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CHAPTER XII

THAT night Karl Fischer stood

gunrd al the dock from mid-
night untll 4. Under a cold sky
bhazy with siars, the boats rode
still. 'The waler eddied dark and
bitter ‘under him, swopt on an
Incoming tide, He poaced slowly
back and forth with a rifle over
his bony shoulder, and stamped
hix feet to keep warm.

He dreaded guard duty at night,
1t meant he was alone and had
to think . . . of the towers and
halls of Gotlingen, and the life
he hnd deserted for n world ir
which he had no place. “God
he thought, “three years ago, who
would have dreamed I would be
here tonight?” At first, after leav-
fng the University and being
drafted into the army, he had
thought it ironic that in a sort
of desparation he siill carried a
dog-eared Aristotle in his pocket.

“Sleep sound, Karen" he
thought, “1 was a fool to make
you angry.” Now he knew he
had been thinking of her all this

, and the same feeling came
back to him he had had sitting
beside her on the grass,

He paced faster along the dock.
The gun grew terrible in weight
upon his should He thought
the night would never end. He
thought, “What do I want in the
world? Karen, Karen, you are
the truth, I have no other,” and
did not know what he meant. Two
hours and a half, and then he
could sleep. Afterwards there
wonld be drill, but at 4 o'clock in
the afternoon he was free until
night guard.

He would go up to the saster,
It would be 5 o'tlock when he
came across the pasture. Almost
the same time as last. A warm
feeling came over him st the
thought. Perhaps she would be
standing at the door, or he would
go to the back and find her work-
ing in the garden. She would be
engry with him from the other
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T 4 o'clock the following aft-
erncon he staried up the hill.
First, under the trees, he climbed
slowly on a matted pathway of
dead leaves, trying to plan what
he would say. When the first
rise was behind him he want
faster and fasier, cuiting across

the valley with the stream at its
center, and then up the other side
along the forest rim.

It was dim under the trees. Karl
had not covered a hundred yards
before he saw her coming down
the ridge opposite, leading a young
calf on & rope. Her yellow ekirts
swirled between the trees and
then vanished sgain, He heard
the' calf lowing, and then the
crunch of her boots on the peb-
bles, and found it very difficult to
breathe,

When she turned a bend she saw
bim, and stopped, with her arms
straight at her eides, but the calf
kept walking and pulled her slow-
1y along,

After a moment he forced him-
sell to eay, “Gruss Gott, Karen.”

“"Gruss Gott," ghe answered
slowly,

Then he looked over at her, Her
round, yellow head was turned
upward. The speckled sunlight
fiitted over her dark hlouse and
bodice, and over her firm and
rounded arms. He saw her black
boots, tight about her firm calves,
halfway to the knee.

“] got them muddy in the farm
yard . . . the boots,” she said.
*They're geiting awfully old,
though.,” And then she looked
straight up at his face. He iook
one step and flung his long arms
nwkardly around her, held her
close, hoth of them silent and
breathless, She pul her head an
his shoulder and said, "I thought
you would never come.”
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in his chamber Ruck paced
back and forth, caught by
those brooding fears that always
possessed him in the last hours of
an assignment. Four nights ago
the British had landed him down
the coast in a fast launch. In
Namsos he had showed his forged
credentials and commandeered a
#taff car and driver, saying he had
come up by train from Copen=
hagen. Bul now the only way
out was to go north, =0 at noon
he was faking the passenger boat
for Narvik, There he would go to
his rooms, gel a passport and fresh
clothing, and some time tha fol-
lowing night, eatch the little iscal
!&rafn down over the Swedish bor-
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He burned his noles carefully
in the grate and broke up the
ashes, Most of the night before
had been spent memarizing
coastal geography, gun emplace-
ments, materiel, anti-aireraft po-
sitlons, Like thousands of other
men scatterad in all the cities and
towns of Europe, he went over in
his mind all the instructions he
had received. Nothing forgotten.
No slips made,

He was standing at the window
when a knock came at the door.
Ha wenl over quickly and opened.
His heart sank. In the blinding
light that flooded through the
broad, open windows, he saw her,
a slender dark-hpired girl,

Seeing: her brought buck those
old days when they had called
him the crazy Englishman, that
Bunday morning in Warsaw in
the last summer before the war.
He had gone out for a gallop wn-
der the trees in the Lazienki Gar-
dens, and met the German mili-
‘tary attache cantering with a
Polish girl ‘beside him,

i morning," the ‘officer
had smiled, and pulled up to
lh!ltkeekh:;ads.

uck glanced laughingly at tha
lithe littie body: that =at &0 proud-

shave no idea,

1y in the saddle. He wns caught
by her flushed cheeks, and the
Inrge and clever eves

“Tell her," sald Ruek, "that
she's the most beautiful thing in
Warsaw."

The German officer translated
his words 1o the girl, and she
smiled at Ruck for the firat time.

“She's a new comedienne al
the State Theater,” he sald, "Per-
fectly unspoiled. Oniy look. at
her."
horse’s head and started ofl,

He saw Katja at the theator that
night, and thought her delightiul
He bought her little gifts, nnd
they became good friends. Ha
never let her find out why he was
in Warsaw, or how he knew =o
many Germans, and yet neyet
spoke their Iangunge.
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LL thal was over two years
Es o i
ago.  Hiz throat caught when |
he looked at her pale cheeks, the |
startled mouth,

looking st her eves, dark, malev-
olent, fierce eoves thal Eecemed
possessed of & spirit utterly for-
eign to the pale, childish face,

Unexpectedly, she ssid, "1t is 20
lonely here, sometimes. Of course
I have wery much to do, You

1 go over my lines. |

Shaw, Moliere, Pirandello.
have promised me I shall go back
to the State Thester in Berlin
next winter. Are you surprised
o see me here, In this lonely
little town? T had many German
friends, you know." She kept
talking quistly in her slow, burr-
ing speech, watching him surrepti-
tiously, with her =mall chin tilted
to one side.

T know you're not what you

pretend,” she whispered. “You
didn't learn German that well in
two years.™

He flicked his reins at the |

the masses of |
dark hair that tumbled down over |
her shoulders. He could not stop |

They |

He stiffened, and kept walching
her face, Hix arims tensed,
{To Be Conlinued)

HOLD EVERYTHINGI

"Is Mr, Schnotz still tled up,
» miss?"

CREDIT

AT CASH PRICES!
l © YOU DON'T PAY Ic
: EXTRA
* Nao Interest
* ‘No Carrying Charge
* Mo Red Tape
* As 'Long as 90 Days
; i.to Pay

KLAMATH’'S CREDIT
.. Clothiers

OREGON

WOOLEN STORE
“8TH AND MAIN

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson

TR
o

e Béms:;;, I

MEANS SO MUCH NOW, TRIED
DESPERATELY TO PREVENT
ITS CONSTRUCTION.

"

A DRICELESS ARTICLE IS

WORTH A LOT OF MONEYS
Sao MARIAN BOGERT,

TO WHOM THE SLEZ CAAAL

THAT CAUSES

THE BRIGHT COLORS
OF AUTUMNAL
FOLIAGE... IT'S
ANTHOCTYANIN,
XANTHOLS YLL ,
AND CaLLO7 Ve,

PIGMENTS THAT ARE
IN THE LEAVES.

N E/2im, HUROTS. (23
U. S. OFFICIAL
HORIZONTAL Answer o Previous Puzzle 13 Year (abbr.),
16 Pictured U  [OIKILIAHIOMA] [SIOIOINER 18 Row.
S.oficisl.  [REIASIONSEICIOMPARE] 20 Crystallized
10He directs:  BERAITEEPACIEERI Al ,; nch
labor relations [SPAEFISPIE R KIARIEIEID 29 Lair,
for the U. S, MAE Tl f 25 Writing fluld.
—— FiRivic RIS 26 Legal point.
14 Blue. LDIEIAL BICESe L 31 Folding bed
15 Great Lake LS | b A 32 Lyric poem.
16 Smell. IIN TIRIY T 34 Anger,
17 Aims, = RIE IHLAFIEIL 1A] 35 Pinch,
19 Social elazs. (HW‘JMA AlclElTISIAaiTIRlaP] 38 Head cover,
21 Paid notice. TEEssoOPIRA nio| 39 Beverage.
23 Judicial order L= 1RE o IE AILIE D) 40 Shaping tool
24 Sca eagle, 4] Capital of
25 Iridium 47 Sodium VERTICAL Fiji Izlands,
(symhbal). (symbal), 1 Sun god 42 Animal.
27 Symbol for 48 Measure, iy 43 Individual,
tellurium, 49 Possess, 25ymbol for 44 Paving
28 Hall an em. 51 Equal. azole. substance,
20 Compass paint 54 Suffix. 3 Dragslong. 40 Man (Latin),
30 Further 60 Wanderer, 4 Boat's bow, 50 Redact.
appearance. 56 Pointed shaft, 5 Listener. 51 Gait,
33'Blinks. #8 Feather, 6 Most superlor. 52 Ages.
36 Alleged force, 60 Indian. 7 Area measure, 53 Highway.
a7 Rhode Island 62 Operatic golo. B Grain. 55 Lump.
{abbr.). 66 He is in.charge 8 Term of 57 Twisted.

38 Provides {ood. of U. S5, Navy endearment, &8 Plural (abbr,).
42 Rajlroad —— relations. 10 Short letier, 50 Music nole,
siation. 66 Pedal digits. 11 American 51 Negative.

45 Morindin dye. 67 Coloring humorist, 63 1d est (abbr.),

46 Well (prefiz).  nubsionces. 12 Verso (abbr.). 64 Like.
W SR EXI O 3 & |7 |8 ’9 w Nz s
) 3 I

21 (a2

ERE

ELd

65 {3

BUIT TH' SROT
AIN'T ANY BIG-

EYE IN TH!
THE EYE IN NEEDLE, AN )

OH, THIS? WHY
THERE'S A SROT

TH NEEDLE! / NOW YOLI HAVE
— A TO FIND 'EN

) BOTH O0oH-- )
WHAT A

BRAIN/

~  wwmey Out Our Wa

ooy By J. R, Willlamas

PARD 4 = HAVE
SUPPOSE YOU'E HIARD AT IF HE CAN ANYWAY,
%JEUBIG Bl;tor\ocwr AROLT | BLUEF THROLEW \(oiu NOTICED
HIE NIBS BECOMING A THE GCHOOL. | HE'S DOING HIS & E
NETEACHER Laa (15 MY 20 BOARD EXAM, TILL) PITCHING THESE
7( BET WE GLGBESTS (7 PUT ON THE DUNCE { EVENINGS INTHE
THAT INSTEAD OF CAR/v THE OLD  J PUBLIC LIBRARY §
THE DSUAL APPLES LI BOY'S IDEA OF THE /. -'--»".HM S A
THE PUPILS BRING )[ THREE R's 16 % TOUCHDOWN FROM
A JUG OF CIDER, REFRESHMENT, Y KICKOFE FOR AN 4
MEDILDM HARD/ RELAKATION OLD LAMPPOST )
| NN AND RECESS! , LEANER LIKE /i)
]_T“ A et —ty HIM 1
—— LIsRARIAN
T - WAKES HIM =
“/ ¢ KU CLOSING 4
P TIME = 123

AKE CHAGSE OF THE HERD., = AN
£L I GONRA HUNT DOW Ay

! N
RED £‘E‘FR\ HE PLIT MINY
WISE WE WERE, CROSSIN
THE RIVER TONIGHT ==

A7,

s .
)
ferIN- T

A

T2 42 T

Little Orohan Annie

ZEE OPERATION -
YOUR oPerATION !
ITS THE oMLY

CHANCE TO SAVE
THE CHILD-- BUT--
1 CANT GO ON -+

AR! SEET THERE! Hal foce Y BB-BUT DOC
MIKE - - HoLD WORK, DOCTOR | DOCTOR DOCTOR zee|

THIS MT=- CLOVER! YOUR ZEE | WAIT Y e O e
DOCTOR CLOVER Quek AcTon | HAVE || iy OID He 3
AND | WILL MEED UNDOUBTEDLY | FAILED UM Away' ?
ALL THREE OF HAS SAVED BUT FOR .S
OUR oW - THIS CHILDS YU - T~

: . LIFE.. - y

By Harcld Groy

_?_n,sln! AND IF I GET BACK. °
HAT LETTER YOU WROTE, CAM
Mecoy |1 HAVE DATES WITH HILDA /./'
AGAIN !

KiSS MES me.
GRUBBLE , WITH
SUCH A PRETTY
GIRL INTHE
HOUSE, ARE You
GONNA DO A

WOMANS wonri

You Jusr ‘
SIGN THIS
PAPER , AUTHOR-
IZING ME T
ACT As Your.
AGENT ! I'LL DO

THE REST!

-y,

-

eI /L2
By Blossor

WIRELESS REPORT: AMERICAN PLANE 15 Ls
- POWN NEAR THE FRENCH COAST, A SQUADRON
OF FIGHTERS WILL CIRCLE OVERHEAD UNTIL WE

LIVELY, Y0U CHAPS -

THIS 1S DANGEROUIS

TERRITORY, YoU
KNOW

Boots and Her dees

FANDEMONIULM 7
REIGNS IN FREE |

©00P's MAD =f
; 4 AGAIN,,, THERE) %

7 LEND A HAND WITH THE WOUNDED CHAP, ALBERT, TAKE S0
THE OTHERS BELOW AND GET THEM WARM, ALFY, TISNT
FLEASANT BEING N THE CHANNEL THIS TIME 0' YEAR. i

BACK TO MARGATE... FULL SPEED! . A"

foown
(O FERD - THANY. _ |

GOODNESS YOURE I
HERE ! SOMEONE. &

ME NEITHER,. %"
BUT HE'S
SURE OUT/ CHART OF OUR

X




