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OUn October 4, therse was another case of gas-gangrene ln my ward,
g British goldier agalin, Sergeant Marszhall., i had been a profess-
fonal dencer, and the decision he had {to make was hard. When he
pgreed to have his leg amputated, he made a request that surprised
the doctors and myself. Sister Matheson must be there when he re-
turned from the cperating room, It was some time before he was
brought back ‘to my ward for he had gone lnto shock following the
amputation, and he remained dangerously 11l all that day. But only
nine days lster, I sould record “Sergeant Marshall hes been evacuated
to Blighty. So glad he got wall.,"

Naturally, I had not forgotten him when I was able o viait Stob-
hiil military Hospital in Glasgow, for it was stlll October when I
wag granted leave, He was not expecting me, nor any other visitor,
and was asleap when T approached his bhed, lying with his back to me,
his hospltal govm open. I yan my hand lightly down the bere skin,
The boys had often teased me about my ceold hands, but I was amazed
whern the Sergeant, without even turning his head, and still half-
asleep, marnurad "Sister Mathesonl?
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