
J

EGAD, BCWS.' WISH Ne - I'M FO&EN On m U WMW 6 THKTSERIAL STORY
and still there was no word. With
narrow eyes and dark, silent faces,
the men tried to keep heart in
their wives, the strong in the weak
. . . and they waited. There was
too much for them ever to forget

(To Be Continued)
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HOLD EVERYTHING!

CHAPTER XV said, because the men could no
longer be trusted. There was no
coal to be had at any price, and

TOUCK heard the shouts of thn BUT T. SHOULD FIT IN ( bftMDHI KLevdNioy aw iurM
' Si rKf,iu ..n-ri- v nvi -l rvia i 1 1 CONTEST ?foldlera down below. He saw in the damp houses, where blan RECRUITING frOFFICE Jone of them run around the corner

of the hotel and come back after PE0A.G06V.' ) . V V Ikets and heavy coats had been
taken for the German armiesa moment with a rope, which he weeks before, it was an eternaltied around the old man's waist. 1,

struggle to chop enough wood toAn almost Irresistible urge came
keep the fires going.

Every night at midnight up on
the dark plateau where the wind

, over him to fling up the sash and
shout at them to stop. But caution
prevented him. It would never do

whined and cut, some lonely man.

m JBS"Can you use me in the camou-
flage department?"
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to risk the fate of a whole village
for the sake of one old lnnn.

They tied the rope around the
old man's waist and dragged him
through town behind them. When
they got to his cottage they broke
down the door, which he had
locked, and dragged out the furni- -
ture piece by piece.

He sat on the ground, staring
Into the distance, and listened to
them indoors. Townspeople gath-
ered, muttering, across the road,
but two troopers stood outside with
rifles and held them back. He
heard the bookcases that covered
the four walls of his study come
down crashing. Soldiers began
striding out, their arms loaded
with torn books and papers. They
commandeered a farmer's cart
driving by, tilted the potatoes out
onto the road (with a big heave,

' four of them on one side), and
then started loading it up with
books and furniture.

More people gathered. Gunnar
Brogge and the doctor v;ere stand
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would sit crouched in the snow,
with a strong light in the pocket
of his great co.it, and binoculars in
his hand, watching out to sea. And
at four in the morning he would
rise, still and cramped with cold,
sweep the bare horizon for one
last time, then start his long and
hopeless trek back into town.
Sometimes it was little Kjerlof,
the nervous, questioning farmer
who had led Sverre Hammer over
to Sweden two months before.
More often it was Mortensen from
the farm up near the saeter. "If
my son, Trygve, can lie in prison,"
he said, "I can do this work to
help him get free."

Mortensen was not a strong man.
They wondered if he could stand
the cold nights. But they let him
go. At least three nights a week
it was Osterholm, Morgit's father,
or Gunnar Brogge, or one of the
other fishermen, who stood guard.

The plans had all been perfected
long ago. Each man who could be
trusted knew what his post would
be on the last day. Old Malken
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was in it He and three others
were to capture the guard down on
the point Men had been sent up
into the hills to talk to people in
outlying villages and the smaller
farms. Here and there they came
across others who had also had
news from the English. But week
followed week; the days grew
dark; the sun set, a dull red fire on
the sea at three in the afternoon.
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ing side by side in the crowd. The
pastor, Arne Aalesen, came for-

ward and started expostulating
with the soldiers. They pushed him
back with laughter and jeers. The
crowd started singing the national
anthem, slow and stately. More
soldiers came down the road from
the hotel, carrying
rifles slung across their backs.
They finished loading the cart,
tied the old man to its tailboard,
and started toward the center of
town.

The people followed, led by
Gunnar and Knut Osterholm, the
limping farmer. "Never mind, old

, Sixtus," they cried. "Our day is
coming." The wind blew scattered
Tapers off the cart and onto the
road. Here and there, people
stooped to pick them up.

pHOOGH he was very tired, the
old man walked with his head

high behind the cart. Except for
the blood on his beard, his face
was drawn and pale.

A long, deep whistle blast
sounded down in the harbor. It
was the mailboat pulling into the
pier. Most of them did not even
hear it The soldiers paid no at-

tention at all. But Dr. Stensgard,
back in the press, felt bis heart
beat faster. That would be Johann
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Inwardly that all this would be
over before the boy landed so
that no one in the crowd would
see him. Two orderlies carrying

i

Major Ruck's baggage came down
the hotel path and cut across the

raPR. 1M2 BY NCAJSERVKCline of march. k
They dumped the cart near the

fountain in the middle of the
square. People were streaming in A RED NOSE DOES NO

MEAN A D?A?SNOSE ... AND MANY
TOTAL. ABSTAINERS 3

HAVE THEM.

xrom all the side streets. Two sol-
diers appeared from the direction
of the wharf, carrying a large
metal container between them.
They were greeted with cheers by
the troopers standing around the
old man, and went about splashing
gasoline over the pile of furniture
and books. Sixtus was still tied to
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late comedian.
S He answered

many a
curtain .

10 Russian
stockades for
prisoners in
transit.

12 Impartial.
13 Beast.
15 He was

of the team ot
Weber and
Fields.

16 Particle.
18 Symbol for

aiabamine.
19 Employ.

By Crana

6 Edict.
7 Roof finiaL
8 Mat anew.
9 Sedan.

11 Perched.
12 Cab.
14 Those who lag

behind.
15 Archetype.
17 Subdues.
20 Therefore.
21 Toward.
24 Years (abbr.),
26 Island (Fr.).
30 Note in

Guido's scale.
31 Mires.
32 Chaldean city.
35 Perfume.
36 Resource.
37Court (abbr.).
38 Parrot
39 Sea eagles.

54 Pauses.
55 Observe.

VERTICAL
IBengalese

water-raisi-

device.
2 He was 8

years
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30 We.
33 Sooner than.
34 Right line,

(abbr.).
35 Assaulters.
41 Symbol for

erbium.
42 Bird's home.
44 Flower.
45 Part (Latin).
47 Adds.

m0

something, but over the noise of
the crowd, no one could hear what
it was.

Someone put a match to the
pyre, and spires of thick, black
smoke gathered and rose in the
air, sweeping in broad eddies
westward over toward the docks.
The crowd surged forward, shak-
ing their fists and shouting im-

precations, but the troops unslung
rifles and formed a square facing
outward to hold them back.

' And suddenly the gray mass of
people grew very still. The shouts
and snatches of song stopped as
if broken off. The soldiers became
nervous, as if afraid that at any
moment those hundreds would
rush in one solid packed mass and
crush them with kicks and blows
before they could fire a shot

Stensgard could stand it no
longer. He looked around, and all
he could see was the great throng
of men and women with dark
hatred in their faces, staring in-
ward at the fire near the fountain.

All at once the old man cried
out in a loud voice, "For God's
sake, let me go." The people
stirred, and young Pastor Aalesen
ran out from among them and
straight across the square.

Stensgard pushed his way back.
He was panting heavily. His face
was wet His collar was too tight.
He went quickly back up the road,
feeling the cool wind, hearing the
mute and heavy crowd behind
him.

When he got to his own door his
face was white as chalk. He could
not catch his breath. "Anna.
Anna," ho cried, and wondered
confusedly where his wife could
be. A tall, fair-hair- man with a
carpet bag slung over his shoulder
stood waiting for him in the door-iwa- y.

PHE days grew raw and bitter
A cold. The sea thundered up its

roaring green water against the
mole in the outer harbor. Smoke
poured out of chimneys at night
and settled over the streets like a
gray mist in the morning. It began
to rain, a dreary, interminable
downpour, sweeping in wind-driv-

sheets from the hills.
About the village, hope had

given way to a dull apathy. More
than half the boats in harbor had
been taken down the coast several
weeks before. There was no fish-

ing done, and the canning factory
had stopped working as well, not
only because of the dearth of sup-

plies, but also, as the commandant

21 Size of shot.
22 Indian army

(abbr.).
23 Attempt
25 Bone.
26 Belongs to it.

i--'A40 Steeple.
when he began 43 Male child

46 Playing card.his stage
27 Fatigue.
28 Internal decay 49 Capers.

48 Mimic.
50 Cravat.
52 Steamship

(abbr.).

career.
3 Ignores.
4 Us.
5 Greek letter.

in fruit. 51 Italian city.
29 Dawn goddess. 53 Ireland.
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