QS '

L

-

Sy

2t FE 45T

-

2

R T

3 &40

ol Shadh g M

B AR uwAWNTE L

e e T e R

BUBMARINE OFF SEHORE

CHAPTER XX

HEY 1ald old Sixtus in & plain,

unpainted coffin,  When it was
well into the evening, and the
town was clustered, ilent, in its
war-darkened houses, & rough,
gray-conled crew gathered at
Pagtor Aalesen’s, Tt seemed the
whole village was there, Bul not
n man or woman eniered the
church, Instead they filed through
the pargonage and into a bed-
room where, on the bler, siood one
lighted cundle; they looked at the
body lying in its black suit, then
pressed on and out the farther
door. When they were gone, the
carpenter, & taciturn, nail-chewing
fellow, hammered the coffin shut

The clock in the church tower
striick the curfew, nine, and the
women and most of the men went
home, But Lars Malken stayed.
So did Dr, Stensgard (though no
one spoke to him), and Gunnar,
and his young cousin, who was
alzo a fisherman and had gone
fo school wunder Sixtus. Nils
Brategaard, who owned the can-
ning factory, and was past middle
age himself, stood in the shadow
of the porch In a black hat and a
rough fur collar. Near him stood
Enut Osterholm who, now that
they had stayed after the hour,
wos keeplng an eye out for the
gunrd. Mortenzen was there, and
Kjerlof, and Kaare Jensen, the
one-legged shoemaker,

They shifted uneasily, and
picked up the long poles on which
the coffin was to be carried. Gun-
nar Progge and the nter
brought the coffin endwise out of
the house and lald it on the poles.
Then they started ofli

It was nn hour's irlp, part of
the way through deep enow that
had drifted down onto the path.
They followed the fracks of men
who had gone ahead that after-
noon, thelr torches flaring redly,
the piteh tralling out billows of
black smoke whenever the wind
rasped downward under the sere
branches, Like a giant they car-
ried him, silent in the coffin, a
hundred steps {for every one of his
years, sn instani’s silence for
every word he had spoken,

Each of them in that desolale
hour had his separate thoughts,
Osterholm of the moment when
that aftermoon, for the first time,
he had struck his child. She had
grown deathly white and =aid in
a low volee, “If mamma were
alive .. ' and stood there: and
looked at him with wide and tear-
flruck eves,

Gunnar trudged upward under
the welght of the dead man, and

wished he could talk to Solveig.
The strange awe he {elt was some-
thing he could have told only o
his wife. Their littla Gunda was
sick in bed, wrapped in one of
his old coats. She had had a fever
that afternoon. There were oth-
ers, Some of the men, too, and
their wives. . , . "A bad time to
get sick,” he thought,

Jusl below the crest of the hill
they laid the coffin down on the
snow and rested, breathing heav-
ily. The trees were thinner here,
and the white moon bigh overhead
rl:iasl all their shadows in sharp re-
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Now that they were In the clear
the moon gave plenty of light, so
they put out their torches before
they starfed toward the level
patch of ground that jutted out to
sca.

I was where Mortensen had.
walched two nights before, and
Kjerlof the intervening night. On
the farthest lip of land, there was
siill a hollow in the snow where
they had lain.
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AI..IT‘I‘LEtoone side of a

black paich of new-dug earth
they set the coffin down. The
wind soared cold above them with
a rishing nolse. And there on
that lonely land they buried him,
As the shovels poured clods over
thie hollow boards, the pastor be-
fan 1o pray in a'loud, monolonous
yvoice.

The doctor was stamping hls
feet. Men's coats were whipping
sldeways. about their legs. The
paslor Iifted his voice, “Our Fa-
ther, who arl in heaven. . . ."
Tho words were Jost in the wind.
Men turned their heads away,
unable to bear the sting,

“*Hallowed be Thy name.”

And at that instant, as if In a
dead march, they heard the faint,
neryous rumbling of drums, Gun-
nar stiffened and locked quickly
arpund. “Listen,” he cried.

And then one of them saw a
light fiicker far out on the horizon.
“Gunnat! To the west."

The drums rolled landward
egnin, The men Jooked up ner-
voutly at the pastor., “Kjerlof,”
Gunnar whispered. “Kjerlof, the
Elasses”

“What Is i£2" somebody cried.

They crowded forward to the
Jand's cdge, and out where the
black water mot the sky a pin-
prick of light flared and was as
quickly gone, A ténse hope sprang
up in all of them. “Gun flaghes,"
‘sald Gunnar, who was watching
through: the glusses:

Someone began 1o count. The
drums rolled in again, “About
12 miles."

“An English ship” the doctor
eald, and caused them all 1o look
al him, for it was the first word
he had spoken all evening.

The old man lny with his grave
only balf filled up. The pasior
went back, finished his prayer sil-
ently, and- started shoveling in
eirth mixed with snow.

Gunniir, arms up, shoulders
hunched foriward, kept scanning
thie horizan with his glass. At last
he turned.

Y Well?" thoy asked.

'Well] Gunnar!”

Yook for yourgelyes”

They passed the glasses from
hand to hand, and finally Kierlof
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took them, lay down in the hollow
formed by his body the night
befare, and trained them out to
where the gunfire had been. Talk-
ing excitedly, the others went
slowly back to the grave. “Was
it an English ship, Gunnar? What
do you think?"

It was two ships," said Malken
wisely, “and firing at each other.,”

Gunnar put a hand on his
shoulder, “You did not have the
glagsez, Lars, But I could fee
that only one ship fired. The flash-
es never shifted the whole time.
They were running In toward
land."
“And it stopped firing."

"What does it mean?"

“Either the ship was sunk . ,
Osterholm started to say, when
suddenly Kjerlof called to them.

“Gunnar, Knut, Alreraft.”

They ran back to the lockout
post, and there in the moon-glis-
tening sky they saw three Hein-
kels coming in fast from the south
and turning out to sea.

“Ja" eried Gunnar excitedly,
"t they humt, ., " He snatched |
the glasses from Kjerlof, put them
1o his eyes, and waited. |

YGunnar, what is {t? Gunnar,”
They crowded around him. He
did not move; he hardly blinked, |
but with a terrible and fenss ex-
pectancy stood staring out to the
point from which he knew his
sign must come.

The bombers vanished into the
darker western sky.

He was still watching out to gea.
“Did you ever hear of an un=
armed ship off the coast in war-
time?"

back, Aying vere low,  Gunnar’s
face fell, and he swore, looking
at them through the glasses, But
then suddenly, gome three miles
oul, he saw them ecircle and turn
out 1o sea again,

Gunnar's eyes were almost afire
with life. But he looked away at
{he ground, trving to hide hia
triumph. “There is an English
submarine off shore," he sald in a
low wvoice,

(To Be Continued)
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