
Brussels, November 9, 1914. - Late in the afternoon Jack and I took Max for a run
in the Bois. While we were going across one of the broad stretches of lawn, an
officer on horseback passed us, accompanied by a mounted orderly. To our surprise
the orderly drew his revolver and began waving it at us, shouting at the same time
that if that dog came any nearer, he would shoot him down. The officer paid no
attention, but rode on ahead. I started after them on foot, but they began to trot and
left me in the lurch. I ran back to the motor, overtook them, and placed the car
across their path. The officer motioned his orderly to go ahead, and then let me
tackle him. He took the high ground that I had no reason to complain since the dog
had not actually been shot, not seeming to realize that peaceable civilians might
have legitimate objections to the promiscuous waving of revolvers. He declined to
give his name or that of the soldier, and I gave up and let him ride on after
expressing some unflattering opinions of him and his kind to the delight of the
crowd that had gathered. They did not dare say anything direct, but as I got back
into the car they set up a loud"Vive l'Amérique." The officer looked peevish and
rode away very stiff and haughty. Of course, since he refused to give his name,
there was no getting at him, and I was free to be as indignant as I liked.

The Germans are tightening up on the question of travel in the occupied territory,
and we are now engaged in a disagreeable row with them over passes for the
Legation cars. They want to limit us in all sorts of ways that make no difference to
them, but cut down our comfort. They will probably end by giving us what they
want; but when it is all done we shall have no feeling of obligation, having been
forced to fight for it.



Footnotes.
It would be interesting compare with what Roberto J. Payró told about the
same day in his Diario de un testigo (La guerra vista desde Bruselas) :
Original Spanish version :
http://www.idesetautres.be/upload/19141109%20PAYRO%20DIARIO%20DE
%20UN%20TESTIGO.pdf

French version :
http://www.idesetautres.be/upload/19141109%20PAYRO%20DIARIO%20DE
%20UN%20TESTIGO%20FR.pdf

It would be also interesting compare with what Paul MAX (cousin of the
bourgmestre Adolphe MAX ) told about the same day in his Journal de
guerre (Notes d’un Bruxellois pendant l’Occupation 1914-1918) :

http://www.museedelavilledebruxelles.be/fileadmin/user
_upload/publications/Fichier_PDF/Fonte/Journal_de%2
0guerre_de_Paul_Max_bdef.pdf


