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fist at the pastor,

"English

THUNDER OF WAR

] CHAPTER XIX "
DI.I’MNG tlia night; the old man,

‘Sixtus Andresen died, No
ane wan with him at the time.

When Pastor Aalesen found his
body in the gray light of dawn,
half in bed, halt on the floor, as
it with lils dry and withered limbs
nt the Inst moment ho hnd tried
to riso, i surge of pity swept up
in him that ofter so long a life
the old man hod had to do his
dying all alone, “How terrible it
must have been for him in the
durk when he called out and no-
body camo

"The schoolmaster is dend,” peo~
ple fold each other on the streel.
"84 old Sixtus is really gone. 1
don't belleve it"

His lean old figure was as fa-
miliar as the village fountain, or
the white fences in front of their
Houses, They began telling things
they remembered aboul him.

“How he was 1au3h!n¢ when 1
gaw him westerday,” the butcher
sald, and fell to musing, with his
knife in mid-alr, “L can't belleve
it. They #ay he would have been
B0 in'a couple of days. He told
me a long story about a spider and
o wasp.'

A

lessly, In the next room 1L wiis
utterly still, but she thought sho
oould hear, like some monstrous
animal's  breathing, the quick
breathing of 50 men, and now
and then a hushed whisper, “Wall,
Listen."

“Ja, Ja)”" somebody
*That's ours."

Gerd flung open the door, At
first ghe could not geo in the doark-
ness, but then she had muade out
the black figures of the troops
crowded over at the window, She
went to her alcove and stood with
one hand on a wooden post,

YAt least 12 miles," a volce
eried out.

lilmk!ﬂ

“What {8 17" she asked aloud

From somewhere the caplain
barked out, “Lieutenant. Licu-
tenant. A squad down fto the
north battery.”

“Zu Befehl.”

"\What is it?" Gerd asked agalin.

The corporal was nexti to her.
“Frauleln.,” Joy and astonishment
and rellef all in that one word.
“Sea battle oft shore,” he whis-
pered,  “We can seo the guna
flashing.”

"Radio o Namsos for aiverafl,”
the caplain called agnin.

“Zu Befehl”

*Report aleo to the district com-

fnnt in Namsos,"

cried,

Anlesen went to the
for pormision to hold a funeral
in the church, Konig was in his
office, examining the morming post,
his face as black and angry as the
pasgtor hnd ever seen it

‘What do you want?" the cap-
faln roared at Aalesen, The pas-
lor was elaring at his violent, un-
natural face.

“I came to request the funeral.
Itis for the old schrm!mmur. Harr
Kaplian. He ha:
house, and died last nishl. lt 1
might suggest, he was very pop-
ular in the village, and . . ."

“So7  What's that to me?" And
suddenly the captain stormed out
from behind his desk, shaking his
“What busi-
ness have you with funerals?" he
eried, "What do you know about
dying? Have you read the
Fuehrer's speech? Have you
heard what German troops are
doing? Dying against those fiends
in the Russim mud . . . for you

+ » for all Europe.,”

i‘ "‘Herr Kapmn," 1.ha pastor in-
terrupte
! “You 'I.a]k"‘ the capiain shouted.
*You mnke plols and speeches,
You eneak about for those Russian
murderers and the degenerate
M His voice screamed out,
louder and louter. “But we are
pouring out German blood so that
¥oit can live, And we are invinei-
ble.” He pounded his fist on the
desk, smashing it down on every
word, "Let them spend thelr bil-
lionk. We have machines. Every
hour of the dsy we have eighty

million hours of German' labor,

Do you know what you can do in

< eighty million hours?”

“Herr Kapilan" 3

"Iiu " With an effort, Konig
cqn!:ollad himself and went back
10 higseat. "I forbid it Orderly,”
he coled. "T'll have any man shot
who goes into that church today.”
Louder, "Orderly. As far as your
school {eacher f{s concerned, I

» him out of here once be-
fore . . . opderly, domn it he
cried at the lop of his lungs. “For
all of me you can throw him into
the sen"

L - -

OUTDOORS the spruce boughs

clashed against the window.
It must ba bitter cold, No coats
or blankels for those down in the
village. Soon, when these troops
stripped the town bare and went
{0 join those who had gone before
-« « ACY0s3 Sweden and Finland to
fight the Soviels , . . thers would
be nothing left, not even food.

The zoldiers grew louder, listen
ing to news bulletins in the reslau-
rant, tramping down from the
tipper. hall, Determinedly Gerd
5ol a ledger out of her desk draw-
or and began to worl,

The frst bell for supper sound-
od. Oulside, the radio was turned
off, and she heard the babble of
dozens of men's volces, More
boots came down 1he stairs; the
front door opened and  then
slammed shut again,

She heard the second bell. It
bugzed through all ihe rooms and
corridors. There was a scraping
of chairs, and the voices hushed.
The caplain's door opened, snd
scores of hobnailed boots elicked
as the men saluted. An order
enapped out. The chairs scraped
aguin, and the murmur of voices
picked up, but in a lower key.
Gerd went {o the kitchen door on
the far gide of her office and or-
dered them o bring supper in to
her on a tray,

She ate alone, listaning to the
clitter of knlves and forks in
the next room. When she was
done; the cook came and cleared
her plate away. The radio played
donce musie in the next room,
and L seemed to her that all her
life had been like this night, lone-
Iy and cul off. She gol out her
books and went serlously to work.
Page afler page , . . red and black
livies nnd lokasknit figures. . . .,
The wind blew harder at the house
nnd started the doprs and win-
dows ratiling.

1t must have been about 10
a'cloek when the noise in the next
room lapsed suddenly into silence,
ant lfting her head o listen, all

al once she heard from out of |

doors a fainl, distent rumbling
like thupder. A moment more it
wak stilly then in {he restaurant
theee was u quick commotion. A
sbldior cried out; chairs scraped
lingk o & ﬁhuﬂllng of hoots,

“No, to the left," somebody
Cshented.  “Right babween those
o Areps”

 ‘Lights oul, for God's sake." A

man ppunded al the captain's

doar.
"G,\ulall" Others took up the
dar. YOuiet!™
&ERD Avent afound to the front
S af her desk and wailed breath-

“Zu Befehl.”

Gerd rushed back to her ‘oflice,
got a coat, and ran' out onto the
porch. Someone was beside her,
but she did mot know who, At
first, Jooking over the snow-cav-
ered hillside and the town, out to
the black sea, she could not make
out a thing.

“Just to the left of that tres,”
a voice said.

Almost half a minute passed,

and then she saw the quick little |

epurt of light that flared for an

HOLD EVERYTHING!

*“Go right in. mrn--ju.ﬂ in 1.iml
for a perfor

manufacturers have signed con.

Planes hunting  submarines
must come down wvery low fto
spot the periscope and the dark
shadow of the boiat under water,

John Adams, who was 90
when he died in 1826, lived to
be the oldest former president
of the United Slates,

Not all plums are prunes, but
all prunes are plums,

| instant and was gone. Thex began
couinting together, “One . .. two
«ihree . L. four. Lt Up to

12, and then they heard again,
| faintly in the wind, that low,
ecmber multering ax of thunder,

(To Be Continued)

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By William
Ferguson
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JABS AND

THOUSANDS AS A RESULT OF THEIR
FEATHERS BEING FOULED BY O/4&
SET AFLOAT FROM FORPELOED

SUEMARINES.
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MYSTERIOUS
GOSSAMER. THREADS
THAT FLOAT IN THE AIR
IN AUTUMN ARE THE
WARK OF SI2/DERS

ANSWER:

Hawaii.

LATE SHOWMAN

HORIZONTAL Answer io Previous Puzzle metal.
1,7 Pictured 11 The —— was
Inte showman. his costliest
11 Ex!i}r}m hird. o production.
14 Arabian { 12 Units.
chieftains N O'?; T.O,E,J Olu 13 Deeds,
(var). ESY Gow [ 22 Dints.
15 Body of Kaffr [LIZEIE V] JAIN] 25 | 24 soul (Eeypt).
warrlors. D LA T A SIOIMARTHA | 26 Symbol for
16 Incorporated  [E EMOIEIPER rm'irm =ndium.
fabbr.). DIEETIRITLIE ) 27 He — many
17 Musical ONIERIBOIYIEPIOT speclacles
18 i}’l]ab!e. [ITSiETiAT N EIO \Jl SFiAa|  during his
8 Area ure. \rioo 'I,_I_EED OR'E ] Career.
18 Hovel, =51 ImME ‘-—l—] 28 Poﬂjcrlpt
20 Soak flax. EEIASIER MEMD - (abbr.).
21 Recorded, 40 Finnle. 57 Boy. 20 Whirlwind,
23 Negative 41 Embrace, 58 He prndurnd a0 Emphasized,
word. 44 Hear, a Paselon —— 33 Noblamen,
24 Fish, 45 Seoff. 50 Paid notice: 35 Upon.
25 Depulties, AT Abundant, VERTICAL 36 Alleged force.
27 Moceasin, 49 Volee 1 Confusion. 42 Sheltered side,
28 Genus of inflection. 2 Leave out, 43 Summerhouse.
grasses, 50 He died at the 3 Music note, 44 Upward.
31 Girl's name. — of 61, 4 Larint, 45 Backless chair,
32 Weight of 51 Symbol for 5 Uneven, 46 Mythiéal
Indla, stannum, 6 Steamship demigoddess,
34 Card game. 52 Danish weight (abbr.). 43 Disorderad.
37 Dry. 63 Thwart, 7 Mythicsl being 50 Seed covering.
38 Lioutenant b4 Unit. 8 Embellizh. 53 Head cover.
(abbr.). 55 Helps. 9 Whirl 56 Laughter
30 One (Seot.), 56 Him, 10 Imporiant sound.
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Six New York stale iuruilurvl

traels to work on  plywood |
planes and gliders instead of |
their customary products.

YOU SEEM DEVOID
OF ALL TH' SIX
SENSES/ COULDN'T
YOU HEAR IT DROP
OR FEEL IT WAS
GONE, OR--WELL,
HOW WOULD Youl
HAVE EXPLAINED
2T WHEN You
HANDED HER
AN EMPTY

PAPE

A BIRTHDAY
i PRESENTT

OH, TP OF I8 \
SAID,"IT'S TH®
WAR! - Jis

LIKE EVERY=

BODY's COIN'
ABOUT EVERY-
THING!
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Out Our Way
By J. R. Williama
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4 Do You po'Y

sAY RATS N/
WRONG WITH THESE

ENGLISH GIRLS? THE
WAAFS, 1 MEAN, I'VE
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THREE DAYS TO GET
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BURKE TO
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WE'VE GOT 'EM
OM TH' RUNZ
LET'S GIVE

\_'EM FITS/,~
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By V. T. Hamlin




