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is an object of interest. In their place are 
many Belgians, almost too many Belgians. 
Their new khaki uniforms are unsoiled. Un­
like the French soldiers you see, few are 
wounded. The answer probably is that as 
they cannot return to their own country, 
they must make their home in that of their 
ally. And the front they defend so valiantly 
is not so extended that there is room for all. 
Meanwhile, as they wait for their turn in the 
trenches, they fill the boulevards and cafés.

This is not true of the French officers. 
The few you see are convalescents, or on 
leave. It is not as it was last October, when 
Paris was part of the war zone. Up to a few 
days ago, until after seven in the evening, 
when the work of the day was supposed to 
be finished, an officer was not permitted to 
sit idle in a café. And now when you see 
one you may be sure he is recovering from 
a wound, or is on the General Staff, and for 
a few hours has been released from duty.

It is very different from a year ago when
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