CHAPTER 1

PRESIDENT POINCARE THANKS
AMERICA

Paris, October, 1915.
HILE still six hundred miles from the
French coast the passengers on the
Chicago of the French line entered what
was supposed to be the war zone.

In those same waters, just as though the
reputation of the Bay of Biscay was not suf-
ficiently scandalous, two ships of the line
had been torpedoed.

So, in preparation for what the captain
tactfully called an “accident,” we rehearsed
abandoning ship.

It was like the fire-drills in our public
schools. It seemed a most sensible precau-
tion, and one that in times of peace, as well
as of war, might with advantage be enforced
on all passenger-ships.
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