" A War-Time Journal : Germany, 1914

Press, because *ein parr Kalonnen deutscher
Soldaten ein Stuck weges zuriickgezogen haben ”
(two columns of German soldiers had withdrawn a
bit of the way back). Then the writer contrasts
the boastful words (* prahlender worte”) of
England with the self-restraint and pious calm
and virtuous behaviour of Germany. One has
only to look at the postcards in the Park Strasse to
see which of the combatants is boastful. England
is drawn as ignominiously lying on the ground
(when she isn't running away) and Germany
invariably is kicking or thrashing her.

People are less friendly than at first, though the

bath attendants, people in the Inhalatorium, and
doctors are most kind. I had tea at Miiller's with
Miss H—— the other day. There were at least
thirty empty chairs in the tea-room, but a German
woman marched up to the chair on which 1 had
laid my daily newspaper, and ordered me to take it
off, as she must have my chair! She was stout

and ugly, and had a way of doing her hair which,

as a writer says, ‘“alone would have proved
impeccable virtue in the face of incriminating

"

circumstantial evidence.” For all their * Kultur
Germans are gross, and to the last degree inartistic.
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