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The Story ot Edlth Cavell And ﬂow
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She Was Betrayed by a Belgian
Who Afterwards Paid the
~ Penalty for his Treachery

By )II{N.,.EDITH CARTER,
«The Woman Who Defied the Huns.”
The martyrdom_ -of -4idith Cavelk
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broke out Nurse Cavell
what would be wanted,
training hospital
into Red Cross hospital.
the ‘\Germans admit that she
herself ardently into her work
without respect of nationality. Wound-
ed Frénch, Britons. Belgians and Ger-
mans treated alike. In fact,
hundreds of German officers
and soldiers owe their livesg to Nurse
Cavell and her helpers. But the Ger-
mans have a rule no memory for
kindnesses, as subsequent events
amply proved.
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Auglv “You are both equally bad, and
{one of these days you will be shot
itoo. You English are all alike.”

. - Fearing for my safety, I tried to win
{them over 'in the way which had so
served ‘me well.' ‘1
told: them that 1 was of Sa\on orxgm
which wds perfectly true of course,
' Eooking "somewhat surprised by. my
the soldiers exclaimed
interrogatively—“From Saxony? Then
you must be one of us.” e ‘

Theéy theught 1 implied that I came
from Saxony in Germany, whereas the
réal "interpretation of m,i' words ‘was
that I was a descendant of the ‘old
Anglo-Saxons in Wales. did not
make any attempt to disilhfsion them.

I simply quote this incid&nt for the
' purpose of illustrating the) spirit ‘in
which the Huns treated the death of
an Englishwoman.

How : Nurse Cavell came to be sus-
pected and arrested makes a long and
strange mnarrative. Many
have been given. In my owp way T
am going to tell you how she was
betrayed. ~ ’

The Germans had not been in Brus-
sels more than a couple of days when
the place was turned into a German
city. Thousands upon
passed through- the streets,
and every article of use to the invad-
ers was commandeered. Conseguent-
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mind that money is everything in
Brussels just now. Without it you
cannot get food, except what charit-
able people care to give. “‘Cehséduent-
ly, "goaded by prolonged ‘suffering,
there are many in Brussels ready: to
sacrifice patriotism for '1nono_i:.

The offer of a hundred marks for
the detection of offenders was a re-
ward not to be- despised, and many
peopleé who had disregarded the laws
imposed by the Germans were betray-
Their fate pill not be disclosed
until this world-war is.at an end—
and perhaps not then. 1 have manv
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It was through a traitor that: Nurse
Cavell's glorious « was brought
a, close. o
At this time many
and Belgian soldiers were' being got
out of Brussels some mysterious
Several residents were suspect-
ed, Nurse Cavell being one of them.

The German secret service were,
baffied, and they employved
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The big reward induced him to play
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ning the risk of death through not ‘struck a kmdlv chord in th)s brave
‘registéring I am just stating a fact.

woman’s heart: -

Nurse (‘a\(ell was only to willing to
assist him. ‘She gave him clothes and |
-the wherewithal to escape. This was
all that thd man wanted.” A closer
watch was kept on the Red Cross hos-
pital, and soon afterwards Edith Cav<
ell was under lock and Kkey.
aHeged that she had given ‘an over-
coat to a French soldier, who after-
wards escaped across the Dutch front-
ier, while on another occasion she had
given an exhausted FEnglishinan a
glass of water. What a crime, to be
sure!

From these little incidents the Ger-
mans built up a Contemp*lble case,
and ‘authorized an arrest. So unders
cover of night the little hospital in the
Rue de la Culture was broken into.
Five German soldiers, with a corporal
and a police officer, stood outside.

The Arrest of Nurse €Cavell

“There came a loud knock,” one of
“The
with the butt
next moment

door was smashed in
etid of rifles, and the
the 'soldiers rushed into the room.
 Nurse Cavell who was binding up the
wounds of a German soldier, did not
even look up to see what was happen-
ing. Immediately,
officer made a sign,
rushed upon the

and the soldiers
defenceless ‘murse.
They tore from her- hands the lint
with which she was binding the
wounded man, and began to drag her
away. Calm and dignified, Nurse Cav-
ell asked for amn explanation. Von
Bissing, the Governor, had. however,.
gent no explanation with the order,
and the answer to the question was
an angry push.

“We were in a terrible plight,”
informant continued. “We were
allowed to move while our
chief was dragged through the
dark streets of Brussels to St. Gilles.”

On my way home to England I met
Nurse Kathleen Cambridge. “The
Angel of Mons,” as our Tommies call
her. She was a nurse for three years
with Misg Cavell in Brussels, and was
with her a few days bhefore her arrest.
At that time Nurse<€CaveH iwas whdily
tgnorant of the web of intrigue that
was woven around her. She
was quite cheerful, and looking for
ward with confidence to the end of the
L War.
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simply wonderful.

What exactly followed the arrest
time alone will reveal. But having
myself passed through the ordeal and
‘imprisonment at St. Gidles, I am able
tn picture the scenes of the ten weeks’
imprisonment. The goalers would
-spend most of their time trying to ge!
from her own lips some kind of covi-
dence against her. She gave them
every help in her power.

“l have nothing to conceal,”
said, and without further ado she be-
gan to give details of all that had
She had performed many
acts which were perhaps transgres-
sns of the rules of war!but after all,
were just little acts of mercy.

Cambridge spoke highly of
(‘avelP’s heroic work and devo-
She had a unique sense
ganizing ability wag
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a  secret. At the- end of this
| time a chance traveller brought the
news to this country. Then the Brit-
ish Forcign Office sought information
through Mr. Brand Whitlock, the Am-
erican Minigter in Brussels, and every-
one knows \}IOW this diplomat worked
to save the life of Edith Cavell. Pro-
bably he knew, however, as did the
majority of the people in Brussels,
that sentence of death had practically
'/heen decided .upon before the arrest
was made.

For arrest was

kept

The only information given about
the affairs was an official statement by
the German authorities In "this
statement it was said that Miss Cayell
had admitted “that she concealed in
her house French and British soldiers,

{as well ag Belgians of. military age—

-‘ £3
all  desirous:. of preceeding to:: the

{ front. ¥ K

““She had also admitted,” it was al-

" leged, “having furnished these soldiers
their {

L with the money necessary for
uournex to France, and having facilit-

}ated their depm‘ture ‘from Belgiunmi by
{ providing them with guides, who en-

Tabled them to cross the Dutch from-
ier secretly.”’
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.¢counsel to defend her. That would
‘have ‘been baulking their own ends.
 Besides, it was not the German method
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Miss Cavell was wearing at the trial
her nurse’s uniform-—the one in which
she had been arrested. Soldiers with
fixed bayonets stood between the pris-
Oners. "

Although
Nurse Cavell did flinch.
was nothing, however, defiant in
look-—it was too serene for anger. The
time had spent in prison must
have had some effect on her constitu-
tiond but she went through her ordeal
with a stout heart. )

When the prosecution case was end-
ed Miss Cavell was asked to plead. In
a low, gentle voice she replied—*1 he-
lieve I have served my country, and if
that was wrong 1 am willing to take
the blame.” .

Just as at the time twelve months
previously when I stood in that same
room, the questions were put in Ger-
man .and then translated-into Freuch.
“Why did you help those soldiers to
20 to Englatid?” she was asked.

“Because if 1T had not done so they
would have been shot. I thought T was
doing my duty in’ saving their lives,”
she answered.

The prosecution asked for the death
sentence to be passed, but as usual the
Judges prétended not to agree. ‘The
senterce was postponed, but
anyone Knew what was really hap-
pening Von Bissing consented to the
shooting of this noble woman. '
Led to -Her Doom,
the close of the trial and

a fortnight after
According.tg These ac-
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she knew her danger.

There
her

not

she
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The authorities re-
any ~appeal for

eral days elapsed.
fused to listen to
nmercy. ) i

Probably fearing that something
might crop up to prevent the sentence
being carried out, a few hours after
Von Bissing had signed the docu-
ments Edith Cavell was led out to: her
doom. The last moments of her life
are dcam;bed as the MPHE. beautiful
"'I‘he— §\ H. 8 3%
Gaban, who was admiitted to her cel,
found her Ldlll] and resigned.

I give my life willipgly for my couns
try,” she observed. “I have 1o fear
nor hrmkmof 1 have seen death €oO
often that 1t, stra 8 or fearful
tome. 1 thank od for {ﬁ tén “eeks
quiet before the end. Llfe hag always
been ‘hurried and full of dxﬁicultv
This time of rest has’ beep 3, great
mercy. They have all been vg:w kind
to ‘me here. Bug' thi&%«*w’eﬂd say,
standing as I do in view of God and
eternity, I realise that . patriotism isy
not -enough. ' L must have no hatred
or bittérness to ‘anyone.”

When she had finished speaking,
Holy Communion  was administered.
The clergyman begah to recite the
words ‘of that beautiful hymn,"‘Ablde
with me,” and at the last verse Nurse
(‘avell ;oinad in,

'. occupied by

before
L]

, ory of the heroic nurse.
the passing of the death sentence sev-

“Hold Thou Thy c;bss befere my clog-
ing eyes

Shine through tho gloom

me to the skies:

Heaven's morning bi‘Ci i, and earth’s
vain shadows flee:
life, in death, O 1.ord abide with
me."”’ '

At two o'clock in the morning Nurse
Cavell was led out ipto the darkness.
The soldiers were ready with loaded
rifles. Some say that tore away
the bandage which covered her eves.
The other account, which seemgs more
credible, was that her eyes remained

andaged. At the last moment Jier
physical strength, weakened no deoubt
by the privation of prison lite, was ' no
match for her heroic spirt.. She fell
down in swoon, and while she day
on the ground helpless the officer in
charge of the firing party came for-
ward and shot her.

That was the end of a noble lifa.
. Her mortal remains rest in the land
the enemieg whom with
her last breath she forgave.

The names of the Germans who sat
in judgment on this dauntless woman
have not beep disclosed. There is no
 doubt, however, that the heartless Von
iBlb"an‘ the Governor of Belgium, was
the prime factor in this ¢rime. '

The murder of Edith Cavell renewed
in the Belgians the feeling against the
Huns, which at one time I_- thought
was being killed by fright. They are
still defiant. yet they have to appear
friendly. Before I left Brussels the

énd péiht

In

she

d

‘-’peop]e had started a fund for the pur-

pose of erecting a statue to the mem-
Whether the
Germans will -allow such a structure
during the period of their eccupation
. is another matter.

On my arrival in this country the
words spbken to me by the Belgian
connected with the secret society came
back to nre—‘“We shall -~hunt- and
search for the traitor who betrayed
Miss Cavell, and then we shall d‘eal
with im0~ = FRTE

. Some few weeks ago, no doubt, you
saw. in the newspapers an account of
the assassination of the man" Who be-
trayed the nurse. If the Germans are

U8 wish all’ my friends to Rnow. that Lhdvemrous of knowing who wmmitteﬂ

the just vengednce they vnﬁ have, ﬂ
bxg jcb on.

“When T read of the just fate of this-
mhuman wretch I .could ha;ve almost
cried with joy,'and my joy was shared,
I Teel, by people throughout the wotld,
for the name of Edith Cavell will bs
honoured in the two continents for
generations. . To her own nurses ai\d
‘tg_the people in the slum quarters of

Brussels, where she carried:the’ sun-
hght she was clearly a heroine long
before Germany gave- her a crown of
martydom.
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A youngster of -five after heax:ing ,
his parents in a -domestic argumebt-?-"
expressed his opinion “that women

can talk best, but men know - tl_n




