
A War-Time Journal : Germany, 1914

untruths. A fresh “ Bekanntmiichung " has been 
posted up forbidding us to leave the town, and 
ordering us to be indoors by nine o'clock.

August \"]th.—The Landsturm has been called 
out and leaves to-day for the Front. These men 
are the last to be requisitioned, being elderly.* 
After long waiting among Jews, Infidels, and 
Turks, I at last got entrance to the Chief of Police's 
office, had my passport taken, paid one mark fifty, 
and was told to come back on Thursday, when it 
would be returned from Berlin. The Chief was a 
gruff, disagreeable old man, who, to my amiable 
“ Guten Tag ” and “ Adieu ” vouchsafed no reply.

August 18th.—A dreadful blow! We English 
are forbidden to go to Holland, and told that our 
destination is to be Denmark. Imagine crossing 
that mined sea now ! For reasons of their own 
German authorities will not allow any of us to go 
by or near the Rhine.

August 19th.—The German Press is to me a 
revelation of bombast, self-righteousness, falsehood, 
and hypocrisy. What shocks one most is the 

* This we were told at the time.
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