






on the te rms of the armistice. The 
p eople have begun again to sing 
the Marseillaise, w hich is, of 
course, forbidden in Germa n oc
cupied France. Marshal Petain, 
holding the Tricolor to his breast, 
has become for those who cheer 
him the symbol of eventual lib
eration an d recovery. 

What is happening in Paris? We 
hear that the Univer ity has been 
clo ed following some student 
demonstrations when over 120 
young people were arrested. That 
does not sound l ike co-operation 
between the youth of France an d 
the Nazis. At night theiWorkers in 
the industrial suburbs tear down 
the German posters frorr_ the 
w:!lls and chalk up ribald com
ment in the P arisian manner. 
That doesn ' t sound like co-oper
ation bet wee n th e workers and 
the Nazi s. 

Those who used to think that 
we could not win the war, and 
built the Vichy Government on 
that false supposition , are now in 
the min ority. Some of them are 
seeking v:tinly to justify them
selves, trying to get some conces
sion out of the Nazis which will 
restore their fading popularity 
with their own people. But they 
have got nothing. H itl er and his 
friend s do not give. They only 
rta.ke. Mussolini is discovering that. 
Laval may do so in time. It has 
always been the Fuhrer's boast 
that he did not admit co-opera
tion. He demands submission. 

That. I am sure, he will never 
get from the French people. The 
last man that I saw in France, 
when I left that country in S ep
temb er, was from Alsace. He had 
not had any news of his wife and 
children for five months he told 
me, as they were in Alsace when 
the Bli tzkrieg began, and he was 
with the army. After the armis
tice he had been sent as a guard 
on the Spanish frontier at a lit
tle place in the middle of the 
Pyrenees. It was a lovely place. 
high in the mountains, but my wife 
and I were feeling pretty sick at 
heart, for we were leaving France 
a fter twenty-four happy years, 
leaving all we possessed and 
many dear friends behind. 

But that Alsatian frontier guard, 
exiled from his home without 
news of his family in a defeated 
country gave us a grand, brave, 
au-revoir: "Tell them in England 
to hold on," he said, "Tell them 
we aren't finished yet. We have 
been beaten but we aren't con
quered. We'll fight again and beat 
them yet, these Nazis." 

It was with happier hearts that 
we went on our way across the 
b leak dusty mountains of Spain 
and came eventually to Canada. 

FRANCE NOT CONQUERED 
And that Alsat ian was only one 

of the hundreds of French peo
ple of every class and kind who 
said the same things to us during 
these three months we spent in 
France after the armistice. Wo
men in shops and post-offices 
would lean across the counter and 
whisper how at night they lis
tened to the London radio and 
General de Gaulle. There were 
officers and soldiers by hundreds 
that we spoke to and probably 
many hundreds of thousands more 
who had only one thought-to get 
out if they could, or, if they 
couldn't, to wait patiently for the 
day when they will be able to 
fight another battle. 

Even within the Vichy Govern
men t I found before I left a dif
ferent attitude among those m en 
who had been quite honestly con
vinced in June that we could not 
win and that the best thing for 
France, and even for us, to do, was 
to make peace. They began to 
change t heir minds in August 
when they saw that the fighting 
spirit of the British peoples under 
Churchill's leadership was beating 
back the Nazi planes and prevent
ing that vaunted invasion of Eng
land. They know now for certain 
that the Axis is not invincible 
and that we made no empty boast 
when we declared that we would 
fight on alone to victory. 

Of course, there is v ery little 
that these people can do just now 
to h elp. They all have ropes 
round their necks. But in France 
they have begun rebuilding, or
ganizing a little arrr:istice army, 
forming a new National Service 
League of young people, putting a 
new heart and a new spirit into 
tho e who live in and those who 
can escape into the unoccupied 
zone, making provision against 
the day when the heavy hand of 
the • Nazi occupying army and 
police may weaken and the chance 
may come to restore France to 
independence and dignity. 

These people know that their 
only hope lies in our victory but 
also, none know better than 'they 
do, who see it day by day, the 
strength and power of the Nazi 
organization. It is still far from 
beaten. It is terribly strong. The 
driving dri.scipline of the Gestapo, 
the fanatical allegiance to Hitler 
of great numbers of his f<>llowers, 

the sense of personal strength, 
power and pride wh ich every Ger
m an, spoon-fed with Goebbel's 
propaganda, feels in the knowl
edge that his country now rules 
Europe from the Arctic Circle to 
the Black Sea and the Pyrenees 
are things that cannot easily be 
broken. If it is to be done, it can 
be done only by such courage 
as the workers of England have 
shown in going on with their j obs 
and their jokes day and night in 
the midst of death and destruc
tion, building airplanes while 
bombs crash around them, forging 
guns and filling shells in factor
ies which are half aflame, by such 
courage as those sailors show who 
go to the sea in ships defying the 
deadly submarines, as those air
men of the Empire show when 
they gaily take their lives in their 
hands night and day in the de
fence of the skies of England. 

THE WAY TO VICTORY 
If it is to be done, it can be 

done only by the redoubled sacri
fice and labour of those in the 
other parts of the Empire who 
are. until now, living safe from 
s uch savagery as has befallen 
Coventry, Birmingham, Live rpool, 
Sout-hampton and Bristol. 

If it is to be done, it can be 
done only if the people of the 
Un ited State- will make good in 
work and co-operation where it is 
most needed on all these encour
aging words they have given us 
of approval of our determm at :on 
to keep Liberty alive in th is 
world. 

This war in which we a re en
gaged is not just another inter
nati :mal •war in the old sense. It 
is not even a doctrinal war be
tween differing concephons of 
how life can and should be or
ganized. It is a tremendous vol
canic outburst in that everlasting 
inextricable conflict between good 
and evil in which humanity is 
engaged, in which all men fumble 
blindly, but in which surely, th e 
only honourable role is that of 
the man who goes on fighting for 
the th ings he knows to be good
his personal freedom, his right to 
work out his own destiny and 
help his children to theirs, his 
duty to God and his neighbou r to 
keep alive those precious elusive 
things. hope and happiness, with
out which the spirit dies and life 
will become, as Hitler would 
make it, a dreary, degrading ser
vitude conceived in hatred and 
evil in which civilization will sink 
back into a new Dark Ages. 

When you have read this speech, it 1.s suggested that you pass it to a friend. 


