Montana Episodes

Diary of a Night Nurse,
Butte, Montana, 1909

by Beatrice Murphy

“Blessed is he who expects nothing
for he gets it.”

Murray Hospital
Butte, Mont. Nov 1st to 30th
In the year of our Lord 1909

MOoNDAY NIGHT Nov 1sT 09
Reported on duty at 7 P.M. Got
orders by the wholesale. Favored
everybody with a dazzling smile
Rushed madly around trying to get
things done till midnight when there
was a change for the better. Helped
Miss Donegan get supper. Ate
supper with feverish haste. Fixed up
miner with scalp wound Ditto with
crushed finger Took temperatures,
gave medicines, &c. Wrote two
letters. Started to write a book on
hospital life Answered telephone
calls. Started to do my morning
work. Finished some of it. Called the
day nurses Handed in my nightly
report to Miss [Katherine J.]
McGregor. She seemed pleased.
Tripped down stairs with a light
heart. Worked some more
Everything done nicely Tired feet,
but nothing more. Walked 200 miles
all told since 7 P.M. No scraps, no
biffs Very uneventful night

TuEesDAY NIGHT Nov 2-09

Reported on duty at 7 as usual. Went
around to all my patient’s rooms
Noted changes in their conditions.
Some favorable and some worse.
Administered doses of Castor Oil to
a privileged few. Fixed oil with
lemon juice and “fizz” Thought of a
day perhaps in the dim future when
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I, too, would have to take some.
Answered door bell Admitted miner
with bruised head, saved his life by
performing surgical operation on
head. broke one needle (didnt
swear) Assisted at operation by Dr.
McCracKin first assistant Miss
Donegan second assistant Floated
up to the 5th floor Ate supper of fried
chicken accompanied by Miss
[Martha] Mitchell (no comment
necessary) Answered telephone calls
Fixed up my records. Answered
bells till the Lord called on me to
stop. Sympathized with Miss
Ylintello on the corn and bunion
question. Did my morning work,
called the day nurses. Sailed in Miss
McGregor’s room. Gave my report of
night work with confident air.
Finished up. Ate breakfast. Very
good night

WEDNESDAY NIGHT Nov 3-09
Reported on duty three minutes late
owing to a fresh air crusade. Visited
all the patients administering smiles
and cheers hand over fist Admitted
three men. One with a rock in the
tail of his eye. Another with
dilapidated finger and still another
who declared his hand was broken
but which proved to be a ruptured
vein. Lady called to see Dr. [T.].]
Murray.! Summoned him to an
audience with said lady. Tried to get
a little sleep on the table with a roll
of cotton under my head. Didn’t get
any sleep at all. Bells buzzed
continually. Called Dr. [Charles]

1. T.J. Murray was president of Murray
Hospital in 1910.

Rodes once. Invented a new patent
for waking up Dr. McCrackin, which
will be made known to the public at a
later date. Worked for 4 hours on
patent. Ate supper. Gave medicines
Took temps Finished reading
“Dream Days” Called the day nurses
with the exception of Mrs. [Isabell]
Gage who was already up & dressed
Reported to Miss McGregor Was
told to not bang doors Felt rather
guilty. Departed downstairs with
solemn step and downcast eye.
Finished work. Ate breakfast. Bully
good night.

THURSDAY NIGHT Nov 4’09

Came on duty with a favorable
disposition which soon changed to
one of ire. After being accused of
something I never was guilty of,
wished I were blessed with a
revengeful disposition so I could get
even with certain people in this
institution (no names mentioned)
Went around and did my work just
the same. But felt badly all night
Couldn’t even eat supper. Felt so
bad that I wanted to die but death
refused to come my way. Treated all
my patients extra good in an effort to
forget my own troubles Admitted
two patients Every room occupied.
Glad that I can keep busy. Answered
telephones, bells, and door bells.
Gave medicines. Took temperatures
& tried to be cheerful to everybody.
Started to read “The Mill on the
Floss” but couldn’t get interested.
Called the day nurses at 6:30 as
usual. Handed in my report to Miss
McGregor Came down to the 3rd




These nurses posed on the stairs at the Butte’s Murray-Freund Hospital in about 1902. Pictured
are (1) Elizabeth McVicar, superintendent of nurses; (2) Isabell McLennan; (3) Mrs. Thompson;
and (4) Margaret McHenry.

floor. Called Dr. McCrackin by
pounding on door. was rewarded by
being answered in a sleepy voice
Retraced my steps up stairs & went
to bed. Awful night.

FRrRIDAY NIGHT Nov 5-09

Reported on duty at the usual time.
Everything in good shape. Visited
my patients who seemed glad to see
me. Did the Good Samaritan stunt by
giving Dr. [Alfred] Karsted a
refreshing glass of buttermilk after
his lecture to the nurses. Went down
to the 3rd floor & visited two new
cases of pneumonia Called Dr.
Rodes to see them Came up stairs to
answer telephone call. Ran down the
hall & in my hurry bumped my pet
corn against a rocking chair Opened
my mouth and let some unearthly
yelps Never had anything hurt so

bad in my life. Thought I was going
to die of collapse. Imagined I could
hear the recording Angel say “Come
thou good and faithful Servant”
Limped around all night with sore
toe. Miner appeared on the scene
with cut head. Was going to call Dr.
McCrackin but changed my mind
and sewed it up myself Man said he
would just as soon have me do it,
said it was a pleasure &c &c Went up
stairs. Ate supper. Did the rest of the
work. Called day nurses Reported to
Miss McGregor. Finished up.
Marvelous night

SATURDAY NIGHT NOV 6-'09

Appeared on the scene at the usual
time. Found all the day nurses in
good spirits (something unusual
going to happen) Walked gracefully
down the hall Visited by dear

patients One man offered me a bottle
of beer. Which I refused with
becoming dignity. Elevated my nose
among the clouds & tried to look
horrified One of my lady patients
started to have fits, which lasted one
half hour. Nothing slow about the
way she screamed. Had to shut all
the windows for fear of attracting the
attention of some passing policeman.
Four miners decided to get hurt for a
change. Fixed them all up & sent
them on their way rejoicing.
Answered telephone bells & door
bells as fast as I could go Almost had
a fight with Miss Donegan. But
didn’t think it worth while Took a
telephone message for Miss
Spelman from one of her many
admirers Started to take temps and
do my morning work. Called the day
Nurses Reported to Miss McGregor
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urray Hospital,
Butte, Mont.
















