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vism had eaten away the foundatiens
of the old military machine, and as
the soldiers came pouring back acro"
the Rhine, instead of following the old
routine of demobilization, they simply
dropped out as they came near their
homes, deserted ini tact. It was not
difficuit te pick out from the crowd
those men who, had been in the army
recently. In the country districts you
very often saw men in uniform, but
as they were not wearing a military
cap, tliey were net, teehnically speak-
ing, in uniform. Lt was with -these
demobilized men, as a ruie, that any
trouble occurred, when it did occur.
On one occasion I was walking with
K-, a South African, up the folie-
strasse in Cologne. Lt was a briglit
Sunday nierning and, the street was
thronged wîth German civilians. Oc-
casionally one of our staff cars (one
of the Vauxhall cars, which did sueh
splendid service in France) would
corne bursting aleng the street and
then the dense erowd would cleave to
either side like water before a motor-
boat, and theu close up again. Sud-
denly K- stopped and turned round,
looking evidently at a man «, wlio had
just pas8ed close to us. K- seemed
very angry, and when I asked him
what was the matter, said that thc man
just gone by had bumped inte hlm ini.
tentionally. fliwever, we went on
up the, street and. parted at. the Gur-
zenichstrasse. I met him, a couple et
heurs later and he told me that a few
minutes after- we had let t escli other,
a great big tellow, in civilian clethes,
but evidently au ex-soldier by the eut
of him, as hc passed K- crooked his
elbow and josled hum. K- is the
laut muan iu the world te pick out for
jostling. Re was brought up in the
rude sehool of the South Atrican min-
ing country and is a very powerfully
inuit fellow. Furthermeore he was
stili ou edge and broodiug on his last
littie jostie. K- leaped like a tige"
upon the man, caught his elbow with
the erook of his stick, swung him riglit
round, and af ter a f ew of the moat

powertul German adjectives t
knew, asked him wliat lie mean
German said that lie did net
anything. K- signed te oe
military police, who was pal
the streets, and told him te ti
Gerinan in charge and conduet
the llcadquarters et the Prevoý
shal at the Dom ilotel. By this
tremendous crowd had gatherei
Gerrnan's truculence had gene
was begging K-'2s pardon. 1
se nervous going up the Reohe
followed by hundreds of peep:
hie kept his hat in his liand ri
to the liotel. K- followed aud
ed him witli insolence. te a Brit
cer. H1e was tried by a militai
mary court and met with a
stiff punishmcnt. From. wlu
told me 1 imagine that this pai
German did expect to be shot,
fright was no ordiuary eue.
ahnest crying in the Dom HotE
dentiy lie knew how lis own
would have treated a Freudhm
Belgian who lad acted in
tashien towards a German off

Several ot the waiters in ti
and restaurants we, soon spe
ex-army men. There was eue c
with whom we used te talk ab
Lens front. Hie had been the
the 18t1 German Division. j
us a lot et intcresting things
gard te their posta and the
ranean passages inu Lens, wh
plained many things that hî
been mysteries te us. I was il
ber's shop iu Cologne eue day,
littie shop, where very few
weut. There was a German
there, a tail, well-set-up, il
domineering sert et man. The
treated bima witl a geea deal
erence aud as hie weut oux
"Goed-day,, General.»1 Lt a]
that le was General von B-, -%
becu Governor et the town of
for upwards ef twe years. The.
Archbislop von Hartmann,
ogue, I met On eue occasion w
erence te permission for the


