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SERIAL STORY

THE TERRIBLE EYE

| BY EDWIN RUTT

tance botween himsel?l and that
ghnstly elutching hand, And then,
he made a fatal mistoke. Like
Lot's wife, he turned.
Something white wns moving
behind lllrn.
To Be Continued)
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GHOST OF OLD EMOKY

CHAPTER XVII
IN‘EIDE the bottie there was n
lgquid known as Old Smaoky,
o distillntion much in vogue along
the Brooklyn waterfront, Its ef-
fect was not unlike a tap on the
Jaw fram Joe Louls,

The depth charge improved Mr.
Slynenlekl's outlook wvasily, He
began bumbling about the grounds
of Wildover,

He arrived presently at a pe-
cullar-locking building. Even in
the gloom the place had the ap-
pearance of an exitravaganza in
hot dog stands. The structure
offered sanctuary from the mild
chill of tho night. He tried the
door, To hin gratification, it was
unlocked. Mr. Slyncniski entered.

The room in which he stood
was well-furnished. There were
easy chairs, rugs and, at one side,
a bookcase,

Someone, Mr. Slyncniski per-
ceived, had set up a small movie
screen. And across the room, on
& low table near the bookcase,
was a queer-looking cameralike
machine, It differed from a cam-
era, however, by virtue of a small
set of colls at one side of it

Mr. Slyncniski was a bom
tinkerer. Shielding his finshlight
with one hand, he advanced to
the cameralike arrangement He
twisted a knob here, a gndget
there, All at once, the colls gave
oft a tiny shower of blue sparks.
Light appeared on the movie
Slyneniskl

The simple pleasure of home
movies denied him, Mr. Slyncniski
gank into a chair, But he could
not relax. Then, suddenly, he

" thought of the bookcase.

l'N the main, Mr, Slynmlﬂd'
eschewed
slonal dip into Daily Raﬁnz an'n
was enough to satisfy his literary
cravings, But now time hung
upon his hands, Covering his
torch with one great paw so that
only & trickle of light emerged,
he selected a book at random.
Without glancing at the title,
he opened it in the middle and
!urthwith. laboriously, began to
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Many such instances have
been recorded. But perhaps the |
Mmctumhr of all is the

of Douglas Cotterby, a
j‘amlr living near o lonely
moor in the west of England.
Douglas Cotterby was alleged
have murdered

ficiens,
guilty. Douglas Cotterby walked
out, g free man.

“Beat da rap, huh!” mutiered
the Cracker, mare interested now.
He was finding Douglas Cotterby
& sympathetic character,

might, a
.lde-r,ubwauCoﬂerbymt
bdmlhcﬁnhhhm

} was suddenly af-
.M wwl [ wdrd j’ecling It
was as if something, 6 presence,
were with him in the room.

All at once Cotterby's dog,
liing at hix feet, uttered o low
growl. And, looking dotwn, Cot-
terby saw that the hoir on the
dog’s neck was rising,

“Geez,” exclaimed the cral:ka'
and, u v, her d up
and felt the hair on his own necic
In so doing, his hand inadvert-
ently brushed against s knob on
the cameralike machine that stood
in the lows table. But the Cracker
didn't notice, He was enthralled
by Douglas Cotterby and some-
what befogged with Old Smoky.

Then a terrifiing thing hap-
pened. The dog arose, hackles
bristling, Fearfully, almost fur-
tivtly, he backed whining into
a corner, And, oy Doiglas Cot-
terby looked on in fascinated
harrar, he lifted is head and
gave vent to a long mournful
howl,

At that junciure the Cracker
flanced at the title of the book.
Through the barrage of mist that
Dld Smoky had laid before his
tyves; he made out the words:
CAN THE DEAD RETURN? The
late Mrs, Coalvin Meggs, dabbler
in spirituslism, had spent many
happy hours poring over this
volume.

Joe the Cracker shifted uneasily
wid turned a page, What he read
1ext wns not reassuring,

Douglay Cotterby bounded
from his chalr, perspiration
dripping from every pore in his
body. Standing there, trem-
he became awaere of

We must pool our supplies
with those of the experienced
and well-drained 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,—
Economie Director James F.
Byres,

set the bottle down, he paused,
His vision was cloudy and his
brain slightly benumbed. Even so,
he wax aware of light in the room,
more Ught than could come from
a partially blacked-out pocket
torch,

Wonderingly, the Cracker turned
his head. The next instant he
gave a hoarse yell and leaped up,
A spectral hand was reaching
toward him,
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Smoky hpd the power to in-
duce forgeifulness. The libations
that Mr, Slyneniski had taken had
obliterated from his: mind ell
memory of the movie screen; of
the camera on the low table. Fur-
ther, he was quite unaware that
| hix hand had brushed a little knob
in the camera and got in operation
the working model of a device
known as the Terrible Eye. And
he could not, of course, have been
expected to Jnow that thé Ter- |
rible Eye, strangely enough, was
bringing in a picture of the arm
and hand of Miss Meath, stretch= |
ing makily for a $40,000 tisra
from behind a curtain in the den
of Henry L. Channing,

None of this formed part of Mr.
Slyncniski's working knowledge. |
All he knew was that the same
thing that had happened to Doug-

PUHGH&SE COUPONS
$25 TO SPEND

WITH ONLY $5 DOWN

K5 your ¥iddies peed shoes and

laa Cotterby, adept with a meat you ‘don't have the moges? Use

ey i archase  Coupons, Q¢ .
dhom Ty e | R S 8,
HALYL80 him, SAnd there when  I1°n okt eonvenlont, for

seemed but one thing to do about
it That, In the words of Kipling,
whas to arlse and get hence.

Mr. Shmeniski had already
arisen. Now he gol hence.

He szalled through the door of
the Taj Mahal at a pace that |
would have shamed » Mac-
Mitchell. He skimmed over the

purchasing sny pumber of ar
theles costing 8 each or less.
Den't miss & buy or a bargalng
keep coupona on hand,  Ustal
carrying charge

GET YOURS TODAY AT
Your SEARS CREDIT Office

Out Qur Way

By J. Il._ Williams

Our Boarding House

With Major Hoople

NYOU WON'T
HAVE TO KNOW\
MUCH TO RUN THIS

KEEPS YOU FROM

MAKIN' MISTAKES®
ITLL GET EASIER
FOR You ASHYOU
GO ALONG!

L !ﬂl&u?r“‘m‘

HOW LONG \/ HA-HA! HE
DOES A GUY \JUST TOLD 'M \ TOLD HIM
HAFTA BE ON | HE DOESN'T
MACHIME --THE Ji& | THIS MACHINE JNEED TO KNOW |NEED TO DO
TO GET A JANYTHING ON

THERE , AN' HE
EXPECTS A
RAISE FOR

KNOWIN' NOTHIN'

EASIER!

HIGH FINANCE

IF HE'D OF \ )

HE DIDN'T

ANY THING
EITHER , HE'D
OF THQUEHT
T WAS AN IM-

AN WAS WORTH
MORE

T T wiany,
2-16 J

No. NO, WALDO! PLEAGE

FOR DINNER f-e-T-AN - SUST
DROPPED IN FOR A CHAT

ING SPOUBE /= HM / 7
CSNIFES) DO T DETECT V)

THE ARCMA OF K'.DPQI:\(
STEW 7 v EGAD! AN
IRRESISTIBLE DISH /

NOTT PRESS ME TO STAY \

ouT

GoT 'ﬂ-\a
HATCHET

FOR A
CHANGE .

TODAY,

1

Me etven! 7

HOLD EVERYTHING!

Red Ryder

By Frod Harmon

grass like an outsize in hedge-
hopping swallows. He put dis-

THIS CURIOUS WORLD

By Williom Ferguson

JAVA >

NOW TEMPORURILY
IN THE HANCS OF
THE JAPAMESE,
HAS AN ARZA

OF ONLY

ATLES
THAN THE
|l STATE OF ALABAN A..
YET IT HAS A
POPULATION O
<G 000, OO0
PERSONS,
OR. ALMOST
ONE=THIRD
THAT OF THE
| UNITED STATES.

A GODD HUSBAND, * Slw
MES ARMSTRONG
Grar.r Carey, Catrorn’
g

RESEMBLE A
MIXTURE
OF ITS CHIEF RIVALS,
CINAAMON, CLOVES,
AND AVUTMEG.
'2-26 COPR 1841 Y NEA SIRVICE. il

NEXT: What s the largest cliy south of the equator?

bling,

ent, stealthy nt,
at the window. He took a rep
forivard, then stopped as if
gripped from behind by en un-
seen foree.

The windows had been closed,
against the storm. Yet—inered-
ible circumstancel—one of the
long dark curtains was moving,
rippling, And suddenly o dry
scream tore itzelf from the back
of Douglas Cotierby’'s throat,

Something white and insube-
| mtanitlal, like a ghostly feeler,
s emerging from behind the
curtain. It seemed to leap across

1"“' room, thavering tenuoualy
in the mccrmm light from the
fireplace, Douglas Cotierby, his
| face gphastly, could only watch
Lag, slowly and inprorably, the
m?p remluad iual Ium @ Ipeca
1

Joa {he C:mcher gnpcd and
grabbed for Old Smoky.. He teole
R prodigious drink, But, about te

L PRESIDENT OF RUSSIA .

HORIZONTAL Answer to Prwlmr h::la 18 Like.

1,7 Pictured 20 Mother,
president of 21 International
Russia. langunge.

13 Poem, 23 Title of
14 Attempt. respect.
15 Pointed park 25 Hawaiian
18 Unit. food. _
17 Sodium 28 Negative reply.
blcarbonaie. 21 Adapt.
19 Defensive 33 Also,
arms for the 37 He heads the
21 Was carried Prophet,
'as carried, 28 Prop!
22 Group, L DUIER 4o
24 Dine, . s=iid 41 Type measure]
25 Puzzled. 45 Sphere. VERTICAL 42 Aeriform fusel
26 Belongs lous. 47 Part of "be™ 1Hisheadguar- 43 Column.
27 Within, 48 Deep hole, ters are at 44 Directs.
20 Long fish 40 Malformed —_ 48 Fractured.
30 William foot. 2 Menial image. 48 Adhesive
(abhr.). 51 Weep. 3 Tree, subsiance.
31 Backward,  54Not fresh, ! 4 Near, 50 Not (prefix).
32 That one 56 Image. T Perlod of 51 Melogly,
34 Deferred 57 Penilent, time, 52 Either.
(abbr.). 58 Island. 6 Musical 53 Edge-
36 Rhode Island 60 Large deer. instrument. 55 Symbol for
(abbr.). 61 Play on words 7 Connection, titanium,
36 About, 62 Electrified 8 Atmosphere. 57 Soinrce of
37 Therefore. particle. 0 Pound (abibr,) light,
39 Article. 64 Paving 10 Rope loop 58 Pronoun.
42 Proceed. substance. 11 In fact 681 3.1416,
43 Postacript’ 65 Abounding. 12 Sewing 83 New Testne
(nbbr.). 66 Murmurs. Instrument. ment (abbr.).
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“Is lhis seat laken?"

"COMBINATION" MOTIF
IS DISTINCTIVE

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 baskels are in fllet erochet;
the flowers are embroidered,
Pattern 7166 contains a transfer
pattern of 12 motifs from § by 15
to 2 by 4 inches; chart and direc-
tions for crochet; list of materials
needed, h
To obtain this pattern send 11
cents in coin to The Herald and
News, Houschold Arts Dept.,
Klamath Falls Do not send this
picture, but keep it and the num-
ber for feference. Be sure to
wrap coin securcly, as a loose
coin often slips out of the envel-
ope. Requesits for patlerns
should read, “Send pattern No.
wsssssnisnsiog U0 seiivnnnin. TOllOWed by
your name and address,
Because of the slowness of the
mails, delivery of Herald and
News Houschold  Arls patlerns
may lake two wecks lo reach
you after your order is mailed
in, We're sorry.

A war cconomy is an econom-
e and political structure which
will Insure the minimum of
goopds and sorviees necessary to
keep the population alive,
healthy, and functioning effoe
tively and will Insure that
everything else—men, machines
and materials—that can be di-
rected against the enemy s so
direeted. —WPB Chairman Don-
uld M. Nelsan.

Clothing rationing h#s not
even been discussed or been uns
der consideration In this shop—
and that's a faet, There is no
Intention to ration unless it be-
comes nhzolutely necessary,
WPR Chalrman Donald M, Nel.
EOn.
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S0 YUH WANTS BORROW
W CLOTHES AN' PEG-

LES FOR A MSQI.IERAEE
TANCE ?

1SURE TO, OLD
TMER ! RE.CKQN

TLL DO T SOURG FELLER,
PROVIDIN' TGITEM UACIA

'FORE SUN. I.H"(.O"\t'
\ON IN AND Cr

AGLIDE oo
VUL BYE WAITINT N

THAT BANIK WHEN
THE OQLMLAWS
SSHOW U2

Freckles end His Friends

By Bloned®

FOR! IS THIS YOUR CART

(You'se THE x> Ive Been LOOKING)

THEM WHAT WAS
OEA N

TAKNG. OF A THE H
WHEELS ELUED

‘Tuns pesior g powr/

NOW I*rtl.. ME WHY YOU ToOK THE J1
QEE? — ]

& LARD SMMH, " YOURE ANY
I THOUGHT IT wAS YOUR can! |/

~

D AT THINKING UP
WHOPPERS, Y\CURI! ON
THE BRINK OF

GOLDEN omnmmw!

YOURE TO LEAVE ME
GLip

ILS*I.D

B

IDER mm'rz v SERGEANT !

SON
I'VE TRIED POUBLY
HARD TO BE A 600D

Boots and Her Buddies

~ By V. T. Homlin

[GEE A& THIS A HONEY, ~

WORNRR WHHE SiEe ecw

F BOOTS HRONT ASKED ME

TO ST AROUND, LD S\ND
{ Py O\

v

[ 2% You OONT j “‘3;—5

| PROMIGE ANNTHN
* GV W ~CANMB

heE

SURE w QUG - HTORE
SO '-Y_‘u'\l)\_ oL S
YDu M- 4
| Uomx Lo A
> PRSI wh\‘a'\‘ 1

IF OOC'I.NS NOT
YOUR, SIST]
MQTHER‘ m' OOD

THERES NOTHIN S0 FUZLLING ABOUT
MY KiDs' M|5mca . & NATURAL ONE

Little Orphan Annie

WAIT A szcoﬂb!
DIDHT HOTICE TH
COME DO == LITTLE
ROUMD STONE, FLUSH

IN ’l"H‘ WiALL =~ 'l‘I.J..
ST PUSH
UGH = HEY

BIG ENoLGH

RE
T ENo FOR FOLIG-

MO TIME 'ﬂ:! Loaw

WL BURE mmaen

BOUT |-r--c1v|on sancy
ARYBOCY 61

If Ab | ULD FIND
WIE'RE HG"I' o
DICKENS

R GETTIN
Nl‘l’-- MUSE LUP

"I'Il-' l!l.l:l GOOR, JUGT l‘l'..
LRl

sLEET

AL + AN KL
AGRIRE Upbr LR v, L
| GO DOWN 10 BREAKFAST-- |8




