
Jas. Wooster, Middlebury, $1.00: Franc
Fletcher, Lockport, 60 cents; Miss Clara
L. Richm'ari. Saginaw City, Mich., 50 cts:
Mrs. J. H. Clement, Barnet, Vt., 50 cts.;
Mrs. E. M. Lay, 65 cents; Mrs. W. D.
Oviatt, $1.00; Mrs. J. T. Stewart, 70
cents; Mrs. Myron Adams, 62 cents;
Miss Minnie Sloan, 62 cents; Mrs. Ira
B. Wheeler, Elizabeth, New Jersey, 50
cents ; S. Rogers, Lockport, 50 cents ;
Seth Lovell, Lockport, 50 cents—By Mrs.
Beach 8 69

Our Exchanges
American Rural Home, Rochester, N. T.
Wood's Household Magazine. Newburgh, N. T.
Home Messenger, Detroit, Michigan.
Our Record, Buffalo, N. T.
The Helping Hand, N. T.
The Sheltering Arms, New York.
The Orphan's Friend, Auburn. N. T.
The Parish Guide, Erie, Penn.
Industrial School Advocate, Rochester, N. Y.
Journal of the Home, Rochester, N. Y.
The Church Record, Hudson, Mich.
The Parish Register, Adrian, Mich.
•Brainard's Musical World. Cleveland, Ohio.
The Young American, Searsboro, Iowa.
The Parish Guide, West Haven' Conn.
American Newspaper Reporter, New York.
Newark Manufacturer's Gazette, Newark, N J.
Leisure Moments, Adams Basin. N. Y.
New York Observer, New York.
The Northwestern Union, Milwaukee, Wir-.
Wine Dealer's Gazette, San Francisco, Cal.
American Farmer's Advocate, Jackson. Tenn.
The Beacon, Hulmeville, Penn.
The Brooklyn Society Magazine, Brooklyn, N. Y
The Bugle, Stanton, Neb.
Lady Elgin, ElgiD, 111.
Aurora Borealis, Red Hook, N. Y.

We shall be pleased to add to this List.

Superintendent's Report.
1873. June 1, No. Patients in Hospital, 69

Received during month,.. 35—104
Discharged, 32
Died 1—35

Remaining July 1st, 1873, 71

Agents.
The following Ladies have kindly consented to

act as agents for the Hospital Review—will receive
subscriptions and solicit new names:

Mrs. S. B. FOWLER, Livonia.
Miss ELTA SPENCER,'Niagara Falls.
Miss MINVIE MONTGOMERY, Rochester.
Miss FLORIE MONTGOMERY, "
Miss MART WATSON^ "
Major John Williamŝ  Canton, Miss.

Hospital1 Notice.
Application for the admission of Patients to

the Rochester City Hospital, may be made at
the Hospital, West Avenue, between Prospect
and Reynolds Streets, or to any of the attend-
ing Physicians, viz: Dr. H. W. Dean, 33 North
Fitzhugh Street; Dr. W. S. Elyj 6*? South Fitz-
hugh Street; Dr. D. Little, 82 Plymouth Avenue;
Dr. H. F. Montgomery, 7 Smith's Block" ̂  Dr. H.
H. Langworthy. 79 State Street; Dr. J. F. Whit-
beck, 93£ State Street; Dr. E. V. Stoddard, 33N.
Fizthugh Street.

My Little Gentleman.
BY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON.

For a year the great house rising on the
summit of Prospect Hill had been an ob-
ject of interest and observation, and a
chief subject for talk to the quiet country
neighborhood surrounding it. Hillsdale
was an old town — a still, steady-going
farming place — where the young men
ploughed the unwilling fields, and coaxed
reluctant crops out «f the hard-hearted
New England soil, as fathers and grand-
fathers had done before them. But in all
the generations since the town was settled,
no one had ever thought of building on
Prospect Hill. It had been used as pasture
ground, until now, when a man from
Boston had bought it, and had a road
made to its top, and a house built on its
very brow..

This house was a wonder of architectu-
ral beauty.
" With its battlements high in the hush of the air,

" And the turrets thereon.'
It was built of a kind of mixed stone ;

Central Library of Rochester and Monroe County · Historic Serials Collection 



188 1'he Hospital Review.

so that its variegated coloring had an air
of brightness and gayety very unusual.
The farmers about were exercised in mind
over the amount of ox-flesh and patience
required to drag stone enough for the
great building up the high hill ; but that
did not trouble the architect, who gave his
orders composedly, and went on with his
business, quite unheeding comment. The
house, itself, puzzled the neighbors, -.with
its superb, arched dining-hall, its lovely
frescoed drawing-room, its wide passages,
its little music-room, and its great library
all lined with carven oak. Then, why
there should be* so many chambers, unless,
indeed, Mr. Shafts^ary had a very large
family.

But it was when the furnitare began to
come in that wonder reached its height.
Such plenishings had never been seen be-
fore in Hillsdile. The carpet on the
drawing-room must have been woven in
some loom of unheard-of size; for it
seemed to be all in one piece, with a me-
dalliowin the center, a border round the
ed^e, and all over its soft velvet— into
which your feet sank as into woodland
moss—the daintiest flowers that ever grew.
Marble statues gleamed in front of the
great mirrors; and pictures of lovely land-
scapes and radiant sunsets, and handsome
men, and fair women, hung upon the walls.
In the music-room were placed a grand
piano, a harp and a guitar. The shelves
which ran round the library on all sides,
half way from floor to ceiling, were filled
with substantially bound books ; and
above them were busts of great men by
whom immortal words had been written.
It was a dream of beauty all through—and
when it was finished, and a troop of ser-
vants, men and women, came to make all
things ready, expectation reached its height.

A presidential progress could hardly
have excited more interest than did the
arrival of a quiet, gentlemanly looking
man, dressed in gray, with iron-gray hair
and beard, at the little railroad station,
where a carriage had been sent down from
Prospect Hill to meet him. This, of
course, was Mr. Shaftsbury. He was ac-
companied, in spite of the many chambers,
by a fimily of only two—a lady much
younger than himself, dressed with elegant
simpiicity, with a face full of all womanly
sweetness, and a boy, about twelve or thir-
teen, apparently—a high-bred lit'tle fellow
in his appearance, but somewhat pale and

delicate, and, in need of the bracing air of
Prospect Hill.

They drove home in the sunset—this
little family of three—and looked fo* the
first time on their new abode.* Mr. Shafts-
bury had selected thelocation, and bought
the land, somewhat more than a year
before ; and then had 'put the whole mat-,
ter into the hands of.;a compelent archi-
tect, while he t>K>k his family to Europe,
so that the new residence had as entirely
the charm of novelty for him as for the
others.

For a month after that he was to be seen
busily superintending matters about his
place in the forenoon, while hi< wife and
boy sauntered along, never far away from
him, or driving with them in the pleasant
May aft .moons— always these three only,
and always together.

The first of June, the summer term of
the district school began. It was an in-
tense surprise to the scholars to find, first
of all in his place, young Shaftsbury, from
the hill. " Robert Shaftsbury, thirteen
years old," he replied to the teacher, who
asked his name and age. He studied
quietly till recess, and even then lingered
in his seat, with evident shyness, though
he watched the others with a look of in-
terest on his face. They stood apart, aud
talked of him among themselves, instead
of rushing out at once to play, as was
their wont.

At last, after a good deal of wonder-
ment and talk, one boy, bolder or more

.reckless than the rest, marche'd up to him.
" I say, Velvet Jacket, how came you

here?" was his salutation. '' Seems to me
you're too much of a gentleman for our
"folks."

A slight flush warmed young Shafts-
bury's pale cheeks; but he answered, with
frankness as absolute as his courtesy was
perfect,—

" I have been taught at home,, up to
aow, but my father wants me to be with
other boys of my own age ; and he says a
true gentleman belongs everywhere."

The boys all heard what he said ; and,
in spite of their boyish rudeness, it inspir-
ed them with a certain respect. That was
the beginning of the title which they gave
him, among themselves, of " little gentle-
man"—only among themselves, at first;
though afterwards, when they grew more
famili ir with him, they used to address
him by it, more often then by his name.
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If there had been a philosophic il ob-
server to take note of it, it would have
been curious to watch how unconsciously
the boys were influenced by my little
gentleman—how their manners grew more
gentle—how they avoided coarse, or un-
clean, or profane words in his presence, as
if he had been a woman. He led his
classes, easily, in their studies. The
teacher had never to reprove him for care-
lessness in his duties, Or for broken rules.
His father had said, " A true gentleman
belongs everywhere;" and he was quietly
proving it.

The scholars liked him—they could not
help it, for his manner was as courteous as
his nature was unselfish and kindly ; and
yf>t in their feeling for him there was a
little stream of envy—a slight disposition
to blame him for the luxury and elegance
to which he was born ; and, because of his
very courtesy, to underrate his courage
and the real manliness of his character.

Bu? there was one, in wliose eyes he was,
from first to last, a hero. Jamie Strong
was yet more delicate than young Shafts-
bury. He had something the matter with
one of his ankles, and could not join in
the rough sports of the others.

He was the only son of his mother, and
she was a widow. Her husband and her
other three children had all died of ty-
phoid fever, and been, one after another,
carried out of the little, lonesome cottage
at the foot of the hill, where the sun sel-
dom came, and no.. Jamie was the last.

He would never be strong enough to do
hard work. Sowing, ploughing, mowing,
harvesting—he could never manage any of
these; so for his weak limbs his -quick
brain must make up ; and Widow Srong
had determined that he should be a
scholar—a minister, if it pleased the Lord
to call him to that—if not, a teacher.

So she quietly struggled on to keep him
at school, and to earn money to provide
for future years of academy and college.
8he sewed, she washed, she picked berries
—she did any thing by which she could
add a dollar to her hoard.

Jamie understood and shared her am-
bition, and studied with might and main.
He was used to harshness and rudeness
from stronger boys, and he had grown shy
and shrunk into himseff. To him the
coming of my little gentleman was as
grace from Heaven, Here was one who
nerer mocked at his feebleness, or his

poverty — who was always kind, always'
friendly, and who did many a little thing
to make him happy. Young Shaftsbury
on his1 part w as quick to perceive the
tender and loyal admiration of the other ;
and there grew between them the tie of
an interest which had nerer been put into
worls.

It had been a damp and strange summer,
intensely warm, even in that hilly region.
It had rained continually, but the rains,
which kept the fields green and made vege-
tation so unusually lush' and ripe, had
seemed sca-cely to cool at all the fervid
heat of the air. Wiseacres predicted
much sickness Indeed, several cases of
slow fever were in the town already.

One ^Liy my little gentleman looked
about in v in for his friend J.imie, and
finally asked for him, anxiously, and found
that the boy WHS ill with typhoid fever.
At recess he heard the boys talking of it.

" He'll never get well," one said. '• His
father died just that way, and his three
brothers. You see it's damp, down in that
hollow, and the sun hardly ever tonches
the house. I heard Dr. Simonds say it
was ten to one against anybody who -was
sick there." *

When school was over Robert Shafts-
bury hurried home. He found his mother
sitting, dressed all in white, in the music-
room, playing a symphony on the piano,
while his father sat a little distance off,
listening with half-closed eyes. lie waited
until the piece was over, and then he
told his story and preferred his request.

The do.ctor had said it was ten to one
against any one who was sick in that little
damp house in the hollow ; and he wanted
Jamie brought up the hill to their home.
He watched the faces of his father and
mother as he spoke; and it seemed to him
that a refusal was hovering upon their lips,
and he said earnestly,—

" Don't speak, just yet. Remember
that he is his mother's only son, as I am
yours. If 1 lay sick where there was no
hope for me, and some one else might, per-
haps save me by taking me in, would you
think they ought to try it, or to let me
die ?"

Mr. Shaf.sbury looked into his wife's eyes.
'•R>bert is right," she said, with the

sudden, sweebsmile which always seemed
to make the day brighter when it came to
her lips. " If the poor boy can be helped
by being brought here we must bring him."
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" I will go and see," Mr. Shaftsbury an-
swered, at once.

"And I, too, papa," said my little gen-
tleman,

" Not you, I think. I fear contagion
for you."

" I think there is no danger for me, live-
ing on this bright hill-top, in these great,
airy rooms—but even if there were, 1 am
sure you would let me go if you knew how
much Jamie loves me. I can't go through
life and do my duty, and never run any
risks."

"Come, then," his father said, quietly.
He had been, all his son's life, preaching
to him of heroism, and self-sacrifice, and
devotion. He dared not interfere with al-
most his first opportunity for any Teal ex-
ercise of them. So the two wem; down
the hill together.

It chanced that they met Dr. Simonds
coming away from the house, and propos-
ed to him the question of the removal. It
would not do, the doctor declared at once
—the disease had made too much progress.
To remove him now would be more danger-
ous than to leave him where he was.

" Then I must go and see him," Robert
said, resolutely. " A ou know he has only
hip'mother, and I must spend all the time
I can spare from school with him."

"But I will send an excellent nurse, my
son. Do you not see that I cannot have
you expose yourself?"

" Send the nurse, too, please papa ; but
do not keep me from going. He will not
care for the nurse, and he does care very
much for me. I do not believe in the
danger, and I know how glad he'will be to
see me."

Mr. Shaftsbury hesitated. This boy
was as the apple of his eye. Must he in-
deed begin so soon to look danger in the
face, for the sake of others? But dared
he withhold him, when the boy felt that
honor and duty oalled ? It ended bj his
walking in with him quietly.

It was something to see how Jamie's
face brightened. He h'ad been very dull
and stupid all day, his mother said, and
some of the time his mind had been wan-
dering. But now a glad, eager light came
into his eyes, and a smile curved his parch-
ed lips. He put out his hot hands.

" 0, is it you, my little gentleman ?" he
said. " I had rather see you than any
thing else in the world."

" Well, then, I will come every day as

soon as I am through school/' Robert
Shaftsbury answered.

" Do you know what you have done ?"
his father asked, when, at last, they stood
outside the hvouse together.

" Yes, papa. I have promised that poor,
sick, helpless little fellow all the comfort 1
can give him." I have promised to do by
him as I should want him to do by me if I
were Jamie Strong, and he was Robert
Shaftsbury."

Mr. Shaftsbury was silenced. Thi9, in-
beed, was the rule of living he had taught.
Should he venture to interfere with its ob-
servance ?"

So my little gentleman had his way.
He took every precaution which his moth-
er's anxiety suggested, such as going home
to lunch before he went to the little cot-
tage where the sick boy lay and longed for
him. But he went regularly. And no
matter how wild Jamie might be, his pre-
sence would bring calmness. The dim
eyes would kindle, the poor, parched lips
would smile, and Mrs. Strong said the visif,
did Jamie more good than his medicines.

At school the boys looked upon my
little gentleman with a sort of wondering
reverence. They all knew of his daily
visits to the fever-haunted place, which
they themselves shunned, and they marvel-
ed at his courage. This was the boy they
had fancied to be lacking in manliness, be-
cause he was slight and fair—because he
was carefully dressed and tenderly nur-
tured ! They said nothing; but in a hun-
dred subtle ways they showed their
changed estimate.

The days went on, and with them Jamie
Strong's life went toward its end. The
doom of his house had come upon him ;
and love, and prayers, and watching were
all, it seemed, of no avail. One night the
fever reached its crisis, and the doctor,
who watched him through it, knew that
the end was near. Jamie knew it, also.
When the morning dawned he whispered
faintly to his mother,—

" I shall never see another morning; but
O if I can only live till night, and see my
little gentleman !"

She proposed to send for him ; but that
was not what the boy wished.

" No," he said, feebly, " I want to see
him coming in, al the old time, with some
flowers in his hand, ' And make a sun-
shine in a shady place.'

Somebody said that, mother, I forget who;
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I forget every thing, now ; but that's what
he does, he makes sunshine in this shadv
place."

A dozen times that day it seemed as if
the breath coming so faintly must be his
last; but he clung to life with a strange,
silent tenacity. At last, just a few
moments before it was time for the ac-
customed visit, he said,—

" Kiss me, good-by, mother. I want
to save the rest of my strength for him."

She kissed him, with her bitter tears
falling fast He put up a hand so thin
that you could almost see through it, and
brushed the tears away.

" Don't cry," he said ; " it hurts me.
Life here was hard, and up above Christ
says it will be all made easy."

Then he was silent, and presently Robert
came with a great bunch of white lilies in
in his hand.

" The lilies of heaven," murmured
Jamie, in a low, strange tone. Then into
his eyes broke once more the light which
never failed to respond to Robert's coming,
and a wan smile fluttered over his lips, as
a soul might flutter before it flies away.

" I am going, now," he said. " I
waited to say good-by, my little gentle-
man. Do you think they are all gentle-
men up there ?"

With this question his life went out,
and voices we could not hear made an-
swer.

This was the beginning of Robert Shafts-
bury's career. No harm came to him
through his presence in the fever-tainted
house—but he had learned a lesson there.
The one thing for which he has striven in
life is to be a gentleman ; and his inter-
pretation of that much-abused phrase he
finds in the Book which tells us to do un-
to others aŝ  we would that they should do
unto us. [The Companion.

RATES OF ADVERTISING-.
Pr. Sq., 1 insertion $1 00
Three Months,...; 2 00
Six Months, 3 00
One Tear, 5 00

Quartci (-oluinn, $10 0
One Thin! Column,.. 13 0
Half Column, 1 Tear, 15 0
One Column, 1 Year, 26 0

A Column contains ei?ht Squares.

G-ROOER,
100 and 102 West Main Street,

ROCHESTER, N Y
COUSTBT PaODCCB A SPECIALTY.

Summer Silks,
At $1.35 and $1.50 a yard—a bet
ter assortment than at any time
last season. We are selling these
goods about 15 to 25 cents a yard
lower than same qualities last
year. Later, with a more active
trade, they will most likely be
higher.

A. S. MANN & CO.

KENYON & HUNT,
Manufacturers, wholesale and retail dealers in

HATS,CAPS,FURS
Straw Goods, Buffalo and Fancy Robes,

Robe Linings, Etc.

LADIES' FINE FURS, A SPECIALTY.
my'73 100 k 102 State St., Rochester, NY

CHILDREN'S CARRIAGES,
TRUNKS, SATCHELS,

HARNESS,
Whips, Horse Blnkets, Lap Eobes, &c.

A. V. SMITH,
my'73 , 65 State Street.

B REWSTER, GOSS & Co. UPHOLSTER-
ERS, and dealers in PARLOR FURNI

TURE. LACE AND DRAPERY CURTAINS
WINDOW SHADES, PAPER HANGINGS
MATTRESSES, FEATHERS, ETC.

No. 53 State Street,
my '73 ROCHESTER, N. Y.

S. W- DIBBLE & DUTTON,
Dealers iu

Wheeler & Wilson Sewing Machines,
my

No. 57 State Street
ROCHESTER, N. Y.

L. C. SPENCER &, Co.
Oyster & Fruit Packers,

Nos. 325, 327 329 Alice Anna St.

BALTIMORE, MD.
Office, 106 State Street, Rochester, X. T.
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MILLINERY & FANCY GOQBS.
,x *i±±~JL ' • ry

M. A. PHBLAN «fc 00. -> O
STATE STREET, Wholesale and lR4tail

I Dealers in every Ascription of l£illiri*ry
ai.d Staple Faucs Goods., We keep a spleudid
stock and our prices are said to be much lower
h elsewhere. my 'T3 •

Established, 1888.

E. B. BOOTH & SON, '
JEWELERS.

t -Ml
Sole Agents for the ctlebiated Borel& Courvoi-
sier Watch, and Lazuras & Morris' Perfitted
Spectacles. my "13

SCRANTOM & WETMORE, BOO*.SELLERS,
STATIONERS AND ENGRAVERS/FINE

FANCY GOODS FOR WEDDING AND HOL-
IDAY GIFTS, Copper Plate Engraving an^ Fine
Printing done in the best manner. Fashionable
Stationery in all the latest styles.

No. 12 State Street,
my'73 ROCHESTER, N.Y.

SHERLOCK & SLOAN, GAS AND STEAM
FITTERS, No. 25 Exchange St.

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
Sole Agents in this City for the sale of Corne-

lius & Baker's Gaa Fixture^ and Frink's Gas
and Daylight Reflector.

B. B. SHERLOCK. m y '73 SAMUEL SLOAN.

H & D. ROSENBURG, Importers and Deal-
. ers in WATUHES & JEWELRY, SIL-

VER aud PLATED WARE, WATCH TOOES,
MATERIALS, Ac, No. 11 State Street, Powers'
Fire-Proof Buildings, (sign of illuminated clock,)

»ROCHESTER, N.Y.
HENRY ROSENBERG, ' DAVID ROSENBERG.

my'73

J FAHY A Co., Importers and Wholesale
Dealers in RIBBONS, SILKS, MILLINERY

Fancy Dry Goods, Notions, Zephyr Worsteds,
<fcc, 64 State Street, and 2 and 4 Market Street,

my '73 i ROCHESTER, N. Y.

B S. ETTENHEIMER & Co., Importers
.Jobbers and Dealers in WATCHES, DIA

MONDS, JEWELRY and SILVER WARE.
No. 2 State Street,

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
(At the Old Burr Stand.)

Closed on Saturdays until Evening,
my'73

GIBBONS & STONE, Manufacturers of PI-
ANO FORTES of the first quality *nd in

every style. Every Piano is fully warranted for
five years. Wholesale and retail agents for
Geo, Woitos & Co's Organs, (the bust Raw* In-
struments in the market.) Sheet Music, Instruc-
tion Books, Small Instruments, Strings. Trim-
mings, Piano Stools and Covers, and Musical
Merchandise generally. GIBBONS & STONE,

my '78i* 87 State St., Rochester, N. Y.

OSGOOD &c FARLEY,
Manufacturers and Dealers in

PAINTS, GLASS & OILS,
N Q . 4 Front Street, Rochester, N. Y.

w. s. OSGOOD. Mar. '73. J. FARLEY, JR.

S. ROSENBLATT & Co.
Dealers in

MILLINERY GOODS,
Dress Trimmings, Laces, Zeyphr Worsted

French Jewelry, Fancy Goods & Yankee Notions.
40 and 42 State St., and 11 Mill St.

ROCHESTER, N.Y. my "73

Cenesee Paint and Color Works.
OIL MILL AND SASH FACTORY,,

Woodbury, Morse & Co.
[SncceBS to M. F, Reynolds AfCoJ

Window, Sheet and Plate Glass, Painters' and
Artists' Materials, Nos 5 and 1 West Main St,

ROCHESTER, N.Y.
M. K. W00DBUBY, HENRY H. MORSE, JOHN SMITH-

DEALER IN

FINE GROCERIES,
WINES, LIQUORS AND CIGARS,

No. 64 Main St.
novWly ROCHESTER, N.Y.

THE OLD AND RESPONSIBLE
I>. LEARY'S

S'PBAIVI

DYEING & CLEANSING
ESTABLISHMENT,

Two Hundred Yards North of the New York Central
Railroad Depot.

ON MILL ST., CORNEB OF PLATT ST.,
(BROWN'S RACE,)

/ Rochester, ST. f.
The reputation of this Dye House since 1828 has Inina-

ed others to counterfeit our signs, checks, business cards,
and even the rut of our building, to mislead and humbug
the public.

tWSO CONNECTiON WITH ANT SIMILAR ES-
TABL1SI1MENT. ^

I have NO AOENT^ in the country. Tou can do you
inssiuess directly with me, at the same expense as through
an Agent.

Crape, Brocha, Cashmere and Plaid SHAWLS, and all
bright colored Silks and Merinoes, cleansed without in-
jury to the colors. Also*
LADIES' AND GENTLEMEN'S WOOLEN GABMENTB
Cleansed or colored without Ripping, and pressed nicely
Also FEATHERS and KID GLOVES oleansed or dyed,

SHk'Wookn or Cottea Goods or every description dyed
all aolois. and nniahed with neatness and despatch^ on.
very reasonable terms. Goods dyed Black every Tuesday,
Thursday and frtday. Goods returned in one week.

GOODS RECEIVED AND RETURNED BY EX-
I'UESs. Bills collected hyEspress Co, /

Address D. LEAST, Mill street, eornerof Platt >ir«eU
KIM iu-»ter, N. T .
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A R. & T. H. PRITCHARD Co., whole-
• sale Manufacturers of TRUNKS and

TRAVELING BAGS, and Importers of FINE
MOROCCO SATCHELS, LADIES' and GENT'S
DRESSING CASES, No. 78 State Street,
Rochester, N. Y. mar. '73.

ANTHONY BROTHERS ,
STEAM BAKING,

137 and 139 North "Water Street.
AERATED BREAD AND CRACKERS of all
kinds, wholesale and retail. Mar. '73.

67 E. Main St.

1846. 1873.
A LL Books in the mark-

_J_JL_ et furnished, and ev-
ery article in line of BUSI-
NESS and SCHOOL STA-
TIONERY at wholesale and
retail. Catalogues sent on
application. Printing and
Binding, to order,

mar.'73. ERASTTJS DARROW.

TT\EWEY'S BOOK STORE. Arcade Hall.
A-J All new Books, anywhere advertised or
noticed. Bibles, Prayer Books—Religious Works.
All American, English and French Fashion Books,
for Ladies. Periodicals, Newspapers, &c. dtc.
J3T Choice Engravings and Works of Art, for
Wedding and Birth-day Gifts. Ladies should
visit Dewey's Picture Gallery. D. M. DEWEY.

GEO. L. STRATTON & Co.
Wholesale Dealers in

STATIONERY. BLA2JK BOOKS, PAPER and
PAPER STOCK,

Xos. 41 and 43 Exchange St.,
mar. '73 Rochester, N. Y.

TTUNN, SMITH & SPENCER, Manufactur-
I I ers of and wholesale and retail Dealers in

FURNITURE, BEDS, MATTRESSES. LOOK-
ING GLASSES, CORNICES AND CURTAINS.
Office and Warerooms, 74, 76, 78 State St., and
35, 37, 39 k 41 Mill St. Factory & Lumber Yard
on the canal, cor. Jay & Magne Sts. Rochester, N. Y

P. 8. HUN.V, T. E. SMITH, S. M. SPENCER.

Mrs. WILBUR GRIFFIN,
No. 56 State St.

Latest Styles CURLS, WATERFALLS, HAIR
JEWELRY, LADIES' VENTILATED WIGS

and TOILET ARTICLES.
Ladies' Hair Tastefully and-Carefully Dressed.

mar. '73.

NEWELL & TURPIN,
110 Front Street, Rochester

Manufacturers and Dealers in LOOKING GLAS-
SES, WINDOW CORNICES and FRAMES of

• every description. mar. '73

fhtatvare, Zaekawanna and Western X. X.
Co., ftttston and JStmira Coat Co.

and J. Xaitffdon & Co't

ANTHRACITE COAL!
GENERAL OFFICE:

98 Buffalo St., right hand entrance to Arcade.
YARD OFFIOBS.—NO. 7 Plymouth Avenue, Hill Street

corner of Ford, and No. 5 Hudson Street, near the Kiill-
Chester , .Tune , 1S72. * * B A B C ° ° * ^

Hamilton & Mathews,
DEALERS IN 7

Hardware & Cutlery,
Files, Belting, Mechanics' Tools, Etc.

21-ft 23-Buffalo St., Bochester, N. T.
A. S. HAMILTON, dec'71 ROBERT MATHEWS.

J. B. SWEETING, 84 State Street,
having made arrangements with different houses
in Europe and America, will be constantly sup-
plied with First-Class Goods in
Ribbons, Flowers, Laces, Straws,
and general Millinery and Fancy Goods, which
will be sold at Importer's prices, at his Store,,
which has been extended for above purpose.m'71

EEESE, HIGBIE & HASKIN,

APOTHECARIES,
66 West Main Street, Powers' Block,

ROCHESTER, N. T

WILCOX & GIBBS,

J. Z. CULVER, Agent,
68 Buffalo Street, Rochester, N. Y.

men '73

W ESTABLISHED, 1840.

ISNER & PALMER, IMPORTERS. 35
State Street Rochester, N. T. CHINA. CROCK-
ERY, GLASS and EARTHEN-WARE, SILVER
PLATED WARE, BRONZES, HOUSE FUR-
NISHING and FANCY GOODS, CUTLERY
TEA TRAYS, KEROSENE GOODS, <£c. mar '73

QUNDERLIN& McALLASTER, WATCHES,
O DIAMONDS, FINE .1EWELRY, SILVER
WARE, FRENCH CLOCKS AND BRONZES.

18 State St., cor. of Exchange Place,
Mar. '73. ROCHESTER, N. Y.

S B. ROBY tfcCo., Wholesale Dealers in
• SADDLERY and COACH HARDWARE,

IRON, STEEL, &c. No. 80 State Street, and
41, 43 and 47 Mill Street, Rochester. N. Y.

8. B. ROBY. mar. '73. n. w. OARY.
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mechanics' Saving Bank
13 & 15 Exchange Street, Rochester, N.T.

OFFICERS: -
PATRICK BARRY President,
GEORGE R. CLARK, ) y. P r e 8 i d e n t 8
SAMUEL WILDER f V l c e r r e s i d e n t s -
JNO. H. ROCHESTER, Sec'y & Treas.
FRED. A. WHITTLESEY Attorney,
EDWARD E. BLYTH, Teller,
ARTHUR LUETCHFORD, Book-keeper.

TRUSTEES:
Patrick Barry, Jame.- M. Whitney
George G. Cooper, George R. Clark,
Samuel Wilder, Jarvia Lord,
Gilman H. Perkins, Hiram W. Sibley,
Oliver AHen, Hamlet D. Scrantom,
Abram S. Mann, Edward M Smith,
C. B. Woodworth, . Jonathan H. Child,

Ebenezer E. Sill.
Interest on Deposits will be allowed at the rate of SIX

PEE CENT, per annum on all sums not exceeding $5,000
to be computed from the first day of the calendar month
on or succeeding the date of deposit to the first day of the
calendar month in which it is withdrawn.

pW The Bank is open for business during the usual
Bank hours, (10 A. M. to 8 P. M.)

Canned and Dried Fruits.
"TTTE have a very large stock of Peaches, To^

YV matoes, Corn, Plums, Peas, Raspberries,
Strawberries, Lima Beans, Succotash, Cherries,
Prunes, Olives, Pears, Apples, &c. &c.

Also, a great variety of fancy goods—Spiced
Salmon, Celery Sauce, Asparagus, Lobster, Wor-
cester Sauce, Sultana, Sauce, Guara Jelly, Oils,
Sardines, Chow Chow, Gherkins, Onions, Mush-
rooms, Mustards, Chocolates, Albert Biscuits,
Graham Wafers, Condensed Milk and Coffee, Ex-
tract of Beef, London Biscuits, Arrowroot, Gela-
tine, Raisins, Nuts, Canton Ginger, &c. &c.

Best Goods and Reasonable Prices.
my'73 MOORE, COLE & Co., Powers' Block.

ROWLEY & DAVIS,
(Successors to H. A. Blauw,)

CHEMISTS & APOTHECARIES,
'Wholesale and Eetail Dealers in

Drugs & Medicines, Chemicals, Perfumery, Leech-
es, Trusses, Etc. Pure Wines and Liquors, 81
State Street, (west side,) Rochester, N. Y.
Particular attention given to Physicians'Prescriptions. n67

Established 1832.

W. H. BATTELLE- & Co.
Successors of N. Osburn,

PHARMACEUTISTS,
Wholesale & Ketail Dealers in

FINE DRUS&. CHEMICALS & TOILET ARTICLES

No. 61 Main, cor. St. Paul St., Rochester, N. Y.

CURRAN & G-OLER,
(Successors to B. King & Co,)

Druggists & Apothecaries
No. 96 BUFFALO ST.

Opposite the Court House, R o c h e s t e r , W. Y.
BIOHARD CtJRRAN, ap r '66 G. W. GOLER.

SMITH, PERKINS & Co.

WHOLESALE GROCERS,
Nos. 14,16 & 18 Exchange St

ROCHESTER, N. Y.
CHAS. F. SMITH, G. H. PERKINS, H.' W; BROWtf.

[Established in 1826.] Jan. '66

LANE & PAINE.
DEALERS IN

DRUGS & MEDICINES

*
Chemicals, Patent Medicines, &c.

20 & 22 BUFFALO ST., ROCHESTER, N. Y.
ALFRED 8. LANK, m c h '66 l y CYETTS F. PAINR.

JOHN SCHLEIER,
DEALER IN

FRESH AND SALT MEATS,
LARD, HAMS, c.' c.

No. 42 Main St,. Rochester, N, Y.
Jan '67

E. & A. VAYTE,
Dealers in all kinds of

Fresh Meats, Poultry
SMOKED MEATS,

SMOKED AND SALT FISH, ETC.
41 Buffalo St. Rochester, N. Y.

ROCHESTER CHEMICAL WORKS.

C. B. WOODWORf H & SON,
Manufacturers of

PERFUMERY, TOILET SOAP
FLAVORING EXTRACTS, &c.

Nos. I l l , 113 & 115 Buffalo St., Rochester, N.Y.
nov '67. l y _ _ _

M. Y BEEMER,

MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS,
33 Buffalo and 3 Exchanpre Sts.

Masonic Block, ROCHESTER, N. Y.
Shirts made to Order.

nov '67 ly
JOHN T. FOX,

DEALER IN

Watches and Jewelry,
SILVER WARE

And. Fancy Articles,
Ao. 3 State St., Rochester, JV. 2*.

Powers1 Block, first door from Powers' Banking Office.
nov'67 1y '

Established 1884.

ALLING- & CORY,
Jobbers in

Printers' & Binders' Stock
Stationery. Writing, Wrapping & Printing Papers.

Nos. 10 and 12 Exchange St.
nov '67 ly ROCHESTER, N. Y.
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