
No. 3 Canadian Stationary Hospital 

France, B.E.F., 9 -11-17 

Members of W.G.H. Alumnae Association. 

Dear Sister Nurses – Another year is drawing to it close, and our thoughts dwell 

longest and more often on home and old friends during this season, not but 

what we often think of you and your work. We haven’t always the time to give 

expression to our thoughts, but at this particular time we make a special effort. I 

will start by wishing you all a Merry Christmas and a prosperous and useful New 

Year. Sometimes it is our privilege to meet members, and it is a touch of home, I 

can assure you, when we can discuss old times and friends. We can picture you 

all carrying on the good work. No matter where you may go in France or 

England there are members are, and, I can proudly say, upholding the high 

standard of their training school.  

In our hospital are Misses Bell, Gray, Best, MacDonald, and myself. Not many 

kilometers away are Misses Forrest, Harriot, Johnson, Paynter, Howe and 

several others. 

While I was on leave I had lunch with Misses Wilson, Martin and Perrin. All the 

sisters are looking very fit. 

We may well be proud of the number of members who have won special 

mention. 

Now a word about our work here. 

The hospital is beautifully situated. It is an old French citadel, built in the 

fifteenth century. It has immense stone walls surrounding it. The woods are 

wonderful. For seven miles under this old place are old unused tunnels. These 

come in very handy for air raids. We have several large buildings for hospitals, 

the number of patients from 500 to 900. For any overflow tents are erected until 

we evacuate. One large building set apart from the others is for shell shock 

cases; this is usually filled. They number from 200 to 300. This work is 

interesting, but very trying. We have had some very severe gas cases. 



We have quite a number of Jamaicans. Poor fellows, they feel the cold intensely. 

They are splendid patients. We had it quiet for a few months but we are not 

very busy. There are 15 medical officers. The nursing staff numbers 45. We 

would love to come across some Winnipeg doctors, but such god fortune has not 

been our lot. 

At present I am O.C. of the Sisters’ mess—in other words, Home Sister. We are 

very happy. We are fond of our matron, a Miss Wilson. She is very capable and 

exceptionally fair. 

Our C.O., Colonel C. Meason is from London, Ontario. 

Now I have pictured our abode, and will leave your imagination to do the rest. 

We are having cold, damp weather. Our fuel consists of the crumbs from the 

coal. If by any chance we should come across lump we would store it in case the 

crumbs ran out, but we are not suffering.  

The meals are fair. The Sisters on the whole are good sports, taking the good 

with the bad. I now go on my final tour of inspection for the day. Again wishing 

you all a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year. 

Yours sincerely, 

J. Isobel Smith 

 


