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tnnce between himself and that
ghastly clutching hand. And then,
he made a fatal mistake. Like
Lot's wife, he turned.

Something white was moving
behind him. .

(To Be Contlnned)
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set tho bottle down, he paused.
His vision was cloudy and his
brain slightly benumbed. Even so,
he was aware of light in the room,
more light than could come from
a partially blacked-o- ut pocket
torch.

Wbndcringly, the Cracker turned
his head. Tho next instant he
gave a hoarse yell and leaped up.
A spectral hand was reaching
toward him.

T IKE tho fabled lotus. Old
Smoky had the power to in-

duce forgetfulness. The libations
that Mr. Slyncniskl had taken had
obliterated from his mind all
memory of the movie screen: of
the camera on the low table. Fur-
ther, he was quite unaware that
his hand had brushed a little knob
in the camera and set in operation
the working model of a device
known as the Terrible Eye. And
he could not, of course, have been
expected to know that the Ter-
rible Eye, strangely enough, was
bringing in a picture of the arm
and hand of Miss Meath, stretch-
ing snakily for a $40,000 tiara
from behind a curtain in the den
of Henry L. Charming.

None of this formed part of Mr.
Slyncniski's working knowledge.
All he knew was that the same
thing that had happened to Doug-
las Cotterby, adept with a meat
cleaver, was now happening sub-

stantially to him. And there
seemed but one thing to do about
it That in the words of Kipling,
was to arise and get hence.

Mr. Slyncniskl had already
arisen. Now he got hence.

He sailed through the door of
the Taj Mahal at a pace that
would have shamed a

He skimmed over the
grass like an outsize in hedge-hoppi- ng

swallows. He put dis--
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GHOST OF OLD SMOKY

CHAPTER XVII ".'
TNSIDE the bottls there wax

liquid known as Old Smoky,
distillation much In vogue along

the Brooklyn waterfront Its ef-

fect was not unlike a tap on the

jaw from Joe Louis,
The depth charge improved Mr.

Slyncnlski's outlook vastly. He
began bumbling about the grounds
of Wildovcr.

Ho arrived presently at a
culiar-looki- building. Even in
the gloom the place had the ap-

pearance of an extravaganza in
hot dog stands. The structure
offered sanctuary "from the mild
chill of the night He tried the
door. To his gratification, it was
unlocked. Mr. Slyncniskl entered.

The room in which he stood
Was There were

easy chairs, rugs and, at one side,
a bookcase.

Someone, Mr. Slyncniskl per-
ceived, had set up a small movie
screen. And across the room, on

low table near the bookcase,;
was a queer-lo- o king camera uxe
machine. It differed from a cam-

era, however, by virtue of a small
set of colls at one side of It

Mr. Slyncniskl was a bom
tinkerer. Shielding his flashlight
with one hand, he advanced to
the cameralike arrangement He
twisted a knob here, a gadget
there. All at once, the colls gave
off a tiny shower of blue sparks.
Light appeared on the movie
screen. Hastily Mr. Slyncniskl
turned off the machine.

The simple pleasure of home
movies denied him, Mr. Slyncniskl
sank into a chair. But he could
not relax. Then, suddenly, he
thought of the bookcase.

i

TN the main, Mr. Slyncnlsld!
eschewed reading. An occa-

sional dip into Daily Racing Form
was enough to satisfy his literary
cravings. But now time hung
upon his hands. Covering his
torch with one great paw so that
only a trickle of light emerged,
he selected a book at random.

Without glancing at the title,
he opened it in the middle and
forthwith, laboriously, began to
read.

. That a manifestation of eeto
plasm, a white vaporous sub-
stance not unlike mist normally ,

' precedes the return of a de- - :

parted spirit is accepted by the .

highest authorities.
Many such instances have

been recorded. But perhaps the ,

most spectacular of all it the
ease of Douglas Cotterby, a
farmer living near a lonely
moor in the west of England.

Douglas Cotterby was alleged
to have murdered his wife,
Anastasia, with a meat cleaver.
But at the local assizes a jury,
considering the evidence insuf-
ficient, returned a verdict of not
guilty. Douglas Cotterby tpalked
out, a free man.

I REOOKl PROVIDE 1 3lVEP tSVCK 11 J'r NOT REMI.1' COIN' KlI.SKUM

THIS CURIOUS WORLD By William Ferguson

By Blosior)

ft
LABO SMTU. IP VOUKB AM

GOOD AT THIWKIN& UP
WHOPPERS, YOuRB OM

TUB BIN OP A
GOLDEN OPPORniNITY'.V.

LOOKING Then vwm-wa- s

tue ioca iki you
no.si TAsoFTHe HELPED

"

HE'D OF
TOLD HIM DO
HE DIDN'T FOR.
NEED TO DO
AMVTHINS WITH
EITHER, HE'D InGOF THOUGHT

fTsVlIT VJtA MJ IM.
PORTANTJ08 . I Ht:

WAS WORTH

TrnuwMv
2 -- aft

MAY0B YOU WOfTT
UUKB STAND. SIB. BUT
ITS BEEN PRETTY KU4H
ME 0EM'ERMAM'B0ftN
AN HAW THE WAME
OP HITLER . EVEN AfTtpJ
I (SOT UTO THE ARMY
PEOPLE WERE 5U4(VkXI5

OF ME

woatu ViWWc caw ?
r OOT"b HNOKSx KtXtD vAt

V

MPiti. H i. brI a paseacg

Wo must pool our supplies
with those of tho experienced
and troops of Brit'
ain and our other allies who
will form a part of the invading
armies and gladly share the bur
den of fighting and dying.'
Economic Director J a m e a F.
Byrnes.

PURCHASE COUPONS

$25 TO SPEND

WITH ONLY $5 DOWN

So your kiddle nfd ho and
you don't hnv th mootyt IJii
Purchase Coupons. Get 123

worth toddy tad uia Ihera,
when U'i most convenient (or

purehaulnc an? number of ar-

ticle coiling $6 each or

Don't nUs a buy or a bargain,
keep coupons on hand. Usual

carrying charge.

GET YOURS TODAY AT

Your SEARS CREDIT Office

ULJ- - X.W I

N SETS ITS

NAME FROM THE
FACT THAT ITS

FRAGRANCE AND TASTE
RESEMBLE A

MIXTURE
OF ITS CHIEF RIVALS,

CVVV--H OAS, CLOVsTSi
AND VUrH&.

6 com IMS sr m mvict. Ml

city south of the equator?

OF RUSSIA I

18 Like.
20 Mother.
21 International

language.
23 Title of

respect
25 Hawaiian

food. ,

rSNegativereplyj
31 Adapt '

33 Also.
37 He heads the

Union
38 Prophet
40 Possesses.
41 Type measurej

VERTICAL 42 Aeriform fuel.
1 His headquar-

ters
43 Column.

are at 44 Directs:
46 Fractured.

2 Mental Image. 48 Adhesive
3 Tree. substance.
4 Near. 50 Not (prefix).
o Period of 51 Melody.

time. 62 Either.
6 Musical 53 Edge.

instrument. 65 Symbol for
7 Connection. titanium.
8 Atmosphere. 57 Source of
9 Pound (abbr.) light

10 Rope loop-- 58 Pronoun.
11 In fact 61 3.1416. '12 Sewing 63 New Testa

instrument. ment (abbr.).
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32 That one 58 Image.
34 Deferred 57 Penitent.

(abbr.). 59 Island.
35 Rhode Island 60 Large deer.

(abbr.). 61 Play on words
36 About. 62 Electrified
37 Therefore. particle.
39 Article. 64 Paving
42 Proceed. substance.
43 Postscript 65 Abounding.

(abbr.). 66 Murmurs.
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"COMBINATION" MOTIF
IS DISTINCTIVE
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7166

by Alice Brooks
It's fun to have guests admire

your linens. A sure formula for
flattery is this "combination" de
sign. The wide edging and the
gay baskets are in filet crochet;
the flowers are embroidered,
Pattern 7166 contains a transfer
pattern of 12 motifs from 5 by 15

to 2 by 4 inches; chart and direc
tions for crochet; list of materials
needed.

To obtain this pattern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Household Arts Dept.,
Klamath Falls Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num
ber for reference. Be sure to
wrap coin securely, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requests for patterns
should read, "Send pattern No.

to followed by
your name and address.

Because of the slowness of the
mails, delivery of Herald and
News Household Arts patterns
may take two weeks to reach
you after your order is mailed
in. We re sorry.

A war economy is an econom
ic and political structure which
will Insure the minimum of
gopds and services necessary to
keep the population alive,
healthy, and functioning effec-

tively and will Insure that
everything else- - men, machines
and materials that can be di-

rected against the enemy is so
directed. WPB Chairman Don- -

Id M. Nelson.

Clothing rationing he's not
even been discussed or been un-
der consideration In this shop
and that's a fact. There Is no
intention to ration unless it be-

comes absolutely necessary.
WPB Chairman Donald M. Nel
son,

By V. T. Hamlin

r-- it" " -

Frevtoor Puzzle

Tmats eesior "rue pourfI iHcxjaiir ir was Your ext.!
NOW Tkll WB WHV VOU TOOKTHtr

. y"iQ wr y j.7
I - 7I.t?-- i

f " "J""""7
JZ

VZSiPS?lkfTM JlT -

n.V V ,a. M

NO TIME TO UJOK
INTO THAT tjOWl BUT

BOUT 6ANOVI
IP ANVBOCV GHOLlLO FIND IT
WE'RH NOT IN OUR ROOM, A

THEREu BG Tn DlCKcliB
TO far- -

m m

I sJCt At
pplUlNIGIEIR
ENTglLS

rarfIdI
R E Rl
e b A EMMt a Sam, ma
I n1

ALLiBNl,S5C0 I ER
tIsIaMbia"

By Martin

"Beat da rap, huh!" muttered
the Cracker, more interested now.
He was finding Douglas Cotterby
a sympathetic character.

But one stormy night, a year
plater, as Douglas Cotterby sat
" before the fire in his isolated
' farmhouse, he was suddenly af--

flicted with a weird feeling. It
was as if something, a presence,
were with him in the room.

All at once Cotterby's dog,
lying at his feet, uttered a low
growl. And, looking down, Cot-

terby saw that the hair on the
dog's neck was rising. ,

"Geez," exclaimed the Cracker,
md, unconsciously, he reached up
and felt the hair on his own neck.
In so doing, his hand inadvert-
ently brushed against a knob on
the cameralike machine that stood
n the low table. But the Cracker

didn't notice. He was enthralled
by Douglas Cotterby and some-
what befogged with Old Smoky.;

Then a terrifying thing hap-
pened. The dog arose, hackles
bristling. Fearfully, almost

he backed whining into
a corner. And, as Douglas Cot-

terby looked on in fascinated
horror, he lifted his head and
gave vent to a long mournful
howl.

At that juncture the Cracker
lanced at the title of the book.

Through the barrage of mist that
Old Smoky had laid before his
tyes, he made out the words:
CAN THE DEAD RETURN? The
late Mrs. Calvin Meggs, dabbler
In spiritualism, had spent many
happy hours poring over this
volume.

Joe the Cracker shifted uneasily
ind turned a page. What he read
lext was not reassuring.

Douglas Cotterby bounded
from his chair, perspiration
dripping from every pore in his
body. Standing there, trem-
bling, he became aware of
movement, stealthy movement,
at the window. He took a step
forward, then stopped as if
gripped from behind by an un-

seen force.
The windows had been closed,

against the storm. Yet incred-
ible circumstance one of the
long dark curtains was moving,
rippling. And suddenly a dry
scream tore itself from the back
of Douglas Cotterby's throat,

Something white and insub-Umti- al,

like a ghostly feeler,
was emerging from behind the
curtain. It seemed to leap across
the room, wavering tenuously
in the uncertain light from the
fireplace. Douglas Cotterby, his
face ghastly, could only watch

f i as, slowly and inexorably, the
tfvlng resolved itself into a spec-- I
tral and reaching hand. . . .

Joe the Cracker gasped, and
grabbed for Old Smoky., He teole
a prodigious, drink. But about to
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