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•' Yes, and when I was torpedoed and taken

prisoner I was supposed to be neutral, too." I'lit I

said I would not l(H)k for trouble any more, and I

>tarted bnek to the hotel.

Well, no sooner was I under way than a Ilun

pri\ate eaine alony and began to lauyh at nie. My
hands itehed ayain, and I eould not help but hit out a

few. We went round and round for a while, and

then the Ilun reversed and went down instead. Mr.

Keene Siiw us, or heard about it, so he told nic I had

l>etter go to Berne.

So off I went with my passport. But the same

thing happened in Berne. I tried very hard, but I

just could not keep my hands off the Ger'^ians. So

I guess e\er\body thought it was a good thing to bid

me good-bye. Anyway, I was shipped to France,

going direct to St. Nazaire and from there to I^rest.

I luade a short trip to Hull, in Yorkshire, with a

Ic^tter from a man at Brandenburg to his wife. She

was not at home, but I left the letter and returned

to France. I was in Fi mce altogether about three

weeks, and then went to Barcelona, in Spain.

'i'liere I met Jack .Johnson, the negro prize-

fighter, and attended a bull-fight with him. He was

in the insurance business in Spain, but did not .-,eem

to be very popular. About tiie first thing he asked

me was, " How's Chicago? " and as I liad never ])ecn

there I eould not give him very mueh news. I did

not advise him to return to the States.

B9I


