CHAPTER XIIL
——

good place to sleep, at any rate, and 1
did not wake every haif hour or so &8
I bad been mccustomed te do in the
fields and woods; and, of course, my
hunger was not aggravated by the
physical cxertions which bad been
mecessary before,

Nevertheless, perhaps becanse I had
more time now to think of the hunger-
palns which were gnawing at me all
the time, I don't belleve I was ever a0
misernble as I was at that period of
my adventure, I felt so mean townrds
the world 1 would have committed
murder, I think, with very little prov-
ocatlon,

German soldlers were passing the
house at all hours of the day. I
watched them hour after hour from the
keyhole of the door—to have shown
myself at the window was out of the
question because the house in which
I was concealed was supposed to be
untenanted.

Because of the fact that I was un-
able to speak either Flemish or Ger-
man I could not go out and buy food,
although I still had the money with
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| Rummaged the House Many Times.

which to do it. That was one of the
thinga that galled one—the thought
that I bad the wherewithal In my
jeans to buy all the food I needed and
yet no way of getting it without en-
dangering my liberty and life,

At night, however, after It was dark,
I would steal quietly out of the house
to see what I could pick up in the way
of food. By that time, of course, the
stores were closed, but I scoured the
streets, the alleys and the byways for
scraps of food and occaslonally got up
courage enough to appeal to Belgian
peasants whom [ met on the streets,
and in that way I managed to keep
bedy and soul together,

It was quite apparent to me, how-
ever, that I was worse off In the city
than 1 had been In the flelds, and 1
decided to get out of that house just
as soon as I knew definitely that Huy-
liger had made up his mind to do noth-
ing further for me,

When I was not at the keyhole of the

door I spent most of my day on the top | glan

fioor in a room which looked out on the
street. By keeping well away from the
window I could see much of what was
golng on without being seen myself.
In my restlessness, I used to walk back
and forth In that room and I kept it up
so constantiy that I belleve [ must bave
worn a path In the floor. It was

steps from one wall to the other, and-
us I had little else to amuse me I fig
ured out day after I had
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comings and golngs and was
rectly the means of my getting food a
day or two later—at a Hime when I
was so famished that I was ready to
do almost anything to appease my
hunger,

It was about T o'clock in the even-
ing. I was expecting Huyliger at 8,
but I hadn't the slightest hope that he
would bring me food, as he had told
me that he wouldn't take the risk of
having food In his possession when
calling on me. I was standing at the
window in such a way that I could
see what wans golng on in the street
without belng observed by those who
passed by, when I noticed my friend,
the eat, coming down the steps of the
opposite house with something In his
mouth. Withott considering the risks
I ran, I opened the front door, ran
down the steps and across the htreet,
and pounced on that cat before It could
get away with its supper, for that, as
I had imagined, was what I had seen
in its mouth. It turned out to be &
plece of stewed rabbit, which I confis-
cated eagerly and took buck with me
to the house,

Perhaps I felt a little sorry for the
eat, but [ certalnly bad no qualms
about eating the animal's dinner. I
was much too hungry to dwell upon
niceties, and a plece of atewed rabbit
was certalnly too good for a cat to eat
when a man was starving. I ate and
enjoyed It and the Incident suggested
to me a way ln which I might possibly
obtain food agaln when all other ave-
nues falled.

From my place of concealment I fre-
qently saw huge carts being pushed
through the sireets gathering potato
peelings, refuse of cabhage and simlilar
food remnants, which, in Ameriea, are
consildered garbage and destroyed. In
Belgium they were using this “gar-
bage” to make their bread out of, and
while the idea may sound revolting to
us, the fact s that the Germans have
brought these things down to such a
sclence that the bread they make this
wny Is really very good to eat. I know
it wonld have been lke ctke to me
when I was In need of food; indeed 1
would have eaten the “garbage” di-
rect, let nlone the bhread.

Although, as I have sald, I suffered
greatly from hunger while occupying
this house, there were one or two
things I observed through the keyhole
or from the windows which made me
laugh, and some of the Incidents that
occurred during my voluntary impris-
onment were really funny.

From the keyhole I could see, for In-
stance, a shop window on the other
side of the street, several houses down
the block. All day long German sol-
diers would be passing In froot of the
house .and I noticed that practically
every one of them would stop in front
of this store window and look In. Oc
casionally a soldier on duty bent would
hurry past, but I think nine out of ten
of them were sufficlently interested to
spend at least a minute, and some of
them three or four minutes gazing at
whatever was being exhibited In that
window, although I notlced that It
falled to attract the Belgians,

I have n considernble streak of curi
osity In me, and I couldn't help won-
dering what it could be In that window
which almost without exception
seemed to interest German soldiers but
falled to hold the Belginns, and after
conjuring my brains for a while on the
problem I eame to the conclusion that
the shop must have been a book-shop
and the window contained German
magazines, which, naturally enough,
would be of the greatest Interest to
the Germans but of none to the Bel-
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At any rate I resolved that as soon as
night came I would go out and in-
vestigate the window. When I got the
answer I laughed so loud that I was
afraid for the moment I must have at-
tracted the attention of the nelighbors,
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ing so interested in that window dis-
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to see the tragedy through,
perhaps the same Providence that
ed me sufely through all perils
gusrding, too, the destiny of those
files, for I always weakened and the
flies never did suffer from my lust for
amusement.

The house was well supplied with
books—In fact, one of the cholcest 1i-
braries 1 think I ever saw—but they
were all written elther in Flemish or
French, 1 could read no Flemish and
very little French. I might have made
@ little headway with the latter, but
the books all seemed too deep for me
pnd I gave it up., There was one thing
though that I did read and reread
from beginning to end; that was a
New York Herald which must have nr-
rived just about the time war was de-
clared, Several thinga In this in-
terested me, and particolarly the base-
ball scores, which I studied with as
much care as a real fan possibly could
an up-to-date score., I couldn't refruin
from laughing when I eame to an ac
count of Zimmerman (of the Cubs)
belog beuched for some spat with the
umplire, and It afforded me just os
much Interest three years after it had
happened—perhaps more—than some
current ltem of world-wide Interest
had at that time,

I rummaged the house many times
from cellar to garret in my search for
something to eat, but the harvest of
three years of war had made any soc-
cess along that line e. I wan
like the man out In ocenn In a boat
and thirsty with water everywhere but
not & drop to drink,

I was tempted while in the city to
go to church one Sunday, but my better
Jjudgment told me it would be a usclesa
risk. Of course, someons would surely
say something to me and I didn't
know how many Germans would be
there or what might happen, so I gave
up that idea.

During all the time I was concealed

In this house I saw but one automoblle
and that was a German staff officer's.
That same afternoon I had one of the
frights of my young life,
_ 1 had been gazing out of the keyhole
as usual when I heard coming down
the street the measured tread of Ger-
man soldiera, It didn't sound like very
many, but there was no doubt In my
mind that German soldlers were
marching down the strest, 1 went up-
stalrs and peeked through the window
and sure enough a squad of German in-
fantry was coming down the wstreet
accompanied by a military motor
truck. I hadn't the slightest Idea that
they were coming after me, but still
the possibilities of the situation gave
me more or less alarm, and I consld-
ered how I could make my escape If
by chance I was the man they were
after. The (dea of hiding in the wine
cellar appealed to me as the most
practical; there must have been
plenty of places among the wine kegs
and cases where a man could conceal
himself, but, as & matter of fact, I did
not belleve that any such contingency
would arise,

The marching soldlers came nearer,
I could hear them at the next houss
In a moment I would see them pasa
the keyhole through which 1 was looks
ing.

“Halt I” '

At the word of command shotted by
a junior officer the squad came to ate
tention right In front of the housel

I waited no longer, Running down the
stalrs 1 flew into the wine cellar and
aithough It wns almost pitch durk—
the only lght coming from a grating
which led to the backyard—I soon
found a satisfactory hiding pluce In
the extreme rear of the cellar. 1 had
had the presence of mind to leave the
door of the wine cellar ajar, figuring
that if the soldlers found a closed door
they would be more apt to search for
a fugitive b:liind It than If the door
were open.

My decision tn #at away from that
front door had been made and earried
out none too soon, for 1 had only just

rying feet from room te room and such
a banging and hammering and smash-
Ing und erashing that I could not make
out what was gu'ag on.

located myself dSetween two big wined

through the backyard through the lron | from creaking, I cllmbed to the top.
grating, which I had no doubt I could | The sight that met my eyes as 1
forcs, seemed to be the logical thing ginnced into the kitchen told me the
to do, but the chances were that the whole story, The water faucets had
Huns bad thrown s cordon around the been ripped from the sloks, the water
entire block before the squad was sent pipes bavelng been torm off, and
to the house. The Germans do these gas fixtures, cooking utenslls and
thipge in an efficient munner always. everything else which con's:zed even
They lake aothing for granted. | the smallest proportion of the metals

My one chance seemed to be to stand
piat in the Bope that the officer In|
charge might possibly come to the con- |
clusion that he had arrived at the
house too late—that the bird bad
flown.

My position in that wine cellar was
anything but a comfortable ons. Rats
and mice were scurrying across the
floor and *he smashing and croshing
going o: overhend was uoything but
promisl Evidently those soldlers
imngined that I ought to be hiding In
the walla, for It sounded as though
they were tearing off the walnsectting,
the plcture molding and, In fact,
everything that they counld tear or pull
apart,

Before very long they would finish |
their search upstairs and would come |
down to the basement, What they |
would do when they discovered the |
wine 1 had ho Iden, Perhaps they |
would let themselves loose on It and

glve me my chance. With g bottle of
wine in ench hand 1 dgured I could put
up a good fight In the dark, expecinlly
ns 1 was becoming more and wore ac-

customed to It and conld begln to dis-
tinguish things here and there, where-
as when they entered the pitchy dark-
nesg of the collar, they would be as
blind as bats In the sun.

Perhaps It was twenty minutes be-
fore I heard what sounded llke my
death-knell to me: the soldiers were
coming down the cellar stepa! 1
clutched a wine bottle In each hand
and waited with bated breath.

Tramp! Tramp! Tramp! In a mo-
ment they would be In the cellar
proper. I could almost hear my heart
beating. The mice scurried across the
floor by the scores, frightened no
doubt by the vibration and noise made
by. the descending soldiers. Some of
the creatures ran acros8 me where 1
stood between (wo wine cuses, but I
was too much Interested In bigger
game to pay any attention to mice,

Tramp! Tramp! “Halt!" Again
an order was given in German, and al-
though I did not understand it I am
willing to bless every word of it, be-
cause it resulted in the soldiers turn-
Ing right about face, marching up the
stairs again, through the hall and out
of the front door and away!

I could hardly belleve my ears, It
seemed almost too good to be true that
they could have given up the search
just an they were about to come upon
thelr quarry, but unless my ears de-
celved me that was what they bad
done.

might be a German ruse did not escape
me, and I remalned In the cellar for
nearly an hour after they had appar-
ently departed before 1 ventured to
move, listening Inteptly in the mean-
while for the alightest sound which
would reveal the presence of a sentry
upstalrs.

® Not hearing a sound I began to feel
that they had indeed given up the hunt,
for I 4id pot belieye that a German

| eration.

The possibility that the whole thing | ¢

the Germans so badly needed hod been
taken from the kitchen. I walked up-
stalrs now with more confldence, feel-
ing tolernbly assured that the soldlers
hadn't been after me at all, but had
been merely cellecting metal and
other materials which they sxpected
an elashorate dwelling bouse like the
one in which 1 was concenled to yleld,

Later 1 heard that the Germans have
taken practically every ounce of brass,
copper and wool they could Iny thelr
bhands on In Belgium, Even the brass
out of planos hns been ruthlesaly re-
maved, the serlous damage done to
valuable property by the removal of
only an Insignificant proportion of
metal pever being taken Into consid-
I learned, too, that all dogs
over fourteen Inches high had been
seized by the Germans, Bhils furmished
lots of speculntion nmong the Belginns
as te what use the Germans were put-
ting the anlmals to, the general lme
pression apparently being that they
were belng used for food!

This, however, seemed much less
likely to me than that they were belng
employed ns  dispatch dogs In the
trenches, the same s we use them on
our slde of the line. They might pos-
sibly kill the dogs and use thelr skins
for leather nnd thelr earcasses for tal-
low. but 1 feel quite sure that the
Huns are by no means so short of food
that they have to eat doga yet awhlile,

Indeed, 1 want to repeat here what
I have mentioned before; If anyone has
the idea thet this war can be won by
starving the Huns, he hasn't the slight-
est lden how well provided the Ger
mans are in that respect. They have
considered thelr food needs in connecs
tion with thelr resources for several
years to come and they have gone at
it in such a methodical, systematie
way, taking Into conslderation every
possible contingency, that provided
there Is not an absolute crop fallure,
there isn't the slightest doubt la my
mind that they can Inst for years, and
the worst or it ia they are very cock:
sure about It themselves,

It is true that the German soldiers
want ponce. As I watched them
through: the keyhole In the door 1
thought how unfavorably they com-
pared with our men. They marched
nlong the street without laughter, with-

with Huyliger after I
in the big city, he had told me,
other things, of & mo
in town which he sald I
chance to see whils thers.
“It is free every night
except Saturdays and
sald, “and once you are |
would not he apt to be
anyone except when they
your order for something to
While there In no ndmission,
are expected to eat or drink w
Joying the plctures.”
A dny or two later,
the streets at night In sea
1 had passed this plnee
much temopted to go n
few hours, particulsrly
perhaps give me an opport
buy something to ent, althou
ut a loss to know how I was going
usk for what I wanted.
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out joking, without singing. It was| calmness

quite spparent that the war Is telling | to et

on them. 1 don't belleve I saw a single | & spiked helmet,

Gorman soldier who didn't Jook an if | Doticed,

be hail lost his best friend—and he | orders of the

probably had, ular fear of
Attlnnmeﬂmﬂnnllll:l‘cd'lf- -”“:“ joro B =
erencu—certainly n difference of sev. | feeling >
mlmn—bﬂwinwlﬂuthm would be able to carry off the
was over and giving up, and I don't | Was playing, . i
belleve the German rgnk and file any | ¥or this reason I made up my
more than thelr leaders have the slight- | then and there that, officers or
est 1dea at this time of giving up at | Ocers, T would go to that show
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the visit of the soldlers, which left
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officer would be so considerate of his
men as to try to trap e rather than
earry the cellar by force If they had
the slightest idea that I was there.

:
17

88 | had gotten all I could out of Huy- attend because that was

liger, or rather he had gotten all be | Pince Germans would expect to
was golng to get out of me, fugitive English officer in even |
During my concealment in the house | Were searciiing for me.

I had made varivus sorties into the | AS 00n as evening came,
city at night, and 1 was beginning to | § started out for the theatra. ]
feel more comfortable even when Ger- | myself up ss weil as possible. 1
man soldlers were about. Through | on & falrly t pair of pants
the keyhole I had wtudied very | Huyliger bad givea me and
closely the gait of the Belgianw, the | clean handkerchief ag a colles
slovenly droop that characterized most | 'With my : up.
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of them, and thelr genersl appearance,
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as much llke the average poor Belglan
as a wan could. The only thing that
was againat me was my helght, 1 was
several Inches taller than even the
tallest Belglans. I had often thought
that red hdir would have gote good
with my name, but now, of course, 1
was mighty glad that I was not so
endowed, for red-lnired Belginns are
about as rare as Germad charlty.
There are many, no Joubt, who will
wonder why I did not get more help
than I did ot this time, It is easlly
answered. When a man I8 in hourly
fear of his life and the country is full
of sples, an Belglum certaloly was, be
Is not going to help just anyone that
comes along seeking ald, One of the
(German's most successful ways of trap-
ping the Belglans has been to
an English or French prisoner w
escaped, appeal to them for ald,
cate as many sa poesible, and
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other, was on the
and was reached by
which ran alongside. :
was a ticket-seller's booth, but as
was one of*the free
no one in the booth.
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fortunate people, It 1s a great ten
tion to surrender these escaped p
oners to German authoritles and
celve the handsome rewards offered
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