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Dt essd MAAAAAAL AL SN D | Tl wors duzead of othier wass | of my Hfe 1 1 cond vt £ aten nway | to mgnelf “the toss have It” o
which we consldered,. Ope mun would | then and fooled that Hun—he wax so | ¢closed down the window ngaln.

“Outwitting the Hun” |;
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By LIEUTENANT PAT O'BRIEN

Copyright, 1918, by Pat Alves O'Brien
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FROM THE WINDOW OF A TRAIN RUNNING 35 MILES AN
HOUR, O'BRIEN MAKES LEAP FOR LIBERTY.
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ing period Is sent to France.

poervice on the front, He enguges

Synopais.—~Pat O'Brien, a residont of Momence, I,
service in the Amerienn fiylng corps on the Mexican border In 1916,
jolns the British Royal Flylog corps in Caonndn, and after a brief tralo-
He 1y assigned 1o o squadron In active

fiyern, from which he emerges victorlous,
German fiyers, ('Brien 1= shot down,
death by & miracle, awnkes to find himeself a prigoner In a Germun
hospital, with a bullet hole In hix mouth
hoapital, he In sent to a prison camp at Courtral.

after seeing

In wevernl hot fAghts with German
Finally, fu n fight with four
He fally 5,000 feel and, escaping

After u Tew duys In the

CHAPTER V.—~Continued.
maadesie

One man—and 1 think he was the
amallest snter in the camp-—won It on
three successive days, but It was well
for him that his luck deserted him on
ths fourth day, for he probably would
have been handled rather roughly by
the rest of the crowd, who were grow-
ing suspicious, But we handied the
drawing ourselves and knew there was
nothing erooked about It, so he was
sparel,

We were allowed to buy pears, and
belng small and very hard, they were
used as the stakes In many a game.
But the Interest In these little gnmes
wan s keen as if the stakes had been
plles of money Instead of two or thgee
balf-starved pears. No man was ever
80 reckless, however, In all the betting
ns to wager his own rations.

By the most scheming and sncrific-
fog I ever did In my life I maonged to
hoard two pleces of bread (grudgingly
spared at the time from my dally ra-
tions), but I was preparing for the day
when I should escape—If I ever should,
It was not a sucrifice enslly mude
elther, but Instead of eatlng bread 1
ate paars untll I finally got one plece
of bread ahead; and when I ecould
force myself to stick to the pear diet
maguin, 1 saved the other plece from
thit day's allowance, and In days to
cowe I had cause to eredit myself fully
for the foresight.

Whainever o new prisoner came in
and Ms Germaen hosts had satisfied
themseives as to his life history and
taken down all the detalls—that is all
he would give them—he wus lmmedl-
ately surrounded by his fellow prison-
ars, who were eager for any bit of
mows or lnformation he could possibly
give them, nnd as o role he was glad
to tell us, becnuse, If he hod been In
the hands of the Huns for any length
of thme, he had seen very few English
officers.

The conditions of this prison were
bad enough when a man was In nor-
mally good health, but it was barbar-
sus to subject a4 wounded soldler to
the hardships and discomforts of the
place. However, thls was the fate of
& poor private we discovered there one
day In terrific paln, suffering from
shrapnel in his stomach and back, All
of us officers asked to have Llm sent
%0 a bhospital, but the doctors curtly
refused, saylng it was agalonst orders.
So the poor creature went on suffering
from day to day and was still there
when 1 left—another victlm of Ger
mau cruelty.

At one time In this prison camp there
wers & French marine, a French flying
gflicer, two Belgian soldlers, and of the
Wulted Kingdom one from Canada, two
from Hngland, three from lIrelund, a
eouple from Scotland, one from Wales,
& man from South Afrien, one from
Algeria, and a New Zoealunder, the
Iatter belng from my own squadron, o
man whow I thought had been killed,
and he was equully surprised when
brought Into the prison to find me
shere. In addition there were a Ohl-
|waman nnd myself from the U, 8, A,

« It was quite a cosmopalitun group,
and as one typleal Irishman  said,
*Bure, and we have every natlon that's
worth mentioning, including the darn
“Wermans with us whites,” Of course
this was not transiated to the Ger-
mans, nor was It even spoken In thelr
hearing, or we probably would not
mve had quite so cosmopaolitan a bunch.
Bach mun o the prison was ready to
wphold his native country in any argus
ment that could possibly be started,
and it goes without saving thet I pever
ok & back seat In any of them with
my praise for America, with the Cann-
#lan and Chinsmaen ehlming in on my
sde. But they were friendly argu-
ments; weo were all In the same bonut
and that was no place for quarreling.

Bvery other mornlng, the weather
allawing, we were taken to a large
swimming pool and were nllowed to
bave a bath. There were two pools,
pse for the German officers and one
for the men. Although we were ofll-
cers, we had to use the pool occupied
by the men. While we were In swlm-
ming & German guard with a rifle
moross his koees sat ot each corner of
the pool and watched us closely as
wo dressed and undressed. Eoglish
mterpreters asccompanied us on all of
these irips, s0 at no tims could we
talk without thelr knowing what was
polug on.

Whenever we were taken out of the
prison for any purpose they always

ded us through the most crowile
vidently to give the
larw o der hat they were

lots of prisopers, The
diers woa passed on
made no effort to
and sneers,

The Belginn people were apparent-
Iy very curlous to sce us, and they
used to turn out In large numbers
whenever the word was passed that
we wore out, At times the German
gunrds would strike the women and
children who erowded too close to us
One day I egmilled and spoke to a
pretty girl, and when she replled, a
German made a run for her, Lucklly
she stepped Into the honse before he
reached her, or I am afrald my salu-
tatlon would have resulted serfously
for her and I wounld have been powers
less to hnve assisted her,

Whenever we passed a  Belglnn
home or other bullding which had
been wrecked by bombs by our alrmen
our guards made ud stop o moment
or two while they ponssed sneering
remarks among themselves,

Oune of the most interesting souves
nirs I have of my Imprisonment nt
Courtral Is a photograph of a group
of ua tnken In the prison courtyard,
The pleture was made by one of the
guarids, who sold coples of It to those
of us who were able to pay his
price—one mark aplece,

As we faced the camera I suppose
we all tried to look our happlest, but
the majority of us, I nm afrald, were
too slck at heart to rualse a smile,
even for this occasion, One of our
Hun guurds Is shown In the pleture
soated at the table. I am standing
directly behind him, attired in my fly-
Ing tunle, which they allowed me to
wear all the time 1 was In prison, as
I8 the vwsunl custom with prisoners of
war, Three of the DBritlsh officers
shown in the picture, In the fore
ground, are c¢lad in “shorts."
Through all my subsequent advens
tures 1 was able to retaln a print of
this Interesting pleture, and although
when I gaze at it now It only serves
to Increase my gratification at my ultl-
mate escape, It fills me with regrot to
think that my fellow prisoners were
not so fortunnte, All of them by this
time are undoubtedly eating thelr
hearts up In the prison ecamps of io-
terlor Germany. Poor fellows!
Desplte the secanty fare and the re-
strictions we were under In this prison,
we did mannge on one occaslon to ar
runge a regulnr banquet. The plan-
ning which wus necesspry helped to
pass the time,

At this time there were elght of us.
We declded that the principal thing
we needed to make the affair a suce
cens was potutoes, and 1 concelved a
plan to get them. Every other after-
noon they took us for a walk in the
country, and It oceurred to me that
it would be a comparntively simple
matter for us to pretend to be tiréd
and sit doewn when we c¢ame to the
first potato pateh,

It worked out nlcely. When we
eame to the first potato puteh that

German sol-
these ocensions
hide thelr smlles

afternoon, we told our guards that we
wanted to rest a bit and we were |
allowed to sit down, In the course
of the next five minules each of us
mannged to got n potnto or two., Be
Ing Irish, I got six,

When we got back to the prison, I
managed to steal s bhandkerchlef full
of sugur, which, with some npples that
wo were allowed to purchase, we ens-
Ly couverted into a sort of jam.

We now had potstoes and jam, but
no bread. It happensd that the Hun |
who bad chuarge of the potatoes was
a greatl wusicinn, It was not very
difficult to prevall upon him to play
us somo muysic, and while he went out
to get his zither I went into the bread
pantry and stole n loaf of Liread,

Most of us had saved some butter
from the duy before, and woe used it
to fry our potatoes, By bribing one
of the guards, he bought some eggs for
us, They cost 28 cents aplece, but we
were determined to muake this banguet
A BuCccess, no muatter what It cost,

The cooking was done by the prison
cook, whom, of course, we had to
bribe.

When the menl was ready to serve
it cousisted of scrambled eggs, fried
potatoes, bread and Jam, and o pltcher
of beer which wa were ullowed (o buy,

That was the 20th of August, Hud
I known that It was to be the last
real meal that I was to eat for many

more than I did, but it was certaluly

very good,

We had cooked enough for alght, but
I'e we were still eating, another
od ue He was an Eoglish ofMcer

had jost bees brought in oa &

weeks, [ might have enjoyed It even '

stretcher. For seven days, he told us,
he had Inln In a shell hole, wounded,
and he was almost famished, mnd we
were mighty gind to share our ban-
quet with hilm.,

We culled on ench man for a speech,
and one might huve thonght that we
were nt a first-clags club meeting. A
few doys after that our party was
hroken up and some of the men, I sup-
pose, 1 shall never see ngain,

One of the souvenirs of my adven-
ture I8 a cheek given me during this
“hanquet” by Lient. James Henry
Dickson of the Tenth Roya! Irish Fu-
slleers, a fellow prisoner, I was for
20 francs und was made payable to
the order of “"Mr, Pat O'Brien, 2Znd
Lieut,” FPoor Jim forgot to scratch
out the *“London" and substitute
“Conrtral” on the date line, but its
vialue as o souvenir I8 Just as great,
When he gave It to me he had no ldea
that I would have an opportunity so
soon afterward to cash it In person,
although 1 am quite sure tha! what-
ever finanecinl reverses I may be des-
tined to meet, my want will never be
great enough to Induce me to realize
on that check,

There was one sublect that was
talked anbout In this prison whenever
conversation lagged, and I suppose It
Is the game in other prisons too, What
were the chances of escape,

Every man seemed to have a differs
ent Idea and one way, I suppose, wus
nhout ns Impractienble as another,
None of us ever expected to get n
chanece to put our ideas Into execution,
but It wax Interesting speculation, and
anyway one can never tell what op-
portunities might present themselvos.

One suggestion was that we disgulse
ourselves as women, “O'Brien would
stand a better chance disgulsed as a
norse 1" declared another, reforring to
the fact that my helght (I nm six feet
two Inches) would make me more con-
splcuous as n woman than as a man.

Another suggested that we steal a
German Gothn—a type of alrplane
used for loug-distance bomblng., It is
these machines which are used for
bombing London. They are manned
by three men, one sltting In front with
a machine gun, the pllot sitting belind
him and an observer sltting in the rear
with another machine gun. We fig-
ured that, @t ma pinch, perhaps, seven
or elght of us could make our escape
in a slogle machine, They have two
motors of very high horse power, fly
vory high and make wonderful speed,
But we had no chance to put this idea
to the test,

I worked out another plan by which
I thought I might bave a chance if 1
could ever get Into one of the German
alrdromes, I would concenl myself In
one of the hangars, walt untll one of
the German machines started out, and
n8 he taxied along the ground I would
rush out, shout at the top of my volco
nnd polnt excitedly at his wheels, This,
1 figured, would couse the pllot to stop
and get out to see what wans wrong,
By that time I would be up to him, and
us he stooped over to lospect the ma-
chine, I could knock him senseless,
Jump Into the machine and be over the
lines before the Huns could make up
thelr minds Jost what had happened.

It was a fine dream, but my
chance was not to come that way.

be for endeavoring to make his way
right through the lines, Anather
thoushit the gafest plan would he to
awln =ome river that crosaed the lines,

The idea of mnking one's way to
Hollund, a neutral country, occurred
to evoryone, but the one great obstacle

fn thut direetion, we all realized, was
the creat barrler of barbed and elec-
trically charged wire which guards ev-
ery foot of the frontier between Bel-
glum and Holland, and which Is closely
watohed by the German sentries,

This barrier was a three-fold affair.

It conslsted first of a barbed wire wall
six feet high, Six feet beyond that
wne 0 ninefoot wall of wire power-
fully charged with electrieity, To
touch It mennt electrocution. Beyond

that. nt =
ano
high

Bovond the barrfier lay Holland and
Hhor'y, but how to get there wias a
prolom which none of us could solve
nnd ‘vw of us ever expected to have
A clanee to try.

Mine eame gooner thun T expected.

distance of six feet, was
er wall of barbed wire glx feet

CHAPTER VL.
A Leap for Liberty.

I ind been in prison at Courtral
nenrly three weeks when, on the morn.
Ing of September Oth, I and slx other
ofticers were told that we wera to be
tronsferred to a prison eamp in Ger-
i

Cine of the grards told me during the

cocksure

Later we were marched to the traln
that wis to convey us to Germany. It
consisted of =ome twelve coaches,
eleven of these contalning troops going
home on leave, and the twelfth re-
served for us. We were placed In
fourth-clnss compartment with old,
hard, wooden seats, a fithy floor and
no lights save s candle pleeed there
by m guard. There were eighz of us
prisoners and four gunrds

As we gut In the conch we were an
object of curiosity to (fie crowd who
gathered st the station.

“Hope you have n nice trip I one of
them shouted sarcastieally.

“Drop me a line when you get to
Berlin, will you?" shouted another in
broken Engligh,

"When ehnll we
asked a third.

see you again?”

“Remember me to your friends, will
you? You'll ind plenty where you're
going !" shouted another.

The Germnn officers made no effort
crowd, In

to repress the fact, they

|

dny that we were destined for a re-

prisul camp In Strassburg. They wornl

sending us there to keep our alrmen |
from bombing the place. |

He explained that the English ear:
rled German officers on hosplital ships
for u slmiinr purpose and he excused
the German practice of torpedolng
these vesseéls on the score that lhny'
also  earried  munitions! When 1]
pointed out to him that France would
hutvdly be sending munitions to Eng-
land, he lost interest In the argument,

Some days before, I had made up my
mind that It would be a very good
thing to get hold of a map of Germany,
which I knew was In the possession of
one of the German interpreters, be-
cause I renlized that if ever the op-
portunity came to make my escape,
such n map might be of the greatest
assistanee to me,

With the idea of stenling this map,
ncecordingly, a8 eutenant and I got In
front of this interpreter's window one
duy and engaged in a very hot argn-
ment as to whether Heldelberg was on
the Ithine or not, and we argued back
and forth so vigorously that the Gers
mun ¢nme out of his room, map in
hund, to settle It. After the mautter
wus entirely settled to our satisfac-
tion, he went back Into hig room and
1 watched where he put the map.

When, therefore, I learned that I was
on my way to Germany, I realized that
it was more important than ever for
me to get that map, and with the help
of my friend, we got the Interpreter
out of his room on &ome pretext or
nnother, and while he was gone I con-
fiscated the map from the book In
which he kept It and concealed it in
my sock underneath my legging. As
[ had anticipated, it later proved of
the utmost vulue to me,

I got it none too &oon, for half an
hour later we were on our way to
Ghent. Our party consisted of five
British officers und one French officer.
At Ghent, where we had to walt for
several hours for another traln to take
us direct to the prison camp In Ger-
many, two other prisoners were added
to our party,

In the lnterval we were locked In a
room at a hotel, a guard sftting ot the
door with a rifle on his knee. It would
have done my heart good for the rest

|
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Table In the Center of the Groun

From a Photograph Taken in the Courtyard of the Officers’ Prison at Courtral, " slong grow louder.
Which Lleutenant O'Brien Preserved Throughout His Perllous Journey. | “You're a fool If you do; you're & fool
O'Brien 18 Shown Standing Behind the German Guard, Whoe Sits at the
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I Conflscated the Map.

jolned in the general laughter which
followed every sally.

I called to a German officer who was
passing our window,

“You're an officer, aren't you?" 1
asked, respectfully enough.

"Yes, what of 1t?" he rejoined.

“Well, in England,"” I sald, “we leot
your officers who are prisoners ride
first class, Can't you fix it 8o that we
cin be similarly treated, or least be
transferred to second-class compart-
ment?”

“If X had my way,” he replied, “you'd
ride with the hogs!"

Then he turned to the erowd and
told them of my request and how he
had answered me, and they all laughed
hilariously.

This got me pretty hot.

“That would be a d—— sight
better than riding with the Germans !
I yelled after him, but if he consid-
ered that a good joke, he didn't pass
It on to the crowd,

Some months later when I had the
honor of telling my story to King
George, he thought this incident was
one of the hbest jokes he had ever
heard. 1 don’t believe he ever laughed
harder in his life.

Before our tmin pulled out, our
guards had to present their arms for
inspection and thelr rifles were loaded
In our presence to let us know that
they meant business,

From the moment the traln started
on itsa way to Germany, the thought
kept coming to my head that unless I
could mnke my escape before we
renched that reprisal camp I might as
well make up my mind, as fur as I
wis concerncd, the wiar was over.

It occurred to me that If the eight
of us in that car could jump at a given
slgnal and selze those four Hun guurds
by surprizse, we'd have a splendld
chance of besting them and jumping
off the traln when It first slowed down,
but when I passed the idea on to my
comrades they turned it down., Even
If the plan worked out as glorlously
a8 I had pletured, they polated out,
the fact that =0 many of us had es-
cuped would slmost Inevitably
in our recapture. The Huns would
have scoured Belgium till they had
got us and then we would all be shot.
Perhaps they were right.

Nevertheless, 1 wns determined that,
no matter what the others declded to
o, 1 wis golng to make one bld for
freedom, come what might,

As we passod through village after
village In Belgium aod I realized that
wa wore getting nourer and neurer to
that dreaded reprisal camp, 1 con-
cluded that my one and ounly ¢chance of
getting free before we reached It wus
through the window! 1 would have
to go through that window while the
train was golng full-speed, because (f
1 walted until it had slowed up or
stopped entirely, it would be a simple

result

matter for the guurds to overtnke or
1

shoot

I opened the window. The guard
who sut opposite me—s0 ,close that
hiz feet touched mine and the stock
of his gun which he held between his
kKnees occaslonally struck my fool—
made no objection, imagining no doubt
that I found the car too warm or that
the smoke, with which the compurt-
ment was filled, nnnoyed me,

As 1 opened the window, the nolse
the traln was making as 1t thundered
It seemed to say:

me,

If vou don't—you're a fool if you do—
you're & foul if you don't"=and I sald

Ag soon a@ the window wam clos
the nolse of the traim patarally =
slded und 18 gpeed setmed to dimi
j«hy, spd my plan appealed to nv
stronger than ever,

I knew the guard = front of wnv
didn’t understand a word of English
und 80, in a quiet tone of volce, 1 colw
fided to the English officer who sat
next me what I had planned to do,

“For God's sake, Pat, chuck 1t1" he
urged, “Don't be a lunatlie! This vall-
rond I8 double-tracked apnd rock-bal-
lusted and the other track Is on your
slde, You stand every chanee in the
world of knocking your brains out
nguinst the ralls, or hitting a bridge or
n whigtling post, and If yot escape
those you will probably be hit by an-
other traln on the other track. You
haven't one chance in a thousand to
make it!"

There was a good deal of logic In
whnt he sald, but I figured that once I
wns In that reprisal camp I might
never have even one chance in a thou-
sand to escape, and the |dea of re-
malning a prisoner of war Indefinltely
went ngainst my grain, I resolved to
tuke my chance now at the risk of
breaking my neck,

The car was full of ssnoke. I looked
ficross at the guard, He was rather an
old man, going home on legve, and he
secmed to be dreaming of what was in
store for him rather than paying any
particular attention to me, Once in &
while I had smiled at him, and I figured
that he hadn't the alightest ldea of
what was golng through my mind all
the time we had been traveling.

I began to cough as though my throat
wns badly Irritated by the smoke and
then I opened the window again. This
time the guard looked up and showed
his disapproval, but dld not say any-
thing.

It was then 4 o'clock in the morn-
Ing and would soon be light. I knew I
had to do It right then, or never, as
there would be no chance to escape In
the davtime,

I had on a trench coat that
used as a flying coat and wore my
knapsack, which I had constructed
out of o gns bag brought Into Courtral
by a British prisoner. In this I had
two pleces of bread, a plece of sau-
suge and a palr of fiylng mittens. All
of them had to go with me through the
window.

The train was now going at a rate of
between thirty and thirty-five miles an
hour, and again it seemed to admonish
me 18 It rattled along over the ties.
“You're a fool if you do—you're a fool
If yon don't,. You're a fool If you don't
—you're a fool If you do. You're a fool
if you don't,”

I walted no longer. BStanding upon
the bench as if to put the bag on the
rack and taking hold of the rack with
my left hand and a strap that hung
from the top of the car with my right,
I pulled myself up, shoved my feet and
legs out of the window and let go.

There was a prayer on my lips as I
went out, and I expected a bullet be-
tween my shoulders, but It was all
over In an instant,

I landed on my left side and face,
burying my face In the rock ballast,
cutting it open and closing my left
eye, skinning my haods and shins and
straining my ankle., For a few mo-
ments I was completely knocked out,
and if they shot at me through the
window, in the first moments after my
escupe, I had no way of knowing.

Of course, If they could have stopped
the traln right then, they could easily
have recaptured me, but at the speed 1
was going and in the confusion which
must have followed my escape, they
probably didn't stop within hailf of =&
mile from the spot where I lay.

I enme to within a few minutes and
when I examined myself and found no
bones broken, I didn't stop to worry
ghout my cuts and brulises, but jumped
up with the idea of putting as great a
distance between me and that track as
poesible before daylight came, Still be-
ing dazed, I forgot all sbout the barbed
wire fence along the right of way and
ran full tilt Into it. Right there I lost
nne of my two precious pleces of bread,
which fell out of my knapsack, but I
could not stop to look for {t then.

The one thing that was uppermost in
my mind was that for the moment I
wus free, and It was up to me now te
make the most of my Iiberty.

I had

by day, subsisting on raw vege-
tables nstolen from gardens,
O'Brien crawls through Ger
many and Luxemburg toward
Belgium. Some of the terrible
hardships that he endured and
the perils that he encountered
are described In the next In-
stallment,

Traveling at night and hiding ]—I

‘'TO BE CONTINUED.)

Spanish Cedar Sawdust.

Bome curfous uses are found for
the better kinds of sawdust. One of
these pertsins to the Spanish cedar
sawilust, which |8 of extreme light-
ness, It 1s employed for packing cheap
chemleals contulned In glass and shipe
ped for long distances. In this relas
tion there must be taken into consids
eration the question of weight and
frelght charges, and so Spanish cedar
sawdost enters the equation.

Vibrations Ear Can Detect.

The ordinary humsn ear can detect
a tone whose vibratlon rate 18 at least
25,000 vibrations a second, while the
whistle will produce 50,00 a second.
This upper lUmit varles with the age
of the individual te such an extent
that, If the upper lwmit at sixteen
years of age were 50,000 vibraticus, st
Blxty years of sge It weould be sbeut
5,000 & second,




