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bIuigbes at the recollection of lier work
that day, let lier remember that by
that very labour, ini our eyes, site was
glerifled. We shail always remember
witli pride those brave Canadian
nurses who were Dlot afraid, when
duty ealled, te "steop and conquer".

The following e'vening I was de-
spatehed to interview the A.D.M.S.
regarding our hospital. I was met at
te office deer by the D.A.D.M.8.,

whio was one of that breed of eoek-
sure efficer-now happily almoot

," he cried brusquely, "is
pital ready for patients 1"
ýould prefer another day or
?eParation, sir," I replied.
long have you been eut there
Sdemnanded.

jays, ' ir'."
1At thieend of two days

i te tell me you're net ready !

ime we liad been
iess. It was un-
nted it acerding-

too pohitely, I

rememnber we had
mnvie the carn)ets

Some men bruali one's
wrong way, and others smoot
again. 1 had been s0 rumplE
D.A.D.M.S. that every brist
net too gentie nature was
on end-it was not only 'whai
but the manner of the sayina

A.DM..,with one gentie
strokie of common-sense, liaè
and mnade me human once i
feit my wrath slipping quiel
and I basked for a momer
sunshine of a genial persor
gratefully murmured:

"Thank yeu, sir. I shall I
1'I trust your hospital i

prove itself a credit to your
to Canada. Good-night, a
luck," he said, as he shook mi
by te liand.

It was midnight of the t
after titis interview. The <>1
duty in the hall was suddenl,
by the sharp ring of the i
bell. He sprang to hiii feet
the strange Frenchi receiver t

«Yes, titis is the Oanad
pital,» lie answered; and ju
voice gave this message:

"A train-load of three
woumded will arrive at ti
at two a.m. Be ready for

OJIAPTER VIII.
At last the time for aie

your

two c


