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many wounded. There are so many women 
and children all in black. It is a relief when 
you learn that the wounded are from differ­
ent parts of France, that they have been sent 
to Bordeaux to recuperate and are greatly 
in excess of the proportion of wounded you 
would find in other cities.

But the women and children in black are 
not convalescents. Their wounds heal slowly, 
or not at all.

At the wharfs a white ship with gigantic 
American flags painted on her sides and with 
an American flag at the stem was unloading 
horses. They were for the French artillery 
and cavalry, but they were so glad to be free 
of the ship that their future state did not 
distress them.

Instead, they kicked joyously, scattering 
the sentries, who were jet-black Turcos. As 
one of them would run from a plunging 
horse, the others laughed at him with that 
contagious laugh of the darky that is the 
same all the world over, whether he hails
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