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The Christ-Child.
BY KATHARINE LENT STEVENSON.

It was low in the dark, cold manger,
"Ne th the midnight shadows wild,
That, first, to this world, a stranger,
Came the heaven-born Christmas thlld'
And the lowing of oxen hailed his birth
Who came, as a King, to reign on earth.

There were shepherds who knelt before him
From the far-off Judzan plain;

There was music hovering o’er him-—
Heaven’s own glad, grand refrm‘n. .

But no earthly splendour hailed his b,"th

Who came, as a King, to reign on earth.

Ah'! sweet was the fair maid-mother
‘Who clasped the babe to her breast !

Sure, ne’er in this world was another
So worthy the high bequest.

But of peasant parents was his-birth

Who came, as a King, to reign on earth.

In the pomp of an earthly kingdom
Was builded the great Herod’s tbrone ;
In the might of the heavenly kingdom
This monarch walked alone ;
And ““ a man of sorrows ” from his birth
Was he, who should reign a King on earth.

Through the ages the tale is repeated ;
The Christ-child is born for.aye;
Nor by time nor by death defeated,
In our midst he lives to-day ;
Forever mankind shall keep his birth
Who came, as a King, to reign on earth.

In the homes and the lives of the lowly

Is the royal Babe still found ;
With a pity woadrous, holy,

He heals each heart's sore wound.; .
With the poor and the sin-sick is his birth
Who came, as a King, to reign on earth.

Bring, then, no rare gifts and spices
To hail this glad Christmas morn !
To the world its vain devices—
But to us, *a child is born.” -
Make our hearts the cradle for t,hy birth,
O thou, who dost reign a King'bu earth !

The crown thou didst wear is the thorn-crows,
\Ve seek that, alone, for our brow !
On Calvary’s summit we lay down
Our lives—do thou fill them now ! .
Send ts forth, made monarchs by thy bl'rthi) ,
To reign, as thon reignedst,-0 King of éarth:

Thy kingdom’s path thou hast shown us ;
Thou hast trod it with bleeding feet ;
We follow where thou dost lead us,
Thy life we would fain repeat !
Forever reign in our hearts; thy b.n'th b
Means the death of selt, O thou King of earth *
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in the stockings ; something for under
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rowed stocking, no child considering its own large
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Monday, the same lady who. for the past few years
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and for sick children, it was astonishing what an
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am}‘;ﬁ:’ the ;):;Zf all days in the Children’s Hos-
ital is “tree day,” held this year on trhl’lrsday,
the 29th. The tree was planted in the girls’ ward,
first because it was the largest, and second, because
the boys were in a better state to ber r'noved down
than the girls to be moved up. While we we'je
decorating it the little folks would stretc.,-h their
ks and exclaim, as 2 doll of larger size than
nee gorgeously apparelled appeared from
25e'r, on the floor, and try in vain to
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& arounﬁ the base of the tree, and finally hung
oy.s toy borse, or elephant, marked for the doc-
e an)(’] dish(;s and dolls for the ladies of the
::,;S]’mitwe, should any be present.
At a quarter to three the ‘f)oys came down, most
being able to walk with the aid of crutches.
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tree O‘f‘f to other trees for Sunday-school children,
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to cut down and hand to old Santa, who in
one® ded to each child. At first there was a
t;x'rr;l thf::l' over them at coming so near so revered
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onage and all dressed in fur, but as he could
a pers ]

fter their various ills
by name and ask a
ca“ltlhﬁ;e‘:;nf;er sympathy, they soon began to feel
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und he ran, first with dolls for the
Round a}x:i-::s and reins, with bells attached, for
girls, then dies all round. Nextcame books

can .
the boys, then r and more expensive toys and

e
and boxes of ]Mgild had all he or she could man-

games: ]:;}(;re:z:h the assistance of laps as well as
age t0 ho The children enjoyed it exceedingly

b(:zh h;zz:;‘ Claus called out Miss Buchan, the
whnen

and gave her a doll about three inches

breasures Mrs. Donald, the secretary, and pre-

Jong. Next,

sented her with a set of tiny dishes; but the fun !
reached its climax when he took a wooden dancing
doll from the tree and read off my name. He
stoutly maintained there was no such name on the
hospital books among the patients, that it was a
hospital for sick children and there could not be a
Mrs. in it. I was on the top of the ladder at the
time, and dozens of little fingers were pointed at
me, crying out: ‘ There she is, Santa Claus! there
she is!” After searching every cot, he found me
at last, and looking me carefully over, told me
he thought I was well enough to be dismissed,
therefore he would not provide for me next
Christmas.

After all was over, and Santa Claus had gone
away, the girls were told to invite the boys to have
tea in their ward. Tables were brought in and set
for them, and a happier lot of children could not
be found.

Can you imagine the scene? All around the
room were ranged the green cots, each holding a
little child, some sitting up, some too ill for that,
even on “tree day.”

In the centre of the room, the tree, robbed of
all its glory save a few flags at the top, then three
tables where the boys were seated. Against the
wall were stacked, like rifles, a group of crutches
of various sizes, telling how few of those happy
fellows could move without their aid. Attention !
All eyes closed, all heads bowed that could bow,
hands were placed together, and boys and girls
bound together by the sad heritage of suffering,
united their voices in the hymn :—

‘“ Be present at our table, Lord ;
Be here and everywhere adored ;
These mercies bless, and grant that we
May feast in Paradise with Thee.”

How we
wished that you all could have seen them. Some
of the smaller boys hardly dare trust their treasures

And then at once began their meal.

out of their own keeping even while they ate their
meal, but the extra dainties provided for so extra
an occasion prevailed, and hearty justice was done.
Once more eyes closed, hands as well as voices were
uplifted in their song of Thanksgiving,—

““We thank thee, Lord, for this our food.”

The boys remained ‘“to visit” a little while, till
the dishes were cleared away. Then ¢ good nights”
were exchanged, and they returned to their wards
upstairs very tired, but very, very happy.

The usual routine of preparing the little folks
and their sorves for the night was attended to, and
the day containing so much excitement as well as
joy for the sick little folks, came to an end, and
when night purse came on duty at seven, the
greater number were fast asleep, each holding one
or more of the treasures gleaned that day from the
tree.

May the same Saviour who took the little ones
in his arms, put his hands upon them and blessed
them, pour his best blessing on every httle child
who sent one gift, however small, to the suffering
flock in the Toronto Hospital for Sick Children.

Believe me ever the friend of ail children,

L. McMaster,
President Hospital for Sick Children.

LIFE OF GOODWIN.

S0 many of our customers have taken advantage
of our offer of “ THE LiFE oF Goobwin,” that our
stock is now entirely exhausted. Friends who
have sent us money for same, and whose crders we
are unable to fill, may either have the amount
returned or placed to their credit on our books.

WiLLiaM Brices.
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