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Tor More Than a Year a Captive of Germans, Corporal
John Mohan Returns to Switzerland In Exchange of
Prisoners Almost Murdered By Hun In Trying to
Avoid Capture.

His sullen habits indicated criminal-
ity.

On the whole I was treated during
my captivity much better than many
ether British prisoners of war; but
none the less, was very glad when T

learned that I was to be exchanged
and sent back to Britain as a disabled,
prisoner- -

Whitloek Describes
Royalty of Belgium

In Brand Wh'itlock's Story of Bel-

gium, which begins in the February
Everybody's, the American minister
gives us some intimate glimpses of
King Albert's family. The last time
he saw them together before the war
was in 1914 on the Belgian national
holiday, July twenty-firs- t, when a Te
Deum was sung at the cathedral of
Ste. Gudule in honor of the found-
ing of the dynasty.

"The royal family made an interest-
ing picture; the king, in the lieutenant-ge-

neral's uniform he always
wears, tall, d, tanned
somewhat from his outing by the sea

they had just come from Ostertd
behind the thick lenses of his pince-ne- z

the king's intelligent eyes were
taking in the scene, noting who were
there; the queen, frail, delicate, with
the unconscious appeal of sweet girl-
ish eyes at that scene of splendor;
what were the thoughts just then in
that child's mind; were there any
conceptions of the tragic mutations of
Belgian's history? Would he one day,
in other scenes like this, when others
should have taken our places stand
there where his father stood, while
Briests sang Te Deums in his honor 2"

Inventory is over at Radford B.
Smith's and as usual has brought to
light same things of which they have
too many. These are offered Satur-
day at very substantial reductions.
New goods are ibeing received every
day. Adv.

Times Want Ads. One Cent a Word

Wishes to Announce the Opening of

His New Office and Sales Rooms at

315-31- 7 JOHN ST. 315-31- 7

BRIDGEPORT, ' CONN.

Centrally located and especially accessible
from all parts of the city.

N

A Cordial Invitation is extended to the pub-
lic to inspect the modern 'facilities adapted
for the efficient care of

Funeral Cremation Cemetery and
Transfer Arrangements.

City and Out-of-To- Service Carriage
and Motor Equipment

DAY AND NIGHT MANAGEMENT

M. J. GANNON
315-3- 17 JOHN STREET. TELEPHONE

Representatives Throughout the United States

Washington, Feb. 1 A new sub-

marine destroyer found to be the
most efficient of all types has been
developed in the Navy Department,
Secretary Daniels told the , House
naval affairs committee yesterday.

Work on the new boats, which are
termed "the deadly foe of the sub-
marine," has been started, and "in a
very few months," Daniels promised,'
"many of these new destroyers will
be ferreting out the
Appearing before the committee to

explain his request for $45,000,000
more for the navy. Secretary Daniels
revealed that nearly $2,000,000,000
has been poured into the naval es-

tablishment of the United States for
prosecution of the war.

Daniels warned the committee to
be prepared for further heavy ex-

penditures.

ENGLISH HOMES
OPEN TO "YANKS"

ON FURLOUGH

Liverpool, Feb. 1. The Liverpool
Rotary Club has started a scheme for
the opening of British homes to Amer-ca- n

soldiers fighting in France, when
they get a brief respite from the
trenches. Several homes have already
announced their willingness to accept
one or two men and it is proposed to
send particulars of the scheme to all
British and Irish clubs, inviting their

Advertise in The Times

(By The International News Bureau, Inc.)
WRITTEN BY CORPORAL JOHN MOHAN

(Captured during the Battle of Loos, Corporal John
Mohan, Royal Scots, spent more than a year as a pris- -.

oner of war in Germany. He has just returned to
Berne, Switzerland, as an exchanged prisoner of war,
and sends to a friend in America the thrilling narrative
of his experiences on Uie battlefield and in captivity in
Germany.

(After being wounded, Corporal Mohan lost him-
self in a maze of battered German trenches, and there
he was captured, and ran a narrow escape from being
murdered by a Hun.)
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to turn his rifle easily.
However, he shook me again, shov-

ed and trailed me along the trench,
and motioned me at the same time to
go on behind the other British soldier
I did so, but as I was very weak with
exhaustion and loss of blood, 1 had to
lean against the side of the trench at
every dozen steps. Then the German
would again shake me vigorously.

At last we came to a part of the
trench which was only about two feet
high, and then our guard motioned me
to climb up. No sooner had I done so
than he raised his rifle to his shoul-
der, aiming deliberately at me. I gave
myself up for lost.

I was gazing fascinated down the
menacing rifle barrel, when a snour COM

a wagon and driven back to the hos-
pital again. -

The doctors wanted to dress my arm
before I was put into the train, and
alto encased it in plaster. While this
was being done, the nun who was as-

sisting pointed out to the young doc-
tor that I had neither boots nor socks
on.

He looked surprised, and said a
word very like "Shameful." Then he
called in the hospital sergeant-majo- r
and gave him a great "doing." After-
wards I received the necessary foot-
gear, and was hurried back to the sta-
tion just in time to catch the train.
Our destination was Cologne.

In Cologne Hospital the only dis-

agreeable incident I can recall con-
cerned a hospital orderly named
Lemm.

I was having, an afternoon nap on
top of my bed one day, when I woke
feeling my face wet. Looking up in
surprise I saw that this man had spat
en my face, and was gazing down on
me with a scowl.

On the impulse cf the moment I
(prang up and sent him flying over
the next bed on which a Frenchman
v.as sleeoing.

The German got up in a runous
rage and said he would report me to
the inspector. I was desperate, how-
ever, at tte time, and did not mind
the threat very much as this man had
tormented us frequently, gripping us
by the necks and shaking us awake
when we were sleeping.

On the advice of the other prisoners
I went immediately and gave the in
spector my version of the incident. He
said only "You know you are a pris-
oner of war- You are liable to punish-- n

ent for striking an orderly."
Next morning, however, I overheard?

him giving Lemm a great ragging, and
when he had finished the inspector
came up to me and said "Now, Mo
han, this won't happen again. I have
also warned all the other orderlies."

This man Lemm was afterwards
caught stealing from prisoners' lock-
ers, and before coming away I heard
that he had been sent to a prison.

I was
days in
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Going! Going!! G

just about to say "gone," but you will have a few
which to take advantage of this wonderful

saving opportunity during our
u

e
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quite a number of tempting bargain here yet. For your sake I hope your size is here. If

sorry for you. A chance like this doesn't come every day, in fact bargains like these

appear for, at least, three to five years. If you have any regard for your pocketbook

You can't afford to miss these values.
Thrift speaks: "Save by spending"

Tree at last! None knows the magic
ef the phrase better than the British
soldier who has been delivered from
the clutches of the Huns.

For considerably more than a year
I have been a captive in Germany, and
today I leel almost as if my deliver-
ance were only a glorious dream.

My capture was effected on that
fateful September day in 1915 when
the Battle of loos was fouRht.

I had enlisted in the Royal Scots
about three weeks after the outbreak

' of war, and when trained .we were
dispatched to France in May 1915.
The Battle of Loos was the first bit;
e,r,Kaf?ement In which my battalion
took part.

At six o'clock on the morning of
that fateful 25th of September we
went "over the top," and almost with-
out resistance reached the German
second line, seeing only fleeing Ger-
mans clearing from our path. Ws
overtook the main party of these fusi-tiv- es

rounded them up, and sent them
back under escort to our lines. After
that we swept through the German
third line, and encountered stiff fight-
ing in the open ground beyond. We
were then just at the foot of Hill 70.

Slroni; enemy reinforcements coming
up later, we were driven back into
the tfiird-lin- e position.

The line of trench here had been
flattened down near the centre by the
bombardment, and our men were
crowded together at both ends, avoid-
ing the open space into which the
Germans were hurling bombs.

I was told by my company comman-
der to run. across and tell the men at
the other end to move further up the
trench, so that we could have more
room. In a crouching position, I was
soing over this exposed part, when
on exploding bomb came over and
struck me on the left elbow, shatter-
ing the joint.

My arm was all covered with blood,
and my company commander told me
to go down into one of the deep Ger-

man dug-cut- s and dress my injuries
with my field dressing as it was a case
of 'every man for himself at that
time. I went down accordingly with
two other fellows, but when we re-

turned to the surface an hour later
the trench was deserted our com-

rades had been forced to retreat.
Da-kne- ss was comi"?: on rapidly,

and in our helpless wanderings about
the maze of trenches, I lost my two
companions.

When it was quite dark I scrambled
over the parapet, and eventually
reached the German second line posi-
tion. I fell in with a bombing party
of another regiment in this trench,
who were on their way to bomb some
German dug-ou- ts close at hand. They
told me to wait till they came back,
and they would lead me across, but I
waited in vain the party never re
turned. I think they must have been
trapped in some way. After much
fruitless wandering I found myself
later back again into the very trench
in which I had been wounded.

Desperately I made another effort
to reach a haven of safety, climbing
over the parapet into the open, but
firing recommenced, and I had to lie

still, surrounded on all sides by hun-
dreds of dead and wounded British
and German.

Through that terrible night the
moans and cries of the wounded men
rang in my ears, but no help came.
In the morning I returned to the Ger-

man trench. Here I was rtatrtled to
hear the sound of voices. The speak-
ers approached, and I saw that it was
a party of 15 Germans I think they
were Saxons from their uniforms.
They were sappers and miners evi-

dently, as they carried fuses and ex-

plosives.
The officer In command spoke Eng-lit-- h

well, and ordered his men to
bathe my injuries with water from
their flasks and also sent a man back
to get me a tin half full of cold cof-

fee with biscuits and some bully-bee- f.

This food and the dressing of m
wounds refreshed me greatly. A Ger-

man soldier also put a cigarette in

my mouth, lighted it, and left me
with two cigarettes and two matches
before the party went on. Before
leaving they assured me that they
would return at night.

I lay there until evening, but the
party did not return that way.

Towards night a German soldier
came along with a British soldier who
had heen wounded in the leg. He saw
me lying there, and shouted some-

thing to me in German. Then he
came up ond shook me roughly, say-

ing weinhund-Englander," and at
the same time urging me to go on.

All at once he noticed several let-

ters and photographs which I had tak-

en from my blood-staine- d torn tunic
before throwing it away, sticking out
from my shirt.

He seized several of these letters,
and glanced over them with a stupid
expression. I gestured that, he should
return them to me, but his only an-

swer was to snatch away another pho-

tograph I had in my shirt.
" I lost my temper over this impudent

action, and, swinging round, I gave
him a blow on the jaw with my right
fist, sending him reeling back against
tho side of the trench. He came back

riad with rage, and I' honestly be-U-

he would have shot me right
away except for the fact that the

i trench was so narrow, he had-no- t room
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rang out, followed by a few angry
words. Looking round in surprise I
saw a German officer looking down
at us and gesturing angrily to my
would-b- e murderer. I was saved.

The German dropped his rifle In
stantly, and, taking a grip of me, com
menced to shove me along the trench
again.

After a long journey we got to the
field dressing station, situated in a hut
in a little village crowded with Ger
man soldiers.

With a batch of other prisoners I
was then taken to Douai, where we
slept on straw on the floor of the
Cathedral.

Next morning we were packed into
vans, and after an eight hours' jour
ney we arrived at a place which I took
to be Lens, where we were confined in
an estaminet (small inn) for the next
four days.

After that we were taken on to Va
lenciennes, where we were put into
a hospital. The hospital was crowded
with German wounded, but one of the
top floors was reserved for wounded
prisoners. As soon as they were fit
to travel the prisoners were invariably
sent off to Germany:

One morning about five minutes be-
fore a party was due to leave a Ger-
man orderly came and hustled me out
of bed, telling me I was to go off. I
was sent downstairs in civilian jacket,
trousers, and shirt, without boots or
socks. Outside a crowd of German
soldiers were standing, laughing and
jeering as we got into the motor cars.

While we were sitting in a room
at the station waiting for the train,
however, a German soldier came in
and went round the room shouting
something like, "Mown!" "Mown!" I
guessed he was looking for somebody,
but it didn't strike me that I was the i

wanted person till he had gone right
round, and was standing staring about
bim "helnlpsslv. when a comrade sn?.
gested to me that he might be trying
to say "Mohan."

I found this to be the case, and, to
my surprise, I was soon bundled into

WHY HAIR FALLS OUTj
Dandruff causes a feverish irritation

of the scalp, the hair roots shrink,
loosen and then the hair comes out
fast. To stop falling hair at once and
rid the scalp of every particle of
dandruff, get a a small bottle of Dan-deri-

at any. drug store, pour a little
in your hand and rub well into the
scalp. After a few applications all
dandruff disappears and the hair
stops coming out. Adv.

CHILD'S TONGUE

EGOMES COATED

IF GONSTIPATED

When cross, feverish and
sick give "California

Syrup of Figs."
Children love this "fruit laxative,"

nd nothing else cleanses the tender
stomach, liver and bowels so nicely, i

A child simply will not stop playing
'

to empty the bowels, nd the result is,
they become tightly clogged with
waste, liver gets sluggish, stomach
sours, then your little one becomes '

cross, half-sic- feverish, don't'" eat,
sleep or act naturally, breath is bad,

'

system full of cold, has sore throat,
stomache-ach- e or diarrhoea. Listen.
Mother! See if tongue is coated, then
give a teaspoonful of "California '

Syrur of Figs," and in a few- - hours j

all the constipated waste, sour bile
and undigested food passes out of the
system, and you have a well, playful
child again.

Millions of mothers give "Califor-
nia Syrup of Figs" because it is per-
fectly harmless; children love it, and
it never fails to act on the stomach,
liver and bowels.

Ask your druggist for a bottle
of "California Syrup of" Figs,"
which has full directions for babies,
children of all ages and for grown-
ups plainly printed on the bottle. Be-
ware of counterfeits sold here. Get
the genuine, made by "California Fig
Syrup Company." Refuse any other
kind with contempt Adv.

These suits formerly sold as
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14

Suits sold at $20.00

Suits sold at $18.00

Suits sold at $25.00

Suits sold at $22.50

Total, 110 Suits for Saturday $14.75

Pant's Sale
200 pair Men's Pants in worsteds,
cheviots and flannels, priced for-

merly at $5.00

On Sale Saturday

Sweater Sale
Heavy Eibbed Sweaters
worth $5, now ....53.93
V-ne- ck Sweaters of all wool, worth
$6, now 34.93
Cotton and wool mixed Sweaters,

worth $3, now . .

Underwear Sale
Including Peerless Union Suits
at SI.39
Glastonbury Shirts and ,

Drawers SI.40
Silk and Wool Union.
Suits .4....... S3.69

Connors Clothing Co.
Four Live Stores

1370 STATE STREET
Also New Britain

4

687 E. MAIN ST.1154 MAIN ST.
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