
“MY BELOVED POILUS"

children. We decorated the wards with 
flags, holly, mistletoe, and paper flowers 
that the men made, and a tree in each 
ward. You cannot imagine how pretty 
they were. Each patient began the day 
with a sock that was hung to the foot 
of their bed by the night nurses. In 
each was an orange, a small bag of sweets, 
nuts and raisins, a handkerchief, pencil, 
tooth brush, pocket comb and a small 
toy that pleased them almost more than 
anything else, and which they at once 
passed on to their children. They had 
a fine dinner — jam, stewed rabbit, peas, 
plum pudding, fruit, nuts, raisins and 
sweets. The plum puddings were sent 
by the sister of one of the nurses.

In the afternoon the trees were lighted 
and we had the official visit of the medi­
cine chef and all the staff. After the 
festivities were over we began preparing 
for the tree for the refugee children. We 
had thought that we would have enough 
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