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OUR DEBT TO SERETA (ANOND
Contributed Article.

OUR attention has lately been drawn to Serbia again by the death of His

Majesty King Peter of the Serbs, Chechs, and Slovaks. And it is deemed
opportune to publish this interesting article asking for funds for the Serbian
Orphanages. I am sure those of us who have been in Serbia will endorse all
the writer quotes.

Miss Bonser, Fort, Bannu N. W. F. P., will be glad to receive (for favour
of forwarding) any small sum even one rupee from old Serbian Doctors, or
Nuzsing Sisters now in India.——ZEditor,

To try and give you anything like an adequate idea, in one article, of the
needs and claims of Serbia, is to pub oneseif in the position of the Secottish
minister who said that he has chosen for the subject of his first sermon,
*“ God, Man, and the Universe ¥, and that he would devote ten minutes to
each !

We are all of us hearing a good deal about resonstruction nowadays,
yet I fancy that most poopls have oaly a very imooerfest notion of whab is
involved in an atfompt to reconstruct a dovastated country which has been
m enemy occupation for saveral years. At least that this is so, T gather from
the question repeatedly put to me: Why aren’t the Serbian war charities
demobilising ? Why haven’t they closed down ¢ In fact people are pretty
hazy ahout Serhia albogether. Amongst private people one heard such
wiseacre criticisms as, “ Anyhow the Serbs began the beastly war; didn’t
they shoot somebody somewhere 2 ™ B

*“ Berbia doesn’t interest me,” remarked a prosperous connection of mine,
in the October 1915, as she sat on a hearthrug in front of a good fire, while the
Serbian army pursued its desolate retreat through 300 miles of ice and snow
in the mountain passes of Albania, with thousands of refugees in its wake.
I have myself met a man who on that retreat swapped a motor, for a tin of
cocos, the cheapest car and the dearest cocoa T have evor heard of. - And

- don’t you believe it when people tell you that the Balkans are all miwch of a
muchness, and that the Serbs are cruel and wncivilised. Primitive they may
be, but not exactly uncivilised, and certainly not oruel,” for on that same
terrible Albanian Retreat, when the army at times had only a Httle rice and
beans for commissariat, they shared and shared alike with their Austrian -
prisoners, though God knows they owed the Austrian nothing but detesta-
tion and abhorrence. :

Indeed whore Serbia is concerned, a good many of us have really not got
much beyone the stage of knowing that the Archduke Franz Ferdinand,
heir to the Austrian throne, like Froggy would a-wooing go, whether his mother
would let him or no ; that when he was sent to choose himself a wife from six
Archduchesses, he most inconveniently fell in love instead with a Slav lady,
their maid of honour, and that his pro-Blav opinions werg amongst the more
immediate causes of the whole trouble, including- his own death and that of
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his Duchess at Sarajevo, midsummer, 1914. I say among the more immediate

causes, for of course every war in history has apparent, surface causes and resl,

fundanental causes, d.nd the two are by no means always very closely con-
nected.

" There is a Serbian proverh which says.,  Tle who weeps for the world will.
soon have no eyes ’, and it is true enough of Serbia’s own history, which has
been a tragedy from start to finish. '

While we were still groping our way towards a certain degree of ordered
freedom under the Plantagenets, the great Serbian Empire, reaching far up
into Carniola, its Dalmatian coasts constantly traversed by Crusadoers on theiv
way to Palestine, was already in possession of a highly democratic codeof law,
& most independent peasantry, and excellent universities and schools. Besides
agriculture, the.country had great resources in gold, silver, and copper mines,
and highly skilled evaftsmen, spocially in metal-work. During the Middle
Ages a French princess, first cousin to St. Louis IX, King of France, married
the then Emperor of Serbia, and brought numerous French scholars and
troubadours in her train. This Queen Yelena established a considerable
degree of Franco-Latin culbure in her new kingdem, and is still regardod
as one of Serbia’s -patron saints. The little fleur-de-lys, tucked away
in a corner of the royal coat- of -arms, is a souvenir of that mediseval
ﬂ'llldr.ublj

But ali this prosperity was swept away by the disastrous Turkish invasion of
Burope, and in particular by the crushing defeat of the Serbs in 1389 on the
Field of Blackbirds, the historic plain of Kosovo, bright with poppies and other
wild flowers, overlooked by snow-mountains, and crossed under exceptionally
tragic circumstances by the retreating Serbian forces during the recenu War.
in this baiile the Serbian army was practically destioyed, and the country
fell under Turkish domination for over four hundred years. Vet so memorable
were the deeds of heroism done by the losing side, that the 28th June, the
anniversary of Kosovo, is still observed as the great national Serbian holiday.
1 have seldom listened to anything more moving than the dirges and litanies
for the fallen of Kossovo, sung by Serbian exiles in 1917 and 1918, at the Russian
church in Welbeck Street and St. Mary-le-Bow, Cheapside. It is as though
for generations and generations we were to celebrate a yearly memorial of the
futile glories and sacrifices of Gallipoli, supposing that Gallipoli had cost
us our Empire. ..

“ Long as the grass shall prow
On the plain of Kossovo,
RS luug, TVEiL 30,
There resteth to Serbia a glory, & glory that shall not grow old.

Qur allies, the Montenegrins, are if possible more Serbian than the Serbs,
for they are the descendants of the remnant of the Berbian army which, after
$he defeat of Kosovo, fled northwards into the mountains, rather than abide
the rule of the Turk, and to this day the Montenegrin wears a  black band
vound his hat in sign of mourning for the Kosove disaster.
short memories in the Balkans.
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The Serbian national spirit never died out, kept alive Tmainly by strolling
minstrels who went from house to house, singing the epics and ballads—of
Kosovo to the guslar, the little, primitive, one-stringed late. * Fgr Holy
Cross and Golden Freedom * has always been Serbia’s motto : it is her inptto
still. Generation after gencration she guarded the . approaches to the Fast,
* prostrate beneath the sledge-hammer blows of the Ottoman invasion, prostrate
" hut invineible, and the Turkish onset having spent itself in the Balkans, we
- were left free gradually, and tranguilly, and bloodlessly, to build up our

own Mahommedan Empiro. : DR

* Early in the nineteenth cenfury, unaided by any of the great Powers
or by the other Balkan States, Serbia threw off the Turkish yoke, and a century
afterwards finally defeated Turkey in the. Balkan Wars of 1912 and 1913,
- only, as we all know, to fall under a still worse tyranny two years later.

the countless legends that have gathered round the fight of Kosovo, i
which the dying hero, Marko Markovich entrusts his sword to the keeping
of his fairly half-sister who lived in a cave by the sea, and who promised him
' that by the sea Serbia should nitimately regain her ancient empire. ‘This
prophecy has in g sense come true. By the sword and by the sea she hag,
© in part, regained it, by her own unconquerable valour and the succours of the

Among
8 one in

' British fleet—but, at what s cost ! -

I'hardly think that the part played by the Serbian army on the Salonican
front is fully appreciated over here. These soldiers held their line in tattered
uniforms, with empty kit-bags, for a very considerable period, no ‘woollen
underwear whatsoever against the snow blizards of the bitter Magcedonian
winters, only cotton shirts, which as often as not they tore up into strips to
bandage their bruised feet, since they had' boots but no socks. Their rations
consisted of a cup of lukewarm tea when they went into the trenches at 8 a:m,
(T say lukewarm, because the eountry was so treeless that there was neither
shade in summer nor fuel in winter), followed at noon by = slice of bread with
beans, mushrooms, or perhaps cobnuts, and the same at 6 p.m. - For three
years they did not set eyes on meat, spirits, sugar or butter ; yet Flora Sandes,
a British woman who served as a combatant in their ranks, declares that she
heard more grumbling, chiefly on the everlasting subject of margarine, during
two months’ sick-leave in London, than during these three years from the
Serbian army. Compare the giant head-lines of our newspapers in 191
. our own meat shortage bogan : -+ Black Saturday. TFish Sunday. This will
be remembered in many a British home as the first Sunday without the fa,

mily
- joint ., 1 remember & woman who, when the war was in full blast, asked me
- in a voice positively breaking with emotion, “ What are you doing about
Cjam.?” “T'am not doing anything ”, I replied, * except eating it, when i

comes my way.” My answer seemed to annoy her. I think she dimly felt
that the war was a put-up job, to prevent her getting all the jam she required,
while I thought of the men on the Macedonian front.

How often in the course of the war did I not secretly. call to mind Dr.
Johnson’s outburst to the fussy little clerk with grievances and seruples about
- stationery : ““ Pray, sir, cease tormenting your neighbours about paper and

7 when
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-packthread, when we have all of us got to live in a world that is burating
‘with sin and sorrow.”

The ground was so hard, specially of course in winter, that only very
shallow dug-outs could be construcied, with the rosult that whatever position
you at first took up, in it you had to remain, since the slightest movement
betrayed you to the enemy snipers. T.overs of Ttaly plead, and plead quite
rightly, in extenuation of the disaster of Caporetto, when in the autumn of
1917, 60,000 troops deserted into the enemy lines, that the Itallan soldiers
would nob have so failed if they had been better fed, betfer equipped, and botter
amused, if they had had a tithe of the amusements aud distractions provided
for our own troops. This is very possibly true, but il so, it is all the greater
credit to Serbia that there was no Caporctio on the Macedonian front.

sradually things improved a little. The Hon. Rvelian IHaverfiold’s

Serbian Army Comforts Fund, now merged in the Haverfield Funds for Serbisn

- {hildren and Disabied Serbian Soldiers in which ‘I want to interest you, did
“iwonders in the way of sending out comfaris to the army. '

The medical and nursing professions bear witness to an impressively
high standard of clean living in the Serbian army, so much so that it was
possible to pass 3,000 men through a hospital without encountering any
instances to the contrary. The'care of the disabled soldier is obviously the
main problem of peconstruciion ; for these men thers iz no Roechampton,
fio Star and Gartar, no St Dunstan’s. -And the same applies to returning
prizoners of war. o _ : ‘

The deaths of Serbisn prisoners in enemy camps were: terribly numerous.
During the first two years of war no parcels were alloved, and British- and
French prisoners were. forbidden to feed the Serbs out of their own supplies ;
so much for the enemy’s pet argument that prisoners went hungry hecausc of

- our blockade. In such camps as Heinrichsgruen and Matthausen, there wore as
many as fifteen thousand graves from consumption alone, not counting those
from typhus, spotted fever, dysentery and starvation. T am not belittling
the mizeries of ‘cur own British prisoners’in the €alt mines of Fast Prussia,
on the ghastly pallets of Wittenberg, or the rain-swept heath of Minderheide,

But our men at any rate had the certainty that their wives and children were
safe in a free England, with victuals in plenty, and: separation allowances,
and a Government pledged to a pension. There was a.no such comfort for
their Serbian brothers-in-arms. They knew, on the contrary, that if they
attempted to escape, their homes would be burnt down and their. families
deported, and what deportation meant you shall hear lator. In many instances
they had no idea what had 'becqme of their reiations and friends. © Where
are your peopls ¥ you might ask a Serbian soldier, and nine times out of
ten he would answer that they had lost one another on the greal retreat,
and order to get rid of all traces of Serbian origin and rule, the Bulgar
seb to work to destroy the Government Archives, the Church registers, except:
ing birth registers which he kept for purposes of enforced recruiting ; all the
Serbian libraries, burning the books or throwing them intorivers; all public '
gardens, fountains, and historical monuments, blotting out the Serbian insorip-
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tions even from grave-stones, while in the churches, which they most horribly
profaned, they removed the pictures of Serbian sovereigns and saints, and
replaced them by those of Bulgarian saints, who must, T think, be singularly
few and far between,

You can easily imagine that when a town or village has been plundered
by four armies in succession, German, Austrian, Turkish and Bulgarian,
there is not much left in the way of cattle, crops, timber, machinery, household
utensils or clothing materials. Several months after the Armistice there were
still no chairs or tables in the Serbian Government Offices. There are no desks
or books in the colleges and schools. Belgrade University is crying out
bocks ag passionately as Louvain itself. JInoutlying districts the peasants
have absolutely nothing in their houses, and sleep. on the floor, and if you want

- to do any repairs, you can’t raise a hammer and nails for love or money.  Quite
well-te-do people who have still a mattress or two left, take out the stuffing
and weave it into clothing on their looms.

The main difficulty is transport. Don’t be misled by newspaper accounts
of the comparative prosperity of Belgrade. Belgrade is fairly well off,
lying as it does on the borders of Croatia, which is the larder and the granary
of Greater Serbia (and as such, incidentally, has to be listened to with respect
hy the Serbian Government, in regard to Fiume or any other burning question).
But it is one thing to get your stuff to Belgrade, and another thing to get. it.
up-country, for the enemy before evacuating, ingeniously contrived the collis
sion of express trains in. tunnels, with high explosives attached, which blew
up the railway stations and the railway lines for miles, besides mining every
-petty bridge and ferry and ford, while the roads became blocked with broken-.
down motors and waggons with no oxen to draw them. - Though the enexﬁy '
has gone, the rats have stayed, and are a most formidable plague, everywhere.

Amongst the most urgent problems is the medical. Two-thirds. of the.
Serbian medical profession died, in consequence of the typhus epidemic,
which. came into Northern Serbia with the first three Austrian invasions
‘betweent 1914 and 1915 (for remember, that during the first year of t‘.ﬁa War,
the ‘Serbs unaided rolled back the Austrians three times). When Flora.
Sandes, then a nurse, reached Valjevo, she found 5,000 civilians down with.
typhus, with one Serbian doctor, twenty others. ha,vmg died, and two Amencan.
nurses to care for them.

Another cause of high mmta.hty was of course the mternment camps
Thousands of Serbs, old people, women and children, the convalescent, the
blind, were. driven from Serbia into Bulgaria, and there interned, and forced
to do work for cighteen or nineteen hours a day, chiefly npon road construction. '
They went in whatever clothes they stood up in, and when these became
rags and tatters, rags and tatters they remained. The food was an utterly
insufficient dole of bread, together with some watery soup, flavoured with
gpice, A hundred people would be. herded together in a space intended for
twenty, with no sanitation and no water supply, and when epidemics broke
out, the-sick were not separated from the-others. I spare you, of necessity,
the obscene -and sanguinary-horrors of these camps, and will only say that,
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oub of 150,000 Serbs, 50,000 died, mostly under the bastinade, the terrible
Bulgarian * fusil blanc ”, many committed suicide, many are permanently
invalided, and very many insane. Under such atrocious conditions, what
chance had $he children ?

There has also been an alarming mortality among young Serbian boys.
When the fourth, final, and fatal invasion took place, many patriotic
Serbian mothers, realising only too well from the Balkan Wars what the
Bulgars were capable of, gave their boys such food as they could carry, and
sent them across Albania o try and join the Allied ships, in order that Serbia’s
future fighting strength might be, to some exient, preserved. Thirty thousand
of them they set out, Iittle fellows from twelve to fifteen, but what with hunger,
and exposure, and the snow, and the pitiiess enemy air-craft, and the wolves,
and Albanian brigands worse than wolves, only seven thousand of them,
reached the coast, reached it in time to see threo out of four British food-ships
‘torpedoed within sight of land—why ? Because the Italian navy had too
narrow a margin of destroyers to convey them. I wonder ig this the claszs of
thing people ever stop to picture to themselves when they talk to us about
the blessings of reduced armuments.  Thuse boys, together with the remnant
of the Serbian army and.refugees, were taken to Corfu, but for weeles and weelts
the boats went out daily to bury the dead a.t sea, &nd ﬁnally only four thousand

Now it is of the utmost 1mportance, to ourselves that this hardy and self
s-acrlﬁcmg Serbian stock should not be allowed to die out. And how -hardy.
and self-sacrificing it is, you may best learn from the faets that when war
broke out, Serbia placed a ninth of her entire population in the fighting line
{a tenth is genem'lly considered ample), and that her losses in battle alone;

not counting epidemics, Massacies, the prison camps and so furbh, are 311,000,
losses totalling nearly half the number of our own military dead, though her
population was less than a tenth of ours ; losses almost equal to a third of the
Trench, and five times greater than the American, the populations of America
and Serbia standing in the relation of a hundred to four, We have twomotives -
to impel.us, national responsibility, and national self-interest. Lot us take the
eynical advice of BEdmund Waller, poet and M.P. in the seventeenth ventury
to ¢ leok first to our safety, and then to our honour.”  Well, what about our
safety ? What of national self-interest ? This. Recently I was rea_ding..'a‘n
account-of early wars in Greece, their effects and after-effects. Between the
days. of Solon and Demosthenes prices rose to five times their previous figure,
The landed gentry sold their estates to the new rich. The State subsidised
"gertain articles of fuud o Keep the popilace in a good temper, and lasi of
all they tried & League of Nations. History is the record of a series of Leagnes
of. Nations, forming and meltmg like dissolving views, whethcr ancient history,
pr Mediaeval, or modern; and no League of Nations is going to alter geographicai
ficta.. The plain geographical {act renains that Serbia always was, and always

“awill b, the jumping. off place for Constantinople and. Baghdad and s0 Jong
ag we-have an Empire, so long as we hold Egypt and India and wish to protect
our trade routes, so long must we safeguard Serbia’s interests ay our own.  She
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is by far the steadiest element in the Balkans.—She is the gate-keeper of the
Fast, and we must be friends with the gate-keeper.

And then there iz national responsibility. There is a confused idea in 4
good many people’s minds, an idea partly cherished, perhaps, to salve the
national conscience and make ourselves feel more comfortable inside, that the
Serbian disaster was due to the fact that in the July of 1915, Serbia asked
us for troops, which at the time we naturally could not spare. Serbia never
asked us for troops. Unlike others of our allies she was more than ready
to do her own fighting, and required no foreign Divisions to stiffen hers. What
she asked was to be allowed to attack Bulgaria.

1 know plenty of people resident out there at the time, who used to sit
on the hill-tops for théir pienies, and watch the Bulgars mobilising, and these
English people and indeed everybody on the spot, down to the veriest urchin
playing on his mother’s doorstep, know perfectly well what the Bulgar was
ahout. But unfortunately, as so often happens down the ages, the people
who were not on the spot, notably, T am sorry to say, the British Foreign Office,
knew much hetter. Bulgaria was a woolly lamb, with fleece as white as snow,
and meant no harm to anyone. Orif indeed the lamb were mobilising, it was only
against Turkey. Serbia must not be aggressive. Serbia must wait and see.

So Serbia waited and she saw. She saw her little towns and villages
beflagged to receive the Alhes, and only the Boche and “the Bulgar came,
and what she saw then= mare especially at Cregour, and Krougievatz and
Kumanovo, that T cannot tell you. Yet Englishwomen who did the retreat
with the Serbian army havé assured me that not once was England s blunder
cast in their teeth Berbia’s unlettered pea.sant soldier was too much the
gentleman to say I told you so ¥, T think you will agree with me that such
unequalled generosity ought not to go altogether unrecugmsed and that in
this mattar Britain’s honour is pretty deeply engaged.

-1 don’t want you to think, just because my own serap of war-work hew by

“the mere‘sb chance connected me with Serbia, which I had admired ever since
the Balkan Wars, that therefore I am an uncritical partisan, _praising every-
thing that Serbia says and doos. I know very well that Serbia has no real
educated class (the Turks saw to that), and partly in conscquence of this she-
-has a Government which reduces its best well-wishers to a condition hordering
on frenzy. . There is a ca.bmet crisis at least once a fcntmght She has a Corps
Dlploma.txque which, as far as I could make out, was permanently in bed,
judging by the bother one had to get the Lega,tmn on the phone. She has a
sort of middle class, a ** petite bourgeoisie , which is simply insufferable.

A ten minutes * mterview with any of its members used to leave me wondering
itritably why the cnemy had done its work of extermination with so Littie
thoroughness. They have the shiftiness and the tendency to intrigue which
is the inheritance of an oppressed race, for every oppressed race learns to run

' mth the hare and hunt vnth the hounds. But after all, it is not for political or

official Serbia that one works, or pleuds or makes oneself a nuisance to one’s
neighbours ; it is for ber disabled soliders (the soldiers who did not say I told
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you 50 ), her hroken prisoners, her elvilian pepul

atian tedieed to one-third
of its pre-war total,

And T think 10 should be eternally rewmem hored 1m favour’

: of the Serbian
4 1 . - = I3 N
Government and nation -alike, that in the-dark

daws of November 19 17, when
an overwhelming attack was expeeted in at Salonica, which happily never
came, guike faicly advantageous peace-terms were ofter
the heroismi implicd by such

i
know what is nnplied by a Bul

ed, and refused, and

ehireal can only be appreciated by those who

garian pcoupatiow,

Yy has been fraly said, |
I3

I
FEO

udging on Bulgarian evidence alone, that the

Bulgars did things = from which decent-minded devils would have gshrunk”

and those things were done equally by the Bulgarian Government. the army,
the police, and the civilian officials. It is not for nothing that the Bulgar
springs of a Tartar breed, and claims first-cousinship with the Mongol; his
inventiveness in tortuve is positively Chinesc. He contrives to combine
primitive savagery with the depraved morals which we usually associate with
decadence, and I can assure you that when he is let loose upon a conguered
country, the resulting compoind is guaranteed to nauseate the least squeantish.

He committed his atrocitics pavtly oub of sheor bestiality, parily out of
racial hatred (the Bulgars frecly. admitted to PBritish prisoners that they
tormented $he Serhs merely because they were Sorbs), and partly, and very
largely, out of greed. ¥Years of Turkish sovereignty had bred a habit of
hoarding in the Balkans, and there was always the chance that by means 'of
sorture you could wring some more moncy out of your victins, AR

Tt is not easy to imagine, though, whero the peasants were to, gob it from,
secing that a family rated under the Yerbian Government at, say, £5 in English
money, wouwld already be paying L60 or even

fme
oL SOV RE I LR T

+ to the Bilganian
Gavernment, besides enforeed contributions to. the Bulgarvian, Red Cross--
the one and only connection, ws it happens, v which [ have ever come upon
{the trajl of that truly amazing Society.  In addilion, when deporied for. forged
tuhour, they were obliged, somehow or other, Lo maintain themselves and their
poor starving beasts. Rich Turks would often find themselves suddenly
denounced as ardent Serbian patriots, when of course they were nothing of the
sort, simply as a form of blackmail. : '

It is trae that Serbia has come oui of the war greatly increased as to
territory, but to my mind she is comewhat in the position of a person who has
inherited a large estate without enoungh money to keep it up. However. be
that as it may, what's done cannot be undone, at any rate not for the pfesqnb,
and what remains to do bs o repair the damage as far 2y possible.  Since we
are nob forcing the late enemy to do_it,-we must do it ourselves, and don’t
imagine that the Yerbs arc not pulling their weight. They ave working very
hard, but nobody can make brick without straw, and nobody can reconstruct
a devastated country without wmoney and roaterial. = ;

We have all had our war troubles one way or another, our casualties, our
submarine tragedies, onr anxiety for prisoners.  For most of us the ncome-tax

SOINE-VaE
. soars and soars, fot many of us the dividends do not come when we call them.
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We women buy gloves at 12-6 the pair which split. the first time we put them
on, and all of us had to endure the Yankse bacon, which tasted like very salt
galoshes.  But when all is said and done, 3,000 people have not besn niassacred
in the fields outside some English country town, as in the fields outside Sour-
doulitza, with say, 200 more in the nearcst village, and 160 in the next, and only
the walls of the next left standing. No English churchyards have witnessed
the spectacle of tiny children writhing on the ground in the grip of poison gas.
No English daughter has seen an old father bastinadoed, till the spinal
cord was exposed, because he said good-night ** in Serbian rather than
Bulgarian, or received a letter from a son in the Serbian army.  English widows
in their tens of thousands have not had their husbands burnt, flayed, impaled,
and then been compelled to dance the Kola, the national dance, on their
graves, while the ground was still unquiet from the struggles of those who had
been buried alive. All such things, and far worse than these, we of the
Fortunate Isles have been spared, by the merey of God and a two Power standard
navy-—we with our Black Saturday and Fish Sunday and our rending of the
heavens if we conld only get blackberry jam, when we had set our hearts
upon blackberry and appie.

Picture to yourselves an ordinary Serbian village, vacked with bombard-
ment, partially burnt down, infested with rats, snowed up for several of the
winter months. Back to these devastated villages, back to their ruinons
farms, the disabled Serbian soldiers have dragged themselves, often without
the aid of erutches, men who fought our battles as truly in the East as we.
fought theirs in the West. 95 per cent of the inhakitants of such a village
have only the clothes thoy stand up in, nothing else to wear or to change into
whatever. In one distribution of relief stoves that I know of, at Schabatz,
it your family was above four in number you received one sheet per household—
per household, not per person—; but if you were four in family or fewer, you
got none, as there were not enough to go round. ‘

In a country mainly dependent upon agriculture there are insufficient
seeds for the sowing of the harvests or the raising of garden produce, while
the foul and neglected state of the pastures under the occuption, has resulfed
©in an outbreak of anthrax and swine- fever so serious that two-thivds of the
cattle imported across the border have already perished. :

- The children are of course suffering from every imaginable form of debility,
chiéﬂy rickets, consumption, ringworm, and what are known as globe-stomachs,
due to eating grass, leaves, and the bark of trecs. There are about 250,000
ofphans in Serbia, homeless, uncared-for mites, just roving the country, their’
fathers dead in battle or in the prison camps, their mothers the vietims of
Austro-Bulgarian occupation. Mrs. Haverfield tells how, at her first orphan-
age at Uzice, the lady in charge one snowy evening heard a knock at the door,
and on-opening it found a little girl of about cight outside, dressed in the rags
of what had once been a chemise. She and her small brother had been bagging
their bread from village to village all the winter through—the children of
better-class people —until by chance they heard that there was ““a place for-
children ” at Uzice, and came to try their luck !
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Sometimes it is possible to persuade people to take charge of the little
girls, but nobody wants the little boys who have to be apprenticed to a trade.
How I wish I eould adopt cne of them myself, one of Serbia’s defenders in the
nest war ; bub what should I do with him in o three-roomed flat ?

“ My life’s work 7, wrote Mrs. Haverfield a few weeks helore her death,
“lies in this stricken country, so ruined by the enemy, so littie helped by the
Allies, T am putting my whole heart and sout into the care of these destitute
children, for whom there seems Lo be no place on earth, anless [ make one for
them . * My life’s work “—-on March 21st last, she died, while establishing
her new orphanage in a very isolated and poverby-stricken district, Bayna
Bachta, way beyond the Drina, 170 miles from Belgrade. Ib s a wild hill
country, the mountain slopes covered with beech and birch woods of an almost
unearthly beauty of colouring, festoons of old man’s beard glimmering tier apon
tier like snow-wreaths, But the old bishop was not so far out when he observed
that upon occasion * Every prospect pleases, and only man is vile 7', for those
hills have looked down upen the hanging, Turkish fashion, of boys of fifteen.

Mrs., Haverfield was no longer young, indeed she was a grandmother,
yet she worked early and late, was up with the small hours luading or unloading
stores, and travelling tivelessly. io and from in cattle-trucks upon almost
impassahle roads ; and when pnehmonia came along, there was no power of
resistance left. As she lay dying she kepb frebiing aboub the future:  Whe
will care for the children 2 Who will care for my poor children ¢ 7, till at last;
one of her workers leant over her and said, “ We will see that the work goes
forward. Do you understand ? Can you hear 77 ¢ Perfectly 7, replied
Mrs. Haverficld and it was the last word she spoke. We therefore owe it 1o

- the dead, as well as to the living, that those orpbanages should be maintained,
the other objects which she had in view, funds permitiing, being the establish-
ment of a little ten-bed hospital, and village centres, where the disabled men
might be trained to hecome self-supporting. : g

Politically Serbia owes us nothing, militarily not much. Let us be glad
that women like Evelina Haverfield and Elsie Inglis, like Mrs. Harley and Mrs.
Dearmer, have served as lightning conductors to divert from us the sense of
grievance, the sense of having been left in the lurch by a great Power, which
the Serbs might otherwise very naturally feel. Asitis, thanks to their devotion,
thanks to their passage in the cause of Serbia “ from splendid life to_death
desirable 7, thanks to the fact that they bad their country’s reputation at
heart, whatever the politicians might do or leave undone, an Englishwoman’s
word is law to the Serbian soldier and the Serbian peasant. She has only
to say ** Pleuse”, and the thing gets done, even if it’s next-door to an
impossibility. - o :

There is a business-like Serbian proverb which says, “ What thaLaetyard
requires is not prayers, bub a hoe » and I ask you of your kind-ess to contri-
bute, if you will towards the hoe, not for Serbia’s sske alone, "sut also for the
sake of England’s good name in Serbia; and T have failed indeed, if T have
failed to make you ynderstand that this 13 not a mere guestion of charity ot com-
passion, but a question of honour, and a debt of honour. I ask you to respond

.
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generously, not specially to my appeal, which is 8 second-hand affair, but to
the appeal of Serbia herself, of an allied nation which has suffered and sacrificed
to the uttermost limits of endurance, an appeal which says, Lt it nothmg
to you,.all you that pass by ? "—" Come over into Macedonia, and help us >

Lady Wimbornie’s Unit, the Scottish Women, Lady Paget’s Unit, Mrs.
St. Clair Stobart’s Unit, American Doctors and others also did splendid work
in Berbia and as for the Ladies and officials at the Iead- quarters Serbian
Relief Fund, London, nothing can express their unfailing holp and eouxteqy
to all their workers.—Ed.

A SHORT HISTORY OF THE GUINEA WORM.

BY EUREKIA.

I do not know if all my readers are familiar with this trying ailment but the
short histary below will, I trust, interest some of the readers of the
" Nursing Journal of India ”. The Guinea Worm or dracunculus. medinensis
seems to limit jtsclf to certain districts in India and is very common in the -

- Deccan and Sindh. :

. In these distriets it is no uncommon sight to find 1gnomnt folk with a

damwp rag tied round their leg. Ttis clever of them to apply a damp Tag ag it

~belps the Guinea Worm to the surface—it also helps the sense of burning
experienced when the Worm is making its appearance at the surface.

Patients I have nursed, have cried at night with the excessive burning,
‘which they say increases 100 times more than that inthe ‘day time. Theyhave
even begged to have the limb ampulated. © Such is the pain and irritation, -

The Guinea Worm is a parasite of the = connective tlssue, and usually
attacks its vietims in the monsoon.

The female or troublesome Guinea Worm is said by some to attainto 3 or
5 feet in lengths but this is an error of observatxon, two worms havmg been
reg,a.rded a3 one.

The average length of the Guinea Worm is about 12 inches, the body is
cylindrical milky white, smooth and without any ma,rkmgs The tip-of the
tail comes to a point and is abruptly bent, thus forming a sort.of blunt hook.
The head end is rounded off. Nothing deﬁmte is known about ‘the male
Guinea Worm. - :

The female is chleﬂy found in the limbs and trunk, occasmna}ly in the :
serobum and rarely in the armg-and back, with the exce .on of the L. b

or water carrier, as the worm is fond of moist damp sv s and will make
her way 1o where the mussak, or water sack touches the & N ’
When instinct tells the Guinea Worm her time of arnity i9 drawing
near, she begins to bore her way to the surface of ¢ " . a downward
direction—the paticnt experiences & good deal of anxiety, and

sometimes fever and uticaria make their appearance.




