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Petters from Life.—Mo, 17,

Nursing Home, Great Eastern Hospital.
DearestT Jean,—If ever this letter was to see
the light of day, it would be considered a horrible
libel on our sex. Yet, mind you, itis zrue. Before
I came here I shared the popular belief that all
women were tender-hearted, because they are
emotional, and that the worst of women were
bhuman and loved children. These are popular
fallacies. There are natures—exceptional ones
maybe—to whom the helplessness of a little child
does not appeal, and who are absolutely devoid
of the hallowing maternal instinct—women who
can be cruel to little helpless sufering children !
Think of it, Jean—and women not taken from
the class from whence come the poor druunken,
abandoned wretches, who from cradle to grave
have had no chance—but women gently nurtured,
who have heard the Word of God read daily,
and who have elected to nurse the sick!

Here there is a children’s Ward, the door of
which I have to pass as I go on and off duty. How
the cries of these little creatures torture my heart,
Jean ; cared-for children never waz// They may
howl, scream, yell—temper and pain produce
such sounds-—but the low wailing of sorrow,
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where true women are, this sound is seldom
heard.

To-night, I stood on the mat at the door of
the Children’s Ward, and peeped in (we are not
permitted to enter any Ward where we are not
on duty); several little piteous voices were up-
raised. Just opposite the door, a tiny child was
lying on his cot outside the bed-clothes—a short
flannel jacket his only covering, one little pink
foot and leg all bare, the other covered with an
ominous bandage. He was sobbing quietly—in
little heart-broken gasps. He caught sight of my
shadow in the doorway, and stretched out his
arms to me.

“Oh! Mammie, mammie; take him! take
him!” he cried.

I took a step forward—at the same moment a
figure crept swiftly through the archway—Sister
Regent—picked up the little child with feline
ferocity—bumped him against the floor, threw
him into his cot, and covered his head with
the bed-clothes, holding thera down tightly with
her cruel claw. I listened intently, not a sound
came from wunder them, not a movement,
Passion, pain, grief—were all silenced by terror.

For the first time in my life—my feelings were
too strong for impulse.

I stood rigid, dumb, and powerless,
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The most nutritious and digestible Food for Children and Invalids of all ages ever introduced to the

motice of the public.

Medical men in all parts of the country are loud in their praise of Rizine.

Samples and Illustrated Recipes free on application.
HIGH STREET, S.E.

Works: 87, BORO’

HOUSEHOLD :—Clear Beef Stock. Thick Beef Stock. r']
Extract of Beef, Desiccated Soup. .

MISCELLANEQUS :—Brole, a powdercd Meat Extract.
Brome, a prwdered Thick Stock. Concentrated |
Beef o Ia Mode. DMoeat Lozenges.

N.B.—The household preparations are speelally recom-
mended to Laudics, they are delicious in” flavour
and will eff et an enormons saving intime, trouble,
amd expense,

Sold by all Grocers, Chemists, &e.

THE PURE BEEF CO., 5, Water Lane, §¥
Great Tower Street, London, E.C. .
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Gibbs, Cuxson & Co’s.

New ILusTRaTED Price List

Antiteptic Surgical Dressings

And Materials used in Hospital and Surgical Praclice.
Will be posted free on application.

GIBBS, CUXSON & C0., WEDNESBURY,
Works : OLDBURY, near BIRMINGHAM.
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