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CONDUCTED BY MISS ELIZABETH P. UZELMEIER

TWO NEW NURSES.
The force of graduate nurses on 

duty at the Base Hospital hag been 
augmented by the recent arrival of two 
members of the Army Nurse Corps 
from the North.

They are Miss Anna L. Max, A. N. 
C., of Buffalo, N. Y., and. Miss Mar­
garet E. Elmore, A. N. C., of Cleve­
land, Ohio.

The need of alt competent mem­
bers of the Nurse Corps is keenly felt 
at the present time because of thd 
prevailing epidemic.

HITS OR MISSES.

(By Miss Take.)
Miss Pye .works very hard each day 

and spends evenings at home cheer­
fully. World’s all wrong.

Tuesday evening found Miss Take 
in a big mix-up. We all hope she 
will recognize the night man, before 
she tells him something about him­
self quite uncomplimentary.

Window shades must be handled 
with more ease. Miss Kellet will ap­
prove of this advice.

The nurses who live in the new 
house on the hill are planning to have 
wheeled chairs equipped with motors, 
to enable them to reach the mess 
hall around breakfast time.

ANOTHER STUDENT.
Miss Rachel Whittaker, of Bell- 

breckle, Tenn., has reported for duty 
with the Army School of Nurrses now 
under instruction at this station.

To make it easier for the doctors 
in the hospital, we announce Miss 
Pollock as our night supervisor.

The cheerful spirit and wonderful 
manner in which Miss Jehle is admin­
istering to the sick nurses is appre­
ciated very much.

Miss Maude L. Wagner is absent 
On leave, visiting with relatives in Bal­
timore, Md.

IF WE HAD THE TIME.
If I had the time to find a place
And sit me down full face to face

With my better self, that cannot 
show

In my daily life that rushes so;
It might be then I would see my soul
Was stumbling still towards the shin­

ing goal.
1 might be nerved by the thought 

sublime,—
If I had the time!

If I had time to let my heart
Speak out and take in my life apart.

To look about and to stretch a 
hand

To a comrade quartered in no-luck 
land;

Ah, God! If I might but just sit still
And hear the note of the whip-poor- 

will,
I think that my wish with God’s 

would rhyme,—
If I had the time!

If I had the time to learn from you
How much for comfort my word 

would do;
And I told you then of my sudden 

will
To kiss your feet when I did you 

ill;
If the tears aback of the coldness 

feigned
Could flow and the wrong be quite 

explained,—
Brothers, the souls of us all would 

chime.
If we had the time!

—Richard Burton.

Two nurses were strolling the other 
evening when a, party of riders pass­
ed.

First Nurse; “Gee, I’d like a ride.’’
Second Nurse (Rusty); “I would, 

too, if the darn horse didn’t have such 
long legs.’’

(Can any one supply a horse with 
short legs for Rusty?)

Miss Becket has moved up on the 
hill. We wonder how she will ever 
get a ’phone message.

ARE ASSISTING.
Red Cross workers have been assist­

ing the secretary of Y, M. C. A. 103 
in its campaign this week for the As­
sociation Men’s magazine. So far 
they have secured 238 paid-up sub­
scriptions for this splendid magazine.

The following are the names of the 
Red Cross workers who so readily 
volunteered their time and services 
to this splendid work. They are; Miss­
es Grace and Winnie Belle Witter, 
Virginia and Mary Davidson, with 
Mrs. Davidson as their chaperone.

The secretary of this Y. M. C. A. 
wishes to announce that they are hold­
ing religious services and moving pic­
tures in the open air and that the 
boys are kept at a distance of five 
feet apart.

THE BABY NURSE

AS THE ENLISTED MAN SEES HER.


