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IE is a very oid lady, and her smile is
US set and tired, yet in it 1 found bath

warmth ani welcone-yes, ani a stir-
Il &.> Ilring recollection, like the awak,-nïngtof

a dia remembrance.of something one
I D familiar but grndually forgotten during

the passing of many years. And 1 stoad
a ogtiine lu ilent contemplation of the Sphinx,

rIug ta understand the message she had for me,
coming as I have at lat ta the land of My fondest
dreama; coming, nlot as a stranger among unknown
people and untrodden ways, but as a world-wide
travelier returned home after many, many years."1

T IRIS la the first entry in the diary of a nurse
with 'whom 1 was associated for severai monthe

in Egypt, and the book came loto nuy possession in
almoat as unaccountabie a manner as that lu whieh
the writer of it went out of my if e.

1 was the matron of aur bospital, which was sta-
tioned at Clairo. I don 't know that the War Office
realy looked for mnuvhl ighting in that section, but
troupe were sent out to Egypt, it will be remembered,
during the time that Oermany 's paiicy was ta keep
the AlIlies on tenderhooks, and England was obliged
to inaintaia a considerable fleet et the mouth of the
Dardanellas as well as ta strengthen ber forces iu
Thdia and ikgypt. 0f course, hospitai units accom-
panied the troops.

Nous of us tbaught we would bc busy. We used
ta joke about the overcrowding of the Continent, and
tell one another that if Cuire became unpleasantly
fuit of touriste, we would move on ta the mare
exclusive antd mounitainous regions of Abyssinia.
But beo re long- there iras
littie time for ordiniary con-
versation, myuch 1asa joking
'Wltb batches of waunded
caming in and a diseourag.
ing number of foyer patients
aniong aur oaia staff, ire
faund ouirselve-is toivard the
mniddfle of the miter oblged
ta send out calis for relief.

l)ays lase nd na help
cae eianwhiie, the irurde

greir moren oe, and the
staff iesis able ta care for the
men. Almnost eNveryight the
name ofa £nurse or a dacitor
iras added ta aur list of pa-
tientse, until I found mys8eif
alone an na mrnunrg, save for
the questionable assac
of a couple of native order-
Unes. The cliouax camne iren
Colonel Mlowbe)rly brought
lue word that a boat-loud of

'lcaes rere on their way,
and that ire w ould bave ta
make room for themn.

1 stared lit himn, helplessly.
"We ask for relief, and

they send lis patients!" I
xnutered. Theni alould: lit
isn 't simply because handling
the wards undler present con-
ýlitions la a probleme but
there ian 't roomn for the mon.

... It daesu 't seemn fair ta
themi . .-na attention.. .. M
I arn willing, but human!"

The rairs of cota 'were
moving in a crax 'y quadrille
as 1 looked from mMy aId
friend ta them, and my kaeea
feit unsteady bnip.

"eThere 'Il bie same nurses
with themn" cbeered the
Colonel. "You shuil havce as
maay as tan be spared. Swal-
loir bard, Sister, andi take a
fresh hold! No matter who
else fails, you mnust stick by
us!"eHMtuirned et the door
te al hback: "MmJind, I un
depcndîng upon ynn ta hang
on until the finish. When-.
ever 1 can, I mu llcame lu
and help Yen."
1 abrugged and laoked

dama the long iroirs ot beda,
escli with its victim of Ku-
tur and Kaiserism. There
wasa 't rooni for another
mn. The bout ma ither-
lng; not the sort of sun-bout M»ý ,te rai»d
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that sentIs the thermometer np ini an honest en-
deavour ta dry the mercury, but the torrid atmo-
spherev that tornes fratu.fevered~ bodiies too uiosely

pakdtogether, fromn bhoiling water anti saturateti
tlressings; hea\y, fétitibout, unrelievetl by a breath
of frcsbness or purity; heat that throbbui with
sigbs andimons anti gibburisb, aften shouted in high-

Wisps of steam hung about the marti antd obscured
my vision as 1 moveti mith leaden feet from bed ta
bed, and samethîng inside -me seemed ta tbreatea
that if another fellow sbrank anti quiveretl under
the taueh of my bands 1 would shrlek aioud and
beat my heail against the floor.

IDON 'T knom irbea sha entered the room, but 1
was somehow eonscians of ber presence, aven be-

fore the sound of murmuregl voies eame ta me. Oua
mas loir antI indeseribably sireet. 1 tistrusted the
evidenee of mny own senses. "Pleople heur angels
singing just before tbey tlie," mas the thougbt that
ran througb my beavy head. "lIt is likuly the foyer
commng on.,

My lat dressing iinishedl, I turned, and iras amaz-
ed ta osea a girl kneeling besida Jim Donaldson, aur
youngest anti aur warst patient. She iras erooning
ta hlmn and trying ta qui et bis deiirious ravunga.
"'Your bauds are cool," be mnttered, "ceool and
sireet-like dog-iroad blmiossos. Lay tbem an my
eheek . . . on my lips! A drap of dem, if younîplease,
and a glimpse of grucau! Tbe neeursed glare of the
sun burta my eyes, and drives sharp arrows through

i my e.>.ea 1 raognis.d lte pera@aiity w<o..pr.wce 1 have . aid'it

rny head. . . . There is a fragrance about you.
Yeu are very fair, just like an English prixarase,A
he babbled bappiy. III love yen, Primrose. Are
yen, Prmos

lHe clutched at ber face and heid it betireen bis
burning bande, repeating the question with aIl shades
of anxiety and pleading ia bis voice.

IIYes, yes,"1shecmurmured, 1''1 amnPrimrose."
lHe began ta sob. 111 believe you are teasing me.

WilI yon swcar that you are Pritrosef''
"O0f course,'' she smiled, her face very close ta

bis. ''Andi 1 will came ta you often.. . I wili it
beside you irbile you sleep. . . . Close your eyes.>'
She traiie<i ber fingers aeross them. "'Close yeux
eyes and think of the cool, green lawns anti the close-
clipped hedges, and the sbady lanes. Think of prim-
roses . .. ý

His muttering ceased, and ha fell asleep.
The chapin i the next cet beld out a wound-shrivel-

led band, and the girl, after a look at young Don-
aldson, slilped noiselessly aeross the floor ta hlm.

III say, lu your name reaily Primrosel" hacirbis-
pered.

''Oh, no,"' sbe replieti, brightiy. "'My naino 15
Dryad Dixon."

If I more ta tell you that ahe mas tiny of form
aînd feature, with a paie, serious face, framed in
shimamering yellow hair, with great staring eycs that
never set'med ta sec you, even thuugh they looked
dlireetiy into yours, you wil have fia idea, of the girl
who, quite obliviaus ta me, kacît on the iioor andi
stroked that boy 's close-cropped head.

I watt'hed ber with a sort
of duli fury. I had bsen pro-
misedl belp, and this muefti
cieut atoma had been sent! I
felt keen rcsentment, toc, at
ber apparent conternpt for
mlitary etiquette. Why hati
she not rcported prai)erly andi
asked for ber assigninent?
And then ber casual treat-
ment of the truth-this bath
shocketi and angored me,
Strictly rcared la the Estah-
lished Church, not even the
ravings of a delirious patient
could have induced mue ta
tell a lie, and ta this day
"ICross - my-heart-aud-hope-T-
may-dia"l is as bîn ding as
any oath. Above al, I mas
fretted by ber method of
dealing with the mon. Tt-wuis
irregular, queer; it made mna
vagueiy uneasy.

Weeks went by before I
wauld acknowiedge aven ta
myseif that Dryad Dîxon
helpcd me. What sho reafly
did, God knows-JI meal of
the things nurses are sup-
posed ta do. Sha just sat
stillinl an inaniiy may anti
thought them doue, and the
fiecessity for doing tbem
passed!

For example, ail the Test
of us bathed the fever
patients frequcntly ta reduce
their temperatures. She did
net. She mureiy Bat beside
thora an<l patted their pli.
iows and smoothed theîr
beads antd talked ta theni
about cool things, and irbem
1 ment around with my ther-
mometer, thcy mere hardly
more thau normai! She did
not inake the mca quiver and
flinch ln cbanging their dres-
sings, for she seldom cehaaged
any. Nat anly lid I think
ber untnustworthy for sncb
Work, but there neyer seen-
cd ta ha the necessity for
changiug therairben she mas
on band. When I ment
tbrongh the ward, and she
mas there, I felt as though I
Were stirring it up. I was
consciaus of seemlng ta
bustie mith a feurful ac-
tîity. My voice sounded
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