
BIG SHARE OF CREDIT FOR
MEXICO BELONGS TO

Mexico City, Feb. 21. The
part played by Americans and
Britons, the women in particular,
during the bloody ten-da- y bom- -

bardment in this stricken city
cause a thrill of admiration
among their fellow-countryme- n.

Throughout the bombardment
they knew they were balancing
on the edge of a volcano of anti-forei-

sentiment, directed espe-
cially against the Americans. But
they never wavered.' Their fear-
less conduct was the greatest in-

fluence against the necessity for
intervention.

Of the long list of American
and English heroines four names
stand out prominently:

Mrs. Henry Lane Wilson, wife
of the American ambassador,
who was a mother to the women
who sought refuge near the em-

bassy.
Mrs. Paul Hudson of Kansas,

wife of the editor of the Mexican
Herald, who remained with her
husband in his newspaper office in
the heart of the battle zone
throughout the lighting.

Mrs. Burge McFall, wife of an-

other newspaper man, who, with
her children, lived for a week in

k the basement of her house, with a

machine gun firing irom her
front porch and sharpshooters on
the roof.

Victoria Hastings, an English
girl, who" acted as a volunteer
newspaper c o r r e s pondent and
braved dangers throughout the
battle that no man dared face.

t
Of the other heroines, the Mex- -

AMERICANS' SAFETY AT
AMERICAN WOMEN
ican telephone girls, who re-

mained at their posts until all the
wires had been cut by shells and
their building partly demolished,
won the greatest admiration.

Mrs. Wilson, more than any
other woman, knew how critical
was the situation. Encouraged
by her husband, she moved gaily
among the fear-strick- refugees,
laughing at their terror and
cheering them with assurances
that the American government
was keeping such close watch on
the situation that there could be
no real danger. In her heart she
knew that if the
feeling ever fused into an open
outbreak no soldiers or marines
could reach the scene in time to
prevent a massacre.

Mrs. Hudson, who ptuck by
her husband, was exposed to the
full force of the crossfire of fed-

eral and rebel cannons. The build-

ing which housed her husband's
paper trembled with the concus-
sion of big shells bursting over-
head. She entertained, fed and
cheered the stranded refugees,
and it was not until the armistice
of last Sunday that she consented
to leave the building and go to
her home on the outskirts of the
city.

McFall, serving in the center of
the city as a correspondent, was
unable to reach his home during
the first seven days of cannonad-
ing. He frequently called his wife
on the telephone, but the nervy
little woman never told him that
a machine gun was on her front
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