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of its horrore. She lias mnade the
wouuded soldier f eel that a sister's
care, a mother'e love and a clever wo-
man's skill follow hixu wherever he
goes. lier smile lias eheered his lag-
ging day; ber gentie touch bas sooth-
ed hi% pain and the warm sympathy
of ber lindly heart lias made the. for-
eign land a home. Under stress of
work and nervous strain, erer forget-
ful of self, alwaye thoughtful for
others, ne truer or nobler band of
gentie women ever left the shores of
Canada.

The patients lad had a refreshing
sleep and a good breakfast and were
now enugly tueked iu their clean
sheete and warm blanketq, looking
very happy and contented. Even those
who were badly wounded had partly
forgotteu their troubles. Some had
souvenirs; Gernian rifle bullets or bits
of shell which lad bren extracted at
the. clearig hospital, f artiier up the
lie; and these they exhibited with
grat ride to their fiellow patients.

.Th Gemanhelmet was always au
object et interest. The ulanting eut
i the glsyleather of one epoke bet-
ter than words ot a bayonet thruat
which had gene home. Each little
bedside table had a few pricelees trin-
kets, bought with blood, and brought
with great diffeulty and care froin

sur-
enes

rs a

ed for immediate relief. In t
ating-room pieces of the ski
renioved, the depressed bon(
and in about an hour the pat.
taken back to his ward. W.
tie hope of hbis recovery.

The following day wheýn 1
the hospital his b.d wase Tx
thought: «Poor fellkw! Hie 1
ini the night and no one has
word." I tur-ned with a feý
disappointuient t. the man in
bed and asked:

"What has beconie of you:
bour V,

"Oh," h. replied, "he's ft:
out to the wash-room. Hell
in a few minutes, Hie StDIE
the. ward while the nursing si
in the. other rooni.»

While we were talking h.
in, got quietly into b.d and
for a cigarette. I bade lir
xuorning, repressing, as we]
could, my astonieliment.

'Ton are feeling better thi
ing?" I remarked, aÉ casually
had lad a eold i lis hiead.

"Oh, yes, PIn very well i
sir," he replied with a c<
emile, «but I have a littie h.a
I'in thikin' the bandages ai
tight?»

I loosened them aud gavE
waruing flot te get up. He
disappointed, but promisd
transgress again.

It ie surprising and pIe.
know that a large percentage
shot through the brain reoovei
out of ine who eutered the
oei#, day, soine moriths later,
unoid renvrv. and whe, i *


