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CHAPTER XXV

AT alght, after & long and
dangerous Odyssey, Trygve
Mortensen came  home to hils
father's house. He had fled up
the coast from Oslo, hiding by day
in the forests and little inlets, and
night after night pounding across
the wind in a small boat just off
ahore,

The old man was asleep, and
woke in u fright to see the dark
flgure standing in the door,

“It's LY sald Trygve. “It's I,
father.”

Mortengen, still
stumbled ncross the ¢ or to take
his son by the arm. irygve,” he
sald, "Trygve, is it really you."

His wife sat up and struck a
match to the lamp, “Who!" she
eried. “Who?"

“It's Trygve”

Mortensen kept feeling his son's
arms and shoulders, looking up at
the lean face, the hard and bitter
mouth. *How you have changed,”
he sald. “What a man you are
Did they set you free?”

YNo," Trygve said, and turned
away with his hands in his pock-
iz,

Trygve sat down, cap on his
knces, "I came home to fight.”

The old man, trembling with
eagerness, asked him question
after question, but the strange boy,
who hnd grown into a man since
his father had last seen him, did
not even try to answer them all
his mother gave him, munching
at black bread with slow, regular
movements of his bony jaws, and
gazing around in silent contempla-
tion at the beams and walls and
windows he had known since he
was a child,

“In the momning,” he said, “I
want to talk with Gunnar Brogge."

“But you don’t know the nows,"
his father cried. “They've taken
him prisoner. He's a hostage.”

“] 'see." the boy said, and ate a
while longer. “Is my bed still
here?”

“Of course, Of course, Wife, get
the coat and blanket for Trygve.
He wants to go le slecp

Trygve stood up. “So Gunnar
i & hostage, Are there others?"

*Two, Jensen and Brategaard."

“Where are they held?”

*“In the hotel"

*T see.” The hoy stretched, "It's
Iate,” he sald. "Can you wake me
at seven?”

*Of course. But you have to be
careful, I don't know if {t would
be eafe for you to appear on the
streets, What do you want to do?"

“Get them Em 2 .

.

ON Friday night, three days after

the hoslages had been arrested,
Katja slole a pistol from a soldier’s
room.

At mbout 11 that night she
walked down the hall, into the
captain's cubicle, and fired at him
twice, sending one bullet inlo the
wall, the other into hix right el-
bow, The corridor was thrown into
a turmoll by the shots, Men came
tumbling out of their beds and
down the hall, half dressed. When
the guard broke in and seized her,
the was quietly, looking
down at the coptain, with the
pistol at her side,

They locked her in the cellar
and went to fetch the doctor. He
extracted the bullet, bound up the
wound, and prescribed a quarter
of a grain of morphine out of the
army stores, Konlg lay propped on

halt dazed,

« the bed, obviously in great pain.

He had remained utterly motion-
less while the doctor was probing.
When Stensgard was done, though,
he sent for Lieutenant Bock.

“Firing squad In the morning”
he sald, *as soon as it is light
enough to see.”

Kalja sat all night on the damp
earth of the cellar, at lust empty
of any fecling except tiredness.
She was not sorry, As a matler of
fact, everything that had happened
scemed as inevitable as all the
past. She even took it for predes-
tined that the captain should have
lived,

The hostoges were in the next
room to her, talking in low voices,
no more than 20 feet away in what
had used to be a wine cellar.

She smelled the early morning
cold at the windows while it was
stll dark, and suddenly she was
afraid. Next door in the wine
cellar she heard the men moving
sbout , , . like beasts in their stalls,
She starfed shivering as though
her body had become chilled dur-
ing the night, and all at once felt
such self-pity the tears starled to
her eves, How brave of her it
swould be not o seem afrald.

But when the poldlers came
down the slairs and ghe stood up
to meet them her very heart grow
numb, Her knees shock and she
thought for 8 moment she would
be unable fo stand.

Though it was very early, the
whole willage had heard why
Stensgard had heen sent for to the
inn, and that Konig intended {o
make an example of the girl by
having her executed in the publie
square. So when the troops lined
up In front of the chureh rafling
and at 10 o'clock their prisoner
came down the hill in the middle
of a squad of soldiers, not one
townsman was to be seen on the
square or in any of the side streets,

They bound her o the railing to
keep her from falling, The lleu-
tenant tied n hunakerchief across
her eyes, but the corners slipped
down and covered her mouth and
chin ax well, Her dress futfered
about her knees in a light wind.
Then the low orders rang
squad raised thelr rifles, steadied,
fired, and she hung limp, propped
on crooked legs against the railing,

She lung on the railing all that
day, dress fluttering in the wind,
ftwl :hﬂtﬁ.ll?,g ;p n?ver her anlkies,

n onig sent
delal i g down a

knees stif and una
stralghtened. The lips were parted
and hard ns wood. One trooper,
prying open the mouth, found a
gold tooth at the back of the jaw,
and hacked it out with a chisel
before thoy dropped her into the
coffin.

L] . »
W‘H‘EN Trygve came Into the
pastor’s  house ‘where they

were meeling, no one but Gerd
recognized him. It was when he

village quiet. There Is only ona |
solution. That is fo take matters |
into our own hands before they |

destroy us all." I
“Then what do you proposoe?™
the dloctor Interrupted, |

*Fight."
(To Be Continued) |

CLOSE TO HOME
ATLANTIC CITY, N, J., (ff)—
Inspeclors of the fire prevention
bureau, making an inspection

[tour, found that the doors of city |

hall open townrd the inside, con-
stituting a firo hazard, ‘

Change the doors, “or city
hall will be elosed,” they or
dered,

saw her that he smiled for the
first time,

“But you're not the sama boy,"
she eaid. “How you've grown and
+ « « ond changed" She thought
she could see in his face all he had
lived through. |

Mortensen was everywhere at
onoe, grinning and cracking his
knuckles and showing off what a
fine new son he had, Trygve stood |
in the corner, dark and angular, |
listening to them all and saying
not a word.

Stensgard kept asking him what |
people =aid in Oslo, why he had
been in prison, how he had man«
aged to get & boat, but Trygve |
paid no attention. He was listening
1o Osterholm’s report on the wvil-
lages down the coast.

Kierlof said, “Hns anyone heard |
what the commandant intends to i

|

do?"

*“No announcement yet™ sald
Gerd, and kept lcoking at Trygve.

“Because I thought," Xjerlof
was saying, “if we could smuggle
some monns for escape up to them
at the hotel, they might get out |
and over the Swedish line. That
way we wouldn't have to fight
until the whole country is ready.,” |

“No," Trygve said abruptly, and
came forward into the room. “If
you free three men they will ar |
rest six. If you let three die, they
will arrest ten, because by killing
off the strong they can keep the
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