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CHAPTER XXII
IQTENSGARD shivared with n
vaguo forobeding, though he
did not at first renlize what the old
mun moeant, "Its time we stoariod,"
ho sald. “You can toll us on the
way.'"

But Malken pald no attentlon,
Impartantly he went to the pleove
door, and then to tie hall to moke
aure np ono was Lintoening
“hought our Quisling might be
hiding in the ¢orner,” he sald,

“If you mean my son,” the doc-
\tar snapped angeily, “I forbade
Him the house this mornlng He's
Hyinye at tho hotel'

Well" gald Malken, nodding
good-nnturedly, I didn't lJinow,
My congratulntions, As o matter of
foct, I mysclt hod a vialtor from
tho hotel this  afternoon, Hhe
brought me my nows."

Stensgard fluphed, “Well, what
nowa?" ho erled.

“Ja® Malken sald, “Ja, Dr.
Stensgard, If you will go to the
dock tonlght between ten and four
you will find o soldler named Kl
Flicher, He's the man you've heen
looking for
I The doctor's foce turned white,
iHeo wot hin lipa and saw they were
all goelng expectantly up at him.
“Ia ., . I8 that ao?" he stummuored,
I“\'uu nro sure of tho namo?*

Malken nodded,

Btensgard staried up the stales,
but at that moment Gunnur went
over to him and put a hand on hils
ghoulder, "There will bo time
Iluior," he murinured, and then
|when the doctor atill seemoed une
(eertaln, added, “If you wish , , |
wo can go with you luter . , , to
|the dock."

“Of courne,” Stenagard sald con-
fusedly, "It might be belter, He
will be armed.' What he moant by
that he did not know, or what he
would do, what they would be ex-
pecting him to do,
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HE summer lhouse was bare,
' swepl by a cold sen wind that
leut even the Inland flord wuler
into rough crests and valloyas.
| They brought down the gusoline
Hna guletly, earefully, and handed
them forward onto the boats, In
the dark, Gunnar and Sverre Trog,
the other flsherman, primed the
molors, flled tho tanks, nnd atowed
two tns under each of the stern
sents, Then the doclor came down,
carrylng compnss, lght and binoc-
ulars, and went nshore agnin to
el the oars, They were o row
out beyond earshot of the polnt
before they started the motors,

The boata themsolves woro two
18-foot sloops that Stensgard had
bought yeara before for swmmer
aalling,

When everything was reoady,

equipment checked, and the alx
who were golng had elambered
Inboard, n algnal was arranged for
thelr return.

Lara Muallkon, standing in the
summer housa and wizhing with all
hia heart that he could go, was
surprised to sea how quickly they
got away, Ono minute they were
#till ashore; the next they had cast
oft and wara lost from slght In tho
darkness. Only Gunnar's wvolee
carrled faintly over the waler,
saying, "We calch the tlde both
wuys. Ought to be back by 11
o'clocl,”
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W!IEN thoy hnd rowed about a
| quarter of an hour beyond the
|rmim Gunnar called for them to
rhip oars In the other boat, and at
the snme time went aft himaelf to
{start the molor,

It seemed to the dogtor that thoy

jrode ot least an hour, though it
fwal only a Hitle maore than half
lthat time, He got wet through with
ithe sens that poured in over the
slde, and the enow that seemed
'more lko aleet delven in the wind,
cut ot hix oyes until he hod to turn
fnft In order to seo at all,
| Just at that moment ho henrd
ithe maotor stop, He turned In time
to seo Gunnar swing the tiller
thard nround and rlse to one knee,
Hooklng bock for the other boat.
{And then off In the darkness they
heard a loud halloo, and there to
|starbonrd was Sverre Trog stand-
Ung in tha stern of the second
intoop. It was five after 10 by tho
Koctor's wateh,
| What happened then came so
quickly that only Sverre 'T'rog,
Iwho wan by good fortune loaking
in the right direction, saw all of
ill, “I wan standing aft,” he told
Hhem Iater én shore, “and in o
olling sen so I could hardly keop
'my feet, when all of o sudden 1
leaught slght of It blowing off to
the north, Firat n line of white
brenlkers and something like o flsh
‘in the middle, and then all at onco
Ishe wou up, not 00 yoards awiy,
with n lot of sailors pouring fost
lout of the hateh, tralning o lght
land o deck gun on ug, Guoni
iwhipped around then, and everys
|body yellod out, and wo heard n
ivalco ealling oyer ‘Doctor . . .
Idoetor, are you there?' It was that
enay, Two minutes later we wore
Itled up alongalde nnd they starled
11tting the boxes down to ua"
I Rugek, in a lght brown ralncont,
Teaned over to shake hands with
'‘the doclor, and when the bonts
wore fast, helped him up onto the
morrow, spraylashed deck,

Stensgard hardly hoard Ruck
tnlking, "1t'1 only take n fow min=-
uten," the man was saying, "Thanlc
God It's a bad night, XEven have
o wireless sender for you" And

o moment Iater, “How'a Mlas
iBlarneden up at the hotel? Damned
|elaver woman you have thers,"

| The British crew, in swontors,
|wool caps and dungnrecs, wore
handing the brown boxes over the
alde, with n quartermaster calling
rout thelr contents, "Four light ma=
lehino  guns,  Fifteon thousand
(yYounds of B0-callber ammunition,
|One hundred hand grenades. Threo
hundred boyonots,” Gunnnr and
iSverre were slanding in the bonta
it the submnarine's slde, earrying
‘the boxes over to Olut and the
ibulcher to be stowed balow decks,
“Heoro come the vifles,” the qunr-
termustor ealled, “Three hundred,
an' don't stop t' count 'em."” Thoy
awere [ slx easom, packed in grease,
. "Ho. Gunnar,” Sverre enlled.

”,\&l'o E‘llu!ll maoke a Hitle army with
thiln,"

Outerholm, behind him, could
hardly hide his disappolotment,
"“I'he old slory,” he wias thinking
bitterly, “Four machine gune
agalnat the Gorman army,"” Bul le
did not say n word, Atter all, thoy
should be glud to get that much,

YAl elear a man called out
below. 14 wan young Oluf, and the
doetor fwlt beltar to hear the strong
Norwegion volee,

A few feel awoy on the dark,
sloplng decle, the guarlermpater
wan trying to exploin something
to Gunnor nboutl the machine
wung, und Ruek, towering dorkly
over them both, wos acting s
Intorpretor,

YAN eleart
. The snow lad already formed
n gray pateh on the rolling side of
the conning tower, Under i on the
binelke nteol, Stensgnrd could rend
the numerals 717"

Bo this won England, thelr ally,

“Good Juck,” o sallor called
down to Gunnar, and the Nshor-
mun turned, laughing nnd waving
hils nrm bhcls over his head,

Ciunnnr st ot the tiller, and
they turned ond made for land on
the Ingolng tde, Looking back ho
naw the black hull of the subma-
rine go darle. In holt a minute
more It hind voanished altogether,

Thoe Journey In was very switl,
angd because the boat: were hoay-
Iy laden they rode o good desl
mote smoeothly, When In halt an
hour they cut the motors and eamo
pHding in 6t tho flord mouth with
the durle hills rising pgain around
them, young Sverre Trog (n the
other boot dropped the tiller and
chigered allently. Then he put a
mutch to the oll lump on the seat
beside him.,

(1o Be Conilnued)
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what's the joke?"

the corgo they wern bringlng in,
they drew In the onrs, Eveory ona
of them felt suddenly tred,
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Injg light on shore, swinglng al-
most jubllantly up ond down at
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OH, BOY! YOUILL | THEM GLYS [ IT/LL MAKE HiM)

f‘]ﬁ VES--W.H.
HMIMSELF | PRETTY NEAR ([GIVE ME A ( MAD, THOLGH-+
| ASKED ME | HANE TO LEARN \ LALGH! HE'LL BEMAKIN
TO COME | ALLCNER AGIN! | THEY DON'T IWICE TH!

TH MACHINIST
TRADE IS A LOT
DIFFRLINT NOW-- | COULD RUN
WHY, YOLY'LL BE /AN ARMY NOW \ HE GOT FER
=~SOTILLBE | NANEW

WORLD/
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IVE CHANGED MY MIND ABOUT
WITH

‘Wash Tubbs

ME, MAGSIE. AND WHEN HE WA
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