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realized what was the matter, however, and
lield up a horse blanket over the blaekboard,
and under this my talk went on. Just then a
tiresome press photographer took a snapshot
of me lu a Mackintosh under the horse-
blanket. I neyer knew about ît until 1 got
back to the Old Country and saw my pieture
lxx the paper. But Tommy got his wish; hie al-
ways does; that is why- he la going to win the
war (appiause). After the concert the officer
commandirig so much appreciated what we
had done for his men that by way of giving us

14UST HAVE SOMETHING TO LOVE

a treat and showiug his appreciation hie told
us that they were going to have au operation
on a herse-te remove its eye-aud we could
couic along. We did not quite rellsh thie idea
but did nlot like to say s0, s0 we went with
him te the operating theatre. There we saw
an animal with its eye badly shatteredanid the
surgeon proceeded te take it out. Ail the lu-
struments were sterilizcd and chloroform was
given to the horse lu a bag over the animnal's
nese. Heariug it eoughing we ladies took ad-
vantage of the general interest and sneaked

away. They neyer inissed us; they werc s0
keen on their work. The gentlemen members
of our party, however, told us8 that the opera-
tien was successfui; that the horse would be
ready for work in bliree weeks. In the old
days that poor thing wouid have died in agony
on the battlefieid. So when next yen hear an
appeal for the Blue Cr0s8 fund think of ît as
being worthy of your sympathy.

Prom there we motored twenty-five miles
nearer to the trenrhes, as near as tiresome
civilians are ever allowed to go. The men of a
.concert party go nearer sometimes-very near
occasionally, but thiey do nlot like to bie both-
ered with ladies. ilere we entertained an-
other section of the sinme army corps-men
who have horses to deal with from morning
to night-loading and unloadig fodder for
the animais. They are a roug-h lot many of
them--dock lab)orers taken fromn the wharves
and docks of the Ewglish ports, p)ut into khaki,
and that is ail they sec or kinow about war.
One of these men told me that lie had siept
with a revolver unider bis pillow for a long
time beeause lie had heard that a clergym-iani
was couiiiig out te do them good (laughfer.)
Hie came, however, and after a tîme they re-
alized %%hen lie did has day 's work with them
that lie was a man before lie was a parsoni or a
social worker, and then they welcomied hini as
a man and a brother. One of the )vives i thie
East end of London said shec hoped th is war
would neyer end. (Lauigliter-.) You need flot
tell me that rough mcix of this kiud do not ap-
preciate good inurnse. They do. 1t wa aus-
ing to hear our tenor si nging some of the best
airs fromi Grand Opera and see those mien lis-.
tening te the wonderful Russiani music that we
gave theai. One big, rouglJi feLlow, -with signas
of liard living and drinikiug er-easinig bis facýe
-it was, like a miounitaiii autset in color to sue
that face listen to us aild to sec hlm tenderly
nursing thc dirtieat, sickest, simallest, black-
est littie kitten I have ever accu was soine-
thing wvoifderfuL. He explained that it hiad
lost lus inothier and Nwandered la amiongst the
soidiers.

1 said te him:- "Whatever are you doig
with that wvretched littie kitten 1" And lie re-
plicd shcepîshly: "Well, Mliss, a bloke must
have something. The kids ain't hiere; the
wvife 's at home; there ain't ne one; and wc
cau't love eue another." Se you sec hie was
cxpcuding bis love on that miserabie thrce
iuches of kitten. I said: "But it is 80 dirty."
And he repiied: " 'Well, so would you bic dirty
if you lad lest you~r mother." And hie took a
khaki pocket handkerehief out of his pocket-
and proeeeded te work. "We 'il lean 'it
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