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up in the Park Strasse, and crowds are standing in
tense anxiety in groups, discussing matters with
grave faces. We don’t know how to get away,
since all trains are to be used only for the troops
o
got as far as the frontier and been turned back
there, and some who left Altheim yesterday are
still at Frankfort. I tried to buy an English paper
in the town, and was told that none were to be had

while “ mobilmachung " is going on. People have

until England had made up her mind what she was
going to do! We think of motor-cars to the
frontier, or the Rhine boat.

August 3rd.—Alas! all steamers on the Rhine
are stopped and motor-cars are impossible, because
an order has come out that petroleum is to be
reserved for the Government. I made another
attempt to cash a cheque to-day, and again the
bank refused. A Russian who siood beside me
was desperate. He spoke execrable French, and
cried excitedly : “Comment donc! je ne puis pas
quitter le pays et jai une famille et trois femmes!”
Poor Bluebeard! his “trois femmes” (wife and
daughters) looked terrified and miserable. Our
position is incredible and most serious. Still, one
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