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riic War Breaks n

A^ 1 liavc s:ii(l. I <li«l not lake iiiucli stock in the

liisl ii-ports (.r llu linn's (•\liil)iti<)ii of kiiltnr,

luriiusc Frit/ is known as a cUan sailor, and 1 Till

ct-rlain Hial no real sailor \v..iil.l (\cr ad mixed up

,,, Mich (lirt\ uoik :is llicy said there was in r.cltiiuin.

I supposed, too. that thi' snldurs wen like the

s:ii|,.rs. Hut I I'ouiid oiil I was wroiiu ahout both.

Oiu IhiMU that o|)cned uiy cych ^ hit was llic

troiihle my molher had in u(tlin« out «.!' Hanover,

uliere she was when Hie war started, and rcturninu

t(. I'ranee. Siic alwa\ s won a litlh' American llau.

Mild this hoth saved and cnchmutred her. Without

il. the (.crmans would ha\e interned her as a I'reneh-

woman and. wilh il, she was sneered at and insulted

iMMc and a^aiii before she finally nunumcd to uet

o\er the border. She died about two months after

vhe reached St. Xa/.aire.

.\I()reo^^r. I heard the fate of m\- older brother,

who had made his home in I-'rance with my «rand-

MM.tlur. He had uone to the front at the outbicak

of the war with the infantry from St. Na/aire and

had bien killed two or lliree weeks afterwards. This

made il a sort of personal matter.

Hut what put the finishinu' touches to me were

the stories a wounded Canadian lieutenant told me

some months later in New York, lie had been

there and he knew. You eould not help believing

him : you (an always tell when a man has been there

and knows.
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