
Extract from Miss powicke's ‘letter.
Semcwbere In jfrancc.

I am so busy that 1 cannot attem pt a proper letter—it is 
all I can do to write home now and again. There arc over 
three thousand Emigres here, and they all have to be visited 
and helped. Some of the things 1 see and hear are terrible, 
and there is an appalling am ount of misery to combat it i.s 
difficult to know where to begin or to end. W c arc the nearest 
point to  the battle line—in the w ar-zonc— under the I hird 
A rm y; at night we can hear the guns sometimes very clearly. 
W e heard th at the G erm ans intended to bom bard us, but so 
far they have done nothing except drop a few bombs over the 
aviation sheds. It is very hot.

I spent three days at Germ aizc, in the M arne d ep artm en t; 
there the whole town has been destroyed. A nything more 
desolate I cannot im agine. Fortunately the crops have grow n 
up, so the country round does not show signs of the battle in 
so m arked a way. W e have an 4* equipe there, and the 
men are building wooden houses as fast as they can.


