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Gay Paris in a State of War
Exciting Scenes in the French Capital Towards Which the German Armg is Now Fighting Ils W«,

Paris, August 10th, 1914.CURIOSITY to study the French stage at firetbaud brougbt me to Paris. I remalned to
wltuess the opeuing acts o! the great war
draina staged at Its emotienal centre. Fer

Paris la the real Aentlinental focus ef the war.
Events crowded upon one another se fast tbaýt a

chronologicai account at this distance la out o! tbe
question. We were simply burrled fror n e excite-
ment to anether, the suspense growlng more tense
with each pasaing hour.

The week of July 26 opeued gaily enough, as surn-
mer galety lu Paris goes. Tbe Folles Marigny, the
Bergere, the Jardin de Paris, and the famous Moulin
Rouge were ail lu full swing and flourlsbing on tbe
shekels of tourists who had corne to ipay momentary
bornage to pagan gods. Maxim's, wîth the Vernou
Casties as a special attraction, danced away tbe
remaining hours until dawn.

Most o! the legitimate theatres, teo, were still
open. At the Vaudevllk for Instance, I had the good
fortune to- see the uew Bernstein play, "La Belle
Adventure," which is due to appear lu America this
comiug season. At the Grand Guignol, the parent
o! the repertory theatre, I saw a
programme o! one-act thrillers,
whlch even the courageous Prlncess
Players would hesitate to repro-
duce lu Puritan America.

But the nlgbt of the Comedie
Francalse, the most famous theatre
lu, the world and the richest lu
literary associations, held a thriller
or twe quite apart from the pro-
gramme provlded. It was there we
board the news that Jaures, the
Soclahls.t deputy, had beea assassin-
ated lu a ueighbourlng ca!e. This
iras the first shot lu tbe war. We
f elt the tant strings tighteu te
snapplug point audl the audience
qulver with the exciting news tbat
mlgbt plunge the city lu anarchy
and the country ln a revolution,
just wben a united France was
needed most. But-this trIbute
mnust be paid te the self-control o!
actors and audience-the flawless
performances of La Prince Char-
mint went on te the end as If the
world outside held the quiet o! a
suxumer sea.

Twe days later bal! the cexnpany
o! the Comedie Francalse were on
their way to the front as soldiers.
But to-ulgbt tbey were artiste and Chanteurs des F
as artists oblivions te everytbing went to the f ra
but the imaginary world they irere
cro-ating.

The storm that was breaking bad beeu threateulng
since Monday (27th), irben Austria sent ber ulti-
matum te Servia. Tuesday, wilth irar declared, the
skies darkened ernlnously. Wednesday brougbt
news that Russa was mobllziug. Thursday, France
kuew from the Kaiser's toue that Rhe migbt be called
upon to make good ber tmeaty obligations. But still
we boped, and ail Franice hoped, that a way would,
yet be found te avert what aIl dreaded.

The ouly outward effect se far was the tlghtenlng
of the strings on the money baga. Paper rnoney be-
carne practicaily useleas, because ne one would ex-
change silver for lt-not even the bauks. Thon
came the odd spectacle of Amerlcan millionaires
with thousunde o! geod paper money lu their bands,
obliged to walk the streets o! Paris for lack o! a
silver franc te puy cab fume. Cafes would enly serve
food and drinks on the assurance ln aâvance that
custoxuers bad the amount o! the order lu change,

It was a novel situation, but net as ainuelng thon
as uow lu perspective. My personai flrst encounter
with this condition occurred at the Vaudeville
Theatre, and I mention It because the experleflce ls
typIcai. Courtesles at tbis particular theatre ental
a tax of 2 francs 20 per seat. I had no objections to
the tax, which provIdes for needy stage folk, but the
refusai of the box office te accept my lifty-franc
<$10> note, left me the embarrassing alterna-
tive o! a. retreat or finding change ,elsewhere.
Shopping lu the netghbourheod for cigarettes, bon
bons, etc., preved o! no avail. Paris shop-keepers
pre!erred their goods te my "bad meney." Despera-
tien, hewever, sornetimes bringe courage, and a peUl-
tien ta the ýtheatre manager te extend me a day's
credit te the amount ef 4 fr. 40 was declded lu rny
favour after a coseultation in whlch apparently
every member o! the theatre staff teok part.

B UT worse was te cerne. Witb Germany's declara-
tien o! war on Russla the next day, banks aud
express companies refused te houeur checks,

letters e! credit or cable orders o! any lçlnd. It iras
then that the real piuch came, and wlth It the hasty
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and panlcky exodus from Paris of Engllsh and
American tourists. These were the wise vIrglns,
of course, as subsequent events proved. But we
who are flot of the wise--and are sornetimes less
than prudent-would flot have foregone the experi-
ence of the days that followed for all the pretty
frocks and lingerie lu the kingdom.

Foreigners of other nations were given perèmptory
notice to leave Paris and acted upon it with such
alacrity that botels were left wlthout servants and
shoDa wlthout clerks enough te open them. At my
own hotel, the Majestic, wbich behaved magnificently
to îts guests-Sunday morning found us without
maid or valet, and Sunday night wlth six walters te
serve 200 dîners.

Tbe sobriety and self-restraînt of the French
people througb ail this ordeal of suspense bad been
admirable. Even witb war declared agalnst ber and
passions temporarlly loosened, there was little or
no disorder. Beyond the looting of a couple of
VIennese and German cafes, no acts okf violence were
reported. The prompt action of the authorlties lu

tuesslniglng La Marseillaise along Paris streets wheri
nt. As the writer says, Frenchwemen don't merely w

folk go to war; they march along wlth themn.

declarlng the eity under martial lair !oIiowlug the
murder o! Jaures, had no doubt much to do with
the peaceful results.

Friday at mid-night the generai mebllization order
was posted and read by the late home-cemers. Satur-
day, Paris gave way somewbat te some e! its long,
peut-up excitement. -Ail that day aud night patrietic
groupe paraded the Btreets with tri-celour and abouts
o! "vive la France." Sornemes the flags e! Great
Britalu and Russia marcbed wlth the tri-coleur.
Along the boulevards teirard ,Montmartre, cafe or-
chestras wo31ld take up tbe patrietie songe o! the
marchera and drive the croird frantic with excite-
ment. Taxis and automoPbiles irere bastlly comman-
deered by the paraders and woe te unlucky chauf-
feurs who pretested. Far- luto the nlght the revel
lasted sud these- who were caught in the wirir will
nef. soon forget It.

Suuday, hem the. rood o! Paris changed! Thbe
streets wers silent of the marchers, the sinjing and
the shouting. Theme was ne jingoistie outhurst of
any kind. Yesterday the keen, dramatie sense e!
Parisiaus bad been allve te the romance, the passion
of war; to-day its eteru reaity was forced upon themi.
A Paria sun la shlnlng aleug the Bois and the
Champs Elygsees,,anid the beautlful City neyer looked
more beautiful. But the radiance and the gaety
are gene. The City has settled demu te thie werk o!
mobilization, and gravely, silently, orderly, wlth a
full realization of the tasX before ber the work gees
on. Soldiers eeem te sprlng up eut e! the ground
like rabbits and disappear as anYteriously. Wbere
they are geing, only the soldiers theinselves seem to
kueir. Secrecy marks every movement, Teus o!
thousands pass througb the gates of Parie ou this
and the !ollowlug days, but there le ne parade o!
troope anymhere. The authorities seem te be avoîd-
ing as far as possible any epportunity for public
demoustration. I euw ene troop o! cavalry hirriedly
cross the Champs Elyssees, but net hurriedly enough
ta escape the pedestrians wbo rushed temard them
!rom bath aides, the men cheerlng, and the womnen
shaking the exteudod bauds o! the seidiers.

But If the mobilizaition was deprlved of sPel
features, the day was full of tender aud 1
scenes whicb s-howed the beart o! Parisians
their pretecters.

England sends ber soldiers to war, but Fr
a very intimate and personal. sense goes te 'ç
ber soldiers. And, it was just this quality of 1
that made the emotional situation se acute.
brougbt a seuse of nearness to the actual
that one dld net feel, for instance, lu LjondU

Once the modal of a veteran caught tbe E
passlng crowd. Iu an instant ho was raised
higb and held there wbile the Marseillaise Wý
It was a sweet reward for the old mother
corne to the corner to see the soldier son
more-perhaps for tbe last time. At the
Nord I saw a path made for a proud youflg
father and bis Ilttle girl-wlfe, eacb carryl.g
Sucb Instances tell tbe story o! war ln a wol
its beauty and Its horror.

But if the day was grave, uigbt plunged
deepesat gloom. Under martial iaw cafe
obllged to close at 8 o'clock, and an bour li
streets were as deserted as an Engllsb villaM

church bour. Ramn syinpat]
added to tbe picture. T
other souud was tbat of
patrolling the darkeued
Hugo searcbllgbts scannl
skies for aeroplanes, st
modemn terrors from wblcb
soldier nor sentry could
A strange feeling of lsolatil
over us, as If the lttIe 'w
lubabited bad been a.uddeI1l
frorn Its moorlngs.ý

From tbe forsaken stre
ramn and tbe sentries, our 1
kept tumnlug to tbe soldil
our ears, lu fancy at lea.5t
the sound ef their departiMl
That nlgbt probably bal! a
of the flower o! the French
would bivouac under th,
Tbey had gone to, a war
net; o! their ownu seeklng,
back an enemy wbose peli
bail every meason te respec
bad gone lu no spirit o!
or over-confidence, these b
lows, but lu a grlm doter]i
te upbold tbe henour of th('
arms to the last. Their
of vlctory'at that Urne u~
too enviable and France re,

the Reservies WILL ENGLANO I-LF
atch their men- OR deys tbe anxlous au(F? the lips o! everyo

bean, "Will England 1]
France moblllzed and went, te tbe front
this answer, and many there were wbo dolli
satls!actory auswer would ever corne. TI
mnoment.e! Sir Edward Grey's speech, the
O! Eugland'a friendsblp was serlousiy lu
and even the brave words o! the Foreigli
dld-ý not ,wbolly allay misapprebension. Bul
claratlon o! war that quIckly folloWed Ieft
room for doubt or misgiviug.

I should ask. ne other glft from life than
been thaïe when it came.

For rny wanderings lu and about Paris
sýtirrlng days, I have, had the fortunate coriiPm
of a little French-Itallan girl-the frieud of 0
who bad gene early te tbe front. Fortunate,
it gave me not only a akilful Interpreter
language e! Paris, but what ls of even mnon
ance, o! its heurt and lts moods. R-er Dý
apparently made ber "persona grt"wthi f
commissary, whom my cables orriedan&
me valuablo assistance at the office of the '

Ister, te whern ail war correspendents rnu-Sl
credentials. She was very silent, rny ltt
the fi1rst nlght we drove through the
streets. The great passion ef events abolt
stilled ber own,

"My Por, unhappy Paris," she. sighed. ý
"As heart-breaklug," I suggested once0,

lu the eyes of a beautiful wornan."1 A renla
was applauded as «literature.'

The days we spent iu the cafes witb a
before us, and surrounded by a coterie o! he
dlsousslng the situation over and over aa
Parisilan fashion. My Innocence o! rnllitar
was no excuse for not answering nue9It
would have qualified rny llttle frlend for' a
the beard o! strategy. I shall fot so0031
insistent curiosity, for instance, over the e3e
of England's first offer, and how -thi and t
tualdity would affect the degree of!nl-n'

These are rather personal things te r
perhaps, but iu Paris we are ln the inldst
calculated te lay bare one's thoughts evell t


