
GERMANY APTER THE WAR

S$1 veral hundreds of scats were rega-
larly reserved for members of the AI.
lied forces. Unfortunately one's en-
Joyment of the music was rather spoilt
by the boorish behaviour of our own
officers and men, behaviour which was
in very striking contrast to that of
the Germanx civilians, who eertainly
d'o enjoy good music and know how
te listenl to it quietly. It was noun
common thing during the ovcrture or

first aet of an opera to be disturhed
by smre officer coming in late, gener-
ally attached to a huge and noisy pair
of spurs. He would, very probably,
kesp time to the niusic with these sanie

gpror with his boot in the small of
your back, or with bis riding-crop and
upura heo could. contrive a very pretty
nl.i tattoo to while away the tume.
Wbon tired of this diversion lie would
ask his neiglibour if he had seen "Joy
Bello" in town-"-ýtoppflg sbow"ý-and
then meander on about liking music
better if it had a tune Wo it, but at any
rate his people at home would be aw-
£iily pleased that he had gone to sec
s"Lohenjgrin". Yes, witli a huge gi-m, lie
va glad they had corne after ail and
*here were they goilg to feed a.fter.
vwards, old thing! On one occasion a
hoey old major came in half-way
tJhrougb tiie opera, and, having got
hi feet comfortably distributed

aong several of his neiglibours, pro-
eeeded to liglit a cigar. We persuad-
ed him to put it out, having convinced
hlw that even at tle opera in Eng-

ladsmoking was flot allowed. He
idot stay v'ery long with us; just

,wajted tili the middle of a solo, and
stp eut as obtrusively and noisily

Ii.he ould. 1 usedto go tothe opera
,vr often witli a certain Lieutenant
0-, a Seotsmafi, who lad speit fif-
ten yesrs studying pianoforte in Ger-

manypartof the time on the staff of
Kie Coseratry of Music. O- is
reaya very flne artist himself, a

pre-war friend of Backhaus, in Stutt-
gýand. a tremendous lover of good

Jule t was agony bo huin to have
th ui poilt by thesc, people. On

one occasion a chatty and be-spurred
cavalry officer was cavorting round
behind us with his friends, when O-
turned around in a most savage man-
ner and wadcd into the cavAlry officer
in his best Scots; told him lie lad
no d-d right to corne te the opera if
lie eouldn't - well behave hiniseif.
"Youi've no d--d soul for music, you
poor thing, that's what is wrong with
you," eneluded. O-. 'rley werc
quiet after that and we could listen te
the music; but when the iîghts went
up we found that the cavalry hero
with no seul for music was a colonel.
The remainder of 0-'s miuitary
carter looked very sketchy to nme, very
sketehy indeed, and I feit like shak-
ing hands and saying good-byc te, O-,
who was only a simple lieutenant.
However, the colonel said nothing and
O- walked off with the honours of
%var. On one occasion we arrived late
for the everture and were content to
wait until thie door was opened. Net
so a young and fussy brigadier-gen-
eral, who arrived later and asked the
door-keeper what the devil lie meant
by keeping Aim out just because the
blank music was going on, and order-
ing the latte 'r to open the dqor. A
quiet old major-general, wlie was
standing by, bowever, soon made the
B.G. sec that lie was really xnaking
rather a fool of himself, te the joy
of us humbler members, who had
never seen a brigadier-general rougli.
Iy handled before.

During the first two months of the
occupation a very pretty little bus-
nes was mnangurated by some Ger-
mans in Cologne and Diiseldorf. It
was no Iess than the selling of British
automobile tires Wo people in the un-
occupied territory. Rublier was, of
course, almost impossible te get in
Germany, £0, these particular Gerinans
thouglit that the simplest way woufld
be to take the British militai-y tires
from the stores when the British were
flot looking and transport them across
the perimeter of tle Cologne bridge-
liead. 1 believe that they gel quite a


