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CHAPTER XVIIX

= APTZR THE ARMISTICE

g The War was over and the United States was mu-"

e

&_7: the brakes on its war machinery, setting them so hurriedly

[g— in some cases that they created situations almost as destructive }
Sl

‘(:’ as war. There was nothing left now for the Women's Committee <
2B of the Council of National Defense but to clesn up and move |
g out. Dr. Anna lta.yod by while an aduirable  executive |
O secretary and a small clerical force put things into order,

reported what had been done, th-hko-d everybody for their co=
operation.

By the end of the year my desk had been cleared and
I was prop.ﬂng for a new job, to go to France for the Red
Cross Magazine. My old editor, John S. Phillips, had hnn in
charge there for some months, making a really significant and
stimulating journal. He wanted a fresh eye on the rehabilitation

work the organization was carrying on in France. He thought
I might furnish it. I agreed to try.

Crossing the ocean in January 1919 gave m some :
notions of what war had done to the accustomed orderly
procedure of 1ife. I was to sail to Mnnﬂm‘m €
but no ship as yet went on time though passengers were w
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%% to arrive on time and to sit for hours mscCweowsrw locked in

o the waiting room at the doock. At least it gave you an
i:: opportunity to eye as a whole those who were to be your fellow
e passengers. Everybody on my ship was evidently connected with
“1 some problem of restoration, the most interesting being the

= French bent on rehabiliating families they feared were stripped
3—‘: of everything. They were even taking food. As we waited a

f:j ‘ woman who guarded two enormous hams explained to me that her

(LP mother had begged her to bring a jambon. She had not had a

(% Jambon for so long. It was a new idea to me. I knew that

S sweets would be welcome to my friends and I had armed myself with
>3 chocolates and bonbons, but a jambont Wy should I mt take one
B to my dear Madam Marillier? Securing a permit to leave the

‘@i dock I hunted up a neighboring market and after much mm:.on
k; persuaded a wholesale dealer to sell me a ham, almost as big

© as I was. It was a problem to get it inmto the ship, but it

“;K” was more of a problem to get it off, get it to Paris. B hﬂl

;; queer ideas of what I might need in the way of luggage and in

U%L my equipment was a pair of enormous saddlebags into which ! had
E thrown high boots, heavy blankets, sweaters, woolen tigits qu

hose - just in case. Crowding them all into onetag, into th.
other I put my jambon. In the long and tedious railroad
Journey from Bordeaux to Paris packed in with a group of ﬂ.m
serious young Quakers going over to help a reconstruetion mm
that terrible piece of luggage jumped from the rack and M
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Egkﬁ bhrained one of my companions. I cannot recall all the

> adventures of that ham, but I know that I was never more

:: relieved than when I laid it at the feet of my old friend.

= "W¥hat in the world?® or equivalent to that was
“1 what she exclaimed. And uuu?‘bu said, "Oh, these Americans.®
g I was not long in Paris before I felt keenly that
E many of the French were saying, "Oh, these Americans."” I-

\\(—53 this was true in the quarters where at the
= seemed to swarm over everything, to absorb things. At least/

; Ei urgency of my friends August Jaccaci and William Allen 'Iltti

; I.ha.d gone to live at the Hotel de Vouillemont just off the

| E— Place de la Concorde.

e Wwalking down the rue de Rivoli to the Red Cross

Jg Headquarters was like walking the streets of Washington in tho
o vicinity of the governmental departments metive in the prosecution
& of the War. All the familiar faces ssemed to have been trans-
‘I‘_j ported to Paris as indeed great numbers of them had. nnm
g; with them were officers and men on lsave, many of them u.ktu

desperately to drown ghastly experiences in any form of pleasure
Ithnt would bring forgetfulness, more of them intent on m
seeing, buying gifts to take home. I found the Mon duty
my Red Cross uniform brought me in Paris was when stalwart
doughboys accosted me. "Say, S8ister, won't you help me find
something to take home to my Mother - my girl?® Before we

were through with the shopping I had the family history but never
a word sbout the war - that was done with. They wanted te
forget it and go home. They resented the delay.




"We have paid our debt to Lafayette, now who in
Hell do we owe?® This was the legend I saw once on & Samion
ocrossing the Place de la Concorde. I was told it was torn
down by a scandalized officer and forbidden to be used in the
future. But it expressed the doughboy's opinion, as I got it,

better than anything I saw or heard.
Not only the scenes in my quarter but the

conditions of living shattered all my preconceived notions of
hardship. I had been prépared for hard tack , but ence at“
the Vouillemont I found that if I took the trouble to market
and bring in my purchases I could supplement the unbalanced
meals with almost anything I wanted. The prices were high to
be sure - sixteen cents a piece for egge « two to four doliars

a pound for butter - a dollar and a half for a little jar of honey.

Many extras could be bought more cheaply at the American
Commissariat. william Allen White was buying the prunes ou
which he seemed principally to live at the Commissariat, M
marketing gave me the opportunity I wanted for finding what h.
alert Parisian shop keepers were thinking and saying. I *
sounded out that daily opinion until it was cut off by the
conviction running through the town that America no longer
sympathized fully with the French, that she was not olbs A
force Germany to pay sixty five billion dollars the people Mt
they should have. | '




The Americans living around the Place de la
Concorde assured me that Paris was unchanged, not for them
perhaps, but when I went among my old Frenoh friends most of
whom had stuck it through the War changes stared me in the face.
I had hurried to my old quarter on the Left Bank. Great gaps
in the eirele around the Pantheon and in the Boulevard San Miehel
skirting the Luxemburg told the story of what the quarter had
endured, The laiterie where once I had bought eggs and milk
and cheese was gone, the space carefully boarded. I hunted
among the neighbors for the cheerful Madame whom I had so uuoyod.
ghe had died with the building, they told me. _

There were little neglects in the once carefully
xept apartment of my friends that affected me all out of
proportion to their importance. The deor into Madam Marillier's

chambre a coucher would not close.
*"Nothing has been mended in Paris you know W!'

for three years,” my friend explained.

It was literally true, nothing painted, nothln‘
mended, 1ittle replaced. Craftsmen and trajdesmen were in the
trenches or in their graves. S8o many of those whanonce you had
known, the people who had served you or had been your comrades
were in their graves. Madam Marillier pointing to a long roster
of m- on her desk in the Salon said, "Look, these are our
dead. Read them. You will remember some of the names.®
And I did, names T had known twenty years before of men whose
brilliant talk I had listened to at her Wednesday night dinners.
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They could not bring back their dead, bud after
all the horror life was to go on and they were brivo);, 4
nsoewstuighy doing their best to give it sometuing of its
character WEASE before the War. ’

One thing they were counting on was the Mm
to their homes and to the museums of their treasured belles ghog as.
When I went out to dimmer with French acquaintances who had
possessed beautiful things often pictures catalogued as
national trnm;rot. empty frames stzred from the walls. '!'h”p
canvasses had been cut out and sent to a safe place, generally
somewhere in the South, but they would soon have them h“.k‘
That would help. '

Not only in Paris but whenever invasion was
threatened there had been an Mutto effort to hustle the
best loved treasures out of reach., At Amiens they teld me they
had "sent away" the famous L'ange pleurant. It was back wken
I was there in Mareh and people were Soming from all the towns
near by to see it, to gloat and weep over it.

I was concerned with the fate of the pretty ‘1:1
of Lille" that exquisite wax bust by some attributed to u-@r‘o
de Vinci and when I made Lille my headquarters for a few. days
I at once made inguiries. The Gallery was closed but Mo had
Just been received many boxes of pmmammmm ”
carrying off when stopped on their retreat. The Mttﬂ
were not adverse to having an accredited 1 see with his

and-1 wad permitted: to visit th. Gallery.
omqumthdhm/mm-mtmom :




against the wall, still unopened, and on each was clearly
printéd the name of the picture and of the German Museum to
which it had been assigned « beautiful evidence of the amasing
efficiency with which the con-na had eonducted their L«uu
*Why, there," I ltld as I went about, M‘}l

the pretty girl of Lille.* ¥

| The Curator winked at me. *"Do you think ut"
he said. *That is what the German Emperor thought when he innt
through the Museum. It is a replica. The pretty girl is h
a safe yhoo and she will stay there until I am sure 'thq'w
won't come basck." *They" basng the term I heard almost

o

" universally applied to the Germans in the devastated n‘tui.
Everywhere was the same joy over the safety .pd
the return of their belles choses. I think I have never M in

a group whare gratitude mingled vith sorrow was stronger than
when my friend August Jacomci who had been in Paris thrmt
the War at the head of the beautiful work tor Belgium and m
children lo-t or orphaned by the War asked -o to go with hlp
to an opening of a room in the Louwvre, oloud af course tw
the dark period. It was one of the smaller galleries but u it
had been gathered new possessions, things bought in the war,
others left by wills, a collection of cholcest pig:f;l::ﬂd by
the leading comnoisseurs of the city = the directors of the Louwvre
and the Luxembgurg - a few artists - a few great ladies.
Everybody was in black and they went about with unsmiling but

touching appreeciation, hardly believing it, it seemed to me, that
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Q% again they were free to rejoice ;u beauty. It was um _

&F coming home after the long funeral of a beloved member of a

§ family.

5 mrmuuomuwmm
= conditions under which humble people were living, pu-uuu&

(L_; in the territory so lately occupied. There was whers the Red

E Cross could now be of the most pl‘.otiu.}. h.l) it seemed to me.

i It took but little looking about to see that mothing we sould

E" provide would come amiss, both for those who had been samght

= and so remained through the War or who were now ceming back

2 generally under the protest of the authorities. :

g Ihsdiwut-nndthntww

=5 could so strip s community, & countryside, of all the little

“j‘ conveniences of life. At Lens once a great manufacturing

@(_S and mining town, now a vast mass of red brick dust, hardly &

E wall left, I went about looking for signs of life for I had ;ou :
4(\: told that a few people had weathered the horror and were to N :

found living underground. Coming cn what looked to be & n‘bt.h
running over a pile of debris I followed it into an m and
there in what was left otahsmt sat a woman sewing. There
was a fire on the hearth. She got up to greet me - a uu.‘
ran out, a little w:l. with tousled head, dirty and ragged.
*You must pardon the way we look. Ioh.nh«nh.ntuw
months. We haven't a comb, mo pins, nothing, but we are happy ;
*they” have gone." 2 j
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Every now and then I came upon little groups who
had found shelter in enemy trenches Shroughout the War. In
a small town Southeast of Laon in the region oecupied at the
beginning of the var and held until the final retreat I came
upon a half dosen childrem who had been brought up in the
trenches. A couple of French sisters had cume bask to the
region and were trying to civilize them. “You have no t‘ﬁf
they told me, "how difficult it is to teach theu to use l-*ub bk
chiefs.” This was an apology for running noses. But Aif 3‘& . g

ignorant of all civilized ways these youngsters were
healthy. They had had the food of the invaders and they had
lived in the earth very much like young animals. While thg
knew nothing of books they knew everything about war - g\n.j‘_'-
batteries - shells - uniforms. On the latter they had m&l‘n
ideas.  They had never seen xxmamxuxin a Red Cross mt,on ?‘ioefore
and they oriticised it openly = "pas chic® by which I suppose
they meant bungling. And I must confess mine was. |
Continually as I went about I asked myself how
could it be that every pin, every ‘nnd:l.o. every .*1 of WM,
every comb, had gome. lLarger articles you understood, but these
1ittle thingst  The silence of the devastated regions was even
more pu'ploxi.ne than this stripping. I drove to the M
border several times and it was a long time before I uﬂtm
out why it was so still., Finally it occured to me that I m

or heard mothing alive, no cat, no dog, nmo hen. All M m




w13

nad completely disappeared. And when they began to be brought
back the fojotoiu was like that of the return of the beautiful
things to the eities. One would live again perhaps. |

At VicesureAisne where the American Mtt-u
for devastated France was carrying on its fine practical u;t.
asong the many, many things they were doing was dtuptﬁu to
restock with poultry. The daughter of an eminent New York
fanily had an incubator in her bedroom whers she told me she
soon hoped to have a flock of chicks. The day that I ‘l .
there a hen which had been imported laid an egg. It was an
event in the countryside. I saw peasant women wipe away ten.'l
that d.-y as they looked at that hen and her egg. They would
live again.

1 shared this feeling later when Spring began to
gome and in going over torn battlefields I saw the .u-cul;
One day I listened to a sky lark sing u_:d sing until it came out
of the blue and dropped like a stone to the ground. It was

1ike a voice of promise from Heaven.

What saved ones reason within this immense
devastation so completely, incredibly horrible, was the

; 1ntou1¢m§ and energetic way in which restoration was going

on, Highways had been opened frou Paris to Lille and on t.;;
Brussels. They ineluded such shattered towns as Albert, AFFas,
sethune, Lens, Armentiere. 1 Gould go comfortably and did
to Ypres, Cambrai, San Quentin, Laon, Rheims - to all
points in Northeastern Prance and along the wm. It s

R oo
i



when you disobeyed orders and explored unopened territory that

you got into trouble. I tried Messine Ridge and landed in

a shell hole. It took tventy small Ammanese located by

my doughboy chauffeur engaged.in a_cleanup job a mile or lo

away to 1ift out oummdm;tamﬁu otunﬂ.l@_”
something like safety. The angry berating of an English _
officer - the English being responsible in that territory - am
ringe in my ears. _‘

The most heartening sight was the M.

slow, redemption of the mutiliated land. As a rule the job.

of clearing away the first layer of war debris was given to !

German prisoners and soldiers from French colonies. It m

a horrifying mess of abandoned tanks, artillery, guns, mn...

hand granades - not all duds unhappily as daily accidents %
demonstratad. Cleared of deb¥is the heavy tnnk of leveling the
land foliowed. It was often deeply riddled as over the Chémin

des Dames where the underpinning ¢f hard white lime stone w
shattered on the top = the soil far below.  After the leveling

came the tractors ploughing the land and finally the uﬂq.

Along the highways outltd.o of most of the big mu mg i
saw between Paris and Lille were short stretehes in one oF .hmm-
-tm of this orderly redemption. '
. : French, M&ﬁmmmvﬂmmmm
vith the restoration. What Feally mattered I felt was m"bn

of the Franeh. First, nmmum.mwm
thctrpa;u what they could and could not expect Mub.




They were most succesful in getting individuals to do the
things they had alwaye done in the way they had always dono them.
The Ameriean workers, marvelous as they were, wanted to reform
the ¥rench modes of life. They were keen on sanitation and
ehintzs curtains; the French men were keen on commnity tm;
the women on community sewing machines.

After I had seen one little group of French women
gathered tegether by an energetic Duchess in a : wing of h&
battered Chauteau making over old olothes for ragged refugees
who had had ‘literally nothing new for years I thought I hll
what the Red Cross could best do for the devastated regions.

The Red Cross had on hand at th. end of the war
millions of garments, the output of thousands of little m
and knitting circles scattered from ocean to ovean and from
Lake to Gulf. Innumerabie shirts, drawers, pajamas, searfs,
sweaters, were piled in store houses, the most extensive ones
I saw being at Lille. My exry n-)tm them over to the ¥rench
sewing circles so rapidly forming and if poulbh send a uuu
machine with them. You can be sure that the Kalamazoo 2
pajamas, the Topeka shirts, everybody*'s sweaters, will be m
fitted for children and men and women who at present have ut &
decent shirt to their basks, or decent drawers to their legs.
A desultory distribution was already making, but I wanted u:,_
general and systematic. It was eonsoling te lnn found at .'Imlt
one thing, obvious as it was, which I felt I ecould energetically
back. '

’
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‘ Practical help was the more worthwhile because
ve iatelligently turred to use. The few returning to the towss
from which they had been driven often showed amasing resource-
fulness and courage. They wanted to re-bulld their u-i.;
set up their shops, but when they came to the town where M
once had lived it frequently was impossible to find the q.i

T

which they supposed they owned. At Catigny ', an utterly ?‘ !
devastated flat ruin the day I saw it, & Frenchman and his 1 ro

"E'

appeared and quietly went about trying to locate the site .I
their home. They went away in dissgreement as to where %8

street had run.
At Peraue I talked with a carpenter ﬂohd

sat up his shop. He told me he had had difficulty in nmu

his old location, but he thought he was on the right spot, '

at least the authorities told him he might settle there. ,By

pulling seaffoldings from tumbledown houses and bringing in

corrugated iron from nearby trenches he had made hinsolf &

wat erproof shelter, fixed up a work bench and already was earning

a little money helping the suthorities here and there. }ll the

cleaning up. A piece of constructive work he had w«- onm

salvaging doors. Here he had found a solid door frame, there

a panel and putting these together he was produeing a stock.

He was Gertain it would not be long before he would have

customers for them. :

AlL of this put heart in me in the same way

the first primrose, the first skylark, had. There was an &

Y




indomitable something in the men then as there was in nature,
something that mude them live and grows

Paris and the Peace Conference taxed ﬂ- faith
more severely than the devasted reglons. ‘,’ brother back
in the United States wrote me that the job the Gonrmnu
seemed to have set itself was as -big as creating the world,
Men were not big enough for that and one was aghast that
they felt so equal to it, or if not that they were willing to
give the impression of feeling Bquals ;

What scared me was thet so many battered people
accepted this notion of what the Conference could and would dos
From all over the globe they brought their wrongs and hopes
and needs to be setisfieds Many of them also brought along
ideas for the making and running of the new world, ideas in
which they felt the quality of inspiration. The success of
the Conference woul'd depend on the mind of each of these
suppliants, upon his getting what he was arm.'

But at the very outset they were balked by their

" failure to reach tne one man who they believed had not only the

will but the power to satisfy their grievances and hopes, the
Messiah of the Conference = Woodrow Wilson.

There was aixays somebody in the complex and all-
embracing organization of the Conference to hear, sift, report
their cese, but agein and agein they could get no notion of

what was happening to it. Insistence on an answer, on knowing |

how things were going, often closed doors which at first had




welcomed thems I felt thls deeply in the eaén of the
Armenians. ly interest in them had been aroused by a
delegmtion at the Hotel Voulllemont: In the number was a
woman with one of the most beautiful end tragic faces that 1
had ever looked on. It was not long before she was putting
her case before me in excellent English for the woman 'hld
had all the advantages of ‘EnrOpean education. She and her
companions had all suffered from the eruel and relentless
atrocities which had paralyzed their country. Now thelr
hope was that the United States take the mandﬁto for Armenia.
Before I realized it 1 had become a determined edvoscate of
that solution of their problems I feel sure that if we had
gone into the League of Natlions I should have felt called to
work for a mendate for Armenia,.

' The saddest thing was to see the gradual fall
of their hopes, to lmow the dey had come, whatever had been
the original reception, when they could no longer get the
ear of prineciples or experts. Balfour was sald -to have
shouted at an eide es he threw the memoranda of the Ammenians
in the corner, "Do not bring me another of these things at
this Conferences I know all 1 want to know sbout this cause
and I will not read any more memoranda."”

Something of this kind was happening in
delegation after delegation, and as hope went out suppliant
and resentment took its place. Soon many of the disappointed




were joining the no small mmbér that from the start had
come to Paris, so far as 1 could see, to. do their best
to ruin the Conference. From every country cun political
opponents of the chosen delegates and of the settlements
which they were seeking and from no country was there more
of these than from the United States and certainly from no
country 80 many whose chief weepon was malicious gossip,

There was nothing for these political malecontents
to do but talk, and that they did whenever they coﬁld find a
listener - in cafes, on street corners, at French dinner
tables - dinner tables becoming more and more unsympathetic as
1t began to be rumored that the full measure of punishment
they asked was not to be given Germeny. These groups
naturally absorbed the bewildered people who were api-:ting no
answer to thelr supplleations, who were being put off from day
to days It was easy to persuade them that the Peace
Conference was a fallure,

What startled me as the days went on was the
passing of the will to peace which had been strong, even
taken for granted at the start, Hate was i'e-phoing it.
Agein and agein 1 recalled in those deys a shrine I had once
seen in Britteny called, "Our lady of the Hates" - one of
those frank realistic shrines where symbolic figures portray

‘the devils which torment men and prevent peaceful living,




Gg That shrine haunted my dreams when the confusion and

i bitterness seemed dally more sonfounded.

!Ei '} The social revolutionists at the Peace

*‘W Conference never reacned the point of bullding barricades

'é; as I had seen them do in Paris twenty five years before, but

L ; they did make it rather lively on May first and inconvenient

i for many people who wanted to do .their pert in keeping tbo

i: world moving in an orderly fashion, their humdrum pert of
‘C;‘—‘ delivering milk, looking after the sieck, keeping things cleans
gﬁ They threatened such dire celamity if they were mot allowed to
gf : meet and obstruct ciruulation in certein central places that
g the government, usually stupld in such matters, shut down on
E% their ambitionrao completely that of course they collected in
\;f these forbldden places and did their best to cause blbod shed.

.zi " : I remember one young thing who thougpt the time
]

o had come and meant to be in the centre of carnage. She went
ji out early in the morning and posted herself on the steps of

the Madelaine and sat there all dey in a state of honest,
genuine enthusiasm ready to sacrifice herself as well as
everybody in sight. But there was no reel fray, only some
discouraging little street rows with threatrical attempts to
make capital out of them, and e few pitiful dead, little useful
people with dependents taking a holiday and eager to see,




It was a great day for American doughboys.

They had been ordered to stay in doors, to give up their fire
arms, and to do mothing that in any way would invite dl-nlp.
Their answer was like that of the would-be revolutionist
for they streamed by hundreds over the monuments and cannon of
the Place de la Concorde. There was not a monument or a
point of vantage around that Place that any human being could
elimb to that was not occupied by these youths. ‘It there

was to be a revolution they were going to be there to see it
S RDEXD whe e ot T L el X ) “
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That which contributed more than anything else,

it seemed to me at the time, to tho'n'picoll and commotion
~around the Peace Conference was that it fed the onlookers, the
press included, so 1ittle setusiig-twxtis information to ehew on, /
The delegates and committees sat behind closed doors, only ‘
spoke when a conclusion was reached, a document adopted. m
public wanted to sit in a gallery and hear the discussions
leading to conclusions and documents, and being shut out
speculated, gossiped, believed the worst, spread false and damaging
reports. ‘ '

- It took out its resentment by creating a four-
headed monster - Wilson, Ciemanceau, Lioyd George and Orlando =

preparing te dragoon the world ints a fresh erop of mou




alliances and eomimnﬁ:_;. and to refuse justice to mmltitudes
of small and weak peOplc‘n anﬁ causess It was pnpn'od hofm-
hand to doubt whatever thn Conference dids |

In the aonrnaion and discouragement the  one
conerete thin.b 1 foynd|was the Inter-national Labor Conferences
At the beginning of thq- century one of the hopes of pacifists
like Dr. Jorden, Jane Addams and their assoclates had been the
Inter-national ufooiution for Iabor Iagislatidn-organizod
in 1900, It boon carried on without much help from
labor 11:3913' unt;l.i ﬂho War came, then labor set up a loud
demang/for mwnat!.oml act’on. The undertaking added
to thpt. Americ,{mizhtion dr the Place de la Concorde and the
Rue de Rivo}d. ‘which had struck me on my arrivals Many men
and womon; I had lmown in the days when 1 had been working
edi}drinlly and o'g.horwiue on labor relstions turned ups

it wes like home’ ,I'.o see Mr. Gompers berging up and dom the
in the r Lol lerie
Rue de Rivoll shdl bo Fun nte Nary Andarase Tl Thes SERTINEE"
. I 'was lucky enough to fall in at the start with

Dr. James 8+ Shotw=1l, the active head of the labor committee

of the Amorlfca;'n delegation. Dr. Shotwell's intelligence and
patience was 6:’ the utmost help, I have always felt, in getting
the final agréemont adopted as 1t was early in April in a

full aeaa;ou. Coertainly 1t was due to hls generous explanations
that 1 was ’a'ble to follow what was going one




At the same time I had the satisfaction of ‘.
finding old tise French friends interested and active in
the undertaking - most important of -thu. Albert Mu
who from the stert was one of the vital influences in the
Conference. Then my old friend Seisno:‘“bos WAy aetiniy
interested. Shotwell in his "Thirty Years at the Peace

Conference” describes him as, "A little old man talking fast
and furious, very well satisfied with our labor business :
which ho seeméd to hold in high regerd." sugnofboa

did hold it in high regard, hoped mach for its future.

I suspect as in my caeo‘/ho was glad to find something in
the complicated peace negotiations he could put his hends
on, see through.

One of the most unexpected of my experilences
in these days in Paris was the way past episodes in my life were
pevived. The friends I had known so well in Paris back in
the '90's, the ones who had escaped death or disebility, were |
gonstantly turning up in one or more important positions.

Most influential among them all was the mgn'm Wickham
Steed, now the editor of The London Times, a person who

ranked with Arbassadors, but who weas good enough to take notice
of his 0ld Latin Quarter friends. \




5 !
QE ' . Another of my intimates of those days
E; wag Charles Borgeaud who had come up from Geneva with the !
= Swiss plan for a confederstlon of Nations, a sound end

o excollent documont, which 1 gupjpose wes filed awey with the

;- ' mltitudes of plens which flooded the Conference in those

i: dayss 1 was 80 excited by seeing cbout me 80 many of

\‘ these 014 acquaintances end friends that I attempted to get

: " then together for lunch one dey = Solmo*bos. hadem muzw,

%- 8teod, Loules Iapique = all thet 1 could put my hends ons

& The result geve me e melancholy senseof what twenty five yeors

Q can do, particularly a twenty five yoars ending in such a

{L‘_ . catastrophe as they had all been going through, to take the

E odge off once keen friendslips.

‘:—_ A more satisiectory revivel mmmikmpoumismes

S_E of pust and gone cssoclatlions came from meeting numbers of

‘% former professional friends who were f1lling one or another post -

T Hero wes Willlan Allen White and August Jacomeil here wes .

54 Rey Stannard Baker, the hesd of the o “Press Delegation,

(}CL? one of the few Ameriecns having an ecasy ontree to the W

i{ himself, conducting mmrzmt post with fine m and an

= absolute fairness which silenced the tongues of some of the most

g bumptious cnd ﬂlttioal-nindod correspondents.

Q‘Lg | ; "How can you bully so straight a chap as

w% Ray Baker," a domspmdont anxious for a special pmu.- lfld

= disecr 80l toly in my hearing one daye

E mﬂmmmztmm-pm |

[ 1in the office of the 014 American Nagasine, so naturel and intinate

=

T _it wase




But these hours were not wemy many. My
business was to furnish at loaét an artiole @ a"bnth for
the Red Cross Magazine and to fonov the promls of the
efforts to bring about a Peace settlament including a League of Nationa.I
There were daeys when 1t seemed to me an mxplioablo
confusion, & bedlam, / aa matter of fact éﬁ\tho deys went
on + became aatiaried by atudyins the omi e, following
=g the presa Conferonces, / til'?es reliable Engl qh and French
papers end the dally digestsof what the papy!ara 0;" United
St.atea were saying poasted at our prass quﬁrﬁora;thg B
practicel plan for inter-natlonal oo-o;oamt}apn was "

taking form and that gradially more and more. hr the da'.\

-of the thirty one nations reprosontod were cqﬂpntmi t:o 1t.

To got something they would sll sign seemed t%\mb ereative

statesmanship of the highest order. TFor ea

had problema of its own, politiecal, econmnio,k oL

dered signs “hirty one vurieties of folks 'Ihqlt ‘ﬁom .‘
at that Peace Table and they all had to be hoarﬁ. {In ]
analysis it was the fullure patiently to listen \o t;? ‘v‘
polticical objections eoming from the United 3“* IM trying
openly to meet them which kept * out of the m n‘d
soundest Joint attempt the world had ever seen .tq pw; an

end to war. For that is ‘'whet I believed the




L T e S R

S and adopted at the Plenary Session of the Conference on

O | April twenty eight.

S : But no one could have studied the truly august
i assembly adopting the Covenant without .roal_inl.ng the mu
51: to its future in its make-upe They lay in the gertainty of
& a fow that the problem was solved - there would be no more

i : 'u'a. Msm:n;;‘:n:oon the noblest and the most distinguished =
‘j figure of them all/belleve it. But there were men putting
g* down their names who did not believe 1t, who sneered as they
g signed, and still more dangerous were the stolid ones who

e accepted without knowing what it meant. Clemenceau had

& told his people what the Convenant meant = "saorifices" -

o

sacrifice for all, but he was the only man at the Peace
= Conference who I heard use the word, and yet the key to the

— poaoa' of the world is sacrifice, aaorifioo of the strong to
L g

o meet the needs and medkixmwd urges of the weak. If the

N

=~ League of Natlons led as 1t has been by the great satisfied

nations,had greppled with that truth at the start it is
(g poasible we would not be now seeing signatories taking up
= war to satisfy thelr needs and wWrgese.

These doubts weighed heavily upon me as I » ft
the Plenary Session. But in the group of exultant Americans
who .that day saw the world made over I had no desire t-onul it.
There was only one of my friends to whom I could confide W
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fears - that wes August Jaccael, a doubting Thomas with

' profound faith in some things - I never cuite made out what =

beauty and & dlreeting God, I thinke The night efter the

signing of the Covenant Jac and I sat long in troubled .m...

over our coffee and petit verre for neither of us eould

believe that the signing of a paper by no matter how many

nations could in itself bring immediate peace to the worlds
St111 I believed with all my heart in the

attempt. . My business now as a Journallst and a lecturer,
1 told myself, was to explain the intent of the Covenant,
what it set out to do, also to warn that it must be given time
to work out 1ts salvatlon.
Bofore I left America for the Peace Uonferense
I had signed a contract to go for ten weeks of the summer of
1919 en a Chautsugqua Cireult in the Northwest. By this time
I had an understanding with my sponsors that I should be allowed
to tulk on what I had seen end heard at the Peace Conferences
I now hurried home to f£ill that contract, I had hardly
landed before I re:lized how bitter was the politieal attack
on the Covenants Would audlences in the Northwest listen to its
defense? ; '
But I did not allow this worry to intrude itself
into my lecturing. In fact it was not in me to worry once on
the road, for I quickly discovered I was making what would
probably be the most interestingtrip of my life and so "
turned oute ‘




turned-ewt. The country was incredibly exeiting and of on&.u
variety. I joined & GCireuit already ten weeks old in L
Northern Utah. We skirted the Great Salt Lake and travelled
from one Morman settlement to another. It inu- me now to
remember how surprised I was to discover that Mormans were
Faddkk 1ike Gentiles, that I at once felt towards them exactly
as I did towards different religious sects at home. True, the
attempt of taxi drivers, hotel clerks, baggage men, to omv.ft
me when they caught me idle in their vicinity was a bit u-
concerting at first, but I soon began to expect it and to find
interest in their arguments. ; E

After Utah came the lava country of Southern |
fdaho along the Snake River. We climbed over the mountains
into Oregon, went down the Columbia over to the sea, up the
Coast to Portland, Tacoma, Seattle. We were in the Yakima .
apple country and in the berry fields of Puyallup and everywhere
in cherry orcharde, such cherries as I had never imagined.

For a week we junketed around Vancouver Sound
in primitive little ltmr-.‘;;ttohod our tents in lumber towns
built on stilts, orossed fire devastated mountains into the
Coeur d' Alene region of Northerm Idaho where one still heard
reverberations of the labor struggles which had ro -gtmu
us on MeClure's and The Amerigcan. Then Montana - miles of |
plateaus and plains, the air thiek with smoke, the earth
sprinkled with ashes for the mountains were on fire.

# -
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This magnificent and varied country earried
with it s varied and compelling human story. Each mew town
tnrmdupmbttothntmorm mum
were pioneers, or pton«rs once removed. They knew all tm
dangers, the hardships, the defeats, and conquests of ’lm.

" Their talk was of what they or their fathers had lived and

seen. mnnr/had been their hope was unquenchable. Every
town we entered was the finest in the Northwest, the finest
even when you knew that shifting trade and industry was eutting
the very feet out from under it. {

This was the land of Borah, but never in all
those ten weeks, talking on the League of Nations, did I r-gotu
from press or individuals anything but respectful hearing. : I
was the first person who had come into their territory from the
Peace Conference and they wanted to hear all I had to give. They
would do their own appraising. :

As the days went by I sensed a growing muﬁr-
ment at the fight against the League. rnul? pespke had listened
for years to people they honored urging some form of intere
national union against war. They had heard Dr. Jordan and
Jane Addams preaching a National Counsel for the Prevention of
War, President Taft advocating a League to Enforce Peace. In
many of the towns there were fiowséshing chapters of these

societiesn.
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On our Circuit there was a supsrintendsnt who
reminded me wvery time we met that back in the 1890's he had
spent practically all his patrimony going about the Horthwest
preaching a League of Nations. It irked him, he said, that
I should be receiving money for talking what he twenty five years
before had talked without price, purely for love of the m.
And no wondert %

With such a background was it strange that many
people in the Northwest should have been pussled that the
Congress of the United States was seemingly more and more
determined that we should mot join this first attempt of the
eivilized world to find substitutes for war in inter-national
quarrels? ;

Seeking for reasons for this refusal the m",';
which seemed to have most weight with then was the guarantee
that France was asking from England and the United States to come
to her aid in case of unproveked utt.ﬁ by Germany, that is,

a guarantee which was to remain in foree until the League oi
Nations was a going concern.

I found that most people were against this. They
wouldn't run the risk of having to help France .pu'. I was
for granting the guarantee provisionally and for s limited
period. I believed such a guarantes would quiet what I felt
to be one of the real dangers of the after-war situatien, tin
near hysteria af France. Americans proud of their generous

Yo
i
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S part in saving France from what looked to them like caleculated
-

e annihiliation said, s S Why Shose hysberiest® - The

<o)

2 War is over. The Nations are going to enforce peace. The
devastated region is to be restored at Germany's expense. Worm
o 1, | | "‘é_"' '
o How could America understand the years of m

; " Dramse Nad Just suffeved, the dovestation of sentaues of m
; labor, the wiping out of three and a half million of her

é—‘ best youth? And most serious of all perhaps, how could uauc.
% realize what France sodlearly realized that the Great War was

(GE but the latest expression of senturies of determination om the

& part of Central Burope to reach the sea? They must have an

8 ocean front/it to get it they must cross the dead body of m..

I spent some hours at Chalons-sur-marne just
before I returned. Nobody in that town was so dlv. to_u'u
Attila. Fifteen hundred years before he had led the forces
of Central Burope so far and had been stopped, but Central
lnropo had come back again and again, the urge for tae m
driving them, Again and again m had saved herself M
she knew now she gould mever do it without the help of t.ho-q
who believed her culture one of the earth's great pom.m

She must have guarantees. But how could the United States
understand that centuries of experience were behind France's
fear? They had not met Attila at Chalons-sur-marne - I had.




All of this I talked 1n more or less detail
until in mid-summer my lips were closed for two weeks by
Willliam Jennings Bryan. Mr, Bryan for many years had been
the brightest star of the Chautsuqua platform, The management
of the Circult liked to introduce him for whatever time he
could give and they afford. It meant that the regular
performers either step down or divide his periods The evening
was the proper hour for Mr., Bryan for only then could the men '
comes Now I spoke in the evening. "Cut your time to forty
minutes and go on a half hour earlier," were my matmtiom.‘
I, of course, obeyed. :

Now Mr. Bryan was presenting a two=hour discussion
of what he considered the ideal political Demoeretiec platform at
that moment. In his plankshe included joining the League of
Nations but turning down the guarantees to France. At our
first joint appearance he rose to condemn gunranto::/la‘gurm
I had pled for thems When he wes told of the conflict of
opinion he at once looked me up and in effect told me that I
must not present views opposed to his on a platform where he
was speakings He in no way tried to influence my opinion,
only to shut it off. I insisted that 1t was good for the
audience to heer both sides. "The audience ceme to hear m,"
sald Mre Bryan, "it i1s important they know my views." He did
not want them confused a+:hey might be he said if I began the
evening by airing mines




Of course Mr. Bryan did not’uy "you are of
no politicel importance and I am of a great deal,”™ but that
was what he meant. It was quite true and I bowed for the
time being fo the demends of polities, but only for the moment.
The two weeks over I began again to talk guarantees with more
interest on the part of my audience 'beoauaqor what Mr. Bryan
had been saying and also I suspect less agreement.

By the time the Circuit ended the League was

in a bad way in Congress. A bitter partisan war had broken
out and Woodrow Wilson 111, his Scotch stubborness the harder
because of his illness would not budge an inch.tmxwhaitxks

WA R R T X NG SRR PO R RSB ARA O T was & si¢keniIng
thing to watch.  The only consolation was that the rest of the
world wanted peace enough to make the sacrifices and run the
risks a League undoubtedly demanded.

Wilson's enemies gloateds He was beaten,
stripped of his glory, the world would forget him, was alreedy
forgetting hiue They were wrong.

: In the months that followed the final cellapse
of the League as far as the United States was conocerned I was
much in Washington and nothing I saw was more moving than the
continual quiet popular tributes to Woodrow Wilson. On holidays
and Sundays groups were always stunding before his home watching
for a glimpse of hims Lest hi. enter a theater and the house




rose to cheer while crowds waited outside in rain and cold
to see him come out =« cheer him as he passed.

On November 11, 1921 the body of America's
Unknown Soldier was carried from the Capltol where it had
lain in state to its grave in Arlington - a perfect «mw
of its kinde The bier was followed by all we had of official
greatness at that moment - President Harding and his cablnet -
the Supreme Court - the House = the Senste = Officers of the
Army and Navy and General Foch our guest of honmor. At the
end following all this greatness, but not of it, came a
oarriago. As the packed renks between which the prooou_ion
had passed in silence saw its occupants, Woodrow Wilson and
Mrs, Wilson, a muffled ory of love and gratitude broke out and
that ory followed that carriasge to the very doorway of their
homes It was to be so until he dieds He was the man they
could not forget,

They will not forget him in the future. He is
the first leader in the history of society who has treated the
anclent dream of a peaceful world as something more than
wishful thinking, the first who was willing to stake all in
drawing the nations of the world together in an effort to make
"that just and lasting peace among curselves and with all Nations "
for‘ which Abraham Lincoln pledes .

In Paris in 1919 ‘loodrowl Wilson actually

 persuaded the leaders of the majority of the earth's nations

to help him bulld and set up a machine for such a peaces The
complaint against is that it has not done all it attempteds




But how can any man who knows anything of man's past
efforts to creatk machinery for the betterment of his life
suppose that this the most ambitious inter-national under=
taking ever made would from the start run without friection

\:::  or bresk down, would never need over-hauling, even re-building?
i: . That 1s not in the nature of thingse The

& Loague has lived for eighteen years nows Its weaknesses have
‘:,w developed with experience, so has its usefulness. Ascmofend |
F% Its services to the
'8’ ' world have been innumerable if not spectacular. If 1its

? fallures have been spectacular they have not destroyed the

:E ‘structure, rether they have demonstrated certain points at

fo which 1t must be rebullt.

CE The world will not forget the man who led in
E this effort to achieve enduring peaces That is what I was
::g saying in those bitﬁor days and have been saying in all the

§ o~ méelancholy ones s.ncee




