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Diplococens gonorrhee of Neisser producing gonorshoa.

Diplococcus pretmoniae oF lanceolatus of freniel producing croup-
ous pneumonia and oceurring also in meningibis and various Othl in-
flammatory conditions.

Bagillus buberculosis of Koeh producing tubercunlosis.

Micrococcusmelitensis producing Malta fever,

Bacillus anthracis producing anthrax discase common in animals

Bacillus leprae producing leprosy.

Bacillus mallei producing glanders disease common in horses,

Baciltus diphtherize, of diphtheria, disease comnon in children.

Baeiitug influenzae of influenza.

Bacillus pestis of bubonis plague.

Bacillus oedematis maligni {of malignant oedema).

Bacillus Tetani (of tetanns.)

Bacillus Pyphosus of Kherth (bypheid fover.)

Spirilum Obermeieri (relapsing fover.)

Cladothrix Actinomyees {or actinomyees bovis.}

Miorocooeus Intracellularis Meningitidis (Meningococcus) of Weichsel
baum (cerbro-spinal fever.)

Bacitlus Coli Communis (various inflammations).

Baciltzs Eateritidis, bacillus enteritidis sporogenes
Botulinus {(tood poisoning.)

Spiriliem eholerae {cholera.}

Cladothrizx Madurae {(mycetoma,.}

Plasmodinm malariae (malarial fever.)

Amoeba Coli (varioty of dysentery.) :

Leishmanp—Donovan bodies (Hals Azar disease.)

and  Dbacitius

{to be contimued.)

RAMBLES,

“CEVEN THE RED SEA ALSO”
Iiw Tcuo.

THE nurse opened her letters carelessly but when she came fo the
third or fourth she gave & shoub of’joy and tossed it over to me.
“What’s the matter 17
A booking for July.”. :
“ You are nob so hard up surely ? You know you hate this sort of
cage. Why do you go ? ‘Why this excitement ¢ 7

* Wveryone hates them. It’s the getting up at mght But thig—
this is splendid, Of course Pllgol” :
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“Tell me ahout it in the tum-tum thon. E6%s at the door 7 Rufus
is pawing a hole in the drive.” - . '

We went out, climbed into the trap, I took up the reins, and we
swung into the Mall, o

“It's a board ship story—one about an August awful trip. A
crowded trooper with numbers of women and children stuck in overy-
where, and the most terrific heat. On board ship there i3 always one
man, one woman, and one child,  I.eo was the child.  He was adorable.
You know the sort of little boy just beginning to speak and afraid of no
one ; not a bit spoilt, but ought to have been, if ever child ought. An
only precocious one, heir to something or another—just a lovely thing with
short wee curls sprouting like duckling’s feathers vound his adorable
head, a tiny nose, enormous cyes, and a rose-bud mouth showing those
jewels God gives children for teeth when he smiled. Best of all was his
neck at the back under the downy curls where it ran down to meet his
dimpled shoulders. 1t was the most delicious, kissable, subtly white
thing you ever saw. ‘

Leo had a mother as nice ag himself who had everything in the world
she wished for like a fairy princess, even a baby boy you see. She was
lovely, and calm, and maternal“but light hearted and sweet and young

-too, yet there was something not there. It was God. She had never
wanted Him she said, and hoped she never would. 7Then she showed
her beautiful white teeth as she smiled, which was what Leo did and if
you were not attracted to her for her own sake you would have been then

- for Leo’s.

Everyone loved Leo, but Leo loved best of all Jimmie Daw. Jim-
mie aged nine was tiresome, freckled and sturdy. He was one of those
boys who are always covered with grease and tar on board ship, and
whose stockings fall down at the ankles and come through at the knees.
This is not surprising for he was generally—if not stuffing plum pudding
or jammy bread—climbing the rigging, or crawling on all fours on the
deck for Leo’s edification. His mother scolded him continually, but she
did not really mind this latter peccadillo, for it kept him away from the
soldiers, and off the rigging.

Leo was not strong. He was pale and very wobbly on his pins,
He too was constantly on all fours through falling down, s0 that—not
‘having stockings over them he gradually developed little scars on his
knees from the contact with the hard deck, Presently, with each new _
blow these bled, which affliction he bore very manfully for some time,
Then one day he burst into tears and his sobbing was inconsolable,

“ What is it darling, darling?” his mother said taking him on
her kneef ¢ It can’t hurt so much more than usual and you never
cry!” ‘
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ile stopped suddenly by and by as babies do, and gazed at e, the
tears bummmg 1 hus wide clear eves,

* I’se nob ¢’ying * cos it hurts " ; he said ** P’se ¢’ying cos they might
wear frew ! 7’ ©

Then we remembered Jimmie's stockings. Poor Jimmie who was
always gettmg scoldedt for wearing them through at the knees, while

nnnnnnn 4 +ha b M Tiws =zrmes ae z1mransd 40
the bﬂb‘f sab cm.uu;j side and Hatened to the narangue ne 3¢ unused o,

Leo gob ill directly it grew hobt. He simply could not stand 'bhe
heot and furned into a imp wistinl litble creature sitting on his mether
lap immediately the sun began to make itself felt, but he was peﬁecbiy
patient and good so long as he had his mother near him. I can see now
his dry ruby lips parting to show the pearly teeth in that adorable way
he had when she nodded to him, or his eyes fillihg into love and happiness
when she leant over him  And she! How she worshipped him. Her
eyes were deep dark wells of light and love for Leo, her face all smiles
and tenderness, her hands ever ready o hold him up; her whole seli
was Leo’s.

' Do you think God minded ¢ ¥ do. As children will, Leo appeared to
get quite well when 16 wasg cooler, and 2t Port Said he came on shore with
us and rode a donlkey, and he was quite jolly going through the wonder-
ful Canal. He wore funny little knickers which always seemed too big

for him and jerseys which seemed too small, and the backs of his legs

~were white like snow with bine veins showing through. He tumbled
about the deok in a perfect costasy of life and happiness, and rode Jim-
maje, till Jimmie’s knees grew hard through the holes in his stockings and

* Jirmmies” mother smacked him beesuse she eountd not get the dirt out.

They talked to sach other much bhese two when Leo was tived,

--éitting on & coil of rope ; saying things which only one child will say to
another and never to any one grown up. I overheard this carly in
the voyage, © Wats Gord, * immie 77 ,

“ God’s the wind whistling up there, Leo. Ie’s the stars which
shines in the sky when we goes to bed, and He’s in the sea too. 5o you

~must be careful not to fall in and get drown- deaded, Loo.”

“ Why t 7

“’Cause he sends big angels blowing up out of it with web wings
all brown and blue and shiny to take hold of ug, and drag us down under
the neath of it, and when we are drownded he whips us Ip again so that

" we burn into wind and fly about, and then we are angels too.”

Leo’s thumb was in his mouth and his big eyes fixed wonderingly
on Jimmie’s round face during thls' lucid explanation. Now he took

the thumb out and said. ‘ ' '

~ We won’t -let the angels-take us will we, immie, * cos ‘1ﬁ&mmjy

wouldn’t ke it Bnt U'd like to see vem. T’d like 0 see vem very much
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immie.””  “If you come over to the railings ** said Jimmie sturdily,
“ I'll show them to you Leo, will you? " ' :

“Iss” said Leo in his gentle way, and they went across and looked
over. It was windy and the spray splashed up in the sun as we cut our
way through the sea making sparkling rainbows, and I saw Leo pointing
and jaughing at this and showing his teeth with great joy and much
gurgling. He must have seen the angels which Jimmie pointed: out
coming up out of the wonderful sea in the sunshine out there off the
Spanish coast. You would not have thonght Jimmie was that sort of
fittle boy, because of the grease and the rigging, the stockings and the
pudding, but vou never know.

At last we came to Snez and stood by in the blazing sun for six or
eight hours and when it was dark we. went into the Red Sea, “even
the Red Sea also,” and it was hot. TLeo went down that night before
the awful stillness of it like corn before a siclde,  His mother came for
me, and I sat up with her, and the next day the Captain took us all up
to his quarters on the bridge, and it grew hotter and hotter, and Leo
worse and worse. :

“ Mammy” he breathed brokenly, continually, “Mammy, Mammy.”

Such a brave little mouth quivering, and then breaking into the
beautiful smile! The golden halo grew dark with wet dusky curls
clinging round the sweet face, and the little body lost its curves and
dimples as it straightoned out in the awful struggle to live.

“Can’t b’'weve ' ; he said. © Maimnmy make Leo bweve,”

I thought those weak ories to her would break her heart. They
wring mine unspeakably and T was no one. :

- "My darling,”  was all she conld say * My darling, darling !

The night brought a breeze, but & stifling one from the hot land,
and it did Leo no good. He fevered and slept and clung to his mother,
until the dawn broke with richest redness over the now restless sea, and
made it unbearable for Leo. He sank into unconsciousness waking only
with sad little eries for drinks and Mammy *° when the burning head
would toss this way and that until into his eyes remembrance and
satisfaction dawned as they found the beloved face, Then came always
the smile. 8o the day wore on, and night came with the wind again,

+- We battled hard enough God knows, but the Angel of Death would
not be gainsaid. He came in the moonlight when ““ his wet wings were
all blue and shiny, up out of the sea ” and took Lieo, and Leo's mammy
was left all alone, ““ with the wind and the stars which are God,”

Who knows what He said to her then. He must break some hearts
before they will let Him in. Poor Leo’s mamnyy.

* kS * * * *

We buried Leo there in the Red Sea which claims so dreadfully many of
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otir ¥ puacks of gread price 7 our Hbtle Anglo-Indian brothers and sisters.
L 5 i )

To his litle white ahell ho was carvied in the waves ™ under the 'neath
of it.” But Leo was not there, he was * whipped up into the wind
anct hecams an angel too. Jimmie anl T were sure of it for he came and
whistled gently vound us when we sat on the deck in the twilight listen-
ing for him : for Jimmie told me o listen and I heard.

Poar Jimmie, no one thought of him, bub he crept to me for a night-
ot two after Leo went when the light {aded and bofore he was called
to hed, and erawled into my arms to sob noiselessly,  We said nothing.
Tt's no use speaking to children unless they ask guestions for their thoughts
arc far more beautifu! than ours.  So I sfroked his bullet head, and wiped
his siveaky face with my clean whit > handkerchief, and we listened
to the wind sighing round us, and thought of Leo. His hands were
sticky, and ho swmelt of tar but it fels good to have him there, for he
was sburdy and brave, and pure of heart, and a little child had loved
him.

After that he took to the rigging, and the winches, and too much
plum pudding, for such is the way of a boy. Would we could all lose our
grief lilie that.

T.eo's mother 7 Poor sou! she stayed on bhe bridge away from us all,
ang ——who knows——she Iearnt to know God whom she did nof

tt

want, for He comes to us in o sbrangs mysterious way, and will not let us
do without Him, if we ave good os she was, _
Now you know why the letter made me glad ! Leo’s mother is going

;.ijé—,;
to have another baby sent her ““out of the everywhere into here.”

The fditor of another women’s magasine in Indis said the other day that she

often had original poems sent in for publication, No bu'dﬁin_g poets have yet arison
among the nupses in India, but the instinet for story telling is nob entirely absent
as this story showg--the first original one which the Iidisor has received.

“ A word as to what the schoolnurse should be.  The fivst and greatest
requisite is & missionary spirit.  Bhe should be one who loves mankind
and is willing t6 sacrifice her own comfort for a pocr child—mnot for the
living, but for love. A caveful education Is necessary, and this along
general as well as special lines.  She must be able to advise mothers how
better to conduct their homes, cook thewr meals to get the most from the
material at hond, and how and what to buy, to get the most value for
their money. She must know what hygienic and sanitary adviee to give,
and she must know when and how to give advice and give it with taet,
less she offend. And lastly, she must have robust heaith herself. Such
a woman going into the homes of the poor and needy is a mighty wplift
to the moral and physical well being of the people, —_—
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