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T0 SUIT ALL TASTES
AND ALL PURSES.

ROCKER PRICE GLIMPSES.

©70.—Colden ouk, fine cane seat, nurse rocker, neat
! in design, su'onﬁ and comfortable.
$1.88—Colden oak, cobbler eat, arm rocker, remarh-
able value. )
$2.86—GColden ok or mahogany finish, fancy roc:er,
se#t and back upholsiered in velour,
2.96—Large reed rocker, full roll arms,
:3,25-—}'ol:sbed quartered onk, cobbler or saddle wood
seat; very fine )
$3.98 —Large arm rocker, quirtered polished vak, spring
sezt, silk damusk or tapestry.
$4 .28 —Polished quartered osk or mahogany, saddle or
cobbler seat, slat buck, inlaid with beautiful
i dexign in pezim)rl.k . toi
for this woo . l.aige, high back rocker, choiee
980. seat Rocker, $6 50”“@ polish, saddle seat, easy
ricdel of comfort,

A Mammotn Assortment ol Rockers, 98¢. to $86.00.

H B GRAVES (s
. . y <reon PANTRY r@ PARLOP

78 STATE BT ROCHEBTER NY

Wall Paper !

If you bave never cxamined

5

s J, R. Brady's Wall Paper

~ Do so tais season. All 1902 goods

< Silk, Barisp, Tupertey, Ligrain

ks and papers ns low a3 ¢ a roll.
Painter and Decorater

R2ochester Phone 818,

uartered oak,
ead rest; a
galden finish, fiat arms,
slat back, saddlo seat,
comfortable, durable.
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Stillson St.

JOYN M. REDDINGTON,

Brighest, Cleanest, Best.
99 West Main Street.

SEGURITY TRUST COMPANY,

ABSOLUTE SAFETY.
The ascommodativns we offer meet your regquiramonts

l You are not already a customer, Thon We {ovite Y. u to Become ne

Capitsl, $200,000. Surplus, $30v3,600. Depasits, $5 000,000

EDWARD HARRIN, President. ALEX. M. LINDSAY, Vice Presulent.
JAMES & WATSON, Vice-Preaident. JULIAS M. Wile, Manager.
FRANK M. ELLERY, Becretary.

Eattohat you ike

Telep*one 390

ROCHESTER,
N Y.

Is Thz Best Thing We Have tv fer Upos
ais Basls We Sauolt Your Pauonage.

Our rate of int. on deposits is satisfactory, and our rate on loans luws vnougy

T g e

22 cents —

For Indigestion, Coostipation, Sick Headache, Hent suin, dour
Stomach, Belching of (ius, Puin in the Side.

Ask Your Druggist for Paine's Celery Wafers.

All Losses Promptly and Fairly Adjusted.

John H. McAnarney

(Successor to O’Grady & McAnarney.)
Rellable Fire, Fidelity, Bond, Plate Glass Insurance
Ofices—101 and 109 Ellwanger & Barry Bldg. Entrance 39 State

Commercial Tralning School,

THERESE C. HENDRICK,
{  Certificated Teacher and Practical Steno-
l grapber, Priucipal.
{ Pernin Upiversal Phonography. Flighest
Gold Medal and Diploma Columblan Ex-
position,
Gemmerclal and English Braraches, Spanish,
Cerman, Telegraphy. 330 Powers Block.

TELEAPHONE 14) ||

THOS.B. MOONEY
Funeral - Director

190 Wost Maiu Street,
ROCHESTER, -

MISS  ELIZABETH  McCARTHY.

TEACHRR OF

VOICE CULTURE AND PIANO| R-1. P-A_ N _S

STUDIO 678 Powers Bldg
_Payne’s
'
New

N. Y.

{ Thets is acarcely any condition of ill-
healtl that 15 not benefited by the
o castonal use of * R 1 P-A-N 8 Tabule.
e sale oy all Druggists. The Five-
Cent packet is enough for an ordinary
cecasion.  Tue family bottle 80 cents,
cuntains a aupply for a year.

Are the

. _ Pinest
N  Coaches 1uTm CLEVELAND

LAND. .

BUFFALO

i “WHILE YOU SLEEP”
UNPARALLELED NIGHT SERVICE. NEW STEAMERS
“CITY OF BUFFALO"

v Ano
CITY OF ERIE"

Isith  toprether being  without  Aoubt. 1n all
respects the finest and fasiest toat are run in

136 Jeflerson Avenue.

. "B.V. LOGAN,
Undertaker.

No. 12 Saphia Street,
Telephone 2348, Res. Tel 1233.
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1, Feandolpe, Ciprk krd Winsiow. - %88 o1l over blood: the ‘sogers’ took
manitl :kg’:’ik. !& ey er yowre gun SWAY )Ml My coveriits apd quilty, two -
- | Bandiell more heantito'ly. Al' suffers . N3G 2 BAY. Uy Splled
¥ jtesrtuky—Sesler'y sspiciidly: He by W  gvery
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i for Tul:;;{a, Detrait and ad 3ok s West sad |

HE broo¥s:.-babbifr g
throvgh the lear,
The {lncs nodding ¢

the broez,

The urowsy ruusic »
the ltees,
e oyetic

of the treee
And rove, g~cuoing”
and loverw wnoiny
And peare 9 laic
1] Beus,

vhispy

The glad retirm o
fpringtime. when

the pury, Hitle twhteripg wreu
Was husy w:th her pesst Leuln
Amid trat siene of joy, p'ep then

A shade of t uWiness

A tholvht of nadgursa
Burued I the gearts 0 1nen

TLey saw s eh-dow in tae sip,

They naw the :criow the; would shu
They 8w thelr 1 applurss wi.dor e,
Thry 3awn t9e end that b us” Le v un,
! Ard m.on and brether
, Kissed wife anu merthe:.

CArad met with sword wnd gua
t

" Anrid \he clover bloomr of Meay
Whe.e happy laiub. had been st play
Mad, @mighty armies met one tay,

Wi Iie causnon ball ap-ploughed the clas
| And friend and ne ghidor,
With Lhot and sab
("ashed in 3 deadly fray

'he march, the charge ard the retreat,
. The bugle s Lias’, the war-d-um's beat,
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The cocfMcr's fearfal five anl heat,

Tl = ere vith carnage o'l repiate,
. the crase g saite

‘ Of th: battle °

Of vi-to. and (Jefeal

"A shuduw 11 tha vatlley o'ept

The ¢ A4 f.rm fe,ds were arn unkept,
Decay wcrngs 'he laien cupe - r(pt
“As wur ahove the Nation swep’

| £ 1nd I'mbes woere cylog

| A1d wives were Blginnag.

And #troug meu watchol und wept

The harp * 'newtings at the ryst
By loved and lover all ware s ed,
"And wa'tiug Vi1 s remained unilased,
"\While sweeter dreaus were thaf dip
missed,

| For nh tle sorrow

Lve will borrow
When doubt has hope wubysses

Cweet gorry (als again rotald
By all these wreath-crownd leaps o
mold.

The flame that o’er the Natlo rolled
That burned the dross uno left ~he gold
Ha. vrought the s o1y

In new-1't glory
More bitght an bandied 1)1d

Bring ryses red ad illles white

And violets bive In (reedom™ teht

We Jock Lpon & gradlous ~ight,

as all cur hearts {n love untte

! The same qraves wreatiing,
The same pravers brea hing

To (od and trutly and right

L] L ] [ ] L J | J [ ] L)
The brooks a-babblisig through the leas
The Racs rnoddisrg .n the biresze,

The drows s musl: ~ the hepy,

The mysti wh sper of t'i+ treas

l Ard doves a-coofg

| Ard lovers woolag

And peace on lr.nd and s@as

—Nbhon Waterman, in 1. A W
letin,

GETTYSBURGL

RBual

A RAMMBLE OVER THE FIFLD WHERE
THAT BATTLE TOOK PLACE.

. The Story as Told by One Who Partict.

pated 11, That Memorable RBartle The

-The suffering Endured.

1 heve just returned fiom a visit tc
Ge'tysharg, and if you choosa to.ae
(oapany m:? in a long ram! e over the
flelo a 1d hear what a partt ipant in the
batt'e has to rsay. well and good It
the ruat1, 1 tell the story vr twaz tolg
t» me; out it is hard to sav wnything
ne w upn . theme already hachneyed
You newvspaper people have, 1 know
whut most people have, a horror of -
lons; articles: therefo-e, “for lear vous
rea fe's shoild gvow s.tittixh,” vyou have
my full peimissicu to abbres late, exe
punge, or oalt, at your plearure. As
suning thiv article, then to have es
caped the fite of your waste-paper bas
ke . stand with me »nn this fin* Novem:
k¢ * piornirg out on the Eminettsburg
raal For our companion and guidt

we have (aptain A F Cavada. a cal
llam sad secomplished voung cfficer
w ho se evedt all through. from {ourgtowe
to I'erersturgh, and  for neurlv  twe
years on  the staff of Majur-Geunera
Hu ap revs.

Avut a mile out we halt. The Cap
taln ‘equitive. Now I beyin o feel a.
homa Let me take an spsorvation o
_thes» fences Were not here .B-e [
Ciight ) in2 mot it nuw. -0 you reg
that 2ig  walnut on the rdge ovel
<here?  That was Cel. H imphreys
her dgaarters on the morning of Thurs
dar July 4nd. Almost worn out witl
ha-d *afrcli¥ug, | wa g arouses from my
wensy bivonae at daslight, and orderer
to (e Col, Tilghuwrt's vegirient—the
Twen -y slxty enney ‘vania-—om pleket
alobg heve Later in ie day right o
o alvinion, Carr's Wigade aeld thi
Lol hovse. Further fpwa ¥ as postey
Tuenstulls bDattery. There lelow tha
ba:®, stdod Lisut. Seder's and sty
Owilar loward our Jeft the hatteries o
Dirneys  divigion, andw  Livingstows

Thinygs of Special Interest Poliated Qut |

and was himself severely wounded. He
was & galant officer and bad risen from
the ranks. Now go with me into that
orchard. 1 want to find a certain ap-
ple tree’which served as a rendezvous
during the day for us staff officers and
our orderlies. At one od, standing
under it with Captain Humphreys and
McClellan, a shel exploded in the tree—
its limbs were shattered and the top
entirely gone,

“"About 2 o’elock the whole Third
corps moved out in llne of battle over
the open ground and a more magnifi-
cent spectacle of ‘living valor rolling
on the foe' | never witnessed. Away
over on that bare spot of rising ground
the rebels had planted two batteries,
with which they enflladed our whole
line. fairly sweeping it from left to
right. Lord! how they pitched it into
us! Longstreet's infantry debouched
from those woods, and in a short timc
all arounnd where we are standing—to
the right, left, and in front—along
this road, through that peach orchard
away down toward Round Top, for
hours the battle raged. General Sickles
was wounded near that large barn.

How well I remember this spot of
ground. It was here, behind that stune
fence, that | had been ordered to post
Colone] Burling’s brigade. Jn my way
back. 1 passed the One Hundred and
Four‘eenth Pennsylvania regiment,
then commanded by my brother Lieut
Colonel F'. F. Cavada.

 vanced positlon beyond the road. 1
‘rode up and shook hands with him
“Good-bye, Fred, look out for yourseif;
you are going into a hot place, and are
aure to catch it!” 8o it turned out
The One Hundred and Fourteenth, in
connection with the Bixty-eight Penn-
sylvania, Col. Trippen, had a bloody
fight of it, and lost heavily. My broth-
er and his brigade commander. Gen
Grayham, were both taken prisoners,
the latter severely wounded. [ never
saw the rebels fight with such diaboit-
!cal fury. The most murderous fire-
canister, Sharprel, and musketry—-waa
poured Into their faces, as it were, but
pothing stopped them. The Third
vorps, those heroes of Chancellorsvilie
and other bloody fields. led by Birney
Humphreys, De Trobriand, Ward Gray-
bam and Carr, never fought more Le-
rolcally A word of criticism here At
»ne period of the battle, Birney, being
hard pressed called upon Gen HyKkes 'n
ommand of the Fifth corps, for assst-
snce. -

Sykes had been ordered to support
the Third If called upon, but he re-
turned for answer that he would be up
|lu time- -that his men were tired aund
lwere making coffee!"”

The Court Martial,
They did come up in about an nour

and says Gen. Warner. in his testi-
wony, “the troops under (General Sykes
arrived barely In time to save Rouna
Top. and they had a very desperate
fight to hold it And again of the
operations next day. "“When the re-
pulse took placre, Gen. Meade intended
o move forward and assault the enemy
im turn. He ordered an advance of the
FFifth corps, but it was carried on so
slowly that {t did not amount to much
{ anything.” (Gen. George Sykes 18 a
uvrave man, but entirely "too slow.” So
it least Gen. Grant seemed to think, for
n the subsegquent reorganization of the
Army of the Potomac, the services of
*‘Tardy George,” No. 2 were dispensed
with, The Fifth, as a corps, has a glo-
-jous record. and never falled, 1o fight
Jravely when properly handled.

To resume the captain’s narrative:
‘As the afterncon wore on the pres-
wure became greater and greater, until
at last our whole corps. with the ex-
eption of CCarr's brigade and a few
sther regiments, was hurled down the
tlope, broken, and discomfited. the reb-
els following in hot pursuit Our loss-
sg were frightful. In our division, ot
5,000 men. the loss was nearly 2,000."
“Well, Captain, you saw most of the
teavy fighting done by this army, tell
me, were you ever in a hotter piace
;han this?’ *‘Never but once—and that
reminds me of a little story: 1n the
ittack upon the enemy’s position at
he first Fredericksburg, our aivision
was ordered to storm the heights,
we were preparing to move. Uen
Humphrey's—always a very polite man
—turned round to his staff, and in his
vlandest manner remarked:

“Young gentlemen, 1 intend to lead
this assault, and shall be happs to
nave the pleasure of your company.-

3f course, the invitatton was w09 po-'

ite to be declined. That was the
roughest place I ever was in, and 1
:an't conceive, even to this day, how
any of us ever got back alive. Our di-
vision lost mearly 1.100 men in about
f{teen minutes, ln .his clump of vush-
3 my horse received a second wound
and feil dead under me. I managed to
reramble over the ridge, where our men
were being rallled, and soom afier the
sun went down and the rebels were
Jeaten back beyond the road.

We now cromed the Baltimors pike,
salling on our way at the small frame
pudiding, on the Tarreytown road, used
a8 the hesdguarters of Gen. Meade on
f*'riday. This will elwaya be a point ot
gpreat interest, The house is sadly
shattored, and the podr widow who
owns it complaine bitterly of her

losses. "Whea I came npwms my kouse

It bad just been ordered to an ad-’

As

‘

great help to heér, and thinks
pbould get It from somewhere. Sure
enough why shouldn’'t the poor woman
get it?

1n the garden of a cottage in the It~
tle village of Waterloo the visitor is
shown the monument erected over the
Marquis of Anglesea’s leg, and the poot
peasant has made quite a little fortune
by exhibiting the boot cut from the
leg, and the table upon which the am-
putation was performed. This hint
might not be thro away upon a
more enterprising per<-n, but 1 doubt
if this poor, old, frowsy German wo-
man will ever profit by it. To the right
of Cemetery Hill was stationed the bat-
tery so furiously assauited by llays
brigade of Louisiana Tigers. The
Lunnetts and traverses remalin undis-
turbed and grass-grown. ‘The marks of
battle still abound, but the interest cen-
tres in the spot where Reynolds was
killed. The General was nearly ug
with the skirmish line—no place, saj
military men, for a corps commander
*but that was just like John Reynolds,”
and he had just dispatched several of
his aids, Capt. Baird, Rosengarten ana
Riddle, on some special dutles, and was
himself watching the deployment of 3
brigade »f Wisconsin troops. when the
fatal bullet, fired by a sharp shooter
struck him in the neck and he fell ofl
his horse dead. Poor Reynolds!

“‘There have been tears and breaking
hearts for thee.”

A Soldler’s Story.

“Not long since,’”” said a soldier, "a
1ot of us—I! am a H. P. ‘high private,’
now—were quartered in several wood-
en temements, and in the inner room
of one by the corpse of a young secesb
officer awalting burial. The news soon
spread to a village. not far off, and
down came a sentimental, not bad look-
ing specimen of a Virginia dame. *'Let
me kiss him for his mother!” she cried,
a8 | interrupted her progress. ‘Do
let me kiss him for his mother!’ “Kiss
whom?” ‘“The dear little lieutenant,
the one who lies dead within. I never
saw him, but O——" 1 led her through
a room in which Lisutenant —-, ot
Philadelphia, lay stretched out in an
upturned trough fast asleep. Supposing
him to be the article sought for, she
rushed up, exclaiming, “‘Let me kiss
him for his mother,” and approached
her lips to his forehead. What weas her
amazement, when the corpse ‘‘clasped
his arms around her,” and exclaimed,
“Never mind the old lady, miss; go it
on your own account, I haven't the
slightest objections.”

IN THE CAMP

A Good Deal of Amusement Derived
From New Reoruits,

A soldier at the headquarters of the
artillery brigade of the Fifth corps. at
Culpepper, Va., gives the following ac-
count of the amusements {n camp:

“Almost the only diversion the sol-
diers have nowadays, is derived from
the new recruits, constantly arriving.
They are the butt of all jokes, and the
easy prey of all Jells and tricks..

No class of men enjoy fun more hear-
tily than the soldiers. They squeeze
sport out of everything, and seem to
have acquired the faculty of ascertaln-
ing. Intultively, where most of it i{s to
be found.

On drill, a new recruit is always sure
to ge his toes exactly where a "Vet."
wishes to put the butt o’ his musket, as
he "orders arms;’’ and If there Is a
mud-puddle within a yard of him, he
{8 sure to “‘dress” into {t. Captain Rey-
nolds, of Battery *‘S.” First New York
artillery, has got a large numboar ot
new recrults, and some of the jokes
that the Veterans play on them are
very amusing. The recruits are con-
i.tantly sighing over departed luxuries,
snd ar~ very easlly duped into any sell,
v here the inner man is concerned A
mischievous “Vet” gota whole squad of
them out in line the other day, when
it was raining gquite hard, to receive
their ration of “warm bread.” One fel-
low, greener than the rest, was sent to
the Captain’s quarters for his ‘‘ticket
for butter.” Another one went to the
Company Clerk with a two-quart pail
for his “three days’rations of “maple
sugar.” Some of them have Vvery funny
ideas of discipline in the army. In a
newly arrived squad, a few days since,
was one of these, who thought he would
ingratiate himself with the Captain by
making him a call in the evening. Ac-
cordingly, he rapped at the door, walk-
ed in, took off his hat, made a very low
bow, and replaced his hat on hig head.

“Well, what do you want?”’ sald the
Captalin.

“0, nothing,” says the fellow, at the
same time seating himself in a chalr
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l Fun on Raw Recruits.

opposite the Captain,
would come down and have a lttle chat
with you.”
© +Q, that's 1t

officer, makes an ‘“about face”
Jeaves.”

»
e

“I thought 1

sald the Captain.
“Well, that isn’t the way they do in the
army. When a soldier comes into an
officer’s quarters he takes off his hat
and stands at “sttention,” with his
heels together, his toes at an angle of
forty-five degrees, hands at his side,
and eyes to the “front.” He does not
tako o gemt unlame asked to, and when
he has dons his business, salutes lttlmz
m v
The fellow did not wait for )
further inatructions, but took m;h:: 1aw. - pardoned, and will mpowto his . copx
ol ‘ ) o

tae T OS sayy . 4om 1n the ~achool o the soldier

LI M1 T S L B
- uple of hundred doliars would be a
iy MEMOKIAM tardly & man or horse left standing, & couple e

HE FACED DEATH.

BRAVELY 8TOUD BEFORE THE COURT
MARTIAL.

Witheut Counsel to Defend hium He
Handed Over Mary's letter—No Dry
Eyes When I Was Resd—General Lee'’s
Order.

During the winter of 1863-4 it was
the fortune of Gen. Cullen A. Battle
of Alabama to be president of the court
marcial of the army of northern Vir-
ginia. One bieak December morning,
while the snow covered the ground and
the wind howled around his camp, he
left his bivouac fire to attend the ses-
eion of the court .t Round Oak Church
Case after case was disposed of. and at
length the case of the confederate states
vs. Edward Cooper was called— charge
Jdesertion.

A low murmur rose spontaneousiy
from the battle-scarred spectators as
the young artilleryman arose from the
prisoners bench, and in response to the
question. “Gullty or not guilty?” an-
swered, "Not guilty.” The judge advo-
cate was proceeding to open the prose-
,cution when the court, observing that
|the prisoner was unattended by counsel,
;imerposed, and inquired of the accused,
“Who is youm counsel?’ He replied
“I have no counsel.”

Supposing that it was Cooper’'s pur-
pose to represent himself before the
court, the judge advocate was instrac-
ted to proceed. Every charge and
specification against the prisoner was
sustainet’. The prisoner was then told
to introduce his witnesses. He repllied:
“l have no witnesses.” Astonished at
the calmness with which he regarded
as inevitable fate. Gen. Battle sald to
bim, “Have you no defense? Is it pos-
sible that you abandoned your com-
rades and deserted your colors in the
presence of the enemy without any
reason 7"

He answered: “There was a reason,
but it will not avall me before a mili-
tary court.”

Gen. Battle then sald:

“Perhaps you are mlistaken; you are
charged with the highest crime known
to militaly law, and it is your daty to
make known the causes that influenced
your actions.”

For the first time Cooper's manly
form trembled and his blue cyes swam
with tears. Approaching the president
ot the court, he presented a letter, say-
tng as he did so:

“There, general, 18 what did it.”

Gen. Battle opened the letter and in
a moment his eyes filled with tears. It
was passed from one (o another of the
court until all had seen It, and those
stern warriors who hal passed with
Stonewall Jackson throvgh hundreds
of battles,wept like children. As soon
as the president sufficiently recovered
his self-poesession ha reud the letter
as the defense of the prisomer. It wwas
in these words:

“Dear Edward: I have always been
proud of you; siure your connection
with the confederate army [ have been
prouder of you than ever before. I
would not have you do anything wrong
for the world; but, before God, Edward,
unless you come home we must die!
I.ast night 1 was aroused by little Ed-
die's crying, 'Oh, mamma, I'm so hun-
gry! And Lucy, Edward, your darling
[.usy, she never complainsg, but grows
thinner and thinner every day. And
before God, Edward, unless you come
home we must die. Your Mary.

Turning to the prisoner Gen. Battle
asked: “What did you do when you re-
ceived this letter?”’ He replied:

*] made application for a furlough,
and it was rejected; again I made appli-
cation, and it was rejected; a third
time 1 made application, and it was re.

I A Narrow Escape.

jected; and that night as I wandew
backward and forward in the camp
thinking of my home, the wild eyes o
Lucy looking up to me, with the burn
ing words of Mary sinking in my brain
1 was no longer a confederate soldier
but I was the father of Lucy and the
husband of Mary, and I would have
passed those lines if every gun in the
battery had been fired upon me.
“When I arrived home Mary ran oul
to meet me, and embraced me, and
whispered:
| “‘Oh, Edward, I am so happy; I am
. so glad you got your furlough. She
[ must have felt me shudder, for she
turned as pale as death, and ecatching
her breath at every word, she said:
“‘Have you come without your fur.
lough? Oh, Edward, go back! Go back!
Let me and the children go down to the
grave together, but, oh, for heaven'’
gake, save the honor of your name!’
“And here I am gentlemen; not
brought here by military power, but it
* obedience to the command of Mary, t
abide the sentence of your court..”
Every officer of that court martia
felt the force of the prisoner’s werds
Before them stood, in beatific vision
the eloguent pleader for a husband:
a father’s wrongs; but they hac
beeh trained by the great leader, Rober
E. Lee, to tread the path of duty thougl
the iightning fiash scorched the grounc
beneath their feet, and each in his tur:
pronounced the verdict, “Guilty.”
Fortunately for humanity, fortunate
1y for the Confederacy. the proteeding
of the court were reviewed by the com
manding general, and upon the recors
was written: ‘
“Headquarters A. A. V~The findiny
of the court approved. The prisomer i

; ?931!;"
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