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Chapter 16 – Section 4

End of World War I


Male Speaker: The news seemed too good to be true even the excitable Parisians had to wait until it was confirmed.

Narrator: Everyone knew early in the day that an armistice had been signed and the war would surely end at eleven. The great city remained calm until it had been announced officially, until the fighting actually ceased. Parisians went about their affairs and conducted themselves with good sense and restraint. Then at eleven, the great fact established, Paris threw her chapeau into the air became alive with color, began to sing and dance.
Male Speaker: In America, most people were asleep when the news of the armistice came. They awoke to a joyful day. America’s war losses 325,000 men did not compare with Europe’s, but at least there would be no more young Americans sailing away to death and wounds on distant fields. London’s relief matched that of Paris; now the bells could ring and go on ringing announcing what all British people desired to hear.

Narrator: There was wild rejoicing in the city and crowds went crazy with delight, but it seemed to me that behind the beginning of these peelings of joy, there was the tolling of spectral bells for those who would return no more. For the British Prime Minister the Right Honorable David Lloyd George, this was a day for gratitude and hope in the House of Commons that afternoon, I rose and announced the signing of the armistice. I concluded by saying thus at eleven o’clock this morning came to an end the cruelest and most terrible war that has ever scourged mankind.
Male Speaker: In the capitals and cities of allied nations, the armistice set loose a wave of exultation and expectation like the breaking of a dam, the very word was electrifying it was Clemenceau who expressed the relief and happiness of all those people who greeted the armistice with cheers.
Male speaker: A grand word, a great word to set down when after four nerve-wracking years lived through in the anguished expectation of the worst. Suddenly a voice is heard crying, it is finished. The armistice is the interval between the fall and the rise of the curtain, hail to it and welcome.
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