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It has been a beautiful, rainless,
hot summer in Poland before the
war in 1039. The sun has never shone
more. brightly, to make one’  for-
get the menacing shadow of Ger-
many. Warsaw, the capital of Po-
land, a large city of nearly two
million of inhabitants, a wvery at-
tractive, modern town full of gai-
ety and wit, was now completely
changed. War was in the air. Ev-
ery week increased the tension.

Little dy little men were being
called to the ecolors, and when
they went away, full of optimism
and spirit, their wives were proud
thai their husbands were going
to serve their beloved country.
For, a fact that strikes each ones
eyes in Poland is that every Pole,
man and woman, old and young is
full of personal passionate love
for his couniry and of devotion
to the wvery ground upon which
he lives,
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The Polish woman cooperated
dglways wilh the man, when her
country was in need or danger.
She has a splendid tradition of
heorism and sacrifice. The woman
as well as the girl, Buring the
whole year we were preparing
ourselves for war., The Women’'s
Auxiliary Service, which was a
widespread organization all over
Poland, redoubled its work, or-
ganizing courses. 'We got antigas
as well as rifle training and vari-
ous kinds of instructions. Before
the outbreak of the war women
were fold to prepare their hus-
band’s or son's knapsacks in case
they should be called up unex-
pectedly; to prepare her own; and
her chiirden’s things, so as to be

ready to leave abruptly in ease
of bombing, a basket with focd
for 21 hours. ‘

Each family must have prov;-
sions for one month,

Ezach child must have a label
w.h its name and address sglitche
ed on its clothes—in case of be-
ing lost. I remember how depres-
sing it was, when we sat in sil=-
ence and sewed those labels.

‘Everybody offered one day of
work in digging shelters in the
parks. :

Each woman and girl, trained
in antigas defence, had 10 blocks
to look after in case of bombing.

* - *

I had been through a course cf
Liason Service and in July 1839
I starlted my work in the General
Headquarters, happy to be use-
ful and to work near my hus-
band.

I had sent my little daughter,
the dearest recreation of her over-
worked {father, to a small cottaze.
just oulside Warsaw, so as to see
her sometimes. The place, hid-
den in the forest, seemed to e
very safe in case of war, because -
I did not realize then, what aectual
war was like. Now I knaow. There
is no safe area in modern war-
fare.

My twin boys, then 14, were
aclive in a group of Boy Scuuls.

September, the first, 1939, I axas
awakened by the shrilling of tle
telephone. 1 was told briefly that
the Germans were [furicusly at-
tacking our country, without any
declaration of war. It was 5 o'-
clock in the morring. I was ord-
ered instantly tn my service. "As
soon as I arrived at -my office,
I was drawn inta the. whirl of

work.. From that menan! we
hardly had time to breatbe ‘Two
hours iater tneve was ihe first

unheralded air raid on Warsaw.
In a few hours the city was trams-




























