
TUE FIRST CANADIANS IN FRANCE

"~Are you badly wounded ?" I asked
ými.
«Net verra badly, sir," he returned,
i le otood at attention.
"But you have a lot of blood on

Dur tunie," 1 said, pointing to his
<lit side and hip.
"It's not a' mine, sir," he replied,
p le grinned from ear to ear. "It's
souvenir frein a 'Boche', but lie did
,ake a sai' hole in ima thigh wi' his

"And what happened te hil"
He laughed outrighit thia time.
IlHe's got mna bayonet an' ma rifle,
o,» lie cried. "Oh, mnan, but it iras
grn' lfrht 3"

ls e dead? I" aaked,
"Dead?» lie exclaimed. "I hae has

iv-hat wi' me noo,»" and lie held up
Puiian hlmet te our admiring

I congratulated hlm and passed on;
It I had littie tiine just then for
iattlng. Ail the irounds had te bc
ibandaged, washed and freshly
ruosd, and aithougli we worked
LpIjly, the nurses undoing the band-
tesand attending te the minor cases,'hieI did the more serious ones my-
il, it iras broad daylight before we
Ld finished. The morning suni, steal-
£ gently over the trees, found pa-
ct, and doctors alike ready for a

scenie liad been enaeted
er irard. It iras nearly
be ether offleers aud my-
- exception of the unfer-
'ly effleer, started dow-
ard the villa. Our billet
quarter-mile away, but

i iu the hoapital building.
to bed at st, very, very
lu a :few moments iras

n who fiually roused me
ieavy alumber. lHe iras
the foot of my b.d with
:me aide ln lii cutomr
bitude. Rlis stiffblc
g straiglit <ver bis brow.
ýoescious enougli te hear

Wake up, Majil Wake up, there 1"
Before strangers, or before brother

officers, Tîm iras always respectful
to us. Hie iras a trained soldier, and
wlien occasion demnanded lie could be,
and was, very regimental. But in
the prlvacy of eur home (of wihl
he was in charge) Tim treated us like
ehiîdren whiose pranks miglit be toli
erated but maut net be encouraged.

<'What's thc trouble, Tii 7" 1 in-
quircd sleeplly.%

"I1t's time te git Up," lie cexn$lain-
ed. "D'ye apose y'er gemn' t' sleep ai
day, jes because ye losa y'er beauty
sleep las' niglit? Dis is irar-dis isl"

"*What's the heur?» 1 asked.
<'It's ten o'cloek," lie replied, "'an'

dat Cap' Reggy'a lu de nex room-
chloroformed agin; wit his kneca
drawed up an' his meut' open yen-
tlatin' bis brain. Dey ain't a Pull-
man ln de whole worl' dat's as good a
sleeper as dat gent."

By tlis time 1WT as fully awake. s
Tim intended 1 should b.. I turned
over on my aide and addresmed hum.

"Run downstairs noir, Tim," 1 aild,
"and miake me a good hot cup of ce!-
fée, and a sice of toast with fried
mualirooms on tep."

Tim stared at me a moment in
open-mouthed ainazement. We uere
not supposed te eat at the villa, but
,Tim iras a good cook sud those lie
favoured iIth the "friendship" iniglit
coax a cup of tes before risiuig.

"Fried muairois," lie repeated as
lie irent teirard the door, shaking his
head slowly frein aide te side. "Fried
-mush-rooms! ()ce, an' dey cails
dis 'active service'!"

But in spite of this show of pes-
simisin, lie returned shortly with the
breakfast as ordered.

When we reached the liospital that
mornlng everything iras as neat and
dlean as thougli nothing had happen-
ed the niglit before, No adequate de-
scription eau be given of the trained
nurse at the front. Sie is one of the
marvels o! the irar. Patient, indus-
trious, cheerful, self -sacrificing snd
brave;, she lias robbed irar o! mueli


