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CHRISTMAS TIDE.

"A merry Chriatmaa " low tho ld words waken-
A thrall and a throb for rnany a Chrlstmas fled,

For hope. fulfild nct, that the c ats have talien

Into their keeplog, like tho tests y* shed.
"A mary Chri,tmajl" Lot theo happy chorus

Bricg a new tbrilI, nevw f reedomn, noiv doliglit;
Puat pain makes preisent joy but siweeter for uni,

F'en an the dawn of rnornlng ai ter nlght.

«A merry Christmnas 1" fle yethankfui ever
Fer fricudaha p that in left, warm. sure and strcog,

Fer love that filin your hcartz %ith Iaigh endeavor.
Livo la!. anew. Y. do the l'u.t no wroog.

"Atnerry Chrlstmai " Life bas haltiaag places,
Where ve mnay pause an &H the hnsy citrifo

To comfort thoso vrlose aorrow atrikcn facte
Tell their own %tory In thc book of life.

«IA merrv Chritmnas 1 " Rahzoon high tho holly,
Witl;spirits Iesping al, the sonnd of rnrrth,

Fat nobler than &Ul *orrow in yourfolly
That shed& "1good will' and glados o'cr the carth.

A CHRISTMAS INCIDENT.

Onie of the pleasantest incidents of the Christmas
that bas just passed was the trip to four of the hospitals
of the city by the choir boys of Grace church, which

was made on Christmas eve. It left behind it rays ci
sunshine for the unfortunate men and wvomer1, who had

life muade brighter for them by the sweet song of the

boys as they paid a brie! visit to the temporary homes
of the sufferers.

The Piresbyteriafl Hospital wvas the last one on the

route, and there had been so many deliys on the road

that it %vas late whcfl they reached there, says a writer

in The Chicago Inter Ocean. The lights in most roorus

had been extinguished, and the patients bad many of

thern dropped into a disappointed sleep, for thcy had

been told that the boys from Grace church were comning

to sing for them. and when they fell to sleep at nearly

midnight it was with the feeling that they had been

slighted and that the boys had neglected to corne. The

effect of the glorious music as it swelled through the

corridors could nlot have been more beautiful if at had

been pre.arrangcd. Patients started from, their sleep and

wondered if they werc not in another land.
It was during the visit to the Presbytersan Hospital

that happy Christmuas eve that one of life's daily

tragedies, se ccmmon in a great hospital, was being

enacted. The pathetic incident as related by the

attendants at the hospital is best told in P'rofesser
Roney's own words:

««It wns nearly midnight. The minute hand of the

-- hospital dlock had

- ~'~ ~ the arc of acircle ere
the belis would pro-

-J caitn the birth, of
- another Christmas

'Jday. The flushed
and earnest faces cf
th e choir boys told
that the fatigues of
the eveningand their
mnistratonflS'snfg
at the îl'ree vther
hospitals bad nc't
darumeti theil aTtiOT.
nor thear boyssh hap.

-~pness in g-iving plea-
' sure to others. Their

~ ~ chaldish voices rang
through the long

'~corridors and up the
~ ~stairu-ays again and

I & N 3gait. and the rapt
Sattention, the excla-

'~'mations of delight,
-anrd the gentie clar
-'ping of invalids'
" hands which came

4~through thea pened
doors of the dark-
ened wards, proved
that the hosannahs

sof the children pro-
clainiing the birih of
the Christ-child had

Sstartled front sleep
manya patient sut-
ferer, and shortened
the wvcary watche-s
of thec night for those
whoi.e pain brought

.4 hemn no such we
- unconscicusness.

«IlIn a room down
t~ he corridor lay a

q woman amalcted wilh
a hop-.Ie-s rnalady

* which a recent sur-
gical operation had
failed to cure. For
many hours she had

jbeen unconscious,
and the nurse had
watcbed in vain for
seine favorable sign
cf hope. The chila-
dren sang.
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