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& "1 never had another that made se deep an impression upon me.

& I had not been long on the Ciroust before I

& realized that my sudience had only a languid interest in my

= subject, that what they were really interested in, wanted %o

3 hear and talk about was the War, then ending its second year.

- But I could not talk about the War. Nothing had ever se

i_ engulfed me as in a black fog, closed my mouth, confused my mind.
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%_ diplomatie mashinery of selfecontrol which I imagined the Nations ‘ j
Ll had Seveloped, coupled with a complete Fouting of pesse Societies, é
@ I-hmd-counted on collapsed. ) From the hour war was declared I ;
% had a sense of doonm quite inexplicable in so matter-of«fact a

_“bt‘ person. Ve would go in, of that I felt certain. After we

did go in John S8iddall more than once reealled how in August of
1914 when a party of us were dining at the then popular Hungarian
Restaurant on Houston s8Street I had said that before the shing
was ended the United States, the World, would be in.
"You are a prophet,* lm would laugh.
But I was not a prophet. It was the logic of my
convietion that the wordd is onme, that isolation of Nations is
a8 fantastic as isolation: of the earth from the solar system,
the solar system from the universe. Reophes—are—ones A
Al this made & species of Jublan pacifist of me.
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slways with the hopeless feeling that one simply must do whel ome
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