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was the demonstration class

with Miss Philbin that she liked
best.

The demenstration room was a
complete ward in miniature, with
cublcle bed, sterilizer, cabinets full
of all the necessary paraphernalia
of nursing . . . Even a patient—
the long-sutfering dummy, whom
probationers of former years had
named “Griselda” because of the
Spartan fortitude with which sghe
underwent the most harrowing or-
deals. Griselda's eyes were blue
and staring In her pink wooden

face, and she met clumsy student|,

assaults upon her padded person
with a set smirk of forgiveness.

In the demonstration class you
Jearned to make a bed 20 that the
sheets lay smooth and tight, with
neatly mitered corners, the cloged
end of the pillows turned toward
the door, and the castors parallel
with the head and foot of the bed.

With the stolid co-operation of
Griselda, you learned to move and
bathe a patient in bed. You learned
how to prepare s patient for vari-
ous types of medical examination,
how to give a hypodermlic, how to
prepare trays for the most exacting
physiclan.

You learned everything, in fact,
that you would later be required
to do for living patients . . .
Above all, you learned the mean-
ing of surgical cleanliness—which
Is as much beyond ordinary clean-
liness as the heavens ars above
the earth.

Then there were the gloritied
hours when--under the supervi-
sion of a graduate nurse, you were
allowed to go into the wards and
help in little humble probationary
ways—like getting beds ready for
ether patients, for instance, or car-
rying trays to convalescents, Once
or twice Tran was allowed to help
one of the graduate nurses prepare
a patient for pre-operative exami-
nation, This was standing on the
threshold of the grest adventure—
as near as she could hope to get
for months. Not until the end of a
student nurse’s first year did Saint
Vincent's permit her to go into an
operating room.

O

On such occasions Tran walked
on air—and almost burst with un-
spoken questions; for asking ques-
tions in the presence of patients
was not tolerated. And there were
some of the senior nurses who did
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net encourage it at any time. Tran
wondered sometimes if that was
because even they did mot know
quite al]l the answers ., . . Miss
Miller did, of course; but “the
icicle" was one who balieved that
probationers should bes seen and
not hesrd.

And how, Tran wondersd, was
2 girl to get along in this strange
world unless she could ask ques-
tions? Needless to say she did—go
fuch an extent that before long
the nickname of “Utility” began
to .1\:‘. way to “The Elephant's

One or twice she man to
slip into one of the rooms where
the cases of shining, wicked-look-
ing surgical instruments stood . . .
This was one of the few things no
one had thought of telling her she
must not do without permission.

« » Standing before the glass
doors, she would practice calling
off as many of the names as she
could remember. She would even
practice operating room procedure
with the scissors every nurse wore
ftucked into the back of her belt—
slapping them smartly from one
hand to the other, the way Miss
Miller, in one of her more com-
municative moments, had told her
you slapped instruments into the
surgeon’s hand when you were on
duty In the operating room—call-
ing them off in turn as she did
50, in a kind of antiphonal chant in
which she sang both parts.

“Scalpel” . . . That was sup-
posed to be Dr. Sargent's clipped,
peremptory wvoice requesting =

fe . .. “Scalpel” . .. That was
Nurse Dearborn's crisp conflrma-
t&_)ry echo as she slapped the de-
tired instrument into his rubber-
gloved hand. . . . “Retractor’'—
Slap—"Retractor" . . ., “Haemo-
stat"—Slap—Haemostat” . . . .
‘Sponge"—Slap—'"Sponge” . . . .
"Forceps’'—Slap—'"Forceps."
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One day, when she had pro-
gressed triumphantly from “Scal-
pel” through a miscellanecus list
of freshly learned terms to "Su-
ture,’ her eyes as gravely intent
in her pale face as if life and
death hung upon her efficiency, &
faint noise made her whirl. The
noise had a familiar sound—Ilike
2 cross between a sneeze and a
sob,
Leaning against the deor-frame
behind her, his hands in the pock-
tts of his whita coat, was young
Dr. Benchley.

“Might I ask—" he spoke with
exaggerated respect, his dark eyes
daneing in his ugly, charming face
—"whether this iz a tonsilectomy,
an appendectomy, or an amputa-
tion? Because from the wicked as-
sortment of weapens you sesm to
be using, I should say it must be
nothing short of mayhem."

Abruptly Tran's gift of seeing
herself in quite as ludicrous a
light as the rest of the funny
world got the better of her; and
she began to laugh.

With 4 wary glance into the
hall behind him, he caught her
shoulders and shook her warning-
ly; but as she continued to giggle
in helpless mirth, he caught the
infection, and they stood, clinging
together and rocking with stified
laughter . . . Until, for no reason
at all, they wera looking at each
other with startled, sobered ayes.
And then he had her in his arms
crushing her ta him.

After a moment Tran cried, her
palms against his chest, “No! No!
[—we mustn't!" *

“Why not?" he demanded, his
lips close to hers. You know I've
been wanting to do this every since
that first day—when you burst
into Emergency—remember? , . .
You were xo little and funny and
scared_and sweet. . . . Why not,
Agllity?"

“‘It is contrary to the policy of
this institution'" Tran quoted
from the House Rules—a little
shakily, because his face asparkle
with tender mischief, was still so
close to hers—" for student nurzes
to have any but professional re-
lations with house physicians'"

“‘Student nurses—'" young Dr,
Benchley countered with another
quotation from the same source—
‘“iare urged to be constantly alert
to co-operate with physicians in
any way—'"

At sight of her suddenly whit-
ening face he turned sharply. For
it was Tran who first saw the
door into the corridor open, and a
tall linen-clad fi halt in the
doorway. . . . She tore herself
free and ran—through the other
door into Central Supplies, and an,
blindly, down the corridor. For
the white-clad figure in the door-
way was none other than that of
the terrible Dr. Stephen Sargent.

(To Be c:ntl.nuod)

DEERHORN NEWS

DEERHORN, July 20-(Special)
—Mrs. James Edwards is recover-
ing from a badly infected finger,
caused by a berry briar.

Miss Veneta Dehne of Lakeview,
sccompanied by several friends,
was a visitor recently at the home
of her cousin, Wilber Dehne.

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Parks, Phyl-
lis, Irene and George Parks have
returned to their home at Reeds-
port after several days' stay with
Mr. and Mrs. Ben Lafever,

Mrs. 5. H. Putnam and son,
Mickey, of Bend have been wvisit-
ing Mrs. Putnam’s daughters, Mrs.
Melvin Couch of Deerhorn and
Mrs. Cecil Jeans Ast. Thurston.

WEARINS RETURN

DEERHORN, July 20—(Special) |
—Mr. and Mrs. M. J. Wearin ar-
rived home from Seattle, Washing-
ton, Monday. Mrs. Wearin is still
donvalescing from injuries sus-
tained in a train wreck, and will be
under the doctor's care for some
time, After their month's stay at
Miles City, Montans, the couple|
state that it is good to get back|
west of the Cascades whers real|
flonds and droughts are unknown. |
They encountered severs rain
storms in Kansas and Towa during
their visit there, also, as those sec-
tions were having the wettest
spring for many years
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