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154 THE WHITE MORNING

Certainly they always looked bored to the

verge of dissolution.

The Munich Socialists had taken posses-

sion of the Residenz in which to proclaim

their victory and the new Republic, and by

this time were crowding the Hofgarten and

adjoinirg streets. They were unarmed and

many of the women moved constantly among

them, ready at a second's notice to dispose

summarily of any man who even scowled his

antagonism to the downfall of monarchy.

Six hundred women, according to the pre-

arranged program, and under Gisela's di-

rect supervision, were turning such outlying

buildings as commanded the highways lead-

ing toward the frontiers into fortifications.

They had little apprehension that their sons

and fathers, their husbands and lovers,

would fire on the women to whom they had

brought home food from their rations these

two years past, or that the General Staff

would risk the demolition of the cities of

Germany. But they took no chances, know-

ing that an attempt might be made to rush


