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In "Fighting France, from Dunkerque to Belfort," Edith Wharton presents a vivid and poignant account of her experiences in France during World War I, focusing on the French spirit amidst the turmoil of war. Written in a lyrical and immersive style, the book blends personal observation with historical context, capturing both the devastation and resilience of the French people. Wharton's incisive prose invites readers to contemplate the broader implications of conflict while providing detailed descriptions of the war-torn landscape and its impact on civilian life. Edith Wharton, known for her keen social insight and exploration of the human condition, was deeply affected by the events of World War I. As a prominent American author and a war correspondent for the New York Times, her firsthand experiences informed her narrative. Wharton's rich background in literature and her navigation of elite society enabled her to understand the complexities of class and morality, underscoring themes that permeate this work. "Fighting France" is an essential read for those interested in the intersection of literature and history during a pivotal moment in global affairs. Wharton's insightful narrative not only captures the essence of France suffering through war but also provides a deeper understanding of the human spirit, making it a timeless testament to resilience and solidarity.
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In "Belgians Under the German Eagle," Jean Massart explores the profound impact of German occupation on Belgian society during World War I. Utilizing a combination of rigorous historical analysis and vivid narrative prose, Massart intricately weaves personal testimonies with broader socio-political contexts, illuminating the complexities of daily life under oppression. His literary style resonates with poignant realism, drawing readers into the emotional depths of a nation grappling with fear, resilience, and the struggle for identity amidst turmoil. This work stands as a significant contribution to war literature, shedding light on lesser-known aspects of Belgium's experience during a tumultuous period in European history. Jean Massart, a prominent Belgian historian and writer, delves into the nuanced interplay of culture and politics influenced by his own experiences and scholarly background. Born in a region that bore the brunt of wartime devastation, Massart's passion for uncovering the forgotten narratives of everyday lives during conflict drives his writing. His deep understanding of history and its human element allows him to articulate the complexities of the occupation while offering an insightful critique of power dynamics and their lasting effects on national identity. This book is an essential read for those interested in military history, European studies, and human resilience. Massart'Äôs vivid account not only informs but also invites reflection, urging readers to consider the broader implications of war on societal fabric. Engage with this remarkable exploration and uncover the hidden chapters of Belgian history that resonate even today.
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In "They Shall Not Pass," Frank H. Simonds presents a compelling examination of the experiences and dimensions of World War I, particularly focusing on the Western Front. Through a blend of vivid narrative and incisive analysis, Simonds captures the chaos, valor, and futility of trench warfare, utilizing a literary style that combines historical rigor with descriptive richness. This work fits within the broader context of post-war literature, addressing the disillusionment of a generation marked by loss and questioning the narratives of heroism typically celebrated by preceding generations. Frank H. Simonds, an esteemed military historian and journalist, was profoundly influenced by his experiences during the First World War. His positions on the battlefield and his subsequent writings were shaped by firsthand encounters with both the strategies of warfare and the psychological toll it exacted on soldiers and civilians alike. Simonds's commitment to examining the truth of war, free of romanticism or glorification, makes his insights particularly poignant and urgent. Readers seeking an unvarnished portrayal of World War I will find "They Shall Not Pass" an invaluable addition to their understanding of the tumultuous era. Simonds's evocative prose and thoughtful reflections serve as a vital reminder of the human cost of conflict, inviting readers to grapple with the complex narratives of history and memory.
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In "The New Army in Training," Rudyard Kipling presents a riveting exploration of military life during World War I, chronicling the transformative experiences of new recruits. Through a blend of vivid imagery and poignant prose, Kipling captures the camaraderie, fears, and aspirations of soldiers as they undergo rigorous training. Written in a period marked by profound societal changes, this work situates itself within the literary context of war literature, reflecting contemporary debates about patriotism, duty, and the moral complexities of warfare. Kipling'Äôs sharp eye for detail and his ability to evoke the human condition shine through, making this text a compelling reflection on the launch of Britain'Äôs new army amidst the tumult of global conflict. Rudyard Kipling, best known for his tales of British imperialism and folklore, draws from his own experiences in the military and his deep understanding of the British psyche. His extensive travels and encounters with soldiers contributed to the authenticity of his depictions, as he sought to illuminate the stark realities faced by those who serve. Kipling'Äôs engagement with themes of honor and sacrifice resonates throughout his body of work, and this piece stands as a testament to his literary legacy. I highly recommend "The New Army in Training" to readers interested in the historical context of World War I and the psychological landscape of soldiers who faced its horrors. Kipling'Äôs insightful narrative not only informs but also evokes a deep sense of empathy, making it an essential read for anyone seeking to understand the personal dimensions of military service.
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In "Verdun to the Vosges: Impressions of the War on the Fortress Frontier of France," Gerald Campbell offers a poignant exploration of the First World War'Äôs impact on one of its most significant battlegrounds. Through vivid descriptions and immersive first-person narratives, Campbell captures the raw emotions of soldiers and civilians alike, illustrating the haunting duality of heroism and devastation. His literary style, marked by lyrical prose and acute observations, places the reader at the heart of the conflict, while the historical context of trench warfare and strategic fortifications enriches this compelling account, bridging personal sorrow with broader military history. Gerald Campbell, a seasoned war correspondent, draws on his extensive experiences in conflict zones, having witnessed the complexities of human resilience amid chaos. His keen insights into the psychological strains of warfare inform the narrative and illuminate the socio-political consequences for France. Campbell'Äôs background in journalism and history lends credibility to his reflections, resulting in a deeply informed and empathetic portrayal of wartime life. This essential read is recommended for anyone interested in military history, as well as those seeking a nuanced understanding of the emotional toll of warfare. Campbell'Äôs vivid impressions not only honor the memories of those who served but also prompt a critical examination of the consequences of conflict on national identity.
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This is not a story of the world-wide war. These notes, jotted down at
odd moments in a diary, are published with the idea of recording, day by
day, the aspect, temper, mood, and humor of Paris, when the entire
manhood of France responds with profound spontaneous patriotism to the
call of mobilization in defense of national existence. France is herself
again. Her capital, during this supreme trial, is a new Paris, the like
of which, after the present crisis is over, will probably not be seen
again by any one now living.

As a youth in the spring of 1871, I witnessed Paris, partly in ruins,
emerging from the scourges of German invasion and of the Commune. As a
correspondent of the New York Herald, under the personal
direction of my chief, Mr. James Gordon Bennett—for whom I retain a
deep-rooted friendship and admiration for his sterling, rugged qualities
of a true American and a masterly journalist—it was my good fortune,
during fourteen years, to share the joys and charms of Parisian life. I
was in Paris during the throes of the Dreyfus affair when, at the call
of the late Whitelaw Reid, I began my duties as resident correspondent
of the New York Tribune. I saw Paris suffer the winter floods of
1910. Whether in storm or in sunshine, I have always found myself among
friends in this vivacious center of humanity, intelligence, art,
science, and sentiment, where our countrymen, and above all our
countrywomen, realize that they have a second home. With a finger on the
pulse, as it were, of Paris, I have sought to register the throbs and
feelings of Parisians and Americans during these war days.

I acknowledge deep indebtedness to the European edition of the New


York Herald, and to the Continental edition of the Daily


Mail, from whose columns useful data and information have been


freely drawn.



C. I. B.

Paris, October, 1914.
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Saturday, August 1, 1914

This war comes like the traditional "Bolt from the Blue!" I had made
arrangements to retire from active journalism and relinquish the duties
of Paris correspondent of the New York Tribune, which I had
fulfilled for sixteen consecutive years. In reply to a request from Mr.
Ogden Reid, I had expressed willingness to remain at my post in Paris
until the early autumn, inasmuch as "a quiet summer was expected."
Spring was a busy time for newspaper men. There had been the sensational
assassination of Gaston Calmette, editor of the Figaro, by Mme.
Caillaux, wife of the cabinet minister. Then there was the "caving-in"
of the streets of Paris, owing to the effect of storms on the thin
surface left by the underground tunnelling for the electric tramways,
and for the new metropolitan "tubes." The big prize fight between Jack
Johnson and Frank Moran for the heavy-weight championship of the world
followed. Next came the trial of Mme. Caillaux and her acquittal. Then
followed the newspaper campaign of the brothers, MM. Paul and Guy de
Cassagnac, against German newspaper correspondents in Paris. The
Cassagnacs demanded that certain German correspondents should quit
French territory within twenty-four hours. As several German
correspondents were members of the "Association of the Foreign Press,"
of which I happen to be president, I was able to smooth matters over a
little. Although my personal sympathies were strongly with the
Cassagnacs, who are editors of L'Autorité, especially in their
condemnation of the severity of the German Government in regard to
"Hansi," the Alsatian caricaturist and author of Mon Village, I
managed with the help of some of my Russian, Italian, English, and
Spanish colleagues to avoid needless duels and quarrels between French
and German journalists. Finally, the day of the "Grand Prix de Paris"
brought the news of the murder at Sarajevo of the heir to the
Austro-Hungarian throne. My friend, Mr. Edward Schuler, was despatched
by the Associated Press to Vienna, and when he returned, I readily saw,
from the state of feeling that he described as existing in Vienna, that
war between Austria and Servia was inevitable, and that unless some
supreme effort should be made for peace by Emperor William, a general
European war must follow.

Wednesday, July 29, the day after Austria's declaration of war against
Servia, I lunched at the Hotel Ritz with Mrs. Marshall Field and her
nephew, Mr. Spencer Eddy. Mrs. Field was about to leave Paris for
Aix-les-Bains. We talked about the probability of Russia being forced to
make war with Germany. I warned Mrs. Field of the risk she would run in
going to Aix-les-Bains, and in the event of mobilization, of being
deprived of her motor-car and of all means of getting away. At that time
no one seemed to think that war really would break out. Mrs. Field
finally gave up her plan of going to Aix-les-Bains and went to London.
The following evening Maître Charles Philippe of the Paris Bar and M.
Max-Lyon, a French railroad engineer who had built many of the Turkish
and Servian railroads, dined with me. They both felt that nothing could
now avert war between France and Germany.

Yesterday (July 31) a sort of war fever permeated the air. A cabinet
minister assured me that at whatever capital there was the slightest
hope of engaging in negotiations and compromise, at that very point the
"mailed fist" diplomacy of the Kaiser William dealt an unexpected blow.
There seems no longer any hope for peace, because it is evident that the
Military Pretorian Guard, advisers to the German and Austrian emperors,
are in the ascendency, and they want war. "Very well, they will have
it!" remarked the veteran French statesman, M. Georges Clemençeau.

After dinner last evening I happened to be near the Café du Croissant
near the Bourse and in the heart of the newspaper quarter of Paris.
Suddenly an excited crowd collected. "Jaurès has been assassinated!"
shouted a waiter. The French deputy and anti-war agitator was sitting
with his friends at a table near an open window in the café. A young
Frenchman named Raoul Villain, son of a clerk of the Civil Court of
Rheims, pushed a revolver through the window and shot Jaurès through the
head. He died a few moments later. The murder of the socialist leader
would in ordinary times have so aroused party hatred that almost civil
war would have broken out in Paris. But to-night, under the tremendous
patriotic pressure of the German emperor's impending onslaught upon
France, the whole nation is united as one man. As M. Arthur Meyer,
editor of the Gaulois, remarked: "France is now herself again!
Not since a hundred years has the world seen 'France Debout!'"

At four o'clock this afternoon I was standing on the Place de la Bourse
when the mobilization notices were posted. Paris seemed electrified. All
cabs were immediately taken. I walked to the Place de l'Opéra and Rue de
la Paix to note the effect of the mobilization call upon the people.
Crowds of young men, with French flags, promenaded the streets, shouting
"Vive La France!" Bevies of young sewing-girls, midinettes,
collected at the open windows and on the balconies of the Rue de la
Paix, cheering, waving their handkerchiefs at the youthful patriots, and
throwing down upon them handfuls of flowers and garlands that had decked
the fronts of the shops. The crowd was not particularly noisy or
boisterous. No cries of "On to Berlin!" or "Down with the Germans!" were
heard. The shouts that predominated were simply: "Vive La France!" "Vive
l'Armée!" and "Vive l'Angleterre!" One or two British flags were also
borne along beside the French tricolor.

I cabled the following message to Mr. Ogden Reid, editor of the New


York Tribune:



  Tribune, New York, Private for Mr. Reid. Suggest
  supreme importance event hostilities of Brussels as center
  of all war news. Also that Harry Lawson, Daily Telegraph,
  London, is open any propositions coming from you
  concerning Tribune sharing war news service with his
  paper. According best military information be useless
  expense sending special men to front with French owing
  absolute rigid censorship.

    BARNARD.

I based this suggestion about the supreme importance of Brussels because
it has for years been an open secret among military men that the only
hope of the famous attaque brusquée of the German armies being
successful would be by violating Belgian neutrality and swarming in like
wasps near Liége and Namur, and surprising the French mobilization by
sweeping by the lines of forts constructed by the foremost military
engineer in Europe, the late Belgian general, De Brialmont.

I subsequently received a cable message from the editor of the
Tribune expressing the wish to count upon my services during the
present crisis. To this I promptly agreed.

Sunday, August 2.

This is the first day of mobilization. I looked out of the dining-room
window of my apartment at Number 8 Rue Théodule-Ribot at four this
morning. Already the streets resounded with the buzz, whirl, and horns
of motor-cars speeding along the Boulevard de Courcelles, and the
excited conversation of men and women gathered in groups on the
sidewalks. It was warm, rather cloudy weather. Thermometer, 20 degrees
centigrade, with light, southwesterly breezes. My servant, Félicien,
summoned by the mobilization notices calling out the reservists, was
getting ready to join his regiment, the Thirty-second Dragoons. His
young wife and child had arrived the day before from Brittany. My
housekeeper, Sophie, who was born in Baden-Baden and came to Paris with
her mother when a girl of eight, is in great anxiety lest she be
expelled, owing to her German nationality.

I walked to the chancellery of the American Embassy, Number 5 Rue de
Chaillot, where fifty stranded Americans were vainly asking the clerks
how they could get away from Paris and how they could have their letters
of credit cashed. Three stray Americans drove up in a one-horse cab. I
took the cab, after it had been discharged, and went to the Ministry of
Foreign Affairs, where I expected to find our Ambassador, Mr. Myron T.
Herrick. M. Viviani, the President of the Council of Ministers and
Minister of Foreign Affairs, was there awaiting the arrival of Baron de
Schoen, the German Ambassador, who had made an appointment for eleven
o'clock. It was now half-past eleven, and his German excellency had not
yet come.

I watched the arrival of the St. Cyr cadets at the Gare d'Orsay station
on their way to the Gare de l'Est. These young French "West Pointers"
are sturdy, active, wiry little chaps, brimful of pluck, intelligence,
and determination. They carried their bags and boxes in their hands, and
their overcoats were neatly folded bandélière fashion from the
right shoulder to the left hip. Then came a couple of hundred
requisitioned horses led by cavalrymen. Driving by the Invalides, I
noticed about five hundred requisitioned automobiles. I was very much
impressed by the earnest, grave determination of the reservists, who
were silently rejoining their posts. Some of them were accompanied by
wives, sisters, or sweethearts, who concealed their tears with forced
smiles. Now and then groups of young men escorted the reservists,
singing the "Marseillaise" and waving French, British, and Russian
flags. At the Place de la Concorde, near the statue of "Strasbourg," was
a procession of Italians, who had offered their military services to the
Minister of War in spite of Italy's obligation to the Triple Alliance.

Later, at the American Embassy, Number 5 Rue François Premier, I found
Ambassador Herrick arranging for a sort of relief committee of Americans
to aid and regulate the situation of our stranded countrymen and women
here. There are about three thousand who want to get home, but who are
unable to obtain money on their letters of credit; if they have money,
they are unable to find trains, or passenger space on westward bound
liners. Mr. Herrick showed me a cablegram from the State Department at
Washington instructing him to remain at his post until his successor,
Mr. Sharp, can reach Paris; also to inform Mr. Thomas Nelson Page,
American Ambassador at Rome, to cancel his leave of absence and stop in
Rome, even if "Italy had decided to remain neutral." As soon as the
German and Austro-Hungarian ambassadors quit the capital, Mr. Herrick
will be placed in charge of all the German and Austro-Hungarian subjects
left behind here. I met also M. J. J. Jusserand, French Ambassador at
Washington, who intends sailing Tuesday for New York. M. Jusserand
informed me that official news had reached the Paris Ministry of the
Interior of Germany's violation of the territory of Luxemburg, the
independence of which had been guaranteed by the Powers, including of
course Prussia, by the Treaty of London in 1867. M. Jusserand was very
indignant at this reckless breach of international law.
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