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was read, in which the bereaved widow
said

.

"I feel deeply this sympathy ex-
tended by my fellow-countrvmen inmy sad bereavement. It is' a ffreat
consolation to think that the British
Empire Union are determined that the
perpetrators of this foul crime on my
dear husband should be punished."

Amid great enthusiasm a resolution was
carried, condemning the murder and the
murderers.

The world was shocked, and perhaps
amazed; amazed, not that German
brutahty could do such a deed, but thatGerman folly could have learned so little
from the death of Edith Cavell. As the
tidmgs of her death spread through the
cities and farms of England, men rose
to avenge her; and these men are
gloriously winning ridge after ridge on
the heights of the Somme. By shooting
Captam Fryatt, the Germans thought, no
doubt, that they would win ill-deserVed


