
nOHTLNG FOR PEACE

in your pocket 1" Of course we alf laughed.
But it was serious. Two months later the
French Minister had to make a quick and
quiet flight along one of those veiy roads.

A couple of days after the luncheon, at
the beginning of June, I saw a curious

confirmation of Eyschen's hint. Having
gone just over the German border for a
bit of angling, I was following a very lovely

little river full of trout and grayling. With
me were two or three Luxembourgers and
as many Germans, to whom fishing with
the fly—fine and far oflF—was a new and
curious sight. Along the east bank of the
stream ran one of the strategic railways of

Germany, from KSin . - , > Ml day long
innumerable trains iv,J><] .,jiyU\irard along
that line, and every tram was packed with
soldiers ia field-gray—their cheerful, stolid

bullet-heads stuck out of all the windows.
"Why so many soldiers," I asked, "and
where are they all gomg?" " Ach !" replied

my German companions, "it is Pfingstferien

(Pentecost vacation), and they are sent a
[3fl]


