
THE PRESENT CRISIS 
teries still surviving from the struggle. Keep
ing steadily northward he just succeeded in 
barring the road to Amiens; and when, a few 
days later, a second German blow, farther 
north, fell on the British position south of 
Ypres, again French divisions seemed to drop 
out of the skies to hold Kemmel Hill against 
the invaders.

Since then, a lull has spread temporarily over 
the battle-field. The foggy and gas-stricken 
plains of the Aire and of the Somme see the 
great hosts motionless, while from the North 
Sea to the Adriatic the constant rolling up of 
reënforcements, of supplies and of munitions, 
indicates that an even greater struggle is at 
hand. What human wisdom can foretell its con
sequences, immediate or remote?

We cannot expect the French Army to bear 
its disproportionate share of the Teutonic load 
continuously. We must not expect General 
Foch to perform miracles, even though we 
know he will attempt it. As soon as it is pos
sible we want to bear our own part of the bur
den; first, to help: tnen, to relieve our friends 
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