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lubaltcrn of several years* service he did not
argue with me, but looked at the floor, while I

scowled at him from time to time across the
carriage.

Eventually the train started and we began
our journey to Boulogne. We had been told

it would take about nine hours, and so prepared
to make ourselves as comfortable as possible

and sleep. Except for a visit from the doctor

to ask if we wanted anything, and from a

hospital nurse, nothing much happened for the

rest of the day. The visit from the hospital

nurse is one of the things I remember most
clearly from an otherwise clouded period. It

was the first taste of the infinite sympathy and
solicitude which women give to men returned

from the war. All who have experienced it

—

as every wounded man has in abundant measure
—must have felt that anything he has suffered

was worth such a reward.

After the visit from the hospital nurse we
had some dinner and settled down for the

night. About this time I began to notice that

the blanket which had been folded in four and
placed under my injured leg was slightly rucked

at the corner. I could not reach it to adjust it


