y great dark shadows, and his hands,
;which lay fiat on the cover, were 80
,wﬂte that they were only distinguish-
8ble from the linen by the azure of 1

e veins.
! 1 beard the lght ticking of a clock
on the mantie..- I felt that Time; the
jfugitive, was slipping by and what its
,passage rmzht,poon bri: 1 violently
:put the thought out i mind 1
.eould not bear it. ' u next
Bours there wasn’t . moment but that
I wasm’t doing lomethmg—everythlng
y‘:;-wu to me-—to fight off ‘the dreaded

From 2 0%¢16ék on “every few -mo--
inonts my tired.eyes sought the.elock.-
X was terrified of those awfnl hours
}utwee- 4:and" 7, and.“in" spite ‘of ‘il
ﬁe stimulation I dared use, his vital-
E was ebbing. - Terror overwhelmed

left me without the pewer to com:
! the imaginings of death.
[* In the violet darkness my eyes met

}@ts, and suddenly lato them came &

imew unfathomable expression. On the.
{@rawa white face I thought I noticed
isymptoms of the death agonies, symp-
fiems of a dissolution” already be;un

inevitable. He ‘was whiter ﬂnm

F pillow and as mothir. mm g
bad been turning it it became

ing heavy fighting in the course ap e
next ten days. Yen ¢ap go to Mile,
F. tomorrow, but you must be back
#°re at the end of the week.”

“I do not know why. but his decision
«ave me the greatest relief. even more
-8 Sense or ACuLe preasuie,

In-the natural conrse of things it

"I would ‘'be an hour or two before wmy

duties would call me to Captain Fra-
zer's room. Generally the hours were
never long enough to accompljsh all
that was to be done. but that day time
scarcely pasned—it fell drop by ‘drop.
lazily and heavily. But at last’'the mo
ment came to go to him.

" The afternoon was soft and wWarm
‘We-could hear the birds sineing in the
garden. and through the open window
floated the perfume of the last sfitumn

{ lowers. inspiring' me with new emo

| tion, & little like that of being:afraid
| of oneself. To counteract this'T kept
saying over and over, ‘“To be effective

vmmnmtbocalmmdm

dant, ‘ealm and concerdant,”
peated.

Then I turned to him and sajd: “To-
morrow I shall say goodby. I have

1 re

bumordeudtac typhold ho-pltll at.

thought-about it all so much as 1 bave
lain here hour atter?.:our That I am
not dead and buried these weeks gome
I owe to you.” There was a moment’s
pause, after which he added simply,
“Now,” &nd he emphasized the word.
“Tean only thank you.” " i
*“Nonsense!” I replied. “When all is
said and.done it is nature t.hat does
the work.” '
erhgns."-,hs npnwared. “but I a
uﬁellkem!mmtureonlydoesnln
conJumtion ‘with nnremitting and akul
ful-care.” " Into bis voice cdme a'note
new to my ears. He went on spesk-
ingi That night—you know the night
1 mean=when it was just @ sy up
whether I lived or died, I think If one
could know how miuch will power has
to do with things, it would be found
that I lived because in'a few Incid in:

sciously my will went out to belp you.
‘For ‘'when one is. that near the other

M
; m

onstantly wet with dripping perspira- | ¢ "

fidon.

fn,y of what had happened and what
{was about to happen. - An immense
Mhtseemed to bear me down. Driv-
#n by that  helplessness that often
;lnhlsﬂm*’q&mnm turn toward

tamm 1 tell on my knees. |,

[for science and nursing had fatled.
{There remained only Godammvme in-
terventlon I prayed as 1 never prayed
‘4n my life. In this hour-how futile ail
&ry little knowledge seemed! ' I rose
rom my knees with fresh courage to
fight on. and a curious presentment
: to me that far away in England
other woman was sharing with me
t silent night vigil and that asonhed
byer—m mother. ‘
"4 I went to the window and looked up
flo_ the starlit heavens. How peaceful
ithe sleeping world lay, in such cruel
gontrast -to the sgony with which my
-#oul was wrung!
“« My eyes were drawn Irrenlsﬂbly
iback to the bed. 'l longed to go: there.:
lbut 1 could not take a step. Minutea
passed. Thoughts and images fur
rowed iy brain. By supreme effort
iI ‘conquered the terror that ' held me
and quickly went to the bed. : 1:put
wout my hand to touch his forehead. but
the will to do it failed me. -Finally
A heid before his lips a little .tuft. of
on—held it there with infinite pre-
ution.  The weaving of a thread

wed the strength of his respiration. |-

my soul hung on those parched
, which between moments might
der their last breath. :| contrelled
self  apd before trembling placed
y fingers on the pulse. It was firm-
, Stronger. There could be mo mis-
ke.” A little time went by; it seem-
inealculable. I took-the pulse again.
ithout doubt my patient was better.
' Looking - up "It caught with joy the
pale gray nuances of dawn. With
coming of the sunrise Captain Fra-

h-' weakly— oh, so wea

kly—struggled | §
k!o&hddoofthebmdeﬂud g

ich men cdll life.

Then I leaned, half in a eolla.nle._
against ‘the tall post of the old fash-

bed and wept gently tears ‘of
, for | kmew that God had heard
My prajer and given me the yictory.

E ] L e E3 L4 : L ] L d
’; Farther over toward Belgium a group
®f Frenchwomen were estabiishing a
thospital. - They had as thelr head
purse=a’ young Mlle. F. who 'had

n .educated in ‘the Presbytérian
pital, in New York. Dozens of ty-

0id patients were arriving dally, and
was ha some difficuity in mak:

g her untrained French uahtantqi.

derstand the cold bath system of
lreatment for ‘that' disease. In some
Weay shé had Heard there “wds an
{American ‘nurse in our “hospital -and
had sent a request that this nurse be
Getailed to help her demonstrate the
Fothod. The eolonel sent for me one
L fternoon ud lhowod me mu F's
letter.

“] think shé miust méan you,” Mile.
Blenedu, #s you are the Dearest”ap-
lmo.lch we have to an Americad fitirse.
1 know you wonld be-of inestimable
Yalue, but”— and he paused and fook::
ed out across the While. he
had been speaking 1 had. felt iike a
person who suddenly finds himself at
the edge of a precipice. Can it be pos-
aible that I must leave! My thoughts
were inter-upted by the doctor speak-
ing agnin: “The truth is we ‘cannot

well spare you.. The alliss are expect

| was overcume with & sensation |
Jof wealkness, a sensation otthem.:‘

Rﬂi"—-lndfuulntlbmle.
‘my dear little nurse, means you,” he
said tensely.
“‘l‘hat’n‘l:_m pretty Speech,” I an:

Without beedinc my words no lmer
rapted:

* “The dlsulu-tqnm fact remains
that you are going away,” and he look-
ed up at me with wide distraught eyes,
mduhepntouthhhtndudhook
mine I felt it trembie.” *Don’t go,” be
said, with a gesture of entreaty. and
I hastened to expiain that it was only
for a few days, or a week at best, as

-1 thought suddenly be looked not so

well today and must not be  warried
by even trifles.

“] must go now,” | sald. "My other
patients are needing-ime,” and 1 hur
ried away toward the German ward.

called me back: ;

.1 only wanted to say that some Gay
you will know—what you—your kind-
ness means to me,” he sald gravely,
looking straight np inte my eyes. .

A sudden -wild desire to say some-
thing, I hardly know what. possessed
me, and ‘a trembiing I could not mas-
ter overcame me.

“l am so giad ‘I bave been able .to
help a little”’ 1 stammered and ram
quickly down the stairs,

It was only when I reached the
ground floor that 1 remembered 1 tad
not fold him the story of how he came
to be at our hospital, but | resoived to
do it before 1 left tomorrow.

CHAPTER VI
War Prisoners’ Gossip.

O get to the German ward 1
- could go outdoors, through s
4§ court and pass in a French
. wlndwr I often this, as_
Jt mu me a _breath of air. It ‘was
1wﬂfghr. but the lamps bad not yet
been' lighted.  Eubber soled “shoes
made my approach noiseless. and as T
cameé ‘upen the little group of German
prisoners 1 heard one of them'say:
“Russia will want peace in the early
summer, and France will seize the first
possible epportunity to abandon the
struggle,” which will leave Germany
free to ﬁghtlt out with her true en-
emy—England.” . At which one .of
them picked up his glass—be was tak-

wine and which gave an ‘excuse for
@ toast—but -instead of ‘the ' cheery
“Prosit” which the German usually
uses he looked solemnly into the faces
of . his comrades, blinking like an owl,

Hngland ! And the others, with equal
feeling, responded %God punish her!”
1 was mud At this, 1 bad never.
heard f{t before and frankly sald so
Theymuredmetbntlnphceoftho
bonered “Auf wledersebeu" ome

often now hears this even as a lex®
taking. It originAted with the officers

‘Germany {t was' baid with’ qlnecm’ml
earnestness.

aaint of view. for the three whe had

What will 1 d‘o without yonr "1 bave

-tervals I realized: the heroic fight you |
: were_pnmng up for we, and subcon- |

maim-m tnmamdmmn

‘I bad: taken Only a few steps whet he |'j

for the night I told him the story of

ing a tonic that was a little like thin |

and said with an unmistakable vibra--|
tion of ‘hate in his voice, “Ged punish

and men in'the field, but now all over |

I ‘was always interested In-M'

TRIRLDed WD 1S Uik o Ty Ciii
tion of their wounds were cduca e’
‘and - representative Germans. Apec
from their hatred of Busiand, frrakic
expressed, they were courleons; agree
able gentiemen. . One was a Bavarian
noblaman. “hasa teote @roe svidenti
laxurions. for when ne canie 1o us m
buttons. ¢igarette box. Wrist' wiich
evervthing except the inevitable plat
gold “bangle;  was" Hterally ' incrusred
with enamel. dismonds and rubies.  Ax
I upprogthed  be raised his left urm
bending his wrist with a quick motion
grite characteristic. and, looking gt his
watch, said sharply, for the dosire to
command ‘Wwas go innate that to sopi
rate him ' from it would have been to
separate his soul from his body. “Yon
are a litte late, nurse.”

“#Did you fear I had forgotten you?”
I ‘asked without really thinking what |
wASs saring.

“'nneGermnufeuGodm-othm
eélse,” he answered quickly.

His tone was s little aggressive, 1
stopped for a second and looked at him,

"Aeh. du . bist ein schones mad-
chen!” he said, using the familiar
4nd friendly “thou.” “Forgive me. he
added, "“and tell me the mews.” They
were forever engerly asking for news.

*Well,” 1 sald, “Kitchener has his
extra million “men.’ That ouht to
please you.”

**Well,” it doesn’t make me sad.” ho
replied. **because we know ‘that for all

s

“God punish her!”

their drummlng and a.dvertbement. |
Kitehener cannot get the men. and the
English won't tolerate conseription. In
fact, it is too late for that now, as it
would be a confession of tailure, and
besides. what will you do with a mil-

lion ‘men without officers? = We know
haw long it takes to train an officer—
¥ do not. : As for the French, 1 am
sorry for them,” he.said. “Poor devils)
They: would like to make peace. in
time. But you know.” he mvelv as-
sured me, “English troops are drawn
up behind them all along the Iine;
which is ‘a constant threat if ‘they’
should give way. Why.” and he raised
ap eagerly, “England has even threat-
ened to bombard their ports if they
do.”

“A: good beating will be England’s
salvation,” added one of ‘the others.
“Think of the effect on futiire genera-
tions of . Englishmen, when they ask
why some parts of London are 80
much more beautiful and better bullt
than the rest! The answer will be
that that part is superior because Ger
many rebuiit it when it was destroyed
by the Germans in the great war.”

‘The seriousness with which this was 1
said proved too much for my. risibles.
-I was sorry, hut I could not help it.. 1
simply had to laugh. L longed to sug-
gest that as he was an architect per-
hamhnlghtpntmnﬁ.otmh
forced idleness
ments in the architecture of London.
But 1 was a hurse; he was a’ prisoner
and ill, and what 1 did say was, “Good
‘might.” .

Later that evening when 1 went to
Captain Frazer’s room to get him ready

how it was his lttle boyish lieutenant
and not myself who really deserved his
thanks for saving lis life.

“But you uyhewunotnryh.ﬂy
wounded: What has become of him?
"Why hasn’t he been to see me?”

#For the very reason that his wonnds
were slight the doctor sent him that
same night to one of the nearby big
base hospitals. We have only room
_here for the badly wounded, you know.”

After thinking for a' few moments he
sald, “Well, the: first thing 1 ghali :do
when 1 get out will-be to find Tubby.”

*Tubby!” I cried in . amazement
“Why Tubby? He is as thin -as a
match!”

#That 1§ just the idea,” he laughed

“But Il write fo him. I'll do it this
yery minute.”

““Please.  wait' until. .tomorrow,” . 1
quickly interrupted, for be -was becom-
ing 8o excited .} began to. t baving
‘told him anything about Tubby at all.

:Then I suddenly remembered -with
joy that T had a letter for him, for it
“ave u§ a diverting tobic of canversa:

improve- |

100, AT provea to be trom a n‘rpmen
sficer- who-was in prison at Torgau. in
Germany.  He asked me to read it to
hiny. It ran: -

My  Dear fan—I thought perhaps you
might want to know what a day’s work
out he€re-ds like. You know 1 was taken

~ wriconar a¢ Af e WDinet we worp mnm®

to Cologne and. then on™to maxuenurs.

J Where we were joined By 'a'party of Scots

The journey was made in a cattle car,
but our keeépers were a decent sort, and
it's alfin @’ lifétime anyway. - The only
thing I veally would like to register a kick
about is the German Red Cross. The jour-
ney lasted ‘seventy "hours.  We only had
one meal. but 1 .dld get hot when they
refused us water. We -got to Torgau
about 4 in the morning and were mareh:
ed to the fortress. Our -particular build-
ing is called the Bruckenkopf. Napoleon
the First bLullt it to protect the bridge
madé over the Eibe for his great Russian
éxploit.

Our buildfag te divided into about fiftx
rooms” which are British quarters  Out
side in the passages there are crude tables
which are used for mess. Usually twenty
five or thirfy officers niess tereiher

We have an exercise ground here which
is half @ mile: in:circumfevence: At first
We . were.a comfortable little party, but
m»ﬂm-dnyut'renehmln.mdm

There he sat, propped up in bed with | the:

Mthatimmivo
wire. runs threugh the whole .of it.
some of -the - tries

.mot considered

to write Iétters heme, and
knowledge that our families were saf-
3{y on eur ap-

imprisonment. Finally one 'day "It was
-nma by the commandant that we
might like' to lnbuﬂb. to the German
Red Cross:-fund. “Nothing could have béen
received with greater coldness thaa -this
suggestion, as the mast

a8 olir most humilia

which . we suffered at the hands of the
Red Cross workers, But whes he fmti-
mated that it the amdunt was such as to
make it weorth while, to send the checks
to England to be cashed this would neces-
sarily carry with it to our friends the in-
formation that wé were at least alive, we
ali suddenly. became very generous in our

that they M
-belieys. th.t no. money- ever. given in tho

| worild brought 80 much happiness, because

these checks were the first intimation that
England  had ;that manay. of the officers
were alive; in fact, in some instunces they

had been reported officially as dead.
1 might mention thidt one of our diver-
sions has been peeling the potatoes neces-
" for tho day, for the main meal hu

‘ecious later on you, thmh

,certain to be cut to pileces by

jor; even if a decent German offi-

‘has promised me to get it through

.Some . way. . But there. 'is no _use

about the bush, old chap, behind

ere is a motive—l want to borrow

: - You: see, here 3il the officers of the

of captain and upward are paid 100

marks a month by the German govern-

ment. - The junior officers receive 'from

% to 80, marks.  .Wge have to pay % of

this for messing. e money left over

“—in my case: there {s fione—one spends for

food, . tobacco, - chocolates,” ote:; but it is

never emough, and we piece. it out by

money from home; gbtained through our

banks on the American consul or embas-

8y. All that might be all right, but. the
days are long, and for pastime, morni

noon and night, ‘we play bridge. 1

pndleunent. and I don't want to tell the
gu ou know how ho loch about
such things.

I often think nboux the M old dnys at
Khyber; but, as the Americanssay, What's
the use? Goodby and good Meck until we
meet again. Yours, p——

"iattempt at organization.

| eame to the operating room:

355 M
: ut'md

entanglement, and we are ou-:

“the sen ORITY |

fixed bayonets, buthmitlldvﬂcnﬂy i

DeCcessSary: :

l’btsion;aﬁm umknow. we were.
murm

contributions. As it is illegal to give money

you to.guess the wherefore. of -ymt‘

.\rber cautioning iy repearediy About
nis ‘medicine. diet. ete.. for the nurse
who. wounld look after him was an-
thinkably busy, 1 said good night and
goodby, for | was leaving very early
on: the mOrrew.

CHAPTER 1X.
He Will Forgive.

HE next morning 1 went by
train to the town where the
fever bospital was locuted. - An

- hour‘dway the countonr of the

country changed. Chains of hills rofled

away in a peaceful undulating line.
aund trees_in the djstance with thelr
thiek foliage appeared lfke a great
wave of green fog. Here and there the
autumn coloring looked like huge bou-
quets of red and yellow Sowers. while
the'sky overhead was a beautiful ‘pool
of Hguia turquoise:

There had been so little time n the

laat month for self communion that 1

mwedtommtemonthbduncc

for quiet and repose. . stretched-out
on ‘the cnsh!ona. oblivious of the Weat

-

< Wwﬁmmmmuﬁt

that enguifed us all. The
pubed. and 1 was there before {
dmd it was time to arrive. :

I found the hospital not yet system-
atised. the patients streaming im in
such numbers as to prevent almost any
) Mlle. F., in
Bo- , showing me around; said when we

“I1t'is as if fate meant to have a good
ilangh at ‘ws. We bave here a whole
seryice of rare and expensive tools; we
have an oesophagoscope and the very
Intest pattern of stethoscope smd a
mafvelous set of tools for plating frac-
_tures, but we have uo knives, mo ar
terjiommnnd not ‘a stitch eof cat-

badblauh. It was a little like
nwdnmm-vhlchw
ot & braftl-of brest:” “Hasty
mwmmm

with
, that France was indif-
ed

part of the | 8f

elongh to drown a
fine” “bath “we'll ‘et

path that the trench rel
pers and xtetcher bearersuse.
a dangerous bit. and the

- matter how héavy

long the mareh bnd

-ortotmuslc thﬂttemmmtoﬂnger
We lud been warned about & fallen

I sdd lomethtng ubolt the “fatal ;
music of shot and shell.” Captain Fra- |
zer laughed and replied, “Wel, lel.uy

80 long as we hear it it 18 not for us;
uhobnlbtm:cmmulnth‘&e
dog that bites'before 1t barke” =

“At last,” the captain continued, “we
came to a forward trench; which might -
be better described as a watercourse.

| In the balf gray light it seemed a dim

lnntatlou:hu‘kmnndtnm-md

| eray sandbag  walls against which mud

m:lomenlnfuneqnlmt

'umtelymndinxorlyin:. 'rhe-e
latter &re supposed to be asieep, and ;

for ‘the ‘most part they are. for with
the ‘fatigue and exhaustion of It al} it
takes more than the feuotduth to

.| keep a . man awake,

“Among  other things we were told
off to put up a wire entangliement. The
noise of our eauibment distarbed the
ene eyed sieep of a subaltern. [ heara
him say quickly to a semtry, ‘Heard
anything? and the reply, ‘A rifie shot
half an ‘hour ‘8go.’ ' “Theirs or ours?
‘It was a Mauur sirl A second more,
and' they both Heard us. " ‘Who goes
there? ‘A friend.” 1 snswered, giving
‘two taps with the butt of my-rifie and
receiving one I return. Each platoon
bas its own: systein-of signais: ' The

you kmow .every man. in the .trenches
from the commencement of dawn must
be awake and ready for the attack
which uhen comes at that hour. This
18’ supposed’ 16 be aceomplished with-
out noise; but Sleepy. stilf meén are not
likely to be Ilight of foot, and the rattle
‘of equipment ‘makes a noise that to the
officers seems thunderous, hut perhaps

j mognmut‘r'f
4_-b-:hmbmmom I was |

P anable. It was an "mche#

thtmdmutehnothul. because ;

subaltern, gave an' order to one of his |
N:C. @. that the men ‘Stand to; for |

“ftisn’t 'so ‘bad us' mwmm o
‘nerves are not what they once ivere
* “We passed on and reached the snip _
er's hole, which is & little apart fron:
the main trench, and for that reasou
likely to escape the attentioin of the
enemy. 1
for one bhas to sit practically -motion
less, as the place has-pu parapet. anu
the'only way ‘we could see outside wax
by using a periscope. That ifitle in
strument is a wonderful invention
Without it we could see nothing bui
the ‘walls of the hole in which we
stood. But by applying it without inov
ing an inch we bad: beforelins a view
of the countryslde, trenches and wire
entangleménts,  while. the sandbags
and the shell holes showed up as i~
under a microscope. Fifty yards away
was a loophole in the German: trenches.
Two lively men in a trench very near
occupied  our sttention.. Weé'! gnﬂed
them their activity. They seemed to
be able to find targets after all the rest
OF the line was quiet, and we wol
ed if they took an enemy’s tife wi
every gne of their carefully fired
| We saw two soldiers in red and |
-oniform lying in the forbidden line|
between  the trenches, one with a
whitened skull

THThen night came on. - We had alot
of barbed iu'euwtupmﬁontorn
new trench a little lower down. About
mldnlght I was joined oy my best

C. ©. atid four or five other men.

w.werenailentas possible, butln

“come out’ nd nttuék m jnit to
s 4p. Both men ang’ me!!iot
company‘evidently féit alike, as I K
their colonet ‘'saying to' tleﬁ.“m
dmyeomnommu.h&.um
have your rifles and then your fista.’
Aaummwortothmmymdln
beuntocnckallmund. *

“Just berorelmcbedthndd
tholnttrenclllwu-mﬂndmm
the order, ‘Cease firing” and when 1|
torned to learn ‘what had occasionsd |
thié uniusual command, 1 saw a wound-
ed German lying baifway between our
lines and his. An officer who had gone
out to pick up the man was struck be-
fore the Germans realized what he was

ddng. lnd' tnem_seue- ceueu - HTDg.
' Nothing daunted, the British officer
sﬁuerad to the fallen man and bhalf
carried, half dragged him to the Ger
man lines. The officer on duty receiv-
edhlmwlthtulute,tndthemh
the trenches set up a lusty cheer. Then
the 'German officer took off his owa
iron'''cross and pinned it upon the
breast of the man in khaki, ‘and as he
| staggered back to our trench we could
; stil} hear the Germans cheering. Poor

The British Officer Dragged the Fallen
Man to German Lines.

But it -has its disadvantages -

| terpreter. They had asked

I'ehauffeur and I.
-fully ten minutes, and then it vanished

";‘nov"n :i

“.,
i “Imuu im mm down

kﬂhﬂrm

| thetr

gevil!  He was recommended for the

Vietoria cross. but he didn't live 1o

“wear It. He dled from the wounds he
,801.

"" “Nothing . but death. howerer,
quench ‘Tommy’s’ good hamor" he
lzaghed. - “1 ‘heard one of them te|| 5
ebap who had lost his wayv that if he
would go down by 1a Villa de Ducout
and torn to the léft around Piceadily
¢ircus he would come to the Hotel Ce-
ell.. The chap started on. A little far-
ther down the line & man at one of the
loopholes called out, *Here comes Jane,

and they all' dived. into their pits,
‘Jane’ being a twelve inch shell.”

One morning @bout 5 o’clock the ma-
tron came to my room and said that a
‘telephone’ message from B. a place
some forty kﬂometers aWAay. reported
they. were in desperate need of an in.
dlready
three other ho!ﬁlﬁh for & nurse who
‘spoke German, but"none was available,
and she wished me to be ready In half
an honrhgothmfnrthedav The

can

'| road. was In pretty good comdition ana
_wdurotmu'lu.nwamcueds by
"-tdelncky- ;

Thmhdbmouummmwun
usual inteérest om the way. From the
top of a hill '@ mile or 8o across the

(valley we saw am ambulance train

ereeping aiong. Flaming red crosses
eovered the sides ef the coaches. Be.
fore our amazed eyes, a few moments
Iater, light puffs of smoke danced
around them. Skells fell before and
others bebind the train, but still the
engine kept movimg. Would it reuch
the mext statiom and get beyond range?
we asked each other breathlessly, the
We followed it for

behind a slope. It was like a cinema-
tograph with its inevitable train and

‘| ‘engine, but with the difference that the

train looked small and distant, while
the report of the gums was near and
yery. l'w We learaned later that only
one shot had feund its mark, but that

,.llt QQ mlmcd three helpless men

as they lay
When we amna we met the head
“n‘ﬁﬁm -8 straight, upstand-
I:ncﬁlhnu. and even under such

stress” his uniform ‘hoked lplt.k and

u%”

lookhcrdlrect

ly at you, gave an uu ot_qem vital-
ity and super

¥ e

te Boulogne. it seemed as If there
mast be. lﬂladl'.(h of ambulances al-
ready there; as well as dozens upon
'Wl of.ambulanco cars. As fast as
‘one - was ‘it pulled out, and
were pushed i» to take their
e'r:‘%al such perfect method

that h‘\' midarternoon we

“Have yon ever' been on the Geld

| after &'battle?" .

I replied in the megative. Shaking his

7 ﬁ""""‘" he said:

“weribe, and I advise you to remain in
i#d | Four ambulance.”

“It i8 too horrible to attempt to de

1 assured him if it were possibie I
<should.

We took a long time getting to the
wendezvous, as there were sentries ev-
ferywhere, and - we had to pick. ont

>koudl that were sheitered from shell

#ire. At last, when a8 near as we pos-
#ibly could get. the two men: left the
“ear and myself in a shelter behind <
Hlittle bill among the trees, for I did as
the Englishman had advised, remained
in the ambulance—that is, until the
medecin major needed a nmurse for a
particular case and sent for me. Going
to hiim | passed a battery of 758 about
a hnndred vards swayv. firlne at inter-
vals, and a pistoom of men Stanaing
motionless, ready for orders. ‘Ammu-
nition wagons drawn by mules wers
‘passing to and from the guns, while in-
fantry of all sorts. was being hurried
on their way to the lines.

The French bhad captured . some
trenches, and a counter attack was ex-
pected. - Evern then the fire was 'so
heavy it was not possible te move, but
about dusk it ceased somewhat. Soon
the moon rose, and the sight was a
fantastic one. We were in &
the moon was full. and byju Iiaht we
could plainly see the ridgc against the

M

e

: akylhoafew

several hnndrod clvalﬁ men mounted

or sunmng ny umr norses. Threading
Wway ‘everywhere were the
stretchér bearers bringing fn' their pa-
thetic ‘burdens. . The ambulances came
ap one at a time, were loaded and sent
off .a’ little. distance to .wait until all
was ready., mw, of, tho wounded lay
still’ and quiet: others were moaning

| shrieking, praying or cursing, and al

most all of them begging for water.
Some of the wounds were so inde-
scribably horrible that for the poor vic-
tims’ sake we aimost boped they would
not live: -

In sharp contrast to this officers were
standing about gquofetly talking and
smoking as though such u thing as war
did not exist. The medecin major
would oeeulonally after a brief busi-
nessifke examination, give orders for a
stretcher to be moved aside under the
treés. It was the'death ‘warrant for ity

‘" wretched occupdnt. Many did not seem

to be in great pain, and 1 noticed that
this often was ‘a bad sign. - One poor
fellow smiled up at me, pressed my
hand in gratitude for a mouthful of
warm wine and said, “There is no use
to pray for the nurses—heaven is wait-
ing for them.” and In an hour he, too,
had joined the little band beneath the
pines.




