
In this clean room ith tinted all~ 
I lie supine. o two months thus 
In colder Fr nee, ith pain Lhat cal~s 

rom wounded hand and knee, in~ected muss 
Time dragged alon. Then came a day 
\Ji th blowing snows and 1histling 'i ind 
Vhen southward, ending •eary way 
Both aith and hope rose high in mind. 

To leave the base , to journey far 
To'ard this fair , warm and sunny clime 
~ave promise of a quick re lie ·, nor bAr 
To health's return and happy ti!l1e 
Spent here near ante Carlo's lure. 
Yet ,ate decree~ a di · ·erent ·way 
To spend my time--Again secure 
In bed's confine now must Is ay. 

From hence I lie, t ·o views o bta r .... 
Upon my le ·t the ... corn's clJsed cloor 
A symbol oL an illness' reign 
n ich limits f ct ion . So ut the more 
I turn to right --Ah , there's the v ew . 
tor out my window ,ide a:ar 
The sea ands y both dazzling blue 
1 eet in a sunny line afar . 

And thus I hold my aze to i t 
To wAtch Lhe sun across he ~eai 
It's distant 1: is e in ·lo .i > mi ,ht 
.idst puTple clouds, conve s +o me 

An inspiration fa1 ~rom ar, 
Of happier iMes, ith health- -and ree 
Ie th Heaven's lue hen nought can mr 
1 y sp i1 its :fli nt along i th tnee. 

Jar.uary, 1918. '"ello g Spee , :or u. S. A. 
i helham vonvalescent Rome 

·enton, ranee. 
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