
THANKS AMERICA

Two days from land there was a full-dress 
rehearsal, and for the first time we met those 
with whom we were expected to put to sea 
in an open boat.

Apparently those in each boat were se­
lected by lot. As one young doctor in the 
ambulance service put it: “The society in 
my boat is not at all congenial.”

The only other persons originally in my 
boat were Red Cross nurses of the Post unit 
and infants. In trampling upon them to 
safety I foresaw no difficulty.

But at the dress rehearsal the purser 
added six dark and dangerous-looking Span­
iards. It developed later that by profession 
they were bull-fighters. Any man who is 
not afraid of a bull is entitled to respect. 
But being cast adrift with six did not ap­
peal.

One could not help wondering what would 
happen if we ran out of provisions and the 
bull-fighters grew hungry. I tore up my 
ticket and planned to swim.
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