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The more I saw of the Belgian Army along
the Yser, the more I appreciated what Bridges
had said of the King.

After luncheon, I drove General de Lisle,

Colonel Bridges and Hardress Lloyd to Nieu-
port-les-Bains, once a sea-coast summer resort
at the mouth of the Yser. The Allied trench
line was roughly the line of the canal. On the
coast in the sandy dunes, the Allies' trenches
had been pushed a bit to the Ostend side, but
Dixmude was still in German hands.

Not a single inhabitant of Nieuport-les-Bains
was in the town—not a man, woman or child.

The French Tirailleurs d'Afrique, part of a
splendid division cf French Colonials that had
been sent by Foch to " stiffen " that part of the
line, occupied the ruins of the summer resort
that was. The typical French summer hotels
in Nieuport-les-Bains were, for the most part,
shapeless piles of iU5ris.

The Huns never succeeded in actually pene-
trating the town, though Von Beseler's troops
tried hard to take it. The Germans reached
the river bank which formed the town's boundary
on the north.

The main thoroughfare was blocked at


