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could possibly wish for had already been
donc for me.

"I thank you," he said, "for myseif and
my people for your services. Our gratitude
cannet be great enough toward men who
have served us as you have."

He spoke in a very low voice and with no
assumption of royal dignity. There was
nothing in the least thrilling about the inci-
dent, but there was much apparent sincerity
in the few words.

After he had gone, one of the nurses asked
me what he had said.

"'Oh," I said, "George asked me what I
thought about the way the war was being
conducted, and I said I'd drop in and talk
it over with him as soon as I was weil
enougb to ' e u.

There happened one of the great disap-
pointments of my life. She didn't sec the
joke. She was Englisb. She gaspcd and
glarcd at me, and I think she went out and
rcportcd that 1 was delirious again.

Really, I wasn't much imprcssed by the
English King. He seemed a pleasant, tired
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