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Visitors are admitted to the Hospital every day from 2 to 4 o’clock v.m. 
Children’s friends are received from 2 to 4 p.m. every Wednesday afternoon. 
This is “ Mother’s Day,” and those who have mothers look longingly for their 
coming. But for some of our little sick ones there is no “ mother^ day;” the 
mothers have gone to the far-off land, or they have deserted their offspring and 
left them to the care of strangers. Thank God, that the love of Jesus in the soul 
prompts strangers to give to these neglected ones a mother’s care.

The daily life in our wards is very full of amusing incidents ; at least there
is about them a pathetic kind of amusement. Little M----- , our deaf and
dumb child, who is quite a mimic, visits the bedsides of the very sick ones every 
morning, and with great solemnity feels their pulses, and if they will let her, puts 
the end of a slate pencil under their tongues, or arms, in order to take (as she 
has seen the doctors do) their temperature.

What appeared to lie an infant of a few days was brought in last winter. 
Baby XVillie, however, turned out to lie a child of two years of age, emaciated in 
the extreme and almost dead through disease and inability to take proper nour­
ishment. He weighed only eleven pounds, and could neither speak nor walk. 
The nurses dressed him in long clothes, as they could handle him 1 letter, and he 
became the darling of the household, lie improved rapidly, and after “ summer­
ing ” at the Island, went home a well child. Baby Willie was petted by every­
body, and of course liecame very exacting. The moment anyone entered the 
ward, his arms were extended, and with a very doleful, fretted expression, he 
waited to lie lifted. It is needless to say that the fretful look was doffed very 
easily for one of extreme hilarity the moment he was picked up.

“Scotty” still says “HelloI” to the many visitors who greet him, and 
repeats day by day the one question, “ What’s your name ?” If he recollects the
person, he replies himself : “ O, I know ; it’s Mrs., Miss or Mr.----- ” Then
comes the second request : “ Won’t you shake hands with me ?” After this has 
been successfully performed, he says : “ Don’t you want to hear me sing ?” and 
without wai'ing for a reply, liegins —

“ Safe in-------- !” but breaks off to inquire : “ What’s that in your parcel ?”
----- “ in the arms of Jesus !” stops again to ask : “ Won’t you let me see your
parasol ? ” And thus, with many interruptions and interpolations, the hymn is 
finished

Our chih.ren are taught the lessons of faith and trust we are daily learn­
ing ourselves. Sometimes at the evening hour the children, led by “Joey,” our 
senior patient, who is quite a musician, have a little song service all by them 
selves, and when it is ended, little hands are folded, and before the weary eye Ms 
close for the night many little lips whisper reverently,

“ Our Father-------- ” ; or,
“ Gentle Just s, meek and mild.

Look upon a little child ;
Pity my simplicity ;
Help me, Lord, to come to Thee.”

Our Hospital is in every respect like a well managed Christian household. 
Superintendent, assistant, nurses and domestics are all servants of the Lord Jesus, 
and the influence is sweet and helpful. We are greatly blessed in our Superin­
tendent and assistant. Their hearts are wholly in the work, and with faithfulness 
and tenderness they discharge their varied and onerous duties.

It is almost unnecessary for us to say that we have greatly missed our Presi­
dent, Mrs. S. McMaster, who is studying in the Training School for Nurses, in 
Cook County Hospital, Chicago. In every department of the work, we have felt 
the need of her experience and counsel, but especially in our plans and arrange­
ments for the erection of the Victoria Hospital and its furnishing. However, dis­
tance cannot prevent us from receiving from her, as time will permit, a


