T was my first case and the most
horrible night I have ever spent,
In mw foolish little faith in human-
ity I had assured myself while looking
up the street and number of my patient

would be careful to

that Doctor
send me among nice people.
“I am the trained nurse,” I said to

the man who met me in the hall

you are, are you?’ heg answered
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MORE CONFESSIONS o/ "= TRAINED NURSE_

a thing were possible. I forgot all
about the man and he did not come
again inte the room. “In her delirium
the woman shrieked and wept the
whole story into my ears as she Hved
the whole pitiful thing over again. I
tried to pray for her, but could not get
her quiet enough to listen to me.. I
don’'t know where the man was all
that time, but if he could have heard
her, surely even his heart would:have
been touched. The fever and all the
bad symptoms came back and they kept
telling me at Dr. 's house that he
might be ih atany minute and that

Hurrying back to the room where the
poor dead thing lay I met, not Doctor
. but the horrible Tom standing

near the door and, either by design of
not, between me and the telephone

“You wouldn’t leave me all alone at
such a time as this™ he began to
whimper,

Before I could get away he had
caught me by the arm.

“If you touch me I will kill you,™ I
eried. :

“Come, come now, this is no place
make a fuss,” he began to say.

“If you touch me I will kill myself

tones ras not used to hearing. »
I was not uset 8_“ they would send him right around. I before T will leave this house other
foll ed him upstairs < 3 o
foll ’T‘ i him upstairs inte & smb Gid not know whether I was doing right than as I came into-it.
back bedroom, wheére I found my pa- fic not: clitine 10 anéther physictan: T “Oh, ecome, you don’'t pretend to be

a young women not much elder

had suddenly forgotten everything I
had ever learned. All my years' train-

one of these tralned nurses and a lady
too,” he lsughed.

yself spparently, pinched and

thin and raging in delirium. My pro- ing dropped away from me and the Knowihg the fate of the poor thing

¢ N} e fiat e ot : only thought in my mind was that this under the sheet I did not care whether

fessional armor having still many weak poor softll was about te die in her sins. he killed me on the spot or whether 1

places in it, instead of regarding her Then the woman began calling “Tom! Kkilled myself. Reason had given way

as merely a "“case,” & great wave of Tom!" ;which brought back the exist- to impulse, and nothing at that mo-

pity swept over me and I took her ence of the man I had been ealling an ment made the slightest difference

straight to my heart. I hurried into ugly brute. I,did not dare to let him ' to ma.

ms niform and went to work with a into the room, for I knew the presence All this time, however, I had bﬂﬂn
of this poor thing was no protection. edsing over to the window. which I

e th try 5 THENNS Y. U Furthermore, I knew he might excite had opened, and drawn the shade over

ere were no conveniences 4n the

her still more and that the sight of
him would bring up the tragedy of hegy

after the woman died. Now I could at
least seream for help, whether it came

se. The meals were being sent in
e & beitbaad St life stitl more vividly. I didn’'t know OF Pe&
ent, no cozal in the bin to provide fires what~to do.l I miist have been half daé:;:;l!t;hfst't:ew?:: :’:th“_::! "‘r',lp
for hot water, and the house, as far as oy S e, S5 DBty w'andnw wa: a;aise(i a'w;“ fl«‘;l.l the
A 1 3 a to call a priest to come between me and g & T

1 had seen it, was gulleless of carpets

this horrible death struggle. At last
I could stand it no longer and went

street. Here we walited without a
word; the poor dead thing under the

E r with the € ,\.A‘}YI m ol 3
tw antily nished bedrooms to the door . to call the man. He was sheet, the beast in human shape !'\“
) o standing there just over the sill, wait- the trained nurse, nothing but a pulp
ng been reared in a wholesome i of fright on the inside, trying to pre-
country home, ail this was to me only “Isn’t she dead vet? he asked. serve a forbldding exterior. Alert to
another clair ipon my sympathy and I don't know what I said or did. I each move made by the ather we stood
I thought almost regretfully of my $25 had a feeling that these two sinning there. Once when the ‘"'m,“ coughed
s woek In this Bste of this strnitls with souls ought to be brought face to face PUt M¥ head out the window r“:“:
PRI Rt (e ey o LG, tanbe Al with each other once more before the !0 €all. but, seelng he made ne move
" 3 ot will 1Re aFFante O woman Wwent. to her: account. in my direction, drew back and waited
f oil stove and improvised appii- “No, I won't; no, no, no!" the man It was winter time and the light did
ances, T f y got my. patient inrto a whimpered and drew back. “It tan't MOt come until late.
el etween slumber and stupor and -'. last much longer. You go ahead. and When at last Dr. daia ~:\m? we
et Sonn & Sl G s e ! tell me when it is all over.” He began Were both as stiff and cold. almost as
cadihi The Sontral Hliianes b to blubber with blue funk and to back the tt_orp{e. and the tenaxvxf\ being ~I
- A off toward the stairway. “You go denly relieved I lost my grip on myself
: ah & was. i e, 8 ahead and stay with her until it is and faiated. The relief of feeling that
g ‘ ere so few places. Pleck ® over and then call me; don’t you see £ *his horrible strain was over turned
€ sorts of articles of hing ean't stand it?” He put his fingers in MYy senses topsy turvy. But when at
’r p o Bidiea " his eyes like a child erying in the dark last I came to myself, the man haviag
et £ bed. I i the ve and sat down on the top stair shiver- heen s§n! to the drug store for a
f ing with fright. < restorati%e, I poured out to Dr. -
. hyed " spll ; ' i The last struggle was short, for the story of my horrible night's ex-
surprise, exquisitely dainty The bu- [,." I which I thanked God on my knees. It perience, hoping that he would not feel
reau also was full of beribboned, frilled il was about 2 o'clock in the morning. toe responsible and too consecience
amerie. whlCh o Bt e o st B1E- ,'! When I had done what there was to stricken "at having been the uncon-
])‘ do for the poor soul, I left her, half seious cause of it all
repancy with my homespun idea of | dead myself from fear and fatigue. I happened to know at the time that
an honest struggle with poverty The little hall room I had been given pDr. - had a young daughter of his
woman's face, now in repose, to put my suitcase in had a eot in it, I owry at home, not much younger than
was harder and less attractive than I ronaemPered gratefully. s9 as I could 1  although the ecircumstances of her
g first, when g :m Ie-n\'o that m’*"A’.xrsed "“_“597 at that gheltered life had kept her still a mere
hour in the morning, I slipped down . hjq
’ - e the hall to my room. 1 What @14 Dr. —— do? What aid t
< 2 < 2 " a To my horror there was no key in man, himself the father of an innocent
D P s the leck. I might have expected this young daughter, say to »  He 1
it Tom Aa ¥ Gtand o if T had given it.a thought, but the dis- , .4 1o ctorv/of my peril, know A
Nt % S =% appointment turned me sick, for if I natire-of . thie Reuss to which -7 Bad
v : = could have thrown myself down and % 3 :
& f - fe X ; spent the night, had listened to the
£ k f given up“to my'feelings T would not _ . T e Toanits To whick 1 v
s . 2 t 1T was ‘] 4 have cared for a few hours whether’ . < 5 .o” R AT 3 S SN
Ke | the world went round or not. I made = su”'tw‘[fd a‘,‘ S T— X
s 1 as good a barricade as T could with the L Tee: TR, e aakd
\ : . ! cot and several chairs, bracing them YN U Spact th e,
ol b f dig g i } against the opposite wall. and then professionul. lite :-(" yehieving
1 + time il fl sat down in a cramped position for seif 1o 'be a lady : 3
re the res s B i fear I might lose conscidusness, to see It w‘l‘i e ’ ‘Y”" ‘." ‘
i ¢ sett I - what would come next. fate of the doctoy agaagtin o ey
1 don't know how long I- waited he- °Of the dead ery trained
b E £ 0 i fore 1 heard footsteps coming down the this town is go hear this.” I said
, ¥ kiis came. W no head hall. The bteps stopped at my door, foF her own protection. I don’t have
r r g nurse to and, without saying a word that man t0 nurse. I have a home I ean g
- s w e -n ‘e 1 turned the knob. My barricade was So at the risk of its spoiling my pro
- € ce not strong, but I threw myself against fessional career every nurse in San
it te add the force of my own weight. Francisco 1is going to know your
3 e e e b I did not speak and neither did he, but opinion.”
res ‘ g it uance I felt-him putting his full strength The man came back and the ~tor
pe v rk s & f/ //7/ / against the door. sent him off again. He said a number
r patient was falling into something / ‘l 4 /'/ / / ! 1/ a When he found he could not open it of things about being established 1
like R Fepr / / | /'/ J /// i1/ “"“N“_‘\ he gave up and went away, but, al- that nothing I could say would hurt
| / / ,/ / : though every inch of me was aching, his reputation. He ended, howev: b
" ERpL SIS e ,/ /¢ / I was afraid to relax my vigilance an saying there was no use in giving up
off yving. The man / / / instant. Tt was not long before he my career, as I would make a good

Etar B ddorws: 3 t re- / // 12} ZZ'W HE HLU r' ra . came walking quickly down the hall nurse and be valuable to the prefes
moving his hat or taking the cigar out "/‘ / H IFOWD T 'ADM ‘AEOW) ‘MB % and, stopping half way, called out to sion, and I ended by saying I would let
of his moutt ked > and hard at / / m _BI/OOD FEOZE WIM EEBOQ P me: “Doctor has come and wants the matter drop.
nis 01 d 1Ong and 1a at !
i Sy : a report of the case.” Since then I have nursed under him
€ f not he, had been the dis- i This had been my one hope all along. and been treated with respect
t
L , - 2
€ a moment e said 7 ’
gy s - T WE GO FOR AN AUTOMOBILE RIDE
trie ¢ that 1 st got her B G » Bertha ranch, happened along just then and press  himself, though I am sure.he That was the last we saw of him for
quie v opened e door. ex y eorgla stopped his buggy, and got out and must have feit a great deal. We got two hours. We had dressed warmly
A 3 F there is one thing that I am simply helped. Reaily, we looked just like a out sadly and stood in a row and and the sun was simply roasting. None
plainimg carefully the patient’s tem- screaming about, it is an automobile. m%%;"“m‘"“’"““"“-, " e looked 1;: the w;eel—t}:hat ls.l all of us of us had brought a purse, so wa could
seratur yulse and respiration. 1 ¢ en ey were working e Tro- were sad except Tom. Every hair of his not even get a paper or some candy.
o i . x o ’ Consequently, when Mr. Swift ofte'red, jans—Joe and Tom holding the rim head positively bristled with delight. “It is past dinner time,’ Tom com
man, without having paid the to take three of us to the city and (hjje Mr. Swift hammered it into “Two punéturés in one morning and plained. “There are turkey and cream
slightest attention to what I had been back again last Sunday morning, I place, Joe suddenly let go. no church were bheyond his fondest puffs for dinner.”
P could not get ready gquickly enough. "‘Lemme blow my nose,” he said. dreams,” Cousin Sue said afterward. It was not kind of Tom to remind
1 g bout the ase, said Fifteen year old Tom was going, of The whole performance had to stop “Glendale is nearer than the city,” us of that. We knew It well enough
L b B LEle e while he went over to his buggy and Mr. Swift said. “Is there ‘a garage ourselves. A llve turkey In a yard
e 2ll right That —— Goctor course. He could not be pried away huynted around until he found a big, there?” somewhere near us gobbled loudly.
e 8¢ night 1 he?” from an automobile with a crowbar— red handkerchief, and proceeded to “No,” I answered. “But there is a “That was the rowning touch,”
N I told hir . v thianite or.is it a cold chisel that is used for blow his nose. When he came back man at the blacksmith shop who fixes Cousin Sue said. “If Mr. Swift stoppea
hought my cap as far Preingt " Answiy Tom went with us. they had to begin all over, because the automobiles,” to get diuner I shall be med.” T sald.
£ not o« ne until it would go ; 0 hond g rim had slipped when Joe loosed his  “He died last week,” Cousin Sue When we had given up hope of ever
that n ) i - . 1 hunted up Cousin Sue and per- hold. Mr. Swift and Tom were Pre- added, seeing him agaln, Mr. Swift returned
& I did not : the hair and-s{raxghtencd out the curl by suaded her to come along. She is veked, but Cousin Sue and I thought Mr. Swift did not deign to noticeq us from the wrong direction, dusty and
r N patient— t sleep dur- Arawing it flat over my ears trying to * afraid of automobiles, as a rule, but it was funny. We had not been work- g¢yrthep. v perspiring, with the new tfre under his
look as old and prim as 1 possibly out,” he kept urging, nodding his head : ing in the sun for nearly aw hour, and “Tom,” he said, “run’ over to that arm
ing the night if 1 could get her quiet _ ‘ " e she said she would not mind going out they had. At last when they had the phouse and see if they have a telephone. “T got om the car in such a hurry”
this afternoon. But now that she had 1 toward the door, through which groans {,, amr swift's car, because he had told tire replaced with a new inner tube I¢ | gan ring up a garage they can he explained, “that I dild not notice
n af rs . 3 10 ; he hs = e e v - > 1
; = L last the man called me out into and sobs could be heard at intervals. .o that he was such a careful driver. 8nd had it blown up.and the tools all gang gut a man in a machine to fix us what corner it was, and I have been
bee iroused rying to put a severe the hall again: *“You have had nothing He seemed without any apparent in- “I used to speed,” he had said just the !p;luotr:way we started on our way once up. I have not another tire to put in, all over this part of town looking for
d repro: 1 CE : : § : even if I felt like doing it.” ou."
<5 e nler - il s e 2 SRR SRS L B PR evening before, “but i have stopped  “We will have to g0 right fast now." “'Tom came back with & man and & | ~Have you had dinner?™ I asxes
words there was no telling what Nere and have a bite of something. “But it's desperate,” I tried to make it.. I came very near having a col- My Swift said, “so we can make up dog and the news that there was not “Good graclous, no,” h‘o said “bixt 1
o o 1 was so faint with hunger and nerv- “she can’t last long at this lisiop one day when I was txi]actlnizm‘lv;tl; ok ARSiLie e Todh S Wak BALE INT. o taionans baarer Thedis MiE SV im otihag Beme In & hutry sad get
m appe g " A §
- ousness and I knew I could not get I can't get her quiet again and z:::regoxr}i;ltn'pe. finge N ch,'f;ch' a it i\t Sl nok ks Gesd So Mr. Swift and Tom had to jack the some.”
give her som. pe to put her through the night without it. the doctorsioesn’t come. Oh, I wish I At HeEt Coneta’ Bhe. mald that-shbé bette:vcl.gre;\e - ha‘:r: oo BEE with :::lacmtne up and mtkemcffbthel t:;le. ::t“. Herld. It diid not seem :o take him
leen ™ t - ot ; ; e range abou n
to sleep,” the man said, “she’ll be all it was a tete-a-tete supper he g¢ould reach him '\ For the moment COH'}‘C:‘ not go, and 1 cou‘ld nlgt.h:it!:‘-eerl; Joe in the buggy?’ Cousin Sue asked. mgbis{el hneg;ar‘x;a‘r:m:n he lived ,: Co{g-‘ :.ndd “:'2,:,";;:!:: ;%og:'mnp:::ec??:
right and don't you let her monopolize hed Planned in the-front room I,de- my nerves were getting the better of thee l&rlf::h;;’;‘w:‘“s’;gﬁd agll Fougon “Too :late now.’ 1.answered Mr. ,aqo and the dog barked and Cousin and blow it nup and start off. Cousin
AL s it clared T could not leave my patient that me; still T don’t think T would have ghyreh,” she said® f]:“‘:.!:maggtte;e;;d’:‘e‘; h:;'r tg:t ‘l'g‘;: Sue said she wished she had gone back Suye and I held on with both hands, and
L L Fege long and insisted upon having the table given way under any circumstances; “We will get back in time for that,” "ml;’ gousi: Sue ‘ang Ip el S th x&:}&gge{n I feé; 3;‘2‘“:3”':" Ihehaadd an"‘)‘: ”mg“!'lrf""l’(;lﬁllhﬂt we had either hats
s ‘ast of my patient’s prought into the hall at her door. I found that map’s arms Mr. Swift said, “I just want to g8t my y .. geat and were getting bounced jost quit };,alm; ot Ot b : y :gd NPES D & e
rest From that hour until midnigh - e r mail from the hotel. I dia not tell t ingl Wh 1 t i 20y : S TTIE DL A0 Sl Nt &) wad the ws-
. ur night supper was mostly of bottles—beer and about me and heard him saying all them to forward it when 1 came up about amazingly. en went up in At last the tire was off and we were certainty as to whether we were going
i worked over her to get ler quiet other things sorts of things, my blood frose with hereq and then we can come right the air one time I got ¢ glimpse of the running on the rim. When we came 10 to come down inside the car or outside
- b Withoht thé Silehtsnt -d : straight home.” B speedometer. It registereC 30 miles an o place where they give Spanish din- that annoyed us.
without the use of the “dope” which I ithont the Slighussl PeSer . . \ So Cousin got her hat and veil and hour, and it was over a courtry road. pers Mr. Swift stopped the car and That ride home was a combination of
¥knew to be out of the question. From #0F manners, T took the whole plate of Down!" 1 screamed, instinetively . ... “With us. We were going at a That looked like a ‘good beginning. went in to see If they had a telephone. pbump the bumps, roller coaster and the

Ber state of hysterical weeping she
worked herself up into a frenzy of
nerves. I tried to get Dr.

on the
telephone and found he was out, but
left & hurry call for him that would
bring him as soon as he returned.
There was no other woman in the
bouse; nmo one upon whom I could call
sesides this man, whom I dreaded, and
my patient's condition was becoming
Sesperate. From time to time the man
came to the door, and, looking across
the bed, fixed me with his eve in a
horrible way I was beginning to under-
stand. ¥Following a blind impulse 1

into the manner we use to
Bingo on the farm when he gets sav-
age, pretending we are not afraid in
order to subdue him. *“Down, you ugly and Mr. Swift and Tom took off their
His hot breath and glaring coats and went to work. !

eyes were not unlike Bingo's when we
set him on a tramp.

The noise excited my patient, who
began to shriek and scream so that the
man had to let me go.

The next hour I was conscious of
nothing but my case., Feeling that my
outcry was responsible for hér relapse.
1 was determined to' get her at least
as guiet as she had been hefore, if such

crackers and most of the cheese, which

sight, and ate them ravenously; and I
am bound to admit that after once hav-
ing given him my opinion on intoxi-
he left off urging me to drink
Although I stood up and
ate from hand to mouth, keeping my
face turned toward my patient's door,
the man seemed to regard this as an
of friendliness beftween us.
He tried to draw me into conversation
until my simple little country soul was
torn with compunetions about my 'bad
“Don’t you let her wear you

lively rate, only a few miles from
home, when we heard a sudden hissing
sound. It was a puncture in one of the
back tires. We all got out of the car

I had never seen a tire taken off
and taken to pieces, which, by the
way, Mr. Swift saia that he himself
had never done before; all of his other
accidents having happened near a ga-
rage, and Tom never had undertaken
anything of the kind, either. So none

-of us minded it one bit, unless it was

Cousin Sue. She was afraid it would
make us late for charch. She and I
stood around and looked on while Mr.

Swift and Tom spread out their tools”

and things. Joe, the driver at the

Even the back of Tom’'s head looked
ecstatic. He was on the front seat,
where the jolting was not nearly so
bad. g

“Hold on tight, now, I am going to
show you some speed,” Mr. Swift called
out over his shoulder. We were al-
ready holding on with both hands and
Cousin Sue was murmuring to herself
that she wished she had gone back
with Joe. We were saved, however, for
a dog ran out in front of us and-we
had to slow down a little. Again we
heard that hissing sound. I was very

‘much in hopes that it was the dog, but

it was the tire instead., the same one
that had been punctured before.

Mr. Swift remembered .that there
were ladies present and did not ex-

He was back in a moment.

“Sick man in there,” he sald. “They
don't want the phone used."” \

We stopped next at a grocery that
evidently did hot realize that it was
Sunday. The telephone there was out
of order. We started agaln and before
long came to a streetcar line. There
was a.car coming. Mr. Swift jumped
out and said, “Lemme get there!”

I got out hastily and he began a

wild search under the seat for his two .

punctured tires.

*“The garage closes at 12" he said
while he searched. 'T can make better
time on the car than in tRis crippled
machine.”

He hung the tires over his arm and
ran for the car

=

human rouleite. We were 10 miles
from home, the road was rough for
part of the way, and uphill all the way:
but in 20 minutes we were In our own
yard with the water belling in the en-
gine. our hata on crooked and our hair
flying. and we had not killed dnything
but one chicken. I said our hair was
fiying. 1 meant that the hair 1 had
left was flying. All my lovely puffs
and curls had already flown.

Ouy dinner was cold, the minister was
colder, and Mr. Swift had not got the
'mail he went especially to get.

“If you had stayed and gone te
church,” the minister told us, “none
of that would have happened.”

“I wish I had gone back with Joe™
Cousin Sue said. % ¢



