
would be the death warrant for
every American in the southern
republic, she says.

"We have grown used to bul-
lets," she laughed. "But last
time, when the rebels began fir-

ing sections of old stoves well,
really!"

Mrs. Edwards is a typical west-
ern woman, fearless, patriotic and
witty.

"Sometimes I wonder if the
country at large realizes what
consular service in Mexico
means," she said.

"Mr. Edwards, for instance,
has served through two battles
and faced a mob three times.
When he accepted office seven
years ago there was no. danger.
Today our country needs him,
and I have never seen the time
when I would have held out my
hand to keep him from his duty.

"The time comes when the pa-

triotic thing is to LIVE one's
love's of country, not to TALK
it. Husband and I are trying to
stand for what we would like to
have our country stand for in
Mexico.

"The causes of this revolution
are of long and complicated
growth. Revolt first started
when a Mexican shot a lexas
cowboy's wife and was burned by
a mob, negro fashion. Next day
students in Mexico City made a
demonstration, admittedly n.

Under the guise pf
that excitement this revolution
broke out.

"No foreigner in Mexico is so
feared and disliked as the gringo
(American), for the type the poen

sees is the curt, grasping agent
for covetous and conscienceless
capitalists the men now urging
intervention.

"What right have we to inter-
vene? Mexico is for the Mexi-

cans. This two years' revolution
is a family affair a class strug-
gle.

"The peon is waking. He hard-
ly knows it yet, but he is restless
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Mrs. Lucy Edwards.

and easily irritated. We must
keep our hands off. Let them
work out their national life for
themselves. Our country rests
on its common people so should
Mexico.

"It is simple, almost easy, for
troops to cross the border, but
armed intervention means the
massacre of all Americans, the


