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bewildered by the fierce struggle into which he
had been thrown.

In the morning a fleet of motor ambulancei

came to take us to the clearing hospital at rail-

head. Most of these ambulances were private

cars fitted up at their owners' expense and
driven in many cases by the owners too. Only
those who have been wounded and travelled

in a Government horse ambulance can appre-

ciate the good work done by these volunteer

Red Cross workers and their cars. After the

lumbering horse vehicle rubber tyres and the

well-hung body of a private car are an un-

speakable relief to broken bones. Our driver

was a young fellow who looked as though he

had just left Oxford or Cambridge. He drove

us very slowly and carefully over the twelve

miles of bumpy road, and took us straight to

the station in time to have us put on a hospital

train which was leaving that morning for the

base. How often at the beginning of the war
on my way up to the Front had I seen these

hospital trains go by and wondered—^with a

very pious hope that it might be so—^if it would

ever be my lot to take a passage in one. In

those days as now every one knew that it was


