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causes, but w~e a Iso >,e htndlrods of moi n md xvoiaen sufferin g in the
same w'ay ouitsidc who aie g(, e as perheutly salle, anid tllerefoî'e
too rnuch stress should îiot ho placed ou hs acccssoriws or con-
tributing causes, whlin the tension~ string snaps and the atinti is
gone. Insanity per se is a disease o f the soit], andi bolli son] and
body nmust be, treated by tlieir re speetive rcatcdies, faitli andi w.orks
going togeflier to complete the cure. It wvou1d be nîanifestly un-
scientifie to kucel dow-n and pray God to lical pnennia or spinal
ineningitis without using the ineans to rcn<vcý the eongested condi-
tions. So, too, in iusanity, where there arcw pIîy sical comiilplic ations,
water packs, ludieious medication, rest in bd and ail other helps
shou]d go band iii hand xvith the declaration of Ood's, word and
prayer. Faitli and works, going togetiier cvcry hune. There is per-
haps no greater power, apart front (od's wortl and prayer, than
sanetified miusie, and if one inight be permittcd to suggcst, no mat-
ter how oftenl tAie piano cornes in for soine denwented patient's re-
venge, for the sakc of the other less violent patients it shou]d next
day be put in order-as the elocks are by the civic watchîaaker in
the City Hall. On Christmnas eve the -writer and lus wifc were in-
vitcd to the Ctristinas eve concert at the Ilospital for Insane,
Qucen Street West, given by the M1edical Superintendent, Dr.
Clarke, and his gifted orchestra. To sec tite Medical Superintend-
eut over a tiiousantl patients wielding the batoti to their suprenie
delight was to ns a real pleasure and an assurance of siuecess. And
nýext rnorning about 5 n.rn. the writer wvas awakened out of a three
hours' sleep-as, after reachiing home about mnidnight, Santa Clans
had to be iuve.stigated. before retiring-ari.d riglit before ns, was
''Mcmory gone how sad the faet,'' the recollection of the sad con-
dition of some of those in the wards led uis to get up and, while Dot
given to poetry, this is wliat hy the favor of kind Provideiwe, caine
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iWemory, how sweet thon art,
When gone h-ow sad the hcýart;
That vacant look, that vacant stare,
Titat demonstrates no ''iage" there.
The body, inid and sou], thy ]aws trausgressed,
And in asylum walls theY are ohsessed.
Then suddenly that light doth shine,
That inakes tliem once again divine,
And hoineward rushes every thouglit,
To Father, Moth-er, Sistej', ''Tot";


