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GOOD-BYE, SUMMER !

What does that
mean to most of us? Does it mean
that having slept all snmmer we must®
now. wike up-and take notice that
Father Time is. getting the start of us?
Or, does it mean that like all the rest
of God’s. ereatnres in the animal and
vegetable kingdoms we have stored up
energy from sunshine, food for thought
in the variety of simple pleasnres that
the ‘‘good old summer time’’ offers
us; and new strength to meet the drifts
that winter sometimes piles for us?

Memory is the power that moves the
wheel of winter's mill, awl as we grind
or sew, a picture of a little pienie at
one of the parks or at the Lake lubri-
cates the wheel and aets as emery to
the needle. If we are gifted with
im:lgina.tinn we are twice blessed; for
then, fordevery happy moment we had
this summer we construct another in
the future and before we know it we
are building hard our Spanish castles
and are soon inviting our friends to
enjoy our hospitality.
flies!

Vacation is over!

And so time

What have we “done during the sum-
mer “that its memory shduld serve as
such great (inspiration?  Well, for one
thing we have had dur eves opened!
Instead of going to the parks to visit
the Merry-go-rounds ~we listen to the
breeze in the trees or the birds telling
mortals“how, to lie happy. Blades of
grass, no matter how sharp, even as
fortresses of our foes, the ants, have
no terror for us-—we are listening to
erickets and perhaps stwdying their
never-ending games. We love the parks
now hecause we know them and feel

as though we belonged to their mystie
cirele ‘of beauty and I'mppinoss.
Perhaps we have been lucky enough

to “‘seek pastures new’’ and find out
that the same beauties that surround

us are- distributed over all the earth,
glorifving the Maker and gladdening
man.  “‘The were God’s first
temples’’ and what could be more up-
lifting than a forest of fine old golden
birches, beeches and. maples forming a
solemn community, with tife birds sing-
ing praises and the lights and shadows
daneing sacred measures as the priests
did of old!

Maybe we have ‘‘sailed the ocean
blue’’ and marvelled at its largeness
and restlessness.  The invigorating air
fanning our - tired minds whispered of
mighty kingdoms heneath, where Nep-
tune’s ukases make sharks tremble and
lobsters are proud of their nanfe!

Or have we been in the mountaing?
There we’ are assuredhat God is good
and His works are mighty. We feel
that if only we could liye in such sur-
roundings we would stir the world;
but, sad to relate, it is only a genius
who can feel the force of his environ-
ment and use it

There 'is a song which says that Rip
Van Winkle was a lucky
which proves to its own satisfaction
that the said sleepy gentleman was in-

rroves

man, and

deed Tucky; but, the chief argument in
favor of his having been fortunate has
been lost siglt of, viz, that he lived in
the most beautiful part of God’s heau-
titul world. - And, poor man he never
even dreamed that he was lueky in that
way, though in his calnr sleep of twenty
vears he had plenty of time to dream
And what a

evervthing! waste  of

i’ : OxE CexT.

2imc! Thé ¢lear brooks wouldn’t he
guilty of it as they run merrify on,
smiling and gurgling as if at some
funny seeret Mother Nature had just
told them. Would we? Perhaps it's
Just as well we ean’t be tested.

Staying at home”and varying our oc-
cupations from those of winter, sprink-
ling flowers instead of shoveling snow
is enough to change the current of our
thonghts and so is au excellent vaca-
tion. If we have made the most of
our time and opportunities we know
what vacation means and are ready for
the blasts of wiuter.
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THE GIFTIE

A man was complaining of his neigh-
«hors.

““I never saw such a wretched “set
of people,”’ he said, ‘“as are in this
village.  They are mean, selfish, greedy
of gain, and careless of the needs of
others. Worst of all, they are forever
speaking evil of one another.”’

C¢¢Is it really “so®’’ asked an Angel
who happened to he walking with him.

Tt is  indeed!t’ said  the man.
““Why, only look }t this fellow com-
ing towards us! I know his face, though
T cannot tell you his name. © See his
little sharp, cruel eyes, darting here
and there like a ferret’s, and the lipes
of covetousness about his mouth! The
very droop of his shoulders is mean
aml eringiug, and he slinks along in-
stead of walking. '’

fit is very clever of yon to see all
this,”” said the Angel; ‘‘but these is
ont: thing that you do not perecive.’”

““What s that?’’ asked the mah.

““Why, that it is a looking-glass we
are approaching!’’ said the Angel.

a

FUNETIC SPELING

Yes, little hoy, the time we all have
longed for when we \\'(-1'--'.\'mn' age has
come and you ean throw your okl spell-
ing book into the fire and write your:
Fuplish 1ésson in your sweet individual
wity. Pun in funetie speling!

Gao fishing all you like

Cateh some bass or yellow pike

There's no need to be in school

For in spelling there’s no rule.

Mighty glad. I know yousare!

Send Mour thanks to Teddy R.

If vou have some fish to gpare *
Perhaps Carnegie 'd like a pair!
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Settlement Bulletin

Issned nine (imes a year in the interest

of the Social Settlement of
ROCHESTER, NEW YORK

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.

Single Copy (wijhout posl'\ge) y . tor
Annually (Pestage Paid) . i A .25

TELEPUONES.

Social Settlement, 3316
152 Baden Sireet.

Printer, 36,

Vol. I. September, 19go6..  No. 6.

Eitarial.

We cannot impress the faet too
strongly upon the readers that any con-
tribution they may see fit to offer us
will be very, very gratefully receivéd.
And we take this opportunity to thank
those who have assiétcd us in the past,
those who are helping us now, and

those who will aid us in the.future.

A

A new year of work begins at the
May
it be a busy and prosperous one. May

social settlement on October 1st.

the workers old and new, be always ac-
tive. And all
hearts light or heavy, may they. go

who come, be their

away rich in happiness.
S J &

How carefully you consider the inter-
est cach investment will bring. Our
suggestion requires no capital. No cap-
ital—nothing but interest and tnd Te-
turns are inmeasureable in the treasures
of the earth.

Help us in the work!
peal! So many little acts which appear
valueless bring priceless results. The
be bedecked with
jé\\'e]s, or it "I;Xl_\'glﬂ\'(‘ just laid down

helping hand may

the hoe. K
Far be it from us to convince you of

That’s our ap”

SETTLE_.ME'NT BULLETIN.

anything. We desire. simply to arouse

your curiosity—to make interest. This
interest returns compound.

We warn you! If. you attempt if,
you can never drop it. Once acquired,
Every drop of
: ;

fold and creates desires anew—to give,

t::{thirst is insatiable.

piness you give, returns a thousand-

and to do, and to give again.

Do come and join us! Drop us a line.
We will start a new department and
shall eall it

ested.”?

‘““First aid to the inter-
We will agree to. furnish .\-oil
with the requisites for this work, and
allow vou to keep them for all time;
they are a light and happy heart and
a_satisfied feeling. That’s what inter-
est in our work brings.
Will you try a little of it?

THE GOLDEN WINDOWS

All day long the little boy worked
hard, in field and barn and shed, for
his people were poor farmers, and counld
not pay a workman; but at sunset
there came an hour that was all his
own, for his father -had given it to
him. Then the boy*would go up to
the top of a hill and look .acfoss at
another hill that rose some miles away.
On this far hill stood a house with
windows of clear -gold diamonds.
They shone and blazed so that it made
the boy wink to look at them: but
after a while the people in the house
put up shutters, as it seemed, and then
it looked like any common farmhouse.
The boy supposed they did this because
it was supper-time; and then he would
go into the house and have his supper
of bread and milk, and so to bed.

One day the boy “s father called him
and” said: ‘‘You have been a good
boy, and have earned a holiday. Take
this day for your own; but remember
that God gavg it, and try to learn some
good thing.”’

The boy thanked his father and
kissed his mother; then he put a piece
of bread in his pocket, and started
off to find the house with the golden
windows,

It was pleasant walking. His bare
feet made marks in the white dust,
and when he looked back, the foot-
prints seemed to be following him, and
making company for him. His shadow,
too, kept beside hin, and would dance
or run with: him as he pleased; so it
was very cheerful.

By and by he felt hungry; and he
sat down by a brown brook that ran
through the alder hedge by the road-
side, and ate his bread,” and drank
the clear water. Then he scattered the
crumbs for the birds, as his mother
had taught him to do, and went on
his way.

After a long time he came to a high
green hill, and when he had eclimbed
the hill, there was the house on the
top; but it seemed that the shutters
were up, for he could not see the golden
windows. He came up to the house,

“and then e could well havg wept, for.
the windows were of clear” glass, like
any others, and there was no gold any-
wlhere about them?

A woman came to the door, and
looked kindly at the boy, and -asked
him what he wanted.

‘‘I saw the golden windows from our
hilltop,’’ he said, ‘“‘and I camepto sce
them, but now they arc only gmss.”

The woman. shook her head and
laughed.

‘“We are poor farming people,’’ she
said, ‘‘and arc not likely to have gold
about our windows; but glass is better
to see through.’’

She bade the boy sit down on the
broad stone step at the door, and
hrought him a cup of milk and a cake,
and bade him rest; then she called her
daughter, a child of his own age, and
nodided kindly at the two, and went
back to her work.

The little girl was barefooted like
himself, and wore a brown cotton gown,
but her hair was golden like the win-
dows he had seen, and her eyos were
blue like the sky at noon. She led the
boy abuut the farm, and showed him
her black calf with the white star on
its forchad, and he told her about his
own at home, which was red like-a
chestnut, with four white feet. Then
when they had eaten an apple together,
and so had become friends, the boy
asked her about the golden windows.
The little girl nodded, and said she
knew all about them, only he had mis-
taken the house.

““You have come quite the wrong
way!’’ she said. ‘‘Come with me, and
I will show you the house with the
golden windows, and then you will see
for yourself.”’

They went to a knoll that rose be-
hind the farmhopse, and as they went
the little girl told him that the golden
windows could only be seen at a cer-
tain hour, about sunset.

‘““Yes, T know that!’’ said the boy.

When they Treached the top of the
knoll, the girl turned and pointed; and
there on a hiH far away stood a house
with windows of cleat gold and dia-
mond, just as he had seen them. And
when they looked again, the boy saw
that it was his own home.

Then he told the little girl that he
must go; and he gave her his best
pebble, the white one with the red
band, that he had carried for a year
in his pocket; and she gave him three
horse-chestnuts, one' red like satin, one
spotted, and one white like milk. He
kissed her, and promised to come again,
but he did not tell her what he had
learned; and so’ he went back down
the hill, and the little girl stood in the
sunget light and watehed him.

The way home was long, and it was
dark before the boy reached his father’s
house; but the lamplight and firelight
shane through the windows, making
them almost as bright as he had seen
.them from the hilltop; and when he
opened. the door, his mother came to
kiss him, and his little sister ran to
.throw her arms about his neck, and
his father looked up and smlled from
his seat by the fire.

‘‘Have you had a good day?’’ asked
his mother.

Yes, thc boy had had a very good
da\'

‘And have you learned anything?’’
askcd his father.

““Yes!’’ said the boy. ‘‘I have
learned our house has windows of gold
and diamond.”’
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Henry Likly & Company
TRUNKS,

TRAVELING BAGS, SUIT CASES
’ POCKET BOOKS

SMALL LEATHER GOODS
AND UMBRELLAS

155 Main St. East, Rochester, N. Y.

HAUNTS ABOUT ROCHESTER

This year .I decided to spend by
vacation at home in Rochester. Ny
vaeation money was not enough to per-
mit of a comfortable visit. at a sum-
mer resort.  Besides.on my many ex-
cursions about Rochester, I had always
decided to revisit leisurely the pretty
places that I had scen on crowded Sun-
days, and learng to really know and
enjoy them.

The first day of vaecation was warm.
I lacked energy for anything strenuous.

The long car ride into Seneca Park,
an interesting book read under the

GEO. E. NOETH CO.

- MANTELS s
GRATES ﬁ
1 TILES (b

MARBLE AND TILE CONTRACTORS

—GAS FIXTURES—

46 CLINTON AVENUE NORTH
ROCHESTER, N. Y.

trees, some lunch, and home ‘again in
the cool of the day scemed a good
plan: to me. I found a shady, quiet
spot overlooking the river and its wild
banks. My book was good, but it was
even, pleasanter to pretend that the

“F—mass of red brown buildings about the

river in the distance was an old mon-
astary, and to people it and make up
stories, sad and funny, about. the monks
who lived there long ago. The uair
was fresh and pure. It filled me with
new life. I needs must see that mon-

astary from closer range and learn what

The Yates Coal Gompany
\Wholesale and Retail Dealers and Shippers
Anthracite & Bituminous

 COAL
Shipping Docks, CHARLOTTE, N.Y.

General Office,
Elwood Bldg., Rochester, N. Y.

Telephone 311.

it is like. A row boat was not hard

"“to find. A strong pull down the river,
a tramp in the woods where I must go
carefully lest lurking Indians surprise
me, and it was late enough and I was
tircd enough to go home, and sleep
well at night in spite of the noise and
heat of the ecity.

Thd love of the river had taken pos-
session of me. I wanted to see it south
of the City where the waters are un-
poluted. I. know people shake their
heads disapprovingly over canoeing,

but if one has sense enough to sit still,

H. MICHAELS

IMPORTER and JOBBER
158 MAIN STREET EAST
ROCHESTER, N.Y.

Home -Pbone 2457,
3y

and has an air-cushion along in cade of
an upset, I sce no.danger. It was
splendid paddling upstream with a
strong wind in my face. Black Creck
offered shelter from the wind and rest
to my weary arms. Besides its curv-
ing ways, leading I knew not whither,
were quite alluring. So I turned in.
Now I was an explorer. Each turning
of the river might bring to view some
unheard of wonder, I might discover
gold, new lands, or strange peoples.
All I did find were wild roses and a
good place to build my fire and cook

my dinner. It was fotunate that the

ALLIANCE BANK,

ROCHESTER, N.Y.

CAPITAL, $275,000.00.

HOBART F. ATKINSON,
JAMES G. CUTLER,
ALBERT (1. FENN,
JOoHN P. PALMER,
CHARLES L. BARTON.
THOUMAS E. LANNIN,

= President
. -+ Vice-President
Vice. Presitent and Cashier
First Assistant Cashier
Assistadt Cashier

Assistant Casnier

wind did not ghift but helped ¥ send
weary me home, wheré I was. satisfied

to sit my sunburnt self upon the porch
and sew, like the other respectable
girls of the neighborhood.

I am getting tired of writing, very
likely you also of reading. Perhaps
some other day I’ll tell about my happy
wanderings over the hills which sur-
round the Bay, of gathering armfuls
of golden hearted water-lilies, of tramps
across the fields for daisies. At any
rate, I’ll tell you this—you can go far
without finding a more beautiful coun-

| try than that which surrounds Roch-

ester.

| e

Barnard, Porter & Viall

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL
DEALERS IN

PAINTS, OILS, GLASS,
| BRUSHES,  VARNISHES .

—— AND—=r=

ARTISTS' MATERIALS /
25-!?—!9 N. Water Street

.

HOLDING TRUE

The New Store, with greater
facilities for serving you, holds
true to the principle upon which
this business has been developed—

The world’s Best' Merchandise
at the Lowest Possible, Cost.

Sibley, Lindsay & Curr Co.

f B. Kellor Sons

FLORISTS
25 Clinton Hve. orth

U

Rochester Sajings Bank

; Cor. Main St. West and Fitzbugh St.
5.

Wouldn't it be a wise plan
to deposit $1.00 every
month in this Bank?

’

“Where the
good clothes
come from.”

NMcFarlin Clothing Co.

HowARD A. BARROWS, Pres't.
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TELEPHONE 444 AND 1998

EGBERT F. ASHLEY CO.

FOR

INSURANCE

— LriapiLity — MAaRINE
Boxps — Steam BoOIiLER
TRANSPORTATION — AUTOMOBILE

Fire

INSURANCE BUILDING

ROCHESTER, N. Y.

THIS SPACE RESERVED
BY
Garsoxn, Mever & Co.

THE GIFT STORE
E. J. SCHEER & CO.

DIAMONDS, WATCHES,
STERLING SILVER, CUT GLASS,
BRONZES.and HALL CLOCKS

Look here for the Newest in Jewelry
Novelties at reasonable prices,

142 MAIN ST. EAST.

Wm. Skinner Mfg. Go.
PURE DYE
SATIN
GUARANTEED TWO SEASONS
K

See ‘that you have it in
your overcoat.

Marcus Rochenthal

Commission Merchant
68:72 St. Paul Street

FOR FASHIONABLE
Cloaks, Suits, Millnery,
Furnishings, Laces,

Neckwear
You can always depend upon

Burke, FitzSimons, Hone & Co.

Bausch & Lomb Optical Co.

MANUFACTURERS

Microscopes, Laboratory Apparatus,
Photographic Lenses and Shutters,
Prism Binoculars, Eyeglass and

Spectacle Lenses, Etc.

ROCHESTER, N. Y.

N. Erfanger, Blumgart & Co., Inc.
IMPORTERS

New York.

NATE NEWHAFER
Representative

John C. Moore Corpofation

67 STONE STREET
b
LOOSE LEAF AND
BOUND BLANK BOOKS

Compliments of

@]ZC@U'CC/}/ 2?8?02}&‘6[[ @C‘.

Scrantom, Wetmore & Go,

POWERS .BLOCK
BOOKS, STATIONERY
> AND
FANGY @OO0DS

HOLIDAY and ANNIVERSARY GIFTS

FOR SALE BY ALL
FIRST CLASS

OPTICIANS
-&

Afford Your Neck the Homor of Wearing
SUPERBA
CRAVATS

They're really notable ties .43
— the blacks especially.
Rich tones in a series of
rich silks converted into pumerous aristocratic
shapes. 5o cents and §1.00. At all furnishers; if not
yours. send to

H. C. COHN & CO., ROCHESTER, N. Y.

% —,

QQVERS MORE AND WORK

Business Established 1867

JAMES C. CLEMENTS
INSURANCE

Nos. 602 & 603 New Insurance Bldg.
19 Main Street West

Telephones 219




