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A 1ittle while u.o there was e llnf at a London theatre
entitleg "The l:!‘clt at Verdua". The story of the play was
this: that one Armistice Day sll the soldiers who fell im the
battle of Verdun - rose, in fulfillmens of She prayers of the
wives and mothers who loved them, from the deed. All over
that shettered field their forgotten greves were openedj from
sunken Sremches and fillimg shell holes their geunt, emsciated -
figures ro.oﬁnp to greet the day; im the tattered, mud-stained
remnante of the uniforms im whieh they died, they formed up,
Frenoch and Cermans together, in milistary colums end marched,
trailing their drokem bodies painfully slong, to s greet city
where the rnlqio of their countries and of the world were met
1n Comferences to diseuss the problems of disarmament end pesce.
In the Conference the leaders of these fallen legions, these
shadowy spokesmen of the myried hosts who fTought the war, de-
manded of the Governments that the nations should bde given peace,
that disermanent stould be scecomplished, that homes fit for
heroes should bde given to those who had survived.

Just a year ago in Geneva I saw that airacle come true,
A d-)ti;tton cane t0 lay a Resolution bdefore the "resident of
the Disarmament Conference, on behalf of the eight and a half
million paying members of the nationsl and internetional or-
sanizations of the ex-soldiers who foguth the wan. I have
oalled it s deputation -~ and so it was, for svery man who came
was the suthorized delegate of countless numbers of his comrades
who had sent him there. But it was the most remarkable deputation
which there hes ever been - a mighty concourse of five thousand

men from every different social stratum, liplo-ato. bankers,
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