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arriving at Plymouth at nine o'clock the nexi

morning. However, it was no hardship to b<

aboard the hospital ship.

The cots were just as comfortable as beds

;

there was every appliance for dressing oui

wounds, and the nurses and doctors looked

after us indefatigably. In such surroundings

aspects of the war which are taken more seriously

elsewhere are made light of. The patients

made jokes about each other's wounds and their

own, and all were so glad to be alive that pain
and suffering were almost forgotten. There
was one fellow in the cot next to mine who in

the middle of a silence suddenly uttered an
exclamation of annoyance. Asked what was
the matter, he said he wanted to know the time
and had just discovered he had lost his watch.
It was a wrist watch, he explained, and must
have been left on the arm they had amputated
at the field ambulance.

At Plymouth we were taken on board a

launch and landed at a quay close by the naval
hospital. The ingenious cots devised by the
Navy enable a wounded man to be moved
bodily in his bed, all verapped up and warm,
to the bed in the hospital. They are so made
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