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' THE SCORE.*¥

In “The Score,”’ by Lucas Malet (Mrs. Ma1y St.
Loger Hartison) we have two clever sketches of
the motives-which govern the characters plesenbed
to us.

: MrsErERE Nosis.

The story opens in an Ttalian hospital, where,
“around the fourth bed on the window smle, the
‘white-habited nursing sisters, at mid-day, had
drawn a couple of high screens, thereby intimating
to any whom so common an occurrence might con-
cern that its occupant lay in his death agony. And
from behind the screens came the sound of two
voices. One that of an old man, calm, patient, in~

“dulgent, yet weighted with conscious authority.
The other that of a young man, now feverish,
"bitter, eager in utter anee, now sinking into haltmg
whispers, now growing tender, and, even
momentarily gay. The beds on either side of the
,small enclosure were vacant. The nuns sat working
"quietly beside the clean-scrubbed deal table. No
_one, therefore, was near enough to distinguish the
words actually spoken. Nevertheless, the “sound of
" those two voices, alternate, intermittent, yeb, as it
seemed, interminable, so permeated the whole
“clear, well-lighted space with an effect of sustained
suspense, of vague insidious alarm, that now and
,again the white-habited sisters silently recitea a
prayer and orossed themselves, while an ill-con-
ditioned little Neapolitan conscript in the bed in
the far corner first chanted a dirty music-hall
catch vespecting the ways of light women, and
‘then, burying his wide-mouthed, monkey face m
his pillow, cried himself abjectly ‘to sleep.”’

The dying patient is a young man—wealthy,
poet, full of the love of life, who has ended his e
with a soft-nosed rifle bullet atter murdering his
" father (who, unkunown to him as such, he had loved
devotedly), at the deliberate sug coestion, from his
childhood upwards, of the cold-blooded cultured
hushand of the mother whom he Worslupped when
he revealed the truth of the young man’s parent-
age. v

“In the course of the confession of his terrible sin
he owns that though at the outset it was repug-
nant, ‘it has come to be strangely comforting. I
find in it velief and 1econc1hat10n Through it 1
am restored to human fellowship. And something
beyond even this, Father, For in telling you I
seem to tell the Prince Amileare (his murdered
father) also—seem to make my heart, my nature,
and the sources of my action plain to hnn——’thouo*h
whether because he is actually present at my hed—

side in spnl’t or whether because of some intimate:

Thond existing between him and you, some. pro-
found and primitive sympathy uniting you to one
another, I cannot pretend to determine.”

The puest remains to the end unrevealed, but as
“the dying man passes he goes gladly w ith ’the words
on his lips: “They have come, you see; the two
whom I love. . Great Prince and hunter,
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infinitely desired mother, I am 1eady Nothing
hinders. Let us go.”

And the priest looks long and ealnestly at tha
dead man—his brother’s son, the last of his race—
kisses the dead cheek; and then, “dmwmfr asie
the screen, which scmoped a little on- the bare
boards-of the floor, a very tall, austere, black-robed
figure, he passed oub mto the ward——his ka of
merey done.’’

“ For and against—how stands the score? »

The dead man has passed into the presencs o!
the just Judge. It is hest so.

~ Ta= Couraar or Her CoNVIOTIONS.
- The second story is of topical interest, as it con-

“cerns the General Election, and is, mdeed the love

story of a successful candidate. The 'helome, Poppy
St.' John, deserves more than this brief notice, for
she has charm, emus, and sincerity, and thess

-cover-a multitude of sins. Read the story for your-

self, and see if you do not agree. P.GY

JUST KEEP‘ON KEEPIN' ON.
If the day looks kinder gloomy -
An’ your chance is kinder slim—
. If the situation’s puzzlin’ - -
An’ the prospect’s awful grim,
An’ perplexﬂues keep pressin’
Till all hope is nearly gone, .
Jus’ bristle up, and grit your teeth,
An’ keep on keepm on,
COMING EVENTS.
l’eb'ruarJ 8th.—Royal Maternity Charlty of Lon-
don. The annual meeting will be held at the
‘“ Hospiz,” 28, Finsbury Square, E.C., 8.30 p.m.
February . Sth —Leicester Inﬁrmary Opening’ of

"New Nurses' Homie by Mrs. T. Fielding. Johnson,

3 p.m. Distribition of Badges to members of the
Territorial Force Nursing Serwce, 12.30 p.m. )

Fevrudary Sth —Haminersmith and Fulham Dis-
trict Nursing Association. The' Annual General
Mesting, Council Chamber, Hammersmith Town
Hall. The Mayor will preside. 3.30 p.m. A Dis-
trict Nursing I}xhlbltmn, Nurses’” Home, Carnforth
godne, Queen Street, Hammersmith, from 2 to

p.m

February 9th.—Royal - Infirmary, Edinburgh.
Lecture on ‘‘ The Influence of the Mind Over the
C. W. Cathcart, F.R.C.S. Extra
Mural Theatre, 4.30 p.m. Nurses are cordlally in-

" vited.

February 14th to 19th.—~Week of Speelal Meet-
ings for Nurses, arranged by Nurses’ Missionary

‘Learrue Passmore Edwards’ Settlement, Tavistock

I’hce, W.C. Morning, 10—11 a.m. Aftelnoon, A
2.80--3.30 p.m. Saturday, Feb. 19th, one meebing
only, 2.30 p.m.

Fehruary 15th.—Written exammaiuon of Central
Midwives’ Board, in London, Birmingham, Bris-

" tol, Manchester, Newcastle-on-Tyne, and Leeds.

Oral examination a few days later.

WORD FOR THE WEE.

The object of life is to be happy; the place to be
happy is here; the time to be happy is now; the
way o he happy is to make others happy. ‘
INGERSOLL. ,
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