
Brussels, November 16, 1914. - Some more excitement yesterday morning, when
various British subjects were arrested.

Two German civilians tried to force their way into the British Consulate and arrest
Mr. Jeffes, the British Consul, and his son, although the American flag was flying
over the door and there was a sign posted to the effect that the place was under our
protection and all business should he transacted with us. Fortunately Nasmith was
there, and after trying to explain the matter politely, he made for the two men, threw
them into the street, and bolted the door. The gum-shoe men were so surprised that
they went away and have not been back. Last night I was called around to the
Consulate and found two more men shadowing the place. There seemed to be no
danger of arrest, but Nasmith spent the night there, and this morning I went around
and took the Jefres to our Consulate, so that if any attempt was made to take them,
we should have an opportunity to protest. The higher authorities had promised not
to seize them, but apparently you can never tell.

Yesterday was the King's Saint's Day, and word was passed around that there would
be a special mass at Ste. Gudule. Just before it was to begin, the military authorities
sent around and forbade the service. The Grand Marshal of the Court opened the
King's book at his house, so that we could all go around and sign, as in ordinary
times, for we are accredited to the King of the Belgians, but early in the morning an
officer arrived and confiscated the book. The Government of Occupation seems to
be mighty busy doing pin-head things for people who have a war on their hands.

Countess de Buisseret's little boy was playing on the street yesterday when the
German troops passed by. Being a frightful and dangerous criminal, he imitated
their goose-step and was arrested. M. de Leval went around to headquarters to see
what could be done, supposing, of course, that when it was seen what a child he



was, his release would be ordered. Instead, he was told seriously that the youngster
must he punished and would be left in jail for some days.

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/19141115%20PAYRO%20DIARIO%20DE
%20UN%20TESTIGO.pdf
http://www.idesetautres.be/upload/19141116%20PAYRO%20DIARIO%20DE
%20UN%20TESTIGO.pdf

French version :
http://www.idesetautres.be/upload/19141115%20PAYRO%20DIARIO%20DE
%20UN%20TESTIGO%20FR.pdf
http://www.idesetautres.be/upload/19141116%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


