
THE WHITE MORNING 179

Later (in November) I read an article by a Ger-

man, J. Koettgen, in the New York Chronicle, which

was even more explicit.

Herr Koettgen is one of the agents in this coun-

try of Hermann Fernau, an eminent intellectual

of Germany, who escaped into Switzerland, and

wages relentless war upon the dynasty and the mili-

tary casce of Prussia ; which he holds categorically

responsible for the world war. There is a price on

Fernau 's head. He dares not walk abroad without

a bodyguard, and cannon are concealed among the

oleanders that surround his house. Not only has he

written two books. Because I am a German, and

The Coming Democracy, which if circulated in Ger-

many would prick thousands of dazed despairing

brains into immediate rebellion, but he is the head

of those German Radical Democrats which have

united in an organization called "Friends of Ger-

man Democracy."

Their avowed object, through the medium of a

bi-weekly journal. Die Freie Zeitung, and other

propaganda, is to plant sound democratic ideas and

ideals in the minds of German prisoners in the

Entente countries, and to recruit the saner exiles

everywhere. These publications reach men and

women of German blood whose grandfathers fled


