
ILbe %lur~i11(3 TRecorb Ht ‘Ihotl~eE.” 

N o  I. 
MISS l%l:lCA\r AT THE MICTIZOPOI.ITAN HOSPITAI,. 

T HE hot J u l y  sunshinc is shining  do~vn i n  almost 
mcrciless  force on the long unsheltered expanic 
of thc IGngsland Iioacl, and it is positivcly a 

relicf to find oneself insidc thc Metropolitan  Hospital, 
\vhich stands i n  the  midst of those populous 
districts-Shoreclitch, Haggerston,  Hackney,  Dalston, 
and thc lower portion of Islington. I am slmwn into 
the  Sister Superior’s rooln, and await with much 
expectation the arrival of M i s s  Breay. The roon~ is 
small and very barely furnished ; a cat who looks as 
though it were a fit inmate  for a hospital is purring 
on thc window-ledge, An dscriloim with all thc 
drawers and cupboards thrown open proclaimed thc 
many  secretarial duties of this 1)usy lady. A sn~all 

has the management of St. John’s House, Norfolk 
Street, and of the Maternity  Home at Battersea, and 
we are all in connection with the All Saints’ Sistcrs.” 

“ How long have you been here?” I  ventured  to ask. 
“ Sincc  January, 1SS9, but I was first only in 

charge of a Ward,  then for two years I went to 

take the lnanagement of the Maternity  Homc at 
Hattersea. I have virtually only bcen here since last 
October as Matron.” 

“ May I ask you where y011 trained for your pro- 
fession ? ” 
I ‘( I was three years at St. Bartholomew’s, ancl before 
then I had no experience of Nursing beyond that 

which an ordinary wolnan gains i n  her early home life. 
I always liked the idea of Hospital work, incleecl, I 
think every  woman should, \v110 enters upon the 
profession.” 

We then talked  about the proposed Charter for 
Nurses, and I elicited from Miss Breay, that she \vas 
vely m u c h  in favour of the scheme of Registration. 

“Without it, you see, almost  anyone  has a right to 
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