
London, October 20, 1914. - Here we are, much cheered up by the prospect.

We hammered hard yesterday and to-day, and this afternoon it looks as though we
had secured the permission of the British Government to send food to our people in
Belgium.

We got into Folkstone at 4 o'clock on Sunday, were passed immediately by the
authorities, and then spent an hour and a half waiting for our train to pull out. We
got into darkened London about a quarter of eight. We sat around and visited
beyond our usual hours, and yesterday morning I was called ahead of anybody else,
so as to get down to my day's work.

First, I got things started at the Embassy, by getting off a lot of telegrams and
running away from an office full of people who, in some mysterious way, had heard
I was here. I saw several of them, but as my day was going, I up and ran.

First, to Alfred Rothschild's house in Park Lane, where I found Baron Lambert
waiting for me. He was beaming, as his son (serving in the Belgian army) had
turned up safe and well before leaving to rejoin his regiment in France.

Next I went to the Spanish Embassy, and gave the Ambassador details of what we
wanted. He caught the idea immediately, and has done everything in his power.

When I got back to our chancery, I found that the Ambassador had come in, so I
went over the whole business again, and made an appointment for a conference
with him for the Spanish Ambassador and my travelling companions

At half-past five we had our conference with the two Ambassadors. They made an
appointment with Sir Edward Grey for this afternoon, and went over the situation at
some length, to make sure of the details.



In view of its significance this meeting was most impressive to me. It was made up
of the two Ambassadors, my two companions, and Herbert Hoover, the man who is
going to tackle one of the biggest jobs of the time. He has been studying the
situation, the needs of the civil population and the difficulties to be overcome ever
since Shaler's arrival several weeks ago. While we could enlighten him in regard to
recent developments and matters of detail I was astonished to see how clearly he
grasped all the essentials of the situation. He sat still while the rest of us talked but
his few remarks were very much to the point, particularly when, in answer to a
question, he said very quietly: "Yes, I'll take over the work. I have about finished
what I have in hand. Now we can take up this."
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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/19141020%20PAYRO%20DIARIO%20DE
%20UN%20TESTIGO.pdf
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French version :
http://www.idesetautres.be/upload/19141020%20PAYRO%20DIARIO%20DE
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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/publi
cations/Fichier_PDF/Fonte/Journal_de%20guerre_de_Paul_Max_bdef
.pdf


