


















ble was, and we told him. He said, "I'm in charge in chis 
town." So he called up and said, "Tell General Hindenburg co 
send his best automobile. There are four American newspaper
men here, and they're going co get an interview." So the next 
day, there was a beauciful car with real tires. 

So we went and were very nicely received, and had a won
derfui interview with Hindenburg. He said the war had come 
co a stalemate and there had actually been feelers put out on 
both sides about calling the war off and returning co the status 
quo ante, saying, "It's been a great mistake on both our parts, 
and now it's over." Bue, he 
said, "just when we were 
about to call che war off, a 
fresh young army sprang out 
of the Argonne, the Ameri
can troops. And what else 
could I do but ask for an 
armistice on the Al lied 
terms?" He said the Ameri
can army had won the war. 
And Hindenburg scarred to 
cry. Yes, and chat was a great 
sight, co see rears coming co 
his eyes, and him wiping the 
rears from his eyes; and he 
said, "1llei11 armes Vaterland, 
mei1t armes Vaterla1td . . .  " 
("My poor fatherland, my 
poor fatherland ... "]. 

today's standards. Life was well ordered, quiet. There were no 
telephones ro speak of, no radios, few motion pictures. le was a 
sort of horse-and-carriage existence, very unrealistic when you 
compare ic co today. Bue nonetheless, it was a very nice world. 

Alexander Camero11 '17 mtered naval radio sthoo/ a/ the end of his 
smioryem: Now 98, he lives i11 Florida. 

When we first went into radio school, after we'd been there 
about two months and I'd gotten good enough co handle ordi

That interview was never 
published. There was so 
much jealousy among the 
press section that a group 
led by Eddie James of the 
Times persuaded Pershing co 
issue an order saying chat we 
were never co publish the 
interview with Hindenburg. 

Horace B. Dm·is shows a French factory where he brictJy 

nary messages, they called 
all the companies co atten
tion and asked for three vol
unteers ro go ro Maine and 
man a radio station on a licclc 
island twenty miles offshore. 
Nobody budged at first, hue 
then one of my good friends 
said, "Sandy, how about it? 
Let's try it our." So three of 
us volunteered, and they 
took us up to Rockport in a 
big launch. '0/e were there 
all summer. There were just 
fifty families on chat island, 
and some of the people had 
never been ashore. They'd 
never seen an automobile, 
never seen a trolley car, all 
the things that we just took 
for granted. They were very 
nice to us. One of my pals 
happened to play the guitar, 
and I played the mandolin
we'd get up a little enter
tainment on Saturday nights. 
It was still the ninceenth 

worked that built portable homes.for refugees. 

And he actually had us arrested and cold Pershing he wanted 
us shoe as an example for anyone who cried co cross the 
armistice line. Bue we appealed to Colonel House, and he 
saved us from being court-martialed. 

THE WORLD THE WAR DESTROYED 

Henry Villard is now 93. 

The war changed everything. 
There was a decline in morals 
that began with the Roaring 
Twenties, which really shook 
up the structure of society and 
led co a new permissiveness, to 
the beginning of cynicism. 
The war suddenly reversed 
the whole trend of the century. 
le laid the seeds for World War II. 
But for me, it was prohably the 
most important thing I ever did in 
my life. 

After 1918 the world would never be che 
same. It was a dream world before; it was a world not real hy 

century on that island. The 
war shook that world up a lot; people began co travel around 
more, co sec things, co read aboue what was going on. That 
came very fast. But we were there before all that. CJ 

Adam CoodheO!t graduated from Harvard College 
in 1992. He spent the next year 011 a Shaw 

Traveling Fellowship, working 011 archae
ological digs i11 Sicily and writing. The 

format of this a1ticle was inspired by 
Studs 1erkel's boofr Goodhemt says 
he likes oral histories because they 
evoke "11ot just a past time, but also 
the time !hat has passer/ since then. " 
Photographer Jim Harrison is a 
contributing editor of this maga

zine. Susan Avishai's drawings ap-
pear here oftm. For more about these 

people. please see page 4. 
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