
148 TIIREE GIRLS UNDER CANVAS
i4'l say Dodds ivhy are those people going ashoreV> y

so, soon? Have they been -over the ship yet?'
"Saluting, the Lieutenant rephed:
" *N- o, sir; they were sent ashore for mutilati.ng

Her Majesty's Navy.'
. "And he pointed to the buttonless coat. Pàehý

wasnýt it?»
'#.Eileen remar-ed that it was the date of t-'-»e Hos-

pital B&H.
"111 never forget the firsi big ball 1 ever went to,"

I replied. "It was given by the Admiràl, and two of
the offiéers were very buzy making everybody happy,

by introducing their, comrades, who couldn't dance to
the best dancers in the room. 1 had struck three such
snags. The first was a tall, lean fellow, with, greet
gold epaulets on his shoulders. It was an utter ini-
possibilit-y to avoid those things. They kept com-
mg up and hitting me in the mSt unexpected placS.
I tried by turning MY head almSt completely around
to keep them £rom scratching my chin. This niiSht
'have answered, if I could have found out what step
my partner was dancing. The band was plaviner a
waltz, and he kept taldng long, swinging str;-des,
with a little hiteh at the end of them, and every time,

the hiteh came, he would bob -ap against me and
a] n -8 ost take my chin off -


