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Vivid Word Pictures Painted by Wounded
and Dying Soldiers in a Soissons

Hospital, Described by an American Girl
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Volunteer Now Nursing in France

v :v,t --S"

4 V

t - i

the on Out of a
in an Old Near the Front Line

BT EMILT HARRIS DODO,
Volunteer Nurse with the 6th French

Army.)
before the Also flrtve.

was still In the
the French, our hospital,

located on the outskirts of the city, re-
ceived notiflcaion to evacuate as many
patients as possible, and have every-
thing; in readiness to handle the
wounded who would soon be pouring; in.

Finally the nlsht came, preceded by
Intense Mile. St. Paul,
head of our hospital, who had many
unusual privileges, was aroused shortly
after midnight and taken to an obser-
vation post close to the lines to see
the beginning of the attack.

She came back at dawn with the news
that a terrible battle was in progress
for many miles along the Chemin des
Dames and In the direction of Moulin
X.a Faux.

the wounded began to
arrive in Soissons, by hundreds, then
seemingly by thousands. Every hos-
pital in Soissons was filled to overflow-ing.

Our own receiving wards were the
acenes of feverish activity that lasted
lor several days and nights.

Ambulance after ambulance rolled to
our arched doorway, sometimes manned
toy American volunteers, sometimes by
French drivers.

The wounded were brought direct
from the trenches, where they had re-
ceived only first-ai- d bandaging and
anti-tetan- us serum at the advanced
"postes de secours.

Some of them had lain for hoars In
the mud and filth of shell craters. Theirclothing was often a soggy mass of
mud and dirt and blood that had to be
cut from their bodies.

Tied to each coat lanel was a num
bered tag, such as we use at home for
trunks and baggage, on which was
written the name of the wounded man,
the number of his regiment, and, if pos
sible, the nature of his wounds.

The wounded were cold, hungry, ex-
hausted. They had fought with bay
onets, with clubbed rifle-butt- s, with
grenades, with their naked fists. They
had gone through barrage, and gas, and
machine-gu- n fire, and had fought it out
body-to-bo- in the trenches.

Individual mpresalos.
I remember few individual cases In

the first confusion of that awful morn
ing, but there were some fleeting im
pressions I shall never forget a giant
of a man, who had been burned by the
explosion of a trench torpedo, his face
swollen to three times Its
normal size, all shiny and yellow from
vaseline another with face so black
ened that we thought he was a negro
another who developed a sudden hem

. errhage from a wound in the arm, the
bright red blood spurting like a cata
ract onto the floor until we improvised
a tourniquet.

The worst cases were rushed directly
tor the operating rootn. The others were
placed on beds of oil-clo- rh and rubber,

tripped to the skin, and hastily washed
with hot water, soap and scrubbing
Brushes.

Then they were hurried to a second
room, where they were
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Bringing Wounded Stretchers Dressing Station
Located Fortress Trenches.

SHORTLY

bombardment.

Immediately

monstrously

radiographed,

for the location of fractured bones,
shell fragments and bullets.

"Ma'm'selle, please wash me next,
whispered pale little fellow with
spectacles and beard, who had been
wounded in the shoulder.
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Tie Dellram of Battle.
I noticed that while his bandage was

comparatively white and gave no In-
dication of hemorrhage, the stretcher
and underneath parts of his clotheswere literally drenched with blood.

It turned out that he had been laidon a stretcher, out at the poste de se-
cours. on which another man bad bled
to death.

It is bad enough to be wounded,"
said with & wry face, "to shed one's

own blood is necessary, but, ugh! to
lie for hours bathed in the blood of an-
other man. that is too disgusting!"

But most of them had nothing to say
the receiving ward. They were too

far gone. Only afterward did we learn
their stories.

It is when they first come out from
the ether, after the operation, that they
become delirious and talkative. Then
they sometimes go through thejr battles
all over again screaming "En avant, en
vnt!" and struggling to rise from

their beds to join again in the charge.
Often, while regaining consciousness.

they say outrageous things to the
nurses by their bedside, but later If
they happen to recall their ravings.
they offer humble and respectful

Sometimes their delirium of battle
Is so vivid that the whole scene passes
before the listener's Imagination like
a motion picture reel. I remember the
self-reveal- story of a trooper who
had been wounded three times in the
same attack, and who they said was

THE HOUSEBOAT ON THE STYX
(Continued from Pace

anti. Son, and Join the live guys. Tou
are talking Coke rather than Black- -
stone. Tou may be able to cure an
occasional individual case with your
hypnotic eye, but when It cornea to
transforming a whole race of runnion
ruffians into a Christian Endeavor
convention you're dreaming. It's Just
a plain common-garde- n case of Pipe.

"Who said anything about trans-
forming, or reforming a race?" de-

manded Cagllostro. "I never did, and
I never wanted to. I'm going after the
leaders, and I'm not going to torn them
into a bunch of Psalm Singers, either.
What I propose to do Is to hypnotize
Hlndenberg. and Bill, and Freddy of
the Vanishing Chop, and make 'em
believe that Berlin Is Paris. I'll fix
my mesmeric eye upon "em, pass my
hands gently but firmly up and down
before 'era. mutter the abracadabra of
the ritual, and by power of suggestion
make them think the way backets the
way forward."

"That's their view of Civilization
even now," suggested Diogenes.

"So much the easier for my plan,"
retorted Cagllostro. "Once they get
that idea in their heads they'll whisk
about, turn thetr advance batteries on
their own rearguard and start for the
new front, pounding the life out of
their reserves, smashing their own

going to be cited
Guerre with palms.
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for the Croix de
His corporal had

ordered him to follow at any cost, to
help occupy a mine-crate- r. As the two
of them rushed forward, a shell frag
ment smashed his arm, but clutching
his rifle in the other hand, he followed
on. A moment afterward he was
struck by a machine gun bullet. In the
knee, but still he staggered forward,
sometimes falling. Then he was
wounded cruelly In Jhe back by shap- -
nel that entered below the kidneys,
and he could only crawl, but with his
one good hand still clutching the rifle
he dragged himself over the mouth of

Ithe crater and helped hold it until he
tainted from loss of blood.

Dying for Fraate.
Later, when he fully regained con-

sciousness, he was modest and em-
barrassed as a girl on discovering that
he had told us of his exploit.

ft is a tragic experience to sit by the
side or a man who is dying, and not
to be able to help him.

So long as they are fully conscious,
they are brave, wonderful, willing to
die, and sometimes even glad to make
the supreme sacrifice.

With a courage sublime In Its pathos,
they even try to make It easier for us
whose duty It Is to comfort them..

But there comes a time, toward the
last, when they are no longer them- -

cathedrals, devastating and looting
i.icir own vuiages. and leaving a trailof war babies of an unmixed strain In
ineir irack that would let the hnm
folks know whaf a charming gentleman the fighting Hun reallv Is whonhis natural instincts are allowed freepiay. in iu hours France will be evac
uatea. In two days Belgium will beable to begin the work of disinfection,the Pestilence having passed, and in a
week they'll have Berlin blasted offtne Map with their own Busy Berthas."

"Heavens. Cag." cried Diogenes.
v nai an imagination. '
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home plan of campaign, eh?" said
"I should say it was," returned Diogenes enthusiastically. "And after Ber.

lln has fallen, what?" he added. Quiver-ing with excitement.
"I'd try one more hyp," said Cag-

llostro, "and let it go at that. I'd make'em believe that the Maelstrom, was
London, and let 'em descend- - bag andbaggage on that, every man-jac- k of'em, Hohenzollern, Blowenzollerns. In-
tellectuals, Clericals, all from high to
low. until having, sunk and left notrace there wouldn't be a Hun left totell the tale."

"It would save a lot of funeral ex-
penses." sighed Diogenes.

"Ubetcha!" said Cagllostro.
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selves, and then It is terrible beyond
belief.

Many of the most horrors of
war are not on the

One of my most pitiful cases was
that of a chasseur whose lungs had
been pierced in three places by ma
chine gun bullets. Just as we were
hoping to save him, he

I nursed him while he was
dying and It took seven hours.

Seven hours, in which every
every gasp for breath, seemed the last;
the mouth dry, the tongue rattling
against the parched lips, the eyes
enormous arid with fever.

Such such will
to live!

But he was. not really
So many times he called me, so piti
fully, with such

oh
Now and again, ha begged for such

useless, - things;
his face and hands with toilet water.
In which he seemed --o taka the

of a little sick child; asking
for cafe nolr with much sugar, aa

as if coffee were
the one thing on earth that could help
him.

I can still see him so plainly, and feel
my hand behind 'his hot neck, raising
him to try to drink his little cup of
cafe noir. .

A life connted for so little oait there.
In the ward, they were say'

Ing.
"Yet, the pauvre petit, .he died at

eight o clock,
For a Drink of Water

Then there was poor Sidi. There was
no hope for him from the first. There
were terrible wounds in the
which made him cry for
water, which they did not dare to give
him. A little allowed to
trickle between his lips from a piece
of cotton, and
of "huile were his only
relief. How he begged for one cup ot
water, for one

By his bed there was a hot-wat- er

bottle. In his be tore out
the cork, and drank most o the con
tents In a few gulps. Death came in
a few moments, but enough
it came We were glad that
he had done what he did.

One of the saddest deaths was that
of a young boy whom Sabine nursed.
He had been brought In with a slight
wound, and soon to be back in
the trenches. He was a Corsican andeager to fight again. Sabine liked him
very much, and for a while we hoped
there was going to bo a romance la
the ward. But be perlton
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Wounded Soldiers Lying Outdoors Near First-Lin- e Dressing Station Because Room Could
Made Them Inside.

poignant
battlefield.

contracted
pneumonia.

moment.

burning
struggle, unconscious

unconscious.

d:aperate
"Ma'm'selle, Ma'm's-el-le- !"

unavailing sprinkling

pleasure

earnestly sweetened

Presently

intestines
continually

champagne,

hypodermic inpections
caraphoree,"

teaspoonful.

desperation

strangely
peacefully.

expected

developed

Itis, and wasted away from day to day.
Sabine used to sit for hours, holding
him by the hand. They had put a little
screen around his bed, on account of
the peritonitis, and one evening at
twilight, as Sabine emerged from its
shadow, we saw ber make the sign of
the Cross. '

"C'est blen trleste, ca," murmured a
grizzled veteran in a nearby bed, as
Sabine left the ward with bowed head.

Tet. it was all In the day's work, but
sometimes it was almost more than
we could bear.

Antonio Works 38 Months
Without Day Off.

Basone Saeepherdec Proves) Loyalty
and Never Draws One Cent of Pay
Darin Entire Service In .EasternOregen.

Or., July . (Special)ENTERPRISE, a Basque
sheepherder who has been working for
Jay H. Dobbin, for more than three
years, ha left for Southern Idaho after
making a record that is hard to equal.
Here are some of the point In it:

He worked SS months and five days
without taking one day off.

He never drew one cent of pay, and
when he left be Insisted on taking Mr.
Dobbin's note for his entire term ot
labor, a note for tasiS.

When he departed, ha paid his fare
to Idaho with money he had brought
in with him more than three years
earlier.

He wore away the same blue serge
suit he had worn when he came In.
having kept it packed all the Interval
In a grip.

As he never took a day off. he got
to town only when the movement of
his flock carried him there. This waa
twice a year, on the way from the Win
ter range to Summer pasture in the
high mountains, and on the way back.

All he had received from his employer
was working clothes of small value.

To cap the climax, Antonio did
turn on Snake River a few days ago
that showed his mettle. He had ar-
ranged to leave his flock on a certain
day, and an American herder Was to
take his place. The American went
back on the Job, although the pay la
175 a month and he needed the money.
Guy W. Huffman appealed to Xntonlo,
and he took the flock and held It until
another man could be engaged.

Antonio is now a small capitalist. He
waa one of five Bascos brought to the
county by Mr. Dobbin In the Spring
of 11S. All were good herders. One
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worked without a day off for 28 months.
then took a vacation of about four
weeks, in which he went back to Idaho,
returning to Wallowa County, where
he has been working since without re-
spite. .Another, Jose Arrlaga, worked
probably over two years without a
let-u- p.

Last Fan Mr. Hurrman brought In a
few more Bascos, who are working un
der him with the Dobbin Huffman
sheep on Snake River. With few ex-
ceptions they are faithful. Intelligent,
good-natur- ed herders and employes.

Herding sheep is almost a profession
with them, and they devote themselves
to It with wonderful seal. They follow
the bedding-ou- t system, moving their
flocks slowly and letting them pass
the night wherever it- - overtakes them.
the herders camping with them. Thus
the sheep are not driven daily to and
from a settled camp, but graze
quietly as If In a pasture.

The Baaco eonslders his camp his
home and makes provision for keeping
comfortable there. He is very clean In
his personal habits and attire. He
shaves twice a week and he and his
friends take turns cutting each other's
hair. He knows hia business seriously
and takes a pride In, doing it well and
so he Is known as the very best of
sheepherders.

VOCALIST TO BE MUSICIAN

(Continued from Paa-- l.
atlon in the world. Josef Stranaky

will enter his eighth season as con
ductor of the Philharmonic and his
20th year as musical director. The
schedule for the forthcoming season
will include It Thursday evening con-
certs. 1 on Friday afternoons, four on
Saturday evenings and 12 on Sunday
afternoons In JNew York.

Pablo Casals has never played on the
Pacific Coast because he has never
been able to remain an entire season
In this country owing to his bookings
In the musical centers of Lurope. Bu
the turbulence of the world has made
it possible for his managers to accept
a proposition for four concerts weekly
during a period of three months begin
ning February 15. Casals will there
by play a total of 4t concerts In the
West alone, which Is no doubt thegreatest number ever undertaken by
any artist in that section of the coun
try.

Mme. Oalll-Cur- cl has been seen In
many roles, but It was privileged
few to see the great prima donna with
beaming, loving eyes watching every
move of the lovely little baby in ber

arms In one of the chapels of Saint
Patrick's Cathedral on Fifth avenue
Thursday afternoon, when the little
son of Mr. and Mrs. Giulio Criml was
christened Amerigo Antonio Criml. No
happier event has transpired in thatgreat edifice In many months than thta
christening and no happier, prouder
parents ever graced an altar. Criml
and his wife came to this country for
the tenor to fill rhe engagement with,
the Chicago Opera Associatlon- -

LITTLE MILK GIRLS PRAISED

Children Wbo Saved Kheims From
Famine Lauded for Bravery.

PARIS. June 10. The little milk glrla
of Rheims are given high rank by Paul
Dramas, of that martyred city, in an
article he has written praising the
heroism displayed by the women of
Rheims. M. Dramas was editor of the
Eclalreur de l'Est, which newspaper he
published In Rheims until there were
no longer any inhabitants to buy it.

The little milk girls," be writes.
"will never be forgotten at Rheims.

Milk was a necessity for the children.
the aged and the sick. Thanks to the
little milk girls, they never went with-
out. The tinkling of their little bells
announced their arrival, and for 44
months they traversed .all the streets
of the city. Many a time they were
taken by surprise by a storm of shells.
Three of them had to be carried away
on stretchers, yet the others continued
on their route so that the children and
sick should have their milk all the
same. On February 28 we heard the
tinkling of their bells for the last time.
The little milk girls were sent out of
the city. They had filled their mission
to the very end. for after that there
were no longer in Rheims either chil-
dren, aged or sick. All had left.

Rnlnona Pence "Made la Germany."
Victor S. Clark, In the Atlantic

The' Prussian state railways, though
they have limited their liability to the
utmost, were forced to pay 57,000,000
marks last year for lout or stolen ar-
ticles, as compared with about 4.000,-00- 0

marks in times of peace. The Im-
perial parael post expenses for the
same Item have risen from 100,000
marks to considerably over 3,000,000
marks during the war. Juvenile crime
has more than doubled, and a surpris
ing number of murders are committed
by young men. Lawlessness is encour
aged by lax home discipline, inade-
quate police protection and the great
demand for merchandise, which makes
it easy for burglars to dispose of their
loot, "and no questions asked." Sani-
tation, formerly the pride of German
cities, is perforce neglected. In Leipslo
recently 7000 cesspools were officially
reported to be overflowing for want of
attention, and conditions in Hamburg
were somewhat, similar.
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Luncura

Mothers, don't let your little ones
suffer because of eczemas, rashes,
irritations, itchings, burnings or
chahngs. Onirmra will afford in-
stant reliel, permit rest and sleep
and point to speedy healment often
when all else seems to faiL Bathe
with hot water and Cnticura Soap,
osin? plenty of soap, dry and anoint
penuy with Cuticura Ointment.
These super-cream- y emollients are
a boon to tired, fretted mothers of
skin-tortur- infants.


