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Perhaps the strongest argument to show
the beneficent work of that institution lies
in the fact that, four months earlier, 78
children were taken irom the Hospital

on College street to the Home on the |

Island, and only 44 were returned.
Thws 84 patients have been either en-

tirely cured during the summer or so |

far benefited that they could be sent
home.
In addition to this, about 756 children

besides these have been at The Lake-

side during the summer, and enjoyed its
hospitality and medical treatment with-
out any charge whatever. These figures
alone speak more eloquently than words
of the blessings bestowed.

It is always noticeable that these chil-
dren seem so happy and contented. Not
only is their physical being well cared
for, but their mental and moral training
are carefully considered. During the sum-
mer the echool was kept open, with an
aggregate attendance of T70. The little
ones take great pride in this school, and
exultingly show fine specimens of draw-

ing, penmanship, kindergarten and other

school work.

With all this goes the love treatment—
the kind, gentle, persuasive force that
does so much not only to make life pleas-
ant and bright, but to upbuild a good,
strong, moral character. From the super-
intendent down through the doctors, the

nurses and other attendants the manner |
|

is always patient and kind.

There is always something about little
children that attracts and interests. More
60 is it the case when they are sick and

helpless. This is always especially notable |

when they go to the Home early in the
¢ummer and return in September.
Friday afternoon a stalwart police-
man, a muscular labouring man and men
wed to the rough-and-ready life on the
water and about the wharves became |
anxious and even gentle helpers to carry |
up the lame and blind little folks, who |
could not help themeelves. A large crowd |
collected on the dock, made up mostly
of young men, who either by compulsion |
or of choice are idle and roug*h-lookiugl
young men. Yet they were heard to speak '
kindly words of the little sufferers and |
the charity that shelters them and tries |
1o win them back to health and life. '
The moving day is ever an anxious and I
interesting one for all concerned — for
those in charge, lest some untoward oc- |
currence should mar the occasion, and for |
the children, who are always eager and |
excited about any change. The day did
not seem propitious. True, the sun shone '
brightly and kindled the blue waters of
the great lake iato a pavement of spark- i
ling beauty; but the scurrying wind lashed

| the waters into white-crested billows that
charged angrily up upon the sandy shors.
It ceemed a doubtiul J™ for the trip
to Toronto.

The veteran Capt. Clagte and his sons,
who are experienced in the handling of
this precious cargo, took the barge around
to the western side of the Island. The
| waves assailed it, and flew high over
| the bulwarks. It was found imyossible to
| take the outside route, so the captain lined
"up a string of hand-ca™s, and upon these
| the children, attended by the nurses, were

carried to Hanlan’s Point, where em-

barkation was easily made.

| The tug McEdwards had been charter-
; ed, and safely conveyed the party over to
| the city. Here P. C. Fyfe had a city
| ambulance in waiting, and the President
;of the Board of Trustees met the excur-
! sionists with 14 carriages. Soon the traus-
| fer was made, and the procession went
| up Bay street to King, to Yonge, up Yonge
to College, thence to the Hospital, where
| another band of nurses received the chil-
| dren and distributed them to their re-
‘epectivc wards and cots.

| "All summer long the Canadian flag is
kept floating above The Lakeside Home.

Watchers in the tower of the Hospital

on College street keep their eyes on it on

these flitting days. When the flag goes
down they know that the party has left
the Home, and will sopon be on hand for
| the winter.

The procession attracted, as it always
| does, a great deal of public attention.
| Even cars were briefly stopped and team-
| sters drew up, while every ome looked
pityingly upon the bandaged limbs, the
covered eyes and the crippled children.
Then, if never before, people practically
realized the blessed work done in be-
friending these little people and giving
them the best medical treatment in the
city, the most experienced and careful
nursing—and all for the love of them.

A DAY WITH AILING TOTS.

A Look Into a Children’s Hospital—-Whas
a Writer in the Chicago *‘ Interior” Saw
Where Sick Children Are Cared for.

Miss Jennie Brooks, a writer in the
Interior, a Chicago weekly, paid a visit
to one of the large hospitals of Chicago,
where wards are set apart for the care
of children.

What Miss Brooks has written may be
seen in real life any day in. the week at
The Lakeside Home for Little Children
at the Island Point, Toronto, or at the
Hospital for Sick Children on College
street. Miss Brooks says :

‘“ All that could be seen d her was
a little white face, old with pain, and
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