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Lieutenant F.

as he finished story.

“Oh, he only did his duty,” the Eng-
lishman replied calmly.
hast L ] . *

[ ] E L]

Anether second and the fuse would
I dreaded to sée it, and,
either feeling that or remembering the
urgent need of our hurrying om, Lieu-

be lighted.

tenant F. said, “Well, we must go.”

The men shook hands, and Lieuten-
“Goodby. Is there any-

ant F. said:

thin~ e . -~ 2~ 4~= —au on route?”’

“Yes. Ir you wi! ieave tnis note ag
the headguafters at C. I will be oblig-
ed”’ He wrote a line or two, handed
#™to Lieutenant F., and we were off

again.

“Those English are fine fellows,” he
“The Gefmans-at first despised
them. and I confess we«French didn’t
begin to appreciate them at their full
vaiue until in the retreat from Mons
the small British army, at fearful loss,
keépt the German hordes off and so en-
abied our forces to fall back 'in safety.
And you know;"” ‘he continued after s
pause, “their coolness is appalling, un-
believable. They cook, make thelir efer-
mal tea, wash and even shave undér

said.

fire. Tbeynrequeer"hcmqsed.
“Some one hag said of their army,”

lrepM“uﬁenmouhdynldot
the mouse, ‘Small, but; horrible nul-

sance.””

This amused Lieutenant F. :rett!y.
&mmhhdltlnto!kench,andu

-he said,
“their most admirable quality is their |-
‘ability to. stand still or retreat. We/{#0%
French are better at rushing. At the
battle of Mons they made the most|
magnificent retreat that military his-

gounded very funny.
“Speaking of the English,”

tory records.”

ttut,' » T answered.

Half an hour later we were at the
headquarters at O. As the car stopped
several English officers came to the
Lieutenant F. called out that-he
had an important message for the com-

door.

mander. Where was he to be found?

“] am he,” the older of the men re-

plied.

Lieutenant F. handed him the nots,
and we-were about to start when the
commander asked one or two' ques.
Then he apologized for detain-
ing us and thanked us for bringing

tions.

Captain Beaufort’s message.
Captain Beaufort’s message!

It was Captain Beaufort who had
lighted the fuse at the bridge. Lieu-
tenant F. had tol.d him the story of his .

own heroism!

We looked at each other a moment
in blank' astonishment, and then the !
Frenchman threw up his hands, shrug-
ged his shoulders and said, “Mon Dieu, |

and be said, ‘Oh, he only did his duty,’
while I made a poem about it!”

After that every few minutes we

ddded enthusiastically

cers!” And she threw up her hands.
A few moments later she led the

stairs to the little room that had been
assigned to me.

“I felt-you would prefer being alone,
even though the room is so tiny, and
with all its disadvantages—only,” she
added, smiling as we surveyed it, “if
| We get too crowded you must be pre-
nared to'ghars oven this?”

1 assured her 1 was nappy and grate-
ful to be allowed to serve no matter
ivhat the conditions.

My -bath -finished, 1 was leisurely
eombing my hair when a message came
that I was wanted in Colonel S.'s office

form and cap, 1 went down. A Ger-
man officer had just been brought in
from the front with an ugly wound
.{in the thigh, and his condition was
serious. | They had already got him
warmed, his circulation restored. The
examination disclosed a large infected
wound with several inches of the bone

endeavoring to persuade the man that
en amputation wasn't mecessary, that

bone.

The German not speaking French
yery well had been umable to under-
stand the proposed treatment. 1 ex-

the idea; he feit sure the plates would
break loose, thie screws come out and
that in the end he would die with vio-

of . such a foreign substitute: in his
body.

consented. The thing that finally seem-
ed to clinch the matter was that with
two legs he could still ride. The idea
of a one legged mar on horseback
gseemed to horrify him.

He was given spinal anaesthesia and

read and talk during the operation.
“When -it. was all over he thanked the
doctor, the operating nurse and myself
and said as they carried him out,
enl home, if anybody speaks
to me ‘about the glory of war | am
going to be blanked mde to them, you
may be sure.”
" 1 wasé so tired when 1 got to bed 1
was asleep in twe minutes, although
hour I had heard for the {

and do whatever 1

¥ That ward was in.a

the monastery that had been

a dining room. Lighted on

es, it was admirably adapted

its prelent purposes, but because
the German officers objected to sharing

made the room far less airy.

1 went at once to NnU (he paueur vs
the night before. He was resting com-
fortably—in fact. s0 much so that he
{nsisted on keeping me to read me an
extract from an article written by
Maximilian Harden. the famous ed-
itor of the Zukunft

“His style is.” he said, “so terse and
epigrammatic that he bas been .called
the German Tacitus.” The article ex-
nlained that there was too' much:chat-
ter about the shortage =f food. potate
famine, but said the truth was 1t sim-
my was a campaign intended to arouse
the hatred of England. The article
 was headed “Bat Your Pigs or Your
Pigs Will Eat Yon” and went on:

“In the brains of even the serious
| people in Germany there has grown a
| ‘crazy theory that the German standard
of living has depreciated. Everywhere
lectures, appeals, instructions, -warn-
ings, about our food. Eat K-K bread;
never scorn dry crusts. Cook your po-

were stopped by sentries, and It Wa8 . i,.500 i their skins. Coliect your

growing dusk before we turned Into ' uii.pon prefuse.

No flour on Sunday.

the gate of the hospital court, It'had ! Female busybodies with a crase for
been a monastery before monasteries ' ., ...ty tell us what a delightful
had been suppressed, and lately the : u,,,¢heu) you can make from the eye
French government had used it for an : o145 tail of a herring.

‘asylum,

It looked a heavenly place, i

“Eat your mess yourself, you chat-

set in trees and reminiscent of glorions i ¢.pov) Al this twaddle injures Ger-
old days, with its architecture of a b¥- ' many  We are in no danger of famine.

gone period,

its windows 'reaching

This firebrand was merely meant to

from floor to ceiling and giving out sgeme hatred against our enemy,
upon extervior balconies overhung bY gngiand.”

drooping branches. Great

trees encircled it, gardens gay. still
with autumn flowers were about it,
and ivy clad walls blended with the

soft gray stone mellowed by years.

As we stopped before the door the
surgcon im command, Colonel S, and
the matren, a crisp, bustling woman

of forty, came out to meet us.

‘They were genuinely relieved to see

tatigue,”

and rest until dinner, which is at 9. |
. We only after the patients are
mmmubﬂedtormwmt
he added, langh-
ing, and I learned thu for weeks

is, if we are:lucky,”

e

And then Harden proceeds to draw
a picture of the real state of things.:
He says: ;

“Hundreds of thousands of women
Hve more lavishly than in peace times,
for then the husband drank or Palais-
de-danced.. Now he is with the colors
and sends home the pay he cannot use.
'Landlords and creditors. may wait for
their money. Societies, clubs and pri-
| yate penple open their purses. What's
for dinner? Roast goose, apple pastry,
| tinniéd’ asparagus, fresh ﬂsh chocolate
and cake.

“Then away goes the woman to the
 stores, bargain hunting, looks in at the
fortune teller’s on the way. After this
a vidit to the kinema and sees ‘Her
Last Dance. “The Guardian Spirit of
 the  Submarines, “The Latest War
l‘ﬂm .This i not an uncon;n\on
wmpn.n's dny"

The officer enjoyed n; immensely.

ments.

just leaving the ward-when an orderly
came to say that.Colonel 8. wanted me.

way_up the three flights of worn stone

‘| at once. Hastily putting on my uni-

torn away. The medecin major was

be could replace the bone by a leng
'taelphumodtoﬂomc]

plained it to him, but he did not like

lent sepsis, brought on by the presence

After much persuasion, however, be

was very interested in being able to

ﬂyltexpmsedhhownmﬁ.

1 had:attended-all' the men and was

Thereltonnd wtadozenotme

staff, including an Inspec;or general of

at | hospitals, who bad just arrived, dis-

of rst
e
né gound

4D fire,

L

that in.,qu e
. E;m:fm{ib:?momnmg

depe nded too oftenton simply ' getting

’ ﬂﬁi’f“quﬁm “dressings; ‘that’ pﬁi’

ways nice and reasonible, but tne om- ltne' WOouNnaeu 10 10v uuopstames  —- <.

men died en route—tampis: '

“Of course I kpow that in the Ilast
analysis;”” he said. "the wounded are
.simply burdens.’ The fighting men are
the main thing. bat I personally think
this poor economics, apart from any
reasons of sentiment. | want our sys-
tem ‘to be ‘more like that which the
British maintain.”

I had been sent for to kmow H'1
could at least in part furnish the ma-

ther¢ was always a certain delay in
getting supplies. [t was . just a ques-
tion of expediency. 1 would be paid
for them, he hastened to add. France
was willing and able to look after ber
men, the inspector coniinued: only
things moved so swiftly stores were
sometimes inadequate

| tiastened to assure them  that 1
quite ‘understood and was only too
happy to put such things as | bhad in
Paris’ at their ‘disposal. We at once
equipped three portable dressing sta-
tions aloug the lines nearest us. and
the .good results were immediate and
surprising

The next few days were desperatel)
busy ones for us. Fighting was heavy
around ——, and day and night the am-
'buhncel eame hurrying in with ‘their
burdens of human freight.

The wounds were of all kinds and in
every conceivable condition.  Those
made by shell often tear whole limbs
away, for shells are not intended so
much for the destruction of people as
of _things, fortified buildings. trenches,
etc. Shrapuei is for human beings and
is a metal case containing dozens of
ballets, perhaps a balf inch in diame.
ter, packed in by band, which carries
a charge of explosives timed to burst
at the moment it reaches its destina-
tion. ‘The 'bullets —are smooth ‘and
round, and if they go. through soft tis-
sue:do not do great injury, but if they
strika 2 bone they flatten. and then the
harm they do 1s incaicutaic.

Rifié fire at short range is far and
away the most murderous. . And after
I had been.at the hospital a week or
two 1 understood the gravity of the
oft: repeated: charge on both sides of
dumdum bullets.

’nlchel has a lead core and make. a
clnn perforation. even piercing the

terials for such work immedidtely. as

=

cugwver, couwsa Dor decide what  bag
been manufactured. tlie ruin was so
complete.  Ouly vue bouse in the whole
place was left standipg:. On its door
svas written in Germun. *“Dp not burn
or pillage this house.” und signed and
sealed by one Captain Reuss. It was
empty.

We wondered a good deal whut spe
cial consideration ;bad prompted the
captain to lend his august piotection
to this insigniticant dwelling
{ And then. we were barted and told
we could not go Farther iy that direc
‘tion. We must retrace ofir way and
make a defour of thirty kilometers:
the Germans were shelling a Frengch
“outpost but a little way ol We did
as we were directed. ‘but i some wity
took 4 route that led us 1o the very
spot we had tried to avoid. The sound
of the guns came nearer and nearer
but we momentarily expected our rond
wonld .turn. suddenly and sharply
away. And. too. the firing hnd ceased
during the last fifteen minutes, and.
speeding as we were. we had goue far
in that time: On coming to the top of
a’ bl we were thunderstruck to sce.
fess than half a mile away, a long line

of British seoldiers filing at double
quick ‘time across a pontoom bridge
As if timing our arrival to a-secoud
the firing began anew. “The Britisi
line paused a momerit, and we hear:
an indistinct command.. We could
plainly see the men getting ready fo
their sprint under fire, with a space oi
twenty feet between each. Then came
the dash. I grew faint as | saw man)

Once over the bridge. they raced up
the hill. and far away on its crest we
saw the Germans begin their advance.

The English fell fiat on their stom-
achs and began firing.  They worked
their guns so quickly that Dr. Souchon
sdid fhey must be bot in their hands.
The Germans came with a rush. [I.sat
thiere petritied. It seemed as if | could
not endiire the sight. when all at once
the GOCLOr S&Id IN &4 vorce wv oo 2

make calm, “What do you make out

over there?” pointing to t on the
horizon., . The sun came ont brmlantl.v
for a second, and we saw plainiy a de-
tachment of French cavairy. At the
_same moment a French aeroplane
swept into view, and there was a glit-
ter ‘as of tinsel waved in the sun. It
was an artillery signal for range; and
an instant later we heard the peculiar
bark of the French 75, The Geérmans
bad heard it too...They began falling
back.

The doctor said quietly, *1 think we
had better go.”

The road was empty of troops, 8o we
made up for lost time. Half an hour
jater we found the place for which
we had been searching.

It was a large coumtry house sta.nd-
ing in a little clump of trees. The
door was open. On the polished floor
were scattered a deck of cards, half a

% ‘ onumiD

Loot and bo:truction Had Gone Hand
In Hand.

pullets the nickel casing at the tip is
cut or'removed and consequently, when
it strikes the casing, *‘mushrooms’ and
does fearful damage.

These bullets were forbidden by the
Geneva conference.

Every wound was poisomed when it
came to us. At first [ could not be-
lieve on seeing them that any of the
men could live. Where every opening
was filled with earth, manure. frag-
ments of clothing. there must be im-
mense sepsis. But 1 did not reckon
on_.the fact that the microbes were not
so deadly as those of the crowded ecity.

One  afternoon, immediately after
lunch,; Dr. Sonchou asked -me to: be
ready in ten minutes for a rather long
ride. In fact., he said: “I have just re-
ceived a message asking us to go fifty
‘kilometers away snd bring in the
wounded that- the raiding ublans have
left behind: We will go with Lieuten-
ant F., as we may have to pass close

firm hand at the wheel. With the lieu-
tenant driving,” he said. langhing, “it
will take a very superior marksman to
hit uws.”.

1 was delighted that I had, on ac-
count .of speaking German, been. cho-
sen as the one nurse to go, and we were
off in ten minutes. i

Our way ' lay through numeroul
French-outposts, where we were some-
times  héld up until~a higher ‘officer
gave us the right of way. ‘We:passed
" many bombarded: villages. to some: of
which the poor:dwetlers. bad returned
in their ruins.  But one, a place that
once must have meant home to 10.000
or 12,000, was in such 4 state of devas-
tation ‘that no oné had retfirned.save
two' nuns. They had stayed that the

'place there had: been':a large factory.

it to have been powerffil. and modern,
but even Lieutcnant F.. who was sn

<
S

to the German lines ‘and so need a cool;

altar might: not'be'desecrated. ‘At dne

What was left of the machinery proved .

a empty champagne bottles and
even a few filled ones. A table was
overturned; cigars and cigarette ends
were all over the place. '+ A tapestry
chair lay upside down with its back
broken and banging by the cloth. A
china cabinet had evidently been
smashed with a chair. Knives, forks
and plates were lying in confusion,
with half eaten food scattgred every-
where.

Loot and destruction had gone hand
in hand. What couldn’t be taken must
be destroyed.

CHAPTER VL
Hinges of Destiny.
! LL day they had been bringing

men in from the front, wound-
ed, dirty and dyiug; all day 1
had smelled that peculisr, inde-
seribable odor which I had learned so
well to know in these last few weeks
and which an eternity will not serve
to efface from my memory.

Many of the men, although terribly
wounded, had been so exhausted that
to awaken them was impossible. We
had not tried; we had let them ‘sleep.
A wound that has been without -care
for a few Hhours can go one or two
bours longer without attention, for
nothing that man hss invented or sci-
ence discovered can take the place of
sleep. There had been hundreds brought
in during the last twenty-four hours,
and one by one they had been washed,
their wounds dressed and then put to
bed.

1 was so tired that I dumbly wonder-
ed whether I should succumb, as the
men from the front had, to overmas-
tering sleep when we—the orderly and
I—came to the last man. We were sur-
prised to find he was an Englishman. !
We had started to undress him when |
he roused up and said:

“Where is my captain? They bave
left him—I know they have left him.
They thoyght he was dead or dying.
and they have left him out in the cold
and the ‘dark. Do mnot touch me. I
am going to find him.” And before we
could stop him he had jumped up,
struggled to his féet and was halfway
down the ward. We were after him
like a flash and in a moment had over-
taken him, but our combined efforts did
not Serve to stop him, and befou we
realized what was happening he had
dragged us to the outside door. Sud-
denly a door oppesite opened, &nd Colo-
nel *S. stood silbouetted against the
light.

“What is.it, my man?’ Something
in his calm. cool manner implied au-
thority, ‘and tms’is the story the sol-
dier vehemently poured forth: "

“f am’ & Heutegant in' the — Sikh
fegiment. ‘This+morning at 8 o’clock
we ‘were iwakenéd by 'a might: attack.
An ‘incessant artillery fire began, and
shells: came thickon top of one anoth-
er. First they were quite close. to us,
then next_to. ~us, then upon us, and

ing sound of t bullets. Short red
fiagies Burst out. The searchlight
thréw its'terrible’pale’ gléam across the
tiorizon. and' the 'screaming ' shrapnel

(.

of them fall inte the river below .

with that there came that hideous sing:.

fell like hail’ an the gronnd around as .

Bverywhere was the. ceaseless crack of
the rifie. the bursting of shells and the
roar of ‘high ‘explosives. - Far away
 somewhere up the line came the clatter
of the muchine guns getting into ac-
thn. My God! Our Indians fought
“{ike ‘devils, but “we were surrounded.
Those who were able jumped to the
purapet and fought on until the end.
The ldst thing T remember during the
bayenet . chdfrge that followed was
bearing a German officet call out to
my captain, ‘Englishmen. surrender!
Seizing a rifie to encourage his men. 1
peard above the din-of battle his cool
reply, ‘Surrender, be d—! As he
said this he fell. 1 reached out to
catch bim, and then | knew no more
antil 1 found myself. here. Now 1
must go back there to find him. I'know
just where he is. It cannot be far.”

| thought. as he wus talking, it must
have been just the moment that French
c¢avalry appeared on the crest of the
hill and the Germans fell back, other-
wise he and his beloved captain would
be lying on the battlefield. in the ene-
my's lines or, by rare good luck, in the
enemy’s hospital. The boy was not
badly wounded. and the di.-tor decided

md search for his captain.

It was a moonlight'night, and as this
young subaltern, accompanied by the
rgeon.. went down the graveled walk
through the garden- I followed thew.
The last [ saw of him was as he swung
himself into a waiting motor with sev-
eral of the stretcher bearers and was
off toward the battlefield where they
had fought so desperately only a few
bours before.

I felt widlly excited. Something of
that strange thrill, terrible and tragie,
that had been ever present within me
when 1- had first begun nursing and
that. had vanished through the curse
or the. blessing of getting used to
things again seized me. There is some-
thing within us. and stronger than our
wills, which adapts us to everv chans=
of circumstance 8o quickly that we
sometimes resent the adaption. I had
found that ome cannot continueé to ‘be
surprised or glad or even sorry sbove
a certain level. War is like loud'and

thrill -an audiencé only ‘about ' three
minutes. -1 had grown to believe that
I bhad seen so mnchorthe hideous and
ghastly that comes into every nurse’n
life at a receiving hospital that my ca-
pacity for great excifement ‘had ‘been
_exhausted. But out there alone under
the calm bright moon, the air heavy
with perfume of garden flowers, some-
thing ‘of it all- stirred and quickened
my heart to its very depths. | forgot
that my limbs ached with fatigue. for-
got how ardently 1 bad been longing
for bed, and stood there wistfully gas-
ing down the road. as if expecting
some dear one.

1 do nmot know how long 1 stood
there, but I suddenly became conscious
of a fast approaching motor. In a sec-
ond it was at the gate, and I heard a
voice that sounded strangely fainiliar.
It was the little lieutenant, supporting
in his arms his captain. 1 remember
dimly thinking that war revived one’s
faith again in miracles.

“Quick, nurse!” he said to me. *I
won't. believe he is dead, although I
can’t find any pulse.”

He was carried into the hospital and
smmediately into the outer room of the
sperating theater,” where the strong
lights were switched on. 'For a mo-
ment I was dazzled, balf blinded by
their brilliancy. and it was only after

bared his breast, that all might be
mdy for the hypodermlc of ether and
camphorated ofl that Dr Souchon gen-
erally gave. that, as I leaned over him,
I recognized the white and finely chis-
eled face of Captain Frazer, the Eng-
Hshiman who had helped me rescue the
Austrian officer that night on the Lusi-
tania.

The doctor’s quick and businesslike
voice brought me abruptly back to
earth.

“A serious abdominal wound with
internal hemorrhage,” he was saying
a8 he made a hasty examination.
*“This is the kind of case,” he com-
tinued, “about which one might say
the person must have a mission to ful-
fill, as by all the laws of nature this
man ought to have been dead hours
ago.”

In the confusion of the moment we
had all forgotten the indomitabie cour-
age of the boyish lieutenant, and it
: was only when we heard a thud and
something fall’ limply to the floor that
| we remembered him. He had fainted.
An orderly and a doctor picked him
~up and carried him out, while | re
mained to help Dr. Souchon with the
operation.

“He is so nearly done for, nurse,”
the doctor said, “I think we had bet-
ter try the new anaesthetic, scopola-
mine, 'if you feel sure’ of yoursell in
giving it.”

“1 won't fail you, doctor,” I answer-
ed.. Father bad unsed it for nearly a
year before his death, and I bad of-
ten given it for him.

During the next hour, as the doctor
performed the intricate operation with
thé wtmost skill, 1 worked with no
thought of Weariness and with a pray-
er on my lips' for the patient. When
it was all over the doctor turned to
his assistant and said:

“Sew him up: I wlll see film in the
morning. 1| do not mind telling you I
am pretty much all in, but 1 think we
have made @ good job of it, and I
wouldn't be at all surprised if he pulis
through.” ‘Then 'glancing ‘back and
speaking to me ‘as he passed through
the door he said, “You'd: better look at
his plaque and: see who that chap is.”

*He is Captain Frazer.” 1 said.

“Captain. Frazer! Of what regi-
ment?’ he asked.

“] do not know that.” | anSWered.
suddenly realizing how little 1 did

o tet him go out with the brancardiers |

sensational music, the effects of which

I bhad unbuttoned. his uniform and !

know.
“Where shall we put hun'! -aul the
orderty.

*There is no place.” 1 answered.

*Well, this man must have perfect
quiét ‘and good'-care.” the assistant
surgeon said, *or”— and he ntn'uuged
his shoulders meaningly. =

For several weeks two of the’ nnrnee
bad been slmrinz my routn on thg third
tioor. - They were on night duty just
then, 86 I hurriedly ‘Sought themi,. ex-
plained the situation and asked if they
tholight we could manage some Wway
for a night or two.

“Of ‘course.” they both said.. “We'd
do a great deal to save any’ man’s life,
but' all ' the more since he is your
friend.”

“Ol, no.” | hastened to explain, "he
—he—isn‘t exactly a friend’'—

“Oh. well, never mind.” one of fhem |

interrupted, “don’t keép the poor man
on the operating table auy longer. no
matter whose friend he‘is or isn’'t. We
are not going to bed fonight at al. at
all. she laughed. “and tomorrow we
will ‘manage mmphow =“hut "~ whlt
about you?'

“0Ohb, I'll find a place,”
worry about that!"’

Thepl(eolrunyfondwuum-
e cot in my own room-——that is, Cap-
tain  Frazer's room—for the present.
Somehow 1 conld not bear to think of
leaving him alone. In case of a hem-
orrhage in, this. condition 1 knew it
wonld be all over with ‘him.

‘An bour later, when.1.went back to
the room, the sun bad come up, and
once again that long, monotonous roll
of . artillery athe air. From my
window, owing: ;;o t;;e clearness of the
day. 1could see the city, with its old’
/sguare, church- towers an red roofs. |

time ;o ; ¥
out in a cloud of smok 3& and red dm
caused by the fallingof

Turning wearily. away from me win-
dow, 1 went slowly over to the bed
mdgazedlonzandenmesﬂynm
nanasome, une e and tne swong,
athletic 'body,’ moemlly outlined un-
der the cotirse’linen sheet. There he
lay; a splendﬁ specimen of God’'s hand-
iwork, belplus. finished, perbaps: dy-
ing—and this was wgr! He was so
white and, still ] gently felt for the
pulse. It was jerky and intermittent.
I decided that the doctor had better
see lmn‘ 1 am afraid my touch, l.l-
though I tried to make it light, m
have disturbed him, for he oponed
eyes and looked at me; it seemed for
minutes, with a guizsical, rather
ried expression.  Then slowly from his
face and his ‘eyes the drawn, set look

“Why, you are the little girl from
the boat! and then relapied lntotlnt

the work of a spy. However it may
have been, this gallant soldier had re-
ceived a very painful and serious in-
jury, and there: was great anxiety
among the staff. But all this was as
nothing when the word went round
that General Joffre himself was com-
ing to pay. his wounded general a
visit. There was much speculation
among the nurses as to whether we
would be able to catch a glimpse of
him. I decided that in all probability
there would be very little chance of
my hawing even a peep. although I had
been detailed as one of the nurses.on
the case. -Great was my surprise
when an -orderly came to fetch me,
saying that the doctor, wanted to speak
to me in General M.’s room and added
in 'a breathless whisper. “General
Joffre himself is there.” :
When 1 went in they were discussing
some phase of the case. and the doector
said: “Here is the nurse. She will be
able to tell us.” = The patient insisted
on -having General Joffre shown his
wound. It was a childish wish, but
then fever often plays strange tricks
with us. To humor him the doctor be-
gan loosening some of the bandages.
As he was doing so_I had a' minute in
which to look at the celebrated gen-
eral [ saw a man of moderate height,
broad of shoulders and wide of girth.
His gray maustache and overhanging
brows gave his face something of
sternness, but somehow I felt that his
severe calmness was rather a pose—a
mask—he had adopted. I remembered
that some one had said of him that he
was the *“master of his fate and the
captain of his Soul” He looked it.
“Ah, general,” said the wounded
man, 1 g up at him, “if T had been '

1 said. *“Don’t

with  wy Wil SO USp Gy ae
was, | should thiuk about _thirty-live
years old—a noncommisioned officer of
the tadwehr who had risen to a lieu-
tenancy. He'did not look at all like a
typical German officer, nor were his
mental processes that of this class. Ot
course -his: patriotism did not permit
him to harbor any doubt of his coun-
try’s ultimate success. but neither did
‘he hide his desire for an early peace.
“You know,” he saild to us as we
changed his dressings and gave him
‘his treatment, “Germany does not as-
‘pire to reduce France to vassalage”
and when the orderly said something
about = Alsace-Lorraine he answered
that there might be some sort of an
exchange arranged—France take back
Alsace-Lorraine and Germany receive
compensation i colonies. * “We are so
misunderstood;” be repeated constant-
ly. “@ermany did not want war now
—pow or at ahy time—but realized
when she saw. France's. three years’
ry service in full swing and when

Russia had-built her endless system of .

strategic ‘railroads, with the help of
French money, that Germany would
be between the nwor and nether milk
stones.”

CHAPTER VI

Captain Frazer’s Delirium.

T the first moment possible I
hurried upstairs to see how
Captain Frazer was getting on.
For days his temperature had

been rumning high, and he was con-

stantly delirious. Now and then he
would utter words and disconnected
sentences that made no sense at all,
but often he talked for hours, relating
experience after experience, sometimes
with a clearness and sanity that were

‘uncanny. When 1 entered the room

he ‘was in the midst of such a disserta-
tion.

~“we all 'nave ‘our pet aversion im
action, old man; baven’t we?”" he said
“Now, there is Cecil Loring, who hates
the thing that makes the least noise.
You know we all used to laugh at him
as he bobbed every bullet! And. then,
there was Shane-Lister—he was'devil-
ishly shaken by high® explosives. Just
the other duy Barry said to me: ‘lan,
my boy; you remémber that day when
we Were talking to the observation

ck
it? That was a close eall. Things like
mt.ommyhud!’ ‘And then in ac-
tion’ when'" the ‘bullets are singing and
all® hell seems ‘let loose he insists that
he feels drunk—as drunk as if he had
been at it all night. It may be a form
of:tunk.hosays. but.it’s truth. . Why,

oxhnamted. I feel as if T were tread-
ing on air. but"—and here Captain
Frazer dropped his voice in & most con-
fidential manner and looked up at me
with burning eyes—*as for me. 1 do
not mind telling you when-it.is-all over
I have that sickening dropping sensa-
tion—yon knew, as if you were made
of lead and were sinking down. And
then is when I like my tea.. Who's
making tea? ' Give me a cup—no, I
mean mugful”

‘Sitting: up suddenly he called out:
“Put out ‘that brazier, you fool; the
smoke will give the range. Use a can-
dle.” Then he laughed, that peculiar,
disagreeable laugh of the delirious, a®
he said. *“By jove, that is an ingenious
jdea!’ and he began talking about vas-
‘eline and jam jars. His speech became
-mnintelligible, and it was not'until long
after that I came to know how  the
men use vaseline tins and empty jam
jars filled with lumps of ham fat and
a rifie rag as an improvised stove om
‘which to make their tea.

“"When he became unusually’excited
I"had to sit' there by the hour, day or
‘night. and hold' his hand. The warmth
of mine or something of the electricity
that passes from one being to another
seemed to calm him ‘until -finally be
would drift off to sleep: 1 sat
beside him and, speaking in- a low
voice, tried to quiet him. He drifted
off to sleep, but only for a few min-
utes: then he began talking about his
own regiment——the Ludhiana Sikbs,
with one of the fipest records, both for
‘bravery and loyalty, of"any of the dis—
tinguished regiments of - the .1

army. This was a dangerous su ect
for him, as he was extremely proud
of his men and invariably began te
fight over some of the fierce battles in
which they had been engaged. Tak-
ing his temperature and finding it very

“high, I decided to give him an extrg
th

alcohol sponge. An hour later, as

| chill purple folds of night shut down,

he fell asleep.
This had. been going on for some

as nrlct with myself as you hgve, a8 | weeks now. He had grown weaker,
‘moderate in smoking and drinking and ' of course, every day and less able to

kept those good. early hours that you
heeplthonldbemudlmorenkelyto

pull through quickly.”

|

He Had Grown Weaker Every Day a.
Less Able to Withstand the Fever.

“My ‘dear boy,” the general replied, | withstand the ravages of fever. When

wyou are all right, and it is just a ques-
tion of a few weeks’ care and patience
-—pM" he repeated, with sincere
tenderness in his voice, for the: ‘wound-
od man had been with him during
many campaigns in Africa and Mada-

Itmgetdnchtewhenheleftthc
room and he had many kilometers to go,
but he insisted on walking through the
‘hospital saying a word to each of the
‘men there, al alluding ‘to thém ‘as” “mes
braves’ petlh soldats.”
beds “there was a Scotchman. “The
general' spoke to him and'said, “You are
one of the men:that Germans call ‘hol-
lenweiber’ " (taddies from hell). Quick
as a flash the Scot answered: “That’s
a_great compliment, sir. It shows that
they think we fight like devils,”
which ‘the genernl Iauxhed good hnmor-
edly.

For the last few days I had been do-
ing exfra work in'the German prison-
ers’ ward. Some' wiy they came’to

know' thiat T was from'America, which

made them eager 'to’ chat’ with me~in
fact., so eager that it' was only with
Aiffonive | -prevented It - interfesing

ol S PR b o s

1n one of the |

the doctor came to seg how he was he'
shook his’ xd g!‘uvely und said:

“Uniéss we can keep that fever down
for the "next t'enty-ton hours our
man-is done for.” *

Al dev. I, hed ‘wiven ‘him alcobol
sponges ‘as: offen as I dared. ang we
bad kept the saline solution going ev-
ery. hour, but | was becoming fright-
ened. and when Dr. Souchon came in
‘the evening | asked bim to leave me
nome nitrqzlycerln. ;

“And ‘won’t ‘you come as often as
possibie tonight. doctor?” I pleaded. for

‘I redlized’ this"was' the ‘crisis and that
‘we'had only & fighting chaunce to win.

I will come ‘a8 often as''l can,~ he
answered: ‘but wounded are arriving
constantly.. . I (hear an. ambulanceé
now.” ud he turned to go. Stopoing
®t the door, he said, “And | may b
cb!;nd to bave you if"—

ple::s gocm." I interropted
buuchhm “gon’t send for me! |

“must be here tonight!”

< will o’the best 1 can,” be replied
and turned ou'bhis beel and ran down
the steosx

(To be Continued)
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