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A War-Time Journal : Germany, 1914 :
these boastful warriors. We English are looked :
upon with horror as the brutal barbarians who use
dum dum bullets, and Sir Edward Grey's dignified \
disclaimer is reported under the polite heading J
‘“ Grey leugnet " (Grey lies). : \
"
September 11¢/.—Nothing new in the situation, 1 ‘
but we rejoice to see grave faces and groups looking

solemn in the streets, and talking in subdued
voices, and thank God! we hear no bell-ringing !
Everything cheering we read in the * Corriere della
Sera” is denied in the * Frankfurter Zeitung " or
given as a production of the * Ligen Fabrik”
(manufactory of lies).

September 12th—The Germans scem  de-
pressed, no flags, no bands, and although there is a
notice posted up in the town to say that the Crown
Prince has achieved another victory, there is

evidently something unsatisfactory in the back-

ground to counterbalance this. 1 draw deductions
from the ““ Frankfurter Zeitung,” which has a bitter
article entitled * Torheiten” (Folly), and which
I speaks of the “Kindische Freudengeheul”
‘l (childish howls of joy) of the English and French
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