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gir.nt rather thp.n let him pass over uclyian soil. On
tl;:it day when a gallant young king cried, " 1 o arms I

"

all his people became gallant to t!ic iniagination.

When 1 think of BLlgiuin's part in the war I always

tliin'c of the little Delt;ian dog, the shippi'rki', who li\ cs

on the canal boats. He is a lioinc-staying dog, loyal,

aaectionate, domestic, who never goes out on the tow-

path to pick quarrels with other dogs; but let anything

on two or four feet try to go on board when his mas-

ter is away and he will Hglit with every ounce of

strength in him. The King had the si'iipprrke spirit.

All the Belgians who had the s!iipp( rke spirit tried to

sink their teeth in the calves of the in\ader.

One's heart v.as v/ith the Belgians on ih.At eij'lit-

ecnth day of August, 19 14, when one set out toward

the front in an automobile from a Brussels rejoicing

over bulletins of victory, its streets walled with bunt-

ing; iJut di'jre v.as s:omething brewing in one's mind
which was as treason to one's desires. Let Brussels

enjoy its flags and its capture of German cavalry

patrols while it might!

Gn the hills back of Louvain we canie upon some
Belgian troops in th.cir lonn-. cumbersome coats, dark

silhouettes against the field, digging shallow trenches

in an uncertain sort of way. Whether it was them or

the Belgian staff officers hur. ying by In tiieir cars, I

had the impression of the will and m the way and a

parallel of raw militia in uniforms taken from grand-

father's trunk {"acing the trained antagonists of an

Austerlitz, or a Waterloo, or a Cjctrssburg.

Lt brave Bchjcl The question on that day v;as

not, Are you brave? but, Do you know htnv to Hght?

Also, \VouId the French and the British arrive in time

to help you? Of a thousand rumours about the


