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SCOURGES IN WAKE OF BATTLE

three of the American doctors, the three Servian
doetors, and nine of the nurses were themselves ill.

“The patients were waited on by Austrian prisoners.
The fumes of illness were unbearable. The patients
objected to the windows being opened, and Dr. Don-
nelly was forced to break the panes. The first thing
Dr. Donnelly did on his arrival was to test the water,
which he found infected. He then improvised boilers
of oil-drums, in which to boil water for use. The
boilers saved five hundred lives, said Dr. Donnelly.
He also built ovens in which to bake the clothes of the
patients, but he was not provided with proper steriliz-
ing apparatus.

NO WORD OF COMPLAIN1

“No braver people exist than the Servians. They
have never a word of complaint. In one ward I saw
a fever patient, his magnificent voice booming songs
to cheer his comrades. Some were in a delirium, calling
for ‘mother.’

“One source of infection is the army black bread,
which is the only,ration of the troops. The patients
in the hospital receive only a loaf each, which they
put in their bed or under their pillow. Later the
unused loaves are bought by pedlers and are resold,
spreading disease among the people, who are medizval
in so far as sanitation is concerned. A Servian soldier
receives a rifle, some hand-grenades, and perhaps part
of a uniform, but otherwige looks after himself.

“The street-cleaning and hospital-waiting are done
by Austrians, who are rapidly thinning from typhus
and other diseases.
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