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THE ' VICTORIA OROSS WARD. 
' l  OH, doctor, do please help me ,to get out 

to the  Transvaal ! " gushed a wealthy young lady 
to an eminenjt  physician. I'm just dying to 
nurse 'the poor, dear soldiers, and i t  will 'be quite 
easy, with ybur influence be'hind  me, ' t o  gain 
permission from the authorities." 

" I will do my best. for you,)' said the medi,cal' 
man, not  wishing to blighlt her enthusiasm, "but 
it +~3l be 'rather  more *difficult 'than you  i&gine. 
In  the first plac6, you~will have !to go tot London 
for three Tveeks' hard  and special training, 
probably in a crowded fever *ho,spital." 

The girl's pretty fXc6 fell: 
" In  a fever hospital? " slie repeated. ' Oh,' 

but I shanJ.t want to nurse fever cases, doator. 
Can't.you get me intoythe Victoria Cross  ward? )'. 

tures staring  strangd?; grimy ,hands, caked i n d  
dappled  with d r i d  blood,  held  forth, empty water- 
bottles for filling. Drawn faces  made desperate 
effofrts to smil,ec. Tha ~IUCIW were in darkness, 
and the doctors wlio wen$  in1 to s o f t  out the 
dead from! t,hla ' dying, carried lmterns. 
They were very .silent, the poor  battered 
heroes, who lay on the hay-covered floors. The 
place of the wild, mad' m80ment of battle was 
seventy miles away, and i t  was yesterday-or %vas1 
it the day before? They were very tired ; they 
had been t,welve hou.rs colming seventy miles.. 
They  had, been shunted in,ta sidings; by yoluthful 
staff  officers to allow tro,optrains tot pass them. 
Solmetimes the tcroolptrains8 were an houlr late, 
sometimes i t  w a s  themmistake Q f  the  staff ,pffiCer, 
but all day long in the heat of thy African sun 
thb ,improvised hospital train waited, aid some 
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