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not land even at Breslau; high-firing guns
threatened them everywhere. All they could

report was that the streets were full of

armed womon, which, of course, the General

Staff took as an unseemly joke. But toward
night a soldier who had managed to escape

from Breslau came staggering into Great
Headquarters with information that pene-

trated even that composite Prussian skull:

the women of Germany had risen en masse
and effected a revolution. Of course they

refused to believe the worst—that every

ounce and inch of war material had been de-

stroyed; and the entire Staff, escorted by a
thousand troops—all they had on hand-
started for Berlin. They did not omit to

wireless in both directions for troops to

march on Berlin at once ; but, needless to say,

these messages were deflected. As the tracks

were torn up they were obliged to travel by
automobile, and as the bridges over the

Kloonitz Canal and the Oder tributaries had
been blown up, they were unable to ameli-

orate what must have been an apoplectic im-
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