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WESTMORELAND, the world
picture book

this spring. The steamers seem to
be booked up with worthy people who
want to go home.

The authorities will not allow any
woman to land in Egypt just now, and
although I am willing to present six
of my photographs, as requested, to
China, Japan and the United States
of America, they seem strangely un-
willing to welcome me to their shores
at present. 1 want to get home, too,
but people insist on pointing out that
my nearest way home to the Pacific
coast is via the Atlantic and across
the American continent, not via the
far east.

Apparently people are waiting in
queues to take trips around the world.
As the climate in the east is all
wrong from May to December it seems
as if our tour will start in Decem-
ber, 1920, instead of in March.

Smile Passport, Perhaps.
I selected such meek nurse photo-

graphs for the passport people that
I felt sure they would want me to
start their way at once. In those
pictures I look capable of brighten-
ing and bettering any place! I showed
one once to a patient of mine (one
of the famous "Black Watch High-
landers") and asked him if I really
looked as good as that.

"Well, yes, nurse (dubiously), you
do sometimes. Not when you smile,
though." Long pause for consider-
ation, then, emphatically: "I like
you better when you're smiling,
nurse."

Perhaps China, Japan and the
TJ. S. A. might have liked me better
smiling, too, to say nothing of the
British authorities. I may have to
smile my way around the world yet.
What miles and miles of smiles it
will require

It seemed like a fairy tale, too good
to be true, when my friend invited
me to be her guest on such a jour-
ney. Now I'm afraid I may die or
something before I can cash it in.
But, as I quite look forward to giving
my insignificant opinion of the fareast to Portland I will try to keep
healthy.

Perfect Lady Role Hard.
At present, as compared to the hard-

ships of hospital life, I am wallow-
ing in luxury; but many doctors con-
sider hardships more healthy. Being
a perfect lady all the time gets a bit
on one's nerves. Sometimes I have
a mad desire to dab my knife in the
mustard just like we did at the muni-
tion works just to see whether theparlor maid would faint. She has al-
ways lived in the very best of fam-
ilies, so is very sensitive to shock

We never rejoiced in any mustardspoons or salt spoons at Gretna. Ialways promised to give the staffcanteen a set for a Christmas pres-
ent, but before then the war stopped.
If she did faint I suppose it would
be up to me to revive her, so I might
as well refrain.

A funny thing happened to me ata perfectly good tea party the otherday. A piece of well-ice- d chocolatecake stuck to the roof of my mouth,just as it was my turn to talky-talk- y

and I was struck dumb.
Diplomat Proves Helpful.

Everybody looked astonished as itwas the first time on record. A dip-
lomat present filled in the horridpause by a helpful remark. When Iget a chance I shall tell him whatreally happened to me and he willroar.

He is usually equal to the occasion.
When in pre-w- ar days he was sta-
tioned in Berlin the Kaiser used to
lead him aside at state dinners andsay :

"Be sure you speak well of me to
the English."

He always replied:
"That, sir, is for the ambassador."

So we evidently keep ambassadors
to do our lying for us.

Mrs. Humphrey Ward's aunt lives
here. She is a wonderful old lady
of 86. Two or three years ago herright arm and hand became helpless.
Nothing daunted, she immediately
learned to write with her left hand
and now manages all her own corre-
spondence, unaided. Her father was
the famous Dr. Arnold, of Rugby.

Wilson Visits Recalled.
WoodroW Wilson was a frequent

visitor to these parts before he be-
came president of the United States.
A faithful friend of his is an old
roadmender with one arm, who used
to have many a chat with him when
he was rambling about the country
roads.

The mean temperature here is 48
degrees Fahrenheit. The temperature )

is not as mean as the weather. The
annual rainfall averages 76 inches.
To me it seems to rain several inches
every day; but I must be mistaken
or the annual rainfall could never
be so small. So we will conclude that
the fine days happen when I am some-
where else.

We do get glimpses of the sun be-
tween showers, just enough to make
us long for more.

It is no climate for good clothes,
which is lucky, as I haven't any. One
might as well live in an aquarium.
Seven times as much rain falls here
as in London.

Crystal chains of raindrops con-
stantly dangle on our windows-sashe- s.

On the roads the colored
leaves crushed into the mud look like
dabs of paint on an artist's palatte
and the hills covered with patches
of n bracken look as if they
had been left out in the rain and gone
rusty.

Snovf Don't l.iist Lont;.
The snow 1 wrote about last week

vanished like a flash. Before my
letter was mailed it had completely
disappeared.

The beds of the rivers here are very
different from those about Minehead.
The cold slate, green and blue color
effect of Westmoreland, is a great
contrast to the warm reefs of Devon
and Somerset. The deepest water Is so
clear and sparkling that the stones at
the bottom seem barely covered.

Now. in November, there is an all- -
embracing chill in the air which
clutches your ankles and grips you
at the wrists. One's nose, at least, is
as red as the soil of Devon.

This town is intersected with queer
little alleys and cuts, no doubt the
original streets of olden times. One
of them boasts the name of "Rattle
Gate." The houses on these "street-lets- "

each has a mounting block of
elate, much worn by continual use in
the days of long ago when the wife
rode to market on horseback, mounted
on a pillion behind her husband.

Nowadays we do the six miles
journey to the railway station in a
huge yellow motor char-a-ban- c, which
skids alarmingly on slippery days,
and has earned itself the name of
"The Yellow Peril."

I have just had a letter of thanks
from my naval friend in Riga. The
thanks for the books and magazines
are really due to Portland. His flo-
tilla had been doing a good deal of
bombarding, but when he wrote he
was safe at home in drydock he
Adds despairingly: "The state of the
ship almost breaks my heart; it is.
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suppose you'll be gettin married
again, now that you're so rich?"

Euphemia paused with a thick
thumb half way to her mouth for
moisture and reflection. "Ef Ah do,"
she observed, before resuming the
counting of the roll, "It'll be soma
pusson workin' on de same railroad."
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