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his house telephone. I felt a mad de-
sire, while talking to him, to ask him
what he meant by asking for a truce
on the very day that the Germans
shelled Paris and killed so many
people in a church there? But I did
not ask him, and have regretted it
gince. I do not suppose that th.ere
will ever be another chance of asking
an Archbishop such a question.

It was thought at one time during
the war that Germany was “squeal-
ing” at the stringency of our block-
ade and was playing the “starvation
of women and children” in order
to obtain more favourable conditions.
That may have been so to some extent.
But the starved, hollow faces of the
little children of Cologne gave a very
complete answer to those who doubted
the efficiency of our blockade. It was
a terrible stranglehold we held on the
very throat of a nation of seventy mil-
lions. You can feel very little of the
glory of war when you see the poor,
pale face of a little thld. One of our
doectors told me that it would be many
years before the German race could
recover from the effects of ourt'blockr-.

ibly not for a generation o
:f:;e.posglugir and fats, elements .of
food very necessary to all, and partic-
ularly so to young children, were lack-
ing through those long years of the
blockade, and many of the German
children will suffer from those years
of searcity till their dying day. It is
not a pleasant aspect of the war. But
we could not, justifiably, have neg-
leeted the most powerful weapon in

rmoury. :
ou;‘d; chiefl:yCaptain P—, had studied
in Bonn University before the war,
and we called on one of his old pro-
fessors one day, a man who lool.:ed
more than seventy. We were talking
of the food conditions in Germany
during the war, and Professor ) e
showed us a photograph of himself in
1914. It was that of a stout, well-
preserved man of about sixty. W}}en
we saw him he was thin to emaciation
and he told us that he had lost be-

tween fifty and sixty pounds. P—
told me that he had a tremendous
shock when he saw him. It was the
middle classes who suffered most. The
rich were able to hoard up food and
the working classes got a special ra-
tion, if they were on Government
work, as most of them were. In Bonn
the inequalities between the rich and
the middle eclasses were especially
striking and the spread of Bolshevism
and of the spirit of revolution was due
in no small measure to the unlimited
hoarding that was allowed to be prac-
tised by the more wealthy.,

The day before we left Spa Colonel
A—, of the First Army, had gone on
ahead to Cologne and had comman-
deered many of the finest hotels for
headquarters offices, among them the
Dom Hotel and the Hotel Monopol.
The advanced General Headquarters
offices were in the Hotel Monopol,
quite close to the Domplatz or Cath-
edral Square, and the people of Col-
ogne enjoyed the very unusual spec-
tacle of our soldiers taking their meals
behind the plate-glass windows of the
front room of their finest hotel. The
position was not well chosen for Head-
quarters, for the street cars ran quite
close to the hotel doors, and this in-
terfered to some extent with the effect
produced by the really smart guard
posted at the entrance to the hotel.
The sentries were taken from the Bri-
gade of Guards, who were billeted in
Cologne, and their smartness and fine
soldierly bearing were objects of very
obvious interest to the people of Col-
ogne. All day and every day there
was a ecrowd watching them salute the
officers, who went in and out of the
hotel. I remember on one oceasion
that just as an officer was coming out
from the hotel a street-car was near-
ing the hotel door, where two tall
Coldstreamers were on guard. With
that wonderful far-away look in his
eye the guardsman nearest the street-
car, without batting an eyelash, went
through the usual motions of saluting
a Field Officer, and brought his bay-



