
DEAR ENEMY as

ibies; that is, he understands their physiological as-

ects. He has n't any more feeling for them person-

lUy than for so many frogs that he might happen to

dissecting.

Do you remember Jervis's holding forth one eve-

y'mg for an hour or so about our doctor's beautiful

tiumanitarian ideals? Cest d rire! The man merely

regards the J. G. H. as his own private laboratory,

[where he can try out scientific experiments with no
loving parents to object. I should n't be surprised any
Iday to find him introducing scarlet fever cultures into

[the babies' porridge in order to test a newly invented

[serum.

Of the house staff, the only two who strike me
las really efficient arc the primary teacher and the fur-

nace man. You should see how the children run to

[meet Miss Matthews and beg for caresses, and how
painstakingly polite they are to the other teachers.

[Children are quick to size up character. I shall be
(very embarrassed if they are too polite to me.

Just as soon as I get my bearings a little, and know

I

exactly what we need, I am going to accomplish some
wide-spread discharging. I should like to begin with
'Miss Snaith; but I discover that she is the niece of
' one of our most generous trustees, and is n't exactly
dischargeaMe. She 's a vague, chinless, pale-eyed crea-

ture, who talks through her nose and breathes through
her mouth. She can't say anything decisively and
then stop; her sentences all trail off into incoherent


