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FIGHTING FOR PEACE

The next jolt that was given to my com-
fortable hope that the fair weather in

Europe was Hkely to last for some time was
a very slight incident that happened in

the Grand Duchy of Luxembourg, to which

small sovereign state I was also accredited

as American Minister.

The existence and status oi Luxembourg
in Europe before the war are not universally

understood in America, and it may be use-

ful to say a few words about it. The grand

duchy is a tiny independent country, about

1,000 square miles of lovely hills and dales

and table-lands, clothed with noble woods,

watered by clear streams, and inhabited by
about 250,000 people of undoubted Ger-

man-Keltic stock and of equally undoubted

French sympathies. The land lies in the form

of a northward-pointing triangle between

Germany, Belgium, and France. The sover-

eign is the Grand Duchess Marie Adelheid

(of Nassau), a beautiful, sincere, high-spir-

ited girl who succeeded to the crown on
her father's death. The poUtical leader
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