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Many young men who went to war with high ideals of patriotism soon became oppo-
nents of war. In these poems, two young British soldier-poets respond to their war
experience. Brooke, a handsome athlete who was already a well-known poet, died
early in the war. Owen, a decorated hero, was killed in action a week before the war
ended. The title of his poem comes from a Latin phrase meaning “It is sweet and right
to die for one’s country.”  As you read, think about each writer’s reactions. Then, on a
separate sheet of paper, answer the questions that follow.
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[bookmark: OLE_LINK1]1.	What does Brooke remember about his life
in England?
2.	In Owen’s poem, what weapon of war do the
soldiers encounter in the second verse? What
do they do? What happens to one of them?

3.	Make Comparisons Compare the two pic-
tures of war—and of dying in war—that
these poets give. If Brooke had lived long
enough to serve in trench war, do you think
he might have written differently?
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In terms of human lives, World War I was extremely brutal and costly. One young
German soldier killed in 1914 was the son of the artist Kaethe Kollwitz, who is
famous for her strong woodblock prints and sculptures showing human suffering.
In her diary of the war years, Kollwitz reflected on her son’s death and the wasteful-
ness of war.  As you read the excerpts, think about how personal experience influences an
artist. Then, on a separate sheet of paper, answer the questions that follow.
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1.	What idea does Kollwitz say motivated her
son and other young Germans to rush to war?
2.	How do the actions of Kollwitz’s son compare
to those of young men in other countries?
3. 
Recognize Ideologies What conflicting feel-
ings does Kollwitz have about war and
about patriotism?
4. Activity Write a journal entry describing
your feelings about war and patriotism.
Compare your feelings with Kollwitz’s.
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Woodrow Wilson led the United States into World War I, “to make the world safe for
democracy” and to fight a “war to end war.” Although many in his own country did
not share his idealism, his concept of an international peace organization lives on
today in the United Nations.  As you read, note aspects of Wilson’s personality that
influenced his politics. Then, on a separate sheet of paper, answer the questions that follow.

(Thomas) Woodrow Wilson (1856–1924)
As a child in the South, Woodrow Wilson
witnessed the total destruction caused by the
Civil War. Because of this, he understood how
war could ruin a country and devastate its
people. These early impressions never left him.
[image: 4-9-1]Wilson began his adult life with a law
degree, but eventually turned to the
study of political science, earning a
Ph.D. in the subject. He then began
a long career as a college professor,
married, and had three daughters.
In 1902, he was invited to
become the president of Princeton
University. After his reforms on
campus met with a mixed recep-
tion, he was happy to accept the
Democratic Party’s nomination for
governor of New Jersey. However,
he refused to take direction from
the conservative political bosses who had put
him in office. His independence and progres-
sive reforms gained him national attention. In
1912, he became the Democratic candidate for
president, running against William Howard
Taft and Theodore Roosevelt. Those two
Republicans split the vote enough to give
Wilson the victory.
In his first term, Wilson oversaw several
major reforms, such as anti-trust laws, an
8-hour day for railroad workers, and an end

to child labor. In 1916, he was re-elected
based on these reforms and his promise to
keep the United States out of World War I.
However, by 1917, Wilson was convinced
that the United States had a role to play
in the war. He requested and got a declara-
tion of war on Germany. In a
speech to Congress, Wilson out-
lined the American goals, his
Fourteen Points.
When the war ended, Wilson
attended the Paris Peace Confer-
ence to put forward the Fourteen
Points, and to try to forge an
enduring peace. He met with lim-
ited success, but did get the League
of Nations included in the Treaty of
Versailles. However, when Wilson
presented the treaty for ratification
by the U.S. Senate, it failed to pass by seven
votes.
Wilson vowed he would personally build
support among Americans for the treaty. He
traveled across the nation explaining the
importance of the treaty. However, this gruel-
ing effort exhausted him, and he suffered a
debilitating stroke in October 1919. Although
he partially recovered, his health was perma-
nently ruined. He died in retirement a little
over four years later.
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[bookmark: OLE_LINK5][bookmark: OLE_LINK6]1.	What early experience led Wilson to be
anti-war?
2.	How did Wilson become president of the
United States?
3. 
Draw Conclusions Wilson did not have a
great deal of political experience before he
became president. Do you think this helped
or hurt his presidency?
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The story below is based on events from the author’s own life, including her near-
death from influenza during World War I. The story centers on Miranda, a young
woman newspaper columnist who also nearly dies from influenza during the war.
In an over-crowded hospital, suffering from a high fever she begins to hallucinate or
dream about her kindly doctor, who happens to have a German name.  As you read,
think about what it might have been like to live during both the first global war and a deadly
pandemic. Then, on a separate sheet of paper, answer the questions that follow.
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1.	Why does Miranda have that particular
vision of Dr. Hildesheim?
2.	How does the doctor respond to what he
hears Miranda say?
3.	Draw Inferences Miranda’s vision is based
on famous images from American propa-
ganda posters of the time. Why might Porter
have included images such as these in her
story?

4.	Test Conclusions The title of the story is
from the biblical book of Revelation in which
death appears at the end of the world as a
pale rider on a pale horse. Why do you think
Porter chose this title for her story?
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Kaethe Kollwitz's War Diary

[August 27, 1916]

Read an essay on liberalism. ... It showed me.
all the contradictory elements within myself.
My untenably! contradictory position on the
war. How did T come to it? Because Peter [her
son] sacrificed his life. What I saw so clearly
then and what [ wanted to preserve in my
work now seems to be once more so dubious.
I think I can keep Peter only if I do not let
anyone take away from me what he taught
me then. Now the war has been going on for
two years and five million young men are
dead, and more than that number again are
miserable, their lives wrecked. Is there any-
thing at all that can justify that? .. .

[October 11,1916]

Everything remains as obscure as ever for
me. Why is that? I¢’s not only our youth who
go willingly and joyfully info the war; its the
same in all nations. People who would be
friends under other conditions now hurl
themselves at one another as enemies. Are the
young really without judgement? Do they
always rush into it as soon as they are called?
Without looking closer? Do they rush into
war because they want to, because it is in
their blood so that they accept without exami-

ICarnot be defonded.

nation whatever reasons for fighting are given
to them? Do the young want war? Would
they be old before their time if they no longer
wanted if?

This frightful insanity—the youth of
Europe hurling themselves at one another.
When I think I am convinced of the insanity
of the war, I ask myself again by what law’
man ought to live. Certainly not in order to
attain the greatest possible happiness. It will
always be true that life must be subordinated
to the service of an idea. But in this case,
where has that principle led us? Peter [her
son], Erich, Richard, all have subordinated
their lives fo the idea of patriotism. The Eng-
lish, Russian, and French young men have
done the same. The consequence has been this
terrible killing, and the impoverishment of
Europe. Then shall we say that the youth in
all these countries have been cheated? ...
Where are the guilty? Are there any? Or is
everyone cheated? Has it been a case of mass
madness? .. I shall never fully understand it
all.....Is it a breach of faith with you, Peter, if
T can now see only madness in the war?

Souree: The Disry and Letiers of Ksethe Kalniz . Hans Kollwitz,
rans. ichard and Clara Winston (Horthwestorn Universiy Pros,
088,
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From “Pale Horse, Pale Rider” by Katherine Anne Porter

Across the field came Dr. Hildesheim, his face
a skull beneath his German helmet, carrying a
naked infant writhing on the point of his bay-
onet, and a huge stone pot marked Poison. .. .
He stopped before the well that Miranda
remembered in a pasture on her father's
farm . .. and into its pure depths he threw
the child and the poison, and the violated
water sank back soundlessly into the earth.
[Miranda's] . . voice echoed and came back to
her like a wolf's howl, Hildesheim is a Boche,
a spy, a Hun ... kill him before he kills you.
She woke howling, she heard the foul words
accusing Dr. Hildesheim tumbling from her
mouth; opened her eyes and knew she

was in bed in a small white room, with Dr.
Hildesheim sitting beside her, two firm fin-
gers on her pulse. .. Stars gleamed through
the window, and Dr. Hildesheim seemed to
be gazing at them with no particular expres-
sion, his stethoscope dangling around his
neck. Miss Tanner [the nurse] stood at the
foot of the bed writing something on a chart.

“Hello,” said Dr. Hildesheim, “at least
you take it out in shouting. You don't try to
get out of bed and go running around.”
Miranda held her eyes open with a terrible
effort, saw his rather heavy, patient face
clearly even as her mind tottered and slith-
ered again, broke from its foundation and
spun like a cast wheel in a ditch. “1 didn't
mean it, I never believed it, Dr. Hildesheim,
you mustn't remember it—* and was gone
again, not being able to wait for an answer.

The wrong she had done followed her and
haunted her dream: this wrong took vague
shapes of horror she could not recognize or
name, though her heart eringed at sight of
them. Her mind, split in two, acknowledged
and denied what she saw in the one instant,
for across an abyss of complaining darkness
her reasoning coherent self watched the
strange frenzy of the other coldly. ...

Soures: “Pal Horse, Pale Ficr,” by Katherina Anns Portr.
Published in The Collected Storis of Kstherine Ann Forte,
£1985 1980 Harcourt Brace Jovanovich.
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“The Soldier”
by Rupert Brooke

If I should die, think only this of me:
That there’s some corner of a foreign field
That is forever England. There shall be
In that rich earth a richer dust concealed;
A dust whom England bore, shaped,

made aware,
Gave, once, her flowers to love, her ways

to roam,
A body of England’s, breathing English air,
Washed by the rivers, blest by suns of home.

And think, this heart, all evil shed away,
A pulse in the Eternal mind, no less
Gives somewhere back the thoughts by
England given,
Her sights and sounds, dreams happy as
her day;
And laughter, learnt of friends; and gentleness,
In hearts at peace, under an English heaven.

Source:odern 8ith Postry, d. Louis Untermeyer Harcourt,
Brace & World, 1064)

From “Dulce et Decorum Est”
by Wilfred Owen

Bent double, like old beggars under sacks,
Knock-kneed, coughing like hags, we cursed
through sludge,
Till on the haunting flares we turned our backs
And towards our distant rest began to trudge.
Men marched asleep. Many had lost
their boots
But limped on, blood-shod. All went lame;
all blind;
Drunk with fatigue; deaf even to the hoots
Of tired, outstripped Five-Nines [shells]
that dropped behind.

Gas! GAS! Quick, boy
of fumbling,
Fitting the clumsy helmes just in time;
But someone still was yelling out
and stumbling
And flound'ring like a man in fire of lime. . ..
Dim, through the misty panes and thick
green light,
As under a green sea, I saw him drowning.
Inall my dreams, before my helpless sight,
He plunges at me, guttering,
choking, drowning.

An ecstasy
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