
[ J U L Y  14, rSg3 

asked if I had had a pleasant  journey, and if they had 
given me tea, to \vhich l stammered  some  sort of reply, 
fDr my thought was, You are not like Phillis’  Matron, 
anyhow.” 

I shall  take you up t o  the Nary II’ard.’’ she said, 

to-morrow,  but,  to-night, not much will be expected of 
“ that  you may know fro111 Sister \vhat your \vorl< wil l  be 

you.” Then  she rose, and I follo\vcd her up t h e  great 
centre  staircase. W h e n  she hacl gonc half way, Matron 
paused,  and looked at me. L. 12emembcr,” she said, 
( 1  that you must never  allow your voicc to be heard on 

enough, I dare  say,  but felt as i f  for the rest of my life stairs  and passages.” I bowed m y  head awkwardly 

I would as  soon think of talking on that, or  any  other 
stair, as of singing Ten Little Niggers i n  Church.  Before 
we turned from the bend of the stairs,  she pointed down 
a long passage to a door half open,  showing a peep into a 
room beyond, “ That,” !>he said, l ’  is my room ; at  any 
t ~ m e  you wish to  speak to me you may come there, and I 
hope you will ,  but, of course, 1 am often engaged,  but, i n  
that  case,  just come again.” 

When we reached  the Rlary XVard Sister came forward 
to meet us.  “Your nelv probationer,  Sister  Janetta,” 
said  Mntron ; “ h e r  name IS Alice, and i t  is for you to 
help  her t o  become iVn9,sc Alice.” Sister  Jauetta shoolc 
hands \\’it11 me rather  shortly, giving me a good look, and 
then began to speak to Matron about some child, \vhile I 
fell behind  and schooled myself to  waiting. Soon my 
turn came. Matron left the \\.arc1 with a very  slightly 
encouraging  smile to me as she  passed, \\hicl1 w a s  more 
in her eyes than her mouth,  and the:1 sister took m e  u p .  

You are junior  probationer here ; see you don’t forget 
to open the  door for Matron to go out;  fortunately it was 
fastened  open to night.” Dear Jean ! till that  hour 1 never 
ltnew what an  awkward  dull person I could secm, and be. 

and I could  not  tbinlt what to do with them.  Under t h e  
Somehow m y  hands seen to grow suddenly  large  and stiff, 

fire of Sister  Janetta’s  questioning m y  small stock of self- 
confidence  and even hope evaporated. ’‘ Ever been i n  a 
hospital before ? ” “ No,  Sister.” ‘‘ Evcr seen a clinical 
thermometer ? ” No, Sister. ” ( I  Ever  dusted a room ? ” 
Not a whole, \vhole room,  but  china  and  things, and I 
think I can  dust.”  Sister smiled, a dubious  smile,  and 
remarked, “ \Ve’ll see. Ever  made a cot ? ” I had  to 
nckno\vledge, “No .”  Oh, well, we nlust  make a 
beginning. Now, see you,”  and she took me up to  the 
top of the warcl, \wilting over the  polished floor with a 
qu~clc  decided  step,  but w~thout a sound.  “Nurse  Marion,” 
she called, as she passed a door, and a tall  dark  girl  with 
her  cuffs off and sleeves turned LIP ,  emerged,  and followed 
us, turning  them  down, well out of Sister’s sight, “This  
is  Nurse Alice, new Pro,  she will be on your  side  to- 
morrow at  seven. This  corner  and  the two cots.” 

Very well, Sister,  said  Nurse  Marion,”  stood 
motionless for a second to see if any  other  order would 
fo l low aucl tllcn  disappeared  iu a t  t h e  door  she came 
f~oln,  turning back her sleeves as she went, the  moment 
Sister  went amay, to coutinnc my instrnctions “ Wllen you 
come into  the \\.arc1 to-morrow tlnst  cvcrythilrg clown this 
lcngth,  iu this corner,” sllc said ‘ l  :Incl Nurse 1Inrion will 
sl~o\v you how t o  ~ n a l t e  thcsc two cots. Now colue to my 
r o o n ~  :~nd  I’ll give y o u  a l esson ” and so S I N  ( l id,  with R 
chart  and clinical tllemlomctcr, allcl thel l  sa l t  rile oll’ to 1111- 
Imclr till sn11lw. Certainly tl11,ougIl h r r  stylc is telcgrnldlic 
she 11:~s t h e  a1.1; ol‘ inllwtiug 1~11o\r~leclgc. ~ I I N I  SIN is really 
111ost kind : L n d  11atic11t. Eacll cvclhg  that I II:LVC done n ~ y  
\vork bcforc suljllcr tinlc she 11:~s t d < 0 1 1  1ne to her roon~ aut[ 
t n ~ ~ g l ~ t :  n ~ e  son~c difl’crcnt thing or esl~lained sonic bit o f  the 
 est clay’s \vork. Unclcr Nurse n9ario11’ssupcrvision aud Ivit11 
Sister’s teaching I have lcamt t o  d o  a number o f  tllings, 
cvcu in these ten days. What  is so nice is t o  sec how 
blatron i s  loved in  the  house? l<\rerv face brichtcns 

17, Prize’LMedals. 7 Gold  Medals. 

1 Swcet Smelling Lavntory. “ Sweet as a Bower of Iioscs.” 

Sanitary  Papers  and Powders. 
For use in Lavatories, BC. Warranted to Removc all I d  

Smells,  placing in their stead n most Dclicious I’erfumc. 
Ttiz I’mss SAVS :-‘l A swcct-smelling sn11it:u.y co~npound :mtl 

HIGHLY  RECOMMENDED BY THE  FACULTY 
powerful disinfectant.” 

1 ~ns, 2s ; $-lb. Tins, IS. 3d. ; x-11~ Tins, gd. ; direct from 
I’npers, in I’nclwts o f  500 Shccts, IS. ; l’owdcrs, 1-11). 

THE ROSEIANA DISINFECTANT CO, 
10, Thavies Inn, Holborn Circus, London. 

- .. 

I)ISCOUNT TO TI+E ‘1‘RAI)IS. 



previous page next page

http://rcnarchive.rcn.org.uk/data/VOLUME009-1892/page583-volume009-14july1892.pdf
http://rcnarchive.rcn.org.uk/data/VOLUME009-1892/page585-volume009-14july1892.pdf

