
A SURGEON IN ARMS

the ship, who received his orders from the ad
miralty. Our crowd was an immense one, 
made up of men from all the different depart
ments of the army, and women who were either 
trained nurses, or members of the Voluntary 
Aid Detachment, going overseas to do their 
bit in the hospitals or the convalescent and 
rest homes in England and France.

Until the boat started on its voyage, dances 
were held nightly on the main deck, but once 
we put out to sea, the ship traveled in dark
ness. No one was permitted on the decks at 
night except the guards, and they were for
bidden to smoke for fear of attracting atten
tion that was not desirable.

We were not long away from land till a 
fairly heavy swell made some of the uninitiated 
sea voyagers feel all the pangs of that nauseat
ing illness, mal de mer,—seasickness. One of 
the nurses sitting in a deck chair, looking away 
off over the swelling billows, said languidly: 
“If the Germans torpedoed us now, I wouldn’t 
even put on a life preserver.” And another 
traveler, a Tommy with a markedly Jewish 
cast of countenance, as the ship took a more 

294


