
A War-Time Journal : Germany, 1914

Even learned professors turn soldiers in this 
country, and most of the weedy cabhorses here 
have left Altheim to serve their “ Fatherland." 
My Bade-Frau’s husband has gone to the front, 
and so has our Apotheke ; there are no porters left 
at the station, and a jeweller is doing duty as 
station-master ! The Red Cross Society meet 
daily, and make preparations for the care of 
wounded men. Hospitals, private houses, and 
doctors' houses are getting ready, and all motors 
have been put at the State's disposal. Insane 
hatred against Russia exists, and the Russians here 
are not enjoying themselves ! My position is most 
serious : no money, and no return ticket !

August 6t/i.—I went out early in quest of news,
and looked in at K----- and L-------s. A young
clerk, pale with excitement and anger, in reply to 
my question : “ Gibt es etwas neues ? " literally 
hissed at me: “England hat Krieg erklârt " 
(England has declared war). It was an awful 
moment, although one was prepared for it in a 
measure, feeling sure that England would be faith­
ful to her bond.

Next came the Press announcements, “ Das 
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