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of cholee wine—Huyliger subsequently
told me that there were 1,800 bottles of
it! I was so happy at the turn my
affairs had taken and In the rosy pros-
pects which I now entertained that I
was half inclined to Indulge in a little
celebration then and there, On second
thought, however, I remembered the
old warning of the folly of shouting
before you are well out of the woods,
and I decided that it would be just as
well to postpone the festivities for
while and go to bed instead.
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My Escape.

every cent 1 have asked,
going to help me get it"”

He pulled out an order ealling for
the payment to him of the amount he
hind mentioned and demanded that 1
sign it

I waved it aside.

“Huyliger,” 1 said, “you have helped
me out so far and perhaps you have
the power to help me further., 1 appre
cinte what you have done for me, al
though now, I think, I see what your
motive was, but I certainly don't In
tend to be blackmailed and I tell you
| right now that 1 won't stand for it.”
“Yery well,” he said, “it Is just as
| you say, but before you make up your
| mind so obstinately 1 would advise
you to think it over. I'll be back this
evening.”
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My first impulse, after the man had
left, was to get out of that house just
ng soon as I could, I had the passport
he had prepared for me, and I figured
that even without further help I could
get to the border without very
much difficulty, and when I got there
I would have to use my own ingenuity
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Of course, my threat to give mys=elf |
up to the Huns was a pure bluff. While |
I had no to lose the papers |
which Hugsliger had and which io-|
cluded the map and the last resting
place of my poor chum Raney, I cer-
tainly had no intention of H.Hln oft
my nose to spite my face by s«txrrvn-;
dering to the Germans. I would have |
been shot, as sure as fate, for after all
I had been able to observe behind the
German lines I would be regarded as
a spy and treated as such.

At the same time I thought I de-
tected a yellow streak in Huyliger, and
I figured that he would not want to|
take the risk of my carrying out my |
threat even though he believed there |
was but a small chance of my doing so,
If 1 did,
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he would undoubtedly share |
my fate, and the pictures and papers |
he had of mine were really of no use
to him, and 1 have never been able to
ascertabin why It was he wished to re-
tain then unless they contained some
thing information about me-—
which accounted for his complete
change of attitude towards me in the
first p and he wanted the papers
as evidence to account to his supe-
riors for his conduct towards me,

When he first told me that the plan
of placing me in a convent disguised
a8 a priest had been abandoned he ex-
plained it by saying that the cardinal
had Issued orders to the priests to
help no more fugitives, and I have
since wondered whether there was
anything In my papers which had
turned him against me and led him to
forsake me after all he had promised
to do for me,
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turn In my affairs, when the front door
opened and Huyliger ascended the
stairs

“I have brought you such of yonur he-
longings as I still had, O'Brien,” he
said softly. *““The rest, ns I told you, I
cannot give you., They are no longer
in my possession”
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There was a good deal of truth In
what he said and I really could not
blame him for not wanting to take any
to help me in view of the rela-
tions between us,

“Very well,” I said; “T've gone with-
out food for many hours at a time be-

| fore and I suppose I shall be able to

do so again. I shall look for you to-
morrow evening.”

The next evening he eame and I ac-
companied him to another house
very far from the one in which I had
been staying and not unlike it in ap-
pearance. It, too, was a substantial
dwelling house which had been unten
anted since the beginning save perhaps
for such occasional visits as Huyliger
and hig associates made to it.

Huyliger let himself in and con-
dueted me to a room on the second
floor, where he introduced me to two
men. One, I could readily see by the
resemblance, was his own brother,
The other was a stranger.

Very briefly they explained to me
that they had procured another pass
port for me-a genuine one-—which
would prove far more effective in help
inz %9 get me to the frontier than the
counterfeit one they had manufac
tured for me.
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| than a wealthy B¢ would dole
fout a from comparatively

\\Nl-stu« ked larder. Perhaps the poor
| have less o lose than the rich If their
gonerosity or charity is discovered by
| the Huns,

There have been many Belginns shot
| for helping escaped prisoners and other
| fugitives, and it is not to be wondered
| at that they are willing to take as few
| chances as possibie,. A man with a
| famlly, especially, does not feel jus
tiffied Iin helping a stranger when he
knows that he and his whole family
may be shot or sent to prison for their
pains,

Although I suffered much from the
attitude of Huyliger and his associates,
I suppose I ought to hold no grudge
against them in view of the uneaviable
predicamvenit in  which they are o
themselves,
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