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The males are divided into catagories, and those who have
youth and no responsibility have to serve in the first line.
The only son of a widow, and the father of a numerous small
family does not have to leave them to the mercy of publie
charity and ‘‘Patriotic Funds’’ and go into the front line to
fight. There is a place for everybody.

The nation is mobilized and everybody knows that if a man
is left behind at the counter, in the mill, or on the farm that
it is so ordered, and that that is his place in the service of
the State. The people who have experienced this form of
service despise the volunteering system, first, because it bears
unjustly on the brave and patriotic, and, secondly, because
a paid soldier they say is a man hired to kill.

I asked the mother of a handsome lad of seventeen at one
of our billets near Cassel when she asked me if the war was
likely to continue another year, if she regretted if her boy
might have to serve,

““Oh, no, sir,”” she said. ‘‘I fully realized from the first
day that I rocked him in his cradle that he would have to
fight for France. I am resigned and proud to give two sons
for France.

That is the spirit of the French people, calm indomitable
and persevering. The spirit that endures to the end and will
prevail.




