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D o n 't  le t  A d o le s c e n t  l* im p le s  
m a k e  Y O U  lo s e  o u t

P IMPLES are often a real drawback during 
the years following the start of adolescence— 

from about 13 to 25, or even longer.
In these years, important glands develop and 

final growth takes place. This causes disturbances 
throughout the body. The skin becomes over­
sensitive. Waste poisons in the blood irritate this 
sensitive skin—and pimples appear.

Fleischmann’s fresh Yeast is often prescribed 
for the correction o f these adolescent pimples. It 

clears the skin irritants out of 
your blood. Pimples go!

Eat Fleischmann’s Yeast 3 
times a day, before meals—plain, 
or in a little water—until your 
skin is clear and smooth once 
more. Start today.
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Big Cash Premiums
FOR HUNDREDS OF GOINS  

NOW  CIRCULATING
There are literally thousand* o f  old  coins and 
bills that we want at once and for* which we 

will pay big cash premiums. M any o f  these coins are now  passing from  hand to  
hand in circulation. Today or tomorrow a  valuable coin may come into yflur 
possession. W atch your change. K now  what to  look for.
D on 't sell your coins, encased postage stamps, or  paper money to  any other 
dealer until you have first seen the prices that we will pay for them.

WE WILL PAY FOR 1909 CENTS UP TO $10.00 EACH
I860 Cents $50.00 —  Cents o f  1861, 1864,1865,1869, 1870, 1881, 1890, $20 .00  

each— H alf Cents $250.00— Large Copper Cents $2000.00— Flying]Eagle Cents 
$20.00— H alf Dimes $150,00— 20c Pieces $100.00— 25c before 1873, $300.00—  

50c before 1879, $750.00 — Silver Dollars before 1874, $2500.00 —  Trade 
Dollars $250.00 —  Gold Dollars $1000.00 —  $2.50 Gold Pieces before 1876, 
$600 .00— $3 Gold Pieces $1000.00— $5 Gold Pieces before 1888, $5000.00 
—  $10 Gold Pieces before 1908, $150.00 —  Commemorative H alf Dollars 

$6.00—Commemorative Gold Coins S115.00.
PAPER MONEY — Fractional Currency *56.00. Confederate Bills SI5.00. 

Encased Postage Stamp* *15.00.
FOREION COIN*—Certain Copper or SUrer Cein* *15.00. Gold Coins *150.00, etc. 
, Don’t  W sltl Sand Dim* Today far Our Lam* IllmtraUd LHt Before Striding Coins

Address year Mivslopo fos
t # ,? J

Dept. 54?
R O M A N O 'S  CO IN  SHO P

Springfield, M ap.

CUT P L L  O U T  AN

ROMANO'S COIN SHOP, Dept. 542
Springfield, Mass.
Gentlemen: Please send me your Ibis*  m astro ted 

Hst for which 1 enclose 10c In cash carefully wrapped.(Hu m  print plainly.) • v w a .

NAME______________ __ _________________________

ADDRESS. 

CITY_____ STATE.
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I L O V E  TH E D E A D ............................ G . T. Fleming-Robert* 14

Stark Terror Hovers Over the Haitian Jungle as a Voodoo Priest Em­
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HARVEST OF DEATH - - - - Frank Belknap Long, Jr. 32
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of Fearsome Happenings!

V IL L A G E  O F  D O O M  - Saunders M. Cumming* 71
Madness Holds Mortonville in its Paralyzing Grip as Raging Inner Fire 
Burns Out Men's Souls!

DEATH RIDES THE P L A T E A U ............................ Carl Jacobi 80
A Greed-Crazed Maniac Sets the Stage for a Horrifying Orgy of Human 
Sacrifice in this Breath-Taking Novelette.

H A L F W A Y  TO H O R R O R ............................ Ray Cumming, 92
A Grotesque Creature of the Devil Drives Victims to a Tragic Fate in 
a Raging Blizzard! A Novelette.

THE WELL O F  D O O M ................................... John Clemons 106
Nameless Terrors Confront Pete Haley in a Hidden Dungeon of the 
Damned I A Spine-Chilling Complete Novelette.

H O R R O R -SC O P ES ...................................................... Chakra 122
A Department that Lifts the Veil from Life's Mysteries.

TFTRII.LINQ M ASTERY, published m onthly by Beacon Magazines. Inc., at J2 W. 48th St-, New 
York. N. Y N. L. Plnea, President. Subscription yearly, * 1.20: single copies, *10. Foreign and 
Canadian postage extra. Entered as second-class matter July 12. 1985. at the Post 
Office at New York N. Y., under the Act of March 3. 1S79. Copyright, 1936, by Beacon 
Magazines, Ino. M anuscripts will not be returned unless accom panied by self- 
addressed. stamped envelopes, and are subm itted at the author's risk.

Read our companion magazines: Popular Western, G-Men, Thrilling Western, Thrill*  

ing Detective, Thrilling Adventtirta, Thrilling Love, The Phantom Detective, The 
Lone Eagle, Sky Fighters, Popular Detective, and Thrilling Ranch Stories.
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owjjjm , a s
WONDERFUL. 
WOW YOURE 
ON  THE WAy 
TO

YES MART. AND' 
THeRES A RCAl 
FUTURE FOR 
US IN THIS 

RADIO FIELD.

I L L  T R A I N  Y O U  A T  H O M E
fn Your Spare Time For A ^
G O O D  R A D I O  J O B i H

train you
er mporim- 
QftSur it

1 B R B  * 8 P R O O F  
training pays

"At
1 h a t • ' 
iftore work than I can 
da I (Office $400 to 
$$00 profit a yaar In 
my apart time. I can 
always make a food 
Bring or better to Ha- 
dio. thanft -to  tbo 
N. R. I . " —GORDON 
ANOWTN. 1818 Bar- 
rail Are ., Richmond, 
Calif.

HAH/ THE COTTPON WOW. 0*4 the fact! |S9QV 
the field with a future. N. R. 1. training fits —  
tn connection with the manufacture, male and 
Radio equipment, It fits you to *6 In business'f<
•elf. aerrioe seta, operate on board ships, in 
talerielon, avletlen, polio# Radio and many other 
nftfea. My KERB book tells how I u ‘ 
home In apart ttma to be a Radio Expert.

MANY RADIO EXPERT! WAKE 139. $W. f 7S A WEEK 
Why struggle alone to a dull fob with low pay and no futureT 
Start training now for the Rre-wtre Radio fleldU I base 
helped many men make more money. Hundred* of successful 
men now in Radio tot theft start through N. 8 , I. training.

■AMY MAKE tt . f it . t i t  A WEEK EXTRA 
IN SPARE TIME WHILE LEARNING 

Hold your Job. I'll not only trim you tit a  few hours 
your spars time a week, but the day yotf “  " * 
you Extra Monty Job Sheets which 
to dd Radio repair Job* common tn moat 
I rise you Radio RquJpramt for
making tests that fttch y _ _ _ _ _ _  _________„

.  . .  .  - ------ aade 7ame* B. Rlta>-»5$3 Chapl
bne SL, IRiaellnc. w . Va.. writes: "Durlilf

*  enreH I  start sending 
qjUekly show sou htm  

ioat every nelghbofftood. 
’ condo ettng crpcrtmemM and 
build and sendee practically 

7amas B. Rlfa>-»5$5 Chap-erery typeof receiving act made
Mne Bti, wheeling. w . Va.. writes: "Durtrff my training, my 
•bare time earnings netted me an average of $14000 to$i,506

^ 3 3 5 3 1

FINO OUT WHAT HABI0 OFFER*
Hy book has shown hundred# o f feQnwt hew to make more 
money and wtn — coses It'a H U  te to y  ambitious feHow 
orer 18 years ef age. Investigate. Find out what Radio offers 
you. Raad what my grad nates are doing and roaklne. about 
my Money Back Agreement. and the many other N R. I. 
feature#. Mall the coupon m an envelope. or paste It on ft 
lo  port eard TODAY.

1. 1 . SMITH. President. Dept 8IQ9 ,
National Radio Institute. Washington, o .  C.

. « .  OTT1TBT, I W a f t l  W .
ffttlonal R a d io  In  at! tu tu , W a s h in g to n , D . C.

fimlth: Without ©hUkating toe. sand your book which points nut the 
full time opportunHle# to Radio* and your 50-5O_method of training

Dear Ur.
■pare time a n d ___ ____ ._
M  u  home In aoare lime to beooroe Radio Biperta. (Please Writ* P lain],.)

(CAMS........

ADDRESS

A SB.

STATE. J
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Rich red Mood, necentry to properly 
nourish end build up every pert of the 
body. Is especUlty promoted by this new 
discovery where Iron is needed.

A healthy digestion which get* ALL the 
good out of your food requires an ade­
quate supply of Vitamin B. This new 
discovery supplies this element.

Normal, regular elimination to r«mov#v 
poisonous waste and thereby promote 
health and growth requires adequate 
Vitamin A  This Is the third purpose.

Posed b f  
professional 

models

10 TO 25 LBS; GAINED 
QUICK-S A Y  THOUSANDS

V T O W  there ’* no need fo r  thousands to  be “ skinny”  an d  fr ien d -
■Is less, even i f  they never could ga in  an  ounce be fore . H ere ’s a  
new , easy treatm ent fo r  them  that puts on  pounds o f  natu rally  
a ttractive  flesh—in just a few weeksl

D octor* now  know th at the real reason  w hy m any find it  hard 
to  gain  w eight is they do not g et enough d igestion -strengthen ing  
V itam in  B  and blood-building iron  in their da ily  food . N ow  w ith  
th is new  d iscovery  w hich  com bines these tw o vita l elem ents in  
little  concentrated tablets, hosts o f  people have pu t on  pounds o f  
firm  flesh— the w om en, norm al curves—in a very short time.

Not only are thousands quickly gaining normal, good-looking pounds, 
but also naturally clear akin, freedom from indigestion and constipation, 
glorious new health and pep.

7  times more pow erfu l
This amazing now product, lronlzed Yeast, la made from special cultured 
ale yeast Imported from Europe, the richest known source o f Vitamin B. 
B y a new process this yeast Is concentrated 7 times— made 7 times m ore 
p ow erfu l. Then it la lronlzed with 3 kinds of strengthening Iron.

I f  you, too, need Vitamin B and Iron to build you up, get these new 
lronlzed Yeast tablets from your druggist at once. Day after day. as you 
take them, watch skinny limbs and flat cheat round out to normal attraouye* 
peas, akin clear to natural beauty—you're a new person.

Results guaranteed
No matter how skinny and rundown yon may be from  lack Of enough 
Vitamin B and Iron, this marvelous new lronlzed YeaBt should build you  
up In a few short weeks as it has thousands. I f  not delighted with result* 
pf very first paokage, yp or money Instantly refunded.

Special FREE offer!
T o start you building'Up your health rlgh taw ay , we make this absolutely 
FRE E offer. Purchase a package o t jro n lz e d  Yeast tablets at-once, cut out 
the seal on ths box ana mall It to us with a d ip p in g  o f this paragraph. We 
will send you a fascinating new .book on health, “ New Facts Aoont^Your 
B ody." Remember, results guaranteed with very flrat package— or m onep  
t tfu n d cd . At all druggists. lronlzed Yeast Co., Inc., Dept. 775, Atlanta, Qa,

SCIENCE NOW PROVES THERE'S 
NO EXCUSE FOR THOUSANDS

tore SKINNY
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Prepare Qiickly at Heme in Spare Tiae
FOR a

Good Pay Job
IN THE

Fast-Growing
AVIATION
INDUSTRY

H y famous course trains yon right In year 
I N  ready tor One o f  the

I Jobe—or cut*
' dollars frorn tU ght Instruction*. Scad

Don’t sit hack and envy the men who ore 
1st of the romance. adventure and 

-  o f  Avistton. YOU D O K T H A TS 
Tor - right in your own home, in yum 

(V an  time. I'll give you the training you neod 
to get started In this growing, well-paid in­
dustry. Get my T T tE B  BOOK. It tells ad 
the facts.

Many lea M S, $60, $7$ a Week
the simple method I hose worked 

out, i  can train yoa.attnome to dll many well- 
paid jobs to Aviation. NaturaBy.'betore you 
can fly. you have to have addfekaut) flying 
instructions and -practice. Even on rii«t In­
struction I  save you time and money. But 
Then you graduate, from nay course you have 
be necssasxy foundation to tan a  suchtrie necamssy foundation to baton such work as 

Airport Manager. Metal Worker. Assembler, 
Wing Denser-. Transport Wether, Welder, In­
strument Maker. Inspector, flood Worker, Air­
port Worker, 
well-paid positions.

Hers are Just 
few o f  the many 
w ell pa id Jobs In 
the toi 
Aviation 
t e x t
OR TRK GROUND

Psneailnt Asaat 
A ate I Mall Ctaik 
Motor Era.it 
Radio Operator 
Aimless Mxhanlo 
FloM Work

IH THE AIR 
Air C o m * Asont 
Air Mag Pilot 
Aerial toctography 
Alreert Maneptr 
Tart Pilot 
Aortal Puttnoe 

Asont
Private Piloting 
WeatSar Oboanwr 
FlIsM Isatieftor 
Conaaretal Pilot 
FlalS Mai
Trampart

fit

JJt-chanlc, and scores of other
_________ Wens. Some o f my graduates

have landed jobs paying $40. $80 to |7R a week.
Others with, the.additional low eost flying in- 
atroction I arrange far. have become pilots at 
$$0$ a month or better. Send ipr my free book 
now and get the tntemsting particulars. Learn how I 
you to fill a good job in Aviation.

Aviation la Growing Fast
Get Into Aviation now—when you can still get In on 

the ground floor o f  a new Industry—when you have a 
chance to forge ahead without having to displace lots of
*’ -----------Aviation fa a young man's Industry, where

earn real money. Host famous pilots are In

Nien Made Good With Mv Training
Perfectly Satisfied 

with Course
“ I am perfectly satisfied 
that the results obtained 
to date from your Course 
have made Its cost in­
significant. Best assured 
that you have a life-long 
booster for Aviation In­
stitute training.” —L. W. 
A scites, T . O. Box 68, 
Curacao, D. W. I.

their thirties, or swm younger. It h a  
atry. which means that them axa 
opportunities to fbrge ahead. But 

Just because It Is run by ynuag meU, d S ti pvt 
the Idea that Aviation la a small business. ](&- 
Uoas are being spent yearly to develop and Im­
prove airways and planes. Thousands of mss 
s o n  Rood livings from the business. And mom 
thousands wiH enter H In the fntnra. 
great and growing Industry, this A T  
industry that still brings ~ —
thrills—even while it is ' 
nltlei and good pay.

Is a

I've put my eighteen years o f
including five years of Instructing officers and 
men In the Navy—into my thorough, gntek 
Training. And I've made It all so clear that 
almost anybody can understand tt. V y  Avia­
tion friends know that Hlnton-tralned men arc 
well qualified to Work for them.

Send For M y Free Seek New
Now is the time to act. Don't sit content 

with a humdrum, no-future, low-pay job. Act 
now—to get yourself Into Aviation—the indus­
try that u  Quickly growing into a giant busi­
ness G e t  i n t o  
Aviation. Study ataaasr

PTW
home in your spare 
time for a well- 

paid job with a real future.
Mall the coupon for my free 
book today.
W A LTER HINTON, Pros.

AvUHas Institute at Ansrlta 
Washington, D. O.

N

|  Hr. Walter Hinton, President

Flight Included
“Qtr* h*r the rml'* 

You're off I Yee MXee. u  
Boon bb you complete —  courw. I «rrmnre a 
for too at m 
Air It d ow e l
you a penny extn. J tie*y  
rreduAtion preeent to you.

7 H a i £  H c i V  $ 0 1  3 a c h

fa r Force
'T  sent your letter with 
on application for en­
listment In the Royal 
Canadian Alt Force and 
I  received a letter elat­
ing that my application 
la accepted and I can 
enlist as loon as'there 
Is a vacancy." J oseph  
J. Brwtq. Melville. Saak., 
Canada.

G10-T
Aviation Institute o f America, Inc.
lllf i  Connecticut Avenue, W ashington, D . C.

Please send me a Tree, copy o f  your 
book. "Wings of Opportunity,”  tetting 
all about my opportunities In Aviation, 
hew yon will train me nt home far tbesk.

I
Name —

(Print Clearly) I
C k j- Btalr..
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^  MIDWIST RADIO
W r  . . . . . .  / 7 / , - g  / A  /

DIAL DIRICT WIT44 LABORATORIES

' S A V C  “ S  5 0 %
ONCE agsin, Midwest demonstrates its leadership

by offering the world's most powerful Super DeLuxo 
14-M ETAL Tube 5-band radio. It is a master achievement., .  
today's moat highly perfected, precisely built, laboratory adjusted 

It is a radio-musical instrument that will thrill

U-pag
Laboratory-To-You policy that Laves you 
This super radio wi 
powerful so amann
stations with full loud speaker volume, on channels adjacent to  power!ul locals, 
tubes permit o f  advanced circuits, make it poasiblo to Ose tha tremendous reserve 

and to exert tKe sustained maximum output o f  the powerful new tubes.

5 0  SENSATIONAL ADVANCEMENTS

'ou policy that iavesyou 30% to 60%~.thatgivesyou 30days FREE trUL 
This super radio wul"outperform $100 and $200 seta on-a side by side test. It is so* 
powerful, so amazingly-selective, so delicately sensitive that it brings in distant foreign 
stations with full loud speaker volume, on channels adjacent to  powerful locals. The 14

power,

mervelou* Midwett fc ih irt^  1
^l o r io n *  (o n *  r i t l i i

• wide 6 • band {reception. They

Sooree o f ___explain Midwest many o f  them exclusive, 
mf l u p t r  p e r fo r m a n c e

------  ------------.--------ption. They prove why
or chair* loader* (ike Fred Werinf, George *CM*«tvnationally known orefiatre leader* like Trod Warm*. Oeorge 

lack Denny, e tc , um  a Mid weal in preference Co more coally make*

m Y  
'AIM (All

TfRMS
TedWeewi Eathm

tJu* 0

Pive tuning rangee make (I gaey to parade the nation* o f  the world
before you. You can a witch instantly from American program* . . . s*ard Ur fJLE* 40-oaea 

a mat ear, commercial, airplane and ship broad, tt >1 MeriVAbe aoexpUL 
• - ------------------- ' -------=*----------  l»S4 Mldvaa*

Over Foreign RecepCoeg
a /u e  ooWnprtaa m any ra d ios  I  M l  W «tU 4 f  

hay that m y M id weal C K it-perfon& aptW M '" easta  
lay aim *.* tM oa aa mu to . In all m y  m e t o w a  a 
Kara arrw b a a rd  *e«4 Ula-Uke ~  riwodactioa. My >!id***( 

aU «pr *»> »*< l  U6ea.eê  W my ef&Ua. lade flaml radio rtetiree oOUlaabU.'1 Tab Worn j
_____  . .  from American
to Canadian, police, amateur, commerdal( alrplano ai 
ca*t* . , . t o  the 6 neat end moat faapoatiny program* from Europe^ 
Africa, Asia, Australia South America .  • . 12,000 miles away.

Aoouiti-Ton* V-Spread Design (rXJiSZlK*,)
Tha V-Froet Dispersing Van** established e  new radio style pvenaign*. 
They spread the beautiful * 
la s c ie n tific  m anner., .d 
the ear. 
f  Ion out

-------------- ------ --------- ityla pvenugh
. < of tl*e "high*" throughout the room
.directing the^High Fidality waVti uniformly to

Now, get complete range o f  audible frequencies . .  . achieving 
new acouati^ one...assuring lifa- like crystal -clear "eoneyft" real i*m.’coocyft"i

No cnTddlemw'a profits to pay. You buy at wholcvaleprice*. direct from 
30% to 60%. You can order your 1*36 Midwest 

I much certainty o f satisfaction 
great laboratories, ^ o u  save

La bora thrice. . .  saving . . .  . .
radio frofn the new 40-page catalog with a* 

i to  come yourself to « nat j f  * m  were to  come yourself to o#r great laboratories. Y< . _ 
30%  Ao 6 0 % .. .you get 30 day*’ FREE trial., .a* little aa gyOO down 
put* a Midwest radio »p your home. Your are triply protected with a One- 
Vear Guarantee, Foreign Reception Guarantee, Money-back Guarantee.

- enemies aad <
* U iW i natural aolaea.________ _

MAIL COUPON TODAY A*
!• -  ! •£ / 7H  t n - l I  Vi H U A I lit  I H i

in i*\<;i i m m - c m i m w  t.vivuiG
MBWOT *AD(b COOOtATlOM

Without obligation on ay part, send 
me yout new FREE catalog and
complete dctiil* of rout liberal 10-day 
PREJS trial offer. Thu ia NOT an order.
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MEN CONTENT WITH THEIR PRESENT INCOMES

If y o u ' r e  satisfied with what you're 
making—If you're content to just 
hold onto your present job—If you 
see no advantage in modernizing 
your training—Then—This coupon 
doesn 't interest you l • But—If

you'd like to follow the path to 
more money, already blazed by 
thousands of ambitious men, then 
this coupon may be the turning 
point in your earning career \ Mail 
it for free information*

I N T E R N A T I O N A L  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E  S C H O O L S

B O X  3 97 0 -F , S C R A N T O N ,  P E N N A .
Without cost or obligation, please send me a copy of your booklet, "Who Win* 

and Why,” and full particulars about the subject btfore which I have marked X :

□  Arohiteot

g Architectural Draftsman 
Building Estimating 
Contractor and Builder

B Structural Draftsman 
Structural Engineer

nent of Inventions 
I Engineer 

a Lighting 
D  Welding. Electric apd Gaa

8 Reading; Shoo Blueprint* 
Boilermaker

D  Botineaa Management 
Q  Office Manage men t 
Q  Industrial Management 
O  TTafflc Management 
Q  Accountancy 
□  Coat Accountant

TECHNICAL AND INDUSTRIAL COURSES
□  Plumbing

8 Heating/ ~
O Steam Fitting 

□  Ventilation
AJr Conditioning 

D  Steam Engineer 
O  Steam Electric Engineer 
□  Marino Engineer 
D k  R. Locomotive*
D R . R. Sectioa Foramen 
U  Air Brake# □  R. R. Signalmen 
D  Highway Engineering 
D  Civil Engineering 
D  Surveying and Mapping 

BUSINESS TRAINING COURSES
I C. P. Accountant Q  Service Station Saleamanahip
I Bookkeeping O  Piret Year Collage
\ Secretarial Work O  Bueiaeee Cocr—y m dence
I Spanish □  Franck
1 Saleamanahip 
I Advertising

I Tlpat Treatment of Metals 
I Sheet Metal Worker 
I Telegraph Engineer 
1 Telephone Work □  Redid

I Mechanical Engineering 
Meehan leal Draftsman 

I Maetuniet □  Toolmaker
I Patternmaker 
I Diesel Engines 
I Aviation Engines 
I Autom obile Mechanic 
I Refrigeration

U nuau«e w
§ Stenograph 

Civil 8ervi« 
Railway M

I Typing 
□  Mall Carrier 

Mail Clerk

] Bridge Engine 
] Bridge and Bu

ear
Building Foreman

3 Chemistry 
3 Pharmacy 
3 Coal Mining 
3 Mine Foreman 
3 Navigation 
] Cotton Manufacturing 
3 Wooten Manufacturing 
] Agriculture 
1 Fruit Growing

Farming] Poultry Fai

B Grade School Subject*
High School Subject*

D  College Preparatory

e Illustrating
Cartooning

□  Lettering Show Card# □  Bigng

N a m c ...„ ......................

C k y „
I f  90m rm ido 4m Cawed a, tend this m i

....... - ...................Age................................ Address............................ ...........„

.................State....................................... Present Position......................
PM to the International Correspondence Schools Conodio*.
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The Gayer and Brighter

COLLEGE HUMOR
Brings You 

the
Latest in Fiction, 

Satire, Sports
and Art

b
America’s Leading 

Writers and Illustrators

FREDERICK HAZLITT BRENNAN 
JEFFERSON MACHAMER 

KONRAD BERCOVICI 
HEYWOOD BROUN 

ROLF ARMSTRONG 
PAUL GALLICO 

GURNEY WILLIAMS 
ELY CULBERTSON

CHARLES WERTENBAKER 
— and Many Others
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I LOVE the DEAD
Stark Tenor Hovers O ver the Haitian Jungle as a Voodoo  

Priest Employs Weird Magic in Eerie 
Experiment with a Corpse

A  Complete Horror Novelette
By G. T. FLEMING-ROBERTS

Author of " Black Moonlight,n “ Ghouls of the Green W eb,” etc.

C H A P T E R  I

N am eless H orror

T H I S  is n o t  so  m u c h  a s t o r y  as a 
c o n fe s s i o n .  I t  is n o t  in te n d e d  
f o r  squ ea m ish  s tom a ch s .  I t  is 

t r u e  and  u n b e l ie v a b le .  I t  has  fe s te r e d  
in m y  bra in  f o r  years , and  g e t t in g  it 
on  p a p er  m a y  be  l ik e n e d  to  c a u te r iz ­
in g  a w o u n d .  In  e v e r y  m a n ’s  l i f e  
th ere  is an in te rva l  o f  n ig h tm a r e .  
T h i s  is m y  in terva l.

1 s h o u ld  b e g in ,  perh ap s ,  w i t h  the 
in c id e n t  w i th in  m y  u n c le ’ s h o u se  b e ­
f o r e  th e  a p p e a ra n ce  o f  T a n g o r a .  U p  
to  that m o m e n t ,  I h ad  e x i s t e d  l ik e  a 
parasite , g r o w i n g  la r g e  o f  b o d y  and  
b ra w n  but  f labby  o f  s o u l  b en ea th  the  
a f fe c t io n  and  o p u l e n c e  m y  u n c le  had  
la v ish ed  u p o n  m e. U p o n  m y  e x p u l ­
s ion  f r o m  c o l l e g e ,  b e ca u se  the  le a rn e d  
d o c t o r s  had d i s c o v e r e d  m y  u n e q u a le d  
a b i l i ty  to  a v o id  w o r k ,  I r e tu rn e d  to  
m y  u n c l e ’s  h o u se  l o o k i n g  fo r w a r d  
w i t h  d u l l  a p a th y  to  a w in t e r  o f  t o r ­
m e n t in g  b o r e d o m .

M y  u n c le  w a s  a s t ra n g e  m an. H a d  
th is  n o t  b e e n  tru e  the  g h a s t ly  t h in g  
w o u ld  n e v e r  have  b e g u n  its  h a u n t in g  
d ea d -m a rch . H is  s ix t ie t h  yea r  - fou n d  
h im  so  s te r n ly  e r e c t  that h e  q u ite  
m e a su re d  up  to  m e, a n d  I h av e  b e e n  
t o ld  that i f  I d ie  t o m o r r o w  it m i g h t  
be sa id  that I w a s  l o n g  f o r  th is  w o r ld .

H e  h a d  c r u e l ,  s ta b b in g  e y e s ;  a 
t o n g u e  as keen  as a l a n c e t ;  a b roa d ,  
p r o f o u n d  f o r e h e a d  t o p p e d  w i t h  c l o s e -  
c l i p p e d  g r e y  ha ir .  I t  h ad  n e v e r  o c ­
c u r re d  to  m e  as to  w h e r e  he had  g o t  
h is  m o n e y .  I  d o  n o t  k n o w  to  th is  d a y .



The blue-black, worm-eaten Besh was 
actually quivering

B u t  I k n o w  that m a n y  a m an  m u st  
h ave  b e e n  g r o u n d  b e n e a th  h is  h ee l  b e ­
f o r e  he d is c o v e r e d  h is  P h i l o s o p h e r ’ s 
S to n e .  H e  w a s  that  s o rt .  N o t h in g  
g r e a t ly  m a tte re d  b u t  that he a tta in ed  
h is  w ish e s .

H e  s c a r c e ly  s p o k e  to  m e  that  e v e ­
n in g  o f  m y  re tu rn .  I t  h ad  been  his  
w is h  that I b e c o m e  a ‘ d o c t o r .  I had 
th w a r te d  th is  w is h  w i th  m y  o w n  in ­
d o le n c e ,  a n d — w e l l ,  I w as  s t i l l  o f  h is 
b l o o d  and  t h e r e f o r e  c o u l d  be p u n ­
ish ed  o n l y  b y  th e  f r i g i d i t y  o f  h is  a t ­
t i tu d e  t o w a r d  m e.

I m m e d ia t e ly  a f t e r  d in n e r ,  he had 
re t ir e d  t o  h is  o w n  ro o m s ,  and  th ere  
w a s  that te n s io n  w i t h in  m y  bra in  that 
t o ld  m e I w o u l d  n e v e r  rest a ga in  u n ­
til I had  m a d e  a m e n d s  f o r  w h a t  I had 
d o n e — or  h a d n ’t d o n e ;  I w as  n o t  at all 
c lea r  o n  that p o in t .  A f t e r  h a l f  a 
p a c k a g e  o f  e n d -o n -e n d  c ig a re t te s ,  I 
w a s  d e te r m in e d  to  a p o l o g i z e  to  the 
o ld  m an . F e e l in g  a b s o lu te ly  c o n ­
tr ite ,  I s tu m b le d  f r o m  the  r o o m  and 
w e n t  t o w a r d  that part  o f  the h ou se  
d e v o t e d  s o l e l y  t o  m y  u n c le ’s p r ivate  
a p a rtm en t .

I c r o s s e d  h is  l ib ra ry ,  p i c k in g  m y  
w a y  b e tw e e n  s tack s  o f  o ld  b o o k s  w ith  
m o l d y - s m e l l i n g  c o v e r s .  H e  w as  not 
th e re  n or  in th e  b e d r o o m  b e y o n d .  
R e t u r n i n g  to  th e  l ib ra ry ,  I w en t  to  
F r e n c h  w i n d o w s  o p e n i n g  o n  a l it t le  
te rra ce .  A c r o s s  the  terra ce ,  w h i te n e d  
b y  s n o w  that had  b een  fa l l in g  s te a d i ly  
s in c e  s ix  o ’ c l o c k ,  w as  a l i t t le  o u t ­
b u i ld i n g  o f  b r i c k  and s to n e  w h i c h  m y  
u n c le  c a l le d  a w o r k s h o p .  W i n d o w s
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w e r e  s e c u r e ly  s h u tte re d  a ga in st  the 
th ra sh in g  w in d ,  but the k e y h o le  in 
the d o o r  was a n a r r o w  e y e  o f  l igh t .

I had been  in  th is  w o r k s h o p  o n ly  
o n ce  or  t w i c e  in  m y  l i fe .  I t  had 
n ever  been  a s o u r c e  o f  in te res t  to  m e. 
I rem em b ered  that it c o n t a in e d  a c o n ­
g lo m e ra te  a ssor tm en t  o f  t o o l s  and  in ­
s tru m en ts— ch e m ica l ,  m e d ic a l ,  a n d  
p h y s ica l .  M y  u n c le  had m a de  a h o b b y  
o f  even  the m ost  p r o f o u n d  s c ie n ce s .

I  T U R N E D  up m y  coa t  c o l la r  in 
a n t ic ip a t io n  o f  that w h i p p in g  

w in d ,  o p e n e d  the  F r e n c h  w i n d o w s  
e a s i ly  e n o u g h ,  and  s t r u g g le d  to  ge t  
th em  o u t  o f  th e  w i n d ’ s tee th  w h e n  I 
w a s  ou t  o n  the  terra ce .  I h u rr ie d  
w i th  l o w e r e d  head  to  the  w o r k s h o p  
d o o r  and  t o o k  h o ld  o f  th e  k n ob ,  o n ly  
t o  re lease  it as t h o u g h  it had  b een  
ch a rg e d  w i th  e l e c t r i c i t y .  M y  heart 
s t o p p e d .  A  l o n g  so b  o f  c o ld  a ir sent 
it  p u m p in g  aga in , p o u n d in g  u p o n  m y  
r ib s  in  a d e sp e ra te  a t te m p t  to  tear i t ­
s e l f  f r o m  m y  b o d y .

I t  w as  not  th e  d o o r k n o b ,  bu t  s o m e ­
t h in g  that I c o u ld  see o n  the  d o o r -  
s i l l .  I t  c o n tr a s te d  d a r k ly  w i th  the 
w h i te  o f  th e  s n o w ;  it m o v e d  s lu g ­
g i s h l y  b en ea th  the d o o r  to  p u d d le  
la z i ly  in a d e p r e s s io n  its o w n  w arm th  
had  h o l l o w e d  f r o m  the  sn ow . W a r m , 
dark , and  v is c o u s .  B lo o d ,  c r a w l in g  
beneath  the d o o r  o f  m y  u n c le ’ s w o r k ­
sh op .

T h e  first th o u g h t  that cra sh e d  u p o n  
m y  m in d  w as  that m y  u n c le  had c o m ­
m it te d  s u ic id e  beca use  o f  m y  fa i lu re .  
F o r  a m om en t ,  I f e l t  l ik e  a m u rd e r e r  
and th en  l ik e  a f o o l .  M y  u n c le  w as 
h a rd ly  the s u ic id e  ty p e .  H e  g o t  to o  
m u ch  p lea su re  ou t  o f  m a k in g  l i f e  an 
adven tu re .  M u r d e r  w as  the o n ly  e x ­
p lanation .

R e s o lu te ly ,  I f o r c e d  m y  f in gers  to 
c lo se  u p o n  the  d o o r k n o b  to  find that 
s o m e th in g  o n  the f loor  d i r e c t l y  in s id e  
the d o o r  o f fe r e d  d ead , e f fo r t le s s  r e ­
s is tance  to  m y  en tra n ce .  I  b ra ce d  m y  
s h o u ld e r  aga in st  the  panel and 
p u sh ed  the  th in g  aside  fa r  e n o u g h  so  
that  I c o u ld  thrust  m y  head  th ro u g h  
th e  o p e n in g .

C r a n in g  m y  n e ck  a ro u n d  the e d g e  
o f  th e  d o o r ,  I t o o k  a lo n g  and  g r a te ­
f u l  g a s p  o f  a ir that w as u n p le a s a n t ly

lad en  w i t h  th e  flat s m e l l  o f  n e w - le t
b lo o d .  T h e  th in g  o n  th e  f l o o r  w a s  
th e  b o d y  o f  a goa t ,  its  b e l l y  sh a v ed  
and  s k i l l f u l l y  o p e n e d .  I  c a r e f u l l y  
s t e p p e d  o v e r  th e  g o r y  m e s s  that 
f lo w e d  a lo n g  th e  f loor ,  e n t e r e d  th e  
r o o m  and  sh ut  o u t  th e  w i n d - d r iv e n  
s n o w  cry s ta ls .  T h e  r o o m  w a s  e m p t y  
e x c e p t  f o r  the  usua l l i t te r .  A  w h i t e -  
t o p p e d  tab le  b o r e  a la r g e  d is s e c t in g  
tra y  w h i c h  h a d  e v i d e n t l y  s e rv e d  its  
p u r p o se .  T h e  h a n d le s  o f  s c a lp e ls  and  
t w e e z e r s  p r o t r u d e d  f r o m  the  b as in  o f  
a s te r i l i z e r .  T w o  g la ss  ja rs  o f  c h e m i ­
ca ls  s t o o d  o p e n  o n  a n o th e r  tab le .  A  
d is t i l l e d  w a te r  ta p  w a s  s t i l l  o p e n .

U n c le  J am es ,  then , w as  in th e  s e c ­
o n d  r o o m  o f  th e  o u t b u i ld in g .  T h e r e  
w e r e  b l o o d y  s m u d g e s  on  th e  k n o b  and 
th e  w h i t e  pan el  o f  th e  e n a m e le d  d o o r  
o f  the  n e x t .  r o o m . I w r a p p e d  m y  
f in gers  in m y  h a n d k e r c h ie f  b e fo r e  
ta k in g  h o ld  o f  th e  k n o b .  I e n tered  
q u i e t l y ;  it n ev er  o c c u r r e d  t o  m e  to 
k n o ck .

A  b roa d  back  and  d e je c t e d ,  d r o o p ­
in g  s h o u ld e rs  p re s e n te d  th e m s e lv e s  
to  me. U n c le  J a m e s  w a s  s i t t in g  at a 
table , head  lo w e re d ,  and  m o t io n le s s .  
A  g la s s - f r o n t e d  ca b in e t  d i r e c t l y  o p ­
p o s i t e  r e f le c ted  h is  fa c e .  U n d o u b t ­
e d ly  it w as  som e  i r r e g u la r i t y  in the  
s u r fa c e  o f  th e  g lass  that d i s t o r t e d  h is  
v isa g e ,  f o r  n ever  have I l o o k e d  u p o n  
so  h e l l ish  a c o u n te n a n c e .

H is  ch e e k s  l o o k e d  su n k e n  and  f u r ­
r o w e d  b y  b lack , t r e n c h - l ik e  w r in k le s .  
H is  l ip s  w e r e  c o m p r e s s e d  u n til  he 
s eem ed  to  have  n o  m o u t h  at all. A  
g r e a t  b lo a te d  v e in  s t o o d  ou t  u p o n  his  
fo re h e a d .  H e  l o o k e d  s o m e t h in g  l ik e  
F a u st  m u st  have  w h e n  h e  ra ised  the  
D e v i l ,  and  th ere  w a s  s o m e t h in g  o f  the  
D e v i l  a bou t  h im  a lso .  H a d  I a c te d  o n  
im p u lse ,  I w o u l d  have  tu rn ed  and  fled 
b a ck  t h r o u g h  th e  sn o w . B u t  I had 
e n te re d  th e  r o o m  w ith  the  m a n ’s- 
s iz e d  j o b  o f  an a p o l o g y  b e fo r e  m e, 
and  I w o u l d  n o t  leave  u n til  th e  j o b  
w as  d on e .

I t o o k  a h es ita n t  s te p  fo r w a r d .  I 
c le a re d  m y  th roa t . M y  u n c le  was t o o  
In ten t  u p o n  s o m e t h in g  on  th e  tab le  
b e f o r e  h int  t o  n o t i c e  m e. I  p e e re d  
o v e r  h is  s n o u ld e r s  and  c h e c k e d  a 
s ta r t le d  ga sp .  I n  a c o v e r e d  g la s s  
b ea k er ,  c o n t a in in g  s o m e  c le a r  t o l u -
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t ion ,  w as  a heart .  L e a d in g  f r o m  th e  
b ea k er  to p  w e r e  t in y  w ir e s  h o o k e d  to  
a c o i l  and  g a lv a n ic  b a tte ry .  T h a t  
l o n e l y  heart, c l e a n ly  s e v e re d  f r o m  
tissue, f lu ttered  im p o t e n t ly  f o r  a f e w  
m o m e n ts ,  th en  g r a d u a l ly  s u b s id e d .

M Y  u n c l e ’ s fa c e  w r i t h e d .  H is  
h an d s  c l e n c h e d  u n til  h is  f in ger  

n a ils  m u st  have  d ra w n  b lo o d .  H is  
m o u t h  w o r k e d ,  f o r m i n g  w o r d s :  
“ C a n ’t d o  it, y o u  d a m n e d  o ld  f o o l !  
T h e  t h in g 's  d ead . Y o u  k i l le d  it. 
Y o u ’ re n o t  G o d ! ”  A n d  he b u r ie d  his  
f a c e  in his han ds, s h u t t in g  h is  a n g r y  
m u t t e r in g  f r o m  m y  ears.

“ U n c le  J a m e s ,”  I began , f o r  I 
th o u g h t  I had p la y e d  the s p y  lo n g  
e n o u g h .

T h e  d e je c t e d  s h o u ld e r s  s u d d e n ly  
squ ared . H e  l i f t e d  h is  head . T h e n  
s u d d e n ly  he w a s  o n  h is  fee t ,  th ose  
lan ce t  e y e s  o f  h is  d is s e c t in g  m y  
bra in . H e  d id  n o t  n e e d  t o  ra ise  h is  
v o i c e  f o r  m e to  fee l  the  c h i l l  o f  it—  
a c h i l l  that w o u l d  h ave  put D e c e m ­
b e r ’ s w in d s  to  sham e.

“ D a v id ,  h o w  m a n y  t im e s  m u st  I te ll  
y o u  n ever  to  e n te r  h ere  w i t h o u t  
k n o c k in g  ? "

“ S ir , ”  I sa id  h u m b ly ,  “ I d id  not 
k n o w — ”

“ N i n c o m p o o p ! ”  h is  v o i c e  ra n g  l ike  
a c o ld ,  s tee l  be ll .  “ Y o u  d id  n o t  k n o w !  
Y o u  w i l l  n ev er  k n o w  a n y t h in g !  G et  
ou t  I"

I h es ita ted .  M y  heart w as  c h u r n ­
in g  m y  b lo o d  to  an a n g r y  f r o th .  H e  
had n ev er  s p o k e n  so  to  m e. I k n e w  
s u d d e n ly  that I c o u l d  have th ra sh ed  
h im , and w o u l d  have, had lie been  a n ­
o th e r  m an.

“ G et  o u t !  A r e  y o u  d e a f  as w e l l  as 
d u m b ? ”

H is  lo n g  r ig h t  arm  s w u n g  back , 
s c o o p i n g  up the  g la ss  b ea k er  on  his 
table . T h e r e  w as a b lu e ,  b l in d in g  
flash as w ir e s  f r o m  the ig n i t i o n  co i l  
c la sh e d  t o g e t h e r .  W i t h  all his 
s t re n g th ,  he h u r le d  the b eak er  and its 
c o n t e n t s  s t ra ig h t  at m y  head . I 
d u c k e d  in s t in c t iv e ly .  T h e  m iss i le  
c ra sh ed  a ga in st  the  t i le  w a ll  b es id e  
th e  d o o r ,  burst  in to  f ra g m e n ts ,  and 
d ash ed  part o f  th e  salt  s o lu t i o n  d o w n  
th e  b a ck  o f  m y  n eck .

I t o o k  a s tep  f o r w a r d  and  was

s to p p e d  b y  a s h a d o w  th at  s u d d e n ly  
c r o s s e d  m y  u n c l e ’s fa ce .  In  a m o m e n t ,  
I k n e w  he  had  f o r g o t t e n  m e. W r a t h  
had d ra in e d  f r o m  his f a c e ;  had  b e e n  
s u p p la n te d  b y  a l o o k  o f  a w e  and  t e r ­
ror  su ch  as I had n ev er  seen  his  c o u n ­
ten a n ce  re f lect .  H is  l ip s  p ar ted .  I 
heard  his  s t r o n g  tee th  g r in d .  W i t h ­
ou t  m o v in g  h is  l ip s ,  he w h is p e r e d  a 
w o r d  at the  sam e t im e  b a c k in g  u n t i l  
h is  le f t  h an d  c l e n c h e d  the t o p  o f  th e  
tab le  w h i le  h is  r ig h t  c l im b e d  up  t o  h is  
co l la r .  A n d  th e  w o r d  he w h is p e r e d  
w a s :

“ Tangora."
I tu rn e d .  T h e  f igu re  in th e  d o o r ­

w a y  r e m in d e d  m e in s ta n t ly  o f  P o e ’ s 
raven . I d o n ’t k n o w  w h y .  H e  w as  
a m an and  th e re  w a s  n o t h in g  b ir d - l ik e  
a bou t  h im . P e r h a p s  it w as  th e  so m b e r  
ga rm en t  he w o r e — a l o n g  c lo a k  that 
sw a th e d  h im  l ik e  a s h ro u d  f r o m  h is  
n a r ro w  s h o u ld e r s  to  h is  b o o t - t o p s .  
W a s  th e re  the  sm ell  o f  t h in g s  l o n g  
d ead  a b ou t  h im , or  had  m y  im a g in a ­
t io n  a w a k e n e d ?

H e  h e ld  h is  f lo w in g  b la ck  r ig h t  
s leev e  a cro s s  the  l o w e r  part o f  h is  
fa ce ,  and  his  e y e s  w e r e  s h a d o w e d  b y  
a g r o te s q u e  6 o m b r e r o - l ik e  hat o f  o ld  
s tra w , the  p eak  o f  w h i c h  rose  l ik e  a 
m o u n ta in  and  w as  s n o w -c a p p e d ,  a d d ­
in g  n e e d e d  in c h e s  to  h is  sh ort ,  s l ig h t  
b o d y .  H e  l o w e r e d  h is  r ig h t  arm  a n d  
I saw  h is  fa ce .  H is  ch e e k s  w e r e  th in  
and a s i c k l y  y e l l o w .  T w in ,  f e v e r i s h  
b lo t c h e s  o f  red  sp rea d  a c ro s s  h is  h ig h  
ch e e k  b on es .  H is  l ip s  w e re  b lo o d -r e d ,  
s w o l le n ,  and p e e l in g .  H is  e y e s  w e r e  
ice  and g re e n .

W i t h o u t  a w o r d  he t o o k  a s te p  to  
the  le f t ,  s t o o p e d ,  and  p i c k e d  u p  s o m e ­
th in g .  It w as  the heart o f  th e  d e a d  
g o a t  that U n c le  J a m es  had a p p a r e n t ly  
fa i le d  to  re v iv e  b y  m ea n s  o f  e l e c t r o l ­
y s is .  It lay in his pale , c u p p e d  palm . 
A n d  to  m y  h o rr o r ,  I sa w  that dead  
heart b e a t in g !

A  s lo w  sm ile  sp re a d  a c r o s s  th e  
ra g g e d ,  red  l ip s  o f  th e  m a n  in th e  
s tra w  s o m b r e ro .  H e  w as  l o o k i n g  in t o  
m y  u n c le ’ s f a c e  w i t h  th o s e  e y e s  o f  
ice .  U n t i l  he s p o k e ,  I n e v e r  k n e w  
that w o r d s  c o u l d  c o m e  s o  r a p id ly  
f r o m  l ip s  and  s t i l l  be  p e r f e c t l y  d i s ­
t in c t  :

“ K e e p in g  a th in g  a l iv e  a f t e r  it has
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b een  to rn  f r o m  its  p r o p e r  e n v i r o n ­
m en t  is q u ite  d i f fe r e n t  f r o m  r e s t o r in g  
l i f e  to  th e  d ead , m y  fr ie n d .  T h e r e  
is l i t t le  o f  G o d  in  th e  m an  f r o m  th is  
f r i g id  c l im ate , I am  a fra id .  In  w i n ­
ter  h is  m in d  m u st  l ie  d orm a n t .  B u t  
fa r th er  south , w h e r e  y o u  w o u l d  have 
m e  take y o u ,  G o d  finds h is  equa l in 
m an .”

A 8 P A S M  o f  harsh,, r i p p i n g  c o u g h ­
in g  c h e c k e d  h im . W h e n  it had 

passed , h e  d au b ed  at h is  r a g g e d  l ip s  
w i th  h is  h a n d k e r c h ie f ,  a n d  I c o u ld  
see that th e  c lo th  w a s  f le c k e d  w i th  
blood*. H r  c r o s s e d  t o  m y . u n c l e ’6 tab le .  
U n c le  J am es  sh ra n k  f r o m  h im  ae i f  he 
had  the  p la gu e .

“ W h y  have  y o u  c o m e  here , T a n -  
g o r a ? ”  w h is p e r e d  U n c le  Jam es .

" B e c a u s e  y o u  n e e d  m e, D r .  W y -  
nant,”  ca m e  th e  r e p ly .  A n d  it w as  
t h e  first t im e  I had h eard  m y  u n c le  
a d d re s s e d  as “ D o c t o r . ”  T a n g o r a  la id  
th e  d ead , b e a t in g  heart  on  th e  tab le .  
I t  f lu tte red  a l i t t le  and  lay  st il l .  “ U n ­
d o u b t e d ly , ”  h is  w o r d s  r ip p le d  k e e n ly ,  
“ y o u  Used to o  s t r o n g  a salt s o lu t io n ,  
o r  p e rh a p s  it w a s  not  e n o u g h  
c u r r e n t . ”  F r o m  b enea th  h is  arm  he 
t o o k  a c y l in d r i c a l  b u n d le  w r a p p e d  in 
b u r la p  and n e a r ly  a f o o t  in len g th .  
H e  p la ce d  it on  th e  tab le  and  re­
m o v e d  his s tra n ge  hat. H is  head , I 
saw, w a s  e n t i r e ly  ba ld . “ I have s o m e ­
t h in g  t o  s h o w  yo u , D r .  W y n a n t . ”  
T a n g o r a ’ s i c y  e y e s  re g a r d e d  m e  s te a d ­
i ly  and m e a n in g ly .  I k n e w  vfrhen I 
w as  n o t  w h n ted  and l e f t — or  tr ie d  to .

T h e n ,  I a t tr ib u ted  m y  s te a l th y  r e ­
turn  to  that v e r y  h u m an  w ea k n ess ,  
c u r io s i ty .  N o w ,  I k n o w  th at  it w a s  
s o m e th in g  e lse— so m e  m a g n e t i s m  o f  
th e  s tra n ge  p e r s o n a l i t y  that  w as  T a n ­
gora . I ga in ed  th e  o u te r  r o o m  o f  m y  
u n c le ’ s w o r k s h o p ,  h a l f  s m o k e d  a c i g a ­
rette , and th re w  it t o  th e  f loor .  I 
re tu rn ed  to  the  d o o r  o f  th e  r o o m  in 
w h ic h  T a n g o r a  and  m y  u n c le  w e r e  
c lo se te d .  F o r  th e  n e x t  ten  m in u te s  
it w o u ld  have b een  im p o s s ib le  f o r  m e  
t o  leave the  k e y h o le .

F f o m  the  m o m e n t  I k ne lt  in  f r o n t  
o f  th e  d o o r  u n til  th e  w h o le  g h a s t ly  
d e m o n s tr a t io n  w as o ver ,  I w as  c o n ­
s c i o u s  o f  that  a w fu l ,  n a u se a t in g  efflu ­
v i u m  o f  r o t t in g  flesh that I  had

t h o u g h t  I n o t i c e d  u p o n  T a n g o r a ’ s e n -  
t ra n ce .  I  k n e w  its  s o u r c e  as 1 
w a t c h e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  t i d y  a p e r tu re .

T h e  b u n d le  w h i c h  T a n g o r a  h ad  
c a r r ie d  had b e e n  u n r o l l e d  o n  th e  ta b le  
t o p .  It  w aa  m a d e  o f  a lte rn a te  la y e rs  
o f  c l o s e ly  m a tte d  dead  grass  a n d  o i l e d  
s i lk .  U n c le  J a m e s  h ad  h is  b a c k  t o ­
w a r d  m e  s o  that I c o u l d  n o t  see  w h a t  
th e  b u n d le  c o n ta in e d .  H is  ta ll  f o r m  
w a s  s h iv e r in g  l ik e  a s a p l in g  in  th e  
w in d .  W h e t h e r  th e  ca u se  f o r  th is  
d i s c o m p o s u r e  w a s  te r ro r ,  a w e , o r  h o r ­
ror ,  I d id  n o t  k n o w .  B u t  he w a t c h e d  
w i th  b o w e d  h ead  th e  c o n t e n t s  o f  T a n ­
g o r a ’ s f o u l - s m e l l in g  b u n d le .

T a n g o r a  b a d  r e m o v e d  h is  c lo a k  and  
a p p e a r e d  n o w  a th in  p i g m y  o f  a m an , 
m o r e  dead  than  a l iv e  e x c e p t  f o r  h is  
pa le ,  g l i s t e n i n g  e y e s .  H e  had  an  u n ­
p leasan t habit  o f  s t i c k in g  h is  t o n g u e  
b e tw e e n  h is  r a g g e d  l ip s  and  f l i c k e r ­
in g  it in  and  o u t  l ik e  th e  t o n g u e  o f  
a se rp en t .

“ Y o u  see, m y  f r i e n d , ”  cam e h is  
keen , r i p p l in g  w o r d s ,  “ y o u  are e n t i r e ­
ly  w r o n g .  W e  w h o  have  k n o w n  th e  
ju n g le s  o f  H a i t i  k n o w  th e  s o lu t i o n  o f  
th e  n atural and  e te rn a l  l i f e .  L i f e  
s p r in g s  f r o m  d e a th — and  o n l y  f r o m  
d eath . Y o u  w i l l  u n d e r s ta n d  w h e n  
y o u  see m y  ju p g le s .  W i t h o u t  d ea th ,  
l i f e  is in c o n c e iv a b le .  Y o u  w o u l d  s u s ­
ta in  l i f e  in  u n n atu ra l  s u r r o u n d in g s ,  as 
y o u  d id  th e  heart  o f  th e  g o a t .  T h a t  
is m e r e ly  sustaining;  it  is n o t  creat­
ing. H e r e  I s h o w  y o u  a b s o lu t e ly  
dead  and  f o r m le s s  p r o to p la s m .  B u t  
w a tc h  it. W a t c h  it  c l o s e ly ,  D r .  W y ­
nant. T h e n  te l l  m e  w h a t  y o u  w o u l d  
p a y  f o r  th e  p o w e r  that is m in e . ”

I  sa w  m y  u n c le  t o t t e r  b a c k w a r d ,  
ca t c h  h is  b a la n ce  b y  s u p r e m e  e f fo r t .  
T h e n  l ik e  a m an  p u r s u e d  b y  a n i g h t ­
m are , he w a lk e d  s l o w l y  b a c k w a r d s .  I 
w as  ce r ta in  that h is  e y e s  n e v e r  l e f t  
th e  c o n t e n t s  o f  T a n g o r a ’ s b u n d le .

“ M y  G o d ! ”  he w h is p e r e d .  “ I t ’ s 
— t h e y ’ re a live . A l i v e ,  I  te l l  y o u ! ”

T a n g o r a  s m i le d  s l o w l y ,  h is  t o n g u e  
f l i c k e r in g  b e t w e e n  h is  tee th ,

“ B u t  n o , ”  he c o n t r a d i c t e d  g e n t ly ,  
“ T h a t  is d e a d  p r o t o p la s m  e n d o w e d  
w i th  l i f e .  T h e r e  i s ” — a s h u d d e r  
c o u r s e d  h is  t h in  botfy  from ^ f e e t  t o  
f in g e r  t ip s — “ a m o s t  r e m a r k a b le  d i f ­
f e r e n c e . ”
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M y  u n c l e ’s s t re n g t h  se e m e d  t o  have 
c o m p l e t e ly  d e s e r te d  h im . H e  t o p p l e d  
b a c k w a r d s ,  ou t  o f  m y  n a r r o w  vista , 
and  I heard  a ch a ir  c r e a k  b en ea th  h is  
w e ig h t .  M y  ga ze  w a s  r iv e te d  u p o n  
th e  table. A n d  m y  s to m a ch  c h u r n e d  
at the r e v o l t in g  h o r r o r  w i t h in  T a n -  
g o r a ’ s b u n d le .

T h e y  w e r e  l i t t le  f o r m le s s  th in g s ,  
as l o n g  as m y  lo n g e s t  f in ger  and  t w ic e  
as w id e .  A  g r e y  y e t  p in k is h  c o lo r ,  
m o i s t  and  f leshy , t h e y  e x u d e d  a g l i s ­
t e n in g  s l im e  f r o m  s e e m in g ly  p o re le ss  
flesh. T h e  shap e less ,  e m b r y o n i c  
t h in g s  q u iv e r e d  and s q u irm e d  b e ­
n eath  th e  lam p  l ig h t .

I s t a g g e r e d  to  m y  fe e t ,  re a ch e d  th e  
o u te r  d o o r ,  and  fled  in t o  th e  c h i l l y  
d arkn ess .

C H A P T E R  I I

T om b  o f the W h ite  M am aloi * I

T W O  d a y s  later , w e  w e r e  b o u n d  
f o r  H a it i .  I t  all h a p p e n e d  as a b ­

r u p t l y  as that.  I had n ot  t o l d  m y  
u n c le  that I had 6 p ied  on  h is  la b o r a ­
t o r y  that n ig h t ,  and  m y  m in d  w as  
f il led  w i t h  s e c r e t  h o r r o r  as to  th e  u l t i ­
m a te  o b j e c t i v e  o f  o u r  j o u r n e y .

T h e  boat  w as  a D u tc h m a n ,  G u ian a  
b o u n d  w i t h  a h e a v y  c a r g o ,  a m o t l e y  
c r e w ,  and  a h a n d fu l  o f  p a ssen g ers .  
N o  n e e d  to  d w e l l  o n  th e  j o u r n e y .  It  
be^ an  as a n y  j o u r n e y  m ig h t  in the  
ch i l l ,  r a u c o u s -v o i c e d  f o g  o f  N e w  
Y o r k  h a rb o r  and  e n d e d  at th e  m ost  
o p p o s i t e  e x t r e m e  im a g in a b le .

I k e p t  c l o s e  t o  m y  b un k , p o ss e s se d  
a la rg e  part  o f  th e  t im e  w i t h  th e  idea 
th a t  th e  b oa t  c lu n g  u p s id e - d o w n  at 
th e  b o t t o m  o f  th e  earth  and  w as  p i t c h ­
in g  and  t o s s in g  l ik e  an o v e r tu r n e d  
tu r t le  t r y in g  to  g e t  r ig h t  s id e  up 
aga in .  B u t  t h r o u g h  all th is  a g o n y  o f  
s e a s ick n e ss ,  I w as  c o n s c i o u s  o f  an 
u n h o ly  p r e s e n c e  on  b oa rd  th e  sh ip .
I  had  not  seen  h im  w ith  the  c r e w  
n o r  a m o n g  th e  e m b a r k in g  p a ssen g ers ,  
y e t  I k n e w  T a n g o r a  w a s  th ere  w i th  
h is  s h r o u d  o f  a c lo a k ,  h is  absu rd  
p e a k e d  hat, and  h is  e y e s  o f  ice .

U n c le  J a m es  w a s  r e t ic e n t  as t o  w h o  
T a n g o r a  w as. O n l y  th is  he w o u ld  
te l l  m e :  T a n g o r a  had  s tu d ie d  m e d i ­

c in e  at th e  sam e c o l l e g e  m y  u n c le  h a d  
a tte n d e d .  T h e r e  he had  sa id  a n d  d o n e  
s t ra n g e  th in g s ,  and  a f t e r  w h a t  t  h a d  
w i t n e s s e d  in m y  u n c le ’ s la b o r a t o r y  I  
c o u l d  w e l l  b e l i e v e  that.

T h e  D a rk  Is la n d  cam e at us 
a b r u p t ly  as o u r  w a l l o w i n g  b o a t  
w r e n c h e d  i t s e l f  f r o m  th e  b la c k  f u r y  
o f  a t r o p i c a l  s to rm . T h e n  a ll  w a s  
ca lm  and  c lea r  and s h im m e r in g  w i t h  
heat. W e  w e r e  c a r r ie d  o n  th e  g l i s ­
t e n i n g  s h o u ld e r s  o f  w a d i n g  N e g r o e s  
f r o m  the  sh ip  to  th e  b e a c h  b e fo r e  
C a p  H a it ien .

M u c h  to  m y  su rp r ise  w e  w e r e  m e t  
b y  T a n g o r a ,  h is  s tra w  s o m b r e r o  l i t t le  
th e  w o r s e  f o r  its  s o jo u r n  in t o  o u r  
n o r t h e r ly  w in te r .  H is  h an d  c la sp e d  
in m in e  w a s  th e  o n ly  c o o l  a n d  c la m m y  
t h i n g  I had  fe l t  that d a y .  H is  a t t i ­
tu d e  t o w a r d  m e  w a s  that o f  a w is e  
m an  p a t t in g  a sm all  b o y  o n  th e  h ead . 
I n w a r d ly ,  I sh ra nk  f r o m  th e  m an, 
f a n c y i n g  that  th e re  w a s  a b o u t  h im  the 
o d o r  o f  r o t t in g  o f fa l .

A t  C a p  H a it ie n ,  m y  u n c le  p re p a r e d  
f o r  o u r  m y s t e r io u s  t r ip  in lan d , and  I 
le a rn e d  that ru m  and  w a te r  has s o m e ­
t h in g  a M a r t in i  can  n e v e r  have. A  
sm all  s a i l in g  v e sse l  t o o k  us to  F o r t  
L i b e r t y  w h e r e  T a n g o r a  had  e n g a g e d  
a g o o d - s i z e d  r o w b o a t  and  s ix  N e g r o  
lad s  to  r o w  it. T h e n  o u r  n u m b ers  
w e r e  s t r e n g t h e n e d  b y  a s p e c ta c le d  
y o u n g  N e g r o  n am ed  R o b e r t  M a r-  
sa i l l is  w h o  had  sp e n t  so m e  t im e  in 
C o lu m b ia  U n iv e r s i t y .  A t  F o r t  L i b ­
e r t y ,  M a rs a i l l i s  a p p e a r e d  a t h o r o u g h ­
ly  c u l t u r e d  p e rso n ,  but o n c e  th e  
ju n g l e  had e n to m b e d  ou r  p a r ty — w e l l ,  
th a t ’s l o o k i n g  a l i t t le  t o o  fa r  ahead .

W e  set ou t  f o r  M a n z a n i l l o  B a y ,  
r e a c h in g  th ere  at a b o u t  n o o n  the  f o l ­
l o w in g  day . W h e r e  th e  b a y  f in gers  
in t o  th e  m a in la n d  th e  m o u t h  o f  M a s ­
sacre  R iv e r  s p e w s  its t u r g id  b la c k  
w a ter  in to  th e  sea. T h e r e  w e r e  n o  
b an k s  to  the  r iv e r  that I c o u l d  see. 
L ik e  b le a ch e d  b o n e s  th e  t r u n k s  o f  
h a r d -w o o d  trees  ju t t e d  f r o m  th e  s l u g ­
g ish  w a ter .  T h e  h o t  h u m id  $ ir  w a s  
h e a v y  w i th  a m u s t y  o d o r  th a t  R o b e r t  
M a rs a i l l i s  t o ld  m e  w a s  d u e  to  a l l i ­
g a to rs .  A s  th e  ju n g l e  c l o s e d  in, 
v a u lt in g  us  f r o m  th e  h ea v en s ,  I  k n e w  
w h a t  T a n g o r a  m e a n t  w h e n  h e  had 
sa id  th a t  l i f e  ca m e  o n l y  f r o m  death .
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T h e  ju n g le  w a s  a g a rg a n tu a n  p ara ­
s i t e :  l i f e  in g a y  and  s i c k l y  h u es  
te e m e d  u p o n  the  ro t  o f  dead  v e r ­
dure , o n ly  to  d ie  a n d  b e c o m e  h ost  f o r  
v i r i le  y o u n g  sh oo ts .

« Y  n ig h t fa l l  th e  s i len t ,  f e t id  air 
w as  d is tu rb e d  b y  b u z z in g ,  in ­

v is ib le  w in g s  o f  in s e c ts  la rg e  as b a ts ;  
l i f e  w as  on e  c o n t in u a l  r o u n d  o f  slap  
and  scratch .

T h e  b roa d  p r o w  o f  th e  b oa t  p i c k e d  
its w a y  b e tw e e n  m i g h t y  t r u n k s  un til  
it b u r r o w e d  in to  th e  m u d .  In  th is  
s p o t  w h e r e  it s e e m e d  w h i te  m en  had 
n ev er  been , T a n g o r a  said  w e  w o u l d  
p i t c h  cam p . T h e  m an had th e  e y e s  
o f  a cat, f o r  w i t h o u t  d i f f i cu l ty  he 
f o u n d  a c le a r in g  in the  ju n g l e  that 
w as l ik e  a g rea t  h o u se  o f  g r e e n e r y ,  
the  w a l ls  o f  w h i c h  s w e a te d  c o n t i n u ­
a l ly  and  w e r e  lad en  w i t h  th e  o d o r  o f  
d e ca y .

A f t e r  ca m p  s u p p er ,  I r e t u r n e d  to  
m y  n e w l y  p i t c h e d  ten t  to  find it a l ­
r e a d y  had an o c c u p a n t .  N e a t ly  c o i l e d  
on  m y  c o t  w a s  a t in y  sn ake  o f  b r ig h t  
e m era ld  g r e e n .  I w as  s tar t led ,  then  
p o s s e s s e d  o f  the  f u r y  c o m m o n  to  m an 
w h e n  he sees a serp en t .  M y  on e  d e ­
s ire  w a s  to  a n n ih ila te  th e  l i t t le  m o n ­
ster. I sn a tch ed  up  a rif le  and  t o o k  a 
s te p  t o w a rd  the  co t .  A  hand  arrested  
m e— a hand  that w a s  w a rm  and  b lack . 
I j e r k e d  m.y head a ro u n d  a n g r i ly .  
R o b e r t  M a rs a i l l i s  s t o o d  there , h is  
e y e s  r o l l in g  b e h in d  h is  s p e c ta c le s .

“ D o  n o t  d o  that, M r . W y n a n t , ”  he 
said, a q u ie t  n o te  o f  a w e  in  h is  v o i c e .  
“ T h e  l i t t le  g r e e n  s e rp e n t  is Damballa, 
sa cred  to  V o o d o o . ”

I f lung  d o w n  the  glut. “ M y  G o d ,  
y o u  d o n ’t b e l ie v e  in that  ro t ,  d o  y o u ? ” 
U n t i l  that m o m e n t  he h ad  b e e n  the 
u n iv e r s ity  s ch o la r .

M a rsa i l l is  l o o k e d  e m b arra ssed .  “ In 
A m e r ica ,  oo> I w o u ld  n o t  b e l ie v e .  B u t  
here, I b e l ie v e  w h a t  I have  seen . Y o u  
w i l l  n o t  s c o f f  at V o o d o o  a f t e r  t o n ig h t ,  
f o r  w e  have  c o m e  here  t o  v is it  the 
tom b  o f  the  W h i t e  M am aloi.”

“ A n d  w h o , ”  J d e m a n d e d ,  “ is  the 
W h i t e  M am alor?”

“ T h e  o n ly  w h ite  w o m a n  e v e r  t o  b e ­
c o m e  a V o o d o o  p r iestess .”  A n d  that 
w a s  th e  o n ly  e x p la n a t io n  I cotftd  g e t  
o u t  o f  h im . A s  f o r  th e  g r e e n  snake ,

w h e n  I t u r n e d  a ro u n d  it  w a i  n o  
l o n g e r  th ere . I r e t i r e d  b e n e a th  m o t*  
q u i t o  n e t t in g  t o  r w e h e r  a n d  d o z e  a n d  
b a tt le  w i t h  a th o u s a n d  c r a w l in g  
th in g s  that  had  f o u n d  th e ir  w a y  t o  
b ed  w i t h  m e  in sp ite  o f  all p r e c a u ­
t io n .

I w a s n ’t a s le e p  w h e n  m y  u n c le  e n ­
te re d  th e  ten t .  B u t  th e  l e t h a r g y  o f  
th e  t r o p i c s  had its h o ld  u p o n  m e, and 
I d id  n o t  s t ir  u n t i l  he h ad  sh ak en  m e 
f r o m  bed .

“ D a v e ,”  he sa id , and  h is  v o i c e  w as  
q u iv e r in g  w i t h  s u p p r e s s e d  e x c i t e ­
m en t , “ w e  w e r e  g o i n g  w i t h o u t  y o u ,  
bu t  I h a d n ’ t th e  h eart .  T a n g o r a  has 
s h o w n  m e  t h in g s  w h i c h  I ca n n o t  b e ­
l ieve , bu t  w h ic h  are so  w o n d e r f u l  that 
I ca n n o t  d e n y  y o u  the  p r iv i l e g e  o f  
w i t n e s s in g  w hat is y e t  to  c o m e .”

“ W h a t ’ s u p ? ”  I a sked , n o t  to o  
e a g e r ly .  I r e c a l le d  w h a t  I had seen 
in m y  u n c le ’ s l a b o r a t o r y — th o se  dead , 
r o t t in g  t h in g s  that T a n g o r a  had  e n ­
d o w e d  w i t h  l i fe .  W o n d e r f u l  it m ig h t  
have been , but so s l im y  and  d i s g u s t ­
in g  that I w a s  loa th  to  g o  th r o u g h  
a n o th e r  s u ch  e x p e r ie n c e .

U n c le  J a m es  w a s  s q u a t t in g  b e s id e  
m y  co t ,  h is  hand  c l e n c h e d  on  m y  
s h o u ld e r .

“ L i f e ! ”  he w h is p e r e d .  “ T a n g o r a  is 
g o i n g  to  s h o w  m e  th e  s e c r e t  o f  it. 
D e e p  in th is  ju n g l e  is a b u r ia l  g r o u n d  
w h e r e  rests  the  b o d y  o f  a w o m a n  w h o  
d ie d  m o n th s  a g o .  W e  are b r i n g in g  
h er  back  t o  th is  w o r ld  t o n ig h t .  H e r e  
in the  h eart  o f  H a it i  is th e  c r a d le  o f  
a f e a r fu l  s c ie n c e .  Y o u  shall  w itn e s s  
a m i r a c l e ! ”

T H E  sw eat  that  e x u d e d  f r o m  m y  
e v e r y  p o r e  w a s  s u d d e n ly  c h i l l e d .  

M y  u n c l e ’ s e x c i t e d  q u iv e r in g  w as  
t r a n s m it te d  to  m e, bu t  I t r e m b le d  
w i th  te r ro r .  N ig h t  in  th e  ju n g l e — it 
h ad  all the  h o r r o r s  o f  p re m a tu re  
b u r ia l .  T h e  d a rk n e ss  w a s  s u f f o c a t ­
in g .  T h e  c r y  o f  n ig h t  f o w l  and  the 
r u s t l in g  o f  s o m e  u n se e n  h u n t in g  
beast in  th e  ta ll  g ra sse s  w e r e  l ik e  
s o u n d s  that m ig h t  h ave  c o m e  f r o m  
H e l l  w a i t in g  ju s t  b e y o n d  th e  g ra v e .

H o w  m y  t r e m b l in g  f in g e rs  m a n a g e d  
b u c k le s  and  b u t t o n s  I d o  n o t  k n o w ;  
b u t  in  a f e w  m in u t e s  I  l e f t  th e  ten t  
f u l l y  c l o t h e d  b u t  n o t ,  I  fe a r ,  e n t i r e l y



I LOVE THE DEAD 21

in  m y  r ig h t  m in d .  O u r  n a t ive  b o y s  
w e r e  s w in g in g  in  c o b w e b - l ik e  h a m ­
m o c k s ,  l ik e  g ia n t  b la ck  w o r m s  in 
h a l f  spu n  c o c o o n s .  T h e  g r e e n  
va u lted  r o o f  o f  the  ju n g l e  c lo s e d  ou t  
e v e r y  star. T h e  tw is t in g  te n d r i ls  o f  
lianas that in te r la c e d  that l e a fy  c a n ­
o p y  w e r e  l ik e  snakes  w a it in g  to  d ro p  
c o ld ,  s t r i c t u r in g  c o i l s  u p o n  m y  
s h o u ld e rs .  M y  heart  h ad  b e g u n  a 
b rea th less  h a m m e r in g  that lasted  the 
l o n g  n ig h t  t h r o u g h  as h o r r o r  
m o u n te d  on  h o rr o r ,  a m o u n ta in o u s  
p y ra m id  o f  u n h o ly  filth that th re a t ­
en ed  to  t o p p le  and c ru sh  m y  sou l  b e ­
neath  its  ava lanche .

T h i n g s  a b o u t  m e  w e r e  unrea l,  i l lu ­
m in a te d  b y  g a s o l in e  lan tern  c lo u d e d  
b y  sw a rm s  o f  m o s q u i t o e s  b lo a te d  w ith  
m y  b lo o d .  T a n g o r a  w a s  a l iv in g  
c o r p s e  o f  a g n o m e  f r o m  d e e p  u n d e r ­
g r o u n d .  R o b e r t  M a rsa il l is ,  w ith  his 
r id i c u lo u s  s p e c ta c le s ,  w as  l ik e  som e  
n at ive  id o l  ca rv e d  f r o m  e b o n y  as a 
m o c k e r y  to  c i v i l i z a t i o n .  M y  u n c le  
w as  a s ta rv ed  g ian t ,  c o n s u m e d  a ce ll  
at a t im e  b y  a c a n c e r l ik e  p a ss io n  to  
p eer  and p ro b e  b en ea th  a f o r b id d e n  
cu r ta in .

I j o i n e d  th em , t r y i n g  to  l ig h t  a 
c ig a re t te .

N o t  a w o r d  w a s  s p o k e n  as T a n g o r a  
w ith  the  lan tern  led  o f f  a lo n g  an in ­
v is ib le  path. M y  b o o t s  sank  to  the  
a nk le  w i t h  e v e r y  s tep  in s l im e  that 
w as th e  p r o d u c t  o f  c o n t in u a l  d e ca y .  
I w as  loath  to  be at the  rear o f  the  
file w h e r e  the  rays o f  the l ig h t  
r e a ch e d  c le a r ly  o n ly  w h e n  T a n g o r a  
m a d e  an a bru p t  turn . B u t  M a rsa i l l is  
w as  in f r o n t  o f  m e, and I w o u ld  not 
have  t o ld  h im  o f  m y  te r ro r  b y  t r a d in g  
p la ce s  w i th  h im . H e  had d is ca rd e d  
h is  v e n e e r  o f  c iv i l i z a t io n  w i th  his 
sh irt ,  and I c o u ld  see p r im it iv e ,  sa v ­
age  g r a c e  in the m u s c le s  that r ip p le d  
b en ea th  his  g l i s t e n in g  b la ck  skin .

A t  the  head  o f  the  co lu m n , T a n g o r a  
w as s p e a k in g  ra p id ly ,  as th o u g h  he 
fe a r e d  to  be in t e r ru p te d  b y  that r a c k ­
ing , c o n s u m p t iv e  c o u g h  o f  his.

“ S h e  w as o f  p ure  S p a n ish  b l o o d , "  
T a n g o r a  was te l l in g  U n c le  Jam es . 
“ A s  b e a u t i fu l  as the rose  in h er  dark  
hair. F o r  g e n e r a t io n s  h er  f a m i ly  
l iv e d  on  the is land . A l l  th e  w h i le  
th e ir  b l o o d  re m a in e d  c l e a n ly  E u r o ­

pean . B u t  b y  d e g r e e s  the  t h o u g h t  o f  
H a i t i— that c o n t r o l l i n g  f e a r ,  th e  
p o w e r  that is V o o d o o — cr e p t  in to  
th e ir  m in d s .  A l l  th is  c u lm in a te d  in  
the last o f  th e ir  l ine . T h i s  w o m a n  
b eca m e  a mamaloi, the  o n ly  w h i t e  
p r ie s te ss  in the  V o o d o o  sect .  Y o u  
w a n te d  p r o o f ,  D r .  W y n a n t ? ’ ’

M y  u n c l e ’ s t o n g u e  w as f u z z y  as 
th o u g h  he w e r e  d ru n k , th o u g h  I had  
n ev er  k n o w n  h im  to  t o u c h  a d r o p  o f  
l iquor .

“ I have seen  p r o o f ,  T a n g o r a , "  he 
h u sk ed . “ T h e r e  in m y  la b o ra to ry .  
H o w  re m o te  that seem s  n o w !  B u t  
y o u  said  as m u c h  w h e n  w e  w e r e  in 
s c h o o l  to g e t h e r .  I s c o f f e d  then . G o d !  
h o w  y o u  m u st  have  hated  m e f o r  the 
w a y  I trea ted  y o u . ”

T a n g o r a  la u g h ed . T h a t  w as  the 
s tra n g e s t  so u n d  o f  all the  w e ir d  
n o ises  in the  ju n g le .  A  co r p s e  c a n ­
n o t  la u gh . W h a t  r ig h t ,  then , had 
T a n g o r a  to  la u g h ?

“ B e  th a n k fu l ,  D r . W y n a n t ,  that I 
am  n o t  a V o o d o o  papaloi e lse  I m ig h t  
have hated  y o u  even  as y o u  hated  me. 
It  is d a n g e r o u s  to  hate a V o o d o o  
p r ie s t . ”

H o w  d id  U n c le  k n o w  that T a n g o r a  
wasn’t a V o o d o o  p r ie s t ?  H e  w as 
w h ite ,  bu t  had  n o t  he a d m it te d  that 
a w h i te  w o m a n  had r isen  h ig h  in the 
in iq u i t o u s  c u l t ?  W h y  not  a m a n ?  
W h y  n ot  T a n g o r a ?

" T a n g o r a  is l e a d in g  y o u  in to  H e l l , ”  
a v o i c e  w i th in  m e w h is p e r e d .  “ T h e r e  
is m a g ic  in th e  ju n g le s  and T a n g o r a  
k n o w s  the ju n g l e s  l ik e  y o u  k n o w  the  
palm  o f  y o u r  h a n d .”

I W A N T E D  to  c r y  ou t ,  to  s to p  
that p r o c e s s io n  t h a t  w o r m e d  

d e e p e r  and d e e p e r  in t o  th e  ju n g le —  
a sort  o f  s lo w  p lu n g e  in t o  d e s t r u c ­
t io n  o f  sou l  and b o d y .  I u sed  to  
th ink  there  w a s n ’t s u ch  a t h in g  as a 
sou l.  Y o u  c a n ’ t find th e  sou l  w i t h  a 
s c a l p e l ; th e r e fo r e ,  it d o e s n ’ t e x is t .  
B u t  th ere  w as  a sou l  w i t h in  m e— a 
w h im p e r in g ,  c o w a r d l y  t h in g  that w as  
t e l l in g  m e I  o u g h t  to  g o  b ack .

I je r k e d  a g la n c e  o v e r  m y  s h o u ld e r .  
T h e  ju n g l e  had  c l o s e d  in  l ik e  c o l ­
la p s in g  w a lls ,  c r o w d i n g  m e  t o w a r d  a 
p it .  T h e  s a w -e d g e d  le a f  o f  a p a lm  
a b o v e  m y  h ead  w a s  f e a r f u l l y  l ik e



22 THRILLINO MYSTERY

P o e ’s p e n d u lu m . O n e  path  lay o p e n ; 
it  w a s  m a rk ed  b y  M a r s a i l l i s ’ s w a y in g  
f igu re .  I p lu n g e d  on .

W e  s to p p e d .  A s  i f  b y  m a g ic ,  the 
v in e - in t e r w o v e n  w a ll  o f  m o is t  g reen  
parted  b e fo r e  the  rays  o f  T a n g o r a ’ s 
lan tern .  In  the c le a r in g  s to o d  a hut, 
its  p a lm -le a f  th a tch  h a n g in g  lo w  o v e r  
th e  d o o r w a y .  In  f r o n t  o f  the d o o r ­
w a y  w as  a g h o s t l y  th in g  that bathed  
m y  b o d y  in i c y  sw e a t— the sku ll  o f  a 
h orse  b le a ch e d  and p o l is h e d  until  it 
w a s  l ik e  iv o ry .  I t  w as  m o u n te d  on  a 
s tra ig h t  s t ick  that w as l ik e  the  g h o s t  
o f  a neck .

T a n g o r a  he ld  his  lan tern  h ig h .
“ T h e  H ou m fort, V o o d o o  sh r in e  o f  

p r a y e r , ”  he w h isp e re d .
M a rsa i l l is  d arted  an em b arra ssed  

g la n c e  at m e and d u c k e d  h is  head  as 
th o u g h  he had been  s tru ck .  T h e n  he 
w as  o f f ,  ru n n in g  l ik e  a s treak  o f  
g l i s t e n in g  b la ck  l ig h t n in g  to w a rd  th e  
d o o r  o f  the  hut. H e  v a n ish e d  and a 
p a ir  o f  d u c k  trou sers ,  l ike  l im p , 
s e v e re d  legs , cam e w h is k in g  ou t  o f  the  
d o o r w a y .  T h e n  M a rsa i l l is '  s p e c ta c le s ,  
last v e s t ig e  o f  c iv i l i z a t io n .

“ M a rs a i l l i s , ”  T a n g o r a  w as w h i s p e r ­
in g ,  “ is a V o o d o o  papalcri. Y o u  d id  
w e l l  to  treat h im  as an equal, D r . 
W y n a n t .  I o n ly  h o p e  that y o u r  
n e p h e w  has d o n e  l ik e w is e . ”  H e  
l o o k e d  at me, r a g g e d  l ip s  s m i l in g —  
th e  g r im a ce  o f  a dead  m a n — and  his 
t o n g u e  d a r t in g  b e tw e e n  his  teeth .

W e  c r o s s e d  the  c le a r in g .
A t  first I th o u g h t  it ca m e  f r o m  in­

s id e  o f  m e ;  but th e  th u d  w a s  t o o  s lo w  
f o r  the beat o f  m y  heart. I t  w as  a 
d rum , f i l l in g  th e  b la ck n e ss  w ith  its 
h o l lo w ,  m ea su red  th rob .  W e  had 
b ro k e n  a ga in  in t o  th e  ju n g l e — th e  
th ree  o f  us. M a rs a i l l i s  w as  b a c k  in  
th e  H ou m fort, a n ak ed , sav age  t h in g  
that had o n c e  s tru tte d  th e  fa m o u s  
halls  o f  C o lu m b ia .  It  w a s  a ll  c ra z y .  
I w a n te d  to  l a u g h ;  d i d n ’t, b e ca u s e  I 
fe a re d  th e  e ch o  o f  that la u g h  w o u l d  
c o m e  back  to  m y  ears th e  m a d d e s t  
s o u n d  o f  all.

W e  had s to p p e d  again . I w as  p re ss ­
in g  c lo se  to  m y  u n c le ,  b e g r u d g i n g  
h tm  th e  fu l l  ra y s  o f  th e  lan tern .  
A g a i n  T a n g o r a  h ad  p a r te d  ju n g l e  v e r ­
d u r e  and  w i th  th e  lan tern  h ig h  a b o v e  
b ia  h ead , he atood there pointing.

S u d d e n ly  I  lo6t  all s en se  o f  p r o ­
p o r t io n .  T h e r e  w a s  a sm all  d e p r e s ­
s io n  at ou r  fee t ,  l ik e  a basin  at the  
b o t t o m  o f  a w e l l ,  o f  g ian t ,  c l im b in g  
g re e n  w a l ls  that t o w e r e d  u p  t o  m eet  
a s k y  s p e c k le d  w i t h  s i lv e r  stars o f  th e  
t r o p i c  n ig h t .  A n d  in th is  basin  c l u s ­
te re d  m in ia tu re  t o w n  o f  s to n e  t o w ­
ers  and p e a k e d  r o o f s  c r o w d e d  c l o s e ly  
to g e t h e r .  T h e  ta llest  o f  the  s t r u c ­
tu res , l o o k i n g  s o m e t h in g  l ike  a w h i te  
s ton e  c o r n c r ib  w i th  a c h u r c h  s teep le ,  
w as  n o t  a b ove  e ig h t  fe e t  h igh .

“ Y es ,  it is a c i t y , "  w h is p e r e d  T a n ­
gora ,  as i f  he had d iv in e d  m y  
th o u g h ts .  “ A  c i t y  o f  the  d ead . Y o u r  
first g l im p s e  o f  a H a it ia n  g r a v e y a r d ,  
d ear  W y n a n t .  T h e  t o m b s t o n e s  are a l­
w a y s  m o d e le d  a ft e r  ch u r ch e s .  H e r e  
and th ere  y o u  see a cross ,  bu t  a lw a y s  
y o u  see the  s ig h t  o f  the  se rp e n t ,  h o ly  
to  V o o d o o .  T h e y  ta k e  no  ch a n ce s  
w ith  th e ir  e terna l  sou ls .  U n fo r t u n a t e  
that w e  w h o  lay  c la im  to  c iv i l i z a t io n  
ca n n o t  learn  s o m e th in g  f r o m  th e ir  
p r e c e p ts .  T h e  cross ,  y o u  see, is ju s t  
in case y o u  C h r is t ia n s  are r igh t .  T h a t  
is to le ra n ce .  B u t  see  the  ta llest  o f  
the  t o m b s — the o n e  f itted  w ith  th e  
g la s s -a r c h e d  w i n d o w ?  It  is o r n a ­
m e n te d  o n ly  b y  th e  se rp en t .  It is the 
t o m b  o f  the  W h i t e  Mamaiot. H e a v y  
is the  s to n e  u p o n  h er  d e c a y in g  b reasts  
that  she  m a y  n o t  rise , a s o u l le ss  t h in g  
to  to i l  e te r n a l ly  a m o n g  m e n .”

T a n g o r a  tu rn e d  a b r u p t ly  o n  m y  
u n c le ,  h is  i c y  e y e s  p i e r c i n g  in  th e  
lan tern  rays. “ Y o u  w o u ld  see m ore ,  
D r .  W y n a n t ? ”

Mjr u n c le ’ s l ip s  m o v e d .  N o  s o u n d  
cam e. N o  s o u n d  at all in th e  ju n g l e  
but  th e  th u d  o f  th e  d ru m  in  th e  d is ­
ta n ce .  L o r d  o f  all s o u n d s  that n ig h t  
w a s  th e  d ru m , and m y  u n c le  m ig h t  n o t  
s p ea k  a b o v e  it. H is  t r e m b l in g  hand  
f lu t te red  ou t ,  a m u te  g e s tu r e  that  sa id  
o n — on  t o  th e  t o m b  o f  the  W h i t e  
M am aloi.

C H A P T E R  I I I  

L ife  in D eath

WJfcTE stood in silence, my uncle 
W W  and I, awaiting the return of 

Tengera. He had left us the lantern
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— th a n k  G o d  f o r  t h a t !— a n d  h a d  g o n e  
b a c k  to  the  hu t  w h e r e  w e  h ad  l e f t  
M a rsa i l l is .  W e  s t o o d  l iv in g  and  
b re a th in g  w h e r e  w e  had  n o  r ig h t .  W e  
w e r e  tr esp a ssers  in  a c i ta d e l  o f  death . 
B u t  h a d  tresp a ss  b een  ou r  o n l y  s in  
that n ig h t — G o d ,  w h a t  f o o l s  m e n  a re !

T a n g o r a  re tu r n e d  w i t h  a p i c k  and 
c r o w b a r .  H e  l o o k e d  a l i t t le  p a ler  
than  b e fo r e ,  I th o u g h t ,  and  th ose  
s p o ts  o n  h is  ch e e k  b o n e s  b u rn e d  
b r ig h te r .  S o m e  o f  h is  s e l f  c o n f id e n ce  
had fo r s a k e n  h im , but  he had b oasted  
t o  m y  u n c le ,  and  U n c le  J am es  w o u ld  
ca l l  a n y  m a n ’s b lu f f .

W e  t r o d  w a r i ly  a m o n g  o ld  g ra v es  
to  the  t o m b  o f  the W h i t e  M am aloi. 
T h r o u g h  the  g la s s -a r c h e d  w i n d o w s  o f  
the m in ia tu re  s ton e  c h u r ch ,  I  c o u ld  
see th e  b la c k  en d  o f  a w o o d e n  coffin . 
M y  u n c le ,  s e iz e d  w i t h  f e v e r i s h  e n ­
e r g y ,  s n a tc h e d  th e  c r o w b a r  f r o m  T a n -  
g o r a ’ s h an d  and  sm a sh ed  th e  g lass  
w i n d o w  to  a tom s . T h e  s o u n d  o f  the  
cra sh  m u ffled  f o r  a m o m e n t  the  beat  
o f  th e  d ru m . T h e n  that e v i l  s o u n d  
re tu r n e d ,  t h r o b b in g  l ik e  th a t  l o n e ly ,  
d ea d  heart  I had seen  in m y  u n c l e ’s 
la b o ra to ry .

“ N o t  that  w a y , ”  ca m e  T a n g o r a ’ s 
ra p id ,  h u s h » d  w o r d s .  “ T h e  w i n d o w  
is t o o  sm all  t o r  us t o  r e m o v e  th e  co f f in  
th r o u g h  it .”

“ Y o u — y o u ’ re n o t  g o i n g  to— t o — ”
I c o u l d  n o t  g e t  th e  w o r d s  ou t .  I 

w a tc h e d ,  aghast ,  as T a n g o r a  s t ru c k  
a h o l l o w  n o te  w i th  h is  p i c k a x  on  the 
s l o p in g  s to n e  r o o f  o f  th e  tom b .

“ T h e  V o o d o o  has tw o  s o u ls , ”  T a n ­
g o r a  w h is p e r e d ,  d i g g i n g  the  p o in t  o f  
h is  p i c k  in to  m o r ta r  that  j o i n e d  th e  
s to n e  r o o f  w i t h  th e  s ides  o f  th e  tom b . 
“ W h e n  d eath  com e s ,  one  sou l  g o e s  
b a ck  to  A f r i c a .  T h e  o t h e r ” — he 
s h u d d e r e d  s l i g h t l y — “ is h ere  t o n ig h t ,  
w a t c h i n g . ”

M y  u n c le  u tte red  a n e rv o u s ,  s c o f f ­
in g  lau gh .

“ Y o u  can  c o n v in c e  m e  o f  l i f e  f r o m  
death , b u t  d o  n o t  spea k  o f  sou ls ,  T a n ­
g o r a . ”  H e  d r o v e  the  p o in t  o f  the 
c r o w b a r  in to  a f issure in th e  m o r ta r  
and  set all h is  s t re n g th  a ga in st  it.

“ A s  l o n g  as d e c a y  has n o t  c o m ­
p le te ly  ra v ish e d  a b o d y ,  it m a y  l ive  
a g a in ,”  T a n g o r a  w h is p e r e d  m e c h a n i ­
c a l ly ,  h ia l ip s  m o v i n g  p io u s ly  aa

t h o u g h  he  r e c i t e d  a h o r r ib le  l i ta n y .
T h e r e  w a s  a c r a c k  l ik e  th e  t e a r in g  

a w a y  o f  o ld  b o n e s .  I  s a w  th e  v e in s  
on  m y  u n c l e ’s f o r e h e a d  s w e l l i n g  in t o  
sm all  snakes . H is  l ip s  w e r e  t i g h t l y  
c o m p r e s s e d .  E v e r y  o u n c e  o f  s t r e n g t h  
and  w i l l  s u r g e d  th r o u g h  h is  b o d y  in  
a t r e m e n d o u s  h eav e  that r o c k e d  th e  
t o m b  on  its  f o u n d a t io n .  W i t h  a crash  
l ik e  th u n d e r ,  th e  w h o le  r o o f  o f  th e  
t o m b  cra sh ed  f r o m  th e  w a lls .  T h e n  
re v e rb e ra t io n s  d ie d  a w a y  a n d  th e  
n ig h t  b e l o n g e d  t o  th e  d ru m  aga in . 
F o u l ,  g a s e o u s  s m e lls  b re a th e d  f r o m  
th e  o p e n  tom b . B u t  m y  u n c le  w a s  
s ta n d in g  b e s id e  th e  w r e c k a g e ,  head  
bent so  fa r  f o r w a r d ,  s ta r in g  in to  th e  
to m b ,  that he r e s e m b le d  a d e ca p i ta t e d  
co r p s e .

“ T h e  co f f in  has h a n d le s ,”  h e  said . 
I d i o t i c ,  that s o u n d e d .

L o a t h  as I w as  to  t o u c h  a n y  part  o f  
th e  to m b ,  U n c le  J a m es  g o a d e d  m e  i n ­
to  h e lp in g  th e m  ra ise  th e  coff in . It 
w a s  l ig h te r  than  I a n t ic ip a te d .  P e r ­
haps, I t h o u g h t  and  h o p e d ,  it  was 
e m p ty .  B u t  r e g a r d le s s  o f  th e  l i g h t ­
ness  o f  ou r  b u rd en , its  s ize  and  shape  
m a d e  it a c u m b e r s o m e  t h in g  to  g e t  
b a c k  t h r o u g h  th e  ju n g le .  I w o u ld  
have b een  as l im p  as a sack  had  w e  
ta k en  it all th e  w a y  b a c k  to  cam p . 
B u t  w e  d i d n ’ t ;  w e  t o o k  it  o n l y  to  the  
p a lm -t h a tc h e d  hut w h e r e  the h o rs e  
sku ll  g le a m e d  in  th e  lan tern  l ig h t ,  
w h e r e  th e  s o u n d  o f  the  d ru m  w as 
c l o s e r  and  m o r e  t e r r i f y in g .

T H E  ju n g l e  w as  hot ,  but th e  in ­
t e r io r  o f  that  hut w a s  l ik e  an 

ov e n .  A n  o p e n  iron  c y l i n d e r  s t o o d  in 
the c e n te r  and  ro a re d  w i t h  the  fire 
w i t h in  it. S m o k e  w a n d e r e d  c e i l in g -  
w a rd  to  find its w a y  o u t  t h r o u g h  th e  
th atch .

A s  I e n te re d  th e  d o o r w a y ,  a s h a p e ­
less  t h in g  f lu ttered  s o u n d le s s ly  f r o m  
th e  s e m i-g l o o m ,  its  u n c le a n  w i n g s  
b r u s h in g  m y  ch e e k .  O n l y  a bat. I f  
it w ere  o n ly  a bat, I  th o u g h t ,  a n d  n o t  
so m e  w i n g e d  s o u l  h e l l - b o u n d  1 M y  
hair b ru sh e d  a s p id e r  w e b ,  a n d  its 
h a iry , b lo a te d  o w n e r  d r o p p e d  t o  m y  
s h o u ld e r .  I  w a t c h e d  it  s c u t t le  d o w n  
m y  sh ir t  to  d r o p  t o  th e  f loer .

I l o o k e d  a b ou t  th e  r o o m .  T a n g o r a  
h ad  l e f t  th e  la n te r n  o u t s i d e ;  i t  b e ­
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l o n g e d  to  t h in g s  c iv i l i z e d .  I n s id e  th e  
hut w e  w e re  d e p e n d e n t  u p o n  th e  fire 
in  th e  o p e n  c y l i n d e r  and  th e  s ta r in g  
red  eyes  o f  hu m an  sk u l ls  m o u n t e d  on  
p o le s  and i l lu m in a te d  b y  ca n d le s  f ixed  
w ith in  th e  ca v it ie s .  A n  e n o r m o u s  
th in g  o f  o b s c e n e  g r o t e s q u e r y  r o s e  at 
one  end o f  th e  r o o m — a n a t iv e  id o l  
ca rv ed  f r o m  b la ck  w o o d  and  b r i l l ia n t ­
l y  pa in ted . O n  the  k n ees  o f  th e  i m m o ­
b ile , sq u a tt in g  th in g ,  sat M a rs a il l i s .  
H e  w as  p e r f e c t l y  n ak ed , a lean  d ru m  
c la sp e d  b e tw e e n  h is  k n e e s .  H e  w as  
n o  l o n g e r  t h u m p in g  o n  th e  g o a t  sk in  
head as w e  en tered ,  but w a s  s c r a t c h ­
in g  at it w ith  the  d r ie d ,  s h r iv e le d  
w in g  o f  a bat. T h e  s o u n d  o f  th e  h o l ­
l o w  s c r a t c h in g  w as m o r e  g h o s t ly  
than the  b ea t in g .

W e  rested  the  coff in  u p o n  t w o  d ead  
lo g s  and  T a n g o r a  g o t  b u s y  w i t h  the  
fa s te n in g s  o f  the  lid . Y o u  th in k  y o u  
have  s m e l le d  d e a th ?  A t  a fu n e r a l?  
N e v e r !  T h a t  is o n ly  that th e  p e r ­
fu m e  o f  f low ers  is t o o  h e a v y .  N o t  in 
a n y  m o r g u e  w as  th e re  ever  su ch  an 
o d o r  as em a n ated  f r o m  that coffin . 
T h e  s m e l l  o f  death  u n a d u lte ra te d  b y  
f lo w e r y  p e r fu m e  o r  d is in fe c t a n t s — the 
sm ell  o f  ro t  and  c o r r u p t i o n  and w o r m -  
eaten  flesh.

T h e  l id  o f  th e  coff in  w as  back. M a r ­
sa i l l is  had la id  as ide  h is  d ru m . H e  
w e n t  to  the c y l in d r i c a l  s to v e  and 
p o u r e d  in t o  its o p e n  to p  a la d le fu l  o f  
s o m e t h in g  t h i c k  and  red as b lo o d .  
T h e  f lam e s p u tte re d .  D e n s e  s m o k e  
s p o u t e d  u p w a r d .  A  s ic k e n in g ,  s w e e t ­
ish  o d o r  f i l led  the  air. T h e n  th e  
f lam e b r ig h te n e d ,  g r e w  fiercer .  A n d  
w e  l o o k e d  in to  the  coffin .

I t  c o n ta in e d  w hat had  b e e n  the  
b o d y  o f  a w o m a n .  A  d u l l  b la ck  
c u s h io n  p i l l o w e d  th e  a w fu l  hair . A l l  
th e  v a r io u s  h u es  o f  d e c a y  w e r e  in the  
b lo a te d ,  p o i s o n o u s - l o o k i n g  f l e s h ,  
v a r y in g  f r o m  a s l im y  g r e y  to  a d r ie d  
b lu e -b la o k .  C o r r u p t e d  f l e s h  h a d  
s l o u g h e d  a w a y  f r o m  p o r t i o n s  o f  the  
th r o a t ,  a n d  in  a b la c k e n e d  h o l l o w  b e ­
n ea th  th e  c h in  a w h i t e  g r u b  had f o u n d  
a  h o m e .  T a n g o r a  c a u g h t  th e  w o r m  
b e t w e e n  tjhumb and  f o r e f in g e r  and  
oast it  a s id e  w i t h  a s h u d d e r  that s h o o k  
h im  f r o m  to e s  to  f in ger  t ips .  T h e n  
from f h e  p o c k e t  o f  n is  t r o u s e r s  he 
p u r fe d  s o m e t h in g  that sent  m y  m in d

r a c in g  b a c k  a lo n g  th e  r o a d  It h ad  
t r a v e le d  f r o m  c i v i l i z a t i o n  t o  th is—  
th is  d a m n a b le  t h i n g  w e  w e r e  d o in g .  
I t  w a s  a p h y s i c i a n s  s t e t h o s c o p e .

“ D r .  W y n a n t , ”  T a n g o r a  sa id  w i t h  
c o ld  m o c k e r y ,  “ y o u  are  a s c ie n t is t .  
C o n v in c e  y o u r s e l f  th is  t h i n g  is t h o r ­
o u g h l y  d e a d .”

U n c le  J a m e s  d a sh e d  th e  in s tr u m e n t  
f r o m  T a n g o r a ’ s hand .

“ D o n ’t b e  a f o o l , ”  he w h is p e r e d  
h a rsh ly .

M y  u n c le  w as  r ig h t .  S c ie n c e  d id  
n o t  b e lo n g  here. In  the  ju n g l e  th e re  
w a s  but  o n e  p o w e r .  I ts  nam e w as
V o o d o o .

T a n g o r a  s h r u g g e d .  H e  tu r n e d  to  
M a r s a i l l i s  and  t o o k  f r o m  th e  b la ck  
m a n ’s h and  a sm all  v ia l  c o n t a in in g  
so m e  in k y  f lu id . T h e n  w i t h  p o c k e t  
k n i f e  in hand , he s t o o p e d  o v e r  the  
r o t t in g  co r p s e .  H e  f o r c e d  th e  b la d e  
o f  h is  k n i f e  b e tw e e n  th e  d ead , b lu e  
l ips. I  h eard  a g r a t i n g  s o u n d  as he 
f o r c e d  the  ja w s  apart. In  th e  c a v i ty  
that had been  th e  m o u th  I sa w  d u ll ,  
b la ck  t e e t h ;  o n e  t o o t h  had  fa l le n  f r o m  
its s o c k e t  and  lay  u p o n  the  b lu e ,  
b lo a te d  to n g u e .  T a n g o r a  o p e n e d  the  
flask and p o u r e d  the  e n t ir e  c o n te n ts  
d o w n  the  th ro a t  u n t i l  th e  m o u t h  w as  
f i l led  to  r u n n in g  over .

T H E  heat w i t h in  th e  hu t  w a s  b e ­
y o n d  d e s c r ip t io n .  I  f e l t  that a n y  

m o m e n t  m y  flesh w o u l d  b e c o m e  l iq u id  
and  d eser t  m y  b o n e s .  Y e t  in s p i t e  o f  
the heat th ere  w a s  a c o l d  and c la m m y  
f e e l i n g  d e e p  in s id e  m e  as t h o u g h  icy ,  
dead  h an d s  ca re s s e d  m y  heart .  T h e n  
m y  h eart  s t o p p e d  b e a t in g  a lt o g e th e r .  
I  s t o p p e d  b r e a th in g ,  t o o .

A  fa m t ,  w h i m p e r in g  c r y  that w as 
l ik e  a g r o a n  s h u d d e r e d  the  f r a i l  w a lls  
o f  th e  nut. M a rs a i l l i s  w as  c h a n t in g  
s o f t l y  in  a t o n g u e  f o r e i g n  to  m e, a c ­
c o m p a n y in g  h im s e l f  w i t h  s o f t  p a lm -  
taps  o n  the  h ead  o f  th e  drum .

M y  u n c l e ’ s e v e s  w e r e  f e v e r i s h  w i t h  
e x c i t e m e n t .  H is  l ip s  w e r e  p a r ted  in 
a g h a s t ly  s m ile  th a t  h ad  s o m e t h in g  
o f  e c s ta s y  a b o u t  it. T a n g o r a  w as  
w a t c h in g  h im  t h r o u g h  i o y  e y es .  T h e n  
I l o o k e d  u p o n  that g h a s t ly ,  r o t t in g  
th in g  in th e  co ff in . I  t h o u g h t  I  had  
g o n e  m ad . T h e  b lu e -b la c k ,  \yorm- 
ea ten  flesh  w a s  q u iv e r in g .  Small,
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w h im p e r in g  c r ie s  6uch  as m ig h t  c o m e  
f r o m  a t o n g u e le s s  th in g  ca m e  f r o m  
the  p arted  l ip s .  I  c lu t c h e d  m y  
u n c le 's  arm.

“ M y  G o d ,  i f  th a t— that thing  c o m e s  
to  l i f e  as it is, I w a n t  to  d i e ! ”

T h a t  w a s  w h a t  I w a n te d  to  say, but 
I w a s  b e y o n d  sp e e ch .  A  rem arka b le  
ch a n g e  wa6 c o m in g  o v e r  the  c o r p se .  
A t  first, I t h o u g h t  it the c u lm in a t io n  
o f  c o m p le t e  d e ca y .  E v e r y  p a r t ic le  o f  
r o t t in g  flesh se e m e d  to  have the 
p o w e r  to  m o v e .  T h e n  I saw  that it 
w a s  all a m ir a c u lo u s  tra n s it ion .  T h e  
flesh was m o v in g ,  g iv in g  p la ce  to  n e w  
flesh— flesh that w as  fa in t ly  w h i te  at 
first, then  c o l o r i n g  to  p in k . T h e n  the 
w h o le  f o r m  o f  the  breast w as m o v in g ,  
s lo w ly ,  r h y t h m ic a l ly  b r e a t h in g !

A  harsh  c r y  r ip p e d  f r o m  m y  throat. 
“ I t ’ s a l i v e !  A l iv e ,  I te l l  y o u ! ”

B u t  I t o ld  it to  the  ju n g le ,  f o r  I 
c o u ld  n o  l o n g e r  rem ain  in the  V o o d o o  
hut. N ear  the  e d g e  o f  the  c le a r in g ,  I 
d r o p p e d  on  m y  k n ees  e x h a u ste d .  M y  
e y e s  f o u n d  th e  stars in the b la ck  
h eav en s .  I c la sp e d  m y  h an d s  and 
p ra y e d .

I p r a y e d  that G o d  w o u ld  s to p  this 
a w fu l  th in g .  I w a n te d  d e a th — the 
real d eath  that I had a lw a y s  feared . 
I w a n te d  d ea th  a r e a l i t y — an en d  o f  
all e a r th ly  th in g s .  S o b b in g  ou t  m y  
p ra y e rs  I lay th ere  in the grass . I 
w a s  w e e p in g  l ike  a c h i ld  w h o ,  w a n ­
d e r in g  in d rea m la n d , has m et his first 
n ig h tm a re .

C H A P T E R  I V  
Zom bie

T H A T  w as w h a t  t h e y  had m ade o f  
h er— a zom bie, a s o u lle ss  th ing  

c o n d e m n e d  to  l ive  and  to i l  to  e te r ­
n i t y .  I lay  in the  grass, w a tch in g  the 
hut. I had  h e lp e d  in the g h a st ly  e x ­
p e r im e n t .  I had d is tu rb e d  the b lessed  
d ead . I w as  d am n ed .

A  s h a d o w  c r o s s e d  the  o ra n g e -re d  
d o o r w a y .  A  man s ta g g e r e d  in to  the 
o p e n in g .  It w as  T a n g o r a .  T h e n  f o l ­
l o w e d  m y  u n cle .  T h e n  M a rsa il l is .  
N e x t — n e x t  it w o u ld  c o m e .  I w a ited ,  
w a t c h in g  in te n t ly .  T h e  l ig h t  o f  the 
la n te rn  had  g o n e  w i th  m y  u n c le  and

th e  o th ers .  T h e y  had  f o r g o t t e n  a b o u t  
m e. I  d i d n ’t care . I  w a n t e d  n o n e  o f  
th em .

A  s w o l le n ,  t r o p i c  m o o n  c l im b e d  
a b o v e  the  t r e e - t o p s  and  sh ed  sad , s i l ­
v e r y  l ig h t  u p o n  the  c le a r in g .  S t i l l  I 
lay  there , d o z i n g  a l i t t le  w i t h  c o m ­
p le te  m en ta l  and  p h y s i c a l  e x h a u s t io n .  
M o s q u i t o e s  w e r e  d e v o u r in g  m e  p i e c e ­
m eal. I d id n ’t care . M o s q u i t o e s  
w e r e  at least l iv in g  th in g s ,  l iv in g  
u p o n  th e  l iv in g .  I f e l t  l ik e  a s c a v e n ­
g e r  that had  p r e y e d  u p o n  th e  dead .

S u d d e n ly ,  I s tar ted  up. S o m e  s ix th  
sense  had w a rn e d  m e. M y  g a z e  
fa s te n e d  u p o n  the  d o o r  o f  the  hut. 
T h e  fire w i t h in  th e  c r u d e  b u i ld in g  
had fa d e d .  T h e r e  w a s  n o  l ig h t  but  
th e  m o o n ,  but that w as  e n o u g h  *for 
m e  to  see the  thing  as it cam e th r o u g h  
the  d o o r w a y .  H a d  I o n l y  ta k en  to  
m y  h ee ls  t h e n !  B u t  I c o u l d n ’ t. 
N e v e r  in m y  l i f e  have I s een  a th in g  
so  u t te r ly  b e a u t i fu l  as th is  w o m a n  
ra ised  f r o m  the d e a d !

S o m e  f i lm y  t h in g  d ra p e d  a p e r f e c t  
f igure . L u s t r o u s  dark  hair w as l o o s e ­
ly  tu c k e d  b a ck  o f  d e l i ca te  ears. A  
w h i t e  o r c h id  n e s t le d  in h er  hair. 
O r c h id s ,  I t h o u g h t !  H o w  a p p r o ­
p r ia te  w as  the  f low er  o f  death . H e r  
flesh w as c r e a m y  w h ite ,  and as she 
d r e w  n earer  so  that I c o u ld  ca tch  the  
g le a m  o f  her  e y e s  I th o u g h t  th e y  
r iv a le d  the  stars.

I b e l i e v e  the  zom bie  k n e w  I w as 
there , f o r  she ca m e  d i r e c t l y  t o w a rd  
m e w i t h  s w a y in g ,  e f fo r t le s s  s te p s  that 
g a v e  the  r h y th m  o f  s e d u c t iv e  m u s ic  
to  e v e r y  m u s c le  o f  her b o d y .  H e r  
l ip s  w e r e  b lo o d - c r i m s o n  and  parted ,  
s h o w in g  p e r f e c t ,  g le a m in g  tee th .  H e r  
sm ile  w as m o re  a l lu r in g  than  a n y  
sm ile  I had ever  seen  and  at the  sam e 
t im e  th e re  w as s o m e t h in g  so  d a m n ­
a b ly  ch i l l  and in h u m a n  a bou t  it. 
P a r a d o x ic a l ?  W h y  n o t ?  W a s n ’t she  
or it a p a r a d o x  o f  l i f e  in d e a th ?

I g o t  to  m y  fe e t .  M y  h eart  w a s  in  
m y  th roa t ,  s t i f l in g  m e and  p o u n d in g  
o f f  a fu r io u s  pace . T e r r o r  m u st  have 
had its part in that  a la rm in g  p u lse  
rate. B u t  th ere  w a s  a n o t h e r  s t im u lu s  
— passion. T h e r e  in  th e  ju n g le ,  w e  
t w o  a lon e  w i t h  th e  t r o p i c  m o o n — it 
w as  all I c o u l d  d o  t o  k e e p  f r o m  c r u s h ­
in g  her in  m y  arm s. B u t  it w a s  n o t
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w il l  p o w e r  that r e in e d  m e  in. I t  w as  
fear.

“ W h y  d o  y o u  stare at m e  s o ? ’ ’ H e r  
red  l ip s  ca ressed  e v e r y  w o r d  that 
r ip p le d  s o f t l y  f r o m  h er  to n g u e .  “ I 
have w a ited  so, so  l o n g  in th e  c o ld .  
A n d  I have  w a ite d  f o r  you  to  c o m e  
and aw aken  m e.”

“ I— I d id n ’t d o  it. I — I sw ear  I 
d id n ’t ! ”  I was s c r e a m in g  l ik e  a m an 
co n d e m n e d  to  the e l e c t r i c  ch a ir .

H E R  hand to u c h e d  m in e .  F in g e r s  
d e lica te ,  s o f t  and w a rm  as v e l ­

vet. M y  w h o le  b o d y  q u iv e r e d  as a 
to rr id  w ave  sw e p t  over  me. Y e t  I 
shrank back. I s t il l  saw  that w o r m -  
ra va ged  c o r p s e  in the  coffin . I k n e w  
th is  l o v e ly  th in g  w as d e a d — or  s h o u ld  
have been . I shrank  back.

“ W h y  d o  y o u  fear  m e ? ”  she w h i s ­
pered . “ Y o u  have ca l led  m e back
f r o m  so  fa r — farth er  than  the  m o o n .”  

"Z o m b ie !” I spat the w o r d ,  ye t  
c o u ld  n ot  f o r c e  e n o u g h  d is g u s t  in to  
it. " S h e  is b e a u t i fu l , ”  m y  m in d  w h i s ­
p ered .  “ S h e  is d e a d ! ”  m y  l ips
sh ou ted .

H e r  fa c e  w as  c lo s e  to  m in e  again , 
red  l ip s  p u c k e r in g  s l ig h t ly .  She w as 
w h is p e r in g ,  “ W i l l  y o u  see i f  I am 
a l iv e ?  Dare y o u ? ”

I s w a y e d  fo r w a r d ,  fe lt  the sw ee t  
w a rm  breath  o f  her  p ar ted  l ip s  c lo s e  
to  m in e .  T h e n  s o m e th in g  s n a p p ed  
in m y  bra in . H arsh , m ad la u g h ter  
ra tt led  in m y  throat .  I d o n ’ t k n o w  
w h a t  I ca l led  her th e n — p r o b a b ly  
e v e r y t h in g  that w as  v i le .  I to r e  m y ­
s e l f  f r o m  th e  e m b ra ce  o f  her eyes .  
T h e n  I ran, c r a s h in g  t h r o u g h  the 
ju n g l e  l ik e  a beast m a d d e n e d  b y  a 
w o u n d ,  d ir e c t io n ,  d e s t in a t io n  u n ­
k n o w n .

T h e  ju n g l e  w as u p o n  m e and  all the 
h o r r o r s  o f  its  in v is ib le ,  h y d r a -h e a d e d  
d ea th  lu rk ed  in the sh a d o w s .  I 
d u c k e d  th in g s  I c o u l d n ’ t  see. M y  e y e ­
b a l ls  s tra in e d  in th e ir  s o c k e ts  in an 
e f fo r t  to  see t h in g s  I fea red .  I kep t  
g la n c in g  b ack .  F o r  all I k n e w  I w as 
r u n n in g  in c i r c le s .  A  b le a ch e d  w h i te  
tree t r u n k  r e m in d e d  m e o f  th e  zom ­
bie's  g r a c e fu l  f o r m  and  I tw is te d  
about to run  in  th e  o p p o s i t e  d i r e c ­
tion. I f e a r e d  and d e s ire d  that th in g  
from tfie g r a v e — sou lle ss ,  defiant o f

d e ca y ,  and  c l o a k e d  in  th e  s u b t le  a l­
lu re  o f  a L o r e le i .

I g a in e d  a c l e a r in g  and  d o u b le d  m y
p a ce  c r o s s in g  it. B u t  N atu re ,  f e a r fu l  
g u a rd ia n  o f  ju n g l e  se cre ts ,  had  c o n ­
s p ir e d  a g a in st  m e. I f lu n g  m y s e l f  
a g a in st  a w a l l  o f  tw is te d  l ianas  that 
w o v e  a g ia n t  s p id e r  w e b  o f  g r e e n  b e ­
f o r e  m e. I c o u l d  n o t  b rea k  th r o u g h .  
I  b a c k e d ,  l o w e r e d  m y  head , a n d  
ch a r g e d .  S o m e t h in g  s o f t  and  c o ld  
d is l o d g e d  f r o m  so m e  o v e r h a n g in g  
b o u g h  and  d r o p p e d  u p o n  m y  n e ck .  I  
b ru s h e d  it o f f ,  t h in k in g  l i t t le  o f  h o w  
c lo s e  I m u st  have been  t o  d ea th .  B u t  
n earer  than d ea th  w a s  m a d n ess .  I 
s e iz e d  th e  n e t w o r k  o f  l ianas, sh a k ­
in g  th em  as i f  I w e r e  a beast in a 
cage . T h e  g r e e n  bars s n a p p e d .

P a in  o f  a d o z e n  f ie ry  w o u n d s  sent 
m e Jerk in g  b ack . I l o o k e d  at m y  
hands. T h e y  w e r e  b a th ed  in b lo o d .  
T h e  v in e s  had b r o k e n  a w a y  b e fo r e  m y  
a ttack  to  reveal a h u n d r e d  n e e d le  
s p in e s  that had r id d le d  m y  flesh. 
T h e r e  w as  no e sca pe .  I w as  t r a p p e d  
in that w e b  o f  }u n g le .  I d r o p p e d  on  
all fo u r s ,  c r a n in g  m y  n e c k  to  p eer  u p  
at the heavens. T h r o u g h  th e  ju n g l e  
r o o f  I c o u ld  see the  t r o p i c  m o o n  sa i l ­
ing  p la c id ly  in the dark  sea <of sk y .  
A c r o s s  the  c le a r in g  a l it t le  w a y  w as  a 
hut. I c r a w le d  f o r  it, d r a g g i n g  m y  
e x h a u ste d  b o d y  in o n e  d e sp e ra te  e f ­
f o r t  to  ga in  sh e lte r  and  san ity .

I d r o p p e d  on  m y  b e l ly  as the  
s h a d o w  o f  a g ia n t  bat d a r te d  at m y  
head . I w a ite d ,  b rea th less ,  u n t il  the 
s i len t ,  w i n g e d  s h a d o w  w as  g o n e .  
T h e n  I c r a w le d  in s id e  the  hut and 
lay  st il l ,  e y e s  c lo s e d .  I f o u g h t  w i th  
s leep  and lost .

I w as  a w a k e n e d  b y  a s e n sa t io n  that 
the  b lo o d  in m y  v e in s  had tu rn e d  to  
fire. It  w as  t h r i l l in g ,  a g o n iz in g .  
W a r m ,  h u n g r y  Hps w e r e  fa s te n e d  to  
m in e .  L ip s  o f  a s o u l - l e e c h !  Sm all ,  
s t r o n g  f in g e rs  w e r e  In te r la ce d  in 
m in e ,  w o r k i n g  r h y t h m ic a l ly  l ik e  the  
c la w s  o f  a c o n t e n t e d  k itten .  She  w a s  
th ere  in the  hut w ith  m e, cflose to  m e, 
k is s in g  wit+i tl\.e l ip s  o f  a v a m p ire .

T h e  zom bie  ra ised  h er  h ead  and  I 
c o u ld  f e e l  h er  e y e s  f a s t e n in g  m y  
m in d  w ith  in v is ib le  te n ta c le s .

“ Y o u  c o u ld  n o t  e s ca p e  m e, c o u l d  
y o u ? ”  she  w h is p e r e d .  “ H e r e  in  th e
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ju n g l e  th e re  is  n o  e s ca p e .”  She 
s ig h e d ,  a s o u n d  l ik e  a b rea th  o f  lazy ,  
t r o p i c  b reeze ,  th e n  re la x e d  to  p i l l o w  
h er  h ead  o n  m y  e x t e n d e d  arm . H e r  
d a rk  hair w a s  p re s se d  c l o s e  a g a in st  
m y  ch eek . I s m e l le d  th e  p e r fu m e  o f  
th e  w h i t e  o r c h id  l ik e  th e  b o u q u e t  
f r o m  h e a d y  w in e .  A n d  th e n  it w as  
m y  l ip s  that  s o u g h t  hers .

“ It  is th e  Ouanga,”  she w h is p e r e d  
s o m e  t im e  later .  “ L o v e  f e t is h  o f  th e  
V o o d o o .  Y o u  m a k e  it w i th  t w o  
n e e d le s  b o u n d  t o g e t h e r  w ith  w o o l  and 
m e d ic in e  leaves  and  s e w e d  in to  a 
lea th er  p o u c h .  T o n i g h t  I w o r e  the  
Ouanga  f o r  y o u  a lon e .  T o n i g h t ,  i f  
n e v e r  again , y o u  b e lo n g  to  m e .” 

“ D o n ’t say  th a t ,”  I m u m b le d .  I w as  
t r y i n g  to  k iss  h er  and  ta lk  at the  
sam e  t im e . “ N e v e r  say , ‘n e v e r  
a g a in ’ .”

SH E  la u g h e d  v e r y  s o f t l y .  S o m e ­
h o w  that r e m in d e d  m e  o f  T a n -  

gora .  H e  had had  n o  r ig h t  t o  laugh , 
I th o u g h t ,  b e ca u s e  d ea d  t h i n g s  
s h o u l d n ’ t laugh . A n d  w hat w a s  th is  
in  m y  a rm s ?  I had k n o w n  it w h e n  
it w a s  a c o r p s e .  N o w  it w a s  w o m a n ,  
l iv in g  but  sou lle ss .

L i g h t  ca m e  g r a d u a l ly  in t o  the  hu t—  
c o l d  w h i t e  l ig h t  c o m in g  t h r o u g h  th e  
d o o r .  I t h o u g h t  it w a s  th e  m o o n ,  
s t o o p i n g  f r o m  th e  sk ies .  E a g e r l y  m y  
e y e s  s o u g h t  that l o v e ly ,  s h a d o w y  fa c e  
— e a g e r ly  and  f e a r fu l ly .  W h a t  i f  it 
had re tu rn e d  to  th e  d e c a y in g ,  f leshy  
t h i n g  I had  first s e e n ?  T h a t  I c o u ld  
n ot  have b o rn e .  I h e ld  her  t i g h t e r  
lest  death  sn a tc h  her f r o m  m e. A n d  
th e  l ig h t  b r ig h te n e d .

I  ra ised  b y  head , tu rn e d  it t o w a rd  
th e  d o o r .  A  m an s t o o d  th ere , a lan­
t e r n  in  h is  hand . I t  w as  m y  U n c le  
J am es ,  ta ll  and  gau n t, h is  h o r r o r - f i l le d  
e y e s  s ta r in g  f r o m  h is  h a g g a rd  fa ce .  

“ D a v e ! ”
T h e r e  was a g o n y  in m y  nam e as he 

p r o n o u n c e d  it h u s k i ly .  H e  s p ra n g  
f o r w a r d ,  s e iz e d  m y  arm , and  d r a g g e d  
m e  to  m y  fe e t .  T h e  s t re n g t h  o f  d e s ­
p e r a t io n  p o s s e s s e d  him . I f o u g h t  im - 
p o t e n t ly  as he h a u led  m e  f r o m  the  
hut. I w a n te d  t o  g o  b a c k  to  her. H e  
h a d  n o  r ig h t  t o  in t e r fe r e .  T h i s  w a s  
l o v e  su ch  as I h ad  n e v e r  k n o w n .  I 
s t r u c k  m y  u n c le  s q u a r e ly  a c ro s s  the

m o u th .  H e  re le a se d  m e  a n d  for a 
m o m e n t  s t o o d  th e re  q u i v e r in g  w i t h  
ra g e  a n d  s p i t t in g  b lo o d .

“ I ’m  th r o u g h  w i t h  y o u ! ”  h e  sa id  
h o a r s e ly .  “ E v e  t r ie d  t o  save  y o u r  
e te rn a l  sou l.  Y o u ’re a d a m n e d  n e c r o ­
p h i l e ! ”  H e  tu r n e d  and  s ta lk e d  o f f  
t h r o u g h  th e  ju n g le .

I s t o o d  th ere ,  t r e m b l in g  w i t h  th e  
fe a r  that he had s u d d e n ly  b r o u g h t  m e. 
N e c r o p h i l e .  T h a t  w a s  as v i le  a n am e 
as he c o u l d  have c a l le d  m e. B u t  it 
had  been  t r u t h f u l l y  a p p l ie d .  I  l o v e d  
th e  d ead . B u t  I w as  p o w e r le s s  in  th e  
p a ss io n  that p o ss e s se d  m e. M y  fe e t ,  
l ik e  lead en  th in g s ,  d r a g g e d  m e  b a c k —  
b a ck  t o w a r d  th e  hut. I  g a in e d  th e  
d o o r .  S o m e t h in g  w i t h in  sq u e a k e d  
s h r i l ly .  A  bat d r o p p e d  ou t  o f  the  
n ig h t ,  its  f o u l  s o f t  w i n g s  b r u s h in g  
m y  ch e e k  as it passed .  A n d  that w as  
t e r r ib ly  l ik e  th e  caress  o f  th e  zom bie  
w o m a n .

I s t o o d  th ere ,  s ta r in g  a b o u t  th e  hut. 
It  w a s  as e m p t y  as th e  g ra v e  th a t  w e  
had r i f led  that n ig h t .

C H A P T E R  V  

D rum s in the N igh t * I

I T  ca m e  a g a in ,  b e a t in g  l ik e  a f e v ­
e red  heart .  M a rs a i l l i s  w as  s o m e ­

w h e r e  in th e  f o r e s t ,  b e a t in g  his d ru m , 
c o n j u r i n g  up  so m e  n e w  V o o d o o  h ar -  
ror .  I s tu m b le d  on , f o l l o w i n g  the 
s o u n d .  T h e r e  w as  n o t h in g  e lse  to  
g u id e  m e. I m u st  have  b een  t r a v e l in g  
in c i r c le s ,  f o r  a f e w  m in u t e s  later  
f o u n d  m e in  th e  c le a r in g  w h e r e  s t o o d  
th e  Hounafort, V o o d o o  h o u se  o f  w o r ­
sh ip .  T h e r e  M a rs a i l l i s  had r isen  the  
d ead  w ith  d ru m  beats. W h a t  w a s  he 
d o in g  n o w ?

I a p p r o a c h e d  th e  b u t  w i t h  u tm o s t  
c a u t io n .  T h e  lam ps  th a t  w e r e  h u m an  
sk u l ls  sh ed  th e ir  b a le fu l  l ig h t  a b o u t  
th e  r o o m . M a rs a i l l i s  w as  s q u a t t in g  
b e s id e  h is  g ra v e n  b la ck  g o d ,  t h u m p ­
in g  th e  head  o f  h is  d ru m . H is  h and  
ro se  and in m e a su r e d  rh y th m .
H e  w as n a k ed . H i s  e y e l id s  d r o o p e d .  
S t i l l  he th u m p e d ,  h ead  s w a y in g  f o r ­
w a rd  n o w  and  a g a in  u p o n  h is  ch e s t .  
A  d a rk  l iq u id  s p la s h e d  o n  th e  h ead  
o f  th e  d r u m  a n d  c r a w le d  l ik e  a g ia n t
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a m oeba  a cross  th e  ta u t  sk in .  A n d  
th en  I saw  its s o u rce .  T h e r e  w as  a 
c le a n ly  d r i l le d  h o le  in M a r s a i l l i s ’ 
b rea st— a b u l le t  w o u n d .  A n d  f r o m  it, 
as i f  p r o p e l le d  b y  the  t h r o b b in g  d ru m  
itse l f ,  ca m e  b lo o d .  M a rs a il l i s  w as  d y ­
ing .

T h e  o n ly  f irearm s in o u r  p a r ty  had 
been  m y  rifle and m y  u n c l e ’s r e v o lv e r .  
T h e n —

I g u lp e d  at hot, h u m id  air . S u d ­
d e n ly  I had re a l iz e d  w h a t  had  h a p ­
p ened . A n d  I k n e w  w h y  w i th  his 
d y i n g  s t re n g th  M a rs a i l l i s  beat the  
d r u m !

I tu rn e d  and ran b ack , p lu n g i n g  in ­
to  th e  ju n g le ,  s p u r r in g  f a g g e d  sen ses  
t o  reca l l  th e  d i r e c t i o n  o f  o u r  cam p . 
I d id n ’t k n o w  w h a t  I c o u ld  d o  to  
ch e c k  the a w fu l  p o w e r  o f  that m an 
w h o  c r o u c h e d  in  that h u t  and 
d ru m m e d  l i f e  aw ay . A s  I ran h a p ­
h a z a rd ly  on  I m u m b le d  p ra y e rs  that 
d eath  m ig h t  sn atch  M a rs a i l l is  b e f o r e  
it w as  t o o  late.

M y  b o o t s  sank in to  f e t id  ooze .  
A h e a d  w as the  s o m n o le n t  s o u n d  o f  
s lu g g is h  M a ssa cre  R iv e r .  M o o n l ig h t  
g l is t e n e d  on  its p la c id  s u r fa c e  and I 
s m e l le d  the  m u s k y  sm ell  o f  the  great  
a l l ig a to r s .  I tu rn e d  s h a rp ly  to  the  
r ig h t ,  w a lk in g  w a r i ly ,  l is t e n in g  to  the  
so u n d  o f  the  b la ck  s o r c e r e r ’s d ru m , 
b e a t in g  s lo w e r  and  s lo w e r  in the  d i s ­
ta n ce .  M a rsa il l is  w as  c u r s in g  l i f e  
aw ay . I had seen  h im  ra ise  the  d ead . 
H e  c o u ld  e n to m b  the l iv in g .  I g o a d e d  
m y s e l f  to  b e tter  sp eed ,  th ra s h in g  
th r o u g h  tHe s i x - f o o t  grasses ,  w a t c h ­
ing  the  r iver ,  s e a r ch in g  th e  g l o o m  
f o r  the  l ig h t  o f  o u r  ca m p .

I ca m e  s u d d e n ly  u p o n  th e  c le a r in g  
and  saw  the w e d g e - s h a p e d  r o o f s  o f  
o u r  ten ts  in the  m o o n l ig h t .  F r o m  
m y  u n c le ’ s ten t  ca m e  a m an. T a n g o r a .  
In  his hand w as a b it  o f  w h i t e  p aper . 
H e  said s o m e th in g  to  m e, bu t  I pa id  
n o  a t te n t io n .  I th ru s t  b a ck  th e  flap 
o f  m y  u n c l e ’ s ten t  and th e  m o s q u i t o  
n e t t in g  that h u n g  l ike  a co ff in  ve il  
o v e r  th e  d o o r w a y .

“ I . . . a lw a y s  fu l f i l l  m y  . . . b arga in s  
. . . T a n g o r a .  Y o u  have . .

T h e  v o i c e  s t r a g g le d  o f f .  In  th e  d im  
l ig h t  I saw  m y  u n c le  s i t t in g  u p r ig h t  
o n  h is  co t ,  l o o k i n g  f ix e d ly  at th e  ca n ­
vas  w a l l .  H e  had  a g e d  p e r c e p t i b l y

in th e  last h o u r .  H is  c h e e k s  w e r e  
sh r iv e le d ,  h is k een  e y e s  d im m e d .  

“ U n c le  J a m e s ,”  I b egan .
H is  h ead  tu r n e d  and  f o r  a m o m e n t  

th e re  w a s  l i f e  in h is  eyes .
“ G et  o u t ,”  he w h is p e r e d .  “ I w a n t  

n o t h in g  f r o m  y o u . ”
I a p p r o a c h e d  r e s o lu te ly .  “ I ’m  

s o r r y , ”  I sa id  h o a r s e ly .  “ I — I d o n ’t 
k n o w  h o w  t o  put  it in t o  w o r d s — ”  

“ D o n ’t t ry .  G e t  b a ck  t o  y o u r  
g r a v e -w i f e  i f  y o u  l o v e  h er  so  m u c h ! ”

f f W T  N C L E ,  s h e ’ s g o n e .  In  th e  hu t  
th e re  w a s  o n l y  a bat— ”

H e  la u g h e d  h o r r ib ly .  " Y o u  think  
Bhe’s g o n e .  S h e ’ ll hau n t y o u  to  th e  
e n d s  o f  th e  earth . A n d  h au n t  m e  
th ese  last f e w  m in u te s .  . . .”  H is  v o i c e  
ta p ered .  H is  f e v e r - s h a k e n  f in gers  
w e r e  g r o p i n g  f o r  m e. " D a v e , ”  he 
w h is p e r e d ,  and k in d n e ss  w a s  b a c k  in 
his v o i c e ;  ea g ern ess ,  as he a s k e d :  
“ T h e r e ’s a d eath , i s n ’t th ere ,  D a v e ?  
A  real death  f r o m  w h ic h  n o  o n e  can 
call  y o u  b a c k ? ”

“ I n o d d e d ,  s p e e c h le s s ,  k n o w in g  
that he had w a n te d  an a ff irm ative  
answ er .

“ Y o u  hear that d ru m , D a v e ?  M a r ­
sa i l l is— I sh ot  h im . It w as  m u rd e r ,  
but he had n o  r ig h t  to  live .  H e  had 
b r o u g h t  th e  d ead  th in g  b a ck .  A n d  
w h e n  I saw  w h a t  it had d o n e  to  y o u ,  
I sh o t  M a rs a i l l i s  as I w o u l d  a m ad  
d o g .  H e  c r e p t  a w a y , b le e d in g .  Y o u  
k n o w  w hat he is  d o in g  n o w ? ”

I s h o o k  m y  head . I k n e w , but  th e re  
w a s  n o  n eed  f o r  h im  to  k n o w .

“ H e ’ s d y in g ,  D a v e .  H e  d o e s n ’ t w a n t  
to  g o  a lo n e .  N o  o n e  d oes .  H e  h o ld s  
m y  hand , d r a g g i n g  m e  d o w n  to  his 
h e l l .  B u t  I ’ ll  n o t  d ie  that w a y ,  to  
be  y a n k e d  f r o m  th e  g ra v e  a so u l le ss  
t h in g  l ik e  that w e  saw  t o n ig h t .  G o d ,  
w h a t  a f o o l  I w a s !  M e d d le r  w i th  the  
d e a d !  I ’ ve seen  t o o  m u c h  and  k n o w  
t o o  m u ch .  B u t  M a rs a i l l i s  shall  n o t  
ta k e  m e  w ith  him . H e  shall  n o t — ”  

M y  u n c le  s t o p p e d  s u d d e n ly ,  sat u p  
s tra ig h te r ,  h is  e y e s  r iv e te d  o n  th e  
flaps o f  h is  ten t .  H is  h and  g r o p e d  
b en ea th  h is  c o l la p s ib l e  cu s h io n .  D e ­
l ir iu m  b u r n e d  in  h is  eyes .

“ S o  sh e ’ s g o n e ,  e h ? ”  he c h u c k le d  
h a rsh ly .  “ T u r n e d  in t o  a bat, y o u  
th in k .  S h e  w i l l  hau n t m e  t o  th e  en d
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of my moments, but you, Dave, 
muswt— ”

I p iv o t e d .  I n  th e  d o o r w a y  w as  an 
e x q u is i t e  f e m in in e  s i lh o u e t te .  T h e  
zom bie  had  r e t u r n e d !

I  k n e w  w h a t  m y  u n c le  w as  l o o k i n g  
f o r  u n d e r  h is  p i l l o w .  I s h o u t e d  and 
s p u n  a ro u n d .  B u t  it w as  t o o  late . I 
saw  th e  l o n g  p o l i s h e d  barre l  o f  h is  
r e v o lv e r  s p r o u t in g  f r o m  h is  c le n c h e d  
fist.

“ B a c k ,  D a v e ,”  he sa id  b e tw e e n  
c l e n c h e d  te e th .  ‘ ‘ I w o u l d  s o o n e r  have 
y o u  a c o r p s e  than  the  p r e y  o f  th atl”

T h e  r e v o lv e r  roa red .  T h e  zom bie  
w o m a n  b a c k e d  q u i c k ly ,  s u ck e d  her 
d ea d  brea th  b e tw e e n  her teeth . S h e  
w a s  s ta n d in g  ju s t  o u ts id e  th e  tent, 
th e  m o o n l ig h t  fu l l  u p o n  her. H e r  
l ip s  w e r e  la u g h in g  s i l e n t ly .  She 
s to o d  e re c t  and g r a c e fu l ,  and  I 
t h o u g h t  o f  th e  o r c h id  p lan t  r is in g  
g r a c e fu l l y ,  r o o t e d  in  t h in g s  l o n g  
d ead .

A g a i n  and  a ga in  th e  r e v o lv e r  
r o a re d .  T h e  g l o o m  w as  la n ce d  b y  its 
f ie ry  s p i t t le ,  and  the  w a l ls  o f  the  ten t  
sh ak en  w i th  its  th u n d e r .  S t i l l  th e  
zom bie  s t o o d  th ere ,  l a u g h in g  the  
la u g h te r  o f  th e  d a m n e d .  T h e n  th e  
flap o f  the  te n t  r ip p le d  b a ck  in t o  
p la ce .  S h e  w as  g o n e .  B u l le t s  had  
n o  e f f e c t  u p o n  her. I w a s  t o  see h er  
o n c e  a ga in  c o n s c i o u s ly ,  but a lw a y s  I 
m u st  see her  in m y  dream s.

I tu rn e d  to  m y  u n c le .  T h e  r e v o lv e r  
had d r o p p e d  to  th e  f loo r .  H e  w as  
q u iv e r in g  l ik e  the  last lea f  in D e c e m ­
b e r ’ s w in d .  H is  e y e s  r o v e d  a ro u n d  
th e  ten t ,  s e e k in g  e s ca p e  f r o m  G o d  
k n o w s  w h a t  pha n ta sm a l th in g .  In  the  
d is ta n c e ,  d ru m  b e a ts  g r e w  fa in te r  and  
s lo w e r .  A n d  s u d d e n ly  m y  u n c l e ’ s 
e y e s  b r ig h t e n e d .

A  s h a d o w y  l i t t l e  m o n s t e r  o f  a th in g  
c r a w le d  a lo n g  th e  w a ll  erf the  tent. 
A n d  th ere  he saw  h o p e .  I  t r ied  to  
s t o p  h im , but l ik e  the  ta lo n s  o f  a 
s t r ik in g  fa l c o n ,  h is  h an d s  d a r te d  out 
t o w a r d  the  t in y ,  m o v i n g  s h a d o w . H e  
sn a tc h e d  it H orn  the  w a ll .  I heard  a 
fibrous , c r u n c h in g  s o u n d  as his fist 
c l o s e d  o v e r  the  th in g .  H is  b o d y  
le a p ed  c o n v u l s iv e ly  on  the  co t ,  th e n  
f e l l  b ack .  H e  lay  q u ite  st il l .

“ I 'v e  beaten  M m , D a v e ,”  ca m e  h is  
w h is p e r e d  v o i c e .  “ B e a te n  M a rsa il i is ,

th e  s o r c e r e r .  Y o u ’l l  h a v e  t o  g o  i t  
a lo n e  n o w .”  S l o w ly ,  h is  f in g ers  u n ­
c l e n c h e d  and  I  sa w  l y i n g  in  h is  p a lm  
the  s t r u g g l i n g  f o r m  o f  a h a l f - c r u s h e d  
s c o r p i o n  as l o n g  as m y  finger .

W a l k i n g  s o f t l y ,  D e a th  e n te re d  th e  
ten t .

In  th e  d is ta n c e ,  s e e m in g  fa r ,  fa r  
a w a y  n o w ,  ca m e  the  m u ffled  beat  o f  
th e  d ru m . T h e n ,  it, t o o ,  g r a d u a l ly  
ta p ered  in to  s i le n ce .

C H A P T E R  V I  
T he Return

T H E  n e x t  m o r n in g ,  T a n g o r a  
w o u ld  have  b u r ie d  m y  u n c le  in  

th e  ju n g l e  w i th  a h e a v y  s to n e  u p o n  
h is  breast  lest  h is  b o d y  r ise  aga in . I  
s t o u t ly  m a in ta in e d  that that  w o u l d  
n o t  d o .  I  had seen  th e  g h a s t ly  w o r k  
o f  g r a v e  m e d d le r s  and  that m y  u n c le  
s h o u ld  be a so u lle ss  th in g ,  t o i l in g  in -  
d e fa t ig a b ly  t h r o u g h  th e  d arkn ess , 
w as  t o o  g re a t  a r isk  to  run . N o , h is 
b o d y  m u st be e m b a lm e d  and  he m u st 
be g iv e n  a d e c e n t  buria l.

T h e r e  is l it t le  o f  th e  re tu rn  to  
c i v i l i z a t i o n  to  be  t o ld .  O u r  boat  
d r i f t e d  d o w n  th e  s w o l l e n  r iver ,  and 
T a n g o r a ,  at the  h e lm , w a s  l ik e  C h a ro n  
o f  the  r iv e r  S t y x .  A  G e r m a n  d o c t o r  
at F o r t  L i b e r t y  a t te n d e d  t o  the  e m ­
b a lm in g  o f  th e  b o d y .  T h e n  o n c e  
a ga in  w e  w e r e  b a ck  in th e  boat ,  p l o w ­
in g  th e  b lu e  C a r ib b ea n  h o m e w a r d .

T h e r e  w a s  n o  p a r t in g  b e tw e e n  m e 
and  T a n g o r a .  H e  s im p ly  w e n t  as he  
had c o m e ,  w r a p p e d  to  th e  e y e s  in  h is  
c lo a k  a ga in st  th e  oru e l  lash  o f  th e  
w in te r  w in d .

A  m o n t h  p assed . I  w a s  g r o w i n g  
th in  and  pale  f r o m  th e  la c k  o f  s le e p .  
F o r  w h e n  I d id  g o  t o  s le e p  I w a s  
e te r n a l ly  h au n ted  b y  th e  h o r r o r s  I  
had w itn e s s e d .  I f e l t  a g a in  the  w a rm , 
dead  l ip s  o f  the zom bie  w o m a n  
p re s se d  c lo s e  to  m in e .  G o d ,  I p r e ­
fe r r e d  the l o n e ly ,  s le e p le s s  v i g i l  o f  
th e  n ig h t  to  th a t l

S p r in g  b r o u g h t  m e  a l e t t e r :

D ear M r. W y n a o t :
In our hospital here at N$w York 

is a men who call* continually fo r  
you. H is  name is Taqgore, and the
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poor fellow is quite gone with tuber­
culosis. He tells me that he has 
something of the greatest importance 
to tell you.

Very truly youra,
Dr. Lamont.

A  d a y  and a n ig h t  o n  th e  tra in  
b r o u g h t  m e to  T a n g o r a ’ s b e d s id e .  
T h e y  had to  g iv e  h im  a h y p o d e r m i c  to  
s t i l l  h is  c o u g h i n g  l o n g  e n o u g h  f o r  
h im  to  speak  to  m e. T h e n  he asked  
t o  be le f t  a lon e  w i th  m e.

“ I ’ ll n o t  t r o u b le  y o u  lo n g ,  D a v id  
W y n a n t , ”  he said , w o r d s  r ip p l in g  
f r o m  his  r a g g e d  l ips .  “ N o r  t r o u b le  
a n y o n e  e lse ,”  h e  a d d e d  w i th  a sm ile .  
“ I am d y in g  a r i c h  m an, W y n a n t ,  
th a nk s  to  the m o s t  d am n a b le  t h in g  a 
m an ever  c o n c e iv e d .  W h e n  y o u r  
u n c l e ’s w i l l  is p ro b a te d ,  y o u ’ ll find 
th ere  i sn ’t m u ch  m o r e  than  a b o u t  h a l f  
th e  m o n e y  y o u  e x p e c t .  H e  p a id  m e  
a great  deal to  s h o w  h im  h o w  .to  find 
l i f e  in d ea th .”

I t o ld  T a n g o r a  c o l d l y  that I had 
n e v e r  g iv e n  th e  m atter  o f  m y  u n c l e ’ s 
m o n e y  a n y  th o u g h t .  H e  sm ile d  i n ­
s o le n t ly  and  h u rr ie d  o n :

“ I t  all g o e s  b a ck  t o  c o l l e g e  days .  I 
w a s  e x t r e m e ly  p o o r  b u t  a b r i l l ia n t  
s tu d e n t— so b r i l l ia n t ,  in fa c t ,  that all 
the  o th e rs  in th e  c lass  w e r e  je a lo u s  to  
th e  p o in t  o f  h a t in g  m e. Y o u  k n o w  
the  s n o b b is h n e ss  that can p reva il  on  a 
c o l l e g e  ca m p u s .  W e l l ,  I w as  the  
pariah  o f  th em  all b e ca u se  o f  m y  b r i l ­
l ia nce ,  m f  p o v e r t y ,  and the  m ix e d  
b lo o d  in  m y  ve in s .  Y o u r  u n c le  w as 
m y  c h i e f  t o r m e n to r .  I hated  h im  
a bove  all th e  o th e rs  and  v o w e d  I 
w o u ld  have  m y  v e n g e a n c e .  Y e a r s  
later, I c o n c e iv e d  a p la n  b y  w h i c h  I 
c o u ld  b r in g  h im  to  his  k n ees .  I k n e w  
a g o o d  deal o f  the  e x p e r im e n t s  w ith  
w h ic h  he am u sed  h im s e l f .  H is  m an ia  
w as  w a n t in g  to  crea te  l i f e .

“ In  c o l l e g e ,  I had o f t e n  s p o k e n  o f  
the m y s te r io u s  p o w e r s  o f  th e  V o o d o o  
sect  in H a it i .  I had sp e n t  m a n y  years  
on  the is lan d . I w as  s c o f f e d  at g e n ­
era l ly ,  but I c l o a k e d  m y s e l f  in m y s ­
tery ,  so that I b e l ie v e  so m e  o f  the 
s tu den ts  w ere  a l it t le  a fra id  o f  m e. 
I k n e w  o f  a w a y  that I c o u ld  h u m b le  
y o u r  u n c le  and at the 6ame t im e  e n ­
r ich  m y s e l f .  S o  I p e rsu a d e d  h im  to  
g o  to  H a it i .

“ I  n e v e r  m e a n t  t o  d ra g  y o u  in t o  It.
“ R o b e r t  M a rs a i l l i s  was a V o o d o o  

s o r c e r e r ,  bu t  h e  k n e w  a g re a t  d ea l  o f
h is  r e l i g io u s  r i te s  c o n s i s t e d  o f  ju s t  so  
m u c h  m u m b o - ju m b o  ju s t  to  in s p ir e  
fe a r  in h is  f e l l o w  n a t iv es .  I t o o k  
M a r s a i l l i s  in to  m y  c o n f id e n c e  and  he 
a g r e e d  to  d o  w hat I a sk ed  f o r  a p r ic e .

• f ^ W I H E R E  w as  a y o u n g  I r is h  
I  d a n ce r  in th e  n ig h t  c lu b  at 

P o r t - a u - P r i n c e .  She w as  v e r y  b e a u t i ­
fu l ,  and  I b r o u g h t  h er  in t o  th e  p lo t .  
Sh e  w as  to  take a boat  and p r e c e d e  
us up  M a s sa cr e  R iv e r  to  that b u r ia l  
g r o u n d  in th e  ju n g le .  S h e  w a ite d  
th ere  u n til  I j o i n e d  h er  at th e  t im e  
y o u  and y o u r  u n c le  w e r e  p i t c h in g  
ca m p . S h e  w a s  a p lu c k y  l i t t le  g ir l ,  
w i t h  m o r e  n erv e  than  lo ts  o f  m en . I 
f ixed  her up  to  l o o k  l ik e  a h a l f - d e ­
c a y e d  c o r p s e .  T h a t  r o t t in g  flesh w a s  
c h ie f ly  w a x  o f  v a r io u s  c o l o r s  w h ic h  I 
m o l d e d  o v e r  h er  l iv in g  flesh. A  
harm less ,  e a s i ly  s o lu b le  d y e  m a d e  her 
teeth  lo o k  d e ca y e d .  T h a t  on e  t o o th  
that a p p e a r e d  to  have d r o p p e d  f r o m  
h er  ‘d e c a y i n g ’ g u m s  w a s  h er  o w n  idea  
— o n e  o f  her b a b y  tee th  that she  had  
saved  f r o m  c h i ld h o o d .  T h a t  g r u b  
w o r m  w as the  m aster  t o u ch .  I ca rv e d  
it f r o m  a p o ta to  and  p la n te d  it in the  
w a x  o n  her th roa t .  I t  w a s  that m a tte r  
o f  an h o u r  o r  m o r e  th a t  sh e  had  t o  lie  
in s id e  that o ld  t o m b  that re q u ir e d  
n e r v e !

“ H a d  y o u r  u n c le  a c c e p t e d  the o f f e r  
o f  m y  s t e t h o s c o p e  that n ig h t ,  th e  j i g  
w o u ld  have d e f in i t e ly  b een  up. I 
k n e w  he w o u l d n ’t. T h a t  sm e ll  o f  
d e a th ?  A  r o t te n  s m e l l in g  u n g u e n t  the  
n a t iv e s  p re p a r e d  f r o m  I k n o w  n o t  
w h a t  o f fa l .  T h e r e  are s t il l  m a n y  
t h in g s  in H a it i  y o u  c a n ’t e x p la in .

“ R e m e m b e r  the  te rr i f ic  heat Ins ide  
the  H ou m fort  that n i g h t ? ”

I t o ld  h im  I w a s  n e v e r  to  f o r g e t  it.
“ It w as  part o f  the p lan . I t  m e lte d  

th e  w a x  o n  o u r  zom b ie ’s b o d y ,  ca u sed  
it to  f lo w  d o w n  in to  the  co ff in , r e v e a l ­
in g  her p e r f e c t  flesh b en ea th .  S a l ly  
a c te d  her part s p le n d id ly .  T h a t  is 
the  g i r l ’s  nam e.

“ I t  w as  m y  p lan  to  m a k e  y o u r  
u n c le  a p p e a r  as r id i c u lo u s  as p o ss ib le ,  
th en  p u b l is h  th e  w h o le  h oax .  I w a s  
g o i n g  to  have  ou r  h o m e -m a d e  zom bie
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m a k e  lo v e  to  h im . S h e ’ s ra th er  g o o d  
at that  s o r t  o f  th in g .  S a l ly ,  p o o r  g ir l ,  
u n fo r t u n a t e ly  g o t  a l i t t le  m ix e d  up. 
A f t e r  w e  had le f t  h er  in the  h u t— I 
had to ld  y o u r  u n c le  that she  m ig h t  
have  u n in te r r u p te d  rest a f te r  c o m in g  
b a ck  f r o m  the d e a d — she f ixed  h e r s e l f  
u p  ju s t  as a l lu r in g  as p o s s ib le  and  
tu rn e d  h er  r o m a n t i c  a ttack  u p o n  y ou , 
t h in k in g  that y o u  w e r e  the  m an  I in ­
t e n d e d  to  f o o l .

“ T h a t ’ s a bou t  all th ere  is to  it. 
Y o u r  u n c le  w as d e l i r i o u s  that n ig h t .  
J u n g le  fe v e r .  T o o  bad  he t o o k  it ou t  
o n  R o b e r t  M a rsa il l is .  A f t e r  he had 
s h o t  the  p o o r  d e v i l ,  I s l ip p e d  b lank  
ca r t r id g e s  in to  his  g u n  so  that i f  he 
w e n t  on  the  ra m p a g e  a ga in  h e ’d d o  n o  
harm . Y o u r  u n c le  c o m m it t e d  s u ic id e  
b y  c a t c h in g  that s c o r p io n .  I f  th ere  
w a s  any  ju s t i c e  in th is  l i fe ,  I s u p p o s e  
I w o u l d  be h is  m u rd e r e r .  B u t  th ere  
i s n ’t a n y t h in g  l ik e  ju s t i c e  a n y w h e re .  
Y o u r  u n c le  h a n d e d  m e  his  c h e c k  just  
b e f o r e  he d ie d . ”

“ B u t , ”  I in t e r r u p te d ,  “ th o s e  f o r m ­
less, p in k ,  dead  t h in g s  I saw  l iv in g  in 
m y  u n c l e ’ s l a b o r a to r y  that n ig h t  b e ­
f o r e  th e  d a m n e d  a d v e n tu r e  b e g a n —  
w h a t  w e r e  t h e y ? ”

T a n g o r a  la u g h e d  a l it t le .  “ M o r e  o f  
th e  h oa x .  I had to  c o n v in c e  y o u r  
u n c le  o f  m y  p o w e rs .  I t o o k  l it t le  l iv e  
l iza rd s ,  w r a p p e d  th em  in s o f t ,  w a rm  
m u d — th e ir  natural habitat. T h e n  I 
e n c lo s e d  th o s e  f o r m le s s  l i t t le  b u n d le s  
in  e n v e lo p e s  o f  g r e y is h  ru b ber .  E a c h  
on e  w a s  sm ea red  w i t h  that f o u l - s m e l l ­

in g  sa lve  I w a s  t e l l in g  y o u  about. 
A f t e r  th e  h eat  o f  th e  r o o m  w a r m e d  
th e m  u p  a l it t le— t h e y  m u st h ave  been 
n e a r ly  f r o z e n  a f t e r  the  tr ip  t o  y o u r  
u n c l e ’s h o u se  in s p ite  o f  th e  in s u la ­
t io n  I had a bou t  th em — t h e y  b e g a n  to 
m o v e  about. T h e y  tr ie d  to  w r i g g l e  
o u t  o f  th o s e  e n v e lo p e s  o f  ru b b er .  
Y o u r  u n c le  w as  t o o  h o rr i f ie d  to  do
m u ch  in v e s t ig a t in g ,  f o r t u n a t e ly  f o r_. »* m e.

T a n g o r a  w as s e iz e d  w i t h  a fit o f  
c o u g h i n g .  A f t e r  he had spat b lo o d ,  
he w a v e d  m e to w a rd  the d o o r .

“ Y o u ’ d b e tter  go .  Y o u  d o n ’ t l ik e  
t h in g s  dead , and it w o n ’ t be l o n g  u n ­
til  I ’ ll be  even  m o r e  d is a g re e a b le  to  
y o u  as a c o r p s e  than as a m an .”

“ B u t  the  zom bie  w o m a n ,”  I m u t ­
tered .  H e r  l o v e l in e s s  s t i l l  h a u n ted  
me.

“ O h ,”  he c h u c k le d ,  “ y o u ’l l  f ind her 
in a b la ck  and tan n ig h t  c lu b  in th is  
c i ty .  Sh e  d o e s  a d a n ce  that b r in g s  
d o w n  th e  h ou se .  B u t  y o u ’ re a ra ther  
c lea n , d u m b  b o y .  I ’ve  n ev er  d o n e  
a n y o n e  a k in d n ess .  I ’ ll t r y  to  m ake  
u p  f o r  it n o w . K e e p  a w a y  f r o m  h e r ! ”

I d id n ’ t take  T a n g o r a ’s a d v ice .  I 
w e n t  o n c e  to  the c lu b  and  sa w  m y  
" zom bie”  d a n ce .  It w as  a v u lg a r ,  
n u d e  o r g y ,  d a m n a b ly  barba ric .  N e w  
Y o r k  has its  r o t te n  sp o ts ,  but  ev en  
th is  w as  n o t  as r o t te n  as the  ju n g le s  
in H a it i .  S o m e h o w ,  w h e n  I s a w  her 
d a n ce ,  it l e f t  m e  c o ld  all over .  I h u r ­
r ied  ou t  w i t h o u t  her s e e in g  m e, I 
h o p e .  I ’ ve  n e v e r  seen  h er  s in ce .
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T he Black Shape

T H E  th in g  cam e ou t  o f  the  d o o r ­
w a y  b e f o r e  y o u n g  W i l l i e  S tuart  
c o u ld  l ig h t  his  c ig a re t te .  S t u ­

art had s tep p ed  in to  the  d a rk e n e d

e n tra n ce  o f  a h a rd w a re  s to re  a f e w  
fe e t  aw ay , and  th e  t h in g  ran past h im  
w ith  a s o b b in g  m oan . H e  w as so  
s tar t led  that the  m a tch  he w as  h o ld ­
in g  seared  his  th u m b .

T h e  c ig a r e t t e  f e l l  f r o m  h is  l ip s  as 
he stared  a ft e r  the  f le e in g  sh ape . In

Gruesome Death Bares Vicious Fangs to
82
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heart out I" £he sobbed

th e  d im  g l o w  o f  th e  s tree t  lam p  he 
sa w  a h u n c h e d  d ark  f o r m  that seem ed  
t o  h a v e  n o  head . It w as  b e lo w  m e d iu m  
h e ig h t ,  and  as it Bed d o w n  th e  s tree t  
it w a v e r e d  l ik e  a bat in f l ight.  W i n g ­
l ik e  e x t e n s io n s  p f  e b o n  h u e  s p r o u te d  
f r o m  it, b iH o w in g  a n d  f la p p in g  on

the n ig h t  b reeze .  A s  it tu r n e d  th e  
c o r n e r  o f  th e  b lo c k  it s e e m e d  to  leave  
th e  g r o u n d .

Y o u n g  S tu a rt  w a s  s l i g h t l y  p la s ­
te red .  B u t  th is  g h a s t ly  t h i n g  w a s  
c e r t a in ly  n o  u e w e jp o m e  p r e s e n t  f r o m  
th e  g in  h e  h ad  kM led. H e  c o u l d  k il l

Victims of a Malevolent, Sadistic Madman!
S3
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e ig h t  M a r t in i s  in  a r o w ,  and  s t i l l  d i s ­
t i n g u i s h  b e t w e e n  r e a l i ty  and  i l lu s io n .  
T h i s  t h i n g  w a s  real.

I t  w a s  a h o r r ib le  h o u r  and  p la ce  to  
e n c o u n t e r  so  h o r r ib le  a th in g .  T h e  
m o r e  u n s a v o r y  s t re e ts  o f  the  F r e n c h  
Q u a r t e r  o f  N e w  O r le a n s  are o f t e n  
d e p r e s s in g  in b ro a d  d a y l ig h t .  I f  g r im  
s p e c t r e s  f r o m  a d im  and  b u r ie d  past 
w a lk  a n y w h e r e  at h ig h  n o o n  in A m e r ­
ica n  c i t ie s ,  t h e y  w a lk  here . B u t  n o w  
th e  V ie u x  Carr6 w a s  m a n t le d  in the  
m ia s m a l  b la c k  v a p o r s  o f  th e  sm all 
h o u r s .  T h e  d u l l  g l o w  o f  th e  6treet 
la m p  d is s ip a te d  o n ly  a p o r t i o n  o f  the 
d a rk n e ss ,  l e a v in g  u n ch a r te d  and  s h a d ­
o w - h a u n t e d  areas  in e v e r y  d ir e c t io n .  
A n y o n e  s t o p p i n g  a lead  p ip e  w i t h  his 
s k u l l  h e re  w o u l d  l ik e ly  fa l l  b a ck  in to  
th e  s h a d o w s  and  d is a p p e a r  u n til  the 
d a w n  ca m e  w i t h  r o s y  f in g ers  to  p lu ck  
a w a y  th e  b la ck n e ss .

Y o u n g  S tu a rt  s h iv e r e d .  B e in g  an 
art ist ,  S tuart  w a s  s u s c e p t ib le  to  the  
im p r e s s io n s  o f  sense . H e  had  ju s t  
c o m e  f r o m  a s t u d io  p a r ty ,  w h e r e  all 
had b e e n  l ig h t  and  g a ie t y .  N o w  he 
w a s  u p  a ga in st  a co n tr a s t  that j i t t e r e d  
h is  b o d y  f r o m  c r o w n  to  to e .  F r o m  his 
p o s i t i o n  in th e  e n tra n ce  to  the  h a r d ­
w a re  s to re  h e  c o u l d  see the  d ark  d o o r ­
w a y  f r o m  w h i c h  th e  bat t h in g  had 
e m e r g e d .  It  w a s  s im p ly  a square  ink 
s m u d g e  in  the  O x f o r d  g r e y  darkness .

S tu a rt  m o v e d  ou t  in to  th e  cen ter  
o f  th e  p a v e m e n t ,  and  a d v a n ce d  w ith  
w a v e r in g  s tep s  t o w a r d  the  dark  
square . A s  he ca m e  abreast o f  it a 
f a in t ly  u n p lea sa n t ,  s l ig h t ly  m u s k y  
o d o r  a ssa i led  h is  n os tr i ls .

H e  s t o p p e d  b e fo r e  the  d o o r  and 
p e e r e d  in t e n t ly  in to  th e  d ark n ess .  H e  
c o u l d  see  n o t h in g .  H e  b l in k e d  a p ­
p r e h e n s iv e ly ,  s h o o k  h is  head, and  
o p e n e d  h is  m o u t h  to  say  a f e w  w o r d s  
u n d e r  h is  breath .

“ S o m e t h in g  d a m n e d  f u n n y , ”  he a d ­
d re s se d  h im s e l f .  “ S o m e t h in g  c o c k ­
e y e d  s t ra n g e  a b o u t  th ish .”

H is  k n ees  w e r e  w o b b l y .  H is  g o o d -  
l o o k i n g ,  b o y i s h  f a c e  w a s  tw is te d  w i th  
a p p r e h e n s io n ,  w i t h  f r i g h t .  D e s p i t e  a 
de fiant  ja u n t in e s s  o f  m an ner , a n d  a 
c o m ic  u n stea d in ess ,  he w a s  a s ca red  
k id .  H e  ce a se d  his  m u t te r in g ,  and  
f ish ed  f o r  a p o c k e t  f la sh lig h t .  H is  
h a n d  w a v e r e d  in  a t r e m u lo u s  arc  as h e

tr a in e d  th e  l ig h t  o n  th e  d a rk  d o o r w a y .
F o r  a s e c o n d  he w a s  so  s ta r t le d  b y  

w h a t  r e s te d  th e r e  th a t  h is  c o u n t e ­
n a n c e  f r o z e .  H is  lean  b o d y  ce a s e d  to  
sw ay , sh ed  its  m o b i l i t y .  T h e n  s w i f t  
h o r r o r  f lam ed  in h is  e y es ,  s p re a d  o u t ­
w a r d  t i l l  it e n g u l f e d  h is  fe a tu r e s .  T h e  
m u s c le s  o f  h is  ja w  b e g a n  to  t w i t c h .

T H E  m an in th e  d o o r w a y  w a s  s tar ­
in g  o u t  at th e  b la ck  v a p o r s  and  

s in is te r  s h a d o w s  o f  th e  V ieu x  Carr6 
w i t h  u n s e e in g  e y e s .  H is  b o d y  w as  
b u n c h e d  and  tw is te d .  M o s t  o f  it 
re s ted  o n  th e  l o w e r m o s t  s tep  o f  a 
s ta irw a y  that  s p ira le d  u p w a r d  in to  
b la ck n e ss ,  b u t  a f le x e d  k n ee  res ted  
a ga in st  a d i r t y  y e l l o w  w a ll  and  a l o n g  
r ig h t  l e g  e x t e n d e d  a c r o s s  th e  d o o r s i l l .  
H is  arm s w e r e  e x te n d e d ,  h is  h a n d s  
u p ra ise d  and  s p la y e d .

H e  w a s  n e a t ly  a t t ir e d  in  g r e y  
tw e e d s ,  w h i t e  sh ir t ,  p o lk a  d o t ,  b a t ­
w in g  t ie ,  and S c o t c n  g ra in  sh oes . 
T h e  t w e e d s  w e r e  m a rre d  b y  great  
c r im s o n  s p lo t c h e s .  T h e  w h i t e  sh ir t -  
f r o n t  w as  s tre a k e d  w i t h  b a n n ers  o f  
f r e s h  b lo o d .  T h e  b a tw in g  t ie  w a s  so  
s o d d e n  that th e  p o lk a  d o t s  s c a r c e ly  
s h o w e d .  T h e r e  w a s  b lo o d  e v e n  on  
th e  r i c h  b r o w n  gra in  o f  th e  sh oes .

F r o m  the  c e n t e r  o f  h is  c h e s t  th e re  
p r o t r u d e d  the  h a n d le  o f  a s tu r d y  
k n i fe .  S tu a r t ’ s ga ze  p a ssed  s w i f t l y  
f r o m  th e  k n i f e  to  th e  m a n ’s th ro a t .  
F r o m  ear to  ea r  th e re  g a p e d  a dark  
ch a sm  that g le a m e d  w e t l y  in  th e  n a r ­
r o w  b eam  o f  the  e l e c t r i c  t o r c h .  F r o m  
the h id e o u s ly  m u t i la te d  th ro a t  th e  
b l o o d  w a s  s t i l l  w e l l in g .

S o  e x t e n s iv e  and  t e r r ib le  w a s  th e  
m u t i la t io n  that  ev e n  th e  s t i l l in g  o f  
the  m u r d e r e d  m a n ’s h eartb ea t  had 
f a i l e d  t o  s tan ch  th a t  f lo w  o f  g le a m in g  
g o r e .  T h e  b r ig h t  f lu id  f lo w e d  in  r i p ­
p l in g  ca s ca d e s  o v e r  th e  b a t w in g  t ie  
a n d  w h i t e  c o l la r ,  and sn a k e d  d o w n  th e  
c r e v i c e s  o f  h i$ sh ir t  t o  h is  b e lt .  F r o m  
h is  w a is t  it  d r ip p e d  in  s l o w  rh y th m  
u p o n  the  f loor ,  f o r m i n g  a l i t t le  r e p u l ­
s iv e  p o o l  at th e  base  o f  th e  stairs .

S tu a rt  g u lp e d ,  c h o k e d .  T h e  w a v e r ­
in g  c o b w e b s  in  h is  b ra in  s h r iv e le d  up , 
as t h o u g h  a r e d -h o t  p o k e r  had  p a ssed  
t h r o u g h  h is  c e r e b r a l  l o b e s  a n d  c a u te r ­
iz e d  th e  f e s t o o n e d  in t e r io r s  in  o n e  
flash. H e  b e ca m e  d ea d  s o b e r  a ll  o v e r
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* n d  a il  at o n c e .  A n d  w i t h  s o b r ie t y  
ca m e  s ick n e s s ,  a r e t c h in g  at th e  p it  
o f  h is  s tom a ch .

B u t  he c o u l d n ’ t tear  h is  e y e s  a w a y  
f r o m  th e  a w fu l  t h i n g  that la y  h u d d le d  
in the  d o o r w a y .  T h e  k n i f e  that p r o ­
t r u d e d  f r o m  th e  s la in  m a n ’s ch es t  had 
a p p a r e n t ly  p la y e d  a s u b o r d in a te  r o le  
in the  t r a g e d y .  T h e  flesh o f  th e  
th ro a t  had  b een  c r u e l l y  to rn ,  r ip p e d  
as t h o u g h  b y  th e  fa n g s  o f  so m e  rab id  
an im al.

I t  w as  ra g g e d ,  raw . S tu a rt  m o v e d  
c lo s e r ,  tra in ed  h is  f la sh l ig h t  on  th e  
se rra te d  e d g e s  o f  the  g h a s t ly  m u t i ­
la t ion .  T h e  flesh w as  to rn  o v e r  a 
w id e  area w h i c h  e x t e n d e d  f r o m  a 
p o in t  im m e d ia te ly  u n d e r  th e  c h in  to  
the  base  o f  the  A d a m ’s a pp le .  It  
s eem ed  i n c o n c e iv a b le  that c o l d  steel  
c o u ld  w o r k  su ch  g r u e s o m e  h av oc .

A s  S tu a rt  s t o o d  th ere ,  s w a y in g ,  
s ick  w i t h  t e r r o r  and  re v u ls io n ,  his 
m in d  le a p t  b a ck  t o  th e  dark  shape  he 
had seen  e m e r g in g  f r o m  the  d o o r w a y .  
H a d  s o m e t h in g  u n sp e a k a b ly  m a l ig n  
fa s te n e d  on  R o b e r t  C r a u g h ’s th roa t ,  
and v i c i o u s l y  a t te m p te d  to  g n a w  his 
head o f f ?  A  g re a t  vampire b a t?  T h e  
s u p p o s i t i o n  w a s  insane , m o n s tro u s .  
N o  m an  in  h is  s en ses  c o u ld  en terta in  
it s e r io u s ly  and  re ta in  a sh red  o f  r e ­
s p e c t  f o r  h is  o w n  in te l le c tu a l  p r o ­
cesses .  A  bat as la rge  as a sm all m an, 
ru n n in g ,  s k im m in g  d o w n  a n ig h t e d  
street  in  the  V ieu x  Carre, d is a p p e a r ­
in g  in t o  th e  n ig h t ?  A  m ad , w i ld  
th o u g h t .  S tu a rt  s p e w e d  it f r o m  h is  
m in d  w i t h  v ig o r ,  s t ra ig h te n e d  in d e s ­
p era te  p r id e .

H e  w a s  s ca red ,  yes , and  th is  t h in g  
w a s  a w fu l .  B u t  he w a s n ’t g o i n g  to  
tu rn  in fa n t i l e  ju s t  ye t ,  n o t  ev en  to  
p lea se  all the  c r o u c h in g ,  c l u t c h i n g  
s h a d o w s  in th e  V ieu x  Carre. A  ba t?  
P r e p o s t e r o u s .  A n d  y e t  R o b e r t  
C ra u g h ,  th e  s u r -re a l is t  artist , w as  
d ead , u n n a tu r a l ly ,  h o r r ib ly ,  in a d o o r ­
w a y  in  the  V ieu x  Carre in the  g r im  
h o u r s  p r e c e d i n g  d aw n . S o m e t h in g  
m a l ig n a n t  had to r n  h is  t h r o a t ;  s o m e ­
t h in g  best ia l  and b e y o n d  sane c o n ­
c e iv in g .

T h e  h o r r ib le  w e l l i n g  b lo o d  that  ran 
d o w n  th e  c r e v i c e s  in h is  sh ir t  and  
f o r m e d  in t o  a p o o l  at th e  base  o f  th e  
s ta irs  w o u l d  h ave  f i l led  the  h ea d s  o f

less  e m o t io n a l  m e n  than  W i l l i e  S t u ­
art w i t h  w i ld ,  in c r e d ib l e  t h o u g h ts .  
S tu a rt  w a s  an im a g in a t iv e  a r t is t  a n d  
as s e n s i t iv e  as an o ld  S tr a d iv a r iu s .  
I t  w a s  to  h is  c r e d i t  that  he f o u g h t  
s u p e r s t i t i o n  t o o t h  and  nail ,  a n d  
e m e r g e d  v i c t o r io u s .

T H E R E  w as  n o  d o u b t  in his  m in d  
as t o  th e  i d e n t i t y  o f  th e  s la in  m an . 

R o b e r t  C r a u g h ’s f a c e  had  a p p e a r e d  
t o o  f r e q u e n t l y  in art j o u r n a l s  
t o  p e rm it  o f  u n c e r ta in ty .  H is  had  
been  an unusual fa c e ,  ra v a g e d  b y  
g e n iu s  and  w h a t  an E n g l i s h  n o v e l i s t  
has ca l le d  “ the  s tra n g e  d isea se  o f  
t h o u g h t , ’ ’ bu t  n o w  it w a s  so  d is t o r t e d  
b y  f r i g h t  that  it l o o k e d  a lm os t  i d i o t i c  
in  th e  b r ig h t  ra d ia n ce  o f  S tu a r t ’ s 
f la sh lig h t .  T h e  l ip s  w e r e  s w o l l e n  and  
r im m e d  w i t h  b lo o d  and  f r o t h ,  th e  
ch e e k s  had  a ssu m ed  a p u r p l i s h  cast, 
and  th e  e y e s  p r o t r u d e d .

It  w a s  easy  to  see  th a t  th e  p o o r  
w r e t c h  had been  h o r r ib ly  w o u n d e d  in 
m in d  b e fo r e  c o ld  s tee l  and  s o m e t h in g  
m o r e  a l ie n  and  s in is te r  than  th e  
w e a p o n s  o f  m e n  had  h a c k e d  h is  flesh, 
m a im in g  a n d  k i l l i n g  h im . T h e  p o s ­
tu re  o f  h is  b o d y  r e v e a le d  stark  f r i g h t  
and  t e r r o r  as u n m is ta k a b ly  as h is  d is ­
t o r t e d  fe a tu re s .

B e s i d e  h im  in  the  d o o r w a y  w a s  o n e  
o f  h is  c r e a t io n s ,  a sm all  p a in t in g  in  
o i ls .  T h e  l i t t l e  squ a re  o f  ca n va s  w as  
l y in g  a c r o s s  h is  e x t e n d e d  r i g h t  le g ,  
and  the  f ig u re s  o n  it s e e m e d  m o r e  p a l ­
p ita n t  and  a l iv e  than  th e  m a n  w h o  
had c re a te d  th em .

S tu a rt  p la y e d  h is  f la sh l ig h t  on  th e  
canvas  f o r  an instant, s u c k e d  in  h is  
b rea th  s h a r p ly  at w h a t  he sa w  d e ­
l in e a te d  there . A l l  th e  d ia b o l i c  and  
b est ia l  d r a w in g s  o f  a D a l i  o r  a G o y a ,  
a ll  the  som b re  S a tan ism s  and  h e l l is h  
m o n s t r o s i t ie s  that de fi le  th e  ca n v a se s  
o f  the m o s t  d e ca d a n t  o f  th e  su r -rea -  
l is ts  w e r e  su rp a ssed  and  o u t m o d e d  b y  
th e  le e r in g  m a l ig n a n c y ,  d e v i l i s h  
c r u e l t y  and c u n n i n g  that s h o n e  in  th e  
fa c e s  o f  T h e T orturers.

T h e r e  w e r e  s ix  in f l ic te r s  o f  pa in . 
G a u n t -v is a g e d ,  w i t h  c u r l i n g  m a le v o ­
len t  l ip s ,  and  c h e e k s  as s h r iv e le d  and  
y e l l o w  as o ld  p a r c h m e n t ,  t h e y  s t o o d  
In a c i r c l e  a b o v e  a l o n g  tab le  
a n d  in f l ic te d ,  e a ch  a f t e r  h is  o w n  h e l l -
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iah fa s h io n ,  a u n iq u e  v a r ie ty  o f  t o r ­
m en t  on  the  s lim , w h i t e  b o d y  o f  a 
y o u n g  g ir l .

T h e  g i r l ’ 6 b o d y  w a s  ta u t  w ith  
a g o n y .  U p o n  her sm all,  a lm o s t  c h i l d ­
ish fa c e  w a s  an e x p r e s s io n  o f  s u ch  u n ­
u tte ra b le  to r m e n t  that S tu a rt  s i c k e n e d  
as he s t o o d  th ere  s ta r in g ,  th en  t o r e  
h is  ga ze  aw ay . H o t  i n d ig n a t i o n  fil led  
h im , a vast  fu r y ,  in te n s e  a n d  u n re a ­
s o n in g .  H e r e  w a s  s in is te r  sad ism  
an d  m o n s t r o u s  c r u e l t y ,  b u t  it w as  
a f t e r  all th e  a r t i s t ’ s p r i v i l e g e  to  d e ­
p i c t  th e  b asest  im p u ls e s  o f  th e  h u m a n  
p s y c h e .  Y e t  so  te r r ib le  w as  th is  r e p ­
re s e n ta t io n  o f  th e  u n re g e n e r a te  in 
m a n  that  S tu a rt  in s t in c t iv e ly  a s c r ib e d  
t o  C r a u g h  a c e r ta in  d e c a d e n c e ,  a c e r ­
ta in  e v i ln e s s  o f  m in d .  T o  m e r e ly  
v is u a l i z e  s u ch  a t h in g  and  p u t  it on  
ca n va s  w as—*

T e r r o r  re tu r n e d  aga in , e n g u l f in g  
h is  f a c u l t ie s ,  s w a m p in g  h is  p erh a p s  
u n ju s t i f ie d  m o r a l  in d ig n a t io n .  C ra u g h  
w a s  n o w  c le a r ly  b e y o n d  g o o d  and  ev i l .  
T h e  im m e n se  b a tt le f ie ld  o f  th e  h u m an  
m in d  w h e r e  p a s s io n s  ra g e  w i t h  f u r y  
d u r in g  c o n s c i o u s  l i f e  w a s  f il led  f o r  
p o o r  C r a u g h  w i t h  n o t h in g  b u t  
c o r p s e s .  H e  had  b e e n  a d e c a d e n t  
a r t is t  p e rh a p s ,  bu t  so  h ad  b e e n  G a u ­
g u i n  and  V a n  G o g h ,  and  h a l f  the  
w o r l d ’ s grea t .  L o o k i n g  u p o n  th e  p o o r  
d e v i l  n o w ,  b r o u g h t  so  l o w  b y  on e  o f  
l i f e ’ s b ru ta l  m is c h a n c e s ,  it w as  im p o s ­
s ib le  t o  e x p e r i e n c e  a n y t h in g  but  p ity .  
P i t y  and  t e r r o r  and  a b la ck  m isq u ie t .

Y O U N G  S tu a rt  s w i t c h e d  o f f  th e  
f la sh lig h t ,  th ru s t  it  d e e p  in t o  h is  

coa t  p o c k e t  and  tu r n e d  f r o m  th e  d o o r ­
w a y .  H is  heart  w a s  b e h a v in g  q u e e r -  
ly .  It  f u n c t i o n e d  w i t h  s lo w ,  m u ffled  
t h u d s  that  beat a ga in st  h is  ribs .  H e  
s t o o d  s w a y in g  f o r  an instant, th e n  
c r o s s e d  th e  stree t  t o  th e  r o w  o f  u n ­
l ig h t e d  s to re s  and  h o u s e s  o p p o s i t e .

T h e  f a r t h e r  he g o t  f r o m  th e  s ce n e  
o f  g r i s l y  t r a g e d y  th e  m o r e  ra p id  his 
s t r id e  b eca m e . I t  w a s  as th o u g h  d is ­
ta n ce  lent  s t r e n g t h  to  h is  le g s  and  
drove s o m e  o f  th e  f r i g h t  f r o m  h is  
mind. I n  w a lk i n g  s w i f t l y  he w as  n o t  
dominated by a d e s i r e  f o r  f l igh t .  H e  
merely w a n te d  t o  find a s to re  w h e r e  
l i g h t s  still sh o n e ,  w h e r e  h e  c o u ld  
summon help and fortify himself w it h

th e  s ig h t  o f  f r i e n d l y  h u m a n  fa c e s .
H e  f o u n d  a l i g h t e d  s to r e  a b o u t  t w o

b lo c k s  f r o m  th e  s in is te r  d o o r w a y .  B e ­
h in d  a c o u n t e r  c o n t a i n i n g  ja r s  o f  c o l ­
o r e d  c a n d y  a n d  a r o w  o f  n e w s p a p e r s  
and  m a g a z in e s  sat a l i t t le  C r e o le  w i t h  
a b la c k  w a x e d  m u s ta c h e  a n d  s le e p y ,  
Btupid  ey es .

W h e n  S tu a rt  saw  h o w  s t u p id  he 
l o o k e d  he b e c a m e  v i o l e n t l y  averse  to  
t e l l in g  h im  a n y th in g .  In s te a d ,  he 
f o u n d  s o la c e  in th e  s in g le  p h o n e  
b o o th .  H e  d ia le d  and  g o t  th e  C o m ­
m is s i o n e r  o f  P o l i c e .

W i l l i e  S tu a rt  c o u l d  ca l l  th e  c o m ­
m is s io n e r  b y  h is  first nam e a n d  e s ­
ca p e  b e in g  sat o n .  T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  
h a p p e n e d  t o  b e  y o u n g  S tu a r t ’ s u n c le .  
A t  first the  y o u n g  m a n  g o t  th e  s le e p y ,  
im p a t ie n t  v o i c e  o f  t h e  c o m m is s i o n e r ’ s 
h o u s e k e e p e r .  T h e n  h e  g o t  th e  c o m ­
m is s i o n e r ’ s va le t  and  f in a lly ,  a f t e r  an 
in te rv a l  o f  n e r v e - r a c k in g  su sp en se ,  
th e  c o m m is s io n e r  h im s e l f .

C o m m is s i o n e r  B a y n e  w a s  so  e x u ­
b e ra n t ly  in d ig n a n t  at first that S tuart  
c o u l d n ’t g e t  a w o r d  in  e d g e w is e .

“ W h a 'd ’ya  m oan , r i n g i n g  m e  u p  at 
th is  h o u r ? ”  he s to r m e d .  “ Y o u  b la n k -  
b la n k -b la n k  m o n k e y .  A r e  y o u  t ig h t  
a g a in ?  A r e  y o u ?  B y  L o r d ,  i f  y o u  
w e r e n ’t m y  s is t e r ’ s k id  and  a b la n k -  
b la n k  g e n iu s  I ’d p u t  y o u  in  a b ig  
ca g e  w i th  bars on  it. W h y ,  y o u  
y o u n g  p u r p le -b a c k e d  b a b o o n ,  y o u  
b la n k -b la n k — ”

“ L is te n ,  U n c le  A n d r e w , ”  sa id  S t u ­
art, in  g r im  d esp a ir .  “ T h i s  is i m p o r ­
tant. D o  y o u  k n o w  R o b e r t  C ra u g h ,  
the  a rt is t ?  W e l l ,  h e ’ s l y in g  in  a d o o r ­
w a y  d o w n  in th e  V ieu x  Carre. A b o u t  
th ree  b l o c k s  f r o m  th e  Calaboza. H e ’s 
d e a d — m u rd e r e d ,  I th in k .  S o m e b o d y  
s tab bed  h im  and le f t  h im  l y i n g  in 
the  d o q r w a y .  I ’m  t e l l i n g  y o u  the  
truth . U n c le  A n d r e w . ”

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  m a d e  a p e c u l ia r  
s o u n d  in his  th ro a t ,  a k in d  o f  t o n s i l  
c o u g h i n g ,  in d i c a t in g  a m a z e m e n t ,  f u ­
r io u s  d o u b t .

“ L o o k  here , W i l l i e , ”  he  e x c la im e d ,  
“ are y o u  p la s t e r e d ?  S o  p la s te re d  
y o u ’v e  g o t  t o  r ib  m e  at f o u r  in  th e  
m o r n i n g ? ”

“ I t ’ s tru e .  U n c le  A n d r e w .  I  w a s  
th ere  w h e n  it h a p p e n e d .  I  s a w  it. 
H e ’ s b e e n  k i l l e d ,  m u t i la t e d . "
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T h e r e  e n s u e d  a s i l e n c e  at th e  o th e r  
e n d  o f  th e  w ire .  T h e n  th e  c o m m is ­
s io n e r  6 a id :  “ A l l  r ig h t ,  W i l l i e .  I  b e ­
l ie v e  y o u .  G iv e  m e  th e  a d d ress ,  th e n  
g ra b  a cab  and  c o m e  on  u p  here . I ’ ll  
sen d  a c o u p le  o f  m en  d o w n  t o  take  
c h a rg e  o f  th e  b o d y . ”

C H A P T E R  I I  
Concerning Vam pires

W H E N  W i l l i e  S tu a rt  a r r iv e d  at 
h is  u n c le ’ s h o u se  th e re  w e r e  

l ig h ts  in all th e  g r o u n d  f lo o r  w i n ­
d o w s .  T h e  y o u n g  a r t is t ’ s ca b  ca m e  
t o  a halt  w i t h  a s q u e a l in g  o f  t ire s  b e ­
f o r e  a d is p la y  o f  S p a n ish  a r c h i t e c t u r e  
that  fi l led  its  d r iv e r  w i th  aw e.

“ O n e  b u c k ,  m is t e r , ”  sa id  th e  c a b ­
m an, s w i n g i n g  th e  d o o r  w id e  o n  S t u ­
a rt ’ s  w h i t e  fa c e .  “ T h e  g u y  w h o  l ives  
in  that t o y  p a lace  m u st  have w a lk e r ’ s 
c r a m p .”

“ T h e  C o m m is s i o n e r  o f  P o l i c e  is a 
b ig  m a n ,”  sa id  S tu a rt .  “ H e  s tan ds  s ix  
f e e t  t w o  in h is  s t o c k i n g  fe e t .  H e  
n e e d s  a lo t  o f  r o o m .”

T h e  ca b m a n ’s e y e s  r e f le c te d  a d e e p ­
e n in g  r e s p e c t .  “ T h e  c o m m is s io n e r ,  
e h ?  W e l l ,  w e l l .  I t h o u g h t  m a y b e  it 
w a s  s o m e  r i t z y  g u y  w h o  w a s  b o rn  
w i t h  a s i lv e r  s p o o n  in  h is  m o u t h . ”  

“ N o , ”  said  S tu a rt .  “ T h e  c o m m is ­
s io n e r  had a g o l d  o n e .”

H e  s m ile d  f e e b ly ,  laid  a d o l la r  and  
so m e  ch a n g e  o n  th e  d r i v e r ’ s pa lm , and  
s p r in te d  d o w n  a l o n g  w a lk  b e tw e e n  
f lo w e r  b e d s  to  a s t u c c o e d  fa g a d e  that  
t o w e r e d  g r e y l y  a b o v e  h im  in th e  ea r ly  
m o r n i n g  d ark n ess .  T h e r e  w as  n o  h in t  
o f  d a w n  in th e  ea ste rn  sk y .  A  f e w  
stars  g l i t t e r e d  in  th e  b la c k  ce le s t ia l  
v a u lt  a b o v e  h im , and in s e c t s  c h i r p e d  
in  th e  f lo w e r  b e d s  w h i le  he w a ite d  
f o r  th e  d o o r  to  o p en .

T h e  d o o r  w a s  o p e n e d  b y  the c o m ­
m i s s i o n e r ’ s va le t .  H e  s c o w le d  at the  
c o m m is s i o n e r ’ s y o u n g  r e p r o b a te  o f  a 
n e p h e w  d i s a p p r o v in g ly .  W i l l i e  S t u ­
art  s c o w l e d  b a ck  at h im , p u sh ed  h is  
w a y  in s id e .

H e  m et  C o m m is s i o n e r  B a y n e  at th e  
f o o t  o f  a w i d e  s ta i r w a y  at th e  en d  o f  
i b ig  w a x e d  f loor .  T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  

w a s  w e a r in g  b la ck  s i lk  p a ja m a s ,  and

h is  h a ir  w a s  u n c o m b e d .  H e  s e e m e d  
r e l i e v e d  w h e n  he sa w  h o w  s t e a d y  
W i l l i e  w a s  on  h is  p in s .

“ A l l  r ig h t ,  b o y , ”  h e  sa id , t a k i n g  
W i l l i e  b y  h is  co a t  s le e v e .  “ C o m e  in ­
t o  th e  l ib r a r y  a n d  te l l  m e  a l l  a b o u t  
it. Y o u  l o o k  l ik e  s o m e t h in g  f r o m  t h e  
m o r g u e . ”

“ I f e e l  l ik e  a w h i s k y  and  s o d a , ”  s a id  
S tu a rt ,  f e e b ly .

“ A l l  r ig h t ,  b o y .  I ’ ll  g e t  y o u  o n e .  
H o p e  it  j i b e s  w i t h  th e  o t h e r  p o is o n s  
y o u ’ve  g o t  u n d e r  y o u r  b e l t . ”

E n s c o n c e d  in th e  l ib r a r y ,  w i t h  a 
ta ll  g lass  in  h is  h and  a n d  th e  c o m ­
m is s i o n e r ’ s f r i e n d l y  f a c e  o p p o s i t e  
h im , younj*  S tu a rt  f e l t  m u c h  b e t te r .  
H e  f e l t  l ik e  ta lk in g .  T h e  w o r d s  
p o u r e d  f r o m  h im  in  a to r r e n t .

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  h ea rd  h im  o u t  in  
s i le n ce .  T h e  e x p r e s s io n  o f  h is  f a c e  
c h a n g e d  a l it t le  n o w  a n d  th en . O n e  
w o r d  p r e d o m in a te d  in  S tu a r t ’ s c o n ­
v e rsa t io n .  T h e  w o r d  bat. I t  r e c u r r e d  
a ga in  and again . S tu a rt  had  s m o t h ­
e re d  h is  s u p e r s t i t io u s  fea rs ,  b u t  t h e y  
s e e th e d  in his  s u b c o n s c io u s ,  a n d  
c r o p p e d  u p  in h is  ta lk .

W h e n  the  y o u n g  m an had c o n ­
c lu d e d  h is  g r im  rec ita l  C o m m is s i o n e r  
B a y n e  rose  s l o w l y  and w a lk e d  a c r o s s  
th e  r o o m  t o  a s e c t io n  o f  th e  b u i l t - in  
b o o k c a s e  w h ic h  u s u r p e d  t h e  w a l l  
s p a ce  on  th re e  s id e s  o f  th e  l ib r a r y .  
H e  p u l le d  a m a ss ive  t o m e  f r o m  its  
m o o r in g s ,  c r o s s e d  b a c k  t o  w h e r e  h is  
n e p h e w  w a s  s i t t in g .

“ W h a t  y o u  n eed  is a l i t t le  s h u t -e y e ,  
m y  b o y , ”  lie said. “ B u t  first, ju s t  l i s ­
te n  to  w h a t  it  says  h e re  a b o u t  v a m ­
p ire  bats. It  w i l l  r e l i e v e  y o u r  m in d ,  
d o  y o u  m o r e  g o o d  th a n  th a t  p o i s o n  
y o u ’ re s w i l l in g . "

f f B T ’ S g o o d  S c o t c h ,  U n c le , ”  sa id  
m  Stuart .  “ I can  taste  t h e  

h e a th e r .”
“ H e a th e r ,  m y  e y e , ”  sa id  the  c o m m is ­

s io n e r ,  o p e n i n g  th e  b o o k  and  th u m b ­
in g  a f e w  p ages . “ It  sa y s  h e re  th a t  
th e  c o m m o n  v a m p ir e  bat, D esm o d es  
rufus, w h i c h  in h a b its  t r o p i c a l  C e n tra l  
and  S o u th  A m e r i c a ,  is  p r e c i s e l y  th re e  
in c h e s  in l e n g t h — a b o u t  as b i g  as a 
la r g e  m o u s e .  G e t  t h a t ?  T h e  o n l y  
o t h e r  k n o w n  s p e c ie s ,  D iph ylla  ecau- 
data, in h a b its  B r a z i l  a n d  is  e v e n
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s m a l le r !  A n d  l is ten  t o  th is, b o y .  T h e  
v a m p ir e  bat d o e s  n o t  tear th e  flesh 
o f  its v ic t im s .  I t  s im p ly  s c r a p e s  o f f  
a l it t le  sk in  and  a p p l ie s  its  m o u t h  to  
the  s e v e re d  c a p i l la r ie s . ”

S tuart  n o d d e d ,  e m p t ie d  h is  g lass .  
H e  f e l t  m o r e  r e l ie v e d  than  he ca red  
to  adm it .

“ I saw  s o m e t h in g  g h a s t ly ,  a b la ck  
shape  that s eem ed  h e a d le ss ,”  he said . 
“ B u t  I d id n ’ t th in k  it w a s  a v a m p ire  
bat.”

“ Y e s ,  y o u  d id , b o y , ”  sa id  th e  c o m ­
m iss io n e r .  " Y o u r  e y e s  are h au n ted  
ye t .  Y o u  l o o k  s ic k .”

T h e  s lo w ,  s y m p a th e t i c  sm ile  w h ic h  
w a s  s p r e a d in g  o v e r  C o m m is s io n e r  
B a y n e ’ s f a c e  hurt  S tu a r t ’s p r id e .  H e  
s t ra ig h te n e d  in h is  chair .

“ L is te n ,  U n c le .  I ’ ve  an a n g le  on  
th is  t h in g  a lre a d y .  M a k e  m e  a d e p ­
u t y  again , w i l l  y o u ? ”

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  b e ca m e  g r im ly  
se r iou s .  T h e  y o u n g  m o n k e y  w a s  g e t ­
t in g  r e a d y  to  im p o s e  o n  h is  g o o d  na ­
tu re  as su re  as sin . H e  g la r e d  at h im .

“ Y o u  k eep  ou t  o f  th is, b o y .  I t ’ s a 
nasty , b la ck  m ess . I ’ ve  g iv e n  y o u  a 
f e w  l i t t le  cases  to  k e e p  y o u  ou t  o f  
m is c h ie f ,  but th is  g o e s  to  th e  lads 
d o w n  at H e a d q u a rte rs .  A l l  o f  i t ."

“ T h i s  is r ig h t  u p  m y  a l le y , ”  p lea d ed  
Stuart. “ C ra u g h  w as  an artist . D o  
y o u  k n o w  w h e r e  he w as  e x h ib i t in g  
last w e e k ? ”

“ Y o u  can k e e p  that f o r  m y  b u s y  
f la t fo o t s , ”  said  th e  c o m m is s io n e r .

“ C ra u g h  w as e x h i b i t in g  at the  N e w  
I n d e p e n d e n ts .  T h e  d i r e c t o r  o f  that 
p iq u an t  and  s a d is t i c  sh e b a n g  is a m an  
nam ed  B a i le y .  T h e y  p ut  on  a s h o w  
e v e r y  yea r  f o r  ja d e d  s o c i e t y  p e o p le  
that w o u ld  g iv e  y o u r  p u r ita n  sou l  the  
w i l l ie s .  B ru ta l,  g r u e s o m e ,  h o r r ib le  
p ic tu re s .  S o m e  o f  the  s u r -re a l is ts  g o  
the  l im it .”

“ S o  w h a t ? ”  said  th e  c o m m is s io n e r .
" I ’ d l ik e  t o  ta lk  w i t h  B a i le y .  In  

fa c t ,  I in te n d  t o  ta lk  w i t h  h im . T h i s  
th in g  is r e d -h o t  n o w . A m  I a d e p u ty ,  
U n c l e ? ”

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  s h o o k  h is  head . 
“ N o t  o n  y o u r  l i f e .  Y o u  s ta y  o u t  o f  
th is .”

“ T e l l  P a u l  t o  g e t  m e  a cab ,”  sa id  
S tu art ,  f irm ly . “ I ’m  g o i n g  r ig h t  o v e r  
now and h ave  a ta lk  w i t h  h im .

M a n y  th a n k s  f o r  th e  b a d g e ,  U n c le . ”
“ Y o u ’re  n o t  g e t t in g  o n e , ”  e x p l o d e d  

B a y n e .  “ Y o u ’re  n o t —  B e s id e s ,  h o w  
th e  h e l l  can  y o u  ca l l  on  th is  B a i l e y  at 
five in  th e  m o r n i n g ? ”  h e  f in a l ly  g a v e  
in.

“ I ’ ll  m a k e  ou t  I ’m  th e  m i lk m a n ,”  
sa id  S tuart .

F i f t e e n  m in u t e s  la ter  W i l l i e  S tu a rt  
sat in  a s p e e d in g  ca b  and  w a t c h e d  
o ld  h o u s e s  and  n e w  on es ,  s o m e  F r e n c h  
and  so m e  S p a n ish  and  a f e w  A m e r ­
ican  w i t h  C o lo n ia l  in te r io r s ,  s w e e p  
past in  th e  d im  l ig h t  o f  e a r ly  d aw n . 
T h e  c o m m is s io n e r ’s h o m e  w a s  in  the  
N e w  C r e o le  q u a rte r ,  and  B a i l e y  l iv e d  
in th e  A m e r i c a n  q u a rte r  c l o s e  t o  L a ­
fa y e t t e  S q ua re .  I t  w a s  a l o n g ,  t e d i ­
ou s  r id e  f r o m  th e  n e o -S p a n is h  m a n ­
s io n  w h e r e  S tu a rt  had  a c q u ir e d  h is  
d e p u t y s h i p  to  th e  e q u a l ly  im p o s i n g  
g r e y s t o n e  d w e l l i n g  o f  M r .  J o h n  
B a i le y .  B u t  S tu a rt  w a s  so  b u s y  g e t ­
t i n g  r e a d y  a verba l  q u e s t io n n a ir e  that 
he d id n ’ t f r e t  m u ch .

W ^ T H E N  the ca b  h a lted  b e fo r e  
w w B a i l e y ’ s h o m e ,  S tu a rt  p a id  the  

ca b m an  and  m o v e d  u p  in t o  the  
s h a d o w s  o f  an i m p o s in g  d o o r w a y .  H e  
p re s se d  a b e l l  and  w a ite d .  A  l ig h t  
f lashed  in on e  o f  th e  g r o u n d f l o o r  w i n ­
d o w s .  H e  h eard  v a g u e  m o v e m e n t s  
w i t h in  th e  h o u s e  and  s o m e o n e  f u m ­
b l in g  at ch a in s  in s id e  the  d o o r .  T h e  
d o o r  o p e n e d  a c r a c k  and  a b e a r d e d  
fa c e  p e e r e d  ou t .

“ W h o  are  y o u ? ”  sa id  th e  b e a r d e d  
o n e  in  a h arsh  v o i c e  that g r a te d  d i s ­
a g r e e a b ly  on  S tu a r t ’ s ear. “ W h a t ’ s 
th e  idea , g e t t in g  m e  o u t  o f  b e d  at th is  
h o u r ? ”

“ S o r r y ,  s ir ,”  sa id  S tu art .  “ B u t  I ’ ve  
g o t  to  ta lk  to  M r .  J o h n  B a i le y .  O n e  
o f  h is  f r i e n d s  has m et  w i t h  a s e r io u s  
a c c i d e n t . "

A b o v e  th e  b eard  s te e l -b lu e  e y e s  
s h e a th e d  in t h i c k - l e n s e d  s p e c ta c le s  
f lam ed  w i t h  s u d d e n  in te res t .

“ W h o  is h e ?  W h a t ’ s h is  n a m e ? ”
“ I ’ l l  te l l  th a t  to  M r .  B a i le y , ”  said  

S tu a rt .  T h i s  d a m n e d  b ru s q u e  m e n ia l  
m a d e  h im  sore .

A n  i r o n i c  s m ile  c r e a s e d  th e  b e a r d e d  
m a n ’s fa c e .

“ I  am  B a i le y , ”  h e  sa id . “ W h a t  in  
h e l l  is th e  m a tte r  w i t h  you, young
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m a n ?  A r e  y o u  d r u n k ?  T h i s  is  a 
fine h o u r  to  g e t  a m an  u p ! "

S tu a rt  w a s n ’t p lea sed .  I f  th is  w as  
B a i le y ,  he d i d n ’t l ik e  B a i le y .  S t i l l ,  
the m an was d i s t i n g u i s h e d ;  an art 
c o n n o is s e u r .  S tu a rt  w a s  s t i l l  y o u n g  
an d  n a ive  e n o u g h  to  be  im p r e ss e d  b y  
w o r l d l y  s u cce s s .  H e  ce a se d  t o  g lare .

“ I t 's  a b o u t— a b o u t  R o b e r t  C ra u gh . 
I ’m  n o t  sure , o f  c o u r se ,  that  he w as 
y o u r  f r i e n d ,  but I k n e w  that y o u — ”

B a i le y  cu t  h im  s h o r t  w i t h  a w a ve  o f  
h is  h an d . " C r a u g h ,  e h ?  C o m e  in, 
son .  W e  c a n ’ t ta lk  o u t  h e re ."

S tu a rt  f o l l o w e d  h im  in to  a dark  
r o o m .  B a i le y  s w it c h e d  on  a l ig h t  and  
an im m e n se  in te r io r  leap t  in to  v ie w .  
B a i le y  led  the w a y  a cro s s  it, o v e r  
anim al ru g s  and  b e tw e e n  u rn s  on  
p e d e s ta ls  to  h is  s tu d y  and  l ib ra ry ,  
p a n e le d  in oak , and even  m o r e  im p r e s ­
s iv e  than  the  l ib ra ry  o f  C o m m is s io n e r  
B a y n e .  H u g e  to m e s  in o rn a te  b in d ­
in g s  t o w e r e d  f r o m  f lo o r  to  c e i l in g .  
O n e  w a l l  c o n ta in e d  an im m e n se  f ire ­
p la ce ,  a b u i l t - in  c u r io  ca b in e t ,  and  
A lg e r i a n  and M o o r is h  s w o r d s  in 
c r is s c r o s s  fo r m a t io n .

B a i l e y  b e c k o n e d  to  a cha ir ,  and  
c r o s s e d  th e  ro o m  to  th e  f irep lace . 
S tu a rt  s ea ted  h im s e l f  r e lu c ta n t ly .  It  
m a d e  h im  n e rv o u s  to  have a n y o n e  
s ta n d in g  o v e r  him .

B a i l e y ’s fa c e  w a s n ’t rea ssu r in g ,  
e i th er .  H e  had rather th ic k  l ips ,  
g a u n t  ch e e k s ,  and e y e s  that b o re d  l ike  
g im le t s  th r o u g h  the  th ick  lenses  he 
w as  w e a r in g .  H is  u n u su a l ly  la rge  
ears w e r e  f la ttened  aga in st  h is  sku ll.  
H is  beard  w as o f  r e d d is h  t in g e ,  
s c r a g g ly  and th in . H e  l o o k e d  d i s ­
t u r b in g ly  l ike  a sa tyr  as he s t o o d  b y  
the  f irep lace  s ta r in g  d o w n  at the  
y o u n g  artist .

“ C ra u g h ,  e h ? ”  he said, s u d d e n ly .  
“ W h a t  about C r a u g h ? ”

“ H e ’s d e a d ,”  said  Stuart.
T h e  sa ty r  fa c e  re m a in e d  im pa ssive .  

“ A n d  y o u  t h o u g h t  that w o u l d  in terest  
m e ? "

S tu a rt  n o d d e d .  H e  w as s h o c k e d .  
R o b e r t  C ra u g h  w as  a b r i l l ia n t  artist , 
a m an  o f  g e n iu s .  T h e  w o r ld  sn eers  at 
g e n iu s  in the  flesh, but to  sn eer  or  r e ­
m a in  in d i f f e r e n t  to  the  d eath  o f  
g e n iu s  w as  s o m e h o w  in h u m a n . S t u ­
a rt  f e l t  a fr a id  o f  a m a n  w h o  w o u l d

r e a c t  l ik e  that in  th e  f a c e  o f  s u c h  
n e w s .  B a i l e y  w a s  a c o n n o i s s e u r ;  h e  
had  e x h ib i t e d  C r a u g h ’s p a in t in g s  at 
h is  o w n  e x p e n s e .  Y e t  n o w  n o  m u s c le  
o f  h is  f a c e  m o v e d .  H is  e y e s  b o r e d  
in to  S tu a rt  w i t h  a c o l d  c u r i o s i t y  th a t  
h e ld  n o  h in t  o f  s h o ck .

“ H e  has b een  m u r d e r e d , "  sa id  S t u ­
art.

A  s lo w  sm ile  sp re a d  o v e r  B a i l e y ’ s 
fa ce .  “ S o ,"  he m u rm u r e d ,  “ h e  has 
b e e n  m u r d e r e d .”  A l l  at o n ce ,  h is  f a c e  
b e ca m e  co n v u ls e d .  D a r k  b lo o d  s u f ­
fu s e d  h is  c h e e k s ;  h is  e y e s  n a r r o w e d  
in  te r r ib le  fu r y .

“ T h e r e  are d e g r e e s  o f  d e g r a d a t i o n , ”  
he spat ou t .  “ F r o m  th e  h e ig h t s  o f  
sa n ity  and  d e c e n c y  th e re  is a la d d e r  
le a d in g  d o w n  in t o  th e  d e p th s .  M e n  
on  the  u p p e r  ru n g s  can  s o m e t im e s  be  
saved  f r o m  th em se lv es .  B u t  C ra u g h  
w as  o n  the l o w e s t  ru n g ,  in  th e  s l im e  
o f  the pit, d o w n  w h e r e  v e r m in  see th e .  
W h o e v e r  k i l led  h im  r id  th e  w o r ld  o f  
a b la ck  a b o m in a t io n ,  a w a lk i n g  s in k  
o f  c o r r u p t io n  unfit t o  be ca l le d  a 
m an .”

C H A P T E R  I I I  
Death Behind Curtains

^ ^ T U A R T  had n ever  seen  s u ch  c o l d  
f u r y  in hu m an  e y es .  H e  s tared ,  

s p e e c h le s s ,  w ith  fe a tu re s  that m u st  
have  re f le c ted  a m en ta l  p e r tu r b a t io n  
as great  as that o f  th e  m an  f a c in g  
h im .

H e  w as in the  g r ip  o f  a m a z e m e n t  
b o r d e r in g  o n  terror .  B u t  b e fo r e  he  
f u l l y  a w o k e  to  the  s ig n i f i c a n c e  o f  th e  
p r o f o u n d  and t e r r ib le  ch a n g e  in the  
o t h e r ’ s a t t itu d e  th e re  o c c u r r e d  an in ­
c id e n t  w h i c h  fil led  h im  w i t h  su ch  
o v e r w h e lm in g  h o r r o r  that  h is  b l o o d  
c o n g e a le d .

B e h in d  h im  the  cu r ta in s  o f  th e  a l ­
c o v e  w h i c h  sep a ra ted  th e  l ib r a r y  f r o m  
the  s p a c io u s  d r a w in g  r o o m  b e y o n d  
w e r e  a g ita te d  as t h o u g h  b y  a fa in t  
b reeze .  T h e n  f r o m  o u t  th e  t r e m b l in g  
arras th ere  p r o t r u d e d  a t h in  h u m a n  
arm . U n b e l i e v a b ly  e m a c ia te d ,  and  
s a f f r o n  in  h u e ,  it w a v e r e d  b a c k w a r d  
and  f o r w a r d  b e f o r e  th e  cu r ta in s .  
L o n g  f in gers ,  ta p e r in g  a n d  s l im e -
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en cru sted ,  c u r v e d  a b o u t  an o b j e c t  
m o re  s h o c k in g  and  h id e o u s  th a n  th e  
dead  fa c e  o f  th e  artist , C ra u g h ,  o r  the 
p ic tu r e  w h i c h  had  res ted  b e s id e  h is  
r e v o l t i n g l y  m u t i la te d  b o d y .

T h e  o b j e c t  w a s  w e t  and g le a m in g .  
T h e  s ize  o f  a c lo s e d  h u m an  fiat. A s  
th e  f in gers  t i g h t e n e d  a b o u t  it, it 
s p e w e d  its l iq u id  s u b s ta n ce  l ik e  a 
p re sse d  o ra n g e .  B l o o d  d r ip p e d  f r o m  
th e  g o r y  r e l i c  t o  th e  p o l i s h e d  h a r d ­
w o o d  f lo o r  b e fo r e  th e  arras, f o r m e d  
in t o  a l i t t le  p o o l  w h i c h  w id e n e d  in to  
a m in ia tu r e  la k e  w i th  l i t t le  e s tu ar ie s  
o f  scar le t .

S tu a rt  c r ie d  ou t ,  and  s tar ted  t o ­
w a r d  th e  m o v i n g  cu r ta in s .  A  g h a s t ly  
p r e m o n i t io n  t e n s e d  hi s  b o d y ,  
sh eath ed  h is  l im b s  in ice . B u t  th o u g h  
he m o v e d  in  a h o r r o r s t r u c k  d aze  h is  
a g ita t io n  ca r r ie d  h im  s w i f t l y  a c ro s s  
the  f loor .

“ S to p ,  y o u  m a d  f o o l ! ”  s h o u t e d  
B a i le y .  “ D o  y o u  w a n t  t o  d ie  h o r ­
r ib ly ,  l ik e  C r a u g h ? ”

S tu a rt  d i d n ’ t s t o p .  H e  r e a ch e d  the  
cu r ta in s  and to re  th e m  f u r i o u s l y  
apart. T h e  h an d  had  v a n ish e d ,  but 
as th e  cu r ta in s  d iv id e d  s o m e th in g  
b la c k  and w a v e r in g  h o v e r e d  f o r  an 
instant b e y o n d  the  t r e m b l in g  dra pes .  
I t  re t re a te d  so  r a p id ly  that Stuart  
c a u g h t  o n ly  a s h u d d e r in g  g l im p s e  o f  
it as it f a d e d  in to  th e  s h a d o w s  at th e  
fa r  en d  o f  th e  d im l y  i l lu m in e d  d r a w ­
in g  r o o m .

S tu a rt  e x p e r i e n c e d  a s u d d e n ,  v i o ­
len t  r e a c t io n  th en . H is  flesh b r o k e  
out in sw eat . N ausea  c la w e d  at the  
pit o f  h is  s to m a ch .  H e  s t o o d  c l u t c h ­
in g  on e  o f  the  d ra pes ,  s w a y in g  g r o g -  
g i ly .  A s  h e  s t o o d  th e re  in  s ick  t e r ­
r o r  B av ley  d r e w  c l o s e  to  h im , la id  h is  
h and  f irm ly  on  h is  s h o u ld e r .

“ I t  w o u ld  have t o r n  y o u  as it to re  
C ra u g h ,”  he said . “ Y o u  w e r e  f o r ­
tunate, m y  y o u n g  f r i e n d . ”

T h e  y o u n g  a rt ist  f e l t  s o m e t h in g  
ja b  in to  h is  s h o u ld e r .  W i t h  a s ta r t le d  
cry ,  he s w u n g  abou t .  B a i l e y  w a s  
s m il in g  c o l d l y  and  in s c ru ta b ly .  H e  
re m o v e d  hrs h an d  f r o m  th e  b a c k  o f  
S tu a rt ’ s coat, and h e ld  it u p  so  that 
th e  latter  c o u ld  see th e  lo n g ,  th in  
n e e d le  w h i c h  g le a m e d  b e tw e e n  h is  
f in gers .

“ T h a t  h u rt  y o u , ”  he said. " S o r r y . ”

S tu a r t ’ s  f a c e  w e n t  c o r p s e -w h i t e ,  
“ Y o u  d e v i l ! ”  h e  e x c la im e d .  “ I f  th a t  
n e e d le  is p o i s o n e d — ”

B a i l e y  s h o o k  h is  h ead . “ D o  n o t  be  
a la rm ed . I t  w i l l  m e r e ly  p u t  y o u  t o  
s le e p .”

S t i l l  s m i l in g ,  h e  tu r n e d  and  w a lk e d  
s l o w l y  b a c k  in t o  th e  l ib ra ry ,  ta k in g  
u p  h is  f o r m e r  p o s i t i o n  b e f o r e  th e  f ire ­
p la ce .

“ S it  d o w n , ”  h e  said . “ I  w a n t  to  
ta lk  t o  y o u  b e f o r e  y o u  g e t  c h u m m y  
w it h  M orp h eu B . . . .”

S tu a rt  d i s c o v e r e d  that  h is  w i l l ­
p o w e r  w a s  in  a b e y a n ce .  A w o k e  t o  
th e  re a l iz a t io n  w i t h  h o r r o r .  E i t h e r  
th e  s o p o r i f i c  w a s  s w i f t  a c t in g ,  o r  
B a i l e y ’ s  v o i c e  had  an h y p n o t i c  q u a l ­
i t y  w h i c h  lu l le d  h im  in t o  o b e d ie n c e .  
W i t h  w a v e r in g  g a it  h e  c r o s s e d  t o  the  
ch a ir  b e  h ad  o c c u p i e d ,  san k  d o w n  in 
h e lp le s s  d e sp a ir .

B a i l e y  n o d d e d .  “ Y o u  w e r e  w is e  to  
o b e y , ”  h e  said . “ N o w  l is te n  ca re ­
f u l l y .  Y o u  w i l l  o n l y  h a v e  a f e w  m o ­
m e n ts  t o  l is te n .”

BA I L E Y ’ S b e a r d e d  f a c e  w a s  
t w is t e d  in to  a l e e r in g  m ask , 

c a p r i c i o u s  a n d  f r i g h t f u l .  M a d n e s s  
l o o k e d  o u t  o f  h is  p a le  ey es ,  a n d  th e  
m o u th  at th e  a p e x  o f  h is  c o p p e r y  
b eard  t w i t c h e d  s p a s m o d i c a l l y  b e fo r e  
w o r d s  p o u r e d  f o r t h  in  a v o lu b le  
stream .

“ C r a u g h  w a s  v i c i o u s  and  p e rv e r s e  
b e y o n d  all c o n c e i v i n g , ”  h e  b re a th e d .  
“ Y o u  are  y o u n g ,  a n d  h ave  p r o b a b ly  
n e v e r  c o n t e n d e d  w i t h  th e  p r im a l  
b e a s t l in e s s  that is m a n ’s p r im it iv e  
h e r i ta g e .  T h e r e  w a s  s o m e t h in g  in  
C r a u g h  v e r y  a n c ie n t  and  v e r y  h o r ­
r ib le ,  in s t in c t s  th a t  m o s t  m o d e r n  m en  
h a v e  o u t g r o w n .

“ A  m o r b i d  p s y c h o l o g i s t  c o u l d  p e r ­
h a p s  l o o k  w i t h  d e ta c h e d  t o le r a n c e  
u p o n  th e  v a g a r ie s  o f  s u ch  a m an  as 
C ra u g h .  B e c a u s e  h u n d r e d s  o f  t h o u ­
san d s  o f  y e a r s  a g o ,  w h e n  m an  w a s  red  
in  t o o t h  a n d  c la w ,  n a tu re  set a p r e ­
m iu m  o n  c r u e l t y .  O n l y  th e  m o r e  
ru th le ss  and  e n e r g e t i c  h u m an  a n im a ls  
s u r v i v e d ;  th e  res t  p e r i s h e d .  B u t  
w i t h  th e  r is e  o f  c i v i l i z a t i o n s  th e  o ld  
in s t in c t s  a t r o p h ie d  in  m o s t  m e n .  
H e r e  a n d  th ere ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  m o n s te rs ,  

, f r e a k s  s u r v iv e d .  I t  is  u n s c ie n t i f i c  t o
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ca l l  su ch  m en  d e g e n e ra te s .  T h e y  are  
s im p ly  p r im it iv e s  b o r n  in t o  a c i v i ­
l i z e d  m il ie u ,  m en  s t i l l  s w a y e d  b y  
s t r o n g  in s t in c t iv e  d es ires .  B u t  it  is 
e q u a l ly  u n s c ie n t i f ic  to  s h o w  m e r c y  to  
s u ch  p r im it iv e s .  T h e y  s h o u ld  be 
s w i f t l y  and p a in le s s ly  e x te r m in a te d ,  
ju s t  as on e  w o u ld  e x te r m in a te  a 
p o is o n o u s  snake or a m a n -k i l l in g  
t i g e r . ”

B a i l e y  s ig h e d ,  w e t  his  lip  w ith  the 
t ip  o f  a red  to n g u e .  T h e r e  was s o m e ­
t h in g  g l o a t in g l y  ev i l  and inhum an  
abou t  his  e x p r e s s io n  as he r e s u m e d :

“ U n f o r t u n a t e l y  I am n o t  v e r y  s c i ­
en t i f ic .  A n d  the p r im it iv e  in s t in c ts  
are la ten t  in all o f  us. O n c e  I w as  a 
h u m an e  m an. I am  60  n o  l o n g e r .  Y o u  
see, C ra u g h ,  in o r d e r  to  s a t i s fy  h is  
d e v i l i s h  c u r io s i ty ,  in f l ic te d  h o r r ib le  
t o r m e n ts  on  s o m e o n e  v e r y  dear  to  
m e .”

S tu a r t ’ s l im b s  w e r e  t u rn in g  co ld .  
B a i l e y ’ s v o i c e  s eem ed  to  c o m e  f r o m  
an im m ea su ra b le  d is ta n ce .

“ H e  to r tu r e d  m y  s is ter ,  w h o  tru sted  
and  l o v e d  h im . W a t c h e d  h er  6 low , 
l in g e r in g  a g o n ie s ,  e m b o d ie d  h is  o b ­
s e rv a t io n s  in h e l l is h  p a in t in g s .  I 
c o u ld  n o t  k il l  h im  m e r c i f u l l y .  I let 
D a g a th o n  k il l  h im . D a g a th o n ,  the 
m o s t  te r r ib le  o f  all p r im it iv e s ,  the  
m in d le s s  one , w h o  is as s w i f t  as that 
death  w h i c h  ca m e  to  the E g y p t ia n s  
on  s w i f t  w in g s . ”

H is  g la n c e  rested  on  S tu a rt ’ s 
d r o w s y  fa c e  w ith  a g lo a t in g ,  inhum an  
j o y .

“ D a g a th o n  is m y  s e rv a n t ,”  he said. 
“ I ca l le d  h im  o u t  o f  the v o id ,  f r o m  
b e y o n d  the  stars, the  c o l d  n ig h t  o f  
space . T h o u s a n d s  o f  yea rs  ago , b e ­
f o r e  even  M e m n o n  and O s ir is  r e ig n e d  
s u p re m e  in the  M e m p h ia n  n ig h t ,  
D a g a th o n  w a lk e d  am idst  the dead , 
f e a s t in g  on  the  s la in , te a r in g  the 
th ro a ts  and breasts  o f  h is  v ic t im s .  
D a g a th o n ,  w h o  feas ts  on  f r e s h  b l o o d . ”

i ^ T U A R T  saw  B a i l e y ’s l e e r in g  fa ce  
th r o u g h  a t h i c k  v e i l  o f  g r e y n e s s .  

H e  heard  his v o i c e  fa in t ly ,  so  fa in t ly  
that a c c e n ts  b lu rre d  and m in g le d  w ith  
a s w e l l i n g  c r e s c e n d o  o f  pa in  and c o n ­
fus ion  w ith in  h is  sk u l l .  H is  l im b s  
w o u ld  not  r e s p o n d  to  h is  e f f o r t s  to  
m o v e  them . F o r  a m o m e n t  he s t r u g ­

g l e d  w i th  h is  w h o l e  b e in g  a g a in s t  th e  
m a d d e n in g  sp e l l .  T h e n  h e  w e n t  
l im p .  H is  head  f e l l  f o r w a r d  w i t h  a 
j e r k  a n d  d a rk n e ss  ca m e  r u s h in g  in  
u p o n  h im .

W h e n  h e  o p e n e d  h is  e y e s  a g a in  h e  
w as  c o n s c i o u s  o f  d im  l ig h t s  and  a 
c o l d  that f r o z e  h is  v i ta ls .  H e  s ta re d  
at v a g u e  f o r m s  and  a p p a l l in g  
s h a d o w s ,  b l in k in g  h is  e y e s  in d a z e d  
in c o m p r e h e n s io n .

H e  w as  tru ssed  u p  a g a in st  a c o l d  
w a ll .  H is  h an d s  and le g s  w e r e  s e ­
c u r e ly  b o u n d  w i t h  h e a v y  c o r d .  A  
leath er  s tr ip  c r o s s e d  h is  w a ist  and  e n ­
te red  h e a v y  s ta p les  set in the  w a l l  a 
f e w  in c h e s  f r o m  b o th  s id e s  o f  h is  
b o d y .  H e  w a s  tru ssed  up  so  s e c u r e ly  
that he c o u l d  n o t  m o v e  a n y  p o r t i o n  
o f  h is  b o d y .

A s  his f a c u l t ie s  s l o w l y  c le a re d ,  h e  
c o u ld  d is t in g u is h  o b j e c t s  and  shapes. 
H e  w as in a la rge  r o o m  d e s t i tu te  o f  
fu r n itu r e .  T h e  f loor  b e n e a th  w a s  o f  a 
g r e y is h  s ton e , m o t t le d  and  d is c o l o r e d  
b y  great,  c i r c u la r  sta ins  w i th  u n e v e n  
ed g e s .  T h e  w a lls  w e r e  a lso  o f  s to n e ,  
o f  a u n i f o r m  g r e y  e x c e p t  w h e r e  c o b ­
w e b s  h u n g  in f e s t o o n e d  m a sses  f r o m  
the s l i g h t ly  u n even  b lo c k s  o f  m a ss iv e  
g r a n ite  w h i c h  t o w e r e d  f r o m  th e  f lo o r  
to  th e  c e i l in g .  T h e  r o o m  s e e m e d  to  
have n o  d o o r .  J u d g i n g  f r o m  th e  
d a m p n e ss  and fe t id  o d o r  th e  p la ce  
w as a ce llar .

B u t  d ism al,  c o ld  and  d e p r e s s in g  as 
the  ch a m b er  was, o n e  o f  th e  o c c u ­
pants  o f  that u n d e r g r o u n d  p r i s o n  w a s  
fa r  m o r e  p r o v o c a t iv e  o f  te r ro r ,  r e v u l ­
s ion  and s ic k  fear . D i r e c t l y  o p p o s i t e  
S tuart ,  in the  ce n te r  o f  the  f e s t o o n e d  
w a ll  w ith  h is  f e e t  b a r e ly  t o u c h i n g  th e  
s to n e  f loor ,  a m an w as  h a n g in g .  H e  
w as n u d e  to  the  w a ist .  H is  arm s 
h u n g  l im p ly  at h is  s id e s  and  h is  h ead  
res ted  on  his b o so m . H is  f ir m ly  m u s ­
c led  to r so  and ch est  w e r e  t h in g s  o f  
h o rro r .

B r ig h t  b lo o d  d r e n c h e d  h im .
S w ea t  s trea m ed  o v e r  S tu a r t ’ s fa c e .  

H e  ch o k e d ,  sank  his tee th  in t o  h is  
u n d e r l ip .  A  red  ca v e r n  y a w n e d  in  
the h a n g in g  m a n ’s b o d y ,  w h i c h  had 
b een  la id  o p e n  h id e o u s ly .  B e n e a th  
th e  d a n g l in g  f e e t  o n  th e  s ta in ed  s to n e  
f lo o r  a p o o l  o f  b l o o d  g l i s t e n e d  
b r ig h t ly .
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C H A P T E R  I V  
T he R oom  o f  Torture

ST U A R T  to re  h is  g a z e  f r o m  the  
h a n g in g  m an to  th e  g i r l  w h o  w as  

p in io n e d  in a fa r  c o r n e r  o f  th e  c h a m ­
ber. H e r  n e a r ly  n u d e  b o d y  waB l im p  
w i t h  te r r o r  and  e x h a u s t io n .  H e r  
l o n g ,  r u s t - c o l o r e d  h a ir  d e s c e n d e d  in 
d o u b le  p la its  to  her b are  k nees , w h i c h  
w e r e  f le c k e d  w i t h  l i t t le  b lo b s  o f  
b lo o d .  U n l ik e  th e  h a n g in g  m an, h er  
b o d y  b o re  n o  s in g le  g o r y  d is f ig u r e ­
m en t .  T h e  flesh  o f  her  arm s, t h ig h s  
and  le g s  h ad  b e e n  to rn  s l i g h t l y  as 
t h o u g h  b y  tee th ,  b u t  n o n e  o f  the  
w o u n d s  w e r e  ser iou s .

A s  S tuart  s tared  at her  in in f in ite  
p ity ,  she  ra ised  her h ead  and  l o o k e d  
at h im . H e  had n e v e r  b e l i e v e d  a n y  
w o m a n  c o u ld  be  so  l o v e ly .  H e r  e y e s  
w e r e  dark , w i d e  and  rad ian t  w i t h  
p a in  and  to rm e n t .  B u t  d e s p it e  the  
u n e a r th ly  p a l lo r  o f  h er  sk in ,  h er  
h au n ted  eyes ,  and th e  m o is t u r e  w h ic h  
g l is t e n e d  o n  ch e e k  and  b ro w ,  s u p e r ­
nal l o v e l in e s s  w a s  in  th a t  roo m .

“ W h o  are y o u ? ”  she  asked . H e r  
v o i c e  w a s  v ib ra n t  w ith  w o n d e r .  “ W h y  
d id  B a i l e y  b r in g  yo u  h e r e ? ”

S tu a rt  t r ie d  to  speak , fa i le d .  H e  
w e t  h is  d r y  l ip s ,  c l o s e d  h is  e y e s  in 
s i len t  to rm e n t .  W h e n  h e  o p e n e d  
th em  she w as  s t i l l  g a z in g  at h im , w i th  
th e  sam e l o o k  o f  t o r tu re d  w o n d e r  and  
d is b e l ie f .

“ I — w a s  d r u g g e d , "  he sa id  at last. 
“ B a i le y  d r u g g e d  m e . H e  m u st h av e  
ca rr ied  m e  h ere  w h i le  I  w a s  u n c o n ­
s c io u s .”

“ B u t  w h y ?  H e  has n o t h in g  a g a in st  
y o u , ”  she m u rm u red . “ Y o u  are n o t  a 
C ra u g h .”

“ A  C r a u g h ! ”  e x c la im e d  Stuart.  
“ W h a t  d o  y o u  m e a n ? ”

T h e  g ir l  w as  b o u n d  as s e c u r e ly  as 
the y o u n g  artist , b u t  d e s p i t e  the 
t ig h tn e s s  o f  h er  fa s te n in g s  h er  y o u n g  
b o d y  s t ra ig h te n e d  a l i t t le  and  h er  
h ead  w e n t  back.

“ I am  a C ra u g h ,”  she said . “ I am 
R o b e r t  C r a u g h ’s co u s in .  R o b e r t  
C r a u g h  w as  on e  o f  the  k in d l ie s t ,  m o s t  
g e n t l e  m en  w h o  ever  b r o u g h t  b e a u ty  
i n t o  an  u g l y  w o r ld .  B e a u t y  and  t e r ­

ror .  T h e y  are ak in , you know. 
C ra u g h  w a s  n o t  an a rt is t  of s w e e tn e s s  
and l ig h t .  H e  p lu m b e d  th e  d e p th s .  
H e  w as  a g re a t  g e n iu s ,  m i s u n d e r ­
s to o d .

“ O n l y  th e  g re a t  a n d  g o o d  ca n  d e ­
p i c t  e v i l  v i v i d l y .  R o b e r t  C r a u g h ’s v i ­
s io n  w a s  ru th le ss  and  te r r ib le .  B u t  
o n ly  h is  v i s io n .  H e  w a s  g e n t le ,  k in d .  
H e  m a r r ie d  J o h n  B a i l e y ’ s s is ter .  Sh e  
d ie d  o f  an in c u ra b le  m a la d y .  C ra u g h  
a d o r e d  her, w o r s h i p p e d  th e  g r o u n d  
u n d e r  h er  f e e t . ”

“ B u t  B a i l e y  t h in k s  h e  t o r t u r e d  
h e r ,”  S tu a rt  e x c la im e d .  “ I  k n o w .  
J o h n  B a i l e y  is  h im s e l f  d ise a se d .  H e  
sa w  C r a u g h ’s p ic tu r e s ,  and  lea p t  t o  
u n ju s t i f ie d  c o n c lu s io n s .  H e  is c o n ­
su m ed  w i t h  a d e s ire  f o r  v e n g e a n c e ,  
im p la c a b le  and  m e r c i le s s .  H e  t o ld  us 
R o b e r t  C r a u g h  is d e a d — g lo a t e d  o v e r  
it .”

H e r  b o d y  w e n t  l im p  aga in .  F o r  a 
m o m e n t  she  had b e e n  ca r r ie d  b e y o n d  
th e  ch a m b e r  and  its  g r u e s o m e  o c c u -

ant b y  th e  in t e n s i ty  o f  h er  e m o t io n .
o  s t r o n g  had b e e n  h er  r e s e n tm e n t  at 

th e  in ju s t i c e  m e te d  o u t  t o  C ra u g h  
th a t  she  had  f o r g o t t e n  th e  d ea d  and  
m u t i la te d  m an w h o s e  b l o o d - d r e n c h e d  
f o r m  d a n g le d  a m id s t  s h a d o w s  a f e w  
fe e t  a w a y , f o r g o t t e n  h er  o w n  a w fu l  
p e r i l  and  to r m e n t .

" W h o  is th a t  m a n ? ’ ’ sa id  S tuart ,  
n o d d i n g  t o w a r d  th e  h a n g in g  f igure .

“ T h o m a s  C ra u g h ,  m y  b r o t h e r , ”  the 
g i r l  c h o k e d .  “ J o h n  B a i l e y  in v i t e d  
us h ere  last n ig h t .  W e  cam e, h o p i n g  
w e  c o u ld  d is t r a c t  h is  m in d  f r o m  
t h o u g h t s  o f  v e n g e a n c e  t o w a r d  R o b e r t  
C ra u g h .  B u t  B a i l e y  is d e m e n te d  ; and  
a n y o n e  d e f e n d i n g  R o b e r t ,  u n i t e d  to  
h im  b y  b o n d s  o f  b l o o d ,  is as g u i l t y  
as R o b e r t  in  h is  s ig h t .  H e  p la n s  to  
in f l ic t  on  m e  all th e  t o r t u r e s  he b e ­
l ie v e s  R o b e r t  in f l ic t e d  o n  h is  s is ter .  
T h o m a s  has a lr e a d y — ”

S h e  c h o k e d  a g a in .  “ — a lr e a d y  e n ­
d u r e d  u n sp e a k a b le  to r m e n ts .  I am  
g la d ,  f o r  h is  sake, th a t  h e  m u st  e n ­
d u re  n o  m o r e . ”

“ R o b e r t  C r a u g h  w a s  f o u n d  in  a 
d o o r w a y  in  th e  V ie u x  Carr6,”  sa id  
S tu a rt .  “ I f o u n d  h im . I am  W i l l i a m  
Stuart ,  n e p h e w  o f  P o l i c e  C o m m i s ­
s io n e r  A n d r e w  B a y n e .  I  ca m e  h e re  to 
q u e s t io n  B a i l e y . ”
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“ A h , ”  Bhe m u rm u r e d ,  “ n o w  I  u n d e r ­
s tan d . Y o u  d id  n o t  k n o w  y o u  w e r e  
d e a l in g  w i t h  a m a d m a n . B a i le y  w i l l  
n o t  to le ra te  a n y  p r y i n g  in t o  h is  a f ­
fa ir s .  H e  t h in k s  h im s e l f  a g o d .  Y o u  
are h ere  b e ca u se  y o u  d e n ie d  h is  g o d ­
h ea d .”

“ N o , ”  sa id  S tu a rt .  “ I  am  h ere  b e ­
cau se  I  sa w — ”

“ W h a t ? ”
“ D a g a th o n .  T h e  thing; that k i l le d  

C ra u g h .  I sa w  it e s c a p in g  f r o m  th e  
d o o r w a y ,  saw  it a ga in  in B a i l e y ’ s l i ­
b ra ry .  I t  w a s  h o ld i n g  s o m e th in g  
b r ig h t  and w et ,  a sm all  o b l o n g  m ass  
that l o o k e d  l ik e  a p ie c e  o f  ra w  l iv e r .”

ST U A R T  sa w  the  g i r l ’ s f a c e  g o  
g h a s t ly  w h ite .  S h e  m o a n e d  and  

h er  e y e s  w i d e n e d  in  h o p e le s s  a g o n y .
“ L o o k  at m y  b r o t h e r , ”  she so b b e d .  

“ D agathon tore his heart out.”  
S tu a rt  f e l t  h is  s ca lp  p r i c k le .  H e  

tu r n e d  h is  g a z e  t o w a r d  th e  e n c r im -  
s o n e d  f ig u re  th at  d a n g le d  a ga in st  the  
o p p o s i t e  w a l l  and  p e r c e iv e d  w ith  
s i c k e n in g  h o c r o r  that it had  b e e n  ra v ­
a g e d  b y  k n i f e  and  tee th .  I t  w a s  a 
b r ig h t  and  g o r y  ch a sm  o f  o u t r a g e d  
flesh  b e t w e e n  e n c r im s o n e d  ribs.

C o ld  sw ea t  d r e n c h e d  h is  b o d y .  
T h e n  he t o r e  h is  ga ze  a w a y , and 
l o o k e d  at the  g ir l  aga in .  H e r  h ead  
h ad  fa l le n  f o r w a r d  u p o n  h er  ch e s t  and  
w h e n  h e  s p o k e  to  her  she d id  n o t  r e ­
s p o n d .  S tu a rt  k n e w  she had  fa in te d .

H e  s tra in ed  f u t i l e l y  at h is  b o n d s ,  
g a z e d  in  a p p a l le d  d e sp e r a t io n  a b o u t  
th e  ch a m b er .  T w o  d im  e l e c t r i c  l ig h t  
b u lb s  s u p p l ie d  th e  o n ly  i l lu m in a t io n .  
W i t h  fa c u l t ie s  h e ig h te n e d  b y  h o r r o r  
S tu a rt  n o t i c e d  ce r ta in  g r im  and  m a ca ­
b re  t r iv ia l i t ie s ,  th e  fa c t  that th e  ro p e  
w h i c h  s u s ta in e d  the  d e a d  m a n  
d a n g le d  f r o m  an im m e n s e  h o o k  w h ic h  
cast  a s h a d o w  v a g u e ly  l ik e  a sku ll.  
H e  n o t i c e d  a h u g e  s p id e r  a m id st  
f le e c y  m a sse s  o f  w e b  in  th e  c o r n e r  
w h e r e  th e  g i r l  s a g g e d ,  and  the  u n ­
e v e n n e s s  o f  th e  s to n e  s labs in  the 
w a ll .

S o m e t h in g  a b ou t  th e  i r r e g u la r i t y  o f  
th e  w a l l ’ s m a s o n r y  d r e w  and  h e ld  his  
a t te n t io n .  H e  w a s  s ta r in g  at th e  o u t -  
ju t t i n g  b l o c k s  w h e n  h e  sa w  th e m  
m o v e .

T h e  la r g e s t  b l o c k  d i r e c t l y  a c ro s s

f r o m  h im  w i t h d r e w  s l i g h t l y  i n t o  t h e  
w a ll .  T h e n  th e  s m a l le r  b l o c k s  a b o v e  
and  b en ea th  it  m o v e d  o u t w a r d  s l o w ­
ly ,  j e r k i l y ,  an in c h  o r  t w o  at a t im e .  
H e  h eard  a fa in t  s c r a p p in g  s o u n d ,  a n d  
th e  w a l l  s e e m e d  to  fa l l  a w a y ,  r e v e a l ­
in g  a s ix  f o o t  a p e r tu re  r im m e d  w i t h  
a fa in t ,  b lu is h  p h o s p h o r e s c e n c e .

F o r  a m o m e n t  th e  a p e r tu re  l o o m e d  
u n te n a n te d ,  a dark  o b l o n g  o f  n e b u lo u s  
darkn ess .  In  its  d e p th s  S tu a r t  f a n ­
c i e d  he c o u ld  d im ly  d e t e c t  b l o c k s  o f  
s to n e  set in  r e c e d in g  f o r m a t io n .  T h e  
base  o f  a s ta irw a y , p e rh a p s .  H e  t r ie d  
t o  p ie r c e  the  s h a d o w s  b e y o n d  th e  
o p e n in g .

S u d d e n l y  m o v e m e n t s  w e r e  v i s ib le  
w i t h in  th e  o b lo n g  o f  l ig h t - r im m e d  
darkn ess .  S o m e t h i n g  w h i t e  that f lu t­
te re d  f il led  th e  s p a ce  b e t w e e n  th e  
s labs  and  f lo w e d  in t o  th e  c h a m b e r .

A n d  o u t  f r o m  th e  w a l l  s t e p p e d  J o h n  
B a i l e y  a t t ir e d  in th e  h a b i l im e n ts  o f  
s o m e  m y s t e r io u s  a n d  s e c r e t  cu l t .  
F r o m  h is  s h o u ld e rs  t o  h is  s a n d a le d  
fe e t  f lo w e d  a w h ite  r o b e  w h i c h  b i l ­
l o w e d  as he a d v a n ce d .  U p o n  h is  h e a d  
he w o r e  a red  sk u l lc a p  s u r m o u n te d  
b y  a s i lv e r  h a l f -m o o n  w h i c h  s h o n e  
w i t h  a p h o s p h o r e s c e n t  ra d ia n ce .  H is  
san da ls  w e r e  b lo o d -r e d ,  and  th e  s l im  
lea th er  g i r d le  w h ic h  l o o s e l y  e n c i r c le d  
h is  l o n g  ro b e  g l i t t e r e d  w i t h  r u b ie s  
and  ga rn ets .  In  his h an d  h e  c a r r ie d  
a t r ip le - t h o n g e d  s c o u r g e .

In  s i l e n c e  he a d v a n ce d  t o  th e  c e n te r  
o f  th e  ch a m b er ,  s t o o d  f a c in g  th e  a p e r ­
tu re .  H e  d id  n o t  g la n c e  at S tu a rt .  
H is  e y e s  w e r e  d e e p -s u n k e n ,  w i t h -  
d ia w n .  H e  s to o d  u t t e r ly  im p a s s iv e ,  
l ik e  a m an  in the  g r ip  o f  s o m e  o v e r ­
w h e lm in g  m y s t i c a l  e m o t io n .

F o r  a m o m e n t  he r e m a in e d  im p a s ­
s iv e ly  im m o b i le ,  head  s l i g h t l y  u p ­
ra ised , e y e s  fa s te n e d  o n  th e  a p e r tu re .  
T h e n  he c a l l e d :

“ D a g a th o n ,  D a g a th o n ,  c o m e  t o  m e .  
W e  w i l l  c o m p le t e  th e  sa cr i f ice .  C o m e  
to  m e , l i t t l e -h e a d e d  D a g a t h o n ,  as y o u  
ca m e  l o n g  a g o  o u t  o f  th e  b la c k  n ig h t . ”

ST U A R T  f e l t  a c o l d  c h i l l  e n c o m ­
pass  h is  h eart .  B e y o n d  th e  a p e r ­

tu re  h e  c o u l d  d is c e r n  m o v e m e n t s  
aga in , b u t  th i s  t im e  t h e  b i l l o w i n g  w a s  
o f  e b o n  h u e . N e a r e r  t o  t h e  d a r k  p o r ­
tal o f  s t o n e  th e  w a v e r i n g  s h a p e  cam e ,
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w ith  a fa in t  r u s t l in g  l ik e  a bat in  
f l ight.

B a i l e y ’s v o i c e  w as  c o ld ,  im p e r so n a l .  
“ C o m e  to  m e, D a g a th o n .  F e a s te r  in 
darkness, I  w i l l  p la ce  u p o n  h er  flesh 
the  m arks  o f  M in  s th o rn  and  th e  d eep  
red  w e a ls  o f  th e  m o o n - g o d  Io h ,  g o d ­
head  o f  the  T h e b a n  t r ia d .”

T h e  dark  sh ap e  f il led  th e  a p e r tu re  
n ow , but b e fo r e  it  e m e r g e d  in to  th e  
ch a m b er  its  s h a d o w  lea p t  a b o u t  the  
d a m p  s ton e  w a lls ,  s o a re d  and  s w o o p e d  
in the  d im  l ig h t  a b o v e  th e  head  o f  
the  u n c o n s c io u s  g ir l ,  c u t  a c ro s s  the  
b o d y  o f  the  h a n g in g  m an. S ab le  
s h a d o w s  that  d a n c e d  and  w a v e r e d ,  
l ik e  th e  w ingB o f  so m e  e n o r m o u s  bat.

S tu a rt  s q u irm e d  as the t h in g  leap t  
c le a r ly  in to  v ie w ,  and  f lo u n d e r e d  
a cross  the  f lo o r  t o w a r d  th e  w h i te -  
ro b e d  f igu re  w h o s e  w i l l  it  o b e y e d .  I t  
w as  a shape  d e m o n ia c  and  g h a s t ly .  
F o u r  fe e t  in  h e ig h t ,  w i t h  a l i t t le  b o b ­
b in g  h ead  and  b ared  y e l l o w  teeth , it 
s t o o d  s l o w l y  s w a y in g  b y  B a i l e y ’ s s id e . 
I t  w as  c o w le d  and  ca p e d  l ik e  so m e  
m e d ie v a l  m o n k ,  b u t  th e  l i t t le  t a p e r ­
in g  h ead  w o u l d  n o t  s ta y  in  t h e  d o l l ’ s 
c o w l  o f  b la c k  satin  w h i c h  h e l l is h  
w h im s y  had p r o v id e d  f o r  it. I t  
b o b b e d  in and  o u t  and  m a l ig n a n t ly  
f o r w a r d  on  a s c r a w n y  n e ck .  W h e n  
th e  head  e m e r g e d  th e  l it t le  c o w l  w as 
im m e rse d  in a b i l l o w y  su m m it  o f  a 
b la ck  c loa k ,  th u s  g i v i n g  the  s in is te r  
d w a r fe d  f igu re  an a p p e a ra n ce  o f  h e a d ­
lessness .

“ T o g e t h e r , ”  B a i l e y  in to n e d ,  “ w e  
w i l l  b ru ise  h er  flesh w i th  M i n ’s th o rn s  
and y o u  w i l l  tear h er  h eart  in h o n o r  
o f  H u i t z i l o p o c h t l i . ”

H o r r o r  f lo o d e d  S tu art ,  t e n s in g  h is  
m u s c le s .  F r a n t i c a l ly  he s tra in ed  at 
h is  b o n d s ,  tw is t in g  and  t u r n in g  in th e  
d im ly  i l lu m e d  c r y p t .

B a i le y  se e m e d  o b l i v io u s  to  the 
y o u n g  m a n ’s p re s e n ce .  W i t h  s lo w  
steps  he a d v a n ce d  t o w a r d  th e  p in ­
ioned* g ir l  and h is  hand , h o l d i n g  the 
lash, w e n t  b ack .  T h e  c ru e l  th o n g s  
s w e p t  d o w n w a r d  w ith  a s i c k e n in g  
sw ish ,  and  a red t r i c k l in g  s tream  
s p r a n g  in to  s ig h t  on  on e  o f  the  g i r l ’s 
w h i t e  lim bs.

T h e  l i t t le  nam eless  shape q u iv e r e d  
l ik e  a l y n x  a b ou t  to  sp r in g .  A  trace  
o f  f o a m  a p p e a r e d  o n  the l ip s  that

w o r k e d  e p i l e p t i c a l l y  b e n e a th  th e  e a g ­
er, b u l g i n g  eyes .

S tu a rt  c o u l d  s tan d  n o  m o r e .  W i t h  
a f e b r i l e  f r e n z y  t r a n s c e n d in g  all n o r ­
m al s t r e n g t h  he lu n g e d  b l i n d l y  f o r ­
w a rd  f r o m  h is  fa s te n in g s ,  c a r r y i n g  
b e lt  and  w a l l  s ta p les  w i t h  h im , h u r t ­
l in g  t h r o u g h  th e  a ir  l ik e  a l i v i n g  p r o ­
j e c t i l e .  T h e n  he w a s  o n  th e  l i t t le  
f r o t h i n g  h o r r o r ,  t o p p l i n g  it o v e r  as he 
s t ru c k .  T h e  t w o  r o l l e d  and  w r i t h e d  
o n  th e  f loo r .  B a i l e y  s t o o d  p a r a ly z e d ,  
lash  in h an d . T h e n  th e  t i n y  d e m o n ia c  
head  o f  th e  n a m eless  t h i n g  d a r ted  
f o r w a r d  and  th e  y e l l o w ,  f r o t h - f l e c k e d  
fa n g s  s o u g h t  S t u a r t ’s th ro a t .  O n c e ,  
t w i c e ,  th e  l i t t le  h ead  s t ru c k ,  l ik e  a 
ra t t le s n a k e ’ s. O n e  m o r e  t im e  and  the  
b o u n d  m a n ’s ju g u l a r  w o u l d  have  
y i e ld e d ,  bu t  th a t  t im e  n e v e r  cam e . 
T h e r e  w a s  a s te p  o n  th e  s ta irs  b e y o n d  
th e  a p er tu re ,  b u t  t h e y  h a d  n o t  h ea rd  
it. T h e n  ca m e  t w o  s o u n d s  t h e y  d id  
hear. T h e  m a d  p r ie s t  t o t t e r e d  and  
f e l l .  T h e  l i t t le  m o n s t r o s i t y  c o l la p s e d  
and  lay  t w i t c h i n g  on  th e  f loor .  F e l l e d  
b y  s h o ts  f r o m  D e t e c t iv e - l i e u t e n a n t  
W a l s h ’ s s m o k in g  a u to m a t ic .

C H A P T E R  V  
The Sur-Realist

^ ^ T U A R T  e n j o y e d  e x p la i n i n g  to  
h is  u n c le  th e  a n g le  th a t  p u z z le d  

th e  n e w s p a p e rs .  H e  sat in  C o m m i s ­
s io n e r  B a y n e ’ s l ib ra ry ,  s i p p i n g  a 
M o n tr e a l  c o c k t a i l ,  f e e l i n g  v e r y  w a rm  
and  c o m fo r t a b le .

“ N e v e r  let a n y t h in g  th a t  an  a r t is t  
d o e s  s u rp r ise  y o u ,  U n c l e , ”  he said. 
“ B a i le y ,  a l t h o u g h  he n e v e r  p a in te d  a 
p ic tu r e ,  w a s  a r t i s t i c  t o  h is  f in g e r t ip s .  
H e  d i d n ’t put  on  h is  s u r -re a l is t  e x ­
h ib i t i o n s  f o r  s e n sa t io n a l  r ea son s  at 
a ll .  M a y b e  the p re ss  and  th e  p u r i t y  
le a g u e s  t h o u g h t  so, b u t  i f  he w a s n ’t 
s in c e re  I ’m  a m a rr ie d  m an  w i t h  f i f teen  
k ids .

“ B a i le y  k n e w  h a l f  th e  Bur-realists  
in A m e r i c a  and E u r o p e ,  w a s  fa m i l ia r  
w i th  all th e ir  w o r k s .  H e  w a s  a c o n ­
n o is s e u r ,  a c o l l e c t o r  on  a vast sca le .  
H e  had m o r e  m o n e y  than  he k n e w  
w h a t  to  d o  w i th ,  t w o  o r  th re e  m i l l i o n  
b err ies .
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“ M o n e y ,  a n d  t o o  m u c h  im a g in a t io n ,  
p lu s  an a r t is t ic  t e m p e ra m e n t ,  a n d  an 
e n c y c l o p a e d i c  k n o w le d g e  o f  m o r b id  
a n d  d e c a d e n t  art. T h a t ’ s a  n ea t  l i t t le  
d o u b le  e q u a t io n  th at  a lw a y s  a d d s  u p  
t o  s o m e t h in g  in t e r e s t in g .  I n  B a i l e y ’ s 
case  it  a d d e d  u p  t o  s o m e t h in g  f r i g h t ­
fu l .

“ T h e  sur-rea listB  are  e x o t i c ,  m y s ­
t i ca l ,  e c l e c t i c ,  and  as m o r b id  aa a R u s ­
s ian  n o v e l .  T h e  b e s t  s u r -re a l is t  p a in t ­
in g s  as  a ru le  t o t te r  o n  th e  b r in k  o f  
in s a n ity .  M y s t i c a l  and  f e r o c i o u s  d i ­
v in i t i e s  f r o m  all th e  r e l i g io n s  o f  th e  
past ,  B a b y lo n ia n ,  E g y p t i a n ,  A z t e c ,  
f ig u re  p r o m i n e n t ly  on  th e ir  canvases . 
A l s o  in c r e d ib le  cu b e s  and  sp ira ls ,  
m a th e m a t ic a l  in sa n it ie s ,  m o d e m  s c i ­
en t i f ic  c o n c e p t s ,  o b je c t s  f r o m  m e d i ­
eval m y t h  and  fa b le ,  h y d r a -h e a d e d  
g o d s ,  gr if f ins , c o w le d  m o n k s .  A n d  
s ce n e s  o f  b ru ta l  v i o le n c e ,  sa d ism  and  
c r u e l t y .

“ B a i l e y  w a s  a p p r o a c h in g  th e  d a n ­
g e r o u s  y e a rs  o f  la te  m id d le  a ge .  H e  
s im p ly  c r a c k e d  up . B u t  b e in g  J o h n  
B a i l e y  and  n o t  ju s t  so m e  o r d in a r y  
g o o f ,  he c r a c k e d  u p  sur-realistically.

“ W e n t  m a d  in  c o m p l e x  and  te r r ib le  
fa s h io n .  H e  s u s p e c te d  all o f  h is 
f r i e n d s  o f  h a r b o r in g  m a l i c i o u s  d e ­
s ig n s  a g a in st  h im , t h o u g h t  th e m  s o r ­
ce r e r s  and  f iends, o r  p s y c h o p a t h i c  d e ­
gen e ra te s .

“ W e  k n o w  n o w  that he t o r tu r e d  
and  k i l le d  e ig h t  m en  and th re e  w o m e n  
in h is  u n d e r g r o u n d  r o o m  b e f o r e  that 
m i c r o c e p h a l i c  id io t  s tab bed  R o b e r t  
C ra u g h .

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  cu t  in  c r is p ly .  
“ C u t  th e  c a t a lo g u in g ,  W i l l i e .  I t ’ s t o o  
g r u e s o m e .  W h a t  I  ca n ’t u n d e r s ta n d  
is th is .  A  m i c r o c e p h a l i c  id io t  is s u p ­
p o s e d  t o  h ave  v i r t u a l ly  n o  b ra in s  at 
all, and  y e t — ”

S tu a rt  n o d d e d .  " B u t  y o u  can  c o n ­
d i t i o n  a n im a ls  t o  p e r f o r m  rem a rk a b le  
fe a t s  w h e n  ce r ta in  in s t in c t iv e  s t im u li  
are  w i t h h e ld .  B a i l e y  c o n d i t i o n e d  that 
i d i o t  so  th a t  he b e ca m e  a ca n n ib a l .  
B l o o d  e x c i t e d ,  m a d d e n e d  h im . H e  
c o u l d  f o l l o w  s im p le  in s t r u c t io n s ,  and  
w a s  in f in i t e ly  m o r e  c o m p e t e n t  in  a c ­
t i o n  th a n  a t r a in e d  d o g  o r  m o n k e y . ”

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  s h u d d e r e d .  “ A n d  
o f  c o u r s e  B a i l e y  Im a g in e d  th e  t e r ­
r ib le  t o r t u r e s  h e  sa id  C r a u g h  in f l ic t e d

o n  h is  s is ter .  Y o u ’ re  su re  o f  t h a t ? ”  
“ O f  c o u r i e , ”  sa id  S tu a rt .  “ T  h  e  

g i r l  d ie d  o f  c a n c e r  a f e w  m o n t h s  a g o .  
B a i l e y  in  h is  m a d n e s s  s a w  t h e  f a c e  
o f  h is  Bister in  all o f  C r a u g h ’s  p i c ­
tu res .  C r a u g h ’s p i c t u r e s  w e r e  p r e t t y  
h o r r ib le ,  b u t  w o u l d  y o u  ca l l  S h a k e ­
spea re  a sad ist  b e ca u s e  he w r o t e  T i t u s  
A n d r o n i c u s  a n d  M a c b e t h ?  D o n ’t  b e  
a p h i l is t in e ,  U n c le . ”

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  s ig h e d .  “  I  c a n ’ t  
g e t  th e  p ic tu r e  o u t  o f  m y  m i n d , ”  h e  
said . “ B a i le y  i n v i t in g  th a t  b o y  a n d  
g i r l  t o  d in n e r ,  r e g a l in g  t h e m  w i t h  
w in e  and  m u s ic ,  th e n — t o r t u r i n g  a n d  
t e r r o r iz in g  th e m  in  th e  b la c k  n ig h t .  
H o r r i b l e ! ”

? ? ^ 7 E S , ”  sa id  S tu a rt .  “ S t r a n g e  
M  and h o r r ib le ,  l ik e  a s u r -re a l is t

p a in t in g .  A n d  d o n ’t g e t  th e  id ea  th at  
it  w a s n ’ t p la n n e d  p a in s ta k in g ly ,  th a t  
B a i le y  n e g le c t e d  a n y  o f  th e  t r im ­
m in g s .  H e  c o u ld  h av e  t o r t u r e d  a n d  
k i l le d  R o b e r t  in  th e  u n d e r g r o u n d  
r o o m  a lo n g  w i th  h is  c o u s in ,  b u t  th a t  
a r ra n g e m e n t  w o u l d  have  la c k e d  fi­
nesse . B a i le y  w a n te d  C ra u g h  t o  be  
f o u n d  in  a s o r d id  d o o r w a y  in  th e  
V ie u x  Carrt, w i t h  h is  p a in t in g  b e s id e  
h im . T h e r e  w a s  n o  ra t ion a l  r e a s o n  
f o r  that, b u t  B a i l e y  w a s n ’t ra t io n a l .  
H e  w as  s u r - r e a l is t ic a l ly  m ad  and  d e ­
v i l i s h ly  a r t is t ic .  N o t h i n g  b u t  a 
c r im e  that w o u l d  be  b la z o n e d  in  h e a d ­
l in e s  c o u ld  s a t i s fy  h is  m a d  th i r s t  f o r  
v e n g e a n c e .  B e y o n d  d o u b t  m y  a rr iva l  
at B a i l e y ’ s h o m e  in t e r r u p te d  h is  g r u e ­
s o m e  ‘ sa c r i f ice . ’ H e  p r o b a b ly  in ­
s t ru c te d  th e  id i o t  t o  rem a in  in  th e  
ce l la r  w h e n  he a s c e n d e d  t o  th e  l i v i n g  
r o o m  t o  a d m it  m e, b u t  f o r  o n c e  t h e  
c re a tu re  d is o b e y e d .  A p p a r e n t l y  th e  
l i t t l §  a b n o r m a l i t y  t o o k  a g r im  and  
te r r ib le  p r id e  in h is  h a n d iw o r k .  L u r k ­
in g  f u r t i v e l y  b e h in d  th e  cu r ta in s  l ik e  
so m e  c o y  m a id e n  o r  b a s h fu l  s c h o o l ­
b o y  h e  d is p la y e d  the  g o r y  r e l i c  h e  h ad  
t o r n  From T h o m a s  C r a u g h ’s b rea st ,  
th r u s t  it  t h r o u g h  th e  cu r ta in s  s o  th a t  
B a i l e y  c o u l d  see i t .”  S tu a r t  s m i le d  
w r y l y .  “ I ’m  p le n t y  g la d  y o u  h a d  
W a l s h  tra i l  m e .  W a l s h  i s  a  h u m a n  
f e r r e t .  W h e n  n o  o n e  a n s w e r e d  th e  
d o o r ,  he  d id  s o m e  b r e a k in g  a n d  e n t e r ­
in g ,  a n d  e v e n t u a l ly  f o u n d  th a t  u n d e r ­
g r o u n d  ch a m b e r .”



46 THRILLING MYSTERY

S tu a r t ’s fa c e  set in g r im  l in es .  
“ D ia b o l i c a l  c l e v e r n e s s  and  g r e a t  
w ea lth  e n d o w e d  B a i le y  w i t h  a sort  
o f  h e ll ish  o m n ip o t e n c e ,  U n c le .  I t 's  
a m az ing  w h a t  he a c h ie v e d  w i t h o u t  
a n y o n e  s u s p e c t in g  he w as  insane. H e  
even  p e rs u a d e d  the d i r e c t o r s  o f  the  
Casa C a lv o  h o m e  f o r  th e  f e e b l e ­
m in d e d  to  a l l o w  h im  to  a d o p t  that 
id io t ,  b u i lt  the s to n e  ch a m b e r  b en ea th  
his m a n s ion  at e n o r m o u s  co s t ,  and  a r ­
ra n ged  w e ird  l i g h t i n g  e f fe c ts ,  p h o s ­
p h o r e s ce n t  d is p la y s ,  etc .,  as a b a c k ­
g r o u n d  f o r  that d a m n a b ly  h id e o u s  
m asquerade .

H e  c o m b in e d  all the  h e l l ish  and i n ­
c o n g r u o u s  r itua ls  o f  a d o z e n  d ead  r e ­
l ig io n s  in his sa d is t i c  o rg ie s ,  i n c l u d ­
in g  the  h ear t -sa cr if ice  o f  th e  a w fu l  
A z t e c  w a r -g o d ,  H u i t z i l o p o c h t l i .  H e

im a g in e d  h im s e l f ,  I  h ave  lea rn ed , to  
be a r e in c a r n a t io n  o f  t w o  E g y p t i a n  
d iv in it ie s ,  C h o n s ,  w h o  w e a rs  a s k u l l ­
ca p  s u r m o u n te d  b y  a h a l f -m o o n ,  a n d  
M in ,  w h o  ca r r ie s  a m a n y - t h o n g e d  
s c o u r g e .  A n d  he r i g g e d  th e  id io t  u p  
as a k in d  o f  g a r g o y le  f igu re  f r o m  
m e d ie v a l  m y t h . ”

T h e  c o m m is s io n e r  n o d d e d .  “ I 
u n d e rs ta n d ,  m y  b o y .  T o  o u t w a r d  a p ­
p e a ra n ce s  he p r o b a b ly  se e m e d  p e r ­
f e c t l y  sane. O n l y  a p o r t i o n  o f  h is  
m e n t a l i t y  w a s  w a r p e d .  A m a z i n g  h o w  
d e c e p t iv e  a p p e a r a n c e s  can  be. Y o u  
l o o k  p e r f e c t l y  sane t o o .  B u t  y o u  and  
I k n o w  that y o u ’ re so  c o m p l e t e l y  n u ts  
a bou t  red  hair  and  b lu e  e y e s  th a t  y o u  
are g o i n g  to  w e a r  h e a v y  ch a in s  f o r  
the  rest o f  y o u r  n atura l  l i f e .  I f  
y o u 'r e  sane, son , I ’m  a g i g o l o . ”

In Next Month’s Issue: D E A D  H A N D S  O N  THE  
M O O N , a Mystery Novelette of Madness by JO H N  H. 
KN O X— and M any Other Gripping Novelettes and Stories

Can this Old Kentucky goodness 
be matched under $112 a pint ?
Here is true straight bourbon 
whiskey from Old Kentucky. Its 
quality pedigree reaches back sixty 
years and more. Its price is 
plenty low enough for anyone to 
afford.

Straight as whiskey can I>e, 15- 
month-old (..rah Orchard sparkles 
with its own natural brilliance 
and ruddy color. You'll see the 
bead of its warm tasty 93 proof 
clinging to the glass.

Try Crab Orchard. Then you’ll 
know from your own taste whether 
it can he matched this side of 
$l.o0 per pint. Eight times as 
muny buyers as compared with 
last year.

Get Crab Orchard at bars as well 
M  store*. Accept no substitutes.



The Evidence Seemed Plain: Dr. Robine’s Experiments 
Had Wrought a Horrible Change, Transforming 

Men Into Prehistoric Monsters!

The apelike man sent Ned crashing back against the wall

Beasts That Once 
We re M en

By EDMOND HAMILTON
Author of “ Murder at Weed Key,”  “ The Accursed Galaxy,”  etc.

is t h i s ? ”  c r ie d  N e d  b l o o d  w h e n  h e  first a n s w e r e d  th e  ca l l .  
F e l t o n  in to  th e  te le -  A  th ick ,  h oarse ,  b r u t i s h  v o i c e  th a t  w a s  

w  W  p h o n e .  “ I w a n t  t o  k n o w  a lm o s t  a h o w l ! I t  w a s  u t t e r in g  m u m -  
w h o ’ s s p e a k i n g ! ”  b l in g  s o u n d s  th a t  b e c a m e  a b a r k in g

I n  r e p l y  th e r e  ca m e  a g a in  o v e r  th e  c h a t t e r in g  w h e n  it  t r ie d  t o  s p e a k  
w i r e  th e  v o i c e  that h ad  c h i l l e d  h is  fa s te r .

47
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I t  was, f o r  all the  w o r ld ,  as th o u g h  
so m e  anim al w a s  t r y in g  t o  ta lk  o v e r  
the  te le p h o n e .  N e d  F e l t o n  l is te n e d  
w ith  n erv es  p r i c k l i n g  s t r a n g e ly  to  
that in c o h e re n t ,  b ea s t l ik e  v o i c e .

T h e n  he b e g a n  to  r e c o g n i z e  the  
w o r d s  it w as  s p e a k in g .  H e  c o u ld  
b a re ly  i d e n t i f y  th em  as w o r d s .

“ F e l t o n ! ”  It  w a s  h is  nam e that u n ­
h o ly ,  a n im a l- l ik e  v o i c e  w as  m u m b l in g .  
“ T h i s  is F r a n c is  L e s t e r — ”

“ F r a n c is  L e s t e r ? ”  c r ie d  N e d  in t o  
the  ins tru m en t .  “ M y  G o d ,  m an, w h a t 's  
h a p p e n e d  to  y o u ?  W h a t ’s w r o n g  w i th  
y o u r  v o i c e ? ”

“ I 'm  c h a n g e d — c h a n g e d ! ”  c r o a k e d  
th e  v o ic e .  “ G o n e  b a ck  to  the  b e a s t !  
A n d  g o i n g  fa r th e r  b a c k  ea ch  h o u r ! ”  
T h e n  the b ru t ish  v o i c e  m u m b le d  
h o a r s e ly ,  “ T a k e  care  o f  R u th  a n d  say  
g o o d - b y  f o r  m e. I ’m  g o i n g  to  e n d  th is  
h o r r o r  b e fo r e  I g o  b a ck  fa r th e r . ”

“ F r a n c i s ! ”  y e l l e d  N e d  F e l t o n  f r a n ­
t i c a l l y  in to  the  t e le p h o n e .  “ F o r  G o d ’ s 
sake  d o n ’ t d o  a n y th in g  ra sh !  W a i t  
u n t i l  y o u r  s is te r  and  I  can  g e t  to  y o u  
a n d — ”

H e  h ea rd  th e  c l i c k  o f  th e  r e c e iv e r  
p la c e d  at th e  o th e r  en d  o f  the w ire .

N e d  h u n g  u p  f r o z e n l y  and  s to o d  
p a r a ly z e d  f o r  the m o m e n t .  E v e r y  
n e rv e  in h is  b o d y  w as  s t i l l  v ib r a t in g  
w i th  e ld r i t c h  h o r r o r  f r o m  th e  s h o c k  
o f  h e a r in g  that a w fu l ,  b e a s t l ik e  v o i c e  
in  w h i c h  F r a n c is  L e s t e r  had s p o k e n  
t o  h im .

F R A N C I S ,  the  b r o th e r  o f  th e  g ir l  
he l o v e d !  A n d  s o m e t h in g  had  

h a p p e n e d  to  h im , s o m e t h in g  te r r ib le ,  
u n e a r th ly .  S o m e t h i n g  that had 
c h a n g e d  h is  v o i c e  in to  that a n im a l ­
l ik e  m u m b le  and that h ad  m a d e  h im  
d e te rm in e  to  k il l  h im s e l f .

N e d  F e l t o n  b r o k e  o u t  o f  h is  p a r a ly ­
sis and  s p ra n g  to  th e  d o o r  o f  h is  
apa rtm en t .  H e  had  to  te l l  R u t h — at 
o n ce .  I f  F r a n c is  had  n o t  y e t  c o m ­
m it te d  s u ic id e  th e y  m ig h t  have t im e 
to  save h im , b u t  th e y  w o u l d  have  to 
h u rr y .  F e l t o n ’ s s t r o n g ,  ta n n ed  y o u n g  
f a c e  and g r e y  e y e s  w e r e  s tra in ed  w ith  
the  u r g e n c y  o f  it as he h asten ed  d o w n  
t o  the  s treet .

I t  w a s  t w o  m i le s  f r o m  h is  a p a rt ­
m e n t  to  th e  b ig  h o u se  w h e r e  R u th  
L e s t e r  l iv e d  w ith  h er  aunt. T h e  ea r ly

e v e n in g  th ea ter  traffic  w a s  c lu t t e r in g  
the  c i t y ’s s tree ts ,  bu t  N e d  d r o v e  h is  
r o a d s te r  t h r o u g h  it w i t h  u tte r  d i s r e ­
ga rd  o f  r isk , and  in a f e w  m in u t e s  w a s  
s t o p p i n g  in f r o n t  o f  the  sed a te  s u b u r ­
ban m a n s io n .

W h e n  he ran up  o n t o  th e  p o r c h  o f  
R u t h ’ s h o u se  h e  f o u n d  h er  ju s t  c o m ­
in g  to  th e  d o o r ,  s t o p p i n g  in  s u rp r ise  
as she  saw  him .

R u t h  L e s t e r  w a s  a lm o s t  c h i ld l ik e  
in h er  s m a l ln e s s  o f  f ig u r e ;  it  w a s  n o  
c h i l d ’ s f o r m ,  but  the  s w e e t  c u r v e s  o f  
r ip e n in g  w o m a n h o o d  that  h er  s t ra ig h t  
w h i t e  s i lk  s p o r t  su it  o u t l in e d .

H e r  s o f t ,  ov a l  l i t t le  fa c e ,  b en ea th  
h er  s m o o t h ly  b ru s h e d  b la c k  hair  w as  
a s to n ish e d .  H e r  se r io u s ,  d a rk  e y e s  
w e r e  a l i t t le  w o r r i e d  as she m e t  h im .

“ W h y ,  N e d ,  y o u ’ re h o u r s  e a r ly  t o ­
n i g h t !  W h a t  b r o u g h t  y o u  so  s o o n ? ”

F e l t o n  c lu t c h e d  her arm . “ R u th ,  
w h e r e ’ s y o u r  b r o t h e r ?  I s  he s t i l l  at 
that  s c i e n t i s t ’ s h o u se  b a ck  in th e  
h i l l s ? ”

R u t h  L e s te r  n o d d e d ,  s ta r in g  sur-  
p r i s e d ly  u p  at h im . “ Y e s ,  he is—  
F r a n c is  has been  o u t  th e r e  w o r k i n g  
w i th  D o c t o r  R o b i n e  f o r  m o s t  o f  th e  
last f e w  m o n th s .  I ’ ve  n o t  seen  h im  f o r  
th ree  w e e k s . ”

N e d  p u l le d  h er  a b r u p t ly  t o w a rd  the  
d o o r .  “ W e ’ve g o t  to  g o  o u t  th ere ,  
R u th ,  at o n ce .  S o m e t h i n g ’ 3 h a p ­
p e n e d . ”

H e r  fa c e  w e n t  w h i t e .  “ T o  F r a n c i s ?  
N e d ,  w h a t  is i t ? ”

“ I d o n ’ t k n o w  y e t — I o n ly  k n o w  
that s o m e t h in g  is t e r r ib ly  w r o n g , ”  ha 
t o ld  h er  ta u t ly .

P a le  w i t h  a larm , R u t h  L e s t e r  h u r ­
r ie d  w i t h  h im  o u t  to  th e  r o a d s te r .  In  
a f e w  m in u t e s  he w a s  d r i v in g  at h ig h  
s p e e d  t h r o u g h  th e  q u ie t  su bu rb ,  h e a d ­
in g  t o w a r d  th e  c o u n t r y  o f  w i ld ,  
w o o d e d  h i l ls  that  lay  s o u th  o f  th e  
c i ty .

A s  he d ro v e ,  N e d  t o ld  th e  g ir l  
r a p id ly  o f  the w e i r d  t e l e p h o n e  ca l l  
f r o m  her b ro th e r .  H e r  h an d  w e n t  to  
h er  s o f t  th roa t  in f e a r  as she  heard .

“ W h a t  c o u l d  h ave  c h a n g e d  h is  
v o i c e  l ik e  th a t ? ”  N e d  F e l t o n  a sk e d .  
“ A n d  w h a t  d id  he m e a n  b y  th e  th in g s  
he m u m b le d ?  ‘G o n e  b a c k  t o  th e  beast!*  
W h a t  has F r a n c is  b e e n  d o i n g  ou t  at 
th is  p la c e  a n y w a y ? ”
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R u t h  sa id , “ H e ’s b e e n  w o r k i n g  w i t h  
D o c t o r  R o b i n e  o n  so m e  s c i e n t i f i c  e x ­
p e r im e n ts .  F r a n c is  s p e c ia l i z e d  in  b i o l ­
o g y  at th e  u n iv e r s i t y ,  y o u  k n o w ,  a n d  
h e  m e t  th e  d o c t o r  s o o n  a f t e r  g r a d u a t ­
in g .  H e  t o l d  m e  th a t  D o c t o r  R o b i n e  
w a s  o n e  o f  th e  m o s t  b r i l l ia n t  b i o l o ­
g i s t s  a live .

“ S e v e r a l  m o n t h s  a g o  F r a n c is  sa id  
that  D o c t o r  R o b i n e  h ad  s ta r te d  an e x ­
p e r im e n t  w h i c h  w o u l d  c h a n g e  th e  
w h o l e  w o r l d  i f  i t  s u c c e e d e d .  H e  sa id  
that  h e  w a s  g o i n g  t o  f in a n ce  th e  d o c ­
t o r  a n d  w a s  g o i n g  to  h e lp  h im  a n d  h is  
ass is tant, a s c i e n t i s t  n a m e d  M a t t i s o n ,  
w o r k  o u t  th e  e x p e r i m e n t . ”

“ W h a t  w a s  th e  n a tu re  o f  th e  e x ­
p e r i m e n t ? ”  N e d  a sk e d  h e r  s h a r p ly .

R u t h ’s c le a r  b r o w  w r i n k l e d  t r o u -  
b le d ly .  “ I  d o n ’t r e m e m b e r  m u c h  o f  
w h a t  F r a n c is  t o ld  m e  a b o u t  it— I 
k n o w  s o  l i t t l e  a b o u t  s c i e n c e .  I t ’ 6 a b i g  
th in g ,  f o r  h e ’ s s p e n t  m o s t  o f  h is  i n ­
h e r i t a n c e  f in a n c in g  it.

“ O h ,  y e s ,  I  d o  r e m e m b e r  n o w ! ”  she  
e x c la im e d .  “ I t  w a s  s o m e t h in g  a b o u t  
a ta v ism , w h a t e v e r  th a t  is. A  meanB o f  
p r o d u c i n g  a r t i f ic ia l  a tav ism , F r a n c is  
sa id , w a s  p art  o f  i t .”

“ A t a v i s m ? ”

AS N e d  F e l t o n  r e p e a t e d  th e  w o r d ,  
L h e  f e l t  a c h i l l  as t h o u g h  an a l ie n  

w i n d  o f  h o r r o r  f r o m  th e  u n k n o w n  w a s  
b l o w i n g  o n  h im .

R u t h  l o o k e d  at h im  a n x i o u s l y  in  
th e  h o o d e d  g l o w  o f  th e  d a s h f ig h t .  

“ W h a t  d o e s  it  m ea n , N e d ? ”
H e  k e p t  h is  v o i c e  s t e a d y  as he  an ­

s w e r e d  : “ I t  m e a n s  a r e v e rs a l  o f  th e  
c o u r s e  o f  e v o lu t io n ,  a r e tu r n  to  th e  
l o w ,  b r u t is h  f o r m s  o u t  o f  w h i c h  l i f e  
d e v e lo p e d  in past a ges .  I f  D o c t o r  
R o b i n e  has r e a l l y  f o u n d  a w a y  t o  p r o ­
d u c e  a rt i f ic ia l  a ta v is m  in l i v i n g  t h in g s  
that  m e a n s  that  he can  tu rn  b a c k  th e  
c l o c k  o f  e v o l u t i o n  at w i l l .  T h a t  he 
can  c h a n g e  h u m an  b e in g s  b a c k  in t o  
th e  a n im a l i s t i c  f o r m s  o u t  o f  w h i c h  th e  
h u m a n  ra ce  e v o l v e d !”

R u t h  L e s t e r ’ s d a r k  e y e s  w e r e  w id e ,  
h er  little h an d  g r a s p in g  h is  Bleeve 
tightly as she  sa id ,  in  a h o r r o r - la d e n  
whisper, “ N e d ,  y o u  t o l d  m e  that  
F r a n c i s ’ v o i c e  s o u n d e d  like that o f  an  
an im a l,  that h e  sa id  s o m e t h in g  a b o u t  
g o i n g  b a c k  t o  t h e  b ea s t— ”

“ No!” e x c la im e d  F e l t o n  l o u d ly .  “A  
t h i n g  l ik e  that isn ’ t p o ss ib le .  D o n ’ t  
im a g in e  it f o r  a m o m e n t ,  R u th .”

B u t  th e  c r a w l in g  h o r r o r  at h is  s p in e  
p e r s is t e d  as h e  d r o v e  te n s e ly  onward.

T h e y  had  l o n g  b e fo r e  th is  l e f t  th e  
last f r i n g e s  o f  the  c i t y  and  had, f o r  
th e  last h a l f  h ou r ,  b een  d r iv in g  
d e e p e r  in t o  th e  t h i c k ly  w o o d e d ,  
s p a r s e ly  in h a b ite d  h il ls .

T h e  b la c k  o u t l in e s  o f  th e  l o w  h i l ls  
h u m p e d  a g a in st  th e  b r o o d in g ,  c l o u d e d  
n ig h t  s k y .  O n l y  at rare  in te rv a ls  d id  
t h e y  p ass  a l i g h t e d  h ou se .  T h e i r  
h e a d l ig h t s  s h o w e d  h a r d ly  m o r e  than  a 
p a t c h  o f  th e  w h i t e  g ra v e l  roa d  ahead  
o f  th em .

T h e y  ca m e  t o  a n a r r o w  d ir t  roa d  
b r a n c h in g  f r o m  th e  g rav e l  h ig h w a y ,  
and  R u t h  m o t i o n e d  h im  to  turn .

“ D o c t o r  R o b i n e ’ s p la ce  is a bou t  f o u r  
m i le s  d o w n  th is  d ir t  r o a d ,”  she said. 
“ I  w a s  o u t  h e r e  o n c e ,  w e e k s  a go ,  w i t h  
F r a n c i s . ”

T h e  r o a d  p a r a l le le d  th e  c o u r s e  o f  a 
sm all  s trea m  that ran  d o w n  a v a l le y  
b e t w e e n  th e  dark ,  l o n g  h il ls .  T h e y  
p a s s e d  o n e  fa r m -h o u s e  s o o n  a fte r  
l e a v i n g  th e  h ig h w a y ,  and a fte r  that 
th e r e  w e r e  n o  m o r e  h o u s e s — n o t h in g  
b u t  b la c k ,  s i le n t  w o o d s .

G a u n t  e lm s  lea n ed  d o w n  w i t h  d r o o p ­
i n g  b r a n c h e s  and  c la w e d  th e  t o p  o f  
th e  r o a d s t e r  as it lu r c h e d  past. T h e  
g l o w i n g  e y e s  o f  sm all  w i ld  crea tu res  
w a t c h e d  t h e m  f r o m  th e  dark  fo re s t .  
I t  b e g a n  t o  rain, a s o f t  d r iz z le  f a l l i n g  
f r o m  th e  b r o o d i n g  s k y  and p a t te r in g  
on  th e  ca n v a s  t o p  o v e r  them .

D e s p i t e  th e  w in d s h ie ld  c lea ner ,  
N e d  F e l t o n  had  a hard  t im e s e e in g  
t h r o u g h  th e  m is t e d  g lass. A s  the  car 
r o c k e d  a r o u n d  th e  n a r r o w  tu rn s , that  
c r a w l i n g  d r e a d  p e rs is t e d  in his  m in d .  
O v e r  and  o v e r  in h is  b ra in  h a m m e re d  
t h o s e  m u m b le d  w o r d s :  “ G o n e  b a ck  to  
th e  b e a s t ! G o n e  b a c k  . . .”

R u t h  w a s  s u d d e n ly  p o in t i n g  ahead . 
T h e y  h ad  ra tt le d  o v e r  a s h a k y  w o o d e n  
b r i d g e  and  r o u n d e d  a square  turn . A  
h u n d r e d  y a r d s  f r o m  th em  g l o w e d  th e  
y e l l o w - l i g h t e d  w i n d o w s  o f  the  h o u se .

I t  w a s  a neat , m o d e r n  b u n g a lo w ,  
b u i l t  a l i t t l e  u p  th e  s te e p  s lo p e  o f  the 
v a l l e y  w a ll .  T h e r e  w e r e  b e h in d  it 
s o m e  s m a l le r  b u i ld i n g s  and  w ir e -  
f e n c e d  y a r d s ,  a p p a r e n t ly  d e s ig n e d
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f o r  th e  k e e p in g  o f  anim als. A  short 
lane led  u p  f r o m  the d ir t  roa d  to the 
b u n g a lo w .

E D  s to p p e d  his car ou ts id e  the 
h o u se  and  leap ed  out. A s  R u th  

started  to  f o l l o w ,  he he ld  her back , 
h is  h an d s  on  her sh ou ld ers .

“ B e t te r  w a it  here, R u th ,"  he said 
u r g e n t ly .  “ U n t i l  I can l o o k  a ro u n d ."

H e r  fa c e  w as v e r y  w h ite ,  but her 
d ark  eyes  w e re  s te a d y  as she s h o o k  
her head .

“ I ’m  g o i n g  w i th  y o u ,  N ed . I — I 
ca n ’ t s tand  it, w h a te v e r  has h a p ­
p e n e d .”

T h e y  c l im b e d  o n to  the  p o r c h  o f  the  
b u n g a lo w .  T h e  f r o n t  d o o r  was w id e  
op en , but th ere  w as n o  s o u n d  f r o m  
ins ide .

N ed  s te p p e d  ahead  o f  the g ir l ,  in to  
the l ig h t e d  l iv in g  r o o m . T h e n  he 
s to p p e d ,  u t te r in g  a c h o k e d  e x c la m a ­
t ion .

U p o n  the f loor  o f  the l iv in g  roo m , 
in  the  c o r n e r  b y  the t e le p h o n e  desk , 
lay  an in c re d ib le  th in g .

I t  w as  an ape, th e  s ize  o f  a m an, and 
It was dressed in a man’s cldthes. T h e  
h a iry  b o d y  w o r e  a g rey  j a c k e t  and 
trou sers ,  sh ir t  and  n e ck t ie — s o c k s  and 
sh oes  u p o n  its p re h e n s i le  fee t .  A l l  o f  
the  g a rm e n ts  seem ed  to o  sm all f o r  the 
creature .

I ts  rou n d , h a ir y  h ead  p r o je c t e d  
f r o m  th e  sh ir t  co l la r ,  l o o k i n g  w e i r d ly  
h o rr ib le .  ItB e y e s  w e r e  o p en , Btaring 
b la n k ly ,  and  its  b ig  w h i te  fa n g s  h a l f  
s h o w e d  b e tw e e n  par ted  l ips. T h e r e  
w as a b u l le t  h o le  in its  tem p le ,  and its 
b la ck , l o n g  a p e - f in g e rs  c lu t c h e d  a re ­
v o lv e r .

N e d  F e l t o n  had i n s t i n c t i v e l y  
c la s p e d  R u th  c lo s e  to  h im  and  c o u l d  
fe e l  h er  sm all,  s o f t  b o d y  s h u d d e r in g  
v i o l e n t l y  a ga in st  him .

H e  m a n a g e d  to  speak . “ I t ’ s— i t ’ s 
p r o b a b ly  ju s t  s om e  ape  w h ic h  D o c t o r  
R o b in e  had h ere  f o r  e x p e r im e n ta l  
p u rp o se s ,  and w h ic h  has k i l led  i t s e l f  
p la y in g  w ith  that r e v o lv e r . ”

“ N e d ,  th o s e  are F r a n c is ’ c l o t h e s ! ”  
c r ie d  the  q u iv e r in g  g ir l .  “ T h a t  c r e a ­
tu re  m u st  b e — ”

F e l t o n  f o u g h t  a ga in st  the b la ck  
h o r r o r  that w as s u r g in g  h ig h e r  in  his 
m in d  e a ch  m o m e n t .

H e  m u tte re d ,  “ T h a t  t h in g  ca n ’ t b e  
F r a n c is — it c a n 't !  N o t h i n g  o n  earth  
co u ld  turn  back  tha c o u r s e  o f  e v o l u ­
t ion  l ik e  that, ch a n g e  a m an  b a c k  in to  
an ape.”

A n  idea  flashed  a cro s s  h is  b ra in .  
“ I ’ ll  {Drove to  y o u  it i sn ’t F r a n c i s ! ”  he 
e x c la im e d .  “ F r a n c is  had  h is  l e f t  l i t t le  
f inger ta ken  o f f  b y  that c o l l e g e  la b o ­
ra to r y  a c c id e n t ,  d id n ’ t h e ?  W e l l ,  
th en  1"

Sh e  s t o o p e d  q u i c k l y  o v e r  th e  w e ird ,  
h a iry  b o d y  o f  the  d ead  ape and  l i f t e d  
its l e f t  arm.

H e  and  R u th  s tared  at the  hand . 
T h e  f ifth  f in ger  o f  that  hand was 
m iss in g .

“ I t  is F r a n c i s ! ”  c r ie d  R u t h  in b l in d ,  
m in d -s h a t t e r in g  h o rr o r .  “ H e  k i l led  
h im s e l f  b e ca u se  h e ’d  c h a n g e d  in to—  
t h i s ! ”

“ A t a v is m — a re tu rn  to  the b east ,” 
w h is p e r e d  F e l t o n  h oa rse ly .  “ G o o d  
G o d ,  h o w  could  it have been  d o n e ?  
H o w  c o u l d  it  h a p p e n  that it w as  d o n e  
to  F r a n c is ?  A n d  w h e r e ’ s D o c t o r  
R o b in e  and  his h e lp e r ,  M a t t i s o n ?  
T h e y ’ re c o n c e r n e d  in th is  u n h o ly  
b u s i n e s s !”

H e  h e ld  R u t h ’s s o b b in g ,  h o r r o r -  
shaken  l i t t le  b o d y  c l o s e  to  h im , his  
h an d  s m o o t h in g  h er  dark  hair n u m b ly  
as he l o o k e d  d o w n  at the  h o r r ib le  
t r a v e s ty  o f  m a n k in d  that la y  dead  on  
the f loor.

N e d ’s g a z e  fe l l  u p o n  an o b j e c t  in 
a n o th e r  c o r n e r  o f  th e  r o o m , a b ig  
m eta l b o x l ik e  th in g  w ith  q u a rtz  lens  
in its fa ce ,  c o n n e c t e d  b y  w i r i n g  to  b a t ­
ter ies  and t r a n s fo r m e rs .  B e y o n d  th is  
w e ir d  m e c h a n is m  w as  a d o o r  in the 
w all  w h i c h  h u n g  on  sh a tte re d  h in g e s .

H e  ran to  th is  d o o r .  A  s t r o n g  oak  
bar had s e c u r e d  it at on e  t im e  on  the 
o u ts id e ,  bu t  it had b een  b urs t  o p e n  
f r o m  w ith in .

“ R u th , s o m e o n e  or  s o m e t h in g ’s been  
co n f in e d  in  th is  r o o m ! ”  he e x c la im e d .  
“ A n d  w h a te v e r  w as  in h ere  has 
e s c a p e d .”

“ N e d !”
She w as s ta r in g  in h o r r o r  at the  

o p e n  d o o r  that led  o u t  o n t o  the  p o r c h .

A  M A N  s to o d  c r o u c h e d  in th e  d o o r  
o p e n in g .  B u t  N e d  F e l t o n ’s  b ra in  

sen sed  s o m e t h in g  q u e e r  a b o u t  h im .
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T h e  f a c e  o f  th e  c r e a tu r e ,  s n a r l in g  a 
l i t t l e  at h im , w a s  a  b r u t i s h  c o u n t e n ­
a n c e  b r i s t l in g  w i t h  s h o r t  h a ir ,  i ts  j a w
a ju t t in g ,  p r o g n a t h o u s  on e ,  i ts  t h i c k  
l ip s  b a r in g  sh a rp  t e e t h  a n d  its  e y e s  
b la z in g  g r e e n ly  in  a n im a l  f e r o c i t y .

T h e  c r e a t u r e ’s l o n g ,  s im ia n  armE 
d a n g le d  at its  s id es .  D r e s s e d  in  its  i l l -  
f i t t in g  m a n ’ s c l o t h i n g ,  it  l o o k e d  l ik e  a 
se m i-h u m a n ,  s e m i-a p e  t h i n g  o f  h u ­
m a n i t y ’ s d a w n , c o m e  f r o m  o u t  o f  l o n g  
d e a d  a ges .

R u t h  L e s te r ,  p a r a ly z e d  b y  th e  c r e a ­
t u r e ’ s a p p e a r a n c e ,  w h is p e r e d ,  “ It  
l o o k s  l ik e — l ik e  M a t t i s o n .  B u t  h e ’s 
c h a n g e d — ”

T h e  b la z in g  a n im a l e y e s  s w e p t  
t o w a r d  th e  g ir l ,  a n d  a s c r e e c h  o f  i n ­
h u m a n  la u g h te r  ca m e  f r o m  th e  lo a t h ­
s o m e  th in g .

“ Y e s ,  I ’v e  c h a n g e d !  C h a n g e d ! ”  T h e  
t h in g  s p o k e  w i t h  d i f f i c u l ty  in  a t h i c k ­
en ed ,  h e a v y  v o i c e ,  s l o w l y  as t h o u g h  
its  b ra in  f o u n d  d i f f i c u l ty  in  f o r m i n g  
th e  w o r d s .  “ I  was M a t t i s o n — I r e ­
m e m b e r — ”

A b r u p t l y  it  s t o p p e d .  T h e r e  w a s  a 
n e w  l i g h t  in  th e  f e ra l  e y e s  as th e y  
fa s te n e d  o n  th e  s h r in k in g  f o r m  o f  th e  
te r r i f ied  g ir l ,  t a k in g  in  t h e  s o f t  cu r v e s  
o f  h er  b o d y  w h i c h  th e  w h i t e  s i lk  su it  
r e v e a le d .

" A  w o m a n ! ”  m u t t e r e d  th e  th in g  
that  had  been  M a t t i s o n .  “ L o n g  t im e—  
s in c e  a w o m a n  w a s  h ere— ”

T h e  c r e a t u r e  m o v e d  f o r w a r d  t o w a rd  
th e  g ir l ,  i t s  b r i s t ly  f a c e  t w i t c h i n g  
w i t h  s u d d e n  p a s s io n ,  a p e l ik e  h an d s  
r e a c h in g .

N e d  F e l t o n  s p r a n g  f o r w a r d  b e ­
tw e e n  the  tw o ,  r a is in g  h is  fist t o  
6 tr ike .

W i t h  o n e  s w e e p  o f  its  s im ia n  arm  
th e  a p e l ik e  m an  6ent N e d  c r a s h in g  
b a c k  a g a in st  th e  w a l l ! H e  b e n t  o v e r  
th e  g i r l .

F e l t o n  h e a r d  R u t h  s crea m . H e  w a s  
o n  h is  f e e t  a n d  le a p e d  w i l d l y  u p o n  th e  
c r e a tu r e ,  t e a r in g  th e  h a i r y  f o r m  a w a y  
f r o m  h is  s w e e th e a r t  and  r a in in g  b lo w s  
u p o n  its  m is s h a p e n  head .

H o w l i n g  in  b e s t ia l  ra ge ,  the  t h i n g  
that  h ad  o n c e  been  M a t t i s o n  g r i p p e d  
F e l t o n ’ s th ro a t  w i t h  its  l o n g ,  a p e l ik e  
f in g e rs .  T h e  f in g e rs  t i g h t e n e d  l ik e  
s te e l  b a n d s  in  a c h o k i n g  g r ip .  T h e  
c r e a t u r e  w a s  t a lk in g  as  it  th rp t t le d

F e l t o n ,  m o u t h i n g  t h i c k ,  i n c o h e r e n t  
w o r d s .

T h e  w o r l d  b e g a n  to  g o  b la c k  f o r  
N e d .  H e  t o r e  v a in ly  at th e  s t r a n g l in g  
h an d s .  H e  h eard  R u th  L e s te r  s c re a m  
a g a in  a n d  th e n  th e  ro a r in g  in  h is  ears 
b e ca m e  d e a f e n in g ,  d r o w n i n g  a ll  e lse  
as c o n s c i o u s n e s s  l e f t  him .

W H E N  N e d  ca m e  b a ck  t o  a w a r e ­
n ess  o f  h is  s u r r o u n d in g s  h is  

h ea d  w a s  a c h in g  v i o l e n t l y  a n d  h is  
th ro a t  w a s  a b u r n in g  s o re n e s s .  S o m e ­
o n e  w a s  h e l p i n g  h im  t o  s it  up, w o r k ­
in g  to  r e v iv e  h im .

I t  w a s  a m a n  o f  f i f t y  w i t h  i r o n -g r e y  
hair  and  a s t r o n g ,  s c h o la r ly  fa c e .  H is  
f e a tu r e s  w e r e  h orr i f ied .

“ I ’m  D o c t o r  R o b i n e , ”  he t o ld  N e d .  
“ W h o  are y o u ,  a n d  w h a t  in  G o d ’s 
n am e has b e e n  h a p p e n in g  h e r e ? ”

N e d  s t r u g g le d  up, a n d  cast  a f r e n ­
z ie d  g la n c e  a r o u n d  th e  r o o m .  B o t h  
b is  a t ta ck e r  a n d  h is  s w e e th e a r t  w e r e  
g o n e .  H e  c lu t c h e d  th e  s c i e n t i s t ’ s a rm  
w i l d l y .

“ R u t h ! ”  h e  c r ie d .  “ T h a t  c rea tu re  
has ta k en  h e r— that h a l f -a p e  that w a s  
M a t t i s o n !”

“ M a t t i s o n ? ”  c r ie d  D r .  R o b in e ,  p a l ­
in g .  “ M y  G o d ,  has h e  b e e n  h e r e ?  I ’ve  
b een  h u n t in g  h im  f o r  h o u r s , ”  th e  
s c ie n t is t  c o n t in u e d .  " E a r l y  th is  e v e ­
n in g  he b r o k e  o u t  o f  h is  r o o m  and  I ’ ve  
b e e n  s e a r c h in g  th e  w o o d s  f o r  hitn. H e  
m u st  h av e  d o u b le d  b a c k  t o  th e  h o u se .

“ B u t  F r a n c i s ! ”  D r .  R o b i n e  e x ­
c la im e d .  “ W h e r e  is he— ”  T h e  s c i e n ­
t i s t ’s e y es ,  r o v i n g  a r o u n d  th e  r o o m ,  
f e l l  u p o n  the  d e a d  a p e  in  h u m a n  
c l o t h i n g .  H e  s t i f f e n e d .  T h e n  he  
w a lk e d  o v e r  t o  th e  h a ir y  b o d y  a n d  
s t o o p e d  o v e r  it. T e a r s  g l i s t e n e d  i n  h is  
e y e s .

“ F r a n c is  k i l l e d  h im s e l f , ”  h e  sa id . “ I  
n e v e r  t h o u g h t  o f  th a t  w h e n  I l e f t  h im  
a lo n e  h e re  t o n i g h t — y e t  h e ’ s b e e n  
t h r e a t e n in g  to  d o  it  f o r  th e  last f e w  
d a y s .  M a y b e  i t ’ s b e t te r  so .”

“ T h e n  that— that a pe  is  F r a n c is  
L e s t e r ? ”  c r ie d  N e d  F e l t o n .  “ Y o u  
c h a n g e d  h im  in t o  that, as y o u  c h a n g e d  
M a t t i s o n ? ”

RO B I N E  s h o o k  h is  h ea d . “ I t  w as  
n o t  I  w h o  c h a n g e d  F r a n c is — he 

d id  th a t  t o  h im s e l f .  B u t ,  G o d  f o r g i v e
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m e, the g u i l t  f o r  it all is on  m y  head .”
H e  p o in t e d  u n s t e a d i ly  t o  th e  w e ird ,  

b o x l i k e  a p p ara tu s  w i t h  the  quartz  
lens.

“ T h a t  a p p a ra tu s  d id  it— a p r o je c t o r  
that g e n e ra te s  a ra y  w h i c h  in d u ce s  
a ta v is t ic  ch a n g e  in a n y  l iv in g  th in g  it 
is tu rn ed  u p o n .  T u r n s  b a ck  the cou rse  
o f  e v o lu t io n ,  t h r o w s  b a ck  in to  the past 
f o r m s  o f  th e  ra ce  a n y  hu m an  w h o  s u b ­
m its  to  it. I ’ ve  sp e n t  m o n th s  p e r f e c t ­
in g  that  p r o je c t o r ,  w i th  the  h e lp  o f  
M a t t is o n  and F r a n c is .  I f in ish ed  the 
t h in g  a f e w  w e e k s  a g o  and  w e  tu rn ed  
it  first u p o n  M a tt is o n ,  w i t h  h is  c o n ­
sent, f o r  a tr ia l. W e  th o u g h t  it w o u ld  
have o n ly  a s l ig h t  e f fe c t  u p o n  h im .

“ B u t  a b r ie f  h o u r ’s e x p o s u r e  to  th e  
ray  t o o k  M a tt is o n  b a ck  ten  th o u s a n d  
yea rs  in e v o lu t io n a r y  d e v e lo p m e n t !  
H e  b eca m e  a c rea tu re  s u ch  as all m en  
w e r e  ages  a go ,  h is  b o d y  c h a n g in g  in to  
a d is to r te d ,  h e a v y  p r im it iv e  on e ,  h is  
m in d  w a r p e d  and  re t a in in g  o n ly  f r a g ­
m en ts  o f  h is f o r m e r  k n o w le d g e .  W e  
had to  l o c k  h im  up  f o r  s a f e t y ’ s sake. ’ ’

D r .  R o b i n e ’s h an d s  w e r e  s h a k in g  
v i o l e n t l y  w i t h  the a w fu l  m e m o r y .

“ I  w as  h orr i f ied ,  w a n te d  to  sm ash 
th e  a pparatu s  at o n c e !  B u t  F r a n c is  
w o u l d n 't  hear o f  it— he sa id  he w a n te d  
t o  m a k e  so m e  m o r e  e x p e r im e n ts  w ith  
it. H e  w as  afire t o  learn  all that it 
w o u l d  do . O n e  d a y ,  w h e n  I w a s  aw ay , 
he tu rn ed  the ra y  f o r  t w o  o r  th ree  
h o u rs  u p o n  h im s e l f .  W h e n  I r e tu r n e d  
I  f o u n d  F r a n c is — an a p e !  J u s t  as y o u  
see h im  th ere  n o w !  H e  had been  f lung  
m i l l io n s  o f  y e a rs  b a c k  to  the a p e h o o d  
that p r e c e d e d  h u m a n ity .

“ H e  s t i l l  had  e n o u g h  m in d  l e f t  to  
rea l ize  the  h o r r o r  o f  h is  c o n d i t io n .  
H e  w a n te d  to  k il l  h im s e l f ,  b u t  I t r ie d  
to  ta lk  h im  ou t  o f  it, t e l l in g  h im  I 
w o u ld  s u re ly  be ab le  to  f ind  so m e  w a y  
o f  b r in g in g  h im  and  M a t t i s o n  b a ck  to  
m a n h o o d .  B u t  I w o r k e d  in th e  last 
w eek s ,  un ab le  to  find s u ch  a w a y .  T o ­
n ig h t  w h e n  M a t t is o n  e s ca p e d  and  I 
w e n t  s e a r ch in g  f o r  h im , F r a n c is  m u st  
have se ize d  the  o p p o r t u n i t y  to  e n d  it 
a ll .”

R o b in e  p o in t e d  t r e m b l in g ly  to  the  
h a iry  f o r m  in m a n ’ s c lo th e s .

“ T h a t  w as  F r a n c is  L e s te r .  T h a t  is 
w h a t  m y  a c c u r s e d  m e d d l in g s  w ith  the 
s e c r e t s  o f  natu re  m a d e  o f  h im .”

“ B u t  R u t h ! ”  c r ie d  N e d  a g o n iz e d ly .  
“ T h a t  c re a tu re  M a t t i s o n  m u s t  have  
d r a e e e d  h er  ou t  s o m e w h e r e  in t o  th e  
f o r e s t !”

“ G o d  h e lp  h e r ! ”  b re a th e d  the  
s c ie n t is t .  “ M a t t i s o n ’s m in d  has b e c o m e  
h a l f -a p e ,  a lo n g  w i t h  h is  b o d y .  W e  
m u s t  find th e m — q u i c k l y ! ”

H e  t o o k  a f la sh l ig h t  f r o m  a tab le  
d ra w e r  and th ru s t  it t o w a r d  N e d  
F e l to n .

“ H e r e ’ s a f la sh l ig h t— I ’v e  o n ly  on e  
p is t o l , ”  he said .

T h e y  s tu m b le d  o u t  in t o  th e  d a r k ­
ness, w h e r e  the  fine rain  s t i l l  w as  f a l l ­
in g .  T h e  dark  w o o d s  a ro u n d  the b u n ­
g a lo w  w as  w r a p p e d  in  m o u r n fu l  
s i le n ce .

“ Y o u  search  n o r th  o f  th e  h o u s e  and 
I ’ ll l o o k  t h r o u g h  th e  s o u th  w o o d s ! ” 
c r ie d  N e d .  “ I f  y o u  see  a n y t h in g  o f  
them , fire y o u r  p i s t o l ! ”

F E L T O N  p lu n g e d  in to  the 
th ick e ts ,  f la sh in g  h is  l ig h t  ahead . 

H e  c ra sh ed  th r o u g h  u n d e rb ru sh ,  
b lu n d e r e d  a ro u n d  fa l le n  l o g s  and  the 
b ig  tru n k s  o f  great  oaks , s e e k in g  d e s ­
p e ra te ly  f o r  s o m e  trace  o f  the  tw o .

H is  bra in  w as  w i ld  at th e  t h o u g h t  o f  
R u th ,  the l i t t le  s m i l in g  g i r l  he lo v e d ,  
ou t  s o m e w h e r e  in th ese  b la ck  f o r e s t s  
in the hands  o f  th e  a p e l ik e  t h i n g  that 
had b een  M a tt is o n .  A  c r e a tu r e  l o w e r  
than  m an, a h a iry  t h in g  l ik e  a v is ita n t  
o u t  o f  hum & nity 's  dead  past.

H e  s h o u te d  at in terva ls ,  h is  v o i c e  
h ig h  and  raw  w i th  th e  a g o n y  o f  his 
e m o t io n .  T h e r e  w as  no  a n sw er  but  the  
g e n t le  patter  o f  the ra in  o n  th e  c a n o p y  
o f  leaves  overh ea d .

F e l t o n  s u d d e n ly  s tu m b le d  o n  a h a l f ­
in v is ib le  trail  th r o u g h  the  u n d e r  
b rush . I t  l o o k e d  to  h is  d e sp e ra te  e y e s  
as t h o u g h  s o m e t h in g  or  s o m e o n e  had 
b een  d r a g g e d  a lo n g  that  w a y ,  c r u s h ­
i n g  d o w n  sm all  w e e d s  and briars.

H is  heart c o ld  w i t h  te r ro r ,  he  r a p id ­
ly  f o l l o w e d  the d im  trail  th r o u g h  the  
f o re s t .  It s eem ed  l e a d in g  t o w a r d  the  
s teep  h i l ls id e  at the  w e s t  e d g e  o f  th e  
v a l le y .  In  a f e w  m in u te s  it b r o u g h t  
h im  to  th e  r o c k y ,  v e r t i c a l  f a c e  o f  th e  
h il l .

H e  flashed  h is  l ig h t  o v e r  t h e  r o c k  
w a ll .  A  b la c k  o p e n i n g  y a w n e d  at its 
b o t to m ,  a ca ve  in  the  r o c k  e r o d e d  b y
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a  t i n y  t r i c k le  o f  w a te r  th a t  ra n  o u t  
o f  it.

N e d  F e l t o n  ru s h e d  in t o  th e  m o u t h  
o f  th e  cave , f la sh in g  h is  b e a m  a h ea d . 
I t  w a s  t e r r ib ly  s t i l l  in s id e ,  a n d  e v e r y  
m u s c le  o f  h is  b o d y  w a s  r e a d y  f o r  th e  
l e a p in g  o n s la u g h t  o f  a s n a r l in g  b o d y  
f r o m  the  dark .

“ R u t h !”  he c r ie d ,  a n d  th e  e c h o e s  
ca m e  b a c k  t o  h im  l o u d l y  f r o m  th e  
f a r t h e r  r e a ch e s  o f  th e  ca ve .  “ R u t h ! ”

T w o  m in u t e s  la ter  N e d  ca m e  b o u n d ­
in g  o u t  o f  th e  cave , h is  f a c e  w h i te .

H e  had  n o t  f o u n d  M a t t i s o n  or  th e  
g i r l  in s id e ,  b u t  h e  had  ju s t  h ea rd  th e  
u n m is ta k a b le  c r a c k  o f  a p is t o l  sh o t  
f r o m  th e  n o r t h !

“ R o b i n e ,  I ’m  c o m i n g ! ”  h e  y e l l e d ,  
a n d  b r o k e  in t o  a c r a s h in g  ru n  t h r o u g h  
th e  w o o d s .

H e  h u r le d  h im s e l f  n o r th w a r d ,  r e ­
g a r d le s s  o f  the  c r u e l l y  r a k in g  briars  
th a t  t o r e  at h is  c l o t h i n g  and  the  
b r a n c h e s  th a t  w h i p p e d  a n d  s t u n g  h is  
fa c e .  T h e r e  w e r e  n o  m o r e  sh o ts .

B u t  in  a f e w  m in u t e s  N e d  s a w  the  
g le a m  o f  a l i g h t  t h r o u g h  th e  trees . H e  
c r a s h e d  in  that  d i r e c t i o n ,  a n d  re a c h e d  
in a f e w  m o m e n t s  th e  e d g e  o f  a la rg e  
c l e a r i n g  a m id  the  d a r k  trees.

H e  s t o p p e d ,  p a r a ly z e d  m o m e n t a r i ly  
b y  w h a t  he sa w  D r .  R o b i n e  la y  a g a in st  
th e  base  o f  a tree, m o v i n g  f e e b l y  a n d  
g r o a n in g ,  as th o u g h  h e  had  been  f lu n g  
th ere  b y  i r r e s i s t ib le  f o r c e .  H is  p is to l  
and  f la sh l ig h t  had d r o p p e d  to  the  
g r o u n d ,  th e  la t te r ’ s b ea m  l i g h t i n g  up  
all.

N ea r  th e  c e n te r  o f  the  c le a r in g  th e  
h a iry ,  s im ia n  c r e a t u r e  that had b een  
M a t t i s o n  h ad  tu rn e d  f r o m  the  s c ie n ­
t is t  and  w as  s t o o p i n g  o v e r  a l im p ,  m o ­
t io n le s s ,  w h i t e  f o r m  o n  the  g r o u n d .

I t  w a s  R u t h  L e s te r ,  s e n se le ss  f r o m  
h o r r o r .  H e r  s o f t  fa c e  w a s  w h i te  and 
s t i l l ,  and  her s i lk  su it  had  b een  r ip p e d  
to  ra gs  b y  the  b r ia rs  t h r o u g h  w h ic h  
she  h ad  b e e n  d r a g g e d .  H e r  sh eer  s ilk  
s t o c k i n g s  w e r e  t o r n  to  tatters , and her 
w h i t e  k n e e s  a n d  t h ig h s  s h o w e d  
t h r o u g h  th e m , s c o r e d  b y  l o n g  re d  
s c r a t c h e s  f r o m  th e  b ra m bles .

H e r  m o n s t r o u s  a b d u c t o r  w as  p i c k ­
in g  h er  up , te a r in g  a n g r i l y  at her  ta t ­
t e r e d  su it .  I t  w a s  s u d d e n ly  r i p p e d  o f f  
h e r .  R u t h ’ s sm all,  s o f t - l im b e d  b o d y ,  
b are  e x c e p t  f o r  t w o  w i s p y  s i lk  g a r ­

m e n ts ,  d r o o p e d  s u p in e ly  in  th e  s im ia n  
c r e a t u r e ’ s arm s.

T H E  cr e a t u r e ’ s b la z in g  e y e s  
g l o a t e d  u p o n  h er  c r e a m y  l im b s ,  

o n e  a p e l ik e  h a n d  c l u t c h i n g  her . T h e n  
a b r u p t ly  th e  m o n s t e r  sp u n  a ro u n d .  
N e d  F e l t o n ,  h is  f a c e  set, w as  r u n n in g  
a c r o s s  th e  c le a r in g  t o w a rd  th e  p is t o l  
w h i c h  l a y  o n  th e  g r o u n d !

W i t h  in c r e d ib l e  r a p id i t y ,  th e  crea ­
tu re  d r o p p e d  the  h a l f -n u d e  g i r l  and  
b o u n d e d  t o w a r d  F e l t o n .

N e d ,  h is  f in g e r s  a lr e a d y  t o u c h i n g  
th e  p is to l  b utt ,  w a s  k n o c k e d  b a c k  
t h r o u g h  the  a ir b y  the  rush  o f  th e  
c h a r g in g  b ru te .

A g a i n  th e  f e ra l  e y e s  b la z e d  in t o  h is  
and  th e  s t e e ly  f in g ers  e n c i r c l e d  h is  
th roa t .  B u t  th is  t im e , w i t h  an  a cce s s  
o f  d e sp e ra te  s t re n g th ,  he ra ised  h is  
k n ee  and  d r o v e  it  in to  th e  c h e s t  o f  th e  
c re a tu re  as it b o r e  h im  b a c k w a r d .

W i t h  a h oarse , a n im a l  g r u n t ,  the  
m o n s t e r  w a s  j o l t e d  b a c k  o u t  o f  breath . 
N e d  s c r a m b le d  u p  and  sm a sh ed  at th e  
h a ir y ,  p r o g n a t h o u s  fa c e ,  p u t t in g  
e v e r y t h i n g  he had  in t o  th e  b o n e -  
c r u n c h in g  b lo w s .

T h e  c r e a t u r e ’s b la z in g  e y e s  b l in k e d ,  
b u t  i t  d id  n o t  fa l l .  I t s  s em i-h u m a n  
f a c e  n o w  b lo o d ie d  a n d  b r u is e d  a n d  
e v e n  m o r e  h o r r ib le ,  it  r e a c h e d  o u t  
a g a in  f o r  N e d  w i t h  an a n im a l  roar .

F e l t o n  e lu d e d  th e  c l u t c h  o f  th e  
s im ia n  arm s, and  sm a sh e d  in  th re e  
m o r e  b l o w s  o n  th e  c r e a t u r e ’ s ch in .  
S t i l l  it c h a r g e d  a f t e r  h im  a n d  h e  
k n e w , w i t h  a s i c k  f e e l i n g  a k in  t o  
te r ro r ,  that  its  s e m i-h u m a n  b o d y  w a s  
n o t  t o  be  d o w n e d  b y  a n y  b lq w  o f  h is .

H e  ca s t  a s w i f t  g la n c e  b e h in d  h im , 
sm a sh e d  s w i f t l y  a g a in  at th e  b l o o d y  
m ass  o f  th e  m o n s t e r ’ s fa c e ,  a n d  th e n  
w h ir l e d  and  d iv e d  t o w a r d  th e  p is to L  

B e f o r e  ever  h e  r e a c h e d  i t  th e  
c r e a tu r e  w as o n  h im , f la t t e n in g  h im  
f a c e - d o w n  to  th e  g r o u n d .  A n  a r m  e n ­
c i r c l e d  N e d ’s n e c k ,  a n d  h e  f e l t  t e e t h  
b u r y  th e m s e lv e s  in  th e  b a c k  o f  h is  
n e ck .

H is  o u t f lu n g  h a n d  w a s  t o u c h i n g  
s o m e t h in g  c o l d  a n d  h a rd ,  a n d  h e  
g r ip p e d  it  m o r e  b y  i n s t i n c t  th a n  b y  
c o n s c i o u s  d e s ig n .  I t  w a s  a a ton e  
b i g g e r  th a n  h is  fist.

T h e  f e e l  o f  i t  g a v e  h im  im p e t u s  f o r
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a last d esp era te  e f fo r t .  H e  s q u irm e d  
w i l d l y  a rou n d  in th e  t h i n g ’ s g r ip ,  and  
th en  batted  th e  s to n e  c r a z i ly  u p w a r d  
at the  c r e a t u r e ’s head.

T h e  r o c k  ra n g  l o u d l y  o f f  th e  sk u l l  
o f  the m o n s t r o u s  M a tt is o n .  H is  g r ip  
a ro u n d  N e d ’ s n e c k  s u d d e n ly  re la x e d .

F e l t o n  m a n a g e d  t o  c r a w l  ou t  f r o m  
u n d e r  its  sen se le ss  w e i g h t  and  s ta g g e r  
to  h is  fe e t .  H e  g o t  th e  p is to l ,  bu t  saw  
that it  w as  n o t  n o w  n e e d e d — the beast 
that h ad  o n c e  b een  M a t t i s o n  w as 
c le a n ly  k n o c k e d  ou t .

D r .  R o b i n e  w a s  s t a g g e r in g  t o  his 
f e e t  as N e d  bent  w i l d l y  o v e r  R u th  
L e s te r .

“ S h e ’s n o t  h u r t ! ”  c r ie d  th e  sc ien t is t .  
“ I f o u n d  M a t t is o n  h ere  w i th  her, but 
h e  w as  t o o  m u c h  f o r  m e — k n o c k e d  m e 
d o w n  b e fo r e  I c o u ld  fire m o re  than 
on e  w i ld  s h o t .”

“ I ’ l l  t ie  h im  u p  to  m a k e  sure  he 
d o e s n ’t g e t  a w a y ,”  N e d  said . “ T h e n  
w e ’ ll  g e t  R u th  to  th e  h o u s e .”

I t  t o o k  but  a f e w  m o m e n ts  to  lash 
th e  m o n s t r o u s  t h in g  that had o n ce  
b e e n  a m an , u s in g  its  o w n  b e lt  and 
s t o p s  to rn  f r o m  its c lo t h in g .

T h e n ,  w i t h  the  s h a k in g  sc ien t is t  
f o l l o w i n g ,  N e d  ca rr ie d  R u t h ’s u n c o n ­
s c io u s  f o r m  t o w a rd  th e  b u n g a lo w .

B Y  the t im e  th e y  e n te re d  the  h ou se  
and  la id  R u t h  u p o n  a c o u c h ,  she 

w a s  b e g in n i n g  to  re v iv e .  H e r  dark, 
h o r r o r -d a z e d  e y e s  l o o k e d  up and th en  
she s t re tc h e d  u p  q u iv e r in g  arms. 

“ N e d ! ”
H e  h e ld  her, c o m f o r t i n g  her. “ It 's  

all r ig h t  n o w ,  R u th .  W e ’ve g o t  the 
t h in g  s a fe ly  t i e d .”

“ B u t — F r a n c i s ! ”  she sobb ed .
“  F r a n c is  is dead , and  n o th in g  can 

b r in g  h im  b a ck  to  us n o w ,”  F e l t o n  
sa id  s o b e r ly .

“ I f  h e ’d d ie d  a n y  w a y  b u t— but l ike  
th a t ,”  she c h o k e d ,  a v e r t in g  her eyes  
f r o m  the  h id e o u s  ape  f o r m  ly in g  dead  
in  the  c o r n e r ,  “ I ’ d n o t  have  m in d e d  so 
m u ch , bu t  to  d ie  an a n im a l— ”

“ N o  on e  w i l l  ever  k n o w ,”  the pale- 
f a c e d  R o b in e  reassu red  the g ir l .  “ I 
can  s ig n  the  death  ce r t i f ica te— and w e  
can  b u r y  h im  w i t h o u t  le t t in g  a n y on e  
see  h is  b o d y . ”

T h e  s c ie n t is t  w a lk e d  to w a rd  the b ig  
q u a r t z - le n s e d  p r o j e c t o r  in  the co rn er .

“ A n d  as f o r  th is  d ia b o l i c a l  c r e a t io n  
o f  m in e  that m a d e  F r a n c is  an ape  a n d  
M a t t i s o n  a h a l f -a p e ,  I ’ ll d e s t r o y  it 
h ere  and  n o w ,  so  that s u ch  a h o r r o r  
sh a ll  n e v e r  be  r e p e a te d .”

R o b i n e  p i c k e d  up a h e a v y  bar that  
lay  in th e  c o r n e r  and ra ised  it t o  
sm ash  the  b u lk y  p r o je c t o r .

N e d ’ s v o i c e  h a lted  h im . “  D o n ’ t d o  
t h a t ! ”

R o b in e  tu rn ed . H is  e y e s  b u lg e d  
w ith  a m azem en t  as he sa w  that N e d  
w as  c o v e r in g  h im  w i t h  the  p is to l .

“ W h a t — w hat d o  y o u  m e a n ? ”  the 
s c ie n t is t  fa l te re d .  “ T h i s  t h in g  s h o u ld  
be sm ashed  b e fo r e  it tu rn s  s o m e o n e  
else  into  a beast as It tu r n e d  F r a n c is . ”

“ F r a n c is  w as n e v e r  tu rn e d  in t o  an 
ape at a ll ,”  N e d  F e l t o n  said, h is  e y e s  
l ik e  g r e y  Bteei g im le ts .

“ B u t  th e r e ’ s h is  b o d y  th ere  in  the 
c o r n e r ! Y o u  see it f o r  y o u r s e l f  !”  c r ie d  
R o b in e .

“ N o ,  th a t ’ s n o t  F r a n c is ’ b o d y , ”  F e l ­
ton  said . “ T h a t ,  I s h o u ld  say, is the 
b o d y  o f  an ape  w h o m  y o u  k e p t  h ere  
f o r  e x p e r im e n ta l  p u r p o s e s  and  w h o m  
y o u  dressed  in F r a n c is ’ c l o th e s  t o ­
n ig h t  and then  shot ,  p u t t in g  the  g u n  
in its dead  hand. Y o u  even  cu t  o f f  and  
f ixed  up on e  o f  th e  a p e ’ s f in gers  so  
w e 'd  be c o n v in c e d  that it w a s  F r a n c is ’ 
b o d y .

“ F r a n c is ’ b o d y  isn ’ t h e re ,”  c o n ­
t in u e d  N ed , “ i t ’s ou t  w h e r e  y o u  l e f t  it, 
in a cave  a h a l f  m i le  f r o m  here . I 
f o u n d  the trail  w h e r e  y o u  d r a g g e d  it 
th ro u g h  the  w o o d s  and  I f o u n d  the  
b o d y  i t s e l f  in s id e  the cave , sh o t  
th r o u g h  the  heart. I s u p p o s e  y o u  
m eant to  g e t  r id  o f  it  c o m p le t e ly ,  
later, and  ju s t  h id  it th ere  t e m p o r a ­
r i ly . ”

D r . R o b in e  s t ro v e  to  speak , bu t  his  
s t if f  l ip s  u tte red  n o  so u n d .  R u th  w a s  
l o o k i n g  at F e l t o n  w i t h  her sou l  in her  
ey es .

“ N e d ,  i t ’ s t r u e ?  T h a t  that  t h in g  in 
the c o r n e r  i sn ’ t F r a n c i s ? ”

“ I t ’ s tru e ,”  N e d  to ld  her. “ A n d  i t ’ s 
a lso  true  that D o c t o r  R o b in e  k i l le d  
y o u r  b ro th er .  I t ’ s easy  e n o u g h  to  see 
w h y  he d id  it. F r a n c is  had a d v a n c e d  
R o b in e  b ig  sum s, n e a r ly  all h is  in ­
h er ita n ce ,  to  f inance  h is  im p o s s ib le  
e x p e r im e n ts .  T h e  e x p e r im e n t s  w e r e  
o b v io u s ly  a m e r e  fa k e  d e v is e d  b y
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R o b i n e  to  s w in d le  y o u r  b r o t h e r —  
n o t h in g  u n d e r  t h e  eun  ca n  e v e r  tu rn  
the  c o u r s e  o f  e v o l u t io n  b a c k w a r d .

' “F r a n c is  m u s t  h av e  d is c o v e r e d  the 
fa k e  r e c e n t ly  a n d  d e m a n d e d  an a c ­
c o u n t in g .  Y o u  k i l le d  h im  w h e n  that  
h a p p e n e d ,  to  save y o u r s e l f  f r o m  
p r is o n ,  d i d n ’ t y o u ,  R o b i n e ?  Y o u  
k i l le d  h im  a n d  p u t  th e  ape  in  his  
c l o t h e s  a n d  c a l le d  m e  u p  in  a fa k e d  
v o i c e ,  f ig u r in g  that  w h e n  R u t h  w as  
c o n v i n c e d  that h er  b r o th e r  h ad  d ie d  
an ape  s h e ’d le t  y o u  h u sh  th e  w h o le  
t h in g  u p  and  th e re  w o u l d  n e v e r  b e  a n y  
in v e s t ig a t i o n .  I t  w a s  part o f  th e  fa k e ,  
t o o ,  t o  c h a n g e  M a t t i s o n  In to  th e  p i t i ­
a b le  d e f o r m e d  m a d m a n  he  is, w a s n ’ t 
i t ? ”  F e l t o n  a d d e d .  ‘ ‘ H o w  d id  y o u  d o  
that, a n y w a y ? ”

D r .  R o b i n e ’s  f a c e  had  b e c o m e  d u l l ,  
o ld ,  g r e y .  S t a r in g  d o w n  at h is  hands, 
t w is t in g  a h e a v y  r in g  o n  h is  f inger , he 
a n s w e r e d  in a d e a d  v o i c e :

“ I g a v e  M a t t i s o n  s tu ff  in  h is  f o o d  
f o r  w e e k s — d r u g s  that a f fe c t  the 
g la n d u la r  s e c r e t io n s  o f  the  h um an  
b o d y .  I f  y o u  u p s e t  th e  f u n c t i o n i n g  o f  
the  t h y r o id  and  p i t u i t a r y  g la n d s ,  a 
hu m an  b e in g  c h a n g e s  b o d i l y  and

m e n t a l lv ,  develops acromegaly, cretin­
ism, hairiness, a n d  m a n y  other beast­
l ik e  characteristics. That’s what I d id  
to  M a t t i s o n ,  and th e n  t o l d  F r a n c is  it 
w a s  th e  e f f e c t  of m y  ray  u p o n  h im . 
F r a n c is  c a u g h t  m e  p u t t in g  th e  d r u g s  
in  M a t t i s o n ’ s f o o d  and  saw  all .  H e  
th re a te n e d  t o  p r o s e c u t e  me— I  h a d  to  
k i l l  h im . L e t  M a t t i s o n  e s ca p e  t o n i g h t  
— to  g i v e  m e  a lib i  f o r  b e in g  o u t  o f  
th e  h o u se — ”

R O B I N E  S to p p e d  s p e a k in g  and  
s l ip p e d  q u i e t l y  t o  th e  f loor ,  lay 

s t i l l .  F e l t o n  s p r a n g  to  h im  and  f o u n d  
a p u r p le  s ta in  w i d e n i n g  o n  h is  h an d  
f r o m  a w o u n d  b e n e a th  th e  h e a v y  r in g  
he had  b e e n  t w is t in g .

“ A  p o i s o n  r i n g !  T h e n  R o b i n e  w a s  
a fr a id  at that that h e  m i g h t  g e t  
c a u g h t ! ”  h e  e x c la im e d .

H e  ca m e  b a c k  to  R u t h  L e s te r ,  
w r a p p e d  d i i s  c o a t  a r o u n d  h er  and  
h e lp e d  her up.

“ W e ’ re  g e t t in g  ou t  o f  h ere ,  R u th .  
T h e  p o l i c e  can  c o m e  and  ta k e  ch a rg e  
o f  M a t t i s o n ,  and  I ’ l l  c o m e  b a c k  f o r  
F r a n c i s ’ b o d y .  H e ’ s d ead , ju s t  as w e  
f e a r e d — b u t  he d ie d  a m a n .”

Next Month’s Headliners:
DEAD HANDS O N  THE M O O N , by John H. Knox

MINE HOST, THE H A N G M A N , by G. T. Fleming-Roberts 
THE DEATH KISS, by Arthur J. Burks

BLO O D IN THE HOUSE, by Hugh B. G ve



KURDA'S
C H A P T E R  I

D ead W om a n  in the Dark

V A G U E  w h is p e rs ,  d o w n  the  
yea rs ,  had  c o m e  o u t  o f  K u r d a ’ s 
C o r r id o r ,  a d e e p  ra v in e  l e a d in g  

b a c k  f r o m  the  E n t ia t ,  w e s t  o f  th e  
C o lu m b ia  R iv e r ,  in to  th e  m i s t y  C a s ­
cad es . N o b o d y  a ro u n d  th e  C o r r id o r  
fe a r e d  it, f r o m  the  o u ts id e .  B u t  n o t  
one  w o u l d  have  e n te re d  it  f o r  th e  
w ea lth  o f  a k in g d o m .

O d d  t h in g s  had h a p p e n e d .  L e s  
C asm er, t w o  y e a rs  b e fo r e ,  h ad  f o l ­
lo w e d  a w o u n d e d  bear in t o  th e  C o r r i ­
dor ,  and had  b een  h eard  o f  n o  m o re .  
E v e n  anim als , g r a z in g  o n  th e  s lop es ,  
had w a n d e r e d  in to  th e  p la ce  and  
n ever  e m e r g e d .  N o  m o re ,  o f  c o u r se ,  
f o r  the  fa r m e rs  and  o r c h a r d is t s  had  
f e n c e d  o f f  the  C o r r i d o r ’ s en tra n ce .  
T h a t  k e p t  s t o c k  an im a ls  ou t ,  but h u ­
m an  b e in g s ,  e s p e c ia l ly  s t ra n g e rs  on  
th e  E n t ia t ,  s t il l  w e n t  in to  th e  p la ce  
o c c a s io n a l ly ,  and s ta y e d  there .

R e s id e n t s  hated to  te l l  s tra n g e rs  o f  
the w h isp e rs ,  f o r  th e ir  l iv e l ih o o d  d e ­
p e n d e d  la r g e ly  u p o n  th em . B u t  the  
w h is p e r s  k ep t  c o m in g ,  and p e o p le  
w h o  heard  th em  d e v e lo p e d  fa c e s  that 
d id n ’ t sm ile , and hearts  that w e r e  
h arden ed .

A  Complete Novelette 
of

W eird Thrills

In the Eerie Lair of a Brute, Jimmy Battles
66
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Jimmy fought 
with the big cat

Ev i l  Fo rces  to A v e n g e  H id e o u s  Death!
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Jam es  Fram , ou t  o f  Sea tt le ,  had  
g o n e  in to  the E n t ia t  b eca u se  o f  b o y ­
h o o d  m e m o r ie s — w h ic h  h a d n ’ t in ­
c lu d e d  the w h isp e rs  b eca u se  he had 
been  to o  l i t t le  to  be t o ld  a bou t  t h e m —  
to  s h o w  an o ld  fa r m  to  H e d d a  F y f e ,  
the  g ir l  h e  w a n te d  to  m arry .

T h e  o ld  h o u se  had b e lo n g e d  to  a 
m an n am ed  Cas L o g a n .  H e  had d ie d ,  
th ere  had  b e e n  n o  h e irs ,  and  the  p la ce  
c o u ld  be b o u g h t  f o r  th e  b a ck  taxes . 
I t  w a s  ju s t  a bou t  as C as  L o g a n  had  
l e f t  it. J im m y  F r a m  g o t  th e  k ey s  
f r o m  th e  a g e n t  in E n t ia t .  H e  w e n t  
in to  the  p la ce  w i th  H e d d a .

“ I t ’ s lo v e ly ,  J im m y  1”  6he e x c la im e d .  
“ I c o u ld  m o v e  in r ig h t  n o w ! ”

“ I ’d l ik e  to  be  sure  w e  can m ake  a 
l iv in g  on  it ,”  he said, g r in n in g .  “ I ’ ll 
have  a lo o k  at th e  land  that m ust  f e e d  
us. T u r n  the h o u se  u p s id e  d o w n  
w h i le  I ’m  d o in g  it, i f  y o u  th in k  i t ’ ll  be 
fu n . ”

J a m es  F ra m  had b een  ou t  f o r  an 
h o u r .  H is  tall f ra m e  m o v e d  m a je s t i ­
c a l l y  th r o u g h  r o w s  o f  a p p le  trees  
w h i c h  n e e d e d  o n ly  ca re  to  m ake  them  
b ear  g o r g e o u s  f r u i t  again . B e r r y  
b u sh es  in  p le n ty ,  o n  the  fa r  s id e  o f  
th e  o r c h a r d .  A  ra m b lin g  barn  in to  
w h i c h  he c o u ld  put h orses , h is  ra m ­
sh a ck le  but h o m e y  c a r ;  a c o w b a rn .  It 
w a s  a p la ce  m a d e  to  o r d e r  f o r  a 
h o n e y m o o n .

H e d d a  had fe l t  it at o n ce .  J im m y  
f e l t  it. H e  f e l t  l ik e  a c o n q u e r o r  as he 
d o f f e d  his hat and  ran his  f in gers  
th r o u g h  h is  c u r ly  b r o w n  hair. H e  ran 
back  t o  the  h ouse , b o l t e d  t h r o u g h  the  
d oo r .

“ H e d d a ! ”  he sh o u te d ,  “ H e d d a ! ” 
T h e  e ch o e s  ran th r o u g h  the  h u g e  tw o -  
s t o r y  h ouse , as t h o u g h  it had s u d ­
d e n ly  been  p e o p le d  b y  a p a r ty  o f  j o y ­
o u s ly  r io to u s  sh o u te rs .  “ H  e d d a ! 
H e d d a !”

H e  e x p e c t e d  t o  see her  c o m e  d a s h ­
in g  d o w n  the  dark  sta irs .  B u t  she 
d id n 't  c om e , and she d i d n ’ t answ er . 
H e  w e n t  to  the  o u ts id e  d o o r ,  and 
s h o u te d  her nam e again .

E n t ia t  R iv e r  w a s  w a l le d  on  e ith er  
s id e  b y  th e  h ig h  s h o u ld e r s  o f  the C a s ­
ca d es .  H is  sh o u t  ra ced  f o r  m iles  
a l o n g  the  v a l le y  o f  th e  stream . It 
w o u l d  have  rea ch ed  h er  a n y w h e r e —  
that is, a n y w h e r e  she c o u ld  have g o t

to  s in ce  he had  last seen  her. U n le s s  
she w e r e  in s o m e b o d y ’ s h o u se ,  n e a r b y .  
B u t  the  sh o u t  c o u l d  h av e  b e e n  h eard  
in  a lm o s t  a n y  o f  th e m .

A n d  h e  c o u l d  have  h eard  h er  a n ­
s w e r in g  sh out .

" F u n n y , ”  h e  th o u g h t .
H e  ran u psta irs ,  w e n t  t h r o u g h  all 

the r o o m s ,  o p e n e d  e v e r y  c lo s e t .  
H e d d a  w a s n ’ t th ere .  S o m e t h in g  ak in  
to  te r r o r  b e g a n  t o  c o u r s e  t h r o u g h  h im  
w h e n ,  c o n t i n u in g  to  s h o u t ,  he s t i l l  
c o u ld  g e t  n o  a n sw er .  D o w n s t a ir s  he 
s p e n t  ten  m in u t e s  in f r u i t le s s  search  
b e fo r e  he d e c i d e d  she d e f in i t e ly  w as  
n o t  in th e  h ou se .  I t  w a s  th e  q u e e re s t  
th in g  he had e v e r  e x p e r i e n c e d .

M a y b e  she w a s  in  th e  o r c h a r d ,  
h u n t in g  him . B u t  s h e ’d have heard , 
and a n sw e re d .  A  n e w  fe a r  g r ip p e d  
h im . T h e r e  w as  an o p e n  w e l l  in the 
yard .  H e  w e n t  and  l o o k e d  in to  it, 
h is  heart  in h is  m o u th .  N o  resu lt .  H e  
even  w e n t  so  fa r  as to  l o w e r  the  
b u c k e t  to  the  b o t to m , and  fe e l  a ro u n d  
u n d e r w a te r  w i th  it. H e  w a s n ’t r e ­
l ie v e d  w h e n  he c o u ld  find n o th in g .  It 
s im p ly  a d d e d  to  h is  fear .

N o  t e le p h o n e s  in the h ouse , and he 
d id n ’ t k n o w  any  n e ig h b o r s  a n y h o w .

H e  w e n t  in to  the ya rd  aga in , s e e k ­
in g  her f o o t p r in t s .  N o b o d y  v is i te d  
Cas L o g a n ’s p la ce , so  th ere  w o u l d n ’ t 
be  m a n y  p r in ts .  H e  f in a lly  f o u n d  
them , le a d in g  up t o w a rd  th e  n o r th e r n  
s lo p e  o f  the  va lley .  H is  b r o w  f u r ­
r o w e d  in p u z z le m e n t .

TH E R E  w as  a road . H e ’d o v e r ta k e  
her fas te r  w ith  th e  car. H e  

c r a w le d  in, ja m m ed  his  f o o t  on  th e  
starter . F o r  th e  first t im e  s in ce  he 
had o w n e d  th e  car  it r e fu s e d  t o  r e ­
s p o n d .  T h e  b a t te r y  seem ed  to  be 
d ead . H e  c ra n k e d  the  car w i t h o u t  
resu lt .  H e  w e n t  o v e r  it s w i f t l y .  H e  
w as  an e x c e l l e n t  m e c h a n ic ,  but he 
c o u ld  find n o t h in g  w r o n g .  Y e t  it 
w o u l d n ’ t start.

T e r r o r  was m o u n t in g .  N o w  and 
again  he paused  to  sh out .

“ H e d d a !  H e d d a ! ”
 ̂ “ In trou b le ,  s t r a n g e r ? ”  J im m y  

F ram  w h ir le d ,  as th e  u n e x p e c t e d  
v o i c e  s o u n d e d  in h is  ear. A  tall  m an, 
ta lle r  than J im m y  h im s e l f ,  w i t h  th e  
l o o k  o f  the  fa r m  on  h im , w e a th e r
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w r in k le s  in  his n e c k  w h i c h  m a d e  J i m ­
m y  t h in k  o f  a t u r k e y  g o b b le r ,  s t o o d  
b e s id e  th e  car.

“ I ca m e  h e re ,”  sa id  J im m y ,  t r y i n g  
t o  c o n t r o l  h is  v o i c e ,  “ w i t h  a  la d y .  I  
l e f t  her  in th e  h o u s e  w h i l e  I l o o k e d  
th e  p la ce  o v e r .  I ’m  p la n n in g  to  l o c a te  
h ere . U s e d  t o  l iv e  h e re  w h e n  I w a s  
a sh aver .  I ca m e  b a c k  t o  th e  h o u se ,  
an d  s h e ’ s g o n e .  H e r  f o o t p r i n t s  lead  
a lo n g  th a t  r oa d .  I w a s  g o i n g  t o  f o l ­
l o w  her. S tr a n g e ,  t h o u g h ,  th a t  she 
d i d n ’ t a n s w e r  m e .”

“ W h e n  f o l k s  can  hear , a n d  d o n ’t 
a n s w e r ,”  sa id  th e  fa r m e r  g l o o m i l y ,  
“ t h e y ’ s u s u a l ly  a rea son . I  c o m e  to  
s ee  w h a t  I c o u l d  d o . ”

J i m m y  n o t i c e d  th at  th e  m a n  ca rr ie d  
a w e l l - c a r e d - f o r  W i n c h e s t e r  in  th e  
c r o o k  o f  h is  arm . H e  s tared  o f f  in 
the  d i r e c t i o n  H e d d a  se e m e d  t o  have  
g o n e ,  and  J im m y  w a t c h e d  th e  c h a n g ­
in g  e x p r e s s io n  o n  h is  fa c e .  I t  b e ca m e  
h ard ,  a l i t t le  w h ite ,  and  th e  e y e s  w i d ­
e n e d  as t h o u g h  w i t h  a g r o w i n g  te r ror .  
J im m y  g r a b b e d  h im  b y  th e  arm .

“ W h a t  th e  d e v i l  is w r o n g ?  T h e r e ’ s 
s o m e t h in g  . . .’ ’

H e  s h o o k  th e  fa r m e r  r o u g h l y .  T h e  
m an  tu rn e d  s l o w l y  to  f a c e  h im , l o o k ­
in g  s tu p id ,  as t h o u g h  h e  w e r e  b e in g  
a r o u s e d  w i t h  d i f f i c u l t y  f r o m  a s o u n d  
s leep ,  o r  f r o m  a h y p n o t i c  tran ce .

“ U s e d  t c  l iv e  here , y o u  s a y ?  
N a m e ? ”

" J a m e s  F r a m .”
“ I k n o w ,  u sed  to  be  a F r a m  here , 

five m i le s  up. M y  n a m e ’ s P a rs o n s .  
L o o k ,  B u d ,  I ’m n o t  o n e  t o  g o  s c a r in g  
p e o p le ,  b u t  i f  I w a s  y o u  I ’d ge t  a lo n g  
a f t e r  m y  g i r l  th e  fa s te s t  w a y  I k n e w  
h o w . "

“ B u t  w h y ?  W h a t ’ s w r o n g ? ”  
“ N o t h in ' ,  e x c e p t  t h i s :  that r o a d  

lead s ,  i f  y o u  f o l l o w  it, t o  th e  an im al 
b a r r ie r  a c ro s s  K u r d a ’ s C o r r id o r . ”  

“ K u r d a 's  C o r r i d o r ?  N e v e r  h eard  o f  
it .”

“ R e c k o n  n ot .  Y o u  w a s  a k id .  K id s  
are o n ly  w a rn e d  n o t  to  g o  near the  
p la ce .  Y o u  w o u l d n ’t r e m e m b e r .”  

T h e n  P a r s o n s  t o l d  J im m y  s o m e ­
t h i n g  a b o u t  th e  w h isp e rs .  J im m y  
h e a v e d  a s ig h  o f  r e l i e f .

“ S u p e r s t i t i o n ! ”  he s n o r te d .  “ N o t h ­
i n g  w i l l  h a p p e n  to  her, i f  th a t ’ s a l l . ”  

“ D i d n ’ t a n sw e r ,  d id  s h e ?  H a d n ’ t

b e e n  g o n e  l o n g  e n o u g h  t o  g e t  t o o  far 
a w a y  t o  hear, h ad  s h e ? ”

I t  w as  a w a l l  o f  t r u th ,  a g a in s t  
w h i c h  J i m m y  w a s  b u t t in g  h is  h ea d .

“ I f  w e  h u r r ie d ,  w e  c o u l d  g e t  to  th e  
b a rr ie r  b e f o r e  d a r k ,”  sa id  P a rs o n s .  
“ Y o u r  c a r— w e  c o u l d  o v e r t a k e  h e r ,  
m e b b e .”

“ It  w o n ’ t s tart. T h e r e ’s n o t h in g  
w r o n g  w i t h  it, bu t  it w o n ’t s ta r t .”

P a r s o n s  n o d d e d .  “ Y o u  s e e ? ”  he 
sa id . “ T h e  C o r r i d o r ’ s g o t  h er  a l ­
r e a d y . ”

“ B u t  w h a t  is i t ? ”
“ J u s t  a d e e p  v a l le y ,  a lm o s t  a c o u ­

lee , fa r  b ack . N a m e d  b y  s o m e b o d y  
f i f t y  y e a rs  a g o ,  n o b o d y  k n o w s  w h o  o r  
w h y .  T h e  w h is p e r s  b e g a n  th en , I  
th in k .  C o m e  o n .”

P a rs o n s  w a lk e d  J im m y  F r a m  
b rea th less  a lo n g  that s t e e p ly  s la n t in g  
roa d .  T h e  f o o t p r in t s  le d  s t r a ig h t  
ahead , and t h e y  w e r e  w i d e l y  s p a ce d ,  
as t h o u g h  H e d d a  h ad  b e e n  r u n n in g .  
H e d d a ,  t h o u g h t  J im m y ,  c o u l d n ’t h a v e  
ru n  so  fast, so  far .  H e  c o u l d n ’ t h av e  
d o n e  it h im s e l f .  Y e t  th e re  w e r e  the  
p r in ts ,  u n m is ta k a b ly  h e r s .  H i g h  
h ee ls ,  su ch  as lo ca l  w o m e n  d i d n ’t 
w ea r .

N e a r  s u n d o w n  t h e y  ca m e  t o  th e  b a r ­
r ie r ,  a ta n g le  o f  b a r b e d  w i r e  f e n c e .  
A h e a d  w as  th e  g a p i n g  m o u t h  o f  th e  
C o r r id o r .  T h e  f o o t p r in t s  le d  r i g h t  
to  it— and  w e n t  on  b e y o n d .

“ T h i s  is as fa r  as I g o , ”  sa id  P a r ­
so n s  q u ie t ly .

“ B u t  y o u  k n o w  th e  C o r r i d o r !  I ’ ll  
p a y  y o u  w e l l . ”

“ I s n ’ t e n o u g h  m o n e y  t o  g e t  m e  in t o  
th e  p la ce ,  n or  a n y b o d y  I l o v e  w e l l  
e n o u g h  to  m a k e  m e  g o  f o r  n o t h in g .  
B e t t e r  ta k e  th is  r if le ,  t h o u g h ,  ju s t  in  
case. I t ’ ll be  t w e n t y  d o l la r s . ”

“ B u t  I ’ ll b r i n g  it b a c k  t o  y o u ! ”
“ Y o u  m a y  n o t  c o m e  b a c k ,”  w a s  th e  

o m in o u s  a n sw er ,  “ and  I  w o u l d n ’ t 
c o m e  in h u n t in g  it .”

JI M M Y  F R A M ,  b e s id e  h im s e l f ,  
pa id  P a r s o n s  f o r  th e  r i f le  a n d  a 

p o c k e t f u l  o f  c a r t r id g e s ,  f l o p p e d  o n  
h is  b e l l y  and  e e le d  t h r o u g h  t h e  w i r e .  
H e  s tared  at P a r s o n s  f o r  a m o m e n t ,  
o f f e r e d  to  sh ak e  h a n d s .  B u t  P a r s o n s  
p u t  h is  h a n d  b e h in d  h im .

“ B a d  lu c k ,”  h e  sa id ,  “ f o r  m e  I”
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T h e n  he tu rn e d  h is  b a c k  on  J im m y , 
w a lk e d  aw ay , b r o k e  in to  a run  d o w n  
th e  road . N o w  and  a ga in  he g la n ce d  
back  as t h o u g h  a fr a id  th e  m o u th  o f  
the  v a l le y  w o u l d  s w a l l o w  him , or  as 
th o u g h  a fr a id  he had  c o v e r e d  h im se l f  
w ith  th e  w r a th  o f  H e l l  b y  ta k in g  
s o m e o n e  in to  th e  f o r b id d e n  C o rr id o r .  
C o ld  that w as  n o t  that o f  a p p ro a ch in g  
e v e n in g  d e s c e n d e d  o v e r  J im m y , l ike  
a h u g e  w et  c lo th  s u d d e n ly  e n fo ld in g  
h is  b o d y .

T h e s e  w e r e  H e d d a ’s p r ints .  H e  
k n e w  it p o s i t iv e ly .  A g a in  he s h o u t e d :

“ H e d d a l  H e d d a ! ”
T h e  nam e f a i r l y  s crea m ed  a lo n g  the 

C o r r id o r ,  b o u n c e d  b a ck  and  f o r t h  Be­
tw e e n  the s t e e p ly  r is in g  w a lls  o f  
b la ck  basalt. F ea r  r o d e  w i t h  the  
scream , and s o m e t h in g  n am eless  and 
d r e a d fu l  cam e b a ck  w ith  th e  e ch o e s .  
N o t h in g  that c o u ld  be p ut  in t o  w o r d s ,  
bu t  a d is t in c t  im p r e ss io n ,  l ik e  a 
c o m p o s i t e  sh ou t  o f : " S tay back!”

B u t  H e d d a  w as  here  so m e w h e re .  
J im m y  started  s tra ig h t  in to  the  C o r ­
r id o r .  N ig h t  f lo w e d  ou t  o f  it, in to  his  
fa c e ,  l ik e  d r i f t i n g  b la ck  f o g .  T h e r e  
w as  an a g e d  path  u n d e r  h is  fee t .  H e  
ca u g h t  glimpsies, in the fa d in g  l igh t ,  
o f  d e e p  b la ck  g o r g e s ,  a lm ost  l ik e  tu n ­
nels , o r  the  m o u th s  o f  G a rg an tu an  
caves.

H e  g r ip p e d  h is  l ip s  w i t h  h is  teeth  
w h e n  he w a s n ’t s h o u t in g .  H e  c lu t c h e d  
th e  rifle w i th  h an d s  that h u rt  w i t h  
the  stra in . T h e  r i f le !  M a y b e  she 
w o u ld  h ear  that. H e  e lev a ted  the 
m u z z le ,  p u l le d  th e  t r ig g e r .  T h e  e x ­
p lo s io n  w a s  a c a n n o n a d in g  in  th e  
p la ce ,  e a r -sp l i t t in g .

W h e n  it d ie d  d o w n ,  and  n o t h in g  in 
th e  C o r r id o r ,  he th o u g h t ,  c o u ld  have 
fa i le d  to  hear it, th ere  w as  n o  a nsw er . 
W h a t  m ig h t  have been  an a n sw er  
ca m e  f r o m  d eep  in  th e  b o w e ls  o f  the 
m ou n ta in s ,  dead  ahead . H e  r e c o g ­
n iz e d  th e  sou n d . A  b o u ld e r ,  r o l l in g  
d o w n h i l l ,  h i t t in g  o th e r  b o u ld e rs ,  
c r e a t in g  an ava lan ch e .  H a d  h is  sh ot  
d o n e  that, o r  h ad  h u m an  h an d s  ro l le d  
the b o u ld e r  b y  w a y  o f  fa n ta st ic  an ­
s w e r ?

H e  w as  h a l f  m ad  w i th  w o r r y  and 
te r r o r  as he ra ced  in to  th e  m a w  o f  
th e  C o r r id o r .  T w i c e ,  w i t h in  the  n e x t  
f i f t e e n  m in u tes ,  he  B tooped , l ig h te d  a

m atch , l o o k e d  f o r  th e  p r in ts .  A n d  
e v e r y  t im e he f o u n d  th e m , p o in t in g
d eeper  in to  the C o r r id o r .  H e  c o u l d  
have so b b e d  a lou d .

H e  s tu m bled ,  f e l l  h e a d lo n g .  H e  
w as  t ra v e l in g  t o o  fast  t h r o u g h  the  
darkness , in u n k n o w n  te r r i t o r y .  H is  
hands, as he f e l l ,  l o s in g  h is  rifle, ca m e  
in c o n ta c t  w i th  s o m e th in g  s tra n ge ,  
and h o rr ib le .  H e  fu m b le d  f o r  a 
m a tch  to  see w h a t  he had  f o u n d .

A  hum an b o d y ,  p a r t ia l ly  d e v o u r e d ,  
a red  h o rr o r .  T h e  flesh he h a d  t o u c h e d  
w as  all that w as l e f t  o f  a h u m an  fa ce ,  
a wom an’s f a c e !  A n d  it w a s  s t il l  
warm .

F ra n t ica l ly ,  he fu m b le d  f o r  h is  
rifle. H e  spen t  ten m a d d e n in g  m in ­
utes  lo o k in g  f o r  it b e f o r e  he ca m e  to  
the c o n c lu s io n  he had Idst it— i m p o s ­
s ib le  as that seem ed . H e  had k n o w n ,  
w h e n  he d r o p p e d  it, r ig h t  w h e r e  to  
find it.

T h e  m a tch  had g o n e  ou t  b e fo r e  he 
had  been  able c l o s e l y  to  s t u d y  th e  
fa c e  o f  the g h a s t ly  dead . I f  it w e r e  
H e d d a  . . .

H e  s tru ck  another  m atch . T h e n ,  
w i th  a m ad  c r y  o f  te rror ,  he tu rn e d  
and started  ru n n in g ,  b a ck  o u t  o f  the 
C o r r id o r .  T h e  dead  w o m a n  h a d n ’ t 
been  H e d d a , w h o s e  f o o t p r in t s  led  
s tra ig h t  on  b e y o n d  the  c o r p se .

G o d ,  had H e d d a  seen  that h o r r ib le  
th in g  ?

C H A P T E R  I I

G loved F eet

B A C K  in E n t ia t  V a l le y ,  a lo n g  
car d r e w  up  to  the  d o o r  o f  H e r ­

m an F l a c k ’ s fa rm h o u s e .  T h r e e  m en  
s te p p e d  ou t  o f  it p u r p o s e fu l l y .  T h e y  
w o r e  stars on  th e ir  coats .  T h e i r  eyes  
w e r e  g r im , savage, u n d e r  th e ir  b ro a d -  
b r im m e d  Ste tson s .

H erm a n  F la c k  and  h is  w i f e ,  w h o  
l iv e d  a bou t  h a l f  a m i le  f r o m  the 
L o g a n  p lace , w e r e  a b o u t  to  ret ire .  
D o u r - fa c e d ,  h a r d -w o r k in g  p e o p l e ,  
ch i ld le ss ,  th e y  had l i t t le  p a t ie n ce  
w ith  a n y o n e  but each  o th er .

F la ck ,  h is spare  g r a y  h a ir  ru m p le d ,  
w en t  to  the  d o o r ,  b l in k e d  w h e n  he 
saw  the stars. T h e  b ig  fa t  m an  o f  th e
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th ree ,  w h o s e  v o i c e  r u m b le d  d e e p  in  
h is  th ro a t ,  s p o k e  s w i f t l y :

“ I ’m  s h e r i f f  o f  th is  c o u n t y .  I  w a n t  
so m e  q u e s t io n s  a n s w e r e d .  T h e s e  t w o  
are  m y  d e p u t i e s . ”

F la c k  a l l o w e d  th e m  to  e n te r  th e  
k it c h e n .  H is  w i f e  ca m e  o u t  w i t h  a 
l o n g  c o a t  o v e r  h er  n i g h t g o w n ,  h er  
e y e s  w i d e  w i t h  c u r io s i t y .

“ W h o  is  it, H e r m i e ? ”
“ S h e r i f f  and  t w o  d e p u t ie s ,  M a .”  
“ W h a t  t h e y  w a n t  o f  y o u ? ”
“ A i n ’ t sa id  y e t . ”
“ B o t h  o f  y o u  l is te n ,”  sa id  S h e r i f f  

M u r f in .  “ W e ’ re g u n n in g  f o r  s o m e ­
t h in g  and  w e  d o n ’ t k n o w  e x a c t ly  
w h a t .  D u r in g  th e  past w e e k  seven  
w o m e n  have  d is a p p e a r e d  in  C h e la n  
C o u n t y ,  w h i le  h u n t in g  o r  p i c n i c k i n g  
in th e  m o u n ta in s .  L e a d s  p o in t  in th is  
g e n e r a l  d i r e c t i o n .  W e ’ve  a s k e d  
p e o p l e  all th e  w a y  h e re  f r o m  E n t ia t ,  
and  n o b o d y  k n o w s  a n y t h in g ,  o r  d o n ’ t 
s e e m  to . B u t  it se e m s  to  us l ik e  t h e y  
k n o w  t h in g s  th e y  a in ’ t s a y in ’ .”  

“ W e  d o n ’ t k n o w  n o t h in ’ , n e i t h e r ! ”  
sa id  M rs .  F la c k  s h a r p ly .

“ I h eard  s o m e  h o l l e r i n ’ , late  th is  
e v e n i n g , ”  sa id  F la c k ,  b e fo r e  h is  w i f e  
c o u l d  head  h im  o f f .  “ M a n  c a l l in g  a 
w o m a n ’s nam e, H e d d a . ”

“ A n d  he w o u l d n ’ t be  c a l l in g  her i f  
he k n e w  w h e r e  she w as, w o u l d  he, 
n o w ?  W h e r e  w as t h i s ? ”

“ H e r m i e ! "  sn a p p e d  M rs .  F la c k .  
“ Y o u ’d b e tte r  t e l l , ”  sa id  M u rfin . 

“ I ’ ll  put  y c u  in  ja i l  f o r  o b s t r u c t in g  
ju s t i c e .  I 'm  t i r e d  o f  b e in g  h o o r a w e d .”  

“ Cas L o g a n ’s p la c e , ”  sa id  F la ck .  
H e  w e n t  to  the  d o o r  and  p o in t e d  ou t  
the  b la ck  roa d  w h i c h  led  to  it.

T e n  m in u te s  later  the  s h e r i f f  and  
h is  d e p u t ie s  s t o p p e d  in  the  ya rd ,  
n o t e d  a car. N o  l ig h t  in the  h ou se .  
T h e y  s e a r ch e d  it to  m a k e  sure . T h e y  
l o o k e d  at th e  car . O n e  o f  the  d e p u ­
t ie s  n o te d  th e  l ic e n s e  p la te  and su ch  
m a tte rs .  E x p e r i m e n t a l ly  he s te p p e d  
o n  th e  s tar ter .  I n s ta n t ly  the  car  
p u r r e d  in to  s m o o t h  a c t io n .

“ P e o p l e  been  h ere , all r i g h t , ”  said  
th e  s h er i f f ,  h a l f  an h o u r  later . “ T h e  
ca r  p r o v e s  that, as w e l l  as w h a t  that 
h i c k  said. B u t  w i l l  o n e  o f  y o u  g e n ts  
k in d ly  e x p la in ,  s in c e  t h e y ’ re p la in ly  
g o n e ,  and  a in 't  in th e  w e l l ,  w h e r e  
t h e y ’ve  g o n e  t o ?  A n d  te l l  m e  l ik e ­

w is e  h o w  t w o  p e o p le ,  th e  o n e  that 
h o l l e r e d  and  th e  o n e  that d i d n ’ t a n ­
s w e r ,  l e f t  h e re  w i t h o u t  m a k i n g  a n y  
f o o t p r i n t s ?  T h e y ’v e  g o t  t o  be  s o m e ­
w h e r e ,  and  w e ’ re c i r c l i n g  th is  p la ce ,  
w i d e r  and  w id e r ,  u n t i l  w e  f ind  ’ em , i f  
it  takes  f r o m  n o w  u n t i l  H e l l  f r e e z e s  
o v e r .  T h i s  is th e  first h o t  lea d  w e ’v e  
h a d .”

M u r fin  a n d  h is  d e p u t ie s ,  L e y s o n  
a n d  Z o a r ,  s ta r ted  h u n t in g ,  l ik e  b l o o d ­
h o u n d s  s e e k in g  a s ce n t .  T h e y  w e r e  
e x p e r i e n c e d  in f o l l o w i n g  tra i ls .  I t  
w a s  ce r ta in  that n o  f o o t p r in t s ,  la r g e  
o r  sm all, led  a w a y  f r o m  th e  h o u s e  o f  
C as  L o g a n .

I M M Y  F R A M  g a t h e r e d  u p  t w o  
s to n e s  in p la ce  o f  th e  r if le  h e

had m y s t e r i o u s ly  lo st .  F l i m s y  
w e a p o n s ,  bu t  the  b est  h e  c o u l d  m a n ­
age.

H e  saw  t w o  lam b en t  b a l ls  o f  f lam e, 
in the  dark, l ik e  g re a t  ca t -e y e s .  H e  
h u r le d  h is  ro c k s  at th e m . T h e y  v a n ­
ish ed  w i t h o u t  sou n d .

H is  heart a lm os t  s t o p p e d ;  he a l ­
m o s t  b it  his te e th  t h r o u g h  to  k e e p  
f r o m  s c r e a m in g ,  b e fo r e  h is  f e e t  
f in a lly  s t ru c k  o th e r  r o c k s  to  ta k e  th e  
p la ce  o f  the  t w o  he had t h r o w n .

It  w as  an a p p a l l in g ,  h i d e o u s  
s c r e a m in g  w h i c h  s u d d e n ly  sen t  h im  
h e a d lo n g  in t o  a run. It w a s  a w o m a n ’s 
s cream , and  it w e n t  c r a s h in g  t h r o u g h  
K u r d a ’s C o r r id o r  as t h o u g h  it f led  o n  
b a t ’ s w in g s .  T h e r e  w as  n o  w a y  o f  
t e l l in g  the  d i r e c t i o n  w h e n c e  it ca m e  
f o r  a c e r ta in ty ,  o r  h o w  far . T h e  
e c h o e s  w e r e  c o n f u s i n g .  R o c k s  a g a in  
r o l l e d  d o w n  th e  m o u n ta in s id e s ,  s o m e ­
w h e r e  a lo n g  the  t r e a c h e r o u s ,  m y s t e r i ­
o u s  c o u r s e  o f  th e  C o r r id o r .

T h e  s cre a m  w as  b i t t e n  s h o r t  o f f ,  as 
t h o u g h  a h an d  h ad  c l o s e d  o v e r  th e  
w o m a n 's  m o u th .  I t  m ust be  H e d d a ;  
bu t  w h y  h a d n 't  she s c r e a m e d  b e f o r e ?  
T h e r e  m u st  be s o m e  re a s o n — a n d  c e r ­
ta in ly  a h id e o u s  re a s o n  w h y  sh e  
s c r e a m e d  n o w .

S o m e w h e r e  a h e a d ,  b e c a u s e  h e r  
s te p s  led  on ,  H e d d a  w a s  in  th e  h a n d s  
o f  w h a te v e r  m o n s t r o u s  t h i n g  r u le d  
K u r d a ’s. J im m y  F r a m  ran  u n t i l  h e  
c o u l d  taste  h is  o w n  b l o o d  o n  h is  l ip s .  
H e  k e p t  s o b b in g  h e r  n a m e , a n d  g e t ­
t i n g  n o  a n s w e r .
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T h e  s cre a m  aga in , ju s t  f o r  a s e c ­
on d ,  and  a f e w  c h o k e d  w o rd s .

T h e y  cam e in  to n e s  o f  f r ig h te n e d  
desp a ir .  A  w o m a n ’s v o i c e ,  but he had 
n ev er  h eard  H e d d a ’ s v o i c e  in the 
th r o e s  o f  te rror .  H e  co u ld  n o t  be 
sure  th e  v o i c e  had been  hers.

‘ ‘ O h , G o d , ”  he w h is p e r e d ,  “ d o n ’t let 
it be H e d d a l ”

H e  d id n ’t  w a n t  it  to  be any  w om a n , 
b u t  i f  it  m u st  be som e  w om a n , let it be 
a n y b o d y  but  H e d d a .  H e  ru sh ed  on.

T h e  s crea m  d id  n o t  c o m e  again . It  
h ad  en d e d  w i t h  h orr ib le ,  fe a r so m e  
f ina lity .  B u t  a n o th er  s o u n d  d id  c o m e  
— that lau gh ter ,  w h i c h  he had th o u g h t  
w as  th e  e c h o  o f  h is  o w n  in the d e p th s  
o f  h yster ia . B u t  th is  t im e  he k n e w  
it  w as  not.

H e  w as g a s p in g  f o r  breath . H e  had 
o n e  d e s i r e : to  rea ch  w h a te v e r  it was 
that had caused  that scream , sm ash  at 
i t  w i t h  the t w o  r o c k s ,  u n t i l—

B u t  w h a t  w as  i t ?  B east  o r  h u m a n ?  
T h e  la u g h ter  sm a ck e d  a l it t le  o f  b o th  
hum an  and anim al.

T h e n  it s to p p e d .  M in u te s  passed  
w i t h o u t  so u n d ,  save that w h ic h  his 
f e e t  m ade  as he s cra b b led  over  the 
r o ck s ,  d ashed  th r o u g h  b rush . H e  fe l l  
o v e r  b ou ld ers .  H e  w as  a m ad  th ing , 
r a c in g  in to  the  n ig h t ,  to  batt le  d e ­
m o n s  o f  a m a n ia c ’s n ig h tm are .

T h e  w a lls  o f  th e  C o r r id o r  seem ed  
t o  m o c k  him, b la ck  m o n s te rs  aga inst  
th e  n ig h t  sky ,  w i t h  all sorts  o f  p o s ­
s ib le  h o r r o rs  in th e ir  s h a d o w s  
th r o u g h  w h ic h  he ran. H e  d i d n ’t see 
the  eyes  again . C a t -ey es ,  he th o u g h t ,  
but w h a t  so rt  o f  ca t  w o u ld  be p r o w l ­
ing  in h e re ?  C o u g a rs ,  p erh ap s ,  but 
a c o u g a r  w o u ld  a ttack  h im , or  m ake  
som e  sou nd .

W i t h  d e v a s ta t in g  su d d e n n e s s  the 
scream s cam e again , s o u l -p ie r c in g .  
B u t  th is  t im e  t h e y  b r o k e  o f f ,  n o t  as 
t h o u g h  a h and  had c lo s e d  o v e r  the  
w o m a n ’s m o u th ,  b u t  in  a n g ry ,  savage  
s n a r ls !

A  cat, s n a r l in g  o v e r  its  f o o d !  A  
great  cat, l ike  a c o u g a r ,  s o m e t im e s  
s o u n d e d  l ik e  a w o m a n  s cre a m in g .  
S u ch  sou n d s ,  he re m e m b e re d ,  had 
o f t e n  k een ed  th r o u g h  th e  m ou n ta in s  
w h e n  he had b een  l it t le ,  and l ived  
a lo n g  th e  g l o r i o u s  m u d d y  banks o f  
th e  s i lv e r y  E n t ia t  R iv e r .

I f  it w e r e  a w o m a n  w h o  had  
scream ed , she had g o n e  stark* raving 
m ad. T h e  snarls  p r o v e d  that. I f  it 
w e re  a co u g a r ,  o v e r  w h a t  d id  it  snarl?

H e raced  on. H e  e x p e c t e d  a g re a t  
cat to  d r o p  o n  him , ana  c l e n c h e d  h is  
fists t ig h te r  o v e r  the  r o c k s .  W h a t  
p u n y  w e a p o n s  a ga in st  a c o u g a r ! B u t  
h o w  o f t e n  d id  c o u g a r s  a t ta ck  h u m an  
b e in g s ,  ev e n  at n ig h t ?  A n d  th is  w as 
su m m er, w h e n  th e y  w e r e  n o t  ra v e n ­
o u s ly  h u n g ry .  I f  o n ly  th e  ca t— i f  it 
w e r e  a ca t— w o u l d  a ttack , and have 
d o n e  w i th  it. I f  s u ch  a cat had  d e ­
s t r o y e d  H e d d a —

H is  m in d  w h ir le d ,  h is  bra in  spun, 
w h e n  h e  t h o u g h t  o f  th e  p o ss ib i l i t ie s ,  
and  re m e m b e r e d  the  c o r p s e  o f  the 
w o m a n  he had  seen .

O n  and on , r a c in g  a ga in st  tim e, 
f e e l i n g  ev e n  as  he ran th a t  he w as  to o  
late , J im m y  P r a m  g a v e  th e  beet that 
w as  in h im . T e r r o r  chased, h im , cam e 
d o w n  th e  C o r r id o r  to  m e e t  him , 
f lo w e d  ou t  and o v e r  h im  f r o m  the 
b la ck  w alls .

“ I f  H e d d a  is d e a d ,”  h e  t o ld  h im ­
se l f ,  “ I ’ ll s ta y  in  th is  d a m n a b le  p la ce  
until  the  en d  o f  t im e , t o  f in ish  o f f  
w h o e v e r  or  w h a te v e r  d id  i t !  B u t  she 
isn't dead , can’t be  d e a d ! ”

A n d  y e t  he c o u l d n ’t e s c a p e  o n e  h o r ­
r ib le  f a c t : th e  w o m a n  he h ad  s e e n  had 
been dead.

“ H e d d a !  H e d d a ! ”
N o  answ er . N o t  e v e n  th e  h id e o u s  

la u g h te r .  N o t  e v e n  th e  snarls .

HE  had  f ixed  th e  s g o t  in  h is  m in d , 
he t h o u g h t ,  n$ar th e  qnd  o f  th e  

scream s . H e  w e n t  s t r a ig h t  t o w a r d  the  
s p o t .  H e  s e a r ch e d  th e  d a rk n e ss  w ith  
s t r a in in g  e y e s  f o r  th e  t w in  b a l ls  o f  
la m b e n t  flame he had  seen . H e  w as 
r e a d y  at a n y  m o m e n t  f o r  batt le .  H e  
o n l y  h o p e d  it w o u ld  c o m e  s oon , so  
that h e  c o u ld  r en d , and  m aim , and  
d e s t r o y .  N o t  ev en  a c o u g a r ,  he to ld  
h im s e l f ,  c o u ld  last a g a in st  h is  p re s ­
ent f u r y — ev e n  as rea son  t o l d  h im  
h o w  use less  w e r e  m a n ’s p u n y  hands, 
w i th  r o c k s  f o r  w e a p o n s ,  agaiftst  su ch  
an anim al.

A  s c u r r y in g  so u n d ,  d ea d  ahead . H e  
s to p p e d .  H e  c o u l d n ’t have  k ep t  on 
r u n n in g  to  save  h is  o w n  l i f e  o r  H e d ­
d a ’ s l i fe .  N o t  at th e  mofrient. H e



KURDA’S CORRIDOR 63

l i c k e d  h is  d r y  l ip s .  S o b s  b u b b le d  in 
h is  ch e s t .  H is  lu n g s  a ch e d  w i t h  th e  
a g o n y  o f  h is  s u p e r h u m a n  e f fo r t s .  H e  
c o u l d  n e v e r  h a v e  d r iv e n  h im s e l f  60 
w i t h o u t  H e d d a  at th e  e n d  t o  sp u r  h im  
o n — H e d d a  w i t h  h er  l i f e ,  o r  s o m e ­
t h i n g  m o r e  p r e c i o u s  s t i l l ,  at  stake.

H e  f o r c e d  h im s e l f ,  t r y i n g  t o  k e e p  
f r o m  t h i n k i n g  o r  f e e l i n g — an i m p o s ­
s ib le  t h in g  t o  d o — to  g o  f o r w a r d .  T h e  
r o c k s  w e r e  p o is e d .  H e  w o u l d  h ave  
h u r le d  o n e  o f  th e m  at th e  s c u r r y in g ,  
r u s t l in g  s o u n d .  B u t  that  w o u l d  leave  
h im  p a r t ia l ly  w e a p o n le s s  aga in . N o  
t h r o w n  r o c k s  aga in ,  u n le s s  he c o u l d  
see  w h a t  he m u s t  h it .

A n d  w h a t  g o o d  w a s  a r o c k ,  th r o w n ,  
a g a in st  a g r e a t  c a t ?  M i g h t  n o t  th e  
g re a t  ca t b e  a f ig m e n t  o f  h is  im a g in a ­
t io n  a n y h o w ?

T h e  o d o r  ga v e  h im  th e  n e x t  c lu e .  
A n  o d o r  h e  h ad  s m e l le d  w h e n  h e  had 
b e e n  in  th e  s e r v i c e ,  f ig h t in g  in  the 
t r e n c h e s — th e  o d o r  o f  h u m a n  b lo o d .  
I t  w a s  c l o s e  a b o u t  h im , a c r id ,  b i t in g  
h is  n o s t r i l s .  H e  m o v e d  f o r w a r d ,  f e e l ­
i n g  w i t h  h is  f e e t ,  d r e a d i n g  to  find 
w h a t  h e  f e l t  su re  he w o u l d  find.

T h e  s tra n g e ,  e e r ie  s o u n d s  had 
cea sed .  H e  d i d n ’t l o o k  a g a in  f o r  the 
e y e s .  S o m e t h i n g  t o l d  h im  i f  h e  d id  
th a t  he w o u l d  see  th em .

H e  s t o p p e d .  H e  s t o o d  t r e m b l in g ,  
k n o w i n g  he m u st  l ig h t  a m a tch  aga in ,  
to  see. I t  w o u ld  m a k e  h im  a ta rg e t  
f o r — G o d  k n e w  w h a t .  B u t  it had  b e ­
f o r e ,  a n d  n o t h in g  had  h a p p e n e d  t o  
J im m y  F ra m . M a y b e  he w a s n ’ t m ea n t  
t o  d ie  n o w .  M a y b e  o n l y  w o m e n  w e r e  
s u p p o s e d  t o  d i e !

H e  f o u n d  it, as h e  k n e w  he w o u ld ,  
w h e n  he s t r u c k  th e  m a tch .

A n o t h e r  w o m a n ,  a s t r a n g e r !  S h e  
m u s t  h av e  b een  b e a u t i fu l  o n ce .  She 
w a s  a lm o s t  n u d e .  H e r  b o d y  had  been  
h o r r ib ly  s c r a t c h e d ,  as t h o u g h ,  l ik e  
J im m y ,  she  had  run  e n d le s s ly  th r o u g h  
th e  d a r k ,  s t r i k in g  a g a in s t  sh a rp  r o c k s  
a n d  b u sh es .  H e r  e y e s  w e r e  d e e p -  
s u n k e n ,  her  c h e e k s  d r a w n  in. She 
l o o k e d  as t h o u g h  h e  had been  o n  the  
v e r g e  o f  s ta rv a t ion .

A n d  th e  g h a s t ly  w o u n d s  he had 
seen  on  th e  b o d y  o f  th e  first w o m a n  
w e r e  o n  th e  b o d y  o f  th is  o n e !

S o o n e r  o r  later , h e  k n e w  th en , th is  
sam e  t h i n g  w o u l d  h a p p e n  t o  H e d d a .

H e  s t o o p e d ,  h a n d s  t r e m b l in g  a r o u n d  
th e  c u p p e d  m a tch ,  t o  f e e l  o f  t h e  
w o m a n ’s flesh , t o  f ind  it  w a r m ,  l ik e  
th a t  o f  th e  o t h e r  w o m a n .  H e  f o r c e d  
h im s e l f ,  b e ca u s e  he m u st ,  t o  s t u d y  h e r  
c a r e fu l l y .

In  th e  en d  he k n e w  o n e  t h i n g :  
w h a t e v e r  had  d o n e  a w a y  w i t h  p a r t  o f  
th e  w o m a n ’s flesh , a m o n s t e r  in  m a n ’s 
f o r m  m o v e d  f u r t i v e ly ,  d e m o n ia c a l l y  
t h r o u g h  K u r d a ’ s C o r r i d o r !

H e  s t o o d  o v e r  th e  w o m a n ’s d ea d  
b o d y ,  l i f t e d  h is  h ead , e x t e n d e d  h is  
a rm s  a b o v e  h is  head , h is  h a n d s  s t i l l  
g r a s p in g  th e  r o c k s ,  a n d  s h o u t e d  so  
that  e c h o e s  r o l l e d  a n d  r o c k e d  t h r o u g h  
th e  b la ck  n ig h t .

“ D a m n  y o u  t o  H e l l ,  w h o e v e r  a n d  
w h a te v e r  y o u  a r e !  I f  th is  h a p p e n s  
to  th e  g i r l  w h o  ca m e  in h e re  th is  a f ­
t e r n o o n ,  n o t  e v e n  th e  d e v i l  h im s e l f  
can  k e e p  m e  f r o m  t e a r in g  y o u  apa rt  
w i t h  m y  bare  h a n d s ! ’ ’

E c h o e s  f lu n g  his w o r d s  b a c k  in to  
h is  fa c e .  T h e r e  w a s  n o  a n s w e r .  B u t  
ju s t  f o r  a s e c o n d  he t h o u g h t  h e  h eard  
th e  c h u c k l in g  la u g h te r  a g a in .  O n e  
t h i n g  s e e m e d  c e r t a in :  w h a t e v e r  it 
w as, it h ad  b een  h ere  w i t h in  th e  last 
f e w  s e c o n d s .  It  c o u l d n ’t h a v e  g o n e  
w i t h o u t  le a v in g  a trace .

T h e r e  w e r e  p r in t s  o f  a s o r t  a b o u t  
th e  d e a d  w o m a n .  T h e y  w e r e  l ik e  n o  
p r in ts  he had  e v e r  seen , or  c o u l d  c a ta ­
lo g u e .  H e  t r ie d  to  f ig u re  ou t ,  t h o u g h  
h is  b ra in  se e m e d  n u m b  w i t h  th e  h o r ­
r o r  o f  th e  w h o l e  m a d  n ig h t ,  w h a t  th e  
p r in t s  w e r e  r e a l ly  l ik e .

H e  ca m e  to  th is  c o n c l u s i o n :  th a t  
th e  p r in t s  m ig h t  h av e  b e e n  m a d e  b y  
a m an, w e a r in g  a w k w a r d  g l o v e s  u p o n  
h is  f e e t !

N o  c o u g a r ’ s s p o o r  c o u l d  be  s o  la rg e ,  
so  s t r a n g e ly  sh a p ed . S o  h e  t h o u g h t  
o f  a m an , w a lk i n g  o n  h is  h a n d s — and  
k n e w  that that w a y  le d  t o  in s a n ity .

F e e t ;  it had to  be  f e e t .  F e e t  w e a r ­
in g  s tra n g e ,  a w k w a r d  g l o v e s .

C H A P T E R  I I I  

V oice at N ight

AS he s ta r te d  t o  f o l l o w  t h e  a m a z -  
t in g  p r in t s ,  h e  h a d  th e  f e e l i n g  

that e y e s  in  t h e  d a r k  s a w  e v e r y t h i n g
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he did, knew even his secret, murder­
ous thoughts. W hy had whoever or 
whatever it was, run from him? That 
rifle! It had been sneaked away. 
W hy didn’t a bullet strike him as he 
followed the prints?

We knew as he advanced, following, 
striking matches, that though he 
seemed to be moving to the attack, he 
probably was walking into a trap, 
while whoever had set it waited and 
chuckled. With each step he said to 
himself:

“ I'll get it myself. They just hap­
pened to be women.”

But remembering other things he 
knew one reason why they might be 
only  women.

He tried to force his mind off his 
terror by thinking of the second 
woman victim of the Corridor. Her 
sunken eyes, her bony cheeks, her 
scratched body.

“ She’s been in here a long time. 
She’s been hiding, or running from 
whatever it is for God knows how 
long! Is that why Hedda does not 
answer? Does she know I am here, 
and is afraid to answer? Does she 
know what has happened to these 
others? God Almighty, those women 
have been hunted here in this Cor­
ridor like wild beasts!”

Hedda was being so hunted at this 
minute. Whether Jimmy found her 
or not, once he was downed, Hedda 
must go the same way.

Now there were brief intervals of 
darkness, when his matches went out. 
He nursed them, having few. There 
were intervals when he could follow 
the horrible prints. And then, all at 
once, the prints vanished.

They vanished at the base of a 
broad, bare expanse of rock. The 
enemy, not from fear, but for his own 
purposes, had taken to the rock to 
hide the prints, after luring Jimmy 
Fram this far.

The expanse seemed miles wide. 
There would be shale around it— As 
the thought came Jimmy heard rocks 
roll, and knew he had guessed cor­
rectly. This smooth expanse o f  rock 
had been made by sliding shale, which 
for centuries had slid over it from 
the cliff above.

But he couldn’t go out on that bare 
expanse! 'The enemy might have 
circled, be stalking him now. He 
whirled, looking for the glowing 
eyes, but not finding them. The rock 
rolling he had heard might be the 
natural shifting of the shale, might 
have been caused by careless move­
ments. But the enemy would never 
be careless! If he had done that, it 
had been done purposely—perhaps to 
lure Jimmy further out onto the 
rock !

Cursing himself for a coward, fight­
ing with all his reason, he couldn’t 
make himself go out onto that rock. 
Nor could he stand there another 
minute without going mad, and run­
ning, screaming, down the Corridor 
again. But where could he flee? In 
any direction he might dash straight 
into the arms, or tentacles, or fangs, 
of the enemy.

To his right was the cliff, circling 
down from the broad expanse of rock. 
Sobbing, he whirled, dashed straight 
up the slope, hands held before him, 
again grasping rocks he had picked 
up at the base of the rocky expanse.

His hands struck against the cliff 
base, almost broke because he held 
those rocks. But he scarcely felt the 
pain.

He turned, back against the rock. 
It felt somehow comforting. It 
reached hundreds of feet above his 
head. Now, nothing could reach him 
from the rear. Attack had to come 
from right or left, or from straight 
ahead.

HE made sure of one thing: that 
there was no cave above him, 

from which attack might be launched. 
He felt over the rock-face as far up 
as he could reach. Bare, cold rock.

There he stood, panting, his legs 
trembling, his whole body an agony, 
staring down into the Corridor. He 
didn’t know the shape of it, for the 
night hid it, which made it all the 
more terrifying. A nything  might be 
hidden by the night.

The minutes sped. He came to a 
decision. Sometime, Hedda must 
make known the location o f  her hid­
ing place, or prison—-if she were still
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living. He would wait for a sign. He 
could search throughout a dozen 
nights without success. So he treated 
with his cowardice, substituted rea­
soning for blind courage— and knew 
he was fooling himself, yet could do 
nothing about it. He couldn’t do any­
thing but stand there, and wait.

Silence, deep, abysmal, hung over 
the Corridor. W ind sighed through 
it, part of the silence. It whispered 
o f  death, o f  destruction.

And then, far down to his right, he 
saw the eyes again, twin balls of 
lambent flames. A great cat, obvi­
ously, but no cat had made those 
prints he had seen.

The eyes were angling toward him, 
shifting, moving. A  cat, with fine 
feline precision, was coming toward 
him, picking its delicate way through 
rock-patches, around brush, between 
towering boulders.

The eyes were blotted out. He 
thought he had heard a hiss, just be­
fore that. Then, the eyes again. He 
knew the answer instantly: the cat 
had turned its head to look back.

Cold chills played along his spine. 
That hiss had been a signal to the 
cat! Something, or somebody, was in 
control of the native ferocity o f  that 
animal! Where in hell were his 
thoughts leading him? It was fan­
tastic, impossible.

The hissing sound again, almost 
like whispered words, and the eyes 
came on. Eons had passed since he 
had placed his back, in desperation, 
against the face of the cliff.

The eyes were within fifty feet of 
him, moving almost in silence. Then 
he heard the warning snarl, from the 
spot where the eyes were: baleful, 
savage eyes.

A wild cry broke through the Cor­
ridor.

“ I can’t stand it! I ’ve got to 
know !”

Those words, in a woman’s voice, a 
voice he could never mistake, came 
out of the Corridor from the direc­
tion of the coulee’s mouth. Hedda’s 
voice! She was alive, but wild with 
terror.

He tried to shout to her, but words 
would not come.

“ Jim m y! Jim m y! I ’m com ing to  
you !"

The eyes had vanished. He heard 
a rock roll.

“ Stay back!” W ith  all his power 
he shouted it. “ Stay hid wherever 
you are, until I reach you. I f  I don’t 
make it, try to get out over the cliffs.”

From below, where he had last seen 
the eyes, sounded a chuckle, filled 
with maniacal derision. He hurled 
his rocks at the sound.

Then he started running. It didn’t 
matter if he stepped into a crevasse, 
or fell on the rocks, or broke bones. 
He had to reach Hedda. Maybe then 
he could fight off the incubus.

That hissing, whispering sound 
again. The words were distinct: 
“ Get him!"

And as he ran he knew he was pur­
sued—by something to which he 
couldn’t give a name. Jt was closing 
in on him. He ran with vast strides, 
not knowing where his feet would 
touch, but always, as they did touch, 
he leaped again. He had never run 
so fast before, probably never would 
again.

He h e a r d  scuffling, lumbering 
sounds. That wouldn’t be the cat. It 
was closer; rocks were rolling under 
its talons. And Hedda was shouting 
again.

“ Whatever happens, I ’ve got to 
come to you! I ’ll go crazy— ”

She was coming, and he was lead­
ing death to her. Still, death to­
gether, however horrible, was better 
than to spend a lifetime in this black 
hellhole, seeking one another.

HE groaned as he kept on run­
ning. But how could a man 

hope to outrun a great cat?
He knew he couldn’t do it. The cat 

was no longer following. Its mon­
strous master had called it back, else 
it would long since have overtaken 
him, dragged him down.

In his mind was a picture o f a 
stooped, hulking monster of a man, 
striding beside a cougar, holding it in 
check with queer whispers, with a 
hand fastened in the scruff o f  its 
neck. And the monster and his imp, 
Jimmy knew very well, were still fol-
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l o w in g ,  and  ta k in g  h is  t im e  b eca u se  
he k n e w  that n o  m an, o r  w o m a n ,  
c o u l d  e s ca p e  th e m  in K u r d a 's  C o r r i ­
dor .

H e d d a  ca l led .  J im m y  F ram  an ­
s w e re d .  H e  h eard  her d esp era te  so b ­
b in g .  I t  w as  as th o u g h  th e ir  hearts  
had  c a l le d  to  ea ch  o th e r  th r o u g h  the 
n ig h t ,  f o r  t h e y  l o o m e d  in  th e  C o r r i ­
d o r ,  t w o  sh a d o w s ,  and w e n t  s tra ig h t  
in to  ea ch  o t h e r ’s arms.

“ I ’v e  b een  h id in g .  I h eard  y o u  
c o m e ,”  she  w h is p e r e d .  “ A  cave . I 
ran to  it, to  g e t  a w a y  f r o m  the  th in g .  
I  w as  a fr a id  to  w a rn  y o u ,  f o r  I had 
h eard  a n o th e r  w o m a n ’s screamB— and 
then , another .  I  w a s  t o o  f r i g h t e n e d  
t o  s h o u t  a w a rn in g ,  t h o u g h  I k n e w  it 
w as  y o u ! W h a t  h o r r ib le — ”

H e  p u t  h is  h an d  o v e r  h er  m o i jth  f o r  
s i le n ce .  I t ,  o r  th e y ,  w e r e  c l o s in g  in. 
H e d d a  led  h im  aside , g u i d e d  h im , u n ­
t i l  t h e y  w e r e  in a sm all  cave .

“ A  f i r e ! ”  he said . “ A n im a ls  are 
a fr a id  o f  f i r e ! ”

“ I  k n o w , b u t  th e re  is s o m e t h in g  
e lse  h ere  that i sn ’ t a fr a id  o f  fire.”

“ I  ca n  h a n d le  a n y t h in g  but  a c o u ­
gar. T h e  fire w i l l  k e e p  h im  aw ay . 
T h e r e  m a y  be  rifle  sh ots ,  t h o u g h .”

“ T h e  ca ve  b e n d s  a l it t le ,  w e l l  back . 
I  s tu m b le d  all a ro u n d  in  it. T h e r e  is 
b ru sh  in  here . O t h e r s  have b een  in 
th is  c a v e ! ”

H e  n o d d e d ,  r e m e m b e r in g  the  tw o  
w o m e n ,  as h e  t o u c h e d  a m a tch — al­
m o s t  h is  last— to  th e  b ru s h  h e  k ic k e d  
h a s t i ly  to g e t h e r .

A  g re a t  flam e f lashed , f i l l in g  the  
cave  w i t h  its  h e a r te n in g  s p le n d o r .  
T h e n ,  H e d d a  and  F r a m  s te p p e d  
a rou n d  the  b e n d  o f  the  cave.

J im  e d g e d  a ro u n d  to  w a tch  th e  
m o u th  o f  th e  ca ve ,  a b la ck  m a w  
aga inst  w h i c h  the  l ig h t  d is s ip a te d ,  
l ik e  sp u m e  a ga in st  a c l i f f .

T h e  th in g  ca m e  in. I t  w as  co a l  
b la ck .  N o  c o u g a r  th is ,  th o u g h  the 
s ize  w as r ig h t .  A n d  n o  p e r s o n  l iv i n g  
had ever  heard  o f  a b la ck  le o p a r d ,  
ru n n in g  fre e  in the C a sca d es .  S la v e r ­
in g  jaw s. B l o o d  on  th e  b la c k  coa t ,  
u n d er  the  m o u th .  E y e s  that  f lashed  
in  the  flame f r o m  th e  fire. H o r r o r  
g r ip p e d  J im m y  F ram . T h i s  ca t  w a s  
n o t  a fra id  o f  firel

I t  k e p t  a r e s p e c t fu l  d is ta n ce ,  as a

m a n  w o u l d  h av e  d o n e ,  c i r c l e d  th e  fire, 
h e a d in g  s t ra ig h t  f o r  th e  t w o  in  e a ch  
o t h e r ’ s arm s. T e n  f e e t  a w a y  it 
c r o u c h e d ,  b e l l y  a g a in s t  th e  f lo o r  o f  
th e  cave , ta il  la sh in g ,  snar ls  c o m in g  
f r o m  its th roa t .

A s  it l e f t  th e  g r o u n d  in  its  te r r i f ic  
leap , J im m y  F r a m  d id  th e  a u t o m a t i c  
th in g .  H e  h u r le d  H e d d a  a w a y  f r o m  
h im , and  s to o d  a lo n e  t o  m e e t  th e  
ch a rg e .

C H A P T E R  I V
The Corridor’s Black Familiar

H I S  f e e t  w e r e  b ra ce d ,  b u t  the  
w e i g h t  o f  th e  a n im a l k n o c k e d  

h im  b a c k  ten  fe e t ,  flat o n  h is  b ack . 
T h e  a n im a l w a s  o n  t o p  o f  h im  in s ta n t ­
ly , g a p in g  ja w s  r e a c h in g  f o r  J i m m y ’s 
th roa t .  H e  h a m m e re d  at th e  s la v e r ­
i n g  ja w s  w i t h  b o t h  fists. T a lo n e d  fe e t  
d u g  at h is  b e l ly ,  ra k in g  th e  c l o t h i n g  
o f f  h im . T h e  f e t id  b rea th  o f  th e  beast 
p la y e d  o v e r  h is  fa ce .

H e  h o o k e d  h is  f in g ers  in  th e  a n i ­
m a l ’ s hair, t o  h o ld  b a ck  th o s e  great  
t e a r in g  tee th .  H is  h an d s  s l i p p e d  o f f .  
O v e r  th e  b r u te ’ s head  h e  sa w  his  
h an d s— and  t h e y  t o o  w e r e  b la ck  as 
c o a l  1

T h i s  b ru te  w a s  a c o u g a r ,  b la c k ­
en ed  f o r  a p u r p o se .  A g a in  th e  
b r u te ’ s s tou t  b o d y  d r o v e  his  tee th  to  
th e  assault .

B u t  b e fo r e  he c o u l d  r ip  o u t  J i m ­
m y ’s th ro a t ,  a c h u c k le  s o u n d e d  in  the  
m o u th  o f  th e  cave , and  a m a n ’s h oa rse  
v o i c e  s a i d :

“ T s i c k !  T s i c k t  T a k e  it  easy , 
N i g ! ”

F r a m  m a n a g e d  to  tw is t  t o  see  the  
ca v e  o p e n in g .  L o n g ,  la n k y , b e a r in g  a 
rifle— o n e  J im m y  k n e w — cam e the  
fa m i l ia r  o f  the  C o r r id o r .  P a r s o n s !

“ S o , ”  s c r e a m e d  J im m y ,  “ i t  w as  y o u !  
S c a r e d  H e d d a  in to  r u n n in g  in to  th e  
C o r r id o r ,  s e n d i n g  m e  a f t e r  h er  so  
y o u ’ d  k n o w  w h e r e  I  w a s !”

T h e  cat w a s  s p r a w l in g  o n  J i m m y ’6 
s to m a ch ,  h o ld i n g  h im  d o w n .  P a rs o n s  
la u g h e d .

“ S m a rt ,  a in ’t y o u ?  L i k e  all m e n  
that w o m e n  l i k e !  W e l l ,  I l ik e  f o r  th e  
sm art  one6  t o  k n o w  I’m smart, too.
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H o l d  h im , N i g !  R i p  h im  u p  a b it ,  
b u t  d o n ’t  k i l l  h i m ! ”

P a rs o n s  ta lk e d  to ,  a n d  c o n t r o l l e d  
t h e  s o o t y  c o u g a r  as t h o u g h  th e  b ru te  
u n d e r s t o o d  h im . L i c k i n g  h is  l ip s  and  
w i t h  a g l o w  in  h is  e y e s  m o r e  b a le fu l  
th a n  that  o f  th e  c o u g a r ,  P a r s o n s  set 
h is  r if le  a g a in s t  th e  w a l l  o f  th e  cave  
a n d  a d v a n c e d  on  H e d d a .

“ D a m n  y o u ! ”  s h o u t e d  F ra m . “ I ’ ll  
tear y o u  a p a rt .”

“ Y o u ’ ll g e t  a w a y  f r o m  N ig  first, and  
n o  m an  has e v e r  d o n e  that, n o r  w o m a n  
e ith e r ,  l e s s ’n I sa id  s o !  S m a rt  o f  m e, 
w a s n ’ t it, t o  l iv e  in  th e  o ld  L o g a n  
p la c e ?  N o b o d y  e v e r  ca m e  th ere .  A n d  
sm art  t o  te l l  y o u  a s to r y ,  and  ru n  
a w a y  l ik e  I w a s  a fr a id .  B u t  n o b o d y  
k n o w s  s h o r t - c u t s  t h r o u g h  t h e s e  
m o u n ta in s  l ik e  L u k e  P a r s o n s  k n o w s  
em.

H e  w a s  e d g i n g  t o w a r d  H e d d a .  S h e  
f led, b u t  th e  b a c k  o f  th e  ca v e  w o u ld  
s p e l l  th e  en d  f o r  her . K n o w i n g  w h a t  
h a d  h a p p e n e d  to  at least  tw o  w o m e n ,  
J im m y  k n e w  she h a d n ’ t a ch a n ce .

S h e  s c r e a m e d ,  a g a in  a n d  aga in . 
T h a t  se e m e d  to  d r iv e  th e  c o u g a r  m ad. 
P a r s o n s  k n e w  that, and  k e p t  ta lk in g  
to  th e  an im al.

“ T a k e  it  easy , N i g !  T a k e  it e a s y ! ”
J im m y  F r a m  f o u g h t  l ik e  a m a dm a n . 

E v e n  as he f o u g h t  h e  t r ie d  to  see  
w h a t  w a s  h a p p e n in g  t o  H e d d a .  T h e  
cat m a u le d  h im . G rea t  cu ts  w e r e  
s la sh ed  f r o m  h is  s to m a ch .  H e  f o u g h t  
to  k e e p  f r o m  b e in g  d i s e m b o w e le d .

O n c e ,  w i t h  a t r e m e n d o u s  heave , he 
g o t  f r e e  o f  the  cat, w h ir le d ,  d a r te d  
t o w a r d  P a rs o n s .  B u t  he h a d n ’t ta k en  
t w o  s te p s  w h e n  the  ca t  6 tru ck  h im  
f r o m  b e h in d .  H e  cu r se d ,  s o b b e d  w i th  
f u t i l i t y .

“ G o d  w i l l  s t r ik e  y o u  d ead , P a r ­
s o n s ! ”  c r ie d  F ra m .

“ H e  a in ’ t ve t ,  and  th e  t h in g s  I ’ve  
d o n e — e n d u r in ’ th e  last  ten  d a y s  or 
s o !  L u k e  P a rs o n s ,  th e  c r u s t y  o ld  
b a c h e lo r ,  that  n o  w o m a n  w o u l d  have 
b e ca u s e  h e  w a s n ’ t g o o d  e n o u g h ,  
w a s n ’t h a n d s o m e  e n o u g h ,  o r  d i d n ’t 
h av e  e n o u g h  m o n e y .  T h e  m an that  
m e n  la u g h e d  at b e ca u s e  he c o u l d n ’t 
g e t  m a r r i e d !  T h e  m a n  o th e r  m e n  t o o k  
w o m e n  a w a y  f r o m !  W e l l ,  t h e y ’ re 
p a y i n g  n o w ,  th e  w o m e n  and th e  m en . 
H o l d  n im ,  N i g ! ”

A s  h e  s p o k e ,  P a r s o n s  was an abys­
m a l b ru te — a b r u te  w e a r i n g  wadded 
g u n n y - s a c k i n g  o n  h is  f e e t ,  f o r  s i l e n c e ,  
a n d  t o  b lo t  o u t  f o o t p r in t s .

P a r s o n s ’ f a c e  w a s  c o n v u l s e d  as ho 
s p o k e  o f  h is  h a t re d  o f  w o m e n .  H i s  
l ip s  d r o o l e d  a n d  m u r d e r  s ta red  o u t  
o f  h is  b u l g i n g  e y e s .  P la in  e n o u g h  
that  h is  a v o w e d  h a t re d  o f  w o m e n  had 
t o p p l e d  h is  sa n ity .  H e  w a s  a  m a n ia c  
o n  th e  s u b je c t — w i t h  h a tre d  o f  w o m e n  
w h o  h ad  la u g h e d  at h im , t h w a r t e d  
h im .

T h e r e  w a s  n o  l im i t  to  w h a t  s u ch  
a m o n s t e r  m i g h t  d o .

H E D D A  w a s  a g a in s t  th e  b a c k  o f  
th e  ca ve .  S h e  s u d d e n l y  ru s h e d  

f o r w a r d ,  t r ie d  t o  d u c k  u n d e r  P a r s o n s ’ 
l o n g  arm s. T h e y  m o v e d  w i t h  th e  
s p e e d  o f  a d a r t in g  s e rp e n t .  H e d d a  w a s  
h u r le d  b a c k  a g a in s t  th e  r o c k s  t o  f a l l  
t o  h er  kn ees .  T h e r e  w a s  a r e d  w e a l  
a c r o s s  h er  ch e e k ,  and  m o s t  o f  her  
b lo u s e  w a s  c lu t c h e d  in  o n e  o f  P a r ­
s o n s ’ hands.

L u k e  P a r s o n s  had  n o  e y e s  f o r  
a n y t h in g  but  H e d d a ’ s c r e a m y  w h i t e  
flesh. Q u e e r  a n im a l s o u n d s  ca m e  
f r o m  h is  th roa t .

J i m m y  F r a m  w a s  a lm o s t  n u d e .  B u t  
as th e  ca t f o u g h t  h im , k e e p i n g  h im  
f r o m  g e t t i n g  tb  H e d d a  or  P a r s o n s  
w i t h  u n c a n n y  s u re ty ,  J i m m y  f o u n d ,  
d e e p  d o w n  in s id e  h im , w e l l s  o f  v i ­
ta l i t y  o n  w h i c h  t o  d ra w . P a r s o n s  w a s  
c l u t c h i n g  a g a in  at H e d d a .

J im m y  s c r e a m e d  at h im . T h e  c o u ­
gar  w a s  c la w in g  h im , s n a r l in g .  T h e r e  
w as  d e r i s iv e  l a u g h te r  in  th a t  sn ar l .

F r a m  s t r u c k  at th e  b ig  c a t ’ s t e e th ,  
and cu t  th e  s k in  o f  h is  h an d s .  H e  
t r ie d  to  b re a k  o n e  o f  th e  l e g s  a c r o s s  
his knee , b u t  he m ig h t  as w e l l  h a v e  
t r ie d  t o  b rea k  a p ie c e  o f  th e  r o c k  
w h i c h  u p h e ld  th e  ca v e  r o o f .

T h e  cat k n o c k e d  h im  d o w n  w i t h  a 
s id e s w ip e .  I t  tu r n e d  J i m m y  c le a r  
a rou n d , to  s h o w  h im  H e d d a ,  s t r u g ­
g l in g ,  w i th  b l o o d  s t r e a m in g  f r o m  h er  
f a c e  w h e r e  P a r s o n s ’ n a i ls  h a d  s c o r e d  
her, in th e  m o n s t e r ’ s a rm s, w h i c h  h e ld  
her  l ik e  a p y t h o n ’ s  c o i l s .

F r a m ’ s s k u l l  r a n g  l ik e  an  a n v i l .  
H e l l  c o u l d  h a v e  n o  t o r t u r e  l i k e  th is .  
B l o w s  o f  th e  c a t ’ s p a w s  w e r e  in c r e a s ­
in g  in  v i o l e n c e  w i t h  the  l o o s e n i n g  o f
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P a r s o n s ’ c o n t r o l  o v e r  the  h u g e  brute .
“ J l m m v l  J im m y  ! ”
H e d d a ’s v o i c e  w a s  r o a r in g  in his 

ears, and  he c o u l d n ’ t dp a t h in g  abou t 
it. S h e  w as  p le a d in g ,  p r a y in g  fo r  
d eath . T h e n  he rea l ized  that it 
w a s n ’t her  v o i c e  that roa red .  R e ­
v o lv e r s  w e r e  ro a r in g .  T h e  w e ig h t  on  
h is  ch est ,  as he s p r a w le d  su p in e ,  w as  
s t i l l  N ig .  B u t  N ig  w a s n ’ t m o v in g .  I n ­
s tea d  hi6 b lo o d  w as  r u n n in g  o v e r  
F r a m ’s fa ce .

D iz z i l y ,  he c r a w le d  out, saw  three 
m en  w i t h  stars, and  a f o u r t h  m an w ith  
u n h o ly  fe a r  in h is  w h ite  fa ce ,  a m an 
h e  d i d n ’t k n o w , w h o  w o r e  n o  hat over  
h is  t o u s le d  hair.

H e  tu rn ed , f ig h t in g  to  s tay  on  his 
f e e t ,  t o  see b o th  P a rso n s  and H e d d a  
o n  the f loor .  B u t  H e d d a  w as g e t t in g  
to  h er  fe e t .  P a rs o n s  w as not.

S o m e h o w  F r a m  rea ch ed  H e d d a . 
B o t h  s ta g g e r e d  b ack ,  to  lean aga in st  
th e  s id e  o f  the cave  T h e y  l o o k e d  
d o w n  at L u k e  P a rson s ,  w ith  a d ozen  
b u l le t s  in h im .

T h e  sh e r i f f  and  h is  d e p u t ie s ,  c ra ck  
sh o ts ,  h a d n ’t sh o t  to  m iss !

“ L u k e  P a r s o n s !  L u k e  P a r s o n s !  I 
c a n ’t b e l ie v e  it I”  said  H e rm a n  F la ck ,  
w h o m  M u r fin  had f o r c e d  to  lead  the 
w a y  in to  K u r d a ’ s.

“ W h y  n o t ? "  a sk ed  M u rfin , h eav ily .
“ W h y ,  he w as b u rn ed  to  death, tw o  

w e e k s  ago ,  in h is  sh an ty ,  up -r iver .  
H is  b o d y  w as  d u g  out o f  the ashes.

W e  all th o u g h t  his  c o u g a r  had  ju s t  
run aw ay . H e ’s had  it f r o m  a c u b . ”  

“ T h a t  b o d y  y o u  f o u n d  m u st have 
b een  som e  w o m a n ’ s h u sb a n d ,”  said  
F ram  h oarse ly .  “ T h e  w o m a n  h e rs e l f ,  
p r o b a b ly — or  h er  b o n e s — w i l l  be 
f o u n d  s o m e w h e re  in the  C o r r i d o r ! ”  

“ A l o n g  w ith  s ix  or seven  o th e r s , ”  
sa id  M urfin , s tar in g  in h o r r i f ie d  u n ­
b e l i e f  at the m o n s te r  he and h is  m en  
had slain.

F la c k  was s a y in g :  “ H e  was a
w o m a n -h a te r ,  m o s t ly  b e c a u s e  h e  
c o u l d n ’ t g e t  a w o m a n .  C o u ld n ’ t even  
g e t  a h o u s e k e e p e r  to  stay , n o  m atter  
w hat he pa id  her .”

“ A n d  he t o o k  a d v a n ta g e  o f  th e  ta les  
w h is p e r e d  a bou t  K u r d a 's  C o r r id o r  to  
use it as a p la ce  o f  r e t r ib u t io n  a ga in st  
w o m e n — all w o m e n , ”  said  F ram . “ T o  
th in k  I d id n ’ t even  sense  he w as  a 
m on s ter .  H e  t o ld  m e he 'd  seen  y o u  
g o  in to  K u r d a ’s C o r r id o r ,  H e d d a ,  and 
that I ’d b e t te r  g o  a ft e r  y o u .  I ran to  
find y o u  . . .”

H e d d a  d id n ’ t l o o k  at e i th e r  N ig  or  
h is  m aster  again , and t ire d .a s  all w e re ,  
it w as  a tr ib u te  to  the  s in is te r  r e p u ­
ta t io n  o f  K u r d a 's  C o r r id o r ,  that the  
fu r th e r  th e y  le f t  the  ca ve  b e h in d ,  the 
fas te r  th e y  w a lk ed .

T h e  m en  w ith  the  stars s p o k e  l it t le ,  
and dread  em a n ated  f r o m  th e m  l ik e  
som e  ev i l  a u ra ;  f o r  th ey ,  at least, m u st  
re turn  to  the C o r r id o r  in th e  m o r n ­
ing .

W hen  you hit the pavement an awful smack /  i  
There’s a comforting taste in that yellow pack!

the
Quality Gum



VIRUS 
OF VENGEANCE

By H. M. APPEL
Author of “ Hooks of Death,”  ‘ ‘Picture Frame,”  etc.

D e a t h  is a B o o m e r a n g  
in a M a d m a n ' s  H a n d s !

AM about to die, and 
this is why. For 
days my head h a d  
been feeling queer, 
so I came here to the 
home of Doctor Har­
rison Brownlee this 
afternoon, se e k i n g 
the only possible re­
lief from torment. 

There was no one 
on the porch where I had thought 
Laura might be sitting. I walked in­
doors without knocking and entered 
the doctor’s study. Brownlee was 
seated at his desk, in the act of affix­
ing a gummed label to a round, dark 
bottle. Seeming startled by my ap­
pearance, carefully he stood the vial 
beside a somnolent black cat that 
dozed on the desk-top and sat back 
in his chair.

“ Eh, Clausner!’ ’ he exclaimed. 
“ How did you—that is, well, well! 
The poor head— it troubles you no 
more, eh? Of course, you are 
cured— ’’

“ There can be but one cure!” I 
flung the words at him violently. 
“ You know that, Brownlee.”

He knew what I meant, and his fat, 
red face beneath the bald dome of a 
high forehead betrayed the instinc­
tive denial that his lips repressed. 
Masking deceit with an air of hearti­
ness, he admitted:

“ I ’ve often thought it might come 
to this. But you must give me a little 
time to prepare— ”

A woman’s voice called from the 
hallway:

“ D o c t o r ,  are  y o u  t h e r e ? ”

I w h i s p e r e d :  “ L a u r a ? ”
H e  s h o o k  h is  h ea d . " A  p a t ie n t  

c o m e  f o r  h er  p r e s c r ip t i o n .  L a u r a  is 
o u t  o f  t o w n . ”

I f o l l o w e d  h im  t o w a r d  th e  d o o r ,  
bu t  he w a v e d  m e  b a ck ,  s a y i n g :

“ I ’ ll  sen d  her a w a y .  S h e  m u s t  n o t
k n o w — ”

T h e r e  se e m e d  n o t h in g  e lse  t o  
d o .  D r o p p i n g  in t o  h is  ch a ir  at th e  
d esk ,  I l is te n e d  to  th e  m u r m u r  o f  
th e ir  v o i c e s ,  c o n s i d e r in g  th e  t h in g  
that m u st  be a c c o m p l i s h e d  t o  a ss u a g e  
th e  a n g u is h  w h i c h  m a d e  m y  e v e r y  
w a k in g  h o u r  u n bearab le .

W h e n  th e  w o m a n  had g o n e ,  I  h e a r d  
B r o w n l e e  w h is p e r in g  in t o  a  t e l e ­
p h o n e .  P a r t  o f  h is  “ p r e p a r a t io n .”  
M y  l ip s  c u r le d  in  d e r i s io n .  H i s  s u b ­
t e r fu g e  w a s  fu t i l e ,  b e ca u se  I  h a d  re ­
s o lv e d  u p o n  im m e d ia te ,  final a c t i o n .

M y  e y e s  f o c u s e d  u p o n  th e  bottle 
w h i c h  he had  b e e n  la b e l in g .  A  choked 
c r y  o f  d e l i g h t  b u rs t  u p  in  my throat. 
“ M a d  D o g  V i r u s , ”  h e  h a d  marked it. 
H is  flair f o r  r e s e a rc h  w a s  a thing of 
c o m m o n  k n o w le d g e .

M y  b ra in  f u n c t i o n e d  w i t h  th e  speed 
o f  l ig h t .  N o  B o r g i a  c o u l d  have con­
c e iv e d  a m o r e  a p p r o p r ia t e  v e n g e a n c e  
than  t o  k i l l ,  w i t h  h is  o w n  p o i s o n ,  th is  
m an  w h o  had  s to le n  m y  w i f e .  I n ­
s tead  o f  th e  a b r u p t  a n d  e a sy  d e a th  I  
had  p la n n e d  f o r  h im , in  th e  g r i p  of 
ra b ies  he w o u l d  k n o w  t o r t u r e s  a lm o s t  
e q u a l in g  th e  a w fu l  s u f f e r i n g  I had en­
d u red .

Ex u l t a n t l y  i  s m a s h e d  th e
bottle, seized the sleeping cat, 

drenched its claws with the terrible 
virus. When Brownlee came through
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th e  d o o r w a y ,  I  h u r le d  th e  s q u a l l in g  
c r e a tu r e  f a i r l y  u p o n  h is  b a ld  a n d  s h in ­
i n g  head .

T h e  e n s u i n g  s t r u g g le  w a s  l u d i ­
c r o u s .  B l i n d l y  s u r g i n g  a bou t  the 
r o o m .  D o c t o r  H a r r is o n  B r o w n l e e  
o v e r t u r n e d  fu r n i tu r e ,  sm ash ed  b r ic -  
a -b ra c ,  a n d  cu r s e d  the  f r e n z ie d  a n i ­
m a l  w h i c h  c lu n g  t o  h is  s ca lp  w i t h  the 
p e r s i s t e n c y  o f  m a lig n a n t  F ate . In 
d o d g i n g  h ere  and  th ere , k e e p in g  o u t  
o f  th e ir  w a y ,  I t r ip p e d  o v e r  som e  o b ­
j e c t  a n d  f e l l  a c ro s s  the  d esk  at the  m o ­
m e n t  w h e n  B r o w n l e e  f o u n d  th e  d o o r  
a n d  ran o u ts id e .

O n l y  w h e n  th e  i n t o x i c a t in g  j o y  o f  
v i c t o r y  had  s u b s id e d  d id  I re a l iz e  that 
in  f a l l i n g  I had  cu t  m y  w r is t  u p o n  a 
f r a g m e n t  o f  the b r o k e n  b o t t le — had 
le t  in t o  m y  b lo o d s t r e a m  th e  v iru s  o f  
m a d n e s s — had d o o m e d  m y s e l f  to  the 
a p p a l l in g  en d  w h ic h  a w a ite d  m y  
e n e m y .

F o r  a  space , the  d e l i r iu m  o f  te r ro r  
c o n v u l s e d  m y  bra in . I r e c o i l e d  f r o m  
th e  m e n ta l  im a g e  o f  a red  and  s la v e r ­
in g  m o u t h ,  rab id  g n a s h in g  tee th , 
b l o o d s h o t  e y e s  g la z e d  w i t h  th e  h o r r o r  
o f  a p p r o a c h i n g  d ea th .  T o  a ccen tu a te  
th e  d e s p a ir  w h i c h  s u f fu se d  m y  r e e l ­
i n g  senses , ca m e  th e  g a l l in g  th o u g h t  
th a t  B r o w n l e e  m ig h t  find sa lva t ion  in 
th e  P a s te u r  t r e a tm e n t  i f  he had fled 
t o  th e  o f f ice  o f  a f e l l o w  p r a c t i t io n e r ,  
w h i l e  f o r  m e, th e  p e rp e t ra to r  o f  th is  
c r im e ,  n o  o n e  w o u l d  ra ise  a hand.

W i t h  th is  c o n v i c t i o n  ca m e  a m e a ­
s u re  o f  ca lm n e ss .  L i f e ,  a f t e r  all, is 
b u t  an in c o n s e q u e n t ia l  m o m e n t  in  
e t e r n i t y .  W h y  s h o u ld  I fe a r  death , 
w h i c h  in  th e  en d  m u st  c o m e  t o  a l l?  
S u c h  w i l l  t o  l iv e  as I p o s s e s s e d  h in g e d  
o n l y  o n  th e  w is h  to  a c h ie v e  m y  
v e n g e a n c e .  N o w ,  that is  d o n e .

A s  I w r ite ,  r e c u r r in g  q u a lm s  o f  
d o u b t  w a rn  m e  that B r o w n le e ,  
t h r o u g h  p r o m p t  trea tm en t ,  m a y  y e t

esca p e  m y  w ra th .  I am  depressed and 
I k n o w  w h a t  I m u st  do. O n l y  a 
f o o l  w o u l d  c l i n g  t o  a f e w  f le e t ­
in g  h o u rs  o f  e x i s t e n c e ,  k n o w i n g  th e  
h id e o u s  s u f f e r in g s  6 0 on  to  c o m e .  
T h e s e  l in es  1 leave  that all m a y  k n o w  
the  truth . If, as I p ra y ,  B r o w n l e e  a l ­
so  d ies ,  it w i l l  be  th e  w o r k  o f  m y  
h a n d — o f  a h u sb a n d  b e t r a y e d .  . . .

D o c t o r  h a r r i s o n  b r o w n -
l e e  e n te re d  his  o f f ice  c a u t i o u s ­

ly ,  f o l l o w e d  b y  a u n i f o r m e d  g u a rd  
f r o m  the  S ta te  H o s p it a l  f o r  th e  In­
sane. B o t h  m e n  p au sed  at s ig h t  o f  
the  s t il l  f o r m  s p r a w le d  a c r o s s  th e  
s o d d e n  d esk  to p .  T h e  g u a rd  s n i f f e d  
in q u ir in g ly .

"Drunk ?"
B r o w n le e  h u rr ie d  f o r w a r d ,  r o l l e d  

the b o d y  over .
"D ead !”
He recoiled a pace, reached to pluck 

a knife from the corpse.
" S o  th is  w as  his  w e a p o n .  I f e a r e d  

he m ig h t  be a rm e d  w i t h  a p is t o l . ”  
" W h e r e  w o u ld  he g e t  o n e ? ”  T h e  

g u a rd 's  to n e  e x p r e s s e d  m i ld  sarcasm . 
" O f  cou rse ,  he c o u ld  steal a t h in g  l ik e  
that ou t  o f  th e  k i t c h e n  w h e n  e s c a p ­
i n g — ”

“ T h a n k  h ea v en ,"  th e  p h y s i c ia n  m u t ­
te re d ,  " th a t  L a u ra  w a s n ’t h ere .  S h e  
s u f fe re d  e n o u g h  b r u ta l i ty  at h is  h an d s  
b e fo r e  th e y  t o o k  h im  a w a y . ”

H e  saw  the  re d -s ta in e d  sh ee t  o f  n o te  
p a p er  and  lean ed  o v e r  to  s ca n  th e  
scraw l.

“ W e i l l  T h i s  e x p la in s  th e  c a t !”  H is  
l ip s  t w i t c h e d  g r im ly .  " F a t e 's  i r o n y .  
As he ca m e  in, I w as  ju s t  la b e l in g  a 
b o t t le  o f  e x c e l l e n t  w h is k e y ,  ‘ M a d  D o g  
V i r u s , ’ to  save  it  f r o m  th e  p i l f e r in g  
o f  m y  ja n i t o r .  H a d  not  C la u s n e r ’ s 
n e rv e s  b een  all s t ru n g  u p  f o r  m u r ­
d e r ,  h is  n o s e  w o u l d  h av e  w a r n e d  h im  
o f  th e  fa k e .”

Next M on th : Eerie Thrills and W eird Mystery in
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Through a blur of pain, I looked at the weird figure before me

Madness Holds Mortonville in its Paralyzing Grip as a 
Raging Inner Fire Burns Out M en’s Souls I

By SAUNDERS
Author o) “Dead. Man ;  Bluff,”

AS I tu r n e d  o f f  th e  h ig h w a y  and 
s l id  ray r o a d s te r  in to  M o r t o n -  

l v i l l e ’s m a in  s tree t ,  I h eard  the 
w i ld ,  m in d le s s  s h r ie k  f o r  th e  first 
t im e  that  n ig h t .

I  p u t  m y  f u l l  w e i g h t  o n  th e  b ra kes  
and  s l id  to  a s to p .  B u t  th e  s h r ie k  w a s  
n o t  re p e a te d ,  n o r  c o u l d  I te l l  f r o m  
w h a t  d i r e c t i o n  it  h ad  co m e .

I  p u s h e d  m y  f e d o r a  b a c k  o f f  m y  h o t  
b r o w  and  s ta re d  a r o u n d  m e  w i t h  w o n -

M. CUMMINGS
“ Veiled Prophet Murders,”  etc.

der . W h a t  had  h a p p e n e d  t o  th e  busy 
l i t t le  t o w n  I had  l e f t  ju s t  th r e e  days 
a g o ?  W h e r e  w e r e  th e  b la z i n g  lights, 
th e  c h a t t in g ,  l a u g h i n g  c r o w d s ?  Main 
S tre e t  w as  p e o p l e d  o n l y  w i t h  droop­
in g  s h a d o w s .  S h o p  w i n d o w s  w e r e  
d ead  e y e s ,  s o m e  b o a r d e d  up, some 
g l a r i n g l y  e m p t y  o f  m e r c h a n d is e .  Here 
a d o o r  h u n g  c r a z i l y  b y  o n e  hinge; 
t h e r e  a f l ig h t  o f  s t e p s  w a s  splintered 
and  b r o k e n .  A n d  th e  sidewalks were
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f i l th y  w i th  a c cu m u la te d  w r e c k a g e .
T h e n  I saw  a l ig h t .  It w as  a f l i c k e r ­

in g  ca n d le  in the  w i n d o w  o f  th e  
P a lace  H o te l ,  h a l f  a b lo c k  aw ay . A s  
I p u l led  up  to  th e  h o te l  I p u t  m y  
head ou t  o f  the car.

“ H e l l o , ”  I ca l led ,  and sh ra n k  back  
in v o lu n ta r i ly  f r o m  th e  e m p t y  e c h o  
that b o u n d e d  a ro u n d  m y  ears l ike  
s o m e th in g  w ith  a h o r r ib le ,  v i g o r o u s  
l i f e  o f  its ow n .

T h e n  a w h ite  f o r m  a p p e a r e d  in  the  
d o o r w a y .  I f e l t  s t r a n g e ly  r e l ie v e d .  
T h e r e  was s o m e o n e  here. A s  th e  f ig ­
ure a p p ro a ch e d  I m a d e  o u t  th e  f e a ­
tu res  in th e  g l o w  re f le c te d  b y  m y  
c a r ’s h e a d l ig h ts .  I  ju m p e d  t o  th e  
s id ew a lk .

“ A n n ! ”  I ca l led .  “ W h a t  o n  earth  
has— ”

T h e n  I b r o k e  o f f  sharp  and  g u lp e d .  
T h i s  g ir l  w as  A n n  C la rk e — I had 
n e a r ly  m a rr ie d  her , b e f o r e  I m et 
G lo r ia .  H e r  o n c e  l o v e ly  f a c e  w as  
t w is t e d  and  her e y e s  w e r e  v a ca n t—  
m a d !  I  saw , to o ,  that h er  d ress  w as  
c r u m p le d  and  s o i le d ,  h a n g in g  in a 
d r o o p  f r o m  on e  s h o u ld e r .

I s t o o d  l ik e  a s ton e  m an as she 
sh u ff led  up  t o  m e. S h e  p u t  her  d is ­
t o r te d  fa c e  c lo s e  to  m ine .

“ I ’m  o n  f ire ,"  she h is sed  in a 
g h a s t ly  w h isp e r .  “ H e lp  m e. I ’m  on  
f i r e ! ”

I  p u t  a s t e a d y in g  h and  on  her arm  
— and  je r k e d  it a w a y  again . H e r  
f lesh  w as  b l i s t e r in g  h o t !  S o m e  a w fu l  
f e v e r  m u s t  be  c o u r s i n g  th r o u g h  her 
v e in s .

A t  m y  t o u ch ,  she  sh ra nk  aw ay . 
H e r  h ead  s n a p p e d  b a ck  and she 
s c r e a m e d .  A  file ra sp ed  a ga in st  m y  
s o u l .  I t  w as  that  sam e, m a d  s crea m  
I  h a d  h eard  o n c e  b e f o r e  t o n ig h t .

S t i l l  s c r e a m in g ,  she  w h ir le d  and 
t o t t e r e d  d o w n  the  s treet .  I  had 
s ta r te d  a f t e r  h er  w h e n  th e  th u n d e r  o f  
f o o t s t e p s  o n  the  h o t e l ’s b o a r d  p o r c h  
s p u n  m e  a ro u n d .  I g a s p e d  w i th  re ­
l i e f  as I r e c o g n i z e d  S h e r i f f  C la rk e ,  
A n n 's  fa th er .

H e  p a id  n o  a t te n t io n  t o  m e ;  but 
ran, g r im  fa c e d ,  a f t e r  h is  s t a g g e r in g  
d a u g h te r .  H e  w as  c a r r y in g  a W i n ­
c h e s t e r  .40-60.

A n n  m u s t  have  h eard  the  p o u n d in g  
o f  o u r  s te p s  b e h in d  her, f o r  she in ­

c r e a s e d  h er  s p e e d .  A  s h r i l l  g ib b e r is h  
f loa ted  o v e r  h er  s h o u ld e r .  H e r  h a n d s  
b ega n  to  c la w  at h er  c l o t h i n g .  H e r  
d ress  r ip p e d  a w a y ,  th e n  h e r  s in g le  
u n d e r g a r m e n t  a n d  she ran— n a k e d .  
A n n  C la rk e  r u n n in g  d o w n  M o r t o n -  
v i l l e ’ s m a in  s tree t  s tark  n a k e d !

T h e n  so m e  tw is t  in  h er  t o r t u r e d  
b ra in  ca u s e d  h er  to  tu rn .  S h e  
c r o u c h e d  f a c i n g  us, h an d s  c la w e d ,  
m o u th  s p i t t in g  l ik e  a c o r n e r e d  w i ld  
c a t ’ s.

In  a s in g le  m o v e m e n t ,  S h e r i f f  
C la rk e  s t o p p e d ,  j e r k e d  th e  W i n ­
c h e s t e r  to  h is  s h o u ld e r  and  f ired . 
F i r e d  at A n n !

I saw  th e  b la c k  h o le  a p p e a r  in  th e  
c e n te r  o f  h er  l e f t  b rea st .  S h e  sank  
to  h er  kn ees ,  t h u d d e d  f o r w a r d  o n  h er  
fa c e .  T h e  s lu g  h ad  g o n e  c le a r  
t h r o u g h ,  te a r in g  a te r r ib le  h o le  in  her  
back .

A g h a s t ,  I w h i r l e d  t o  fa c e  S h e r i f f  
C la rk e .  H e  w as  in  th e  a c t  o f  f ir in g  
again , in t o  h e r  b o d y .  I  d o v e  f o r  the  
rifle.

C la rk e  sn a r led  and  b a c k e d  aw ay , 
t r a in in g  the  m u z z le  on  me.

B re a th  c a u g h t  in m y  th ro a t .  T h e  
v e r m in  o f  m a d n e ss  w e r e  c r a w l i n g  in 
S h e r i f f  C la r k e ’ s b l o o d s h o t  e y e s !

1 R E M E M B E R  s h a k in g  m y  head  
and t e l l in g  m y s e l f  that th is  w as  

th e  s tu ff  o f  n ig h tm a r e s — that it 
c o u l d n ’ t r e a l ly  h a p p en . I s t o o d  l o o k ­
in g  d o w n  th e  rifle  barre l ,  t r a n s f ix e d  
w i t h  h o r r o r  and  d is m a y .  I  s a w  th e  
s h e r i f f ’s f in g e r  t i g h t e n  o n  th e  t r i g ­
ger .  M y  l i f e  d e p e n d e d  o n  s w i f t  
m o v e m e n t ,  and  I c o u l d  n o t  m o v e .

T h e  rifle  b a rk ed .  A  t o n g u e  o f  
flam e l i c k e d  o u t  at m e  and  a s t in g in g  
pa in  ca m e  to  m y  l e f t  arm . T h e n  I 
r e a l iz e d  that tw o  s h o ts  had  s o u n d e d ,  
a lm o s t  as on e— and  th e  s h e r i f f  w a s  
s a g g in g  to  th e  g r o u n d .

I ca m e  a l iv e  then , and  s n a tch e d  up 
h is  f a l le n  rifle. I sp u n  to  fa c e  a ta ll  
f ig u re  that w as  s h u f f l in g  t o w a r d s  m e 
o u t  o f  th e  s h a d o w s .  H e  c a r r ie d  a 
s m o k in g  gu n .

I l o w e r e d  th e  w e a p o n  w i th  a s ig h  
o f  r e l i e f .  I t  w a s  R a y  L o c k e ,  a f r i e n d  
s in c e  s c h o o l d a y s .  H e  w a s  g e n e r a l  
m a n a g e r  o f  th e  S te w a r t  E le c t r i c a l  
M a n u f a c t u r in g  C o m p a n y ,  M o r t o n -
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ville’s largest industry. And Ray’s 
eyes were sane! He wore a huge 
bandage, like a Hindu turban, around 
his head.

I rushed forward and clasped his 
hand.

“ Hurt?” he cried anxiously.
I peeled off my coat and twisted a 

handkerchief around the scratch on 
my left arm.

“ It ’s nothing,”  I assured him. 
“ Thanks to you !”

I noticed that Ray’s fine, sharp fea­
tures were furrowed and haggard. 
He had aged a lot in the last three 
days.

He was gazing deep in my eyes. 
“ It hasn’t started on you yet, has it?” 
His hand was like a vice around mine. 
“ Then get out of town— get out be­
fore it gets you !”

“ What is happening?” I pleaded. 
“ Where is Gloria?” Gloria was my 
fiancee. I had been driving with 
reckless haste all day, in order to get 
back in time to see her tonight. T o ­
morrow we were to be married!

“ Gloria is safe,” Ray said. “ She’s 
at Stewart’s.”

Stewart was Ray’s employer. He 
was all scientist, interested only in 
his electrical inventions, and leaving 
the firm’s manufacturing and market­
ing details in Ray’s hands.

“ At Stewart’s house!” I cried. 
“ What is wrong?”

“ Madness! The whole town is go­
ing mad. It began the day you left. 
Everybody complained of feeling 
strange. A t first there were only 
quarrels, then fights. Then there was 
a murder in the motor department of 
the plant. Now, ninety percent of 
the people are mad, or have fled from 
town. A few sane ones are staying, 
barricaded in Stewart’s house. They’re 
trying to control the mad ones, salv­
age the town.”

“ How do you explain it?”
“ Nobody does. Autopsies show 

nothing, so they say. No germs, no 
drugs. The drinking water and the 
food is pure. Maybe this unseason­
able heat wave is causing it.”

I shot him a quick glance. Was 
his mind slipping? A  heat wave in 
late October! Then I realized I was

mopping my wet brow. I was hot, 
stifling h o t !

“ What infernal— ” I began.
Ray cut me off. “ Run to your car!” 

he shouted frantically, giving me a 
push. His gaze was fixld over my 
shoulder.

1 SPUN. A  low rumble was com­
ing from around the corner. A s  
it grew louder I realized it was the 

thunder o f  voices. Suddenly a pack 
of people flung into sight. They 
were disheveled, bloody, bestial. A  
shudder ran through me as I recog­
nized, beneath the masks of madness, 
faces of persons I had known all my 
life.

When the pack saw us, they set up 
an insane yell and stamped in our di­
rection. How can I describe the hor­
ror of watching the drooling, idiotic 
faces of friends and acquaintances as 
they moved toward us with a deadly 
blood-lust in their mad eyes. I stood 
and stared in a paralysis of horror.

“ They ’ll tear us to pieces!”  Ray 
shouted. “ Run!”

I forced my muscles into action. 
W e  gained the car and spurted away 
from the howling mob with but a sec­
ond to spare.

“ There are packs like that roaming 
all over town,” Ray said in a flat, re­
signed voice. Then he noticed my 
gaze on his huge bandage.

“ Nearly got a fractured aknll in a 
fight with a madman,” he explained.

W e kept a grim silence as we drove 
to his employer's house.

The Stewart estate was imposing, 
for the plant bad made a fortune for 
its owner.

I started to swing the car into the 
long gravel drive, and was forced to 
slam on the brakes. A  crude but 
formidable barbed w i r e  f e n c e  
stretched across our path.

“ Forgot to tell you,” Ray muttered. 
“ Have that all around the place to 
keep out the mad packs.” He 
stepped from the car and whistled 
strangely.

Presently a form materialized on 
the other side o f  the barrier and 
swung part o f  it open. W e  entered 
and the man stepped up on our ran-
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ning board, heavily, lumberingly.
He was Kane Bulwar, a great, hulk­

ing town loafer with a simple sort of 
mind. I wondered then why he 
hadn’t gone mad—since he had been 
but a step away from it all his life.

Bulwar moved his thick lips in a 
surly greeting to me. He had hated 
me since the day I beat him up for 
insulting Gloria.

The m o n s t r o u s  old house, 
crouched behind its guard of gnarled 
maples, was made more weird by the 
sickly yellow candle light which 
flickered behind skinny, old fashioned 
windows.

I vaulted from the car and leaped 
up the steps. Not until Ray had re­
peated the strange whistle did the big 
door swing open for us.

Then, at last, I saw Gloria.
For a moment all the horror of the 

night was blotted out as I held her 
in my arms. She turned up her lovely, 
oval face with its frame of dull 
bronze hair. Her eyes, usually a 
sparkling blue, were dull and cloudy. 
She tried to smile, and failed dis­
mally.

“ I tried to warn you not to come 
back, Glen,” she cried. “ Back to this 
inferno. But I ’m glad you’re here. 
I need you so. Mother and Dad were 
out there— mad. They’ve gone now 
— we found their bodies this morn- 
ing.

I pressed her head against my 
shoulder and tried to 6till her sobs.

T HE hall grew bright as a man ap­
proached carrying a candelabra. 

He was Dr. L gc, a nervous, fiery little 
man with eagle eyes. I had always 
pitied him, as he had been practically 
ostracized in Mortonville since the 
time he had been accused of stealing 
the funds of the State Medical So­
ciety of which he was treasurer. The 
accusation had been enough to ruin 
his practice.

With uncharacteristic gentleness, 
he pulled Gloria away from my shoul­
der.

“ Glen’s here,” he jerked. “ Too bad. 
But he's here. W e ’ll have to inocu­
late him. At once!” Dr. Lee habitu­
ally punctuated his jerky sentences

with violent blinkings of his eyes.
“ What do you mean?” I asked.
A new voice rasped in my ear. “ W e 

can thank Lee for keeping us sane, 
here,” it said. “ He has a drug that 
somehow wards off the madness.”

This was J. Morton Stewart, lead­
ing citizen. He was an intense, vivid 
man of powerful build. You would 
have labeled him a ruthless business 
executive; he had none of the noble 
dignity of the traditional scientist.

Dr. Lee was busy over his little 
black bag. Presently he turned to­
ward me with a large hypodermic full 
of a milky fluid. For a moment be­
fore he plunged the needle into my 
arm I felt a qualm. W as this drug so 
innocent and helpful? Something 
was causing this plague of madness, 
perhaps some drug. But while I hesi­
tated, the needle pricked my arm and 
the milky fluid did its work.

“ Glen!” Gloria gasped. “ You ’re 
hurt!” She was gazing at the bloody 
handkerchief around my left arm.

“ Just a scratch,” I assured her, and 
told them how I'd received it.

“ Get me some hot water,” Dr. Lee 
jerked out, “ W ill you, Gloria?”

As Gloria went for the water we 
moved into the huge, shadow-draped 
living room. I was introduced to the 
rest o f  the refugees. Alvin Scratch, 
a gaunt and bald religious fanatic, 
was in one corner shaking his hands 
at heaven and mouthing a prayer that 
was more blasphemous than suppli­
cating.

I was also introduced to a shifty- 
eyed little man named Plank. It 
seemed he was an accountant, come to 
audit the Stewart plant books. But, 
he told me mournfully, the madness 
had begun before he arrived and a 
roving band of madmen had destroyed 
every record at the plant. It seemed 
to me that Plank was exceedingly 
near to madness himself— and I made 
an excuse to go to the opposite side 
of the room at the earliest possible 
moment.

As the minutes ticked by and 
Gloria failed to return, a morbid un­
easiness welled up in me.

“ Does it take this long to heat 
water?” I asked.
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“ Perhaps we’d better see,”  said J. 
Morton Stewart. Taking up a can­
delabra, he led the way into the 
kitchen.

Gloria wasn’t there. A pan of 
water was boiling over on the stove. 
The ice box door hung open, and 
some food was scattered on the floor.

“ Some madmen must have broken 
in for food and taken Gloria to o !” 
Ray ejaculated.

I CAM E near to insanity myself at 
that moment. My fiancee kid­

naped under my very nose the in­
stant I arrived!

I darted out on the back porch. 
One of Gloria’s little slippers lay 
there. I whirled and rasped out a 
volley of orders.

Soon we had flashlights and guns 
and were searching the grounds. But 
Gloria was not to be found.

“ They ’ve taken her out into town,” 
Dr. Lee clipped, at last, blinking furi­
ously. “ W e ’ll have to organize 
search parties. Try to find her before 
it is too late."

I did my best to force out the men­
tal pictures o f Gloria, helpless in the 
arms of some drooling maniac; I tried 
to do it with action. But I wasn't 
successful. Through a veil of ter­
ror I heard myself arranging search 
parties. J. Morton Stewart and 
Scratch, the fanatic, went west; Ray 
Locke and Bulwar were scheduled to 
go south, but at the last minute I 
called Ray aside.

“ You say the people in the south 
part of town, near Stewart’s plant, 
went mad first?”

“ Yes.”
“ Then let me take that part. Per­

haps that is significant. And I have 
a feeling Gloria may be there.”

Ray agreed and set off to the east. 
Plank and another man went north.

Dr. Lee and I trudged toward the 
squalid south side o f  town. Each of 
us carried a rifle and flashlight.

The night was a smothering pall of 
blackness, pressing around us. I had 
a sense of moving in a dream. There 
was something unnatural and unreal 
about the very atmosphere. Then I 
realized that there were no sounds of

birds or insects— nothing. Nothing 
but the dull clump of our footsteps 
and, occasionally, off in the distance, 
a mindless shriek.

I felt strangely hot and feverish, 
but I put it doyvn, at the time, to an 
outgrowth of my anguish.

Presently the monstrous bulk o f 
the Stewart Electrical Manufacturing 
Company loomed before us. As we 
moved to within the shadows of its 
towering walls a new dread swept 
over me. Nothing seemed normal, 
anywhere. Each dark window was an 
eye, balefully staring. I stared about 
uneasily. Then I jumped, startled, 
as Dr. Lee mumbled something.

“ What did you say?” I asked.
Lee yelled, “ You can not live!"
His voice was piercing, shrill. For 

an instant I stood aghast, not realiz­
ing the significance of his words. 
Then he turned, and I knew. It was 
too dark to see his eyes, but from the 
grotesque twisting of his features and 
his wiry body I could tell that Dr. 
Lee had cracked. He was going mad!

I slapped his face. “ Pull yourself 
together, man!” I cried.

The slap was a mistake. It turned 
him into a snarling beast. He sprang 
away. His gun flew up, held like a 
club. With startling speed he sent 
it whizzing toward my head.

I ducked the gun and came up un­
der it with a stout left to Lee’s chin.

A lurid oath spewed from his sud­
denly foam-flecked lips. He hurled 
himself forward. The strength o f  a 
madman was in the blow he landed 
on my jaw.

Through a star-studded haze, I 
struck back at him. W ith that he 
turned, shrieking horribly, and ran 
into the shadows.

BE F O R E  I could even start after 
him, he had disappeared. I 

spent many moments in futile search. 
Then at last I gave up and returned 
to the plant.

I was not surprised to find the door 
unlocked. When I pushed it open, a 
blast of cool, musty air blew out into 
my face.

I swung the white beam o f my flash­
light over the desks and chairs of the
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front office. Dust lay thick on every­
thing, furniture was overturned, and 
papers were scattered in a chaotic lit­
ter.

Suddenly I tensed. A shuffling 
sound had come from behind the door 
which led into the manufacturing de­
partment. I snapped out the light, 
and stood stone-still, trying to stare 
through the surrounding pall of dark­
ness, and listening.

But the rapid thump of my heart 
and the throb of blood in my ears 
were the only sounds I heard. Grip­
ping my rifle, I felt my way toward 
the manufacturing department. Then, 
screwing up my nerve, I flashed the 
light on and flung the door open.

The huge roonj was deserted. But 
I became conscious of a soft steady 
buzzing sound coming from some 
distant part of the building. It was 
my concentration on this sound that 
nearly cost me my life.

Just in the nick of time, I sensed 
a malevolent presence behind me. 
And at that instant, a mindless scream 
ripped through the air, right in my 
ear.

IN the second before the flashlight 
was knocked from my hand, its 

light outlined three mad, evilly dis­
torted faces leaping toward me.

With the descent of darkness I be­
came the center o f  a maelstrom of 
snarling, clawing madmen.

It must have been then that the 
madness began to take me for its own. 
For I remember fighting with an 
abandon that bordered on mania. I 
returned scratch for scratch, bite for 
bite, kick for kick. And above the 
din of the madmen’s screaming, I 
heard my own voice, laughing wildly.

A blood-lust rose in me. It was in 
a red mist that I continued my vicious 
fight. I was next conscious of sit­
ting astride a body, beating on a face 
that was already nothing but a bloody 
pulp.

Then my head cleared slightly and 
I became aware of the awful thing I 
was doing. I realized, with unspeak­
able self-loathing, that I was en joy­
ing  the brutal mutilations I was in­
flicting.

I FO RCED  myself to stop. I 
struggled to my feet and found 

my flashlight. W ith  the return o f
light some degree of sanity returned. 
I sent it toward the floor, and sbud- 
dered as I gazed upon the bloody, 
ragged bodies stretched there.

Then I busied myself with attend­
ing to ray own hurts. I suddenly re­
membered the buzzing sound I had 
been listening to just before the at­
tack.

I turned and crept into the manu­
facturing department. W h e n  I 
opened a door at the far side the buz­
zing grew louder, more ominous.

A flight of steps led down into a 
sub-basement. At the bottom was a 
long hall. My heart pounded harder 
when I saw a flickering red light far 
down the hail. W ith utmost caution 
I picked my way over the floor. Sud­
denly I burst into a room that was 
lighted with the eerie glow.

A great lump o f  apparatus in the 
center of the room was capped by a 
series of long, glass tubes that swelled 
out into globes every few feet, like 
huge soap-bubbles. The flickering 
pale red light danced through them. 
A dynamo in one corner made the 
buzzing sound.

I stepped forward. A  foot scraped 
behind me. A black-gloved hand 
clamped over my eyes before I could 
turn. Something cracked against my 
skull. . . .

I don’t know how long I was out 
I was next conscious of floating up 
under a vast weight where my head 
should have been. The weight began
to throb and transmit the pain to me. 
Then I realized that the weight was 
my own head.

Slowly, it cleared. A snarling voice 
rasped in my ear. I jerked my eyes 
open.

I was bound to an upright support, 
facing the machine. My hands were 
tied together behind the beam and my 
feet were bound at the ankles. A 
weird figure stood beside me, clothed 
from head to foot in something re­
sembling a deepsea-drver’s costume. 
The eye lenses were of thick, dark 
glass. The man’s voice, coming from 
the helmet, was muffled and strange.
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"So you were smart enough to dis­
cover my machine! W ell, you are the 
only one. Nobody else has realized 
that there might have been a reason 
for the people in this part of town 
going mad first. And you shall be re­
warded I You shall be made more 
mad than any! So mad that none will 
believe your story when you leave— 
not even your sweetheart!”

I twisted against the ropes that 
bound me. “ What do you know about 
Gloria?” I shouted.

‘ ‘Never mind that. Some mad fool 
has her now, but I ’ll get her—and 
keep her for m yse lf !”

HE went on. explaining gloatingly 
that this apparatus had been 

originally a small, artificial fever ma­
chine which they had been planning 
to manufacture in the plant. It 
broadcast an ultra-short electromag­
netic wave which was generated in 
thermionic valves. While experi­
menting with it one dhy he had ef­
fected an accidental change in the 
circuit and had generated a wave that 
affected the mind as well as setting 
up the usual fever-producing oscilla­
tions in the body tissue.

“ There’s a fortune in it,” he 
gloated. “ In small doses it will cure 
certain types of insanity. Only in 
large, continued doses does it warp a 
sane mind!”

The bizarre suit, he went on to ex­
plain, was a protection from the rays 
which he wore while working on the 
machine in this laboratory he had 
built in what had been a little-used 
store room.

“ W hy did I build this machine 
large enough to drive the whole town 
mad?" he chuckled in answer to the 
question in my eyes. “ You figure 
that out— if you can, in the few short 
moments of sanity left to y o u !”

Then, with malevolent laugh, the 
fiend whirled and merged with the 
shadows.

I turned my frantic thoughts to es­
cape— escape from the terrible men­
ace of the machine. The ropes that 
bound me were of thick hemp. I could 
never hope to break them; the beam 
t o  which I was fastened w a 9  solid.

I tried to concentrate, and found it 
impossible. Already the awful rays 
were affecting my mind. The blood, 
pumping furiously through my veins, 
was scalding hot.

The room began to waver and blur, 
bits of outlines running together like 
melting wax. M y eyes were bulging. 
I felt hot saliva drooling from my 
lips. Pain crawled through my body, 
boring into every nerve. The floor 
billowed under me. My mind was 
slipping, slipping.

I felt my head droop on my chest. 
I slumped forward, hanging by my 
bound arms.

It was then that I saw something 
which made my heart leap. Perhaps 
this was my salvation! It was a steel 
tool, a wrench of some <sort. It lay 
at my feet. If I could manage, some­
how, to throw it or kick it into the 
glasc tube I would be saved from in­
sanity. Perhaps, then, I could find a 
means of getting out of my bonds.

I set to work. It is hard to de­
scribe the excruciating pain that shot 
through my fever-racked body as I 
twisted about the beam, seeking to 
clutch the tool up between my feet. 
I failed time and again. But despera­
tion made me persevere and at last I 
held it firmly.

Now came the crucial moment. I 
must fling both legs out before me in 
such a manner as to hurl the tool into 
the glass tube. And there would be 
no second chance!

Unconsciously, I bit down on my 
lip and felt hot blood spurt. Then I 
kicked.

The kick jerked my arms cruelly 
against the beam, but I paid no heed. 
My thoughts were riveted on the 
shining bit of metal hurling through 
the air.

Like something in a slow-motion 
film it seemed to float along, slowly 
twisting, but heading directly to­
wards the tuhes! A glad shout rose 
in my throat— then died away into a 
groan of utter despair.

The tool had fallen short. It 
clanged against the machine a foot be­
low the tubes. It came to rest across 
some wires.

My exertion began to take its toll.
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Waves of red swam across my eyes,
like thin blood on a glass plate. I 
sagged against the wooden beam; my 
eyes fluttered shut.

W HEN I awoke I was in a crim­
son inferno. I stared, be­

wildered, at the roaring, leaping 
tongues of flame that filled the room. 
Then comprehension came.

A lurid blue light sputtering and 
crackling in the center of the ma­
chine. It was a short circuit, caused 
by the tool I had kicked there.

The flames danced across the floor, 
curling around my feet. The blasts 
of heat were killingly intense.

If I could just burn through these 
ropes, I might escape in time. By 
grotesque and painful twistings, I got 
low enough to place my hands against 
the floor. Now to find a flame over 
which I could hold the rope. Since 
my hands were behind me I was 
forced to rely solely upon my sens# 
of feel. I had to burn myself in 
order to find a flame!

At last I succeeded. I felt the 
vicious fire lick up over my hands and 
bite into my bonds. My coat sleeves 
and pants legs caught fire. I tugged 
against the ropes with all my might, 
striving to shorten my ordeal of tor­
ture. Each second seemed an eternity. 
There came a time when I felt I could 
endure the agony no longer; I de­
cided to resign myself to a fiery 
death.

Then the rope gave! The fire had 
done its work. In another moment I 
was free.

How I got out of that pit o f  hell 
and back to the Stewart home, I can­
not tell you. I remember only the 
blessed feel of cool air against my 
tortured flesh. After that my mind 
was a blank until I came to, lying on 
the couch in the Stewart living-room.

Thick bandages swathed my hands, 
arms and legs. And mad devils of 
pain played beneath those bandages. 
Then I saw Gloria’s sweet face bend­
ing over me.

I struggled upright. “ Gloria! 
You ’re safe? You’re all right? 
What happened?”

She forced me down gently.

“ I ’m all rights” she soothed. “The 
madmen who took me got into a fight 
and I escaped. A fter that I went 
■lightly mad myself and I don’t re­
member anything until I got back 
here, sane again. They say they 
found Dr. Lee carrying me through 
the streets. It seems that everyone 
o f  the searching parties became 
separated.”

“ But Lee?” I broke in. “ Is he 
here?”

“ Not now. You were raving about 
the machine in the plant while you 
were delirious. The men have all 
gone to make sure the fire has 
stopped it. They think it has, be­
cause our fever ia leaving.”

F EE T tramped across the room. I 
twisted my head and saw that 

the men were returning.
“ The machine is stopped,” clipped 

Dr. Lee, blinking at me furiously.
“ Yes,” put in J. Morton 8tewart, 

his vivid face intense. “You have 
saved Mortonville, Glen Curtis. For­
tunately the fire destroyed only a 
small part of the plant, stopping at 
my concrete fire-walls.”

Ray Locke came to my side, he was 
still wearing that huge, turban^like 
bandage. “ Feel better, old boy?” he 
asked, his sharp features softened 
with concern.

I nodded.
Bulwar’s hulking form appeared 

over me and he sent down a surly 
smile. Gaunt old Alvin Scratch be­
gan a bizarre prayer of thanksgiving. 
And Plank, the little accountant, 
stood there smiling down.

S o m e  tormenting thought was 
twisting in the back of my mind. 
Something important, very important. 
Then I realized what it was.

I knew the fiend behind this plague 
of madness! Something one of these 
people had said to me to-night had 
given him away. What was It? W ho 
was he? Perhaps the answer would 
come to me if I talked. I began: 

“ One of you is a devil! One of 
you caused all this!”

They all crowded over me. Fight­
ing the dizziness in my head, I hur* 
ried on.
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“ W ho bought the property from 
those people who left town?’ ’

There was a tense silence, then:
“ I did,” said J. Morton Stewart. 

“ I bought it in an attempt to bolster 
people’s morale, to keep them from 
deserting the town by showing that I 
wasn’t afraid!”

I swung myself up. Talking had 
s u c c e e d e d  in crystallizing my 
thoughts. Coming to my feet I 
stepped between Stewart and Dr. Lee. 

‘ ‘Here’s the fiend!” I cried.
And with a swift movement I 

snatched the bandage from Ray 
Locke’s head. The bandage, just as I 
had thought, was abnormally heavy. 
I found later it was insulated with 
lead—a protection from the rays.

F OR a moment the entire group, 
even Ray, stood petrified. Then 

Ray’s sharp features twisted evilly. 
He spun and hurled himself toward 
the door.

A gun appeared in the doctor’s 
hand. Before Ray was half across the 
big room, the gun was spitting flame. 
Ray stumbled and crashed to the rug. 
He writhed in agony for a moment, 
then lay still.

W e crowded over him. His shirt- 
front was crimson. Dr. Lee examined 
him and got up shaking his head.

“ I should have known it was Ray,” 
I said. “ While he was disguised in 
that weird outfit, talking to me in the 
plam, he credited me with the remark 
about the insanity starting at a cer­
tain point being significant. I had

made that remark to no one but Ray. 
I was too horrified then to realize it, 
and— ” I broke off as Ray began 
mumbling. His eyes were closed, but 
his lips were moving.

“ Confess,” he croaked. “ I needed 
money badly— gambling. I ’d been
stealing it, lots of it, from the plant. 
Then Stewart sent for the account­
ant and I was frantic. He would dis­
cover my thefts, bring me to disgrace 
and prison.”

I stared at him incredulously. 
“ You mean you deliberately drove the 
whole town mad, just to be able to 
blame the madmen for destroying the 
books?” I gasped.

“ No! N o !” Ray groaned. “ At 
first I didn’t realize that my experi­
ments with the machine were caus­
ing the madness; I always worked in 
that insulated suit. When I did real­
ize what I was doing, it was too late 
to stop. Then I saw that it was my 
salvation, my destiny. So I kept on. 
In a few more days, Stewart and all 
the stockholders would te dead or 
mad. The machine would be mine. 
I ’d make a fortune curing insanity. 
Money— fame— ” He stopped, chok­
ing; on his own blood.

“ He must have been mad,” Stewart 
ejaculated, “ to have thought—”

His words were drowned as Ray 
coughed horribly— and died.

I sank back on the couch. Peace 
came to my body. I could go to sleep 
now and forget my pain. And peace 
came to my soul, also, as Gloria bent 
down and pressed her lips to mine.
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A
Complete
Novelette Run, Lucia,” I cried.

C H A PT E R  I
Figures from the Grave

A S I look back, the horror 
seemed to c a s t  its first 
shadow upon us when we 

reached the summit of the cliff and 
stood gazing out over the plateau. 
Beside me Lucia, my wife of three 
days, lowered her binoculars and 
shivered slightly though the air was 
warm and humid.

“ It ’s beautiful, Paul,” she said. 
“ Beautiful. But all the same I don’t 
like it. There’s something strange, 
something repellent about this place.”

Tw o hours before we had been 
carefree honeymooners driving aim­
lessly. A  bridge under repair, a 
choice of detours, and we had wan­
dered onto this plateau. Entranced 
by the beauty of the landscape, we 
had left our car in the village and 
climbed this higher rise to obtain a 
bird’s-eye view before night set in.

But rich and fertile though the dis­
trict was, a breath of evil seemed to 
cloud it like fog on a mirror. Far be­
low us the farms were trim and clean, 
but the houses were falling to decay. 
Even in Blairville the few country 
people in wretched clothes we had

A  Greed-Crazed Maniac Sets the Stage
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"For God's sake, run!”

Author oj “ Dead Man’s River,”  
‘ ‘Bodies Without Heads," etc.

seen had passed us by with sinister 
looks and no word of greeting.

To the left, in a shallow depression 
at the foot of the cliff, three large 
derricks, like three m o n s t r o u s  
spiders, reared their black bulks. 
About them was other machinery, 
wooden shacks and wagons. A min­
ing camp of some kind, I judged.

The sun sank below the hills as we 
stood there. Once again my wife 
shivered.

“ Let’s go down, darling,” she said. 
“ W e don’t want to be caught up here 
in the dark, you know.”

I nodded. W e turned and made

for the nature-formed staircase that 
led down the cliffside. But at the 
first step we stopped, stood rooted in 
our tracks.

Far off a faint ululation had risen 
in the twilight air, wafted to our ears 
by the wind. It came again as we 
listened, a soul-chilling wail that 
probed deep into my brain. The howl 
of a w o l f !

Along the nape of my neck hair 
bristled, and a cold ripple passed up 
my spine.

“ Hurry,” Lucia said. “ It's a long 
way back to the inn.”

W e began to descend. As I

for a Horrifying Orgy of Human Sacrifice!
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worked my way around the crags I 
told myself that once back at the car
I would turn about and head for the 
county road again. Pride objected. 
After all, I was being absurd. The 
district might be a bit forlorn, even 
austere, but there was no reason for 
the clawing fear that was creeping 
into us. With two more weeks of our 
honeymoon left, we might just as well 
spend the night in Blairville as not.

Yet my brain continued to review 
the dark impressions I had gathered 
earlier in the day. At the inn where 
we had paused for a few minutes— 
Reller Tavern, it was called— the de­
formed proprietor, John Reller, had 
looked at us with suspicion and an­
swered our questions about directions 
grudgingly. Nor did I like Calvin 
Reller, the innkeeper’s son, a tall, 
saturnine man, who had filled Lucia 
with a vague dread and unease. A 
woman there I had heard called San­
dra Markoff had been cordial enough. 
But there had been something about 
her that made me think of a jungle 
cat waiting to make its kill.

D ARKNESS closed in on us by 
the time we reached the road. 

Here was a long line of wheelbarrows, 
left by workmen, filled with some 
kind of black slag.

“ Paul!” Lucia abruptly drew her 
body close to mine. "Do you hear it? 
Listen— ”

I turned my flashlight toward her 
lovely face.

“ The wolf again?” I said. “ Not ex­
actly pleasant. But it doesn’t— ” 

“ No. Not the wolf. It was a whis­
per. A whisper as if a man had lost 
his voice and—and was trying to 
laugh.”

Her face was ashen in the torch­
light. I stood motionless, listening, 

“ You mustn’t be so impressionistic, 
sweetheart,” I told her. “There’s 
nothing wrong here but our imagina­
tions.”

Yet as I led the way forward again 
I found myself quickening my pace, 
looking nervQusly to either side.

It happened as we came upon a low 
bridge that spanned a black, bawling 
creek. The bridge planking was old

and filled with dangerous crevices, 
and I strode ahead to light the way.

Midway across the structure I 
stopped. From somewhere below a 
sound had drifted up to me. A whis­
per, it was. Muted and eerie, it fell 
upon my ears like a death tocsin.

Automatically my hand reached 
out, gripped Lucia. Together we 
stood there rigid while I held the 
flash over the rail. Then my wife ut­
tered a terror-stricken scream, and I 
saw.

Crouched close to the farthest 
shore-pile of the bridge were six fig­
ures. Six figures from the grave! 
Clad in long, sweeping monk-cowls 
with hooded heads, their faces were 
turned away from me— all save one 
who seemed to be the leader. And 
where his face should have been was 
a white, grinning skull.

One instant they poised there. 
Then silently they raced up the em­
bankment to the bridge and bore 
down upon me.

With a hoarse cry of warning I 
thrust Lucia back, brought up my 
fists. In a moment of horror I saw 
that skull face leap through the air 
as if propelled by some unseen 
satanic power. Claw-like fingers 
ripped and tore at my clothing. I 
struck out frantically, felt my fists 
smothered before they could Jlit.

“ Run, Lucia t” I cried. “ For God’s 
sake, run! I—”

A triphammer blow crashed into 
my jaw, sent me reeling backward. 
A cruel kick, and I fell to the plank­
ing. Feet stamped upon me.

I seized the guard rail, forced my­
self up and lunged forward. In mad­
dened fury I flailed my arms out, 
struck three times in quick succes­
sion.

Again and again I sought to slip 
free, reach Lucia and escape. Each 
time my path was blocked. The as­
sailants \vere on all sides. Like pre­
historic bats they came at me, talons 
gouging at my eyes.

The figure with the skull face 
moved in, clutched my throat and 
pressed inward, forcing me slowly 
down. My breath was cut off. My 
heart labored against my chest.
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And then abruptly in the distance 
a new sound rose up out o f the black­
ness. Fighting an overwhelming 
nausea, I listened with reborn hope. 
It was the vibrating roar of an ap­
proaching car or truck.

The leader jerked his hooded head 
around. He peered down the road, 
hesitated. Whirling, he mumbled a 
low and guttural command. The six 
cowled figures turned. With the 
speed o f  the night wind they spread 
their robes and swept into the night.

The roar raced nearer. Two head­
lights, like the eyes of some gigantic 
carnivore, swept around a curve and 
cut the bridge in ghastly relief. The 
truck thundered onto the clapboards.

Vaguely I heard a klaxon screech 
its warning, saw as through swirling 
water a white, fear-contorted face 
leering out at me from the cab. Then 
it was past. Blackness and oblivion 
swooped upon me, and I knew no 
more.

H O W  long a time passed before 
I returned to consciousness, I 

don’t know. When I opened my eyes 
Lucia was bathing my temple with a 
handkerchief she had moistened in 
the stream below.

“ They’re— they’re gone, darling,” 
she gobbed. “ Are you badly hurt?”

I lurched to my feet, Black mag­
gots of creeping dread were surging 
through my brain now. Slowly I 
searched my pockets, found nothing 
missing. I groped downward, re­
trieved the flashlight.

“ Lucia,” I said, “ there’s something 
behind all this. I'm going to find out 
what it means. Going to locate the 
sheriff in Blairville and— ”

I stopped my mad flow of words as 
I realized she was trembling.

“ I don’t feel able to go any farther 
tonight, Paul,” she said huskily. 
“ Can't— can’t we ask to be put up at 
the first house and telephone from 
there?”

The first house loomed close to the 
road not far from the bridge. Printed 
letters on the post-box read: L.
HAINES. God knows it was a com­
monplace structure, yet again that 
brooding air of depression reached

out and fell upon me like a material 
pall. In the yard was parked tha 
same truck that had passed us a few 
minutes before.

I knocked loudly on the sagging 
door. Shoes Bcraped presently oh the 
floor inside, and a drooling, hair­
lipped face peered out at me.

“ I ’d like to use your telephone,”  I 
began. “ A  gang o f  ruffians attacked 
us, and I want to get in touch with 
the authorities.”

“ I haven’t got any phone.”
He said it in a strange, nasal voice 

that seemed bewildered and full of 
latent fear. A  huge slattern o f  a 
woman, evidently the man’s wife, 
thrust her moon-face o v e r  h i  a 
shoulder.

“ Can you put us up for the night 
then?” I asked. “ I ’ll pay you well.”

The man swallowed, then opened 
the door wider, and I stepped into 
the ellipse of light. Instantly he gave 
a hoarse cry and jerked rigid.

“ The mark!” he screamed. “ The 
mark! You can’t come in here!”

I stared. Out of the corner o f my 
eye I saw Lucia turn her gaze toward 
me and fall back a pace. Only the old 
woman seemed unmoved.

“ Let ’em in, Luke,” she said 
through fat lips. “ They look like 
good folks.”

W ith a snarl the man struck her 
across the mouth. He gave me a vio- 
lent shove and slammed shut the door.

My fists clenched. For a moment 
I fought an impulse to rip the barrier 
open again. Then I turned, took my 
w ife ’s arm and moved slowly down 
to the road.

C H A P T E R  II 
Gloom  H o u se

THE air was black and still. But 
it was a pregnant stillness that 

seemed to speak of death. Gnarled 
oak trees lined the road. In the light 
of the flash they rose up in rotation 
like hideous malformed nfonsters.

Several times as we plodded on to­
ward the village I saw Lucia glance 
at me in a strange way. A t  length
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she stopped. She fumbled with her 
purse and drew out a flat object. A  
mirror.

“ Paul,” she said, and there was ter­
ror in her voice, “ I want you to do 
something. I want you to look in this 
glass. I f— if you see nothing, then 
I ’m afraid I ’m going mad.”

A vague numbness crept over me 
as I took the mirror. I brought the 
flashlight up so that its white light 
flooded my face. Then I stared at 
my reflection. A hoarse cry spewed 
from my lips.

Outlined in flaming relief on the 
white skin of my forehead was a crim­
son mark! A design forming a cloven 
hoof. And it was embossed, upraised, 
as if it came from beneath the skin.

The mirror fell from my shaking 
hands. Cold sweat oozed out on me. 
What I said then I don’t remember. 
Nor do I remember trudging me­
chanically down the black road until 
we reached Blairville.

But at length I became vaguely 
aware that Lucia had halted under 
the rusted sign that said RELLE R  
T A V E R N . Strength seemed to flow 
back to me then, and I led the way 
through the door.

The change from the night shadows 
to the interior o f  the inn was but 
relative. A smoking kerosene lamp 
spilled a dingy radiance over a low- 
ceilinged room. At a table to one side 
sat Calvin Reller, the innkeeper’s son, 
and the Russian girl, Sandra Markoff, 
apparently a guest of the inn. Neither 
looked up at our entrance. They were 
playing whist.

Behind the counter in the rear 
stood the innkeeper, John Reller. He 
was deformed, bullet-headed, with a 
face repulsive in its bloodlessness. I 
crossed to the desk.

“ I want a room,” I said, “ for my­
self and my wife.”

Deliberately the man reached out, 
pulled the register book from the 
desk and closed the covers.

“ Filled up,” he said shortly. “ W e 
have no accommodations for prying 
detectives here.”

The words came as a last straw. I 
slammed my fists on the mahogany. 
What did he mean, detective? I had

nothing to do with the police. But 
something was wrong here, and I 
meant to find out what. I said this 
and more, venting my feelings in a 
feverish outburst of terror-fostered 
anger.

And when I had finished, John Rel­
ler looked across at Calvin. Abruptly 
he hobbled toward the staircase.

“ Baggage?” he wheezed. “ A in ’t 
you got any baggage?”

“ Yes. It’s in the car parked down 
the. street. I ’ ll get it.”

“ Calvin can get it,” John Reller 
said. “ Give him the keys.”

Then Lucia and I were mounting 
the stairs after him. Up two flights 
into the gloom of a narrow corridor 
we paced. John Reller fitted a key 
into the lock of the first door and 
ushered us across the threshold.

It was a wretched room with 
squalid furnishings. Sleazy w a l l  
paper hung in ribbons.

THE innkeeper dropped his mis­
shapen body into a chair, gazed 

at us a moment, then began to speak.
“ You can stay here ’til morning,” 

he said. “ Then you must go. And 
while you’re here I take no responsi­
bility for what happens to you. Blair- 
ville isn’t cordial to the police.”

He cleared his throat and went on. 
“ All I can say is this. The people 

of this plateau have their own beliefs, 
and we want no interference from 
outsiders. All who come here and 
are not wanted by the Master develop 
the mark you have on your forehead, 
the mark of a cloven hoof. All who 
have it and do not leave— die.”

He broke off, listening. He got up 
abruptly, crossed to the window and 
opened it. For an instant there was 
no sound save his hoarse breathing. 
Then for the third time that night 
I heard it.

The strained, pulsing whisper of a 
dumb mute who is trying to laugh!

The innkeeper jerked down the 
window-shade and turned. “ You must 
leave at dawn,” he said huskily. “ At 
dawn, do you understand? Other­
wise— ”

Steps sounded in the outer corridor 
and Calvin Reller entered the room.
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carrying my gladstone and my w ife ’s
bag. Behind him came Sandra Mark* 
off, through curiosity, perhaps, but 
apparently for no reason at all.

In the light of the smoke-blackened 
lamp there was something slnisterly 
reptilian about this man and this 
woman. The Russian girl wore a 
tight-fitting dress of black silk that 
revealed every contour of her per­
fectly formed body. Her hair was 
black and sleek with oil. Calvin re­
sembled his father only insofar as he 
had the same bullet head.

The innkeeper made to leave now. 
“ If you want anything,” he said, “ call 
Calvin. Good night.”

I nodded and busied myself with 
the storing of the bags. When I stood 
up it was to -face the Russian girl who 
had advanced close beside me.

“ You are Paul," she said in a slow 
drawl, and repeated it. “ Paul. You 
are a very handsome man, Paul. Your 
wife is a lucky woman.”

I gaped at her. Her naively uncon­
ventional and unexpected remark had 
come abruptly, almost to the point 
of rudeness, but for an instant a wild 
desire came over me to seire and draw 
her body close to mfne. I fought the 
sensation off. Good God, there, a 
few yards away, was my wife whom 
I loved with all my soul. Was I mad?

But that was all. Sandra Markoff 
moved toward the door, and Calvin 
Reller followed. They stood there, 
a portrait in black in the door frame. 
Then the latch clicked and they were 
gone.

For hours Lucia and I lay there, 
discussing the situation, trying to 
find a logical answer to all that had 
happened. A clock ticking slowly 
somewhere in the outer corridor at 
length lulled us to sleep.

I awoke in a cold sweat of terror 1 
I sat upright in bed, listening to that 
clock. Moonlight filtered through a 
rent in the window shade to reveal 
Lucia at my side, her lovely head 
motionless on the pillow. Her eyes 
were closed. She was bieathing deep­
ly and regularly.

But what wag wrong? I left the 
bed, moved to the window and drew 
up the shade. Outside the grounds,

the bordering shrubbery, were huge 
monolithic images under a mantle of 
blue.

The inn was a vault of silence. And 
the room was the same as before. The 
bed with my wife, the chair, the dress­
ing stand. There was nobody here.

Nobody? Again I felt that crawl­
ing fear well over me. A cold shud­
der ran up my spine. Palpable, defi­
nite as though I could reach out and 
touch It, I felt the nearness of an­
other presence. Silent horror blank­
eted the room like a living miasma. 
And then a ray of moonlight fell upon 
the farther wall.

I stood rigid, powerless to move. 
Before me, motionless aa though 
carved in onyx, were the six figures 
that had attacked me on the bridge. 
Hooded heads, cowled robes, and the 
leader who had no face but a death 
face, an enameled skull.

T H EY came at me with deliberate, 
precise steps. I screamed and 

threw myself sideward.
It was six against one, odds had 

they been living men. But within me 
was a blind hope that the sounds of 
the oncoming struggle would arouse 
the other occupants of the Inn. I 
threw the chair.

With a rysh they were upon me. 
Back and forth I wove, receiving si­
lent blows, answering them in desper­
ation *nd terror. My arm struck the 
window pane, and it shattered with a 
deafening crash. The dressing stand 
toppled, thundered to the floor. Yet 
through it all Lucia, who usually 
awoke at the slightest sound, slept 
peacefully on and in the inn below 
there was no Bound.

Once more that enameled skull face 
came close to my own. I looked into 
eyeless sockets, hell-holes of phos­
phorescent flame.

My arms were pinioned to my sides. 
Struggling, I was lifted, borne cross 
the room and out into the corridor. 
And the last thing I 6aw was my wife 
still asleep in the b«d.

After that I plunged into a mael­
strom of terror. I was carried down 
the Btairs and out into the deserted 
street, blindfolded.
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Eons later I knew we were descend­
ing below the earth’s surface into 
what seemed a narrow, winding tun­
nel. Abruptly my captors halted. 
The bandage was torn from my eyes.

That underground chamber—how 
shall I describe it? It was an enor­
mous cavern, the ceiling lost in spec­
tral shadow, the four walls covered 
with thick hangings of black cloth. 
Rows of electric lamps extended on 
brackets from those walls, and in the 
center, upraised on a granite dais, was 
a statue.

The sight of that statue sent a wave 
of horror through me. The thing 
was huge, obscenely carved to repre­
sent a hybrid figure, half goat, half 
man.

The head had been painted in 
lifelike ColQrs, adorned with glass 
eyes and long human hair. Horns 
projected hideously from e i t h e r  
temple. The gigantic forelegs were 
upraised. Looking at it, held by its 
staring gaze, I had the impossible 
realization that it was alive.

The space back of the statue was 
clouded with a slow drifting fog of 
leprous white. Beside me stood the 
six cowled figures. And as I swayed 
there, the leader spoke.

“ W hy have you come here? You 
are not wanted on this plateau. A c ­
tions have been taken against you, 
but you have persisted in staying. 
W e tolerate no investigation by out­
side police. The Master has caused 
the sacred mark to appear on you, and 
now you must die.’ ’

It was not the words but the fog as 
it suddenly lifted that brought a 
frantic scream to my lips. Revealed 
in the thinner mist was a crowd of 
living persons. Men and women, 
country people of the plateau. They 
stood shoulder to shoulder, watching 
me.

“ Let the sacrifice begin.”
From a doorway at the far wall one 

o f  the cowled figures came forward, 
dragging an old man. He was dressed 
like a miner. Hypnotically, he per­
mitted himself to be led up the steps 
to the dais. Quickly he was lashed 
prone beneath the image’s upraised 
legs.

The droning voice began to chant 
again:

“ Behold what happens to him who 
defies the Master. Behold, swine, 
and let it be an example to you.” •

A strained hush fell upon the un­
derground chamber. And then as I 
stared, I saw the cloven feet of the 
image begin to descend. Slowly, re­
lentlessly, they lowered themselves 
toward the helpless man.

The statue’s eyes in the tinted head 
seemed to gleam and glisten. A hide­
ous mumble o f  anticipation rose from 
a hundred throats.

Suddenly the man jerked rigid and 
uttered a single agonized scream. 
The cloven feet had touched his 
chest. A coil of black smoke and the 
sickening stench of burnt flesh bil­
lowed upward. A moment later I was 
gazjng at a motionless, fire-blackened 
corpse.

How I retained my sanity through 
those moments of madness I don’t 
know. My eyes had shudderingly 
and involuntarily closed. When I 
opened them again, the body was 
gone. The cowled figures stepped 
forward, dragged me onto the granite 
dais and secured me to the still-hot 
slab.

I was to be the second victim!

C H A P T E R  III
The Mark o f the Cloven H oof

T HE droning v o i c e  resumed, 
chanting words that were unin­

telligible to me. The electric lamps 
on the walls dimmed to a weird 
ghastly glow.

And then suddenly I became aware 
that one of the onlooking men had 
moved quietly to a position in ad­
vance of the others. A voice I 
seemed vaguely to remember whis­
pered hoarsely in my ear :

“ I'm cutting your bonds. In a min­
ute I ’ll switch off the lights. The 
way out is a tunnel opening on the 
left wall.”

I lived a year in the next twenty 
seconds. Above me the cloven hoofs 
began to descend— they were but six



DEATH RIDES THE PLATEAU 87

inches away. And then the room was
plunged in total blackness.

W ith a lunge I kicked aside my 
cut bonds, threw myself off the dais 
and leaped for the farther wall. Cries 
and shouts rose up around me. Claw­
ing hands sought to cut off my es­
cape. On to the black drapes on the 
far side of the cavern I raced. And 
there I clawed for the exit.

I found it. A last frantic blow at 
a crouching shadow, and I was plung­
ing into the winding depths of the 
tunnel. I ran blindly, gouging my 
face and arms on the side walls. To 
the rear was bedlam, screaming ex­
citement.

But the sounds faded as I raced on. 
Abruptly the tunnel widened, and a 
patch of moonlit sky showed before 
me. The next instant I emerged into 
the clean coolness of the open air.

The cliff was my guide now. Sick 
with horror, I turned east, crossed an 
open field and found myself by the 
road not far from town. I threw my­
self in a clump of underbrush and 
waited to quiet my pounding heart. 
For the moment I was safe.

Safe, yes— but what of Lucia alone 
in Reller Tavern? Had those fiends 
of hell attacked my wife, too? I 
lurched to my feet, stumbled onto the 
road. Fear swept through me like an 
icy hand, lent strength to my ex­
hausted body.

Ten minutes later I was pacing 
through the shadows of Blairville’s 
single street. I passed my car, 
parked silent and alone.

Then suddenly I leaped into the 
gloom of a near doorway!

Twenty yards distant the street 
door of Reller Tavern had opened to 
discharge a tall, gangling figure. It 
was the figure of a man, clad in a 
black opera cloak and black silk top 
hat. A cane in his right hand, he 
began tapping his way slowly toward 
me.

Hugging the shadows I watched 
him glide past. Even in the moon­
light his face, coarse and bestial, 
pitted from some ancient disease, 
sent a cold shudder through me. He 
continued down the walk, turned in 
the doorway of a large barnlike build­

ing and disappeared from my sight.
For an instant I stood undecided. 

Then a blind, overpowering impulse 
came, and I moved in pursuit. The 
door o f  the building was unlocked. I 
slid inside and entered a large cham­
ber.

Once a warehouse, the interior had 
been remodeled into a rude amphi­
theater. The center space was filled 
from wall to wall with rows of seats, 
fashioned from packing cases and 
long wooden planks. A  single car­
bide lamp depended from the ceiling, 
threw down an eerie, yellow light.

T HE man I had followed was at 
the far end of the room. He had 

removed his hat and wps kneeling be­
fore an altar, surrounded by a row of 
flickering candles. T o  either side 
stood small images, each, in minia­
ture, identical with the torture statue 
in the underground cavern.

In a flash I understdod. Here was 
the temple where the followers o f  the 
plateau’s s t r a n g e  religious sect 
gathered to worship, and the man be­
fore me was their priest!

But I had no desire further to in­
vestigate. I thought only of my wife, 
and, cursing myself for this unwar­
ranted delay, I stole silently to the 
door and gained the street.

Two minutes later I was in the 
lobby of Reller Tavern. The flame of 
the lamp was turned low, but I saw 
at once that there was another occu­
pant of the room. Seated in a huge 
fan-back chair, her voluptuous figure 
still clad in that black dress, was San­
dra Markoff. Her raven hair was un­
done, hung in gleaming cascades over 
her shoulders. Her lips were two 
lines of vermilion.

“ So you, too, found it difficult to 
sleep?" Her voice seemed to reach 
out and flow into me like a draught 
of old wine. “ Come here, Paul, and 
sit beside me."

Slowly, like a man mesmerized, I 
felt myself drawn to a divan beside 
her chair. Slowly I lowered myself 
into it, unable to tear my gaae from 
her liquid eyes. She smiled then— a 
smile o f  victory, I  thought. Rising, 
she came over to me.
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But the spell was broken abruptly. 
Voices sounded outside the lobby 
window. I jerked back, listening. 
Unmindful ojf Sandra’s restraining 
hand, I leaped up, moved to the open 
casement and peered out.

Five feet away two men stood. 
Their backs were turned toward me, 
but as I stared at them, one tall, one 
dwarfed and misshapen, I recognized 
them as the innkeeper, John Reller, 
and Luke Haines, the farmer who had 
refused us shelter at his house near 
the bridge. John Reller was speak­
ing.

“ The Master came for him,” he said 
huskily, “ But he escaped. He is 
back here now with the Russian 
woman in the lobby. His wife is up­
stairs.”

Luke Haines nodded. "I know,” 
he said. “ It was me helped him es­
cape. Me.”

“ Y o u ? "
“ Yes, and I ’d do it again. Two 

weeks ago the Master took my daugh­
ter, Mary. Took her from my home 
like the fiend he is. I haven't seen 
her since. Bnt I ’ ll have my venge­
ance. By the living God— ”

‘ Silence!” John Reller cut him 
off. “ Et'en now the Master may hear 
what y.ou say. The woman is up­
stairs. She will develop the mark, 
and the Master will come for her.”

For a split second I stood motion­
less whilp the significance of those 
last words slowly seeped into my con­
sciousness. Thep with a cry I turned 
and raced for the stairs. Fear knifing 
into my heart I stumbled to the sec­
ond level, ran to our bedchamber and 
flung open the door.

Silence. The single window, blue 
with moonlight, loomed before me 
like an enormous eye. My steps were 
leaden as I crossed to the bed. A 
mighty ache probed my soul. Then I 
uttered a prayer of relief. Still sleep­
ing, Lucia lay there.

BUT a moment later a slow doubt 
began to form in my mind. It 

h a d  been strange enough that she 
s h o u ld  have slept through all the con­
f u s i o n  o f the struggle. But how 
q u ie t  sh e  was now! I couldn’t even

detect the rise and fall of her breasts 
as she breathed.

Merciful God! My heart turned to 
stone as my gaze centered on her 
brow.

There, the same as upon my own 
forehead, was that hideous mark, the 
mark of a cloven hoof. And like my 
own, it was upraised as if it came 
from beneath the skin!

The clock in the outer corridor 
ticked a passing minute. I grasped 
my wife ’s arm and shook her. She 
did not move. Terror eating into me, 
I lifted her and carried her to a chair.

“ Lucia! Speak to me !”
Over the sound of my agonized 

voice a new sound filtered into the 
room. The sound of slow-moving 
footsteps. The door to our room 
swung open.

Leering, John Reller stood on the 
threshold. I lurched forward, seized 
him. “ Y ou !” I cried. “ You did this! 
Awaken my wife, or I ’ll—r

He shook his head. “ I have come to 
help you escape,” he said quietly. 
“ You must hurry. Carry your wife 
down to the car, and I ’ll show you.”

The softness of his speech jarred 
me back to reality. Escape? Of 
course. I had only to enter my car 
and drive to the county road again. 
Lifting Lucia, I followed the inn­
keeper.

His words came abruptly to check­
mate my hopes.

“ The road by which you came is 
being watched. The only way out is 
the old fishing road along the shore. 
Luke Haines will drive with you and 
show you the way.”

He added in his strange, emotion­
less way: “ You can trust Luke.”

W e had reached the lobby now, and 
the innkeeper stopped. Sandra Mark­
off had gone. Gone to her room, no 
doubt. But it was the two men who 
most greatly occupied my thoughts. 
How could I be sure John Reller was 
telling the truth? W hy should I 
trust Luke Haines?

W e waited. John Reller picked up 
the wine bottle on the table, drank till 
he was gasping. His hands trembled 
as he set the bottle down.

And then it happened! The latch-
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handle turned, and the lobby door was 
ripped open wide. A  huge, hulking 
shape staggered inside, lurched three 
steps and crashed to the floor. Luke 
Haines!

Even as I moved to the divan, laid 
the unconscious form of my wife up­
on it and turned toward the prone 
figure, John Reller’s rasping voice 
came to m e :

“ He’s dead!’’ he said. “And how he 
must have suffered!’’

I bent down, horror settling over 
me like a black blanket. Luke Haines’ 
face was contorted in a last death 
agony. It was a hideous gargoyle of 
excruciating pain. He was naked to 
the waist, and across the center of his 
chest was a horrible wound.

The mark of a cloven hoof, a foot 
square, had been branded upon him 
with a white hot iron!

One moment the innkeeper knelt 
there. Hoarse gurgling sounds rum­
bled from his throat. He got to his 
feet.

“ I ’ll get Calvin,’ ’ he said. “ I ’ ll get 
my son. He'll know what to do.”

He paced across to the door, swayed 
a moment and stepped into the 
shadows.

W HEN he had gone I went back 
to my wife. A strange calm­

ness had come over me. My brain, 
choked with horror, would react to no 
more.

Vaguely I was conscious of a 
lapse of time. The door opened, 
and Calvin entered the room. Be­
fore, I had disliked the sight of him. 
Now that dislike was magnified as 
tall, scarlet-lipped, he stood there 
quietly.

“ My father has told me what hap­
pened,” he said, glancing at Luke 
Haines’ body. “ You were going to 
escape by the shore road. I ’ll drive 
with you and show you the way.”

I got up, studied his face deliber­
ately. Nodding my assent, I moved 
toward Lucia.

“ You ’ve forgotten your bags,” he 
suggested. “ Hadn’t you better get 
them?”

For the barest fraction of a second 
I hesitated. Then I turned and head­

ed for the stairs. The bags were 
where I had left them, by the dressing 
stand, in our room. But before I re­
turned to the corridor, something, an 
indefinable urge, led me to cross to 
the window and peer out its shattered 
opening.

Below, to the left, Blairville’s 
single street lay. Forty yards distant 
loomed the abandoned warehouse I 
had assumed was the plateau’s temple.

I stiffened. The door to that build­
ing opened. Clad again in his tall hat 
and opera cape, the figure of the 
priest advanced down the walk. 
There was something sinister, some­
thing utterly evil in the way he glided 
forward, tapping with his heavy cane. 
I watched him until the tavern wall 
hid him from sight. Then I turned 
and made for the hall door.

But the dressing stand, when it had 
fallen during my fight, had broken the 
catch of Lucia's bag. It fell open, 
spilling the contents on the floor. 
With a growl of irritation I bent 
down and began to gather the strewn 
articles. Two minutes elapsed before 
I reached the lobby again.

On the bottom step, I stumbled to 
a halt with a hoarse, agonised cry. 
In a split second my eyes had tele­
graphed the facts, the impossible facts 
to my brain.

The corpse of Luke Haines still lay 
there on the floor. Next to it, sprawled 
grotesquely, though still breathing, 
was Calvin Reller!

And at the fdt side of the room, 
on the divan where I had left Lucia 
a moment were only soiled inanimate 
cushions. There was no sign o f  my 
w i fe !

Fear, like a slavering g h o u l ,  
whipped its tentacles about me. A s in 
a nightmarish dream I lurched down, 
began to chafe the unconscious man’s 
wrists.

"M y w ife !” I cried. “ W here is she? 
For God’s sake, man, talk!”

Moaning slightly, Calvin opened 
his eyes. He sucked in his breath, 
stumbled to his feet.

“ It— it was the Master,”  he whis­
pered. “ I saw him. He came through 
that door, and his face was the face 
of a skull.”
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For an instant I gaped at him. 
A  flash of suspicion swept through 
me. Then with a sob I seized Reller 
by the Bhoulder.

“ W e ’re going to find her,” I 
screamed. “ Do you understand? Not 
even the devil in hell can stop me. 
Come on !”

I dragged him to the door, ripped 
it open, pushed him out. With dead 
eyes I scanned the gloom. I shouted 
Lucia's name. Blairville’s silent 
street stretched on and beyond, a 
shadow-flanked lane of mockery.

“ Reller,”  I said, “ she must be in that 
temple! You take the back, find a 
rear entrance. I ’ll go to the front. 
That priest— ”

Reller nddded. He picked up a 
heavy rock and moved off into the 
darkness. I lunged forward, grasped 
the door of the warehouse and yanked 
it open.

C H A P T E R  IV  
Into the A byss * I

UT in the temple I found noth­
ing. Fr6m back to front I ran, 

yelling hysterically. I searched each 
aisle between the plank seats. De­
feated, bewildered, I found myself 
again in the street.

Mechanically I turned toward the 
tavern. I saw no sign of Calvin. I 
reached the lobby door and staggered 
inside.

And then I heard it. Ricocheting 
through the walls of the inn came a 
long high-pitched scream. From be­
low it came, from somewhere beneath 
the ground level. And distorted 
though it was, I knew that voice.

I leaped across the room, tore open 
a trap door next to the desk. The 
aperture revealed wooden stairs snak­
ing down into a pit of blackneas*

I was a mad beast then, an animal 
pursufhg the thing that had stolen its 
mate. The staircase was circular. At 
the bottom step I thrust trembling 
fingers into my pocket, clawed out a 
match. A  cement-walled corridor ex­
tended before me, angling deep under 
the rear o f  Reller Tavern.

Twenty feet on, the corridor 
turned. I lit another match, A  huge 
oaken door barred my way.

And while the tiny flame flickered
and flared I stood motionless. The 
match died. Edging forward, I 
pushed open the door.

The space beyond was a Stygian 
tapestry of utter blackness. Arms 
outstretched, I advanced slowly. Then 
the light came.

Blazing white light from an elec­
trolier in the ceiling. Four walls of 
plaster formed a rectangular room of 
eye-aching whiteness. In the center 
was a huge flat-topped desk. And be­
hind that desk sat a cowled figure.

It was the same figure I had seen 
twice before, the leader of the six 
fiends who had attacked me on the 
bridge. Tall and gaunt, arms folded 
before him, his face was the face of 
a lifeless corpse, a gleaming enameled 
skull.

But when he began to speak, oddly 
his voice was familiar.

“ Welcome,” he said. “ Welcome to 
my private study.”

I swayed there, sweat oozing out 
on me. “ You damned fiendl” I cried. 
"What have you done with my w ife?”

He leaned back.
“ Your wife? She is your wife no 

longer, my friend. The woman you 
so foolishly brought to this plateau is 
beyond human aid. At this moment 
she is being prepared for sacrifice to 
satisfy the fear-crazed population of 
Blairville. I had planned to hold her 
for my own amusement at first. But 
I have decided to let the granite im­
age claim another victim.”

A bomb burst within me. W ith a 
stifled cry I lunged forward. A  re­
volver leaped into the corpselike 
figure’s hand, spat flame, and a hot 
sword of agony whipped into my left 
side.

But bullets could not stop me. I 
reached the desk, vaulted over it. 
Skull-face kicked his chair backward, 
brought his fists to meet the attack.

In an instant we were on the floor, 
rolling over and over. My fist 
reached his mouth, struck something 
yielding and brittle. But I was 
pounding *n impregnable mountain
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o f  b o n e  and  s in e w . S t e e l - l ik e  h a n d s  
j e r k e d  o u tw a r d  t o  fa s t e n  th e m s e lv e s  
a b o u t  m y  th ro a t .  M y  b rea th  w a s  cu t  
o f f .  I  f e l t  m y s e l f  fa l l in g ,  f a l l i n g  b a c k  
in t o  a p i t  o f  d a rk n e ss .  Y e t  e v e n  as 
u n c o n s c i o u s n e s s  c l o s e d  in  o n  m e  I  
sa w  the  f a c e  o f  m y  o p p o n e n t .  U n ­
m a sk e d ,  i t  w a s  th e  fa c e  o f  C a lv in  R e l -  
le r t

W J E 7 H E N  I o p e n e d  m y  e y es ,  the
w w  s c e n e  w a s  th e  sam e as b e fo r e .  

N a u se a te d ,  m y  b ra in  s t i l l  f e s t e r in g  
w i t h  te r ro r ,  I  w a s  l y in g  o n  th e  f lo o r  
at th e  fa r  s id e  o f  th e  r o o m ,  a n k le s  
s e c u r e l y  b o u n d .  T e n  f e e t  a w a y , C a l ­
v in  lea n ed  l i g h t l y  a g a in st  h is  d esk .

H is  fh c e  w a s  a h id e o u s  m a sk  o f  ev il  
t r iu m p h .  H is  e y e s  h e ld  th e  g le a m  o f  
m a dn ess .

“ L e t  u s  ta lk  fa c ts ,  m y  f r i e n d , ”  he 
b e g a n  s l o w l y  and  su a v e ly .  “ N o w  that  
y o u  h ave  p e n e t ra te d  m y  d is g u is e  I 
w i l l  g iv e  y o u  fu l l  c r e d i t  f o r  y o u r  
c le v e r n e s s .  P o s i n g  as a m an  o n  a 
h o n e y m o o n  a n d  b r i n g in g  that g i r l  
w i t h  y o u  w a s  a t r i c k  w o r t h y  o f  m y  
o w n  m a n u fa c tu r e .  H a d  it n o t  b e e n  
f o r  th e  a l l - s e e in g  e y e s  o f  m y  a ss is t ­
an ts  I  w o u l d  n ot  h ave  k n o w n  y o u  
w e r e  a d e t e c t iv e ,  sen t  h e re  b y  th e  p o ­
l i c e  t o  in v e s t ig a te . ”

I  w r i t h e d  h e lp le s s ly .  “ I d o n ’ t 
k n o w  w h a t  y o u  m e a n ,"  I  h o w le d .  “ I 
h aye  n o t h in g  to  d o  w i t h  th e  p o l i c e . ”

“ N o ? ”  H is  s l o w  sm ile  m o c k e d  m e. 
“ Y o u  are t o o  m o d e s t ,  m y  f r ie n d .  B u t  
I  h av e  a lr e a d y  a d m it te d  y o u r  c l e v e r ­
ness . N o  d o u b t  y o u  a lso  h av e  b e g u n  
to  g u e s s  at th e  nature  o f  m y  o p e r a ­
t io n s .  Y o u  have  seen  o u r  p r ie st ,  o u r  
te m p le ,  o u r  sa c re d  im ag e ,  and  p e r ­
hap s  o u r  m in e s .  B u t  w h a t  y o u  have 
l e a r n e d  y o u  w i l l  c a r r y  to  th e  g ra v e  
w i t h  y o u .  L o o k  b e lo w . ”

A s  he s p o k e ,  h e  th u m b e d  a s w it c h  
o n  th e  s id e  o f  h is  d esk .  A  la r g e  s e c ­
t i o n  o f  th e  f lo o r  r o l l e d  back  o n  a c o n ­
c e a le d  p fv o t  to  d i s c l o s e  a y a w n in g  
o p e n in g .  I  lean ed  f o r w a r d  as fa r  as 
m y  b o n d s  w o u l d  p e r m it  and  l o o k e d  
d o w n .  A  y e l l  o f  h o r r o r  e s ca p e d  m e.

I w a s  p e e r in g  in t o  a fu n n e l -s h a p e d  
s h a ft ,  th e  b o t t o m  fa r  b e l o w  o p e n i n g  
in t o  a w i d e  ca v e r n .  T h a t  c a v e r n  w a s  
th e  sam e  u n d e r g r o u n d  ch a m b e r  f r o m  
jy h i c h  I  h a d  e s c a p e d  a s h o r t  t im e  b e ­

f o r e .  A s  a m a n  s t a r in g  t h r o u g h  • 
t e l e s c o p e  I  l o o k e d  a g a in  u p o n  t h e  as ­
s e m b le d  c r o w d  o f  c o u n t r y  p e o p l e ,  
m in e  w o r k e r s ,  u p o n  th e  b la c k  w a l l s ,  
th e  r o w s  o f  e l e c t r i c  lam p s .

B u t  th e re  w a s  m o r e — a n d  m e r c i f u l  
G o d  I I  f e l t  th e  b l o o d  s l o w l y  c o n g e a l  
in  m y  v e in s  as e a ch  d e ta i l  o u t l in e d  i t ­
s e l f  b en ea th  m e . A  l o n g  i r o n  b a r  e x ­
te n d e d  f r o m  o n e  s id e  o f  th e  c a v e  t o  
th e  o th e r .  D e p e n d i n g  f r o m  th is  bar 
b y  h o o k s  ja m m e d  d e e p  in t o  the, f lesh  
o f  th e ir  s h o u ld e r s  w e r e  ten  n u d e  
c o r p s e s .  C o r p s e s  o f  f ive  m e n  a n d  f ive  
w o m e n ! T h e y  h u n g  at s p a c e d  i n t e r ­
va ls , h ea d s  l o l l in g  b a c k w a r d ,  f a c e s  
c o n t o r t e d ,  b o d ie s  b u r n e d  and  b la c k ­
ened . F iv e  f e e t  in f r o n t  o f  th e m  th e  
g r a n ite  im a g e  re a re d  its  b e s t ia l  f o r m .  
C lo s e  b e s id e  th e  im a g e  s t o o d  th e  R u s ­
sian  w o m a n ,  S a n d ra  M a r k o f f .  A n d  
u p o n  the  s t a t u e ’ s t o r t u r e  s lab , 
s t r e t c h e d  fu l l  le n g th ,  w a s  th e  n a k e d  
f ig u re  o f  L u c ia ,  m y  w i f e t

C a lv in  R e l l e r ’ s v o i c e  b e g a n ,  a 
d e v i l 's  l i ta n y  that f lo w e d  a c r o s s  t h e  
r o o m  l ik e  l iq u id  flame.

“ T h e  ten  u n fo r tu n a te s  o n  the- b ar  
h a v e  a lr e a d y  been  sa cr i f iced .  T h e r e  
is o n e  m iss in g ,  o f  co u r se .  L a k e  
H a in e s  w as m a d  e n o u g h  t o  cu t  y o u r  
b o n d s  and  aid  y o u r  e s ca p e .  T h e  f o o l  
r e b e l le d  s im p ly  b e ca u se  I t o o k  h is  
d a u g h te r .  B u t  I d i s c o v e r e d  h is  
t r e a c h e r y ,  a n d  y o u  h a v e  seen  h o w  h e  
p a id  th e  p e n a lty .

“ Y o u  are  w o n d e r i n g  w h a t  p ro f i t  I
find in all t h i s ?  I w i l l  te l l  y o u .  T h e  
h i l ls  s u r r o u n d in g  B la i r v i l l e  a re  o f  a 
p e c u l ia r  v o l c a n i c  f o r m a t io n .  T h e y  
are r ich  w i th  an o re ,  a m in e ra l  w h i c h  
w o u l d  am aze a n y  g e o l o g i s t .  I  h a v e  
c a l le d  that m in e ra l  ‘ c o r o n i u m ’ , b e ­
ca u se  it d i f fe r s  f r o m  a ll  o t h e r  k n o w n  
m in e ra ls  and  b e ca u se  it r e s e m b le s  t h e  
s p e c t r o s c o p i c  c o m p o n e n t s  f o u n d  in  
the  c o r o n a  o f  th e  sun . I t  is a lm o s t  
as va lu a b le  as ra d iu m . S o  th a t  I ,  
a lon e , m a y  p ro f it  f r o m  m y  d i s c o v e r y ,  
y o u  can  p r o b a b ly  see  th e  n e c e s s i t y  
f o r  k e e p in g  o u t s id e r s  a w a y .  W i t h  
th e  m o s t  e f f e c t iv e  o f  a ll  a v a i la b le  
w e a p o n s — te rro r .

“ B u t  w a t c h  c l o s e ly .  I n  a m o m e n t  
S a n d r a  w i l l  s p e a k  th e  w o r d ,  a n d  th e  
im a g e  w i l l  a ct .  T h a t  im a g e  is  a l iv e ,  

(C o n tin u ed  on P a ge 119)
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Complete Novelette 
of Gripping Mystery

C H A P T E R  I
Dead Girl in the Canyon

I T was late afternoon when the 
blizzard struck us. The day un­
til then had been a successful 

one, uneventful doubtless, judged by

the standards of veteran mountain 
climbers who toil at risk of life and 
limb to scale glacial heights. W e had, 
certainly, done what we set out to do. 
The massive 13,000-foot s e r r a t e d  
peaks of Mount Sir Joseph loomed 
white against the grey of the sky be-

A  G ro tesqu e Fiend Drives V ictim s to
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hind and above us. W e had fought 
our precarious way to the summit, and 
now down again. Five o f  us, and 
our guide. Long-handled ice-axe in 
hand, roped together, with equipment 
packs on our backs, and amber gog ­
gles on our eyes against the glare, we

had made the trip without a c c id e n t .
W e were w e l l  d o w n  in t o  t im b e r  l in e  

now, when almost without w a r n in g ,  
th e  frosty blue of the sky c l o u d e d ,  a 
wind came roaring, and  a b l i z z a r d  w a s  
upon us. The s n o w  s o o n  w a s  a 
smother o f  huge white f lakes  s la n t in g

Insanity and Death in a Raging Blizzard
93
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horizontally In a wind of such fury 
that upon the open ramps we could 
hardly stand up against it. And the 
comparative warmth of the brilliant 
sunlight abruptly was gone, with a 
zero blast whipping us.

W e were on the lower reaches of 
the mountain now— stunted timber, 
evergreens piled with snow from the 
last storm, grey rock-ravines and 
crags, alternately snow-patched and 
naked where the wind had whipped 
them. For half an hour past we had 
discarded the rope; our guide carried 
it looped around, his pack.

Except for this guide, a handsome 
dark-haired young fellow named Pe­
ter Trow who worked with parties 
around Mt. Rainier, none of us were 
experienced mountain climbers. W e 
were, in truth, a strange little party— 
ill-assorted, thrown together by cir­
cumstances into this night of horror 
which to Tina James and me will all 
o u r  l i v e s  remain a shuddering 
memory.

And I think that now it was as we 
fought our way forward through the 
whirling smother of the blizzard, that 
the first presage of horror came upon 
me. A tightening of the heart; a 
chilling sense of disaster, as though, 
after all the perils of the day, the real 
danger yet lay ahead.

But it could have been nothing 
more than a coincidental premonition. 
W e  were only a mile or two from 
Halfway House, a shelter equipped 
for such travelers as might pass this 
way. The rocky trail we were now 
following led directly to it. Peter 
Trow knew the place. No possibility 
of our getting lost, for all the fury 
o f the blizzard. W e could certainly 
reach Halfway House before dark. 
W e would spend the night there, in­
stead of going on to the village of 
Eagle Pass some ten miles further. 
Trow  assured us we would find a fire­
place; dishes, and cooking utensils; 
and bunks on which to spread our 
sleeping bags.

Yet still that sense of disaster was 
upon me. Tina and I were plodding 
together. Old Professor James, 
Tina’s uncle and guardian, called back 
to us:

"Mighty lucky this shelter is here. 
I ’d hate to try add make Eagle Pass.”

The wind tore at his words and 
flung them away. He waved his staff 
with a gesture. His figure, twenty 
feet ahead, trudging beside Peter 
Trow, was a dark blob in the blurred 
murk. Ten feet behind him his gaunt, 
hatchet-faced wife, a foot taller than 
her rotund little husband, walked 
with young Professor Lee Carring­
ton. Tina and I brought up the rear.

O particular details about me are 
necessary here, save that my 

name is George Halton, age twenty- 
five, junior partner of an accounting 
firm in Seattle. I had met Tina 
James the previous Bummer. Perhaps, 
because I am blond and six feet tall— 
and Tina is small and beautiful in 
a darkly Latin fashion, we were 
quickly attracted to each other.

W e became engaged. Then I met 
her family. I liked at once Professor 
Marvin James. And he offered no ob­
jection to our engagement. A lik­
able little man—jolly, active and wiry 
for all his sixty years. He had been 
a professor of geology at a Pacific 
Coast university.

But if Professor James liked me, 
his wife did not. Grimness sat heav­
ily upon the tall, gaunt woman. A 
sort of frustration, perhaps because 
she was childless. I thought at first 
it was a natural feeling that she 
should resent me— or any man— tak­
ing Tina away from her. But I soon 
found that could hardly be so. For 
I had had a rival of whom Mrs. James 
most distinctly approved. He was a 
handsome fellow, Professor Lee Car­
rington. About thirty, I judged, tall, 
dark and vigorous. I have a rough 
and tumble aspect. Lee Carrington 
was suave, debonair, with an adven­
turous, world-traveler look about him.

H e had made ardent love to Tina, 
but she did not love him— a fact he 
finally accepted in his characteristic 
sardonic spirit. And had agreed al­
ways to be her good friend; nothing 
more. Such was our little mountain­
eering party in the wilds o f Alberta, 
near the Saskatchewan line.

I am not naturally suspicious; I was
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willing to have the handsome Car­
rington as my friend and Tina's. But 
there had been times today as we had 
precariously climbed among t h e  
frozen crags and fissures of Mount 
Sir Joseph when my alert fancy 
seemed to warn me that if Carrington 
could have caught me unroped, he 
might easily be imagined giving me 
a little nudge and sardonically smil­
ing as he watched me slide and fall 
to my death. And certainly the grim 
Mrs. James would not have been 
sorry. But nothing had happened. 
Except that here we were enveloped 
by a blizzard— with the triumph be­
hind us of our conquest of Mount Sir 
Joseph; and ahead, the comparative 
security of the Halfway House.

Amazing, the fury of this northland 
mountain blizzard. The glistening 
peaks of Sir Joseph, which had 
loomed above us, were gone; the 
tumbled terrain of these l o w e r  
reaches of the broad mountain base 
showed ortly as a grey blur. Daylight 
was fading; njght soon would be upon 
us— roaring zero darkness in which, 
off the trail, one might tumble into 
the luring warmth of a snowdrift and 
go to sleep, never to awaken.

I felt Tina pulling at my arm. “ You 
think Trow can keep us to the trail?”

The wind snatched at her words so 
that she had to shout them. I was 
gripping her arm as we fought our 
way forward. Little snow-enveloped 
figure, the top of her tasseled cap 
hardly reaching my shoulder; slim 
figure for all the bulk of her short 
heavy mackinaw, her baggy woolen 
trousers, and the high alpine boots 
hobnailed for foothold on rocks and 
ice.

It seemed an eternity as we strug­
gled on, with the wind roaring and 
the darkness coming like a threat of 
death.

At times Professor James and 
Trow  were wading waist deep— Trow 
in front, and the rest of us following 
his canyon-like rut through the soft 
drifts. Then again we would come 
to places where the naked rocks were 
clear, wind-swept and black.

“ Not much further,” Carrington 
shouted presently. “ Half a mile— ”

THE blurring smother o f  the b l i z ­
zard was a  shroud. W e  c o u l d  

see barely fifty feet. Off to one s id e  
o f the trail, down a declivity, w a s  a 
canyon-rift with a frozen river at i ts  
bottom. And suddenly, ahead o f  us 
down there, we saw a human figure, 
which our forward movement brought 
into abrupt visibility.

It was a sight so startling that we 
checked our advance, gathering in a 
group with the gale-swept snow whip­
ping us. The figure was hardly fifty 
feet away—a man garbed much like 
ourselves but without a pack. He 
seemed not to have seen us. He was 
bending low to the ground, scooping 
at the snow. Already he had dug a 
hole, a purple-shadowed little pit with 
a mound of loose snow beside it.

And then he became aware of us. 
He stooped, snatched his rifle from 
the snow beside him and jumped to 
his feet, stood stricken at sight of us.

And we were stricken—at the hor­
rible sight before us. But though my 
every instinct shocked into shudder­
ing revolt, I could not help peering 
at the grisly scene.

The man with the rifle was not 
alone, for beside him on the frozen 
river bank lay another figure. A stiff 
pink-white form—a nude young wom­
an lying there, frozen, limbs stiffened 
and her dark flowing tresses con­
gealed and matted with ice. Her face 
was set into a contorted grimace of 
agony and terror, with goggling eyes 
and opened mouth as though still a 
scream must be bursting from it. And 
on the pink-white beauty of her lithe 
young body, were ghastly crimson 
smears of frozen blood— g a p i n g  
wounds in her breast and thigh— con­
gealed gore so horrible of aspect that 
the sight swam before my gaze.

C H A P T E R  II 
Lurking M onster

FOR a moment we stood numbed 
by horror. Peter Trow, the only 

one of us who was armed, slung his 
rifle off his shoulder, lifted it to sight 
down into the g o r g e .
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A moment only. Then the man In 
the gorge seemed to gather his wits. 
He lowered hi6 rifle; then he called, 
with his voice floating u p w a r d  
through the snowy shroud:

“ Do not shoot! Come down here I” 
“ Stop!’’ Professor James gasped. 

“ Don’t shoot at him, Trow— ’’
The man down there caHed again: 
“ Come down here— ”
The trail led us close past him. As 

we advanced, again he stooped. He 
had already tumbled the ghastly body 
into the little snowy pit and was 
shoving the snow upon it when we 
came up to him. It was a gruesome 
burial. That agonized white face 
peering up, and a curve of the 
rounded thigh, Bplotcbed with grisly 
crimson— then the last clod of snow 
hid it, and the man leaped to his feet, 
confronting us, panting from his ef­
forts.

“ You— you— ” Professor James was 
gasping, wordless, almost incoherent 
from horror. “ What are you doing?"

“ Burying her,” the man said with 
startling calmness. He gazed from 
one to the other of us— at Trow, with 
his rifle half raised; at Tina and me; 
at the gaunt and grim Mrs. James 
who was clutching Carrington’s arm. 
“ Burying her,” he repeated with that 
queer poised calm. “ Her I found jus’ 
near here.” He gestured with his 
rifle. “ She was lying— jus’ like that 
as you saw her.” He added, “ The 
wolves— they eat— I thought I better 
bury her— ”

“ W ho are you?” I demanded.
His gaze darted at me, as though 

for all his calm he was startled at my 
aggression. He was a man of perhaps 
thirty, smallish and dark, with a two- 
day growth o f  beard on his lean face. 
He looked like a foreigner. “ My 
name is Robert Arntz,” he said. “ I 
am hunter and trapper. In summer I 
work for the Department o f  Forestry 
— how you call it, a ranger?” He was 
smiling, as though confident of his 
credentials. “ I have some pelts now 
in my leetle camp— ”

He gestured toward where the 
peaks o f  the giant mountain were lost 
in the gathering darkness and the 
blur o f  the blizzard. “My camp,” he

reiterated, “ over there In the north 
foothills. I have bad luck today. I 
think to make Eagle Pass tonight, for
supplies of food.”

He seemed to be telling the truth. 
A French Canadian, he told us; from 
the Province of Quebec; but he was a 
settler here now, with his summer 
work as Forest Ranger. He had been 
heading for Eagle Pass when the bliz­
zard overtook him. When he had 
come upon the body of the girl.

“ I hear, in Eagle Pass,” he said, 
“ there were some young ladies of a 
school in Vancou . er who come here 
the other day to climb the mountain 
Sir Joseph. A n ’ one of them— she 
was los'. Never was she found.”

This, of course, mu6t be she. Then 
Professor James explained who we 
were and what we were doing here.

IGH T was gathering deeply, a 
roaring, snow-drenched chaos of 

darkness. Peter Trow had his flash­
light illumined now; its small beam 
swept with an eerie waver around us 
as we stood beside the grave in the 
snow.

"W e  thought we’d make Eagle Pass 
tonight," Professor James was say­
ing, “ but this storm— we’ve decided 
to take shelter for the night in the 
Halfway House. It ’s only a little way 
from here, isn’t it?"

“ The— Halfway House?” Darkness 
shrouded the face of the forest 
ranger, but his voice had a startled 
ring. “ The Halfway House? You— ” 
But whatever his startled emotions, 
he instantly controlled them. He 
added quickly, “ I theenk you should 
go on to Eagle Pass. There are 
things queer around thees place we 
call the Halfway House. No one 
stops there now. I know— I travel 
here— I have hear’— ”

“ W hat?” Carrington suddenly de­
manded. “ Don’t talk in riddleB. W e ’re 
cold and hungry. W h y  shouldn’t we 
take the nearest shelter?"

“ Things queer,” Arntz reiterated 
stolidly. He made a vague gesture. 
“ This dead girl— is that not queer? 
Something— never to be seen roams 
these mountains by night. I have 
hear’ the tales— ”
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f f l V O N S E N S E ” snapped Car-JL^I rington. “ Superstition of ig­
norant trappers— ” But certainly we 
had to go somewhere, and quickly. 
W e turned from the grave and 
trudged down the gorge, following 
Arntz, who with Trow broke trail 
ahead of us.

Perhaps we might have decided to 
fight our way on to Eagle Pass, but 
the storm left us no choice. Once out 
of the gorge, the wind and snow of 
the open pounded us with new fury. 
Tina was game, fighting her way 
along; Mrs. James, with the grim 
brute strength of a man, trudged un­
protesting. But how could we do ten 
miles of this? W ith the night a black 
murk and only futile flashlight beams 
to penetrate the vast raging darkness 
which was like a great unfathomable 
abyss?

Ten miles of this? W e could not 
make it. I called suddenly.

“ I don’t think we can get to Eagle 
Pass."

It brought the whole party to a 
halt. Carrington said, “ Thank God 
somebody’s got some sense."

“ Can we find that Halfway House?” 
Mrs. James demanded. “ Whatever 
he says, any place is better than this."

Arntz suddenly yielded. “ It is 
near here. I will go with you— if 
that you insist—’ ’

W e started again, faster now with 
the promise of shelter spurring us.

W e came at last to a trail on an up­
land patch swept almost bare by the 
fury of the gale. Dimly I saw that 
frozen river gorge to our right. Off 
to the left a few hundred feet was 
the brink of a great abyss down to 
one of the timbered valleys of the 
mountain foothills.

Upon this narrow upland reach, 
with parallel brinks closely crowding 
it, the low grey walls of Halfway 
House presently loomed before us 
through the lashing murk of the bliz­
zard. A single story building, low 
and square and squat; crudely built 
of stone, yet fairly large. Once, I 
understood, it had been a base for 
government forest rangers, but it was 
deserted now to be used only by 
chance wayfarers.

It was set close to the brink o f the 
fifty-foot deep frozen gorge. Behind 
it was an almost leveled area o f c r a g s  
and stunted tree growth some two 
hundred feet back to the lip of th e  
great precipice that yawned above th e  
far-down timbered valley. From t h e  
building a little railed wooden walk 
led across through the crags and 
trees to a small stone and wooden 
kiosk built on the valley brink. Like 
an eagle’s nest hanging precariously 
with the broad reaches of the forested 
valley spread beneath it. An eyrie, 
doubtless, where in past summers 
rangers might have sat watching for 
the betraying smoke of forest fires.

The heavy beamed front door o f 
the house was ajar, with a snowdrift 
piling the threshold, and the wind 
lashing and roaring around the build­
ing with a steady howl. W e shoved 
at the door. And it was at that in­
stant that, off in the dark woods 
nearby, I saw a figure lurking. A 
blob by a tree-trunk, formless, with 
snow enveloping it.

"L ook !"  I exclaimed. “ L o o k  
there!’’

But it was gone in that second; and 
no one else seemed to have seen it.

“ What was it?" Carrington de­
manded.

A darting, vanishing shadow? How 
could I describe it to them? A  man— 
gigantic? An upright animal?

“ Someone— something,” I gasped, 
“ out there watching us.”

Impulsively I had started toward 
where it had been, with Carrington 
after me. But with a bound Arntz 
was upon us.

“ Do not! You— you could not
catch it !”

I had my flashlight illumined, and 
its glow showed Arntz’ face. It was 
pallid with terror.

“ That— that roaming thing,” he 
pleaded, “ it is not human. You could 
not catch it. Or if you did— it would 
kill you !”

Carrington laughed. “ Did you 
really see anybody, Halton?”

Had I? Or had it been my fancy? 
But Carrington’s sardonic l a u g h  
aroused my anger.

“ S u it  y o u r s e l f , ”  I  sa id .  “ C o m e  on ,
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I g u e s s  w e ’ d b e t te r  g o  in s id e .”  
I t  w as  a d a r k  a n d  s i le n t  in te r io r .  

O u r  l ig h ts  s h o w e d  a b ig  bare  r o o m , 
ru s t ic  w o o d e n  fu r n itu r e ,  and an 
e m p ty  b la c k  f ir e p la ce  w i t h  a h u g e  
s to n e  h ea rth -s la b .  A  r u s t i c  r o o m , 
w ith  th e  g a th e r e d  s i l t  o f  yea rs  o f  d is ­
use. A n  o ld  lam p  w a s  o n  th e  w o o d e n  
table. A  m o u ld e r in g ,  ta ttered  b e a r ­
sk in  r u g  w a s  o n  the  f loor .  T h e r e  
w e re  t w o  w i n d o w s ;  and t w o  in te r io r  
d o o rs  s ta n d in g  d a r k ly  o p e n .  W e  
d r o p p e d  o u r  p a ck s  to  the  f loor.

C a r r in g t o n  ca l le d  f r o m  on e  o f  the 
d o o r w a y s :  " H e r e ’s the k i t c h e n —  
d ish es ,  p o ts  and  pans. W e ' l l  be c o m ­
fo r t a b le . ”

W e  ran t h r o u g h  the o th e r  d o o r  into  
a b ig  b u n k r o o m .  B u n k s  in t iers  w e r e  
th e re .  A  s in g le  w i n d o w  w as  at on e  
en d  o f  it.

W J K T E  g a th e re d  back  in the b ig  l iv -  
w w  in g  ro o m . T h e  h ou se  o b v i ­

o u s ly  w a s  e m p t y  o f  m en a ce .  S e e m ­
i n g l y  th e re  w a s  n o  c e l la r ;  n o  attic . 
J u s t  th is  l iv in g  r o o m ;  the la rg e  b u n k -  
r o o m  w i t h  its  d o z e n  or  m o r e  b u n k s ;  
t h e  b ig  k it c h e n ,  w i th  a p a n try  a d ­
ja c e n t .

T h e  ga u n t ,  d o u r  M rs .  Jam e6  w as 
p o k i n g  w i t h  a f la sh l ig h t  abou t the  l i v ­
in g  r o o m .

" S e e m s  l ik e  o i l  in th is  lam p ,”  she 
e x c la im e d  s u d d e n ly .  H e r  m a t c h  
flared . T h e  b i g  la m p w ic k  ig n ite d .  
T h e  ta b le  and  th e  f loor  g l o w e d  w ith  
a b ro a d  c i r c l e  o f  y e l l o w  i l lu m in a t io n .

“ G o o d ! ”  sa id  C a r r in g to n .  “ T h e  last 
p e o p l e  h ere  d id  us a fa v o r .  T r y  th e  
k i t c h e n ,  M rs .  J am es .  M a y b e  th e r e ’ s 
a ls o  o n e  o u t  th ere .  A r n tz ,  s u p p o se  
y o u  and  I m a k e  u p  th e  b u n k s ?  Y o u  
d id n ’ t c a r r y  a p a c k  o f  y o u r  o w n ? ” 

Q u e e r !  N o  a n s w e r  t o  C a r r in g t o n ’ s 
q u e s t i o n  ca m e  f r o m  A r n t 2 . T h e n  a b ­
r u p t l y  w e  re a l iz e d  that n e ith e r  A r n t z  
n o r  P e t e r  T r o w  w e r e  h e r e !

“ W h y ,  w h a t  b e c a m e  o f  t h e m ? ”  P r o ­
f e s s o r  J a m e s  d e m a n d e d .  " T h e y  w e r e  
h ere  a m in u te  ago , w e r e n ’t t h e y ? ”

In  o u r  haste  o f  s e a r c h in g  th e  dark  
h ou se ,  w e  had  o n ly  a ssu m ed  t h e y  w e r e  
w i t h  us. P e t e r  T r o w ’ s p ack ,  I  saw  
n o w ,  w a s  m is s in g  f r o m  o u r  e q u i p ­
m e n t .  M y  s ta r t led  m in d  f lu n g  b a c k —  
th a t  l u r k in g  T h i n g  I  had  seen  o u t ­

side— c o u l d  that  have  b e e n  T r o w ?  
N o n s e n s e  I H e  had b een  r ig h t  w i t h  
us at that t im e. A n d  A m t *  m o s t  c e r ­
ta in ly  had been . H e  h ad  le a p e d  at 
C a r r in g to n  and m e, t o ld  us  w e  c o u ld  
n o t  ca t c h  the  f le e in g  shape.

" D o n ’ t r e m e m b e r  T r o w  c o m in g  in ,”  
C a r r in g t o n  w as  s a y in g .  “ B u t  A r n t z  
w as  ou t  in the  k it c h e n  w i t h  m e  a 
m in u te  a g o .”

I t o o k  a q u ic k  l o o k  in t o  th e  b u n k -  
r o o m  and k itch e n .  B u t  A r n t z  and 
T r o w  had  va n ish ed .

“ D e s e r t e d  us,”  C a r r in g t o n  said , and  
s h r u g g e d .  “ O h , w e l l ,  i f  t h e y 'd  ra\]ier 
b ra ve  the s to rm  than  be  c o m fo r t a b le  
here, t h e y ’ re w e l c o m e . ”

H E  re s u m e d  h is  u n p a c k in g .  I 
w e n t  to  th e  l iv i n g  r o o m  d o o r ,  

o p e n e d  it a tr ifle . T h e  s n o w  ca m e  at
m e l ik e  th r u s t in g  i c i c l e s  t h r o u g h  th e  
s lit  o f  the  d o o r .  I w a s  a b o u t  t o  s lam  
it c lo s e d ,  w h e n  o u ts id e  u n d e r  the  
s to rm - la s h e d  trees, a y e l l o w  sh a ft  o f  
l ig h t  f r o m  th e  l iv in g  r o o m  w i n d o w  
ca u g h t  m y  a t te n t io n .  S o m e t h in g  w a s  
ou t  th ere  again , b y  a d is ta n t  c lu m p  
o f  t r e e s !

N o t  m y  im a g in a t io n ,  th is  t i m e !  T h e  
b ig  o i l - la m p  in th e  l iv i n g  r o o m  sent 
a sh a ft  th r o u g h  th e  w i n d o w  th a t  f o r  
a d is ta n c e  p e n e tra te d  the  s m o th e r  o f  
f a l l in g  sn o w . A n  u p r ig h t  T h i n g ,  ou t  
th ere  b y  that t r e e !  A  m a n ?  I t  w as  
so s n o w -b lu r r e d  I c o u ld  n o t  te l l .  B u t  
I th o u g h t  I w as  s e e in g  a h o r r ib ly  ta ll ,  
ga u n t  shape, b lo a te d ,  w i t h  th e  s n o w  
u p o n  it.

I w h i r l e d  b a ck  in to  th e  r o o m .
“ I t ’ s o u t  th e re  a g a i n ! ”  I  ga sp e d .  
W a s  it T r o w ?  W a s  it A r n t z ?  I m ­

p o s s i b l e !  It  w a s  fa r  b ig g e r  than  
e i th e r  o f  th e m . M o n s t r o u s — s h a p e ­
le ss— n o t  h u m a n !  A  g ian t , w e i r d  a n i ­
m a l?  A  T h i n g — g r u e s o m e l y  u n n a m e-  
ab le  !

T h e  o th e rs  w e r e  h u r r y in g  to  th e
d o o r .

A n d  s im u lt a n e o u s ly  f r o m  the  
k itch e n ,  w e  h eard  A r n t z ’ v o i c e .

“ W h a t  is i t ?  W h a t  is th e  m a t t e r ? ”  
H e  cam e r u n n in g .  I sa w  a ga in  th a t  

l o o k  o f  t e r r o r  on  h is  fa c e .  A n d  he 
w a s  c o v e r e d  w i t h  s n o w . E v i d e n t l y  
h e  had  ju s t  c o m e  in the  k i t c h e n  d o o r .  

" W h e r e  w e r e  y o u ? ”  I  d e m a n d e d .
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" I — I w e n t  o u ts id e .  J u s ’ f o r  a m in ­
ute . I w as  l o o k i n g — ”

“ W e l l ,  i t ’s ou t  th e re  n o w .  L o o k ! ”
I s w u n g  f o r  the  d o o r w a y  w h e r e  th e  

o th e rs  w e r e  c r o w d in g .  B u t  the  d a m ­
nab le  T h i n g  had v a n is h e d  aga in .

“ Y o u ’ re an im a g in a t iv e  f o o l , ”  C a r ­
r in g t o n  sn eered .  “ C o m e  o n — le t ’ s g e t  
u n p a c k e d .  T h e r e ’ s n o  l u r k in g  m o n ­
ster  ou t  th e re — f o r g e t  i t .”

B u t  I k n e w  I had  seen  it. T r o w  s 
rifle , w h i c h  had v a n ish e d  w i th  him, 
w a s  th e  o n ly  f irearm  in  ou r  party . 
N o — A r n t z  had a r i f le !  I t  w as  in his 
h an d  n o w .

I s e ize d  h im . “ Y o u ’v e  g o t  a g u n !  
C o m e  on  out, I ’ ll s h o w  y o u  w h e r e
I saw  i t .”

I have n e v e r  seen  so  s ta r t led  a l o o k  
as c r o s s e d  h is  fa c e .  “ I t — it ca n n o t
be s h o t , ”  he ga sp e d .  “ A  b u l le t  w o u ld  
n o t  h arm  it— ”

B u t  h e  cam e t h r o u g h  th e  d o o r w a y  
w i th  m e ;  f o l l o w e d  c lo s e  as I w e n t  
a f e w  p a ces  ou t  in to  th e  h o w l  o f  the  
ga le .  T h e  w in d  w h i p p e d  and  s h o v e d  
at us. F a c i n g  it, o n e  c o u ld  not  
b rea the , or see a n y th in g .  I s h o u te d  
th r o u g h  th e  r o a r in g  w i n d :

“ O v e r  th is  w a y ,  A r n t z !  I f  y o u  see 
it, s h o o t ! ”

B u t  th e re  w as  n o t h in g  at w h ic h  to  
sh o o t .  W e  had p a r t ly  tu rn e d  th e  
h o u s e - c o r n e r .  S u d d e n ly  A r n t z  w as 
s t o o p in g ,  f u m b l in g  f o r  h is  f la sh light ,  
and his  g e s tu re  b r o u g h t  m e  to  w h e r e  
he s to o d .

T h e  d i s c o v e r y  he had  m a de  was 
h o rr ib le .  A  tra il  in th e  n e w  s o f t  
s n o w . F r o m  w h e n c e  it ca m e  c o u ld  
n ot  be to ld ,  th o u g h  the  e d g e  o f  a bare, 
w in d - s w e p t  p a tch  o f  ro ck 6  se e m e d  its 
b e g in n in g .  G iant b lu r r e d  f o o t p r in t s .  
A n im a l?  H  u m a n ?  H o r r o r  n u m b ed  
m e. T h e s e  m o n s t r o u s ,  m iss h a p e n  in ­
d e n t a t io n s  w e r e  t o o  b ig  f o r  e i th er  a n i ­
m al or  hum an. N ak ed , g ig a n t i c  fee t  
had  p lo d d e d  here. A n d  the  tra il  w as  
f r e s h .  W h i r l i n g  sn ow fla k es  a lrea d y  
w e r e  b lu r r in g  it as w e  stared .

A n d  as I bent d o w n  o v e r  o n e  o f  
the  h u g e  in d e n ta t io n s ,  A r n t z ’ l ig h t  
s h o w e d  that the  p f in t s  w e r e  sm eared  
w i t h  b l o o d !  W a r m  b lo o d ,  n o t  y e t  
f r o z e n  in th is  z e ro  air . W h a t  u n n am - 
a b le  m o n s t e r  w a s  th is ,  w i t h  h u g e  
p u l p y  f e e t  o o z i n g  g o r e ?

C H A P T E R  I I I

Headless B ody in the Snow

O  im a g in a t io n  c o u l d  a c c o u n t  f o r  
r e a l i t y !  B a c k  in  the  l i v i n g  

r o o m  w e  all s t o o d  g r im , a lm o s t  w o r d ­
less. W h a t  g o o d  w e r e  w o r d s ?  E v e n  
C a r r i n g t o n ’s s co f f in g  l o o k  w a s  g o n e .

“ W e l l ,  i t ’s o u ts id e  at a n y  ra te ,”  he 
said . “ W e ’d b e tte r  bar th e  h o u s e  a n d  
k eep  it th e re .”

" W e  s h o u ld  g o , ”  A r n t z  in s is te d .  
H e  g r ip p e d  m e e a rn e s t ly .  “ I  am  te l l  
y o u  o n c e  a g a in — w e  m u s ’ g e t  o u t  o f  
here . T h e r e  is death  h e re  f o r  u s  a l l . ”

B u t  to  leave  it in s u ch  a s t o r m  w a s  
u n th in k a b le .  E v e n  in s id e  th e  s o l id  
h o u se  th e  lash and p o u n d  o f  th e  b l i z ­
zard  w as an in ce ssa n t  h o w l i n g  ro a r .  
T h e  g r u e s o m e  T h i / i g — w h a t e v e r  it 
m i g h t  be— w as o u t s id e ;  a n d  as C a r ­
r in g t o n  had said, w e  s h o u ld  m a k e  su re  
o f  k e e p in g  it out.

T h e  h ou se  w i n d o w s  all had  h e a v y  
sh utters .  I b a n g e d  th e m  c l o s e d ,  a n d  
l o c k e d  the w i n d o w  sashes. T h e r e  
w e r e  o n ly  t w o  o u te r  d o o r s — o n e  in 
the  l iv in g  room , th e  o th e r  in  th e  
k it ch e n ,  g i v i n g  o n to  a ra m s h a c k le  
w o o d e n  b a ck  p o r c h  p i le d  h ig h  w i t h  
sn o w . B p th  d o o r s  had h e a v y  in n e r  
bars, w h i c h  res ted  in s lo ts .  L i k e  b a r ­
r ica d e s  o f  som e  o ld  C o lo n ia l  f o r t r e s s .

W i t h  e v e r y t h in g  l o c k e d ,  w e  se e m e d  
s a fe  e n o u g h  in s id e .  C a r r in g t o n  a n d  
A r n t z  ca r r ie d  ou r  e q u ip m e n t  in t o  th e  
b u n k r o o m .  T in a ,  w i t h  h er  a u n t  a n d  
u n c le ,  ca rr ie d  the  p r o v i s io n s  to  th e  
k itch e n ,  p r e p a r in g  s u p p er .  I  w a s  l e f t  
m o m e n t a r i ly  a lon e  in th e  l i v i n g  r o o m ,  
b u i ld in g  a fire

M y  m in d  tu rn e d  to  P e t e r  T r o w .  
W h a t  had b e c o m e  o f  h im ?  T h a t  lu r k ­
in g  m o n s te r  o u ts id e  w as  a r e a l i t y —  
a g r u e s o m e  T h i n g  w i t h  f e e t  o f  b l o o d y  
p u lp .  M y  im a g in a t io n  c o u l d  n o t  f o r m  
a n y  p ic tu r e  o f  w h a t  th e  d a m n a b le  
T h i n g  m ig h t  be. C o u ld  T r o w  b e  c o n ­
ce r n e d  in i t ?  H a d  T r o w  r e a l ly  d e ­
se r ted  us ? W a s  h e  t r y i n g  n o w  to  
f ight  h is  w a y  o n  to  E a g l e  P a s s ?  O r  
w a s  he s t i l l  l u r k in g  a r o u n d  h e r e ?  
W a s  he  I n v o lv e d  in  th i s  g h a s t ly  m y s ­
t e r y ?  W h a t ,  a f t e r  all, d id  a n y  o f  us 
k n o w  o f  P e t e r  T r o w ,  save  th at  f r o m
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th e  b e g in n i n g  o f  ou r  c l im b  o n  M o u n t  
S ir  J o s e p h  he h ad  m e n t i o n e d — even  
u r g e d — th is  H a l f w a y  H o u s e  as a c o n ­
v e n ie n t  s t o p p i n g  p la c e !

B r u s h w o o d ,  k in d l in g ,  a n d  l o g  
ch u n k s  w e r e  on  the  h ear th  so  that I 
had n o  t r o u b le  l a y in g  the  fire. I w as  
o n  m y  k n e e s -o n .th e  hearth . I t o u c h e d  
th e  f irep lace  b r ick s .  Q u e e r ly  w a r m ­
ish . N o  f irep lace ,  s ta n d in g  f o r  days  
o r  w e e k s  u n u sed ,  w o u l d  fe e l  l ike  this. 
H a d  arTot,her p a r ty  o f  t ra v e le rs  r e ­
c e n t ly  p assed  th is  w a y ?

T h e n  as I laid  the b ru s h w o o d ,  I 
ca m e  u p o n  s o m e t h in g  in the  f irep lace  
w h i c h  m a d e  m y  g o r g e  r ise  and a w a v e  
o f  nausea  s w e e p  me. It set m y  m in d  
f l o o d in g  w ith  n e w  w i ld  c o n je c t u r e s .  
A  l i t t le  c h u n k  o f  c o o k e d  m eat, a 
s crap ,  d is ca rd e d ,  ha lf  b u r ied  in ashes. 
N o i s o m e  l i t t le  o b je c t .  I p ic k e d  it up 
w i t h  r e v u ls io n  s w e e p in g  m e. A b r u p t ­
l y  I  la u g h e d .  ^Vhat tr ic k s  im a g in a ­
t i o n  and  h ig h -k e y e d  f a n c y  m a y  p la y !  
T h i s  w a s  n o n e  o f  th e  h o r r ib le  t h in g s  
I  w a s  t h in k in g .  O n l y  the tail o f  a 
p ie c e  o f  f r i e d  b e e fs te a k .  B e s id e  it 
in th e  ashes  w as  the  husk  o f  a bak ed

eota to .  I s m e l le d  th e  bit o f  steak.
m s p o i le d ,  I t  had n o t  b een  l y in g  

h ere  m o r e  than  a f e w  hours .
H o w  l o n g  I w as  a lon e  at the  f ire ­

p la ce ,  s l o w l y  la y in g  th e  fire, p o n d e r ­
in g ,  I haye  no  idea. F iv e  m in u tos  
p erh a p s .  O r  m ore .  I had a p p l ie d  a 
m a tch .  T h e  l i t t le  w is p s  o f  flame w e r e  
l i c k i n g  b r i s k ly  u p w a r d ;  the b ru s h ­
w o o d  w as  c a c k l in g .  A n d  s u d d e n ly  I 
w as  g a lv a n iz e d ,  t ra n s f ixed  w ith  t e r ­
ror .  T h r o u g h  the  s i len t  h ou se  a l o w  
s u p p re s s e d  s c r e a m  s o u n d e d !

T i n a ’ s v o i c e !  H e r  s h o c k e d ,  h o r r i ­
fied s cre a m  f r o m  th e  k itch e n .  T h e n  
she w as  c a l l in g  m e :

“ G e o r g e — G e o r g e ! ”
I le a p e d  u p ;  ran in to  her. A n  o i l  

lam p  w as  b u r n ih g ,  d im ly  i l lu m in in g  
th e  b ig  k itch e n .  T h e  d o o r w a y  to  the 
p a n tr y  y a w n e d  dark . T h e  d o o r  to  the 
o u t e r  b a c k  p o r c h  s to o d  a jar .

“ T in a ,  w h a t  is i t ? ’ ’

R E L I E F  s w e p t  m e. S h e  w as u n ­
a rm ed . B a r e h e a d e d  n o w ;  and 

h e r  m a c k in a w  d is c a r d e d ,  w ith  her 
g r e y  f lannel b lo u s e  tu c k e d  in to  the  
w a is t  o f  th e  v o lu m in o u s  w o o l e n

trou sers .  “ W h a t  is i t ? ’ ’ I  rep e a te d .
S h e  h e ld  a b a tte re d  a lu m in u m  

sa u cep a n  in  her  h a n d ;  h e ld  it s h a k ily  
to w a rd  me.

“ B l o o d ! ”  she g a s p e d .  “ B l o o d — and  
i t ’s all s p la t te re d  a ro u n d  th e  p a n t r y !  
A  p o o l  o f  i t— ’ ’

I s e ize d  tb e  sau cepa n , r e g a r d e d  its 
h o r r ib le  d r ie d  and  s t i c k y  in te r io r  o f  
red  g lu e .  T h i s  g h a s t ly  h ouse . A n d  
a m u rd e r e d  g ir l ,  b u r ie d  in the  s n o w  
up the  n e a r b y  c a n y o n — w as it her 
b lo o d  s tre w n  here  in  th is  p a n tr y ?

I f lung  the  s a u cep a n  a w a y . T i n a ’ s 
fa c e  w as p a l l id  in the  la m p lig h t .  
" G e o r g e ! ”  she g a s p e d .  “ T h e  s to rm  
seem s  easin g  u p — w e ’d b e tte r  g e t  out 
o f  h e r e !”

" W h e r e  are y o u r  aunt and  u n c l e ? ” 
I d e m a n d e d .  “ T e l l  m e — d id  th e y  see 
th is  ? ”

" N o . "  S h e  g e s tu re d  to  the  k it c h e n  
s in k  b e s id e  w h i c h  s to o d  a ru s ty  o ld  
p u m p  w ith  a p ip e  le a d in g  d o w n w a r d  
th r o u g h  th e  floor .  “ U n c le  M a rv in  
said  that p u m p  p r o b a b ly  leads  d o w n  
to  th e  s tream  in the  g o r g e .  M a y b e  
it w o r k s  in su m m er,  but e v e r y t h i n g ’s 
f r o z e n  up  n ow . A u n t  A l i c e  and  U n c le  
M a rv in  t o o k  a c o u p le  o f  pa ils  and 
w e n t  ou t  to  g e t  s o m e  c lea n  s n o w —  
w e  can m elt  it f o r  w a te r— ”

S u d d e n ly  T i n a  and I w e re  g a z in g  at 
each  o th er .  In  ten se  s i le n ce ,  w ith  
o n ly  th e  c r a c k l in g  o f  the  fire she  had 
l ig h te d  in the k i t c h e n  s tov e .

“ G o n e ? "  I m u rm u r e d .  “ O u t s i d e ? ”
“ Y es ,  ju s t  a m in u te  a go .  B u t  

t h e y ’ re r ig h t  b y  the  back  d o o r .  I ’ll  
ca ll  th e m .”

W e  f lung  o p e n  the d o o r .  T h e  
k it c h e n  la m p lig h t  d is c l o s e d  the  s n o w -  
en cr u s te d ,  ra m sh a ck le  b a ck  p o r c h .

“ P r o fe s s o r  J a m e s ! ”  I ca l le d  s o f t l y .
N o  a nsw er . T h e r e  w as o n ly  the  

roa r  o f  the w in d  and  the  g r e y -w h i t e  
m u r k y  b lu r  o f  the  n earer  t r e e -tru n k s .

“ P r o fe s s o r  J a m e s ! "  I ca l le d  lo u d e r .  
“ W h e r e  are y o u ? ”

M y  v o i c e  w as  lo st  in th e  lash o f  
th e  s to rm . N o  a n sw er .

“ T h e y  m a y  have g o n e  a ro u n d  the 
f r o n t , ”  I said  h a s t i ly .  “ T o  th e  f r o n t  
d o o r ,  p e rh a p s .”

W e  ru s h e d  back  to  th e  l iv in g  r o o m .  
N o  o n e  w as  th ere . I o p e n e d  the  f r o n t  
d o o r ;  n o  o n e  o u ts id e .  I  b a n g e d  th e
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d o o r  and  s l id  its  bar. T h e r a  w a s  n o  
s o u n d  in  th e  r o o m  e x c e p t  f r o m  th e  
f ire  c r a c k l in g  e a g e r ly  in  th e  f irep la ce .  
W h e r e  w e r e  C a r r in g t o n  and  A r n t z ?  
T h e y  h ad  g o n e  in t o  th e  b u n k r o o m .  
W e  ca l le d .  W e  ru s h e d  th ere .  T h e  
b ig  b u n k r o o m  w as  L -s h a p e d .  O n e  o f  
Its w i n g s  e x t e n d e d  th e  b a c k  w i d t h  o f  
th e  h ou se .  O u r  s le e p in g  b a g s  and  the 
b la n k ets  w e r e  sp rea d  in  so m e  o f  the 
b u n k s .  B u t  A r n t z  and C a r r in g to n  
w e r e  n o t  th ere .

T h e  b ig  r o o m ’ s s in g l e  w i n d o w  
s h o w e d  w h e r e  th e y  m ig h t  have  go n e .  
I t  w as  at th e  en d  o f  th e  d is ta n t  a n g le  
o f  the L ,  l o o k i n g  o u t  u p o n  th e  w o o d s  
o n  the  sam e s id e  as th e  k it c h e n .  T h e  
sh u tte r  w a s  o p e n ,  and  t h r o u g h  the 
ra ise d  sash a b last o f  s n o w  w a s  s w e e p ­
in g  in. H a d  C a r r in g t o n  and  A r n t x  
ju m p e d  o u t ?

T i n a  w as c l u t c h i n g  at m e. “ G e o r g e  
— w h a t ’ s h a p p e n e d ?  W h a t — ’ ’

W e  w e r e  s u d d e n ly  a lo n e  in  the  
h o u se .  I ca l le d  ou t  th e  w in d o w .  
N o t h in g  ou t  th e re — e m p ty ,  s t o r m y  
d a r k n e s s  so  f r a u g h t  w i t h  th e  im p l i ­
ca t io n  o f  t r a g e d y  that f o r  a m o m e n t ,  
l ik e  T in a ,  I s t o o d  s h a k in g ,  u n n e rv e d .  
T h e n  I c l o s e d  the  w i n d o w  s h u t te r  and  
l o c k e d  it. P u l l e d  d o w n  the  w i n d o w  
B ash and  l o c k e d  it.

T i n a  and  I ran b a c k  t h r o u g h  the  
■ i len t  l iv in g  r o o m , and  on  to  th e  
k itch e n .

“ T h e y  m u st  be c lo s e  o u ts id e ,  T in a  
— g e t t i n g  c lea n  s n o w — s o m e w h e r e  
n e a r— ”

M e a n i n g l e s s  w o r d s .  A n  o ld
c a r v in g  k n i f e  lay  b y  th e  k i t c h ­

en  s ink . I s e iz e d  it.
“ G e o r g e !  Y o u — ”
“ C a n ’t  s tay  h ere— g o t  to  search  fo r  

th em — ”
I had n o  w its  to  ju d g e  s a fe ty  or 

d a n g e r .
“ I ’m  g o i n g  w ith  y o u ,  G e o r g e ! ’ ’ T in a  

g a s p e d .
“ Y e s — o f  c o u r s e . ”
M y  f la sh l ig h t  w as s t i l l  in m y  

p o c k e t .  T i n a ’ s h e a v y  m a c k in a w  and  
h er  cap  lay  o n  a ch a ir .  I t o s s e d  th e m  
at her.

W e  ran o u t  in to  the  h o w l  o f  the  
b l i z z a r d ,  f o u g h t  ou r  w a y  a r o u n d  to  
th e  f r o n t  o f  th e  h ou se .

“ P r o f e s s o r  J a m e s !  L e e !  L e e  C a r ­
r i n g t o n ! ”

B u t  m y  te n se  ca l l  s t i l l  b r o u g h t  n o  
a n s w e r .  W e  w e n t  b a ck .  W e  c r o s s e d  
th e  b o a r d w a lk  s o m e  f i f t y  f e e t  f r o m  
th e  k i t c h e n  d o o r .  T h e  s n o w  w a s
scu f f led .

B l o o d !  A g a i n !  I  sh ra n k  b a ck ,  
h o ld i n g  a s id e  m y  l ig h t ,  g r i p p i n g  
T in a .  T h e  s cu f f led  s n o w  w a s  c r i m ­
s o n e d  !

A n d  th en  w e  sa w  th e  b o d y .  A  d ark  
b lo b  in  th e  s n o w ,  p a r t ly  b e h in d  a 
t r e e -tru n k ,  c lo s e  b e s id e  th e  b o a r d ­
w a lk .

I f lu n g  T i n a  b e h in d  m s . “ T h e r e —  
is o n e  o f  th em — ”

It  w as  th e  c r u m p le d  b o d y  o f  P r o ­
f e s s o r  J am es .  I  s t o o d  f o r  a m o m e n t  
p e e r in g ,  g a s p in g .

“ I t ’ s y o u r  u n c le ,  T in a .  G o  b a c k  t o  
th e  k it c h e n  1 G e t  a w a y  f r o m  h e re .”

F a s c in a te d  w i t h  h o q r o r ,  I  s ta re d  at 
P r o fe s s o r  J a m e s ’ c l e f t  h ea d . T h e  
b o d y  lay  w i t h  a g r is ly ,  g o r y  b l o b  o n  
the  s n o w  w h e re  th e  h ead  s h o u ld  have  
been . T h e  h ead  i t s e l f  w a s  a f e w  f e e t  
a w a y , sp l it  in h a l f  as t h o u g h  b y  a 
s in g le  b l o w  o f  so m e  g i g a n t i c  axe . I 
f lu n g  m y  arm  a cro s s  m y  f a c e  t o  sh ut  
ou t  th e  t e r r i f y i n g  s ig h t .

ie i

C H A P T E R  I V  

The Thing at the W indow * I

FO R  a m o m e n t  I w a s  s tu p e f ie d  b y  
h o r r o r .  T h e n  I sa w  that, o n  t o ­

w a rd  the p r e c ip i c e  that f a c e d  th e  
l o w e r  v a l le y ,  th e  b o a r d w a lk  s n o w  w a s  
s c u f fe d  and  t r o d d e n .  U n d e r  m y  l ig h t ,  
th e  s n o w  s h o w e d  la tera l  s t r e a k s ;  
s m o o th  p a tch es ,  w o r n  d o w n .

H a d  s o m e th in g  b e e n  d r a g g e d  a lo n g  
the  b o a r d w a lk ?  S o m e  o t h e r  v i c t i m ?
I t o o k  a f e w  s teps ,  s t r i v i n g  t o  p i e r c e  
th e  r a g in g  m u r k  w i t h  m y  f la sh l ig h t .  
T h e n  s u d d e n ly  I  sa w  a h e a d  o f  m e  a n ­
o th e r  b o d y l  M rs .  J a m e s .  S h e  la y  
h a l f  b u r ie d  in a d r i f t  w h e r e  th e  w i n d  
h a d  p i le d  th e  s n o w  ^ g a in s t  th e  b o a r d ­
w a lk .  T h e  t h r o a t  w a s  a h o r r ib l e  g a s h !

I s tu m b le d  p ast  th e  c r im s o n e d  
b o d y .  W a s  th a t  a  s h o u t  a h e a d  o f  m e ?  
T h e  w i n d  t o r e  it a w a y ,  s o  I  c o u l d  n o t  
be  sure. M y  l ig h t ,  f lu n g  o u t  h o r i -



102 THRILLING MYSTERY

z o n ta l ly ,  s t il l  c o u ld  b a r e ly  p ie r c e  th e  
b la n k et  o f  d r iv in g  sn ow flak es .

T h e  lo o k o u t  sh e lte r  at the b r in k  o f  
th e  v a l le y  a byss  w a s  not  fa r  aw ay . 
D i m ly  I m a d e  ou t  its l o w  re c ta n g u la r  
b lob .  S o m e t h in g  m o v e d  th ere  ! T h e n  
I saw  a m an  c o m in g  t o w a r d  m d !  I 
heard  h is  v o i c e .

“ Y o u ,  H a l t o n ? "  H is  f la sh l ig h t  beam  
c r o s s e d  m ine, and la n d ed  on  me. 
“ H a l to n ,  c o m e  h e r e ! ”

C a r r in g t o n ’s v o ic e .  I ran f o r w a r d .  
T h e  l o o k o u t  sh e lte r  lo o m e d  as a lo w ,  
t w e n t y - f o o t - l o n g  s tru c tu re ,  w i t h  an 
o p e n  d o o r w a y .  C a r r in g t o n  s to o d  in 
the  sh e lte r  o f  the dark  d o o r .

“ D id  y o u  see th o se  b o d i e s ? ”  he 
ga sp ed .

“ Y es .  W h e r e  is A r n t z ? ”
C a r r in g to n  d r e w  m e ins ide .
“ T h is  h o r r ib le  b u s in e s s — g o o d  G o d !  

T h e  P r o fe s s o r  and  his w i f e  b o th  
d e a d !  A n d  s o m e t h in g  q u e e r  h e re —  
I ’ ll 6 how  y p u ."

W e  d id  n ot  have to  sh ou t  a ga in st  
th e  s t o r m -r o a r  n o w . In  the d a rk n ess  
C a r r in g to n  w as a d im , s n o w -c o v e r e d  
shape.

“ A r n t z ? ”  he said  s w i f t l y .  “ A r n t z  
and I w e r e  in  th e  b u n k r o o m .  T h e n  
s u d d e n ly  A r n t z  w as  g o n e !  I ran 
a ro u n d  the  a n g le  o f  that L -s h a p e d  
r o o m . T h e  w i n d o w  w as  o p e n ,  w h e r e  
he m ust have g o n e  ou t .  I heard  a 
n o ise  o u ts id e — -like a s cream . Y o u  
c o u l d n ’t te l l  in all the roar o f  the 
s torm . I w en t  ou t  a fte r  A r n t z — I 
f o u n d  th ose  b o d ie s .  T h e n  I th o u g h t  
I heard  a n o ise ,  o v e r  th is  w a y .  I 
cam e here— ”

W a s  he l y i n g ?  W a s  it p o ss ib le  
that it was he w h o  had m u r d e r e d  P r o ­
f e s s o r  and M rs. J a m e s ?  P o s s ib le ,  c e r ­
ta in ly .  Q r  w a s  A r n t z  th e  m u r d e r e r ?

C a r r in g to n  had p o u r e d  ou t  his e x ­
p la n a t ion  in a breath . I saw  n o w  
that th is  b u i ld in g  w as a m ere  s h e d ; 
the f r o n t  o f  it w a s  o p e n ,  w i t h  a l o w  
o v e r h a n g in g  r o o f .  W e  w e r e  at the 
b r in k  o f  the  abyss .  B e y o n d  a l o w  
w o o d e n  r a i l in g  w as  a sheer  d ro p ,  a 
th o u s a n d  f e e t  p erh a p s ,  to  the b roa d  
w o o d e d  v a l le y .  B u t  it w as  n o t h in g  
b u t  a h o w l in g  b lu r  o f  b la ck n e ss  n o w , 
w i t h  the  s o f t  s n o w  p i le d  u p  k n e e -d e e p  
in  th e  sh ed ,  even , as w e  scuffled  
t h r o u g h  it.

“ L o o k ! ”  e x c la im e d  C a r r in g to n .
A  t e n - f o o t  s e g m e n t  o f  th e  ra il  had 

b een  l i f t e d  ou t .  I ts  c r o s s -b a rs  w e r e  
l ike  a ladder . It w as  a la d d er ,  f o r  
m y  l ig h t  s h o w e d  the  u p p e r  en d  o f  it 
s ta n d in g  u p r ig h t  aga in st  the  p la t f o r m  
e d g e .  T h e  la d d e r  led  d o w n w a r d ,  to  
som e  unseen  p r o j e c t i n g  le d g e .

“ S o m e b o d y  m ust have ju s t  g o n e  
d o w n , ”  C a r r in g to n  d e c la r e d .  “ F r o m  
d o w n  th ere  y o u  c o u ld n 't  r e p la c e  the  
la d d e r . ”

W h a t  a w i t le s s  f o o l  I w as  to  b e  so  
u n w a r y !  I had a lw a y s  m is t ru s te d  
C a r r in g to n .  I had n e v e r  r e a l ly  b e ­
l ie v e d  he had g iv e n  T in a  up  to  m e  so  
e a s i ly !  W e  w e r e  s ta n d in g  c lo s e  
a g a ip s t  the  rail,  w i th  th e  o p e n  s e g ­
m en t  and  th e  d e s c e n d i n g  la d d e r - t o p  
a f e w  fe e t  f r o m  us. I w as  s t i l l  g r i p ­
p in g  th e  k n i fe  I had b r o u g h t  f r o m  th e  
k it ch e n .  A n d  s u d d e n ly  C a r r in g to n  
le a p ed  u p o n  m e. H e  f o r c e d  m e b a c k ­
w a rd  w i th  a b l o w  that k n o c k e d  the  
k n i f e  f r o m  m y  hand  and  f lung  m y  
b o d y  a ga in st  the  l o w  rail. In  that 
on e  lu n g e  he had e x p e c t e d  to  tu m b le  
m e over .

B U T  I had a v a g u e  s e c o n d  o f  
w a rn in g .  I r e m e m b e r  c h o k in g ,  

“ W h a t  th e  h e l l !  Y o u  f o o l — ” as 
t h o u g h  h is  a t ta ck  w e r e  a c lu m s y  a c ­
c id e n t .  B u t  on  the instant I r e a l iz e d  
that th is  m eant d eath  f o r  m e. I m a n ­
a g e d  to  g r ip  an u p r ig h t  p o s t  so  that 
I d id  not  g o  o ver ,  but h u n g  f o r  an 
ins ta n t  s w a y in g  b a c k w a r d  w ith  the 
rail h a r d ly  a b o v e  m y  knees.

I h eard  h im  pant, “ T h e  e n d — f o r  
y o u — d am n  y o u — ”

B u t  it w a s n ’ t. I c a u g h t  m y  b a l ­
ance , lu n g e d  f r o m  the  rail  to  the i c y  
s n o w y  floor .  W e  fe l l  to  it t o g e t h e r ,  
f ig h t in g ,  s c r a m b l in g ,  in b r i e f ,  p a n t in g  
co m b a t .  I w as  h eav ier , s t r o n g e r  than 
C a r r in g to n ,  and k n e w  I w as  b a t t l in g  
f o r  m y  l i fe .  H e  to re  a w a y  f r o m  m e 
as w e  ro l le d ,  w ith  m y  b lo w s  p o u n d in g  
h is  fa ce .  A s  he s ta g g e r e d  to  h is  fe e t ,  
I w as  w i t h  him . H is  back  w as  to  th e  
rail  and  as the lu n g e  o f  m y  b o d y  
s tru ck  h im  and m y  fist d r o v e  in t o  h is  
ch est ,  he s l ip p e d  and  w e n t  b a c k w a r d .  
T h e  rail  s t ru c k  his knees. F o r  ona  
h o r r ib le  instant he h u n g ,  th e n  he w e n t  
over .
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P a n t in g  b y  th e  ra il ,  I  p e e re d  d o w n .  
H e  had d r o p p e d  o n ly  so m e  ten  f e e t  
t o  th e  l ip  o f  a r o c k y  le d g e  ju t t in g  
ou t  u n d e r  the  sh e lter  p la t fo r m .  I saw  
h im  s tr ik e  th e  ro ck s .  A g a in  his  b o d y  
h u n g , as he s cr a m b le d  d e sp e ra te ly .  A  
s cre a m  burst  f r o m  h im  as he f e l t  h im ­
s e l f  g o i n g — th en  l ik e  a p lu m m e t  he 
w e n t  d o w n w a r d ,  a l i t t le  d a r k  b lob , 
tu r n in g  en d  o v e r  end , los t  in th e  r a g ­
in g  b l i z z a r d  d arkn ess .

W e a k  and  s h a k in g  I  c lu n g  to  the 
ra il .  C a r r in g t o n — d am n a b le  v i l la in  
at the  r o o t  o f  th is  g r u e s o m e  a ffa ir?  
C a r r in g to n ,  f iendiah  m u rd e r e r  o f  P r o ­
f e s s o r  and M rs .  J a m e s ?  W e l l — he 
w a s  d ead  n o w .

A n d  th en , s u d d e n ly ,  m in g le d  w i th  
the  roa r  o f  the  w in d ,  I  h eard  a l o n g  
eer ie  s cre a m  o f  a g o n y  1 A  h u m an  
v o i c e ,  a g o n iz e d  b y  pain . I lean ed  
o v e r  th e  rail.  I t  ca m e  aga in , w ea k er ,  
e n d in g  in  a g h a s t ly  m o a n .  It  s o u n d e d  
as t h o u g h  s o m e o n e  lay  d y i n g  on  the  
l e d g e  u n d e r  m e, near the b o t t o m  o f  
th e  la d d e r .  I c o u l d  see  th e  l ip  o f  the  
le d g e ,  so m e  e ig h t  f e e t  b e l o w  the p la t ­
f o r m ,  w i th  the b o t t o m  o f  the  la d d e r  
r e s t in g  th ere .

A g a i n  ca m e  that h o r r ib le  g r o a n  o f  
pain . S h o u ld  I g o  d o w n  ? I w as  
s ta r t in g  f o r  the t o p  o f  th e  lad der ,  
w h e n  a b r u p t ly  I t h o u g h t  o f  T in a .  
W h e r e  w as sh e?

T h e  th p u g h t  f r o z e  m e. I bad  
a b a n d o n e d  T in a ,  w h o s e  s a fe t y  w a s  a 
m i l l i o n  t im e s  d earer  to  m e  than that 
o f  all the rest  o f  th e  w o r ld .  In  the  
h o r r o r  o f  s e e in g  that g r i s ly  d e c a p i ­
ta ted  b o d y  o f  P r o f e s s o r  Jam es , I had 
sent her back  to  the  h ou se .  O n l y  a 
f e w  m in u te s  a g o — but m o r e  h o r r o r  
had  c o m e  s w i f t l y .  G h a s t ly  death  was 
l u r k in g  e v e r y w h e r e .  A n d  T in a  was 
a lone .

T h e  h o r r ib le  g r o a n s  f r o m  the  le d g e  
u n d e r  m e w e r e  s t i l l  s o u n d i n g ; but I 
tu rn e d  and  ran f r o m  th e  p la t fo r m .  
F r a n t i c a l l y  I f o u g h t  m y  w a y  b a ck  to 
the  h o u se  th r o u g h  the  w in d  and  sn ow .

“ T i n a ! "  I ca l led .  “ W h e r e  are y o u ? ”
In sa n e  f o o l ,  that ev e n  f o r  an instant 

I h ad  l e f t  h er  a lon e  in  th is  h id e o u s  
d a r k n e s s !  M y  h o rr i f ie d  m in d  e n ­
v is a g e d  her c r u m p le d  l i t t le  b o d y  l y ­
in g  s o m e w h e r e  g h a s t ly  w ith  b l o o d —

“ T i n a  I”

T H E R E  w a s  o n l y  th e  ro a r  o f  w i n d  
and  the th u d  o f  m y  f o o t s t e p s  o n  

th e  b o a r d w a lk  as I ran on .  T h e n  o n
th e  b a ck  p o r c h  o f  th e  k i t c h e n  I  f o u n d  
her. C r u m p le d —

A l l  m y  sen ses  w e r e  s w im m in g  w i t h  
t o r t u r in g  h o rr o r .  B u t  as I  b en t  o v e r  
her, t r e m b l in g ,  I s te a d ie d ,  I saw  n o  
g h a s t ly  w o u n d s .  S h e  lay  s t i l l ,  p a l l id ,  
but u n h a r m e d ; b re a th in g .

Sh e  had  fa in te d .  I g a th e r e d  her 
up, h er  b o d y  l ik e  a c h i l d ’s in  m y  arm s. 

“ T i n a  d e a r— ”
F a in t ly  she a n s w e r e d  m e. “ G e o r g e  

— I — w a s  so  f r i g h t e n e d ! ”
I s la m m e d  and l o c k e d  th e  k i t c h e n  

d o o r .  A t  th e  l iv i n g  r o o m  f irep lace ,  
I laid  h er  near th e  h ea r th  in  f r o n t  o f  
the  b r i g h t ly  b u r n in g  fire.

" Y o u 'r e  all r ig h t ,  T i n a ? ”
“ Y e s — all r ig h t ,  n o w . ”
“ I ’ ll g e t  a b la n k e t . ”  B u t  I s to p p e d .  

N o t  e v e n  f o r  a s e c o n d  w o u l d  I leave  
her .

S o o n  she w a s  s i t t in g  u p ,  w i t h  m e 
b e s id e  h er  on  th e  m o u l d e r in g  ek in  ru g  
b e fo r e  th e  h earth .  T h e n  she w a s  able  
to  c o m e  w i t h  m e  as w e  se a rch e d  the 
h o u se .  B u t  w e  f o u n d  n o  on e .  W e  
w e n t  b a c k  to  th e  l i v i n g - r o o m  fire. 
W e  w e r e  s a fe  n o w . T h e  h ou se  w as 
b a r r ica d e d .

“ G  e o r g  e— -w h e r  e— are all the  
o t h e r s ?  U n c le  M a r v in  d ead — ”  

“ D o n ’ t ta lk  n o w , T in a .  J u s t  g e t  
y o u r  s t r e n g t h . ”

In  the  s i l e n c e  o f  the  r o o m  I g r a d u ­
a l ly  b e ca m e  aw are  o f  a l o w  g r i n d i n g  
creak . T in a  h eard  it, t o o .  S h e  sat up  
te n s e ly .

“ G e o r g e — lis te n — w h a t ’s t h a t ? ”  she
w h is p e r e d .

I t  w as  a m uffled , f a in t  creak , m i n ­
g l e d  w i t h  the o u ts id e  lash  o f  th e  
w in d .  W a s  it at o n e  o f  th e  w i n d o w s  
b e h in d  u s?  It s e e m e d  so . A n d  as w e  
b o th  tu rn e d ,  b re a th le s s ly  s ta r in g ,  th e  
o u te r  sh u tte r  w as  s l o w l y  s w in g in g  
o p e n ,  c r e a k in g  o n  its  r u s ty  h in g e s .  

“ T h e  w i n d — ” I began .
B u t  th e  w i n d  w o u l d  b a n g  that s h u t ­

ter s w i f t l y .  In s te a d ,  it  w a s  b e in g  
s l o w l y  s w u n g .  T h e n — a s ig h t  u n ­
s p e a k a b ly  t e r r i f y i n g — at th e  w i n d o w  
a fa c e  b r ie f ly  s h o w e d .  A  r o u n d  h ead , 
s e e m in g ly  h a ir less .  B u r n in g  e y e s ;  
a g r o t e s q u e  fa c e ,  s c a r r e d  and  tw is te d
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w it h  a b la ck is h  s lit  o f  m o u th  and a 
r e d  t o n g u e  that s e e m e d  to  l i c k  the 
b la c k  l ip 4  w i t h  lu s t fu l  a n t ic ip a t io n  at 
s ig h t  o f  u s !  N o t  P e t e r  T r o w !  N ot  
A r n t z !  T h a t  w as  a fa c e  g h a s t ly —  
horr ib 'le  t r a v e s ty  o f  a h u m a n !

In  an ins ta n t  it w as  go n e .  So  
q u i c k l y  that w e  sat s tar in g ,  i n c r e d u ­
lo u s  w h e t h e r  the  m o n s t r o u s  fa ce  
c o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  a re a l ity .  B u t  a 
l u r k in g  m o n s te r  h ad  p e e re d  in at us—  
w i t h  a red  t o n g u e  l i c k in g  w i th  e a g e r ­
ness. W a s  it th e  T h i n g  w ith  b lo o d y ,  
p u l p y  f e e t ?

C H A P T E R  V  
Lair o f the Monster * 1

f f ^ ' l i E D R G E ,  w h e r e  are y o u  g o -
0  in g  ? ”
1 h ad  le a p ed  to  m y  fee t ,  p u l l in g  

T in a  up w i th  m e. T h e  d am n a b le  
T h i n g  m ig h t  crash  th r o u g h  o n e  o f  the 
w in d o w s .

T h e r e  w a s  a h a tch e t  in the  k itch e n .
“ A  w e a p o n — I ’ve  g o t  to  have  o n e ! "
W e  rustled  to  the  k itch e n .  I f o u n d  

the h eavy ,  s h a r p -b la d e d  h a tch e t  l y in g  
b e s id e  th e  s tbv e .  I se ize d  it. I f  the 
h id e o u s  T h i n g  g o t  in t o  the h ou se ,  I 
w o u ld  put up  a fight, se ll  o u r  l iv e s  as 
d e a r ly  as p o ss ib le .

In  the la m p lit  k itch e n ,  the  fire T in a  
had  l ig h te d  w as  b u r n in g  in the s tov e .  
She had sp re a d  o u t  o u r  p r o v is io n s .  
O n l y  h a l f  an h o u r  a g o  sh e  had  said, 
“ I ’ ll have  s u p p e r  r e a d y  in  a j i f f y . ”  
A n d  w h a t  g h a s t ly  h o r r o r s  had  f lung  
th em se lv es  at us in th o s e  th i r ty  m i n ­
u tes !

S o m e t h in g  in a c o r n e r  o n  the 
k it c h e n  f loor  ca u g h t  m y  a tten t ion .  I 
s t o o p e d ,  d r e w  It ou t .  It  w as  a c r u d e l y  
m a d e  s h o w s h o b .  A n d  a ro u n d  its 
t h o n g e d  w o o d e n  f ra m e  a great  b l o o d y  
rag  w as  w r a p p e d  so  that the  w h o le  
s h o w s h o e  w a s  a s h a p e less  c r im s o n  
b u n d le .

I cast the  n o is o m e  th in g  aw ay . A n d  
saw  an oth er ,  ju s t  l ik e  it, p a r t ly  u n d er  
the  s tov e .  W a s  that m o r e  b lo o d  o f  
th e  d e a d  g ir l  w h o  had b een  b u r ie d  b y  
A r n t z  in  the  s n o w  o f  the  r iver  g o r g e ?

A  p o r t i o n  o f  th e  g r u e s o m e  m y s ­
te r y ,  at least, n o w  w as p la in . T h e s e

s n o w sh o e s ,  w r a p p e d  in b lo o d s t a in e d  
rags , had  m a d e  th o s e  r e p u ls iy e  p r in t s  
in the s n o w  o u ts id e  the  h o u s e !  B u t
w h o  had d o n e  it?

A r n t z !  T h e  h e l l is h  g ia n t  p r in ts  
had b een  f r e s h ly  m a d e  w h e n  I d i s ­
c o v e r e d  them . A r n t z  had  been  m y s ­
t e r io u s ly  o u t d o o r s ,  ju s t  b e fo r e  that. 
H e  had c o m e  in— t h r o u g h  the k it ch e n .  
H e  and I had run o u t  to  t r y  and see  
that d is ta n t  lu r k in g  shape. A n d  
A r n t z  had g o n e  on  a ro u n d  the  h o u s e -  
c o r n e r  and led  m e  to  d i s c o v e r  the 
t r a i l !

T h a t  m u ch  w as clear . B u t  w h y  had 
A r n t z  d o n e  it?

T in a  w as b e n d in g  w i t h  m e  o v e r  the  
s n o w s h o e s  w r a p p e d  w i t h  b l o o d y  rags. 
W e  w e re  b o th  a b s o rb e d  in th e  w e i r d  
d is c o v e r y ,  so  that f o r  the  first m o ­
m en t  w e  d id  n o t  hear the v a g u e  s o u n d  
b e h in d  us in  th e  o p e n  d o o r w a y  b e ­
tw e e n  the k it c h e n  and  the l iv in g  
ro o m . W e  je r k e d  u p  q u i c k l y  to  see 
a s h a d o w  m o v in g  th ere .  T h e n  b e fo r e  
I c o u ld  d o  m o r e  than rea ch  f o r  the 
h a tch e t  o n  the f lo o r  b e s id e  m e, I 
h eard  s o m e t h in g  w h iz z .  I s h o v e d  
T i n a  d o w n  b e h in d  m e  as s o m e t h in g  
s t r u c k  m y  te m p le .  M y  head  s eem ed  
to  s p l it  w i th  a roar. M y  sen ses  w e n t  
in t o  a d e to n a t in g  chaos . A n d  m in g le d  
w ith  it I c o u ld  hear T i n a ’s s c r e a m  o f  
te r r o r  as I fe l l .

H o w  l o n g  I lay  in that s ty g ia n  
b la c k n e s s  o f  u n c o n s c i o u s n e s s  I had  
n o  idea. S o m e  t im e  or  o th e r  I f e l t  
m y s e l f  s t r u g g l i n g  b ack , w ith  an 
a w a r e n e ss  that I w as  l y in g  o n  th e  
k it c h e n  f lo o r — and  that  T i n a  w a s  
g o n e .

It  w as  a h o r r ib le  r e a l iz a t io n ,  as 
s t r e n g t h  s l o w l y  r e tu rn e d .  A  g re a te r  
h o r r o r  than the re a l iz a t io n  that I w as  
a lo n e  in  th is  a w fu l  p la ce  o f  death.

B e s id e  m y  fa c e  lay  a h e a v y ,  b ro k e n  
k n i fe .  T h a t  w a s  the  w h i z z i n g  o b je c t  
w h i c h  had s t ru c k  m y  te m p le  f r o m  
w h i c h  b l o o d  w as o o z in g .

I s ta g g e r e d  erect ,  s h o v in g  the 
k n i f e  in to  m y  p o c k e t ,  s e iz in g  the  
h a t ch e t  w h i c h  s t il l  lay  on  th e  f loor .  
A  f r e n z y  w as o n  m e. T i n a  w as  g o n e !  
She w as  in the g r ip  o f  that h o r r ib le  
l u r k in g  T h i n g  w i t h  its  red  l i c k i n g  
t o n g u e  and  s li t  o f  m o u th .

“ T i n a ! "  I  s h o u te d .  “ T in a ,  w h e r e



HALFWAY TO HORROR 105

are  y o u ? ”  S i le n c e  m o c k e d  m e. T h e  
k it c h e n  d o o r  w a s  s t i l l  b a r r i c a d e d ;  th e  
w i n d o w  w as u n d is tu rb e d .  F r a n t i ­
c a l ly  I ru sh e d  t o  the  l iv in g  r o o m ,  
s h o u t in g  h er  n am e d e s p a ir in g ly .

“ T in a ,  w h e r e  are y o u ? ”
T h e  o n ly  s o u n d  w a s  o n l y  the 

c r a c k le  o f  th e  l o g  fire. A n d  th en  I 
sa w  w h e r e  T i n a  h ad  been  taken . T h e  
b ig  s to n e  slab  o f  h ear th  b e fo r e  the 
f ir ep la ce  n o w  w as  n o t  l y in g  q u ite  
lev e l  w i t h  the  f loor .  O n e  en d  o f  it 
w as  t i l t e d  u p w a r d  an i n c h ;  th e  o th e r  
en d  w as e q u a l ly  d e p r e ss e d .  I t  w as  a 
s w in g in g  trap  that p iv o t e d  at its 
m i d d l e !

C a u t io n  w a s  a w o r d  f o r g o t t e n —  
e v e r y  ins ta n t  m u st  be an e t e r n i t y  o f  
h o r r o r  f o r  T in a ,  ca r r ie d  d o w n  in to  
w h a t  m u st  be an a n c ie n t  ce l la r .  I 
f lu n g  m y s e l f  t o  the  f lo o r .  I  p o u n d e d  
and  lu n g e d  a g a in st  th e  d e p r e s s e d  en d  
o f  th e  s lab. I t  w o u l d  n o t  y i e ld .  W i t h  
th e  h a t ch e t  I  p r i e d  d e s p e r a te ly .  B u t  
th e  s lab  e i th e r  w a s  ja m m e d ,  o r  b arred  
u n d e r n e a th .

I to r e  at the  u n y i e ld in g  s to n e  l ik e  
a m a dm a n . T i n a  w as d o w n  th e re  in 
the  g r ip  o f  th a t  m o n s te r .  A  flash o f  
sa n ity  m a d e  m e  re m e m b e r  the la d d e r
at the  b r in k  o f  the  a byss  on  the  p la t ­
f o r m  o f  the l o o k o u t  sh e lte r .  H ad  
that la d d er  b een  a w a y  u sed  b y  the  
m o n s te r  to  reach  his lair  u n d e r  th is  
c l i f f t o p  ? 1

1 S N A T C H E D  up the bar o f  the 
l i v i n g - r o o m  d o o r ,  ru sh ed  out in to  

the r o a r in g  n ig h t .  Z e r o  w in d s  lashed  
the s n o w  m o re  f ie r ce ly  than ever . I 
leap t  o v e r  the d e c a p ita te d  b o d y  o f  
P r o f e s s o r  Jam es , ran past the  c r im ­
s o n e d ,  s la sh ed  b o d y  o f  h is  w i fe ,  
d ash ed  th r o u g h  the d o o r  o f  the l o o k ­
ou t  s ta t ion .  T h e  dark, s t o rm -s w e p t  
p la t fo r m  w ith  the scu ff led  s n o w  
w h e r e  o n ly  a f e w  m in u te s  b e fo r e ,  
C a r r in g t o n  and I had fo u g h t ,  w as  u n ­
ch a n g e d .

W i t h  an arm  w r a p p e d  a ro u n d  a 
p o s t  o f  the  veranda , I leaned  far  ou t  
and p e e re d  d o w n w a r d .  A  l it t le  s e c ­
t io n  o f  th e  e m p ty  le d g e  w as  v i s ib l e ;  
the  lad der  had n o t  been  s e c u r e ly  
p la ced .

T h e r e  w as  n o  s o u n d  f r o m  b e lo w .  
T h e  h o r r ib le  g r o a n in g  I  had  h eard

had cea sed .  T h e  d y i n g  p e r s o n  d o w n  
th e re — w a s  h e  d ead  n o w ?

T h e  sen sa t ion  w a s  w e i r d  as I 
h i t c h e d  m y s e l f  d o w n  th e  a lm o s t  v e r ­
t ica l  o u te r  s id e  o f  the  la d d e r ,  w i t h  
th e  g a le  la s h in g  at m e and  th at  t h o u ­
sand  f o o t  a b y ss  d i r e c t l y  u n d e r  m e. 
B u t  in a m o m e n t  I h ad  s a f e ly  s c r a m ­
b le d  to  th e  le d g e .  I s t o o d  p e e r i n g  in  
th e  s n o w y ,  r o c k y  d a rk n ess ,  h a t c h e t  in  
h a n d .  A n d  s u d d e n ly ,  c l o s e  at hand, 
I h eard  a n o th e r  o f  th o s e  l o w ,  a g o n ­
iz e d  g r o a n s !

T h e  s ce n e  a ro u n d  m e  w a s  o n ly  
d im l y  v is ib le .  I  w as  o n  th e  l e d g e - l ik e  
l ip  o f  a n atural u n d e r c u t  o f  th e  c l i f f -  
w a ll .  A  f ig u re  w a s  l y in g  h ere ,  c r u m ­
p le d .  G r o a n in g .  T h e n  m u m b l in g  
w o r d s .

I b en t  d o w n .  It  w a s  A r n t z ,  d y in g  
f r o m  a k n i f e - t h r u s t  in  h is  s id e .

“ Y o u — H a l t o n ? ”  h e  f a in t ly  g a s p e d .
I w a s  s t o o p i n g  o v e r  h im , but  s u d ­

d e n l y  I  l e a p e d  e r e c t  as d is tant , a p ­
p r o a c h in g  s o u n d s  r e a ch e d  m y  ears. 
A  l o w  g ib b e r in g ,  m o u t h in g  m u m b le  
— th en  a s c r e a m  o f  a n g u is h e d  te r ro r .

A n d  f r o m  the  b la ck n e ss  w h e r e  a 
r i f t  cu t  b a c k  u n d e r  the  c l i f f ,  f igures  
e m e r g e d .  T in a ,  in the  g r ip  o f  the  
m o n s t e r !  T in a ,  her  g a rm e n ts  p a r ­
t ia l ly  to rn  aw ay , h er  dark  hair  f ly in g  
as she f o u g h t  w i t h  the  g r i s l y  shape 
d r a g g i n g  h er  f o r w a r d .

F o r  on e  breath  I w as  f r o z e n ,  t ra n s ­
f ixed  b y  the  s ig h t  o f  the  h o r r o r .  W i t h  
the fa c e  w e  had seen  at the w in d o w .  
It  h u n g  o v e r  T i n a  a l e e r in g  t r a v e s ty  
o f  a m an — p a w in g  w ith  d e m o n ia c  lust  
at h is  b e a u t i fu l  v i c t im  in h is  arm s. 
A  man, s ix  f e e t  and a h a l f  tall, p e r ­
haps, but so  h o r r ib ly  e m a c ia te d  he 
se e m e d  m o n s t r o u s ly  g ig a n t i c .  T h in ,  
w id e  s h o u ld e rs .  T h a t  h a ir le s s  h e a d —  
fa c e  so h o r r ib ly  s c a r r e d ;  t w is t e d  
s h r iv e le d  sk in . T h a t  s lit  o f  m o u th ,  
w i th  red t o n g u e  l i c k i n g  ou t  f r o m  b e ­
tw e e n  b la c k e n e d  l i p s ! —

A n d  then  T in a  m u st  have  seen  m e .
“ G e o r g e — ”  she s c r e a m e d .  T h e  

m o n s te r  a b r u p t ly  cast  h er  a w a y  as he 
saw  me. H e  le a p e d  f o r  m e. A  h u g e ,  
b l o o d y  ax w a s  in h is  hand . H e  w as  
g ib b e r in g ,  m o u t h i n g  w i t h  m a n ia ca l  
t r iu m p h .  H e  s w u n g  th e  a x  w i t h  a 
w i ld ,  d e m o n ia c  l u n g e ;  b u t  I  d u c k e d  

(Continued on Page 128)



A  L o v e l y  G i r l  Leans  for Support

WELL OF DOOM
A  Complete Novelette of Stark Horror

By JOHN CLEMONS
Author oj "Enemies of Society,” “ Theft oj the Crown Jewels,” etc.

C H A P T E R  I

An Interrupted Wedding

A T  the  rate w e  w e r e  r o l l in g  
a lo n g  th e  d u s ty  c o u n t r y  h ig h -  

L w a y ,  P a t  s h o u ld  be in m y  
arm s in an h o u r .  O r  is that bad luck

ju s t  b e fo r e  th e  c e r e m o n y ?  B a h !  
O ld  w i v e s ’ ta les  1

I w a s  in e x p r e s s ib ly  h a p p y .  It  w as  
n o w  f o u r  in the  a f t e r n o o n .  In  tw o  
h o u rs  I w o u l d  be w e d d e d  to  P a t r ic ia  
D u n n . I, p la in  P e t e r  H a le y ,  w o u l d  
be m a rr ied  to  that  g la m o r o u s ,  ra v en -

Nameless  Terrors  Confront  Pete  H a l e y
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on the Courage of a Youthful  He i r !

in a H id d e n  Dungeon of the Damned
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c o m p l e t e  w i t h o u t  h er  dark , b r o o d in g  
b e a u t y ?  W h a t  m an  w as  n o t  e n a m ­
o r e d  o f  her ,  had n o t  at so m e  t im e  e n ­
te r ta in e d  i l lu s o r y  d rea m s  o f  w in n in g  
h e r ?  A n d  w i t h  th e  w o r l d  at her fee t  
she h ad  ch o s e n  m e !

O h ,  I g ra n t  I am  w e a lth y .  B u t  n o t  
n e a r ly  as r i ch  as that y o u n g  L o r d  
W h a t ’s -h is -n a m e  w h o  all but d ie d  o f  
h eart -b reak . O r  t h a t  f a b u lo u s ly  
w e a lt h y  In d ia n  p o te n ta te  w h o  o f fe r e d  
h er  a th ro n e  and  r ich e s  b e y o n d  the 
d rea m s  o f  avar ice .

I w a s  so  w r a p p e d  u p  in a f a n c i fu l  
w o r ld  I had  a lm os t  f o r g o t t e n  s ta l ­
w a rt  J e r e m y  T e a l  b y  m y  s ide . T e a l  
w as  m a jo r - d o m o  at m y  estate.

G lu m  and  ta c itu rn ,  h a r d  and 
h a t c h e t - fa c e d ,  he w as  th e  sou l  o f  
h o n o r ,  l o y a l  to the p o in t  o f  fa n a t ­
ic ism . M o r e  a fa th er ,  s in ce  the  d eath  
o f  m y  p a re n t  ea r l ie r  in th e  year  had 
o rp h a n e d  m e, than a f a m i ly  reta iner .

H e  w a s  o p p o s e d  to  m y  f o r t h c o m in g  
m a rr ia g e .  B u t  J e r e m y  T e a l  w o u l d  be 
o p p o s e d  t o  a n y t h in g  w h e r e  a n o th e r  
th re a te n e d  to  u su rp  h is  p la ce  in m y  
a f fe c t io n s .  S t i l l ,  t h o u g h  th e  hard  o ld  
h u sk  b e tra y e d  n o  o u t w a r d  s h o w  o f  
e m o t io n ,  I had no  d o u b t  he w a s  b a sk ­
in g  in a sort  o f  re f le c te d  g l o r y .  A f t e r  
all, m en  f o u g h t  f o r  even  a sm ile  f r o m  
P a t !

O u r  b ig  l im o u s in e  s t o p p e d  so  a b ­
r u p t ly  that T e a l  and  I w e r e  h u r le d  to 
the  f loor .  W h e n  I p u l le d  m y s e l f  u p  
I saw  Sam , the  ch a u ffe u r ,  s t r u g g l i n g  
in the  roa d  w i t h  a b ru te  o f  g ig a n t i c  
p r o p o r t io n s .

I w r e n c h e d  o p e n  th e  d o o r .  T e a l  
w as  r ig h t  b e h in d  m e as I sp e d  ou t  o f  
the car— t o  be c o n f r o n t e d  b y  th e  m ost  
e x tr a o r d in a r y  in d iv id u a l  I  had  ever  
set eyes  u p o n .  H e  w a s  sm all,  spare. 
H is  th in ,  s h re w d  c o u n t e n a n c e  w as  de­
vo id  o f  c o l o r .  Y o u n g ,  y e t  n o t  y o u n g .  
O ld ,  i n c r e d ib l y  w r in k le d ,  y e t  s o m e ­
h o w  a ge less .

S t r a n g e r  s t i l l ,  o v e r  l o n g ,  u n k e m p t ,  
s t r a g g ly  g r e y  h a ir  he w o r e  a dust -  
c o v e re d ,  b a tte re d  b ea v er  o f  the v i n ­
tage  o f  1800. F r o m  h is  b o n y  s h o u ld e rs  
tra i led  a ru s ty  o ld  I n v e r n e s s  cape. 
A n d  the  sm e ll  that assa iled  m y  n o s ­
t r i l s !  I t  r e m in d e d  m e o f  the dead  
s m e l ls  in  a m a u so leu m . T h e  o d o r  o f  
d e a th  and d e ca y .

H e  h e ld  t w o  ru s ty  p is to ls .  A n d  h is  
b o n y  c la w s  w e r e  s te a d y .  T e a l  and  I 
s t o p p e d  in o u r  tra ck s .  A s  m u c h  o u t  
o f  sh eer  a s to n is h m e n t  as f r o m  th e  
fe a r so m e  s ig h t  o f  th o s e  a n c ie n t  
w e a p o n s .

T h e  s tra n g e  g u n m a n  s n a p p e d  an 
o r d e r  to  h is  g ia n t  a c c o m p l i c e .  T h e  
b ig  m an c la m p e d  th e  ch a u f fe u r  t o  h im  
in a b e a r l ik e  h u g  and  s tared  at us. 
A n d  a v i le r  f a c e  I ’ ve  n ev er  s e e n !  I t  
w a s  a b s o lu t e ly  d e v o id  o f  a ny  h um an  
e x p r e s s io n .

G rea t  s n a g g ly  tee th  ju t t e d  ou t  o f  a 
ca v e r n  o f  a m o u th .  S m a ll  eyes ,  h a l f -  
c l o s e d ,  w i t h o u t  a n y  v e s t ig e  o f  p r im a l  
in t e l l ig e n c e .  A  coa rse ,  s eam ed  fa ce  
w ith  s tou t ,  square  ja w s  and  im m e n se  
ears. S a n d y , u n k e m p t  h a ir  that 
se e m e d  to  m e e t  the  b u s h y  e y e b r o w s  
w i th  n o t  an in c h  b e tw e e n .  H a r d l y  
a n y  n e c k  at a l l ;  ju s t  a grea t ,  m is ­
sh ap en  head  set o n  s h o u ld e r s  that 
w o u l d  h av e  taken  a te n t -m a k e r  to  fit 
p r o p e r ly .

I g u e s s e d  at o n c e  that th e  m an- 
T hin g  w as  u n d e r  th e  d o m in a n c e  o f  
th e  sm a l le r  c rea tu re .  T h a t  it  h a d  n o  
m o r e  i n t e l l ig e n c e  than  a p e r f o r m i n g  
p a c h y d e r m .  T h a t  it w a s  in c a p a b le  o f  
sp e e c h .

I C O U L D  n o t  have m o v e d  f o r  th e  
l i f e  o f  m e  w h i le  S a m  w a s  g e t t in g  

th e  l i f e  c r u s h e d  o u t  o f  h im . F o r  that 
is w h a t  th e  m a n -b ru te  w a s  d o in g .  
W h e t h e r  b y  th e  o r d e r  o f  h is  s n a r l in g  
m a ster ,  o r  b y  sh eer  a c c id e n t ,  I  c a n ­
n o t  say. B u t  s u d d e n ly  S a m  w e n t  
g r o t e s q u e l y  l im p .  H is  s h o u t s  ce a se d  
on  a b r o k e n ,  t o r t u r e d  n o t e  o f  s u r ­
re n d e r .  H e  w a s  dead .

I t  w as  n o t  d i f f i cu lt  to  f o r c e  T e a l  
a n d  m e  back  in the  car. I w a s  sh ak en  
and  u n n e r v e d  b y  th e  u n a l lo y e d  b r u ­
ta l i ty  o f  the  w a n to n  k il le r .  T e a l ,  t o o ,  
w as  to o  d a z e d  t o  speak .

T h e  ca r ica tu re  o f  a hu m an  t o o k  
the w h e e l ,  d r o v e  th e  car. H is  m aster  
ga ve  h im  terse  o rd e r s  in s o m e  heathen  
g ib b e r is h  w h i le  he let  us f e e l  th e  
hard  sn ou ts  o f  h is  t w o  g u n s  In ou r  
rib6.

W e  d r o v e  f o r  p e rh a p s  t w e n t y  or  
th ir ty  m in u te s  at a r e c k le s s  ra te  o f  
sp eed ,  in th is  ten se  a tm o s p h e re .  S u d ­
d e n ly ,  on  o rd e r ,  th e  b ru te  s w e r v e d
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in to  a ru tted  c o u n t r y  lane. T h e  
p o w e r f u l  ca r  h u r t le d  up  a s teep  g r a d e  
a n d  at the  tOp I had a s w e e p in g  v i e w  
o f  the  s u r r o u n d in g  te r r i t o r y .

In  th e  .heat o f  e x c i t e m e n t ,  I ’ d 
fa i le d  to  r e c o g n i z e  m y  w h e r e a b o u ts .  
A n d  w e  w e r e  on  th e  rear a p p r o a c h  o f  
m y  o w n  e s ta te !

I t  had  b e e n  l i t t l e  u sed  in  re cen t  
y ea rs ,  e x c e p t  b y  h u n ters .  B u t  as a 
b o y  I had p la y e d  in  th is  Jangle  o f  
b r ia r  dr?3 e ld e rs .  I t  w a s  the  o n ly  
p a tc h  o f  w i ld  w o o d s  l e f t  on  the  e s ­
tate .

I tu rn e d  tP m y  a b d u c to r .  ‘ ‘ See 
h e re ,”  I  sa id , “ i f  tb is  is a k id n a p in g ,  
h o w  m u c h  m o n e y  d o  y o u  w a n t ? ”

I ’ ll  n e v e r  f o r g e t  the  m a n ’ s a v a r i ­
c io u s  g r in .  H is  th in  l ip s  f a i r ly  
d r o o l e d  at m e n t i o n  o f  m o n e y ,  l ik e  a 
s ta r v in g  m an v i e w i n g  a s a v o u r y  d ish . 
H is  c o l o r l e s s ,  w iz e n e d  f a c e  l ig h t e d  
e v i l ly ,

“ H p w  m u c h  m o n e y  h av e  y o u ? ”  he 
c o u n te r e d .

I t  w a s  c o m m o n  k n o w le d g e  h o w  
m u c h  I ’ d in h e r it e d .  It  w o u l d  be u s e ­
less to  t r y  to  l ie

“ L’ve  m o r e  than  a m i l l i o n , ”  I r e p l ie d  
n o n c o m m it t a l l y .

“ T h a t ’ S n o t  e n o u g h , ”  he sn a p p e d  
w i th  ven p m .

A s  i f  I 'd  e v e n  c o n s id e r  p a y in g  su ch  
an e x o r b i t a n t  ra n s o m !

I l o o k e d  at m y  w a tch ,  m o r e  b e ca u s e  
I w a n te d  to  be r id  o f  the  s ig h t  o f  that 
ev i l  c o u n t e n a n c e  than to  be r e m in d e d  
o f  the  t im e . It  w a s  g e t t in g  on  to  five 
o ’ c l o c k !  F i v e  o ’ c l o c k !  I  w as  e x ­
p e c te d  at P a t ’s at five. T o  be  m a rr ie d  
to  her  at s ix .

I f  I c o u l d  at least g e t  so m e  w o r d  to 
h e r !  In  a f r e n z y  o f  d esp a ir ,  I tr ied  
again .

“ L o o k  h ere ,  o ld  m a n ,”  I said, “ I 'v e  
an im p o r ta n t  e n g a g e m e n t  at s i x — ”

“ Y o u  did  h a v e , ’ ' he in t e r r u p te d  
ta rt ly .  “ R e l a x ; y o u ’ re g o i n g  n o ­
w h e r e  !”

T H E  b ig  car  s t o p p e d  p re s e n t ly ,  
w i t h  a je r k  and  a d rag . W e  g o t  

ou t ,  w i th  th e  g r e a t  m a n -c re a tu re  w h o  
had  d r iy e n  b r i n g in g  up  th e  rear. H is  
s tra n g e  m a ster  led  the  w a y  u p  a 
r o c k y  path , p r a c t i c a l l y  h id d e n  b y  r i p ­
p in g ,  te a r in g  b ra m b le s  and  o v e r h a n g ­

in g  b ra n c h e s  f r o m  th e  t h i c k  tree  
g r o w t h .

B l o o d y  s c r a tc h e s  w e r e  l e f t  on  o u r  
h an d s  as w e  s o u g h t  to  p r o t e c t  o u r  
fa c e s  f r o m  the  p r o b in g  b r a n c h le t s  
w h ic h  s o u g h t  ou r  flesh l ik e  ev i l ,  in ­
hu m an  fingers.

O n l y  the m a n -th in g  s e e m e d  n o t  to  
m in d  th e  m u lt ip le  s c r a tc h e s  that, 
o d d l y ,  d r e w  n o  b lo o d  f r o m  h im !  I  
cam e t o  th e  c o n c lu s io n  that h e  w a s  
n o t  o n l y  w i t h o u t  reason , b u t  w i t h o u t  
hu m an  f e e l in g .

T h e n  I n o t i c e d  that the  m a n -h ru tg ’s 
m a ste r  seem ed  u n c o n c e r n e d  a lso .  A a  
i f  he, f o o ,  w e r e  in c a p a b le  o f  f e e l i n g  
pain , o r  o f  le t t in g  b lo o d ,  o f  b e in g  An­
n o y e d  b y  the  w a s p is h  w e e d s ,  th e  
t r o u b lo u s  t e n d r i ls  and  th e  m a l ig n a n t  
m o u ld .

W e  a rr iv ed  s h o r t ly  at w h a t  w as  
o n c e  a l i t t le  c le a r in g ,  novy o v e r ­
g r o w n  w i t h  w i ld  p la n t  l i fe .  T h e  
ru in s  o f  a s to n e  b lo c k -h o u s e  s t o o d  In 
th e  c e n t e r — a r e l i c  o f  the  In d ia n -  
f ig h t in g  days .

I k n e w  th e  p la ce ,  o f  co u rse .  I r e ­
ca l le d  that  m o s t  p e o p le  th e re a b o u ts  
sh u n n e d  the  sp o t ,  c la im in g  it  to  be 
h a u n te d  b y  b lo o d - r e d  w ra ith s .  I used  
t o  la u g h  at that. A s  a ch i ld .  I  had 
p la y e d  h ere  o f t e n .

M a n y  t im e s  w e  had seen  g h o s t l y  
re d  d e m o n s  d a n c in g  at n ig h t  in th e  
h a u n te d  ru in s .  B u t  in v e s t ig a t io n  a l ­
w a y s  p r o v e d  the f e a r s o m e  f iends  to  
be s tra n g e  h u n ters  w h o  h ad  b e c o m e  
lo st  in the darkn ess .  I t  w as  the red  
g l o w  f r o m  th e ir  fires that m a de  th e m  
a p p ea r  b a th ed  in g o r e .  S h a d o w s  
th r o w n  b y  the  f l i c k e r in g  flam es m a d e  
t h e m  a p p ea r  g r o te s q u e ,  g y r a t in g  
g h o s ts .

Y e t ,  I w as  n o w  r e m e m b e r in g  th e y  
had  a lw a y s  b een  strangle h u n t e r s ;  
m en  w e  n e v e r  k n ew . I t  was p o s s ib le  
— t o o  d a m n ed  p o s s ib l e !  T h o s e  s e e m -  
in g ly  “ lo st  h u n te rs ”  m i g h t  have  
b e e n —

A l l  the g r i s l y  a c c o u n t s  I ’d h ea rd  in  
m y  c h i ld h o o d  ca m e  b a c k  to  h au n t  m e. 
A n  o d d ,  p r i c k l y  f e e l i n g  s ta r ted  a t  the  
base o f  m y  sk u l l  and  m o v e d  d o w n  m y  
s p in e  l ik e  an  i c y  f in ger .  M y  l im b s  
w e r e  lead en , m y  b o d y  s w e a t in g ,  y e t  
m y  s k in  w as  c o ld ,  q u a k in g ,  c r a w l in g  
w i t h  g o o s e f le s h .
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C H A P T E R  I I  
T he D ead are A liv e

T H E  l it t le ,  w i th e r e d  o ld  m an 
m o v e d  as i f  he k n e w  the p la ce  

t h o r o u g h l y .  H e  w e n t  d ir e c t ly  to a 
flat, v i n e - c o v e r e d  s p o t ,  then , g u n - t o t ­
in g  arm s f o l d e d  a cross  his  n a r ro w  
ch est ,  s ta m p ed  h is  f o o t  a u t h o r i t a t iv e ­
l y  ju s t  o n ce .  A n d  a d o o r  f lew  up out 
o f  that b lea k  ru in s !  A  d o o r  o f  w h ic h  
I h ad  n o t  k n o w n  th e  e x i s t e n c e !  A  
d o o r ,  w h ic h ,  I sw ear c o u ld  n o t  p o s ­
s ib ly  have  been  f o r  the  e y e s  o f  m orta l  
m a n !  T h e  g ib b e r in g  o ld  f o o l  m o ­
t io n e d  T e a l  and m e  to  f o l l o w  h im  b e ­
lo w .

F o r  the first t im e J e r e m y  T e a l  
f o u n d  v o i c e .

" T a k e  me i f  y o u  l ik e , "  he p le a d ed , 
“ but  le t  th is  b o y  be. L e t  h im  go . 
H e ’ ll  n e v e r  b rea th e  a w o r d  o f  th is ."

B u t  I s h o o k  m y  head . I c o u ld  not  
let T e a l  th in k  o f  th is  sacr i f ice .

I rep ea ted  m y  ea r l ie r  o f fe r  o f  
m o n e y ,  w i t h  the s t ip u la t io n ,  o f  
c o u r s e ,  that b o th  T e a l  and  I w e r e  to 
b e  f r e e d .  B u t  the  b a le fu l  creature  
a p p e a r e d  n o t  to  have heard. H e  m o ­
t io n e d  a ga in  f o r  us to  f o l l o w .

T h e n  T e a l  w en t  s u d d e n ly  berserk . 
W i t h  a sh r iek  he g r a b b e d  u p  a h eav y  
c u d g e l ,  l e a p e d  to  an a ttack  f o r e ­
d o o m e d  to  fa i lu r e  in the  fa c e  o f  the 
lo a th s o m e  o n e ’s w e a p o n s .

T h e r e  w as  n o t h in g  n o w  but  to  fight. 
A n d  I, l ik e  T e a l ,  p r e f e r r e d  s w i f t ,  
c lea n  death  on  the  o u ts id e  to  the  u n ­
k n o w n  p er i ls  in that p u t r e s c e n t  p la ce  
b e lo w .  I lu n g e d  f o r w a r d ,  m y  fists 
ba l led  in to  hard  k nots .

B u t  a s w i f t  w o r d  f r o m  the  a n c ie n t  
fiend, and the  lu m b e r in g  id io t  b e h in d  
m e had m y  arm s p in io n e d .  I s t r u g ­
g le d  w i th  the b ru te ,  b u t  it w as  l ike  
t r y in g  to  m o v e  a h ouse .

H o r r o r  c o n s t r i c t e d  m y  th roa t .  F ear 
c lu t c h e d  at m y  h eart  l ik e  a ta n g ib le  
th in g ,  w h i le  J e r e m y  T e a l  sp ed  t o ­
w a rd s  certa in  d o o m .

T h e  v i le  w r e t c h  w h o  had  a b d u cte d  
u s  la u g h e d  s h r i l l y — not  as m orta l  m an 
lau g h s .  R a th e r  as the  w in d  laughs  
t h r o u g h  th e  trees  o n  a s to r m y  n ig h t .  
A s  th e  sh a t te r in g  sea lau gh s  sis it

t o y s  w i t h  a s h ip -w r e c k .  T r iu m p h a n t ,  
d is d a in fu l ,  u n h o ly .

T h e n  a s tra n g e  t h in g  h a p p e n e d .  
H e  p o in t e d  a gu n  at th e  a p p r o a c h in g  
T e a l — m e r e ly  p o in t e d  it. A n d  T e a l  
fa l te re d  in h is  tracks .

I h o p e d  f o r  a m o m e n t  J e r e m y  had 
ch a n g e d  his m in d .  B u t  he s t r u g g le d  
o n  a s tep  or t w o ; s lo w e d .  T h e n  he 
s t o p p e d  a lto g e th e r .  A s  i f  he had 
been  h it !

H e  put h is  hand  to  h is  h ead  and 
w i t h d r e w  it, s tared  at it. I t  was 
covered  w ith b lood ! H e  w as  d y i n g !

I d o  n o t  k n o w  h o w  I s p e n t  that 
first a g o n iz i n g  n ig h t .  M y  w e d d i n g  
n i g h t ! It w a s  m a d d e n in g .

I r e c o l l e c t  b e in g  th ru s t  in t o  a 
b arred  a p e r tu re  in  the t h i c k  b la c k ­
ness. I r e m e m b e r  f a l l in g  in  a h u d d le d  
heap . A n d  in that  b o r d e r l in e  state 
b e tw e e n  m a d n e s s  and  sa n ity ,  I w a s  
m e r c i f u l l y  o v e r c o m e  b y  e x h a u s t io n  o f  
m in d  and  b o d y .  I s le p t .  I t  w a s  m o re  
l ik e  the d is s o lu t io n  o f  d ea th  than  the  
la n g u o r  o f  th e  l iv in g .

It  w a s  s t i l l  p i t c h  b la ck  w h e n  I 
a w o k e .  I l o o k e d  at the  lu m in o u s  d ia l  
o f  m y  w a tch .  N in e  o ’ c l o c k .  B u t  
w h e th e r  n ine  in th e  n ig h t  o r  n in e  in 
the  m o r n in g ,  I had  n o  w a y  o f  k n o w ­
ing .

I fe lt ,  ra ther  than  l o o k e d  a rou n d . 
T h e  sp a ce  w a s  la rge ,  c r a w l i n g  w i t h  
v erm in , s m e l l in g  to  h ig h  h ea v en  o f  
d eath  and  p u t r e f a c t io n .  T h a t  sam e 
o d o r  o f  ro t  had  e m a n a te d  f r o m  the  
c l o t h e s  o f  m y  w e i r d  c a p to r .  D i d  he 
l iv e  h e re — in a m ity  w i t h  th e  D e v i l  
h im s e l f  ?

D a n k  s ton e  w a l ls  d r i p p in g  w i t h  
m o is tu r e ,  s l im y  t o  th e  t o u c h ,  s u r ­
r o u n d e d  m e o n  th re e  s id es .  T h e  
f o u r t h  w a ll  was o f  c r u d e l y - w r o u g h t ,  
s tou t  iro n  bars.

I n o t i c e d  s u d d e n ly  that m y  f o o t ­
s te p s  w e r e  s o u n d le ss ,  and  h o r r o r  laid  
its  i c y  hand on  m e. H ad , I, to o ,  be ­
c o m e  a l o a th s o m e  crea tu re  o f  the  
d a rk ?  T h e n  I re a l ize d  that the  s ton e  
f lo o r  w a s  a n k le -d e e p  in d u st  and  d e ­
c a y e d  m atter ,  e f f e c t i v e ly  s t i l l in g  f o o t ­
fa l ls .

A  F A I N T  l ig h t  s u d d e n ly  s u f fu s e d  
the  d ark n ess .  I t  ca m e  n earer , 

and  e v o lv e d  in t o  m y  q u e e r  ja i le r ,
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c a r r y in g  a la n te rn  t h r o u g h  th e  g l o o m .
H e  l i f t e d  th e  l ig h t  h ig h  as he a p ­

p ro a ch e d ,  p e e re d  at m e. C e n t e r e d  in 
th a t  ee r ie  s p o t l ig h t ,  c l o a k e d  in h is  
a n c ie n t  b la ck  I n v e r n e s s  and  h is  tall, 
b a tte re d  beaver ,  w i t h  the  l ig h t  m a k ­
in g  d e e p  p o o l s  o f  h is  e y e s  and  b r i n g ­
in g  his  h arsh  fe a tu r e s  in to  b o ld  r e ­
l i e f ,  he l o o k e d  l ik e  a p a g e  to rn  f r o m  a 
t im e -w o r n  a lb u m . A n d  t e r r i f y in g  in 
h is  a g e le ssn e ss .

“ A h ! ”  he c r o w e d .  “ A w a k e  at last. 
S o u n d  s le e p e r ,  e h ? ”

I s u rm ise d  th en  that it w as  m o r n ­
ing .

“ W h a t  d o  y o u  w a n t  w i t h  m e ? ”  I 
b e g g e d  h im . “ Y o u  can  h av e  m y  
m o n e y — ”

“ M o n e y l ”  he  s n a r led .  “ E v e r y  d o l ­
lar y o u  h ay et  E v e r y  last fa r th in g  is 
m in e  f o r  the ta k in g ,  f o o l ! ”

H e  s t e p p e d  c lo s e r ,  I l o o k e d  in to  
h is  l i f e le s s  e y es ,  f r i g h t e n e d  b y  w h a t  
I sa w  re f le c ted .

“ W h a t  g o o d  is m o n e y , ”  he b rea th ed ,  
“ to  the  l ik e s  o f — m e ! ”

“ T h e n  w h a t  do  y o u  w a n t ? ” I 
s h o u te d .  “ W h a t  can  y o u  p o s s ib ly  
w a n t  w ith  m e ? ”

“ V e n g e a n c e , ”  he c r o a k e d .
“ B u t  I ’ ve  n ever  set e y e s  o n  y o u  b e ­

f o r e  y e s te r d a y  f”
“  ‘T h e  s ins  o f  the  fa th e r s  shall  be 

v i s i t e d  o n  the c h i ld r e n , ’ ”  he q u o t e d  
s o le m n ly .

I w a s  s h o c k e d  in to  c o m p l e t e  s i ­
len ce .  M y  fa th e r— a ss o c ia te d  at a n y  
tim e, in a n y  w a y , w i th  th is  g n o m e ­
l ik e  c r e a t u r e ?  P r e p o s t e r o u s !

“ Y o u r  fa th e r  a cq u ire d  th is  p r o p ­
e rty  lo n g  b e fo r e  y o u r  b ir th ,”  the  s a l ­
l o w  cre a tu re  c o n t in u e d .  “ B u t  h o w ?  
D o  y o u  k n o w ? ”

I s h r u g g e d .  “ In  the usual w a y , I 
s u p p o s e . "

T h e  th in , p a r ch m e n t  sk in  c r in k le d  
in  an ev i l  leer . A  b o n y  fo r e f in g e r  
w a s  w a v e d  u n d e r  m y  nose.

“ L o o k  b e h in d  y o u , ”  he sn a p p ed . 
“ T h e r e — in the ce n te r  o f  th e —  A h ,  
y o u  see i t ! ”

I ru sh ed  t o w a rd  the  sp o t  in d ica te d .  
I t  w as  a w e l l ,  w i th  a t h r e e - f o o t  s ton e  
p arap e t  a ro u n d  it. A s  I lean ed  over ,  
a b it  o f  s to n e  c r u m b le d .  A  sp lash  
t o ld  m e  the  w e l l  w a s  f il led  w i t h  w a ter ,  
n o  d o u b t  f e d  b y  u n d e r g r o u n d  stream s.

“ T h i s , ”  he w e n t  on , “ as y o u  p r o b ­
a b ly  k n o w , is th e  ru in s  o f  an o ld  
b lo c k h o u s e .  P r is o n e r s  w e r e  k e p t  in  
th is  s u b -ce l la r .  'I 'he ea r ly  s e t t le rs  
a lso  cam e here  to  seek  r e f u g e  f r o m  
m a ra u d in g  In d ia n s .  T h e r e f o r e  the  
w e l l . ”

" B u t  I d o n ’t see w h a t— ”
" I n  th is  w e l l ,  y o u r  fa th e r  d r o w n e d  

the  real o w n e r  o f  th is  estate  and  
u s u r p e d  h is  p r o p e r t y  and  p o s i t i o n ! ”  

M y  F a th e r  had  been  n o  p la s te r  
saint, c e r ta in ly .  B u t  h e  w a s  g o o d -  
n a tu red  and  e a s y -g o in g .  I had h eard  
v a g u e  s to r ie s  a bou t  his n o t  h a v in g  a l ­
w a y s  b een  q u ite  fa ir .  B u t  m u r d e r ?

“ Y o u  a n c ie n t  l iar ,”  I g r o u n d  o u t  
h a rsh ly .  “ Y o u ’ re t r y in g  to  say  that 
m y  F a th er  k i l le d  a m a n ?  W h o — ”  

“ M e ! ”
M y  ra v in g  s t o p p e d  in s ta n t ly .  M y  

e y e s  p o p p e d  ou t .  W h a t  w as  th is  
d e v i l  s a y in g ?
. A s  i f  g u e s s in g  m y  th o u g h ts ,  the 
s e p u lch ra l  v o i c e  i n t o n e d :  “ Y o u r
fa th e r  d r o w n e d  m e in that w e l l ,  f o r t y  
y e a rs  a g o ! ”

M S L U M P E D  then . It  t o o k  m o r e  
e f f o r t  to  h o ld  to  the  bars, and  to  

l is ten .
H e  w e n t  on  in the sam e v o i c e  f r o m  

the  tom b .
“ I c o u ld  n o t  c o m e  back  in  y o u r  

fa t h e r ’s l i f e - t im e .  I had n o t  earn ed  
the r igh t .  B u t  h is  S a tan ic  M a je s t y  
has b een  g o o d  to  m e. I c o m e  back  o n  
the  eve  o f  y o u r  m a rr ia ge— to  take  m y  
f o r m e r  p lace , to  be m aster  o f  m y  es ­
tate o n c e  m o r e ! ”

I d r e w  b ack . M y  h ead  w as  w h i r l ­
ing , and  the n a u se o u s  fa c e  o f  the  u n ­
dead th in g  w as  w h i r l in g  w i th  it 
s i c k e n i n g l y  w h en  I h eard  h im  a d d :  

“ B ut P a tr ic ia  D u n n  shall  s t i l l  be 
m is tress  o f  th is  estate . I shall  m a rr y  
h e r !”

I s h o u te d  m a le d ic t i o n s  o n  h is  b ea d ,  
insane w i th  lo a th in g .  I d e f ied  h im  in  
u n c o n t r o l la b le  rage .

H e  b a rk ed  a s w i f t  o rd e r .  T h e  lu m ­
b e r in g  f o r m  o f  h is  m a ss iv e  r e ta in e r  
h o v e  in to  v ie w .

T h e  a n c ie n t  s p e c t r e  b a r k e d  a n o th e r  
o rd e r .  T h e  w o o d e n - f a c e d  b r u t e  
m o v e d  a cro s s  th e  n a r r o w  c o r r id o r .  
F o r  the  first t im e , I  n o t i c e d  th a t  a
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m a k e s h i f t  cu r ta in  c o v e r e d  th e  bare o f  
a ce l l ,  d i r e c t l y  o p p o s i t e .  A n d  aa I 
g a z e d ,  th e  cu r ta in  w a s  w h ia k e d  aw ay .

T h e r e  s t o o d  P a t r i c ia  D u n n !  W i d e -  
e y e d  ; te r r i f ie d .  G a g g e d ; b o u n d  hand 
an d  f o o t .

T h e  s ig h t  o f  P a t r ic ia 's  b e a u ty  sent 
th e  h u g e  d e m o n  in t o  p a r o x y s m s  o f  
w o r d l e s s  e c s ta s y .  H e  s h o o k  the  bars 
o f  h er  c e l l ,  v o i c e d  u n in t e l l ig ib le  an i­
m a l  s o u n d s  that c h i l l e d  m e  to  the 
m a rr o w .

I  c r ie d  a lo u d  in  a n g u is h .  I s h o u te d  
w o r d s  o f  e n c o u r a g e m e n t  a c ro s s  the 
n a r r o w  c o r r i d o r .  O u r  f r i e n d s  w o u ld  
s e a r ch  f o r  us, I  c r ie d .  T h e y ’d  find 
us. R e s c u e  us.

T h e n  the  l i t t le  b ru te  f r o m  H a d es  
d r e w  th e  cu rta in .  A  satis fied  g r in  
w r i n k l i n g  h is  anc ien t ,  y e l l o w e d  
c o u n te n a n c e ,  h e  l i f t e d  th e  lam p h ig h ,  
le d  h is  g ia n t  aw ay .

T h e  su b terra n ea n  ch a m b er  was 
p lu n g e d  in  b la ck n e ss ,  m o r e  p r o f o u n d  
b e ca u se  o f  the  r e c e n t  l ig h t  f r o m  the 
lan tern .  I s h o u t e d  m y s e l f  hoarse .

N o  a n sw er ,  o f  co u rse .  P a t ,  a lone , 
h e lp le ss ,  in that r e p u ls iv e  p la ce .  A t  
th e  m e r c y  o f  th in g s  th a t  c r a w le d  in  
th e  n i g h t ;  o f  in h u m a n  m o n s t e r s !

I m p o t e n t l y  I beat m y  head  w i th  m y  
c le n c h e d  fists. I t  w a s  m y  f a u l t !  It  
w a s  m y  F a th e r  w h o  had  k i l led .  M y  
F a th e r 's  son  f r o m  w h o m  v e n g e a n c e  
w as  b e in g  e x a c te d .  B u t  P a tr ic ia  was 
p a y i n g  the  p r ic e  f o r  l o v in g  th e  so n  o f  
a m u r d e r e r !

I s h o o k  the  bars, e m it te d  h o w l s  o f  
f ru s tra t io n ,  that ins tea d  o f  re a s su r in g  
Pat, c o u ld  o n ly  h av e  m a d e  h er  m o re  
te r t if ied .  B r o u g h t  m a d n e s s  d a n g e r ­
o u s ly  near to  us  b o th .

C H A P T E R  I I I  
In  the W e l l

H O U R S  passed .  I w a s  w e a k  f r o m  
w o r r y ,  f r o m  la ck  o f  f o o d  and 

w a te r  and f r o m  m y  o w n  e x e r t io n s .  I 
w a s  m a d d e n e d ,  t h in k in g  o f  P a t ’s c o n ­
d it io n .

W h e n  n e x t  I saw  that d e v i l ’ s lan ­
te r n  s w in g in g  th r o u g h  th e  g lo o m ,  the  
C y c l o p s  w a s  w i th  h im , c a r r y in g  a s il ­
v e r  t ray  lad en  w ith  f o o d  and d r ink .

I r o n ic a l ly ,  I  r e c o g n i z e d  th e  t r a y  as 
f r o m  m y  o w n  h om e . H a d  th e s e  d e v i l s  
a lr e a d y  ta ken  p o s s e s s i o n  o f  m y  p r o p ­
e r t y ?

I b e g g e d  m y  s h r iv e l le d  w a r d e r  to  
a l l o w  m e a g l im p s e  o f  Pat. H e  i g ­
n o r e d  m y  p le a d in g s .  S o u n d le s s ly  he 
s to le  in to  h er  ce l l .  I h eard  h im  a d ­
m o n is h  her to  s i l e n c e  as h e  r e m o v e d  
h er  g a g  to  a l l o w  h er  t o  eat. S h e  u t ­
t e r e d  n o  w o r d  o f  p ro te s t .  W a s  Bhe, 
then , s u b ju g a t e d ?  H a d  she a lr e a d y  
b e c o m e  a vassal o f  th ese  ra b id  
w r a i th s ?

T h e  lev ia th an  s h o v e d  a tra y  in  the 
d ir t  u n d e r  th e  bars to  m y  ch a m b er .  
I a te  ra v e n o u s ly .  I t  s h o c k e d  m e  to  
rea l ize  it. W a s  I, to o ,  t u r n in g  in to  
s o m e t h in g  u n c le a n ?  I t  a la rm e d  m e.

T h e  l i t t le  o n e  e m e r g e d  f r o m  P a ­
tr ic ia 's  ce l l ,  c l a n g e d  s h u t  th e  gate . 
H e  set  th e  la n te rn  d o w n  in  f r o n t  o f  
m e , p a ssed  a p a p e r  b e t w e e n  th e  bars, 
th en  a pen  and  ink. H is  p a r ch m e n t  
s k in  fa c e  b r o k e  in  a m ass  o f  r e p u ls iv e  
p u c k e rs .

“ S ig n — and y o u  g o  f r e e , ”  h e  leered . 
" S i g n — o r  y o u ’ ll s o o n  be  ab le  t o  Bee in 
the  dark . L ik e  m e .”

T h e  c o lo s s u s  p i c k e d  u p  t h e  d ish e s  
I  s h o v e d  o u t  to  h im . T h e  t w o  d i s ­
a p p e a r e d  in th e  s u r r o u n d in g  g l o o m .

I l o o k e d  at the  p a p er  in  m y  hand . 
It  w a s  a p o w e r  o f  a t t o r n e y .  L a c k e d  
o n l y  m y  s ig n a tu re  to  g iv e  th e  h o ld e r  
f u l l  c o n t r o l  o f  all m y  m o n e y ,  a ll  m y  
p r o p e r t y ,  rea l  a n d  p e r s o n a l !

I d a s h e d  th e  p a p e r  f r o m  m e. W h a t  
g h a s t ly  j o k e  w a s  th is ?  W h a t  p r e ­
p o s t e r o u s  f r a u d ?

T h a t  b arred  ga te  k e p t  m e  f r o m  
P a t ’ s ce l l  a c r o s s  the  c o r r id o r .  I 
d a sh e d  to  the w e l l ,  l o o k e d  d o w n  in to  
its  b la ck  d e p th s .  O b l i v i o n — at that 
m o m e n t  I c ra v e d  it. I c l im b e d  t o  the  
s to n e  parapet .  A  casual s l ip  w o u l d  
be  easy . Y e t  I c o u l d  not .  N o t  w i th  
P at  h ere .  S u f f e r in g  o n  m y  a c c o u n t .

S tep  b y  m e a su re d  s te p  I b a ck e d  
a w a y  f r o m  that w e l l  o f  death . I w as  
s u d d e n ly  m o r e  m aster  o f  m y s e l f .  I t  
w a s  the  l ig h t ,  o f  c o u r se .  R a t io n a l  h u ­
m ans  w e r e  n o t  m e a n t  t o  d w e l l  
s h r o u d e d  in m ia s m ic  m u rk ,  th e  p r e y  
o f  s u p e rn a tu ra l  s ch ism s .  I s h o u t e d  
n e w  e n c o u r a g e m e n t  t o  P a t r ic ia .

A n y  m o m e n t  m y  w e i r d  w a r d e r
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m ig h t  c o m e  to  re tr ie v e  the lan tern .  I 
m u st  w o r k  at to p  s p e e d  i f  I w e r e  to  
benefit  b y  th e  l ig h t .  I r e a p e d  I w as  
assured  s o m e  m ea su re  o f  s a f e t y — f o r  
a t im e  at least, so  l o n g  as I r e fu s e d  to  
s ig n .  I set m y s e l f  to  a s y s te m a t ic  
te s t in g  o f  ea ch  and e v e r y  u p r ig h t  iron  
bar. . T h e y  w e r e  o ld ,  I rea son ed , and 
c ru d e .

I k i c k e d  at each  in tu r n ;  tu g g e d ,  
p u l le d .  A t  l e n g th  I f o u n d  on e  that 
o f fe r e d  s l ig h t  p o s s ib i l i t ie s .  I m a rk ed  
it w i t h  m y  h a n d k e r c h ie f ,  w e n t  on  
s e e k in g  o th e r  v u ln e ra b le  spots .  B u t  
I had to  re tu rn  to  that o n e  f o r l o r n  
h op e .

I p ressed  the  k e r c h ie f  m a rk er  o u t  
o f  s ig h t ,  in the d ir t  at th e  base  o f  the  
bar. T h e n  I h u n te d  a b ou t  f o r  s o m e  
to o l  to  w o r k  w ith .  I f o u n d  t w o  lo n g  
ru s ty  o ld  b o lts .  T h e n  I w a ite d  in the 
g lo o m .

T h e  a f t e r n o o n  w a n ed . N o  on e  
cam e. S t i l l  I f e a r e d  t o  start w o r k  in 
the l ig h t .  I c o n t in u a l ly  w h is p e r e d  
w o r d s  o f  e n c o u r a g e m e n t  to  Pat.

It  w as  n o t  t i l l  the  e v e n in g  m eal w as 
b r o u g h t  th a t  th e  g n a r le d  o ld  g n o m e  
re tu rn e d  w i t h  h is  g ia n t  c o m p a n io n .  
H e  th ru st  h is  s c r a w n y  p aw  th r o u g h  
the bars f o r  the  p o w e r  o f  a t to rn e y .  
T h e  anim al c r ie s  o f  f r u s t r a t io n  he 
em itted  w h e n  he saw it w a s n ’ t s ig n e d ,  
m a d e  m e fe a r  that he m ig h t  seek  r e ­
v e n g e  th r o u g h  P a tr ic ia .

H e  dash ed  m y  f o o d  to the  d irt ,  
s tru ck  his b o n y  c la w s  th r o u g h  the  
bars at m e. I e lu d e d  him . P r e s e n t ly  
he ca lm e d  a l itt le .  I v e n tu r e d  to  ta lk  
to  h im  then.

“ H o w  c o u ld  y o u  h o p e  to  c o n s u m ­
m ate  th is  f r a u d ? "  I d e m a n d e d .  “ M y  
b a n k ers  w o u ld  n e v e r  g iv e  y o u  a 
n ic k e l  o f  m y  m o n e y . ”

“ H ah  I”  he s n o r te d .  “ P e rh a p s  by  
t o m o r r o w  y o u ’ ll learn  the  a n sw er  in 
the w e l l  o f  death . P e r h a p s  b y  t o ­
m o r r o w  y o u ’ ll be  o n e  o f  u s ! ”

S o  I w as  to  be th r o w n  d o w n  the 
w e l l  o f  death . I had on e  d a y  o f
g race .  O d d l y ,  the  th o u g h t  le f t  m e 
ca lm . B u t  w h at o f  P a t r ic ia ?  I

I W A S  s u d d e n ly  f ra n t ic .  I b e g g e d  
f o r  her. I p le a d e d ,  ev e n  th rea t­

en ed .  I t  w as  no  use. T h e y  le f t  m e 
th ere  and  s to le  off w it h  th e  lan tern .

I  m o a n e d  as I  f e l l  to  w o r k ,  g i b b e r ­
in g  l ik e  an id i o t  as I  h a m m e re d  w i t h  
m y  ru s te d  o ld  b o l t s  at the  s to n e  base  
o f  the bar. B u t  I f e l t  I h ad  th e  
s t re n g th  o f  ten  m en  as the  a n c ie n t  
r o c k  c h ip p e d ,  g a v e  s lo w ly ,  s u re ly .  I t  
m u st  have b e e n  th e  e x tr a v a g a n t  
s t re n g th  o f  sh eer  m a d n ess  that h e lp e d  
m e  to  separa te  the  p r im it iv e  i ro n  bar 
f r o m  its e q u a l ly  o ld  s ton e .  B u t  it 
t o o k  h ours . H o u r s  o f  n e r v e -r a c k in g ,  
p a in s ta k in g  to i l .

M y  f in gers  w e r e  ra w  and  b le e d in g  
w h e n  s u cce s s  cam e. M y  b o d y  w a s  
c r a m p e d  w i t h  pa in . B u t  I t u g g e d ,  I 
p u l le d .  I m o v e d  that b ar !

I w a n te d  to  sh o u t  e x u l t a n t ly  w h e n  
I s t o o d  ou t  in the c o r r id o r .  I  w a n te d  
to  roar a c h a l le n g e .  I w a n te d  to  g o  
d o w n  f ig h t in g  g l o r i o u s l y  f o r  P a t ’ s 
f r e e d o m .

In s te a d  I t ip t o e d  s o f t l y  to  h er  ce l l ,  
m o v e d  the  h e a v y  ta rp a u l in  that se rved  
as a cu r ta in .  I s tra in ed  m y  e y e s  and 
m a d e  ou t  her  lo v e ly ,  f r i g h t e n e d  fa ce ,  
h eard  her s t ru g g le s .

W h a t  a r e l i e f  to  see her a live . 
B o u n d ,  l y in g  in filth and d irt .  B u t  
l iv in g ,  b re a th in g ,  h o p in g .

“ L is te n ,  h o n e y . ”  I w h is p e r e d ,  “ I ’ ve 
g o t  a p lan . I ’m g o i n g  to  m ake  th em  
th in k  I ’ ve  been  k i l le d .  T h a t  w i l l  g iv e  
m e th e  f r e e d o m  o f  the  p lace . T h e n  
I ’ ll c o m e  back  to  set y o u  f r e e . "

T h e r e  w a sn 't  m u c h  tim e. I to r e  a 
l o n g  s tr ip  f r o m  the  tarp au lin .  It 
m a d e  a r e n d in g  n o ise  and  I f la ttened  
ou t  aga in st  th e  bars. B u t  n o  o n e  
cam e. I re p e a te d  the  o p e r a t io n ,  m y  
e y e s  b o r in g  in to  the  d arkn ess .  B u t  
n o t h in g  h a p p e n e d .  A  th ird  t im e  I r e ­
p ea ted  the a c t ion ,  sh rank  b ack ,  flat 
a ga in st  the bars, w a it in g .  T h e n  I 
w h is p e r e d  a h u rr ie d  g o o d - b y e .  W i t h  
the th ree  torn  s tr ips  o f  h e a v y  ta r ­
p a u l in ,  I re tu rn ed  to  m y  ch a m b er .

I reset  the  lo o se  bar c a r e fu l l y ,  w e n t  
d i r e c t l y  to  the w e l l .  I m a de  fas t  th e  
en ds  o f  m y  s tr ip s  o f  t£ i$ p u l in  w i th  
s tou t  square  k n ots ,  f o r m i n g  a c r u d e  
rop e ,  tested  it. It  s e e m e d  s t r o n g  
e n o u g h .  T h e n  I l o o s e n e d  a h e a v y  
ro c k  f r o m  the  s to n e  p a ra p e t .  I  t o o k  
on e  o f  th e  b o l t s  f r o m  m y  p o c k e t ,  
m a d e  fast  to  it  on e  en d  o f  th e  im ­
p r o v is e d  rop e .

I  lea n ed  o v e r  th e  p arap et ,  h am ­
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m e r e d  th e  o ld  b o l t  in  b e tw e e n  tw o  
h e a v y  s to n e s  w i t h  a r o c k .  I d r o v e  
the  s e c o n d  b o l t  t h r o u g h  th e  ro p e  into  
a c r e v i c e  a l i t t le  fa r th e r  d o w n ,  then  
t h r e w  the  c o i l s  o v e r  the  s ide , heard  
the  f r e e  en d  s m a c k  w a ter .  T h e n  I 
la y  b ack , e x h a u ste d .

I f o u g h t  to  rem a in  aw ake. B u t  I 
w as  b a d ly  s p en t .  I f e l l  asleep .

A  l ig h t  s h in in g  in m y  eyes  a w o k e  
m e. T h e  ev i l  l i t t le  m a n -th in g  was 
s ta n d in g  o v e r  m e, w ith  h is  t o w e r in g  
p a r tn e r !  I g o t  t o  m y  fe e t .  T h e r e  
w as  n o  f o o d  th is  t im e . O n l y  the  
p o w e r  o f  a t t o r n e y  in  the  sm aller  
d e v i l ’s ban d .

W o r d l e s s l y ,  he th ru s t  it in m y  
h ands , d ip p e d  a p en  in  a b o t t le  o f  ink  
h e ld  in h is  p a r tn e r ’s m a ss iv e  paw . H e  
h a n d ed  th e  p en  to  m e. I  had  to  m ake  
it l o o k  as i f  th ere  w as  n o  u lt e r io r  m o ­
t ive  in  m y  st ldden  su b m iss io n .

“ S i g n !’ ’ c o m m a n d e d  m y  to r m e n to r  
h o a r s e ly .  “ S ig n ,  o r  I ’ ll  le t— th is  on e  
— in to  th e  ce l l  o f  P a t r ic ia  D u n n ! ”

I  F L I C K E D  o p e n  th e  p aper , in a 
sw eat  to  p u t  m y  nam e o n  it. A n d  

m y  haste  w as  n o t  b lu f f .  I m a d e  v a lid  
th e  p o w e r  o f  a t to rn e y ,  bu t  b y  w hat 
le g e r d e m a in  th e y  h o p e d  to  p ro f it  b y  
it, I  c o u ld  n o t  guess .

N o r  had th e y  a n y  in te n t io n  o f  l e t ­
t in g  m e l ive  to  find ou t .  F o r ,  the  
p a p er  s ig n e d ,  it w as  as I e x p e c t e d .  
T h e  l i t t le  on e  b a rk ed  an o rd e r .  T h e  
h u g e  b ru te  c a u g h t  m e in  a m e r c i le s s  
g r ip ,  p u l le d  m e to  h im  in a b e a r l ik e  
h u g  that c r u sh e d  th e  brea th  f r o m  m e. 
T h e  f o u l  s te n ch  o f  h is  p u t r e s c e n t  
flesh g a g g e d  m e.

I s t r u g g le d .  I t  had  n o t  o c c u r r e d  
to  m e  that I m ig h t  be  k i l l e d  b e fo r e  
b e in g  th r o w n  in to  th e  w e l l  o f  d e a th !  
I  f e l t  c o n s c i o u s n e s s  s l i p p i n g  f r o m  
me. T h e n  I s t o p p e d  m y  fu t i l e  s t r u g ­
g le s  in o r d e r  to  c o n s e r v e  m y  s t re n g th .  
T h e  g ia n t  r e la x e d  h is  p re ssu re  w h e n  
I w e n t  l im p .

H e  c a r r ie d  m e to  the  w e l l ,  f o r  a 
b r i e f  m o m e n t  h e ld  m e s u s p e n d e d  o v e r  
Its b la ck  m o u th .  T h e n  h is  m aster  
g a v e  the  w o r d .  T h e  m a n -th in g  
d r o p p e d  m e in !

T h e  th o u g h t  o f  P a tr ic ia  f o r c e d  m y  
n u m b e d  h an d s  to  g r o p e  f o r  the rop e .  
I  had t o  su rv ive .

I w a s  fa r  g o n e  w h e n  m y  fu m b l in g  
f in g ers  c o n t a c t e d  th e  l i f e l in e .  I 
s t o p p e d  m y  w i ld  th ra s h in g s ,  r e s ted
in the i c y  w a ters .

T h e n  f r o m  a b o v e  ca m e  that h id e o u s  
h yen a  lau gh . H a d  m y  ruse  b e e n  d is ­
c o v e r e d ?  N o ,  th a t  w a s  o n l y  m y  to r -  
n le n to r 's  la u gh  o f  t r iu m p h .  H e
th o u g h t  m e dead .

T h e  fa in t  l ig h t  w as  v a n is h in g .  M y  
g h o s t l y  g u a rd  w a s  le a v in g .

I t  w as  t r e a c h e r o u s  w o r k ,  c l im b in g  
up. L o o s e  s to n e s  g a v e  aw ay , f o r c i n g  
all m y  w e i g h t  o n  the  im p r o v i s e d  ro p e .  
I w as  n o t  t o o  sure  it w o u l d  h o ld .  M y  
d r i p p in g  c lo th e s  a d d e d  to  m y  w e ig h t .  
S o f t ,  s l im y  m oss  a d d e d  to  th e  fnse’cu r -  
i ty  o f  m y  f o o t i n g .  B u t  I  f o u g h t  m y  
w a y  up, p a in fu l ly ,  d e sp e r a te ly .

I f e l t  s o m e t h in g  w h iz  b y  m e  s u d ­
d e n ly ,  land  w i t h  a d u l l  p lu n k  in the 
w a ter .  I n s t in c t iv e ly ,  I  k n e w  that  it 
w as  on e  o f  m y  r e t a in in g  b o lts .

I g r e w  h o t  and  f r o z e  in the  space  
o f  a b rea th . I c l im b e d  h ig h e r ,  e x p e c t ­
in g  o n ly  ce r ta in  d o o m .  I ca m e  s u d ­
d e n l y  to  the  en d  o f  m y  rop e ,  l i t y * H y  
as w e l l  as f ig u r a t iv e ly .  I  f e l t  f o r  the  
r e m a in in g  b o lt .  I t  w as  l o o s e !  I 
g r a b b e d  s w i f t l y ,  c a u g h t  th e  e d g e  o f  
th e  parap et  as th e  b o l t  t o r e  f r e e .  T h e  
r o p e  sn a k ed  to  th e  b o t t o m .  I t  la n d ed  
w i t h  a s i c k e n in g  sp lash  as I  c la w e d  
m y  w a y  o v e r  the  t o p  o f  th e  parapet .

I p a u sed  a m o m e n t  to  g a in  s tren g th .  
T h e n  I m o v e d  th e  l o o s e  bar, p u sh ed  
t h r o u g h  a c ro s s  the  n a r r o w  c o r r id o r  
t o  P a t r i c ia ’ s ce l l .  I  f e l t  f o r  th e  tarp . 
I t  w a s  d o w n .  A n d  P a t r ic ia  was 
g o n e !

C H A P T E R  I V
Full Payment I

I  S T U M B L E D  d o w n  that c o r r i ­
d o r  b e r e f t  o f  reason . F o l l o w e d  

the  d ir e c t i o n  m y  c a p to r  m u st  have 
taken . I s tu m b le d ,  f e l l  and rose .

P a t r ic ia  g o n e !  T h e  w o r d s  m a d e  a 
m ad re fr a in  in m y  bra in . B u z z e d  t i l l  
I f a n c i e d  o th e r ,  m a d d e r  v o i c e s  had 
taken  it up.

I w as  a t o r n  and  d r i p p in g  m a n ia c .  
T h r e e  days* g r o w t h  o f  whisker# on 
m y  fa c e .  T h r e e  days’ rancor In my
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heart. Three days’ fester in my brain. 
Gaunt, emaciated, hollow-eyed. An 
unkempt lunatic with bloody fingers. 
Alone in a subterranean dungeon 
peopled with shuffling shades. Ten­
anted by laughing ghosts.

I could see their eyes in the black­
ness. I covered my face to be spared 
the sight and they laughed at me, for 
I saw them still. I must always see 
them, for they were the reflection of 
my own eyes across the river Styx.

I held my ears to shut out their 
lewd, mocking laughter. I staggered 
on. Those fiends had Patricia and I 
would find her if I had to become one 
of them in order to do so.

Then—a light. Suddenly. A slant­
ing shaft of pale and dusty rays in 
the thick dirt on the floor. There was 
a door. too. The light was coming 
from there. On hands and knees I 
crept closer. That was where the 
laughter was coming from, also. 
That laughter had been no figment of 
a fevered fancy. It was real!

The chamber my red-rimmed eyes 
looked into was circular, down a long 
flight of steps, perhaps some ancient 
warder’s retreat. Lying prone in the 
muck, I was like one of an audience 
reviewing a play.

And what a ghastly play. What a 
fearful phantasy For within my line 
of vision sat Jeremy Teal!

A physical impossibility—yet there 
he was!

On the instant I knew that they 
had made an undead-thing of him. 
The blood from my Father’s hands 
was on Teal’s head, too.

They were laughing at him, not at 
me. They were not yet aware of my 
escape.

But Teal was laughing, too. Hide­
ous, obscene laughter. Then I saw 
that there was a bottle on a dust- 
covered table by his side. What 
weird necromancy was this? Did 
these demons derive pleasure from 
earthly things? God, these things had 
Patricia! And their earthly desires 
were not dead!

Into my line of vision appeared the 
unclean creature whom death had 
claimed forty years before. He was 
hilarious, stumbling. He held a bottle

in one yellowed hand. He was drunk.
The immense idiot hove into view 

—and he was laughing, too. That 
dumb brute, ijie imbecile who could 
utter only animal sounds, was laugh­
ing! Roaring w i t h  undisguised 
amusement. Patently, he was, for the 
moment, of unimpaired intellect. He 
was drunk, too. Perhaps that ex­
plained it.

“ I could have died laughing when 
that trap door sprang up and nearly 
scared the wits out of him,” the little 
devil gasped. “ Good job you thought 
of that snap-spring, Teal.”

What was that?
“ I never showed young Pete Haley

the layout when he was a kid. That’s 
what’s a good job, if you ask me, 
Reilly.”

That was Jeremy Teal talking. 
And young Pete Haley was me.

“ And when you slapped that red 
paint to your forehead,” Reilly con­
tinued, "and took a tumble—  Did you 
see his eyes pop when you dropped 
without a shot fired? A master touch, 
Teal.”

“ Say, Sam didn’t do so bad for a 
beginner, either.” That was the 
former idiot’s gruff voice. “ I thought 
for a minute I ’d really hurt him.”

"Sam sure put it across,” Teal put 
in. “ A swell actor.”

“ Show Frankenstein how you filled 
out that power of attorney so you can 
get the dough, Jeremy,” said the 
wizened gnome called Reilly.

1 FELT weak, sick. I saw through 
the whole nefarious scheme now, 
of course.

Their raucous laughter filled the 
circular chamber, reverberated hol­
lowly, like discordant monstrous 
drum-beats.

“ Even if the body is ever found,” 
Reilly gasped between b r e a t h s ,  
“ there’ll be no fear o f  a murder in­
vestigation. It ’ll look like suicide.” 

“ If the two bodies are ever found 
you mean,” Teal corrected.

I shivered, and not with the cold. 
Good God! Had they done away 
with Patricia? The big man grunted: 
“ You mean the girl?”

(C on tin u ed  on Page 116)



A NEW SKIN IN 3 DAYS

Outer Skin Blemishes All Gone!
Visible Pimples and Blackheads, Freckles, 
V g l j  Larfffc Pores and A*© Lines Disappear 1

R K A I)
F R E E
G IF T

You thought th lj impossible, but now you can hare a clear, blcmlah- 
freo. new outer akin iht S DAYS. look  clean, healthy, year* 
younger and beautiful thla new. harm leas, economical way.

It  Is all explained In a nofr free treatise called
“ BEAUTIFUL HEW 6KIN IN 3 D A Y 8M 

which la hstng mailed absolutely free to reader* of this magastne. 
So worry no more orer your humiliating akin and complexion or 
algo* of agiQf If your outer akin looks eolled and worn Simply send 
your name and address te «IARVO BEAUTY LABORATORIES. 
Dept. 73B. f id  I t 00 Broadway. New York. N. \ . and you wtll recelre 
this new IreaUM hy return n u ll a 
■___  ■ i it,

return null absolutely free. If pleased tell friends.

DON'T BE CUT
f U n t i l  Y o u  T r y  T h i s  
W o n d e r f u l  T r e a t m e n t

I f  you h ave piles In 
a F R E E  sam ple o f

tor pile BUfforlne.
any form  write f o r  _  __________________

Pkljo'a Pile T ablet* a n d  y o u  w ill b le s s  
the day that you read thlg. W rite today. E. R. 
eape p q ,  <21-Aft. Pape e id p ,, Marshall, Mich.

Gallstone
Colie Pna. StwnaA Distreu, Pam in Right Side
trUlne*functional trouble* L lf»f. Gallbladder. indlroa- 
lion, heary load In atdmach, tightness around waist.
•onstlpatloo. often qatokly celirret 
with this Bar* Hesie Troatmeat. 
A told operation if possible. Don't 
•uffec tdnger. Bend today for FREE

TRIAL
trial. No .bU iaU ta. WrU* r>..cur «« **e»e.BOX. 
60L V 0T 0N  E CO. SSB 4303 Cotta«a Grove. Clilc.se

IFREE
Naw FREE ROOK on the

erToufl-
rlte

Lea Angeles. Calif.

tmr Exciting War-Air Thrills, Read

T H E  LO N E  E A G L E
E v e r y  M o n t h 10c at All Stands

(C on tin u ed  from  page 115)
Teal took a swig from his bottle. 

“ Exactly," he spluttered.
The pseudo-idiot raised his bottle. 

“ Don’t worry,” he advised. “ I ’ll take 
care of her.”

THE smirk which distorted his 
features sent the blood through 

my veins like icy water. Patricia was 
still alive, but it was three to one, and 
the two smaller men were armed. I 
could only bide my time, watch des­
perately for a chance to rescue her.

Reilly took a long draught from his 
bottle and set it down. Then he di­
vested himself of his ancient hat, his 
wig, his rusty Inverness and coat.

’•Wait’ll I take my make-up off,” he 
said. “ I look as old as Methuselah. 
But it saved our skin from scratches 
out there, eh, Frankenstein?” He 
placed a small, square bag on the 
table, opened it. “ Makes me feel I 
was back on the tank town circuit,” 
he said as he smeared his face with 
grease. “ How about you, Franken­
stein ?”

The man-mountain emitted rum­
bling noises that made me think of a 
volcano preparing to erupt. “ So this 
is the little paper, is it?” he muttered.

“ Yes, sir,” Teal said expansively. 
“ That’s the little paper that’s going 
to make me a millionaire!”

The “ faithful” Teal reached for 
the paper. But the ungainly brute 
crumpled it in a hamlike fist. “ When 
you sign an agreement to pay off, 
mister. That’s when you get back 
this paper.”

Teal leaped to his feet, swaying un­
steadily. “ You don’t think I ’d double- 
cross you fellows?” he demanded 
with drunken dignity.

“ I don’t know, Teal.” An idiot? 
The huge hulk was smarter than the 
two others together. “ You’ve just 
doublecrossed a kid you had every 
reason to protect.”

Reilly hurriedly wiped the make-up 
off his face. “ That’s right, Teal,” he 
put in thickly.

“ But I advanced you fellows ten 
thousand when I hired you,” Teal 
protested drunkenly. “ Five thousand 
apiece.”

119



“ What’s that?” rumbled the giant. 
“ You’re going to get a couple of mil­
lion !”

Teal pondered. “ All right,’’ he 
gave in, “ I agreed to give you, Sam, 
and Reilly ten thousand apiece. To 
show you I ’m not ungrateful, I ’ll 
double that.’ ’

“ No,” the big fellow boomed. 
“ That’s not enough.”

Teal staggered close to the strong 
man, grabbed him by the arms.

“ Look here, Big Boy, what are you 
driving at?” he yelled hoarsely. He 
was a little frightened.

The big fellow hurled him aside 
roughly. “ I'll tell you,” he said. “ I 
say share and share alike. W e ’re all 
in this. If we’re ever found out we’ ll 
all pay. Till then— we all get paid.”

Reilly rasped: “ That goes for me, 
too.” He fumbled in a side pocket, 
fingering a gun. “ W ell, what do you 
say?” he demanded. “ Come on, Teal! 
I ’m sick of this dunghole.”

TE A L  appeared to be thinking it 
over. They were reneging on 
their bargain already. What was to 

prevent them from blackmailing him 
for the rest of the swag? Yet he 
could gain not a penny without that 
power of attorney.

Teal moved ostensibly to reach for 
the bottle, but I saw his gun come out. 
He whirled swiftly. And in that in­
stant the watchful Reilly’s gun leaped 
into play. Spat flaming lead! There 
was nothing ghostly about those bul­
lets. Nor the smoke that made a 
white haze. Nor the blood that was 
sopped up by the heavy dust-carpet.

Reilly and Teal fell to their knees, 
e a c h  drunkenly pumping leaden 
death into each other. Both guns 
were empty before they keeled over. 
Nor was there any fake about these 
deaths.

I leaped to my feet, hurtled down 
those steps like a demon from hell. 
The giant gave way before me, 
startled.

“ I didn't do it !” he croaked. 
"Gawd! I didn’t !”

He had taken me for a ghost. If he 
had a gun, he was too unnerved at 
sight of me to remember it. He cir- 

( Concluded on page 118)

" R E D U C E D  M y  W A I S T

8 INCHES
WITH THE

W E I L  B E L T ! "

it, a)

- v & f i

/*/WTd]
I,50t«HWDS/I

[ >lzrl

r s u o o i

,,J »> l
-•** I 10-1

- I
T . V - r v J

w h y  Don't YO U 
TEST THE WEIL BELT

at our expense I
Y o n  w ill appear many inches 
smaller at on ce , and in ten short 
days your waistline w ill attually 
be 3 inches smaller . . .  3 inches 
o f  fat gone  or  n o  Cost! 

MASSAGE-DUE ACTION DOES 01
You will be completely comfortable as 
the m assage-like action gently but 
persistently eliminates fat with every 
moveyou make. Ifsupportsthe sagging 
muscles o f  the abdomen and quickly 
gives an erect, athletic carriage.
Many enthusiastic wearers write us that 
the. W eil Belt not only reduces fat buc 
they are no longer fatigued, and (hat it 
greatly increases endurance and vigor! 
So many hundreds o f  wearers are 
delighted with the resulrsobtained from 
their Weil Health Beits that we know 
we afe conservative when we make you 
this unqualiEed agreement:
D E D U C E  y O U R  w a i s t
K C D H V C  >  INCHES IN
t o  D A Y S . . .  O R  N O  C O S T  I
D o n ’ t be enbarrased by that “ bay 
window" any lo v e r ,  for after wearing 
the W eil Health Belt for a short time, 
only the admiring comments o f  your 
friends will remind you that you once 
had a bulging waistline.

DON’ T WAIT! FAT IS DANGEROUS I
Insurance com panies think twice 
before they insure a fat man . . . 

i doctors warn against ovetw eight. 
Why not get that dangerous fst off 
before it harms yotu health ?
Don't carry around that excess bagj 
soy longer! Mail the coupon ~~

jag gage
NOW I

THE WEIL COMPANY, lac.. *85, HUI M ,  Haas Hav.n, Cana.
Gentlemen: Send me FREE, your illustrated folder describing 
The Weil Belt and fall details of your 10 Day FREE Trial Offer.

Name-

Address
Use Coupon or Send Name and Address on Post Card

117



1 a w j
EInrc

E A R N  A T  HOME
yb o  adult, alert. ambitious,willing to study f  

nrestigate L A W  l W e  guide you  step by step— 
furnish all texts, including 14-volum c Law Libra­
ry^ ’Training prepared by leading law professors 
and given by  members o f  bar. D egree of LL. B. 
conferred.. L ow  cost, easy terms. Send N O W  
f  or Frce ,64-page “ LawTraining for Leadersh ip.19
LaSalle Extension University, Dept 53291 Chicago

Save you rself the m isery 
of w earing  leg-straps and 

euttin# belts. Ix*arn about thi* 
fam ous Clothe* Com fort Truss 

positively guaranteed to hold— a condition absolutely nec­
essary far possible im provem ent or  recovery. \Vat* r and 
perspiration  p ro o f ; w ear it in bath ; A utom atic Pnd insures 
safety ; hips left free. M ade to your order for  your ind iv id ­
ual requirem ents by mail on a liberal GO days trial plan. 
Send for  F R E E  100-page Book o f  A dvice and endorsem ents 
(publication  perm itted) from  grateful patrons in your own 
neighborhood. No obligation . W rite today.
Dept. 33, OLIITH K  SO N S, Bloom field, New Jersey 

(Serving the Ruptured Since 1671)

E P I L E P S Y —E P I L E P T I C S !
D etroit lady finds relief for  huaband a fter Specialists 
hom e and uhroad failed. All letters answered.

M RS. GKO. D K M P 8T K U
Apt. 22, 6900 Lafayette I3Ivd. W est, Detroit, Mich.

LONELY HEARTStension Bureau..-Happiness awaits 
You, correspondents everywhere, seeking congenial mates. 
Quick results. Confidential service. Particulars FREE. 
STANDARD CLUB. Box 607-J. GRAYSLAKT. ILLINOIS

BARTENDING AT HOME
300 CO CK TAILS 
AND HIGHBALLS
A N D  W H A T  H A V E  Y O U
D R IN K IN G  BONGS W IT H

MU8ICJ
H U M O R O U S S A Y IN G S  A N D

T O A S T S
25c

ROLLICKINGLY ILLUSTRATED
T his ntnv guide, “ T H E  P E R F E C T  B A R T E N D IN G  
H O ST A T  H OM E”  Is really the largest authentic book 
ou bartending w hich instructs you  on how to m ix 
several hundred deligh tfu l drin ks—cockta ils , h ig h ­
balls, rickeys. cord ia ls . and other con coction s.
E very  person fo n d  o f  enterta in ing guests at hom e w ill 
find this Kbofc very handy and popu lar and excellent 
am usem ent fo r  his friends.
Send your quarter now w hile our supply lasts. Cash, 
money order or stamps. No C. O. D.'s.

T H E  B E A C O N
22 W est 48th Street Dept, a New York City

(C on clu d ed  from  page 111) 
cled from me, slowly. I followed, my 
bleeding fingers out-stretched, greedy 
for his thick throat. He crashed into 
a chair in his backward stride, and 
stumbled. I leaped, caught his 
throat, bore him to the ground. I 
liammered his huge head on the stone 
floor with the intensified strength of 
near madness.

He fought back, feebly at first. 
Then I felt new strength surge 
through his big body. He shook me 
from him, gained his feet, swaying 
dizzily from the drink that fogged his 
brain.

But no one man, however strong, 
was a match for me at that moment. 
I caught up the chair and crashed it 
over his head. And with the splin­
tered half in my hands I struck again 
as he fell to his knees. I hammered 
that repulsive face, battered that huge 
head. Blood obliterated the vile 
countenance.

I reeled away at last only because 
I could lift my arms no longer. I 
staggered around that circular cham­
ber of carnage looking wildly for 
Patricia.

And I found her. Dirty, dis­
heveled, still bound and gagged, she 
was unconscious.

Hastily I tore off her bonds. 
Pulled the filthy gag from her mouth. 
I chafed her cold wrists, massaged her 
pallid temples. I forced some of the 
vile whiskey down her throat. She 
opened her eyes.

“ Darling,” she whispered. “ They 
came to me with a note saying you 
had been taken suddenly ill. They 
begged me to come at once.”

“ flush,” I whispered. I drew her 
close there on that incredibly filthy 
stone floor.

At length I lifted her up, steadied 
her on her feet. I set her in a dusty 
chair and went over to the dead 
giant.

I pried open his fist, and took Teal’s 
power of attorney. Then I held out 
a hand for Patricia.

“ Come,” I said. “ There’s a fellow 
at the house named Sam whom I— 
and the police— will want very m u c h  
to see.”
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FREE TRJAL!DEATH RIDES THE PLATEAU
(C on tin u ed  tio m  page 91)

ray friend, the sacred power of our 
sect. The forelegs will lower them­
selves slowly, descend until the 
cloven hoofs rest upon your ‘w ife ’s’ 
body. When the fla^nes have finished, 
she will join the others on the bar!”

M Y *brain went mad as I heard 
him, yet behind ray back I con­

tinued the frantic struggle to free my 
bonds. In the intervening moments 
I had managed to loosen the main 
knot. It needed but a last twist now, 
and I strained every nerve and mus­
cle. The rope parted. I came erect.

And for a split second Calvin Rel- 
ler did not notice. He had advanced 
to the edge of the floor-opening, was 
gazing downward, lips curled in a 
gloating smile of anticipation. A 
single object burned in my vision— 
the revolver the man had left on the 
desk. I threw myself across the 
room, seized it. W ith an insane yell 
I charged!

Charged—with no thought that I 
might have stood my ground and 
pumped the slugs into him as fast as I 
could pull the trigger. I did not 
want to do that. My one overwhelm­
ing desire was to club his leering face 
to a bleedirfg pulp.

W e struck together like blocks of 
wood. I lashed the revolver butt 
downward. Three times I struck. But 
Calvin Reller was a wolf at bay now, 
and his fists came back at me with 
lightning speed and power.

A  hard blow jammed into my 
throat. A knee struck my abdomen.

And then I found an opening. 
Weaving sideways I charged from a 
new angle. My fist met Reller’s jaw 
with piston force. A gurgling scream 
belched to his lips. He swayed, top­
pled and crashed to the floor.

Breath burning my lungs, I leaped 
to the floor shaft and looked down. 
I must get down there somehow— 
must! But to leap would be to break 
every bone in my body, still leave 
Lucia, bound and helpless, on that 
fiendish sacrifice block.

(Continued on page 120)
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( Continued from page 119)
Like some inquisition priestess San­

dra stood by the granite image, arms 
upraised in supplication. Those 
cloven hoofs began to move down­
ward toward Lucia’s unclad body.

I swung the revolver around, aimed 
straight do\vn the shaft and pressed 
the trigger. The Russian woman 
jerked rigid. She clutched at her 
shoulder and fell.

Then, as in a dream, I found myself 
climbing over the edge of the shaft, 
lowering myself by a small iron lad­
der my eyes had missed in my first 
wild searching, and on down to the 
lower level. In the cavern I hurtled 
by the gaping rustics, raced up to the 
statue dais and tore loose my w ife ’s 
bonds. I gathered her in my arms 
and lunged backward.

The cloven hoofs reached the 
empty slab. A blinding wall of blue 
flame columned upward to merge 
with a thick coil of black smoke. The 
flame diminished, died, and I turned 
to the muttering crowd advancing on 
me menacingly.

“ Go back to your homes!” I shouted. 
“ The Master is dead!”

TO this day my passage from Rel- 
ler Tavern, away from the plateau 
and back to the open county road re­

mains a blank in my memory. I know 
only that I drove madly until the 
morning sun spread its welcome light 
about us. Lucia returned to con­
sciousness then, and I halted for an 
hour to attend her. It was near noon 
before we reached Marchester, sixty 
miles away.

There I left my wife in the hands 
of a physician, received medical 
treatment for the flesh wound in my 
side, and went to the sheriff’s office 
to make a report.

But there was much that my ter­
ror-strained brain did not under­
stand. I know now, of course, what 
the state police found in Blairville, 
probably much more than the metro­
politan papers later were able to fer­
ret out and publish in a most astonish­
ing case.

Calvin Reller, sadist that he was, 
had come to Blairville with his father



two years before. Thirsting for 
riches and power, he had discovered 
the “ coronium” miperal in the hills. 
He had mined a little, sent it to a 
Japanese manufacturer and dis­
covered its immense value for com­
mercial and munition p u r p o s e s .  
Thereupon he had played on the su­
perstitious ignorance of the people 
of the neighborhood by creating a re­
ligious sect around which he drew a 
veil of mystery. Through his mys­
terious power over the plateau people 
he was able to command them to turn 
the greater part of their earnings over 
to him. He had forced them to work 
the mines. Refusal meant a horrible 
death by the torture image in the un­
derground chamber.

The image manifested Calvin’s 
fiendish genius. The thing was in 
reality an electric chair. Electrodes 
concealed in the cloven hoofs and in 
the slab waited the touch of a hidden 
switch to send a powerful charge of 
electricity through the victim.

The priest of the temple and the 
five cowled assistants were but hire­
lings of Calvin and were treated as 
such. Sandra Markoff, his mistress 
and high priestess, was sentenced to 
the penitentiary. John Reller, the 
innkeeper father, who only half 
guessed at the hideous activities of 
his son and who was in complete 
ignorance of Calvin’s role of “ Master,” 
served a short term, then moved on, 
a saddened and broken old man.

The strange hoof marks which 
formed on Lucia’s and my forehead— 
bewildering and terrifying as they 
seemed— had a simple explanation. 
They were made with a cellulose 
paste, a harmless combination of 
pyroxylin, camphor and other chemi­
cals, which was applied to the skin 
with a stamp and allowed to harden.

Lucia and I live happily in a large 
city far from Blairville. But even 
now when night comes and I lie in 
bed with her at my side, sometimes I 
find myself suddenly tense in every 
muscle, listening. Listening to the 
slow ticking of a clock in the outer 
corridor ana remembering every hour 
of that night on the horror-shrouded 
plateau.
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By CHAKRA
Famous Mystic and Authority on Esoteric Lore

S IN C E  that long-forgotten day buried 
in the dust o f  countless centuries, 
when a group of men huddled about 

a fire in a smoke-filled cave and condemned 
one o f  their number ta  death, people have 
flocked to executions. Public executions 
always will be a spectacle— a macabre per­
formance tnat attracts the attention of 
young and old, great and small.

Assault on the K ing

One of the most outstanding executions 
in all the pages o f  history is that o f Pierre 
Damiens o f  France, condemned to die for 
assault on the king.

The place was a public square in the 
city o f Pari&. The time was spring in the 
year 1757. Every available space was o c ­
cupied. Houses were filled to overflowing, 
balconies were overloaded, the streets 
were choked. Temporary structures t+iat 
had been erected were crammed with peo­
ple. Gorgeously gowned and bejeweled 
ladies o f  the Court o f  Louis X V  sat wait­
ing impatiently. Courtiers bent over their 
shoulders, murmuring solicitously. C oo l­
ing drinks, little tidbits were being served.

The scene was awe-inspiring. The pop­
ulace had gathered to be entertained, to 
enjoy the pr&gram and relax from the 
giddy whirl o f  an over-indulged, luxury- 
loving aristocracy.

In the center o f  the square was a forge. 
Several towering, muscular giants lolled

around, poking at the pairs o f  pincers 
glowing red-hot among the coals. Nearby 
stamping and snorting, were four pow er­
ful horses.

A Pitifu l Figure

A formation o f  soldiers appeared, 
pressed through the throng. A cheer burst 
from thousands o f  lips. In the midst of 
the armed group, accompanied by a soli­
tary priest, staggered a bedraggled wreck 
o f a man— Damiens, the condemned— the 
half-witted, religious fanatic who, with a 
pocketknife in one hand and a Bible 
clutched in the other, had three months 
previously attempted to assassinate the 
king. But King Louis had suffered only 
a scratch; while Damiens, after weeks o f  
torture, was to pay fo r  the act with his 
life.

The soldiers delivered the pitiful figure 
to the stalwart group at the forge. In an 
instant they had stripped him, flopped him 
upon a long table and bound him securely. 
Then, while moans o f  anguish burst from  
Damiens’ throat, the right hand that had 
held the ineffectual knife was slowly 
burned off, with hot irons. Next, the 
moans changed to shrieks as huge pincers 
tore gaping wounds in the pain-racked 
body. Molten lead and rosin were applied 
to the b loody holes.

The victim fainted. The executioners 
paused while the demented Damiens was
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revived. The bonds were released and he 
was hauled to his feet.

The K ing’s Horses

The four horses were brought nearer. 
Stout chains were fastened to the harness 
— the other ends were; looped around each 
arm and leg o f the pitiful creature. The 
big men mounted the horses. Whips 
cracked. Shouts burst from the spectators. 
Damiens was to be pulled to pieces in four 
directions.

But the horses were frightened. They 
could not realize what was expected of 
them. Whips rqse and fell on glossy rumps. 
The beasts reared, then lurched in four 
directions. A piercing, agonized shriek 
shot from the parthed throat o f Damiens 
as chains tightened.

The horses dug their hoofs into the 
hard-packed earth, snorting, straining. The 
thin, emaciated body was spread-eagled 
over the ground. The bones cracked as 
they jerked out o f  their sockets, but the 
battered fleBh and tautened muscles 
would not yield.

The riders goaded their mounts— but 
still the human body could not be rent 
asunder. The executioners requested to 
be allowed to cut the muscles o f  the con ­
demned. Permission was refused. Again 
the horses were lashed. They leaped fo r ­
ward, jerking the chains.

D am iens’ E n d

Scream upon scream spewed from  Da­
miens' lips, but his distorted form still re­
mained intact. The lovely ladies were get­
ting bored. They cast impatient glances 
at their escorts. Permission was again re­
quested to sever the muscles— and this 
time, granted.

Quickly the knives flashed in the after­
noon sun. The whips rose— fell. H oofs  
thudded and the horses leaped. One horse 
lurched forward, stumbled as a leg tore 
from Damiens’ trnnk. A second horse 
pulled savagely, yanking an arm from its 
socket.

Blood gushed, and still Damiens lived. 
But his cries were weaker. The two re­
maining animals were spurred on. The 
second leg ripped from its roots, and the 
bloody, mangled thing that had been a man 
lay still.

The show was over. The people rose 
to go. Life had departed from the tor­
tured body after an hour o f  unceasing tor­
ment. The assassin had paid his debt to 
France.

D eath in R om e

F or many centuries, the execution o f  a 
criminal was an excuse for a holiday. Men, 
women, and even children, hurried to the 
arena, scaffold, guillotine or market place, 
to witness the dying agonies o f some poor

( Continued on page 124)

“IF YOU DO NOT ADD AT LEAST
3 INCHES To Your CHEST
IT WONT COST YOU ONE CENTI”

— Signed: George F. Jowett

Th r e e  SOT.it > IN C H E S of muscle* added to r o o f  
client and at lrast two inches added to eoch of 
y o u r  b ice p s , or It w on't cost you a penny. I  know  

what I am  talking: at>out. . . .  I w ouldn't dare make 
this startling: agreement if  I  wasn't sure I could do It.

All I want la o chance to prove it! These skinny fallowi wfae 
art discouraged are tha man I wast to wort wit*. I’ U shew them 
hew to build e rtrono man's bedy . . . and do It quietly. Aad I 
don't mean cream-sufT muscles either. Wooldn’t you. too. like ta 
gel a he-man's eheat like the Idealized figure above? I will show 
you hew to get real, genaloe Invincible moecles that will enske 
your men friends respect you and women admire you!

Se many of my puplli have gained tremendous development that 
l am willing to stake ray reputation that you can de the tarns . • . 
R E M E M B E R  . . .  If I fs ll it w ill cert you nothing!

Send for "M O U LD IN G  A M IG H TY C H E S T ”  A S P E C IA L  
C O U R SE  FOR O N LY 2U

I  will not limit you to the chest; develop any part or all o f yout 
body Try any one of my teat course* Hated belyW at t&C. Or UJ aL1 
etx of them for only $1.00. You can't 
make a mistake. The assurance of the 
etronrreai armed man In the world stands 
behind these courses.
RUSH T H E  COUPON TO D AY AND I 
W IL L  IN C L U D E  A F R E E  CO PY OF
"Nerve* of 8 teel, Mutolt* Like Iron.”
It 1j a priceless book to the strength 
fan and muscle builder. FuU of picturei 
of marvelous bodied men who tell you 
decisively how you can build symmetry 
and strength the Jowett vvayl iieacb 
out—grasp this Special Offer!

GEORGE F. JOWETT
•f ( .V in iE w n l "

W inner o f  m any coG» 
tests fo r  strength  and 
physica l per fection  f

tZamt-------------------
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B O O K  W I T H  P H O T O S  
O F FAMOUS STRONG MEN
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PROSTATE
Gland Weakness
Nerroua Debility. Frequent Night Rising. I / k Tains. I-arae Bark. 
Lumbago. Sexual Weakness. Klclnry ami BU.hlrr Trouble. Chronic 
Constipation. Despondency. Restlessness at Night are only florae of 
the ailments, differing in individuals, that ran often ho ascribed lo 
lesion of the Prostate Gland.

T H O U S A N D S  A F F L I C T * ,D  
Thousands o f men in every community suffer from the%o ailments, 
veeaknesses and other physical shortcoming* without knotnug that 
very frequently they arc caused by prostatic failure.

M A N Y  D O C T O R S E N D O R S E  M A S S A G E
Managing for tiie alleviation of Prostate Trouble is as oldI as time, 
and some of the moet ouiatandlnK authorILlea In the medical 
feaaloo recommend maa-age as a safe 
treatment. ( See Reference Rook of the 
Science#, Vol. VII, 3rd E<lltUra.)

USE “ P R O S A G E R ”
—a new invention which enable* any man to 
maaaage hia Prostate Gland in tlu» privacy of 
his home.

It often brings relief with iho flr*t treat­
ment and must help or It costa yon nothing.
No Dtuga or Electricity.

U N S O L I C I T E D  L E T T E R S  
O F  G R A T I T U D E

Ea<h month we receivo acoree of uiimjIIciu 1 h t- DR- W. D SMITH 
tors o f gratitude and appreciation from uners of INVENTOR 
the Trosager haring thousands of um r* "*• tot doubt can refer 
Prostate Sufferer* to nomeotie In their own home town who nr- 
cnthualaatu; In their praise of the remarkable beneOu received

F R E E  B O O K L E T  E X P L A I N S  T R I A L  O F F E R  
A  o n e  c e n t  post ca rd  w ith  y o u r  n a m e  and  a d d ress  p la in ly  
w ritten  14 ail th a t m n e c e s s a r y , ad d ress  c a 'd  to

MIDWEST PRODUCTS CO. 
B-2804, Kalamazoo. Mich.

Fo llo w  the C areer o f the 
W or Id s  Greatest S leu th  in

THE PHANTOM DETECTIVE
l()c at All Stands Every Month

SAVE 75% Buy your Drug Sundries. 
Specialties. Supplies, B lades, 
etc direct from  manufacturer 
through our Mail-Order Dept 

All Item* are mailed postpaid by ua In plain, scale-1 package. We 
have everything. Send for FREE. Illustrated mail-order catalog. 
THE N• R MFG. CO., D«*t. H-17, Box 153, Hamilton. Ont.

[iw t T w i f l l  M U  STOMACH-BOWELS
| r n tr  IHUU| CAUSED »T  OVED ACIDITT
m u c o v s  oa
S P A S T I C
CMT*

COLITIS
rSOMUL. a new scientific formula Is bringing im ai- 

ing relief in mucous or epistle COLITIS of non »pe« ktlc 
orirln and attendant symptoms, such as: lnd«ge*tion.
Gaa. Bloat I n*. Conatlpation and other Stomach ami In­
testinal Aggravations following diet abuse and rx.rss 
acid reactions 'w ilhin the digestive tract W rite today  
for Fres Trial Package and Illustrated Booklet. '  
ENTKOMUL CO., D cfU t-U H ? W. Wuitutf w, Lu AbjiIo , Wif.
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wretch doomed to death because he swore, 
stole a loaf o f  bread, or professed to be 
a follower o f  some new religion.

In ancient Rome, the people gathered 
at the Colosseum to witness the whole­
sale slaughter o f slaves, prisoners of war 
or religious martyrs, often eaten alive by 
beasts. In England, at the gallows o f T y ­
burn and Execution Dock, the crowds 
came early and stayed late.

The original idea behind public execu­
tions was the belief that if the populace 
was allowed to witness the punishment of 
the transgressor, it might cause others 
similarly tempted to think a second be­
fore jeopardizing their lives. ffowever, 
the desired effect was sadly lacking; and 
crimes punished by death increased. 
Thieves and undesirables frequented the 
locality of the execution and even preyed 
upon the spectators.

Conditions became so deplorable in 
England that over one hundred and fifty 
offenses were punishable by death. In the 
reign of Henry V II I ,  seventy-two thou­
sand persons were executed— an average 
o f six a day.

The oldest actual record o f the passing 
o f the death sentence is found in the A m ­
herst Papyri. The account deals with the 
trials of State criminals in Egypt about 
1500 B.C. The condemned man was found 
guilty of "m agic."  However, there is no 
reference to the means of his demise, for 
the criminal was allowed to execute him­
self.

Various Methods

Hurling the condemned from a high rock 
was sanctioned by the Tw elve  Tables of 
the Romans; and other forms used in early 
times were the pouring o f molten lead 
over the criminal, starvation, dismember­
ing with hot pincers, and sawing the in­
dividual in pieces.

In Rome it was the custom to bury alive 
vestal virgins who had broken their vows 
o f chastity. Crucifixion was very popular 
in the Roman provinces and was practised 
with many variations, several different 
shapes o f crosses being used, and in some 
cases the victim was crucified upside down.

Throughout the ages, every manner o f 
ingenious torture device was invented. And 
it was customary to prolong the agony 
and suffering of the condemned as long as 
a spark o f  life could be kept in the tor­
tured body.

During the reign o f  Charles V, stakes 
were planted in the bottoms o f  graves, and 
the criminals were thrown into them, to 
hang torn and bleeding until death over­
took them. W om en were burned alive; 
hands were amputated; entrails torn out; 
people were boiled slowly in oil, suffering 
intolerably for  several hours. In the old 
German army, the condemned was hunted 
by his comrades, finally captured and 
speared to death.
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Cruel D ev ices

In France, Philippe Auguste drowned 
those who sw ore; little children o f  nine 
were hanged tor  stealing; people weep 
crushed to death b y  weights for refusing 
to. testify *■ and” eo' through the pages o f  
history, executions became bloodier and 
more inhuman.

Today, hanging is the most common 
form o f  execution. It is practised in this 
country, the British Empire, Japan and 
other parts o f  the world. In France there 
is the guillotine: and in Germany the 
headsmap ^rith his axe. Decapitation is 
also popular in China, but a sword replaces 
the axe. Jn Russia, hanging, beheading 
and shooting w’ere tl ê means of inflicting 
capjtal punishment; £)Ut under the present 
government, shooting has become the pre­
vailing method.

There are still, however, countries that 
impose painful ajid lingering deaths on 
those condemned. In Mongolia it is cus- 
tdmdry to. imprison the individual in a 
metal cage, not unlike a bird cage, which 
is hung on a high pole. There the un­
fortunate is allowed to remain until he 
or she dies o f  starvation.

Another form  o f  punishment in M on­
golia is to imprison the criminal in a 
heavy box several feet lpng and about two 
feet wide. There Is a small opening in 
the side, just large enough to permit the 
head to be poked outside, and possibly 
one arm. Just out o f  reach, food  and drink 
are placed. The prisoner may stretch, 
plead, beg, scream himself into madness, 
but the food  remains untouched— and fi­
nally the victim succumbs to thirst or 
starvation.

The Dreaded Gar rote

In Persia it is the practise to place a 
caption in a public place and fill the bar­
rel with scraps o f  metal. The condemned 
is then lashed to the mouth of the gun, 
and while hundreds o f people gather to 
witness the scene, he is blown to bits by 
the jagged, tearing pieces o f iron burst­
ing. through his back.

Capital punishment in Spain is inflicted 
by the garrote, A metal collar is fixed to 
an upright post. In front o f the collar 
is a shorter post on which the condemned 
is seated. The collar is tightened by a 
system o f  screws; and death is supposedly 
quick and painless. However, such is not 
always the case. Executioners often enjoy 
their jobs with sadistic glee.

Estonia, reverting to the idea o f  the 
Greeks, now allows a criminal, if he 
wishes, to kill himself by drinking hem­
lock. However, if he lacks the courage to 
do so, he is put to death by the State.

In New York State and certain others, 
the electric chair is used— presumably the 
most humane form o f  execution. But at 

(C ontinued on Page 126)

Kidneys Must 
Clean Out Acids

Tho only war year body can clean ont Acid* and 
poisonou s wastes from  you r b lood  Is through 0  m il­
lion tiny, delicate K id n ey  tabes or niters, but beware 
o f cheap, drastic, Irrltatlrigf drugs. I f  functlpnal 
K idney or B lndder disorders make you  sufTea from  
(.lotting t p Nlghta, N ervousness. Leg I’ alna. Jiockache, 
Clrclhs I ’nder Kyes. IMxxtneas, Rheum atic Rains, 
A cidity, B urning. Sm arting o r  Itch ing , don 't take 
chan oca. < Jet the I 'o c to r ’ s guaranteed prescription 
called C ystcx (S iss T ex ). W orks fast, safe and sure. 
In 4« hours it must bring  new vita lity , and la g u a r ­
anteed to  do the work In one week or  m oney back 
on return o f em pty package. C ystex  Costs on ly  3c a 
d o se  o t dru ggists and tho guarantee protecta  you.
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LONESOME?
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i MILANOi
FROM

' DOPED WOOD
Finest Natural Briar in Milano
W57 Most pipes are made of “ raw" briar 

v  loaded with bitter resins or ''doped" 
with artificial sweeteners. BUT NOT 
MILANO. The world' a finest briar, 
property cured by the exclusive 
and expensive De Resino Pro­
cess, makes Milano smoke 
naturally sweet and mel­
low. New I m p r o v e d  
Guard assures dryer 
and cooler smoke, toot

WIN CASH PRIZES!!!
Turn your spare time into money! Con­

struct full-size planes— motorboats— radios 
— winter sports devices— telephones— ma­
chines— cameras— gliders— lamps — bicycles 
— thousands o f other outdoor and household 
articles! In each issue our specially illus­
trated plans and instructions make it easy! 
You need no special aptitude. Only ma­
terials ordinarily at hand are used. CASH 
PRIZE CONTESTS enable you to make 
money out of your hobbies. We tel! you, 
in non-technical language, the HOW and 
W H Y  in every field o f  science and inven­
tion. Go to your newsstand now— get 
MECHANICS A NO H A N D IC R A F T , only 
15c. per copy, published monthly.

G I V E N  A W A Y  /
Have you Had tHc details or How 
this amaarJHg Time 'Peliar works
and Days you B l« M oney fflvtnjj 
It away FRBE7 Write fait.

(C ontinued from Page 125) 
times »hf», too, becomes an instrument of 
torture, when it is necessary to subject the 
individual to several shocks before death
occurs.

Another form in recent years is the gas 
chamber, which may be adopted more 
widely if it proves effective.

T he Fate of In ven tors

So it is obvious that man has come a 
long way in the infliction o f death upon 
the criminal. However, the desire to know 
the thoughts of the condemned, to read of 
his last moments’, his actions, his last 
words, still persists. The thrill, the curi­
osity and the terror of execution will prob­
ably never be fully removed from the brain 
of man.

It is a curious fact that men connected 
with the innovation of new death-dealing 
devices sometimes died in the manner they 
prescribed for others. Dr. Joseph Guillo­
tine, after whom the guillotine was named, 
lived to end his days kneeling before  the 
deadly engine, his neck in the collar, and 
the whirring o f the descending blade ring­
ing in his ears as it cut his head from his 
body.

The inventor o f  the Scottish Maiden, 
an instrument not unlike the guillotine, 
died under the dreaded blade. And like­
wise, the man who constructed the first 
electric chair perished in the grisly piece 
of furniture, a condemned victim o f  his 
own handiwork.

So capital punishment still marches on. 
Executions will ever remain front-page 
news.

QUESTIONS A N D  ANSWERS
( Readers are invited to send their Thrill 

and Chill questions to this departm ent for  
discussion. Confidences will be respected . 
Unusual thrill and chill experien ces are 
w elcom ed .)

T o  H O R R O R -S C O P E S : I have had
three strange dreams. In each, a death’s 
head came to my bed and floated over me, 
grinning in the most horrible fashion. After 
each dream, some member of my family 
died. First, an aunt— then a cousin; last, 
my brother. Is it only coincidence?

G. R. N.

T o  G. R. N.:
Dreams have been conjecture since the 

beginning o f  time. But premonition o f 
death is quite common. It comes in vari­
ous ways. W e  feel it intuitively, we dream 
deathly dreams, we see visions. Hundreds 
o f cases have been recorded. There is 
something about the human make-up that 
subconsciously senses death.

W hen death was around y o u  in those in-

Better COLLEGE HUMOR 15c Everywhere
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RTOW UP
with It to  an Important position. T od ay  there la practically no roinperlUnn la 
•he Dlee**l Odd, hut the Increasing line o f  Dleeel engines will result In knni com ­
petition for Jobs after a few yearn. If you start your training flow and get estate
li»h»<i Jo Hub fivld. yoa ne*d not worry sboul ompstttloo.

Is Vour Job Safe?
Just aa the gasoline engine changed the Job* 
of thousands who depended on horse-drawn 
vehicles for their living— bo now tho Diesel 
engine is fast invading both tho power and 
transportation fields, and thro&tonjhg tho^roe- 
ent jobs of thousands of workers.

What This New Field Offers Voo
D iesel engines are fast rep lacing  steam  and gaaolin© 
enginca in power plant*, m otor trucks and buapea. lo co ­
motive*! and skips. aircraft; tractort. dredges, pum p* etc. 
—opening up an Increaslhg number o f  yell-paid  lobs * or 
D iced-trained men. Y ou  will get full Information about 
tbe latest Diesel developm ent*— two- and four-ttroka 
cycles, low -and high-speed and .heavy duty typos.© leeel- 
electric generating irystema. etc.— In our course. Includes 
all text material— with special diagrams for quick u n ­
derstanding of this dcw power.
G e t  o u r  F r t #  D ie s e l  B o o k le t  and  find  <out w hat 
the Diesel Odd ofTers you— to w  quickly you can obtain a 
com plete understanding o f T>10*»oi engine pcindf&eS and 
operation by Bp are-time study at home. Asking lor thfor- 
mation Involyes no obligation— but It may mark the turn­
ing point In your life. W rite T O D A Y  for full lnfOhnaUpa

American School, Dept. nrerol Avenue at 58th Street, Chicago, Illinois
stances, you felt it mentally— your sub­
conscious got the vibration. The only way 
your subconscious could register this on 
your conscious was by a deathly dream. 
Future events, especially death, cast their 
shadows before them. Those humans who 
are sensitive enoUgh to catch the vibra­
tions of these shadows can be forewarned 
often. Try to develop this sensitive fac­
ulty of yours. It can help you.

T o  H O R R O R -S C O P E S : Is there any 
case on record of a man being swallowed 
by a whale and later being saved? I don ’t 
mean the case of Jonah. H. L. W .

To H. L. W .:
There is one story that persists. Sev­

eral world adventurers declare it is true. 
A sailor on a whaleboat fell overboard just 
as a huge whale was being hauled aboard. 
He felt himself being swallowed. A few 
minutes later, the whale was cut open by 
the sailor’s comrades, and the sailor was 
taken out alive, although he had been 
bleached white by the digestive juices still 
in the whale's stomach. The man was rav­
ing mad and died shortly afterward.

T o  H O R R O R -S C O P E S : I am a detec­
tive. An argument arose at Headquarters 
recently about a certain dead body found 
at the bottom of a cliff. It was covered 
with strange bruises, claimed to have been 
made on the body by falling stones after 
the death o f the suicide. W ere those 
bruises caused in such a manner, do you 
think? G. K.

T o  G. K.:
You can’ t bruise a corpse. This is an 

established fact. There must be circula­
tion o f  blood to cause a bruise. This was 
demonstrated recently at the morgue in 
New York City. Those bruises were not 
caused by falling stones. Maybe the case 
you mention was murder, not suicide. The 
corpse was alive when those bruises were 
made. — C H A K R A .

B c lt im l t hr S e t  n r  s 'o f  C R IM E  ! I
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Dept. 805. Washington. D 0 .

E P I L E P S Y
F o r  over 27 year* w o havo supplied  iu N  
ferers  w ith a treatm ent w hich has p rorod  
■ucoessful In re llorin g  attacks o f F l'T O  
JFKEE trial treatm ent w ill he ■ 11 
■ent to anyone interested. W rite now . 
T . JLopeo, E. W righ t dt., M ilwaukee, W ia.
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It* . Io d in e  i i i w i ih m  o f  th e  A m e r ica n  Ian t it  a t e  o f  A c c o u n ta n ts . W r it e  
f o r  f r e e  b o o k . *A cc p — ta n c y .  th e  P r o fr s a lo n  th a t  Pajrm .”
LaSalle Extension University, Dept, smh Chicago

Th« Softool That Has TroUMd Ova* 1,156 C. P. A,**

L O N E L Y ?
W rtt. mat I w ill m d  you F B E E  my l i t e it  d w r ip t l™  Mat o f  c llo n ti 
— InUTMllng m on. ch irm ln *  wom en— m*ny wealthy Qul. k Koaulta 
Xsk for D oo cr lu tlt . LUt No. 412 and THF.F. particulars Address 

C O N F ID E N T IA L  S E R V IC E  — B U R LIN G T O N , W IS .

Prostate Sufferers
Profftnte gland acat« or chronic, rheumatism, kidney 
and bladder sufferers send for free trial package* 
^m azing reaulte. Erkiorw-d by doctors.
P R O S X J E X  C O M P A N Y , D « p t .  31 , M ia m i ,  O k la h o m a .

T R E A T M E N T  m ailed on 
F r o «  T r i a l .  I f  satisfied. 
Bend $1 ; If not. It’ b Free. 
■Write me for  you r treat- 

' m eat today.
W , BL STERLINE, 830 O hio Ave^ Sidney, Ohio
ASTHMA!

G R A N D E R  *nd G A Y E R  
T H A N  E V E R  I 

•

The New

C O LLEG E
HUMOR

N O W

15c
O N  S A L E  EV ER Y W H E R E

H A LFW A Y  TO HORROR
( Continued from  page 105)

under it and it missed me. As he 
staggered from the empty swing, my 
hatchet descended.

There was a gruesome crack o f that 
hairless skull as my hatchet, heavy 
and shatp, descended in that des­
perately frenzied blow.

I reeled backward from the noisome 
sight of the cleft skull. For a breath­
less instant the quivering body stayed 
on its feet. Then it spun; wilted; lay 
in the snow of the rocks, quivering 
like a giant, headless snake.

I lifted Tina, held her shuddering 
form in my arms. Then we heard a 
low groan, and I remembered Arntz, 
dying in the darkness. W e bent over 
him.

“ You, Halton?’’ he breathed faintly.
“ Yes—  You’re better now?”
“ I— want to talk— now before I die. 

He has— killed me. My own brother 
—at last he— killed me."

Dying words of this last victim of 
the fiend. His weak hands gripped 
me. His voice was choked by the 
blood in his throat. But something 
he wanted to tell me before he died. 
And his gasped confession— his few 
words—made the mystery plain.

“ My—older brother— he inherits 
money from a Trust Fund this year. 
But he is not sane— sometimes, yes— 
but now he is murderous— lusting 
fiend. I have tried to keep him hid­
den— Oh, I forget you have killed 
him now. That is best, of course— ”

H IS weak voice went on. His 
older brother had been dis­

figured in an explosion years ago. 
Perhaps that had started his spells of 
lustful madness. Arntz, desiring the 
money which his older brother would 
inherit this year, if sane, had hidden 
his brother. He had kept the insanity 
from becoming known.

Arntz had tried to warn us away 
from the Halfway House, afraid that 
his brother, in one of his maniacal 
spells, would kill us. Or that we 
w o u l d  discover the secret. To 
frighten us, make us leave, Arntz had  
planted that bloody trail of mon-
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strous footprints. And he had tried 
to catch the roaming maniac and lock 
him up.

“ But I—could not seize him,” the 
dying Arntz moaned. “ He— caught 
that old professor and his wife. I 
was in the ounkroom jus’ then—with 
Mr. Carrihgton— ”

“ Yes," I murmured. “ Carrington 
told me. He followed you out the 
window.”

“ Did he? I did not know that. I 
went out— I thought I could catch 
my brother an’ lock him up. I—saw 
him jus' after he killed the old man 
an’ woman. I caught my brother 
then. I dragged him down the lad­
der to this ledge. Then he— he 
stabbed me— an’ now I am dying—” 

All plain now. This ledge con­
nected through the rift under the 
cliff with an entrance to the old cel­
lar of the house. From the cellar 
there was that trap-entrance at the 
entrance at the living room hearth­
stone. Trow, we later discovered, 
had decamped just as we arrived at 
the house. Partly from terror, partly 
with the knowledge that of us all he 
was best able to fight his way through 
the storm to Eagle Pass. He reached 
there nearly exhausted, but at dawn 
when the raging blizzard was easing, 
he came back with a party of men to 
rescue us.

And Carrington? Miserable cad. 
there on the storm-lashed snowy plat­
form he had suddenly decided to 
profit by these grisly killings, try to 
make me one of the victims!

Arntz was still faintly gasping. 
Seemingly for the first time, he be­
came aware of Tina, bending with me 
over him in the darkness.

“ Your girl—she is here— safe?” 
“ Yes,” Tina murmured. “ I ’m safe.” 
“ That is good— I—am glad—”
The blood in his throat choked him 

horribly. He fought to speak.
“ I—am glad— I do not have to die 

knowing he killed you. I wanted all 
that money—but not to have— people 
get— killed—"

Frightful to see a man die like 
that! His faint words were drowned 
in a great gush of black blood from 
his mouth—then he was gone.
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An effective treatment against disease of blood. tJsed 
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Sex oneDonuû i Kev<
AW A Y  w i t h  f h ls e  n j o d e s t y !  A t  l i s t  a 

 ̂f a m o u s  d o c t o r  h a s  told a ll t h e  scC re ts  o f  
icx in  fra n k , d a r in g  la n g u a g e . N o  p ru d ish  
b e a tin g  a b o u t  th e  b u s h , n o  v e i le d  h in ts , b u t  
TR U T TH , b la z in g  t h r o u g h  3 7 6  p a g e s  o f  
s t r a ig h t fo r w a rd  facts .

L o v e  is  th e  m o st  magnificent ecstasy In 
th e  w o r l d  . . .  k n o w  h o w  t o  h o ld  y o u r  lo v e d  
o n e ,  d o n 't  g le a n  h a lf -tru th s  fr o m  u o re lia b la  
s o u r c e s . N o w  y o u  ca n  k n o w  h o w  to  end 
ig n o r a n c e  . . .  fe a r  . . .  and  se lf  d e n ia l !

Everytbinc p e r ta i /i in g  to  sex  is  d is cu sse d  
in  d a n n g  la n g u a g e .  A l l  the th in g s  y o u  
havfc w a rn e d  to  k n o w  a b o u t  y o u r  sex l i f e ,  
in fo r m a t io n  a b o u t  w h ic h  o th e r  b o o k s  o n ly  
v a g u e ly  h in t , is  y o u r s  at last.

MORE THAN 100 VIVID PICTURES
T h e  106 i llu s tra t io n s  le a v e  n o th in g  t o  th «  

im a g in a t io n  . . . k n o w  h o w  to  o v e r c o m o  
p h y s ic a l  m is m a tin g  . . .  k n o w  w h a t to  d o  o a  
y o u r  w e d d in g  n ig h t  t o  a v o id  the to r tu r in g  
re su lts  o f  ig n o r a n c e .

S o m e  w i l l  b e  o f fe n d e d  b y  th e  a m a zin g  
fra n k n e ss  o f  th is  b o o k  an d  its  v iv id  illu s tra ­
t io n s , b u t  th e  w o r ld  has n o  lo n g e r  any u*« 
f o r  p r u d e r y  a n d  fa ls e  m o d e s ty .

D o n 't  b e  a slave t o  ig n o r a n c e  a n d  fear. 
E n jo y  th e  r a p tu r o u s  d e lig h ts  o f  the p e r fe c t  
p h y s ic a l  l o v e l

L o s t  l o v e  . . .  s ca n d a l . . . d iv o r c e  . .  . ca n  
o f t e n  b e  p re v e n te d  b y  k n o w le d g e .  O n ly  
th e  ig n o r a n t  p a y  th e  awful penalties o f  
a  w r o n g  m o d *  o f  l i f e .  R e a d  t h e  f a c t * ,  
c l e a r l y  u t a r t in g ly  t o ld  . . .  s t u d y  t h o s e  i l lu s ­
t r a t i o n s  a n d  g r o p e  in  d a r k n e s a  n o  l o n g e r .
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T o  s h o w  y o u  o u r  fa ith  in  y o u r  s a tis fa ct io n  

w it h  th is  a m a z in g  b o o k ,  w e  are  o f fe r in g  It 
t o  y o u  o n  tr ia l. Y o u  se n d  n o  m o n e y  — ja s t  
fil l  c u t  th e  c o u p o n  b e lo w  an d  th en  w h e n  it  
a r r iv e s , in  p la in  w ra p p e r , p a y  the D o su n a o  
$2 99 plus p o s ta g e . K e e p  th e  b o o k  a v e  d a y a  
th e n  i f  y o u  are  n o t  c o m p le t e ly  sa tisfied , scn<3 
it b a ck  an d  w e  w i l l  r e fu n d  y o u r  m o n e y  im ­
m e d ia te ly  w ith o u t  q u e s t io n .  " S e a  H a r m o n y  
a n d  E u g e n ic* ”  w i l l  n o t  b e  s o ld  t o  m in ora .

676 DARING FACES

ATTRACT THE OPPOSITE SEX!
K n o w  bow to enjoy the th r il l in g  e x p e r i ­

e n ce s  that are y o u r  b ir t h jig h t  . . k n o w  h o w  
a ttract the o p p o s i t e  s e x .  . . h o w  t o  h o ld  

lo v e .
A r e  y o u  an a w k w a r d  n o v ic e  in the art o t  

lo v e -m a k in g ?  O r ,  a m aster o f  its d ifficu lt  
te c h n iq u e ?  K n o w le d g e  is the b a s is  o f  the 
p e r fe c t ,  sa t is fy in g  lo v e  life . Ig n o r a n c e  leads 
t o  fea r , w o r r y ,  d ise a se  a n d  sham e. End 
ig n o r a n c e  today. Y o u  o w e  it to  y o u r s e l f— to 
the o o t  y o u  lo v e  — to  read  th is  b o o k  N O W  I

A FAMOUS JUDGE 
SAYS THAT MOST 
DIVORCES ARE CAU5EO 
BY SEX KjHORAMCC I __
■ When i man and woman who have been 
mutually attract**! to each othet tnd have enjoyed 
each other's company separate, ther* must be tom* 
tragic roisuodcrscxading. In moat casts that 
misunderstanding is due to sex ignorance.

IS SEX IGNORANCE 
DRIVING THE O NI 
YOU LOVE INTO THE 
ARMS OF ANOTHER ?
■  Learn how to keep the lore of your husband Of 
wife at the high pitch of thrilling devotion. A 
satisfactory sex life will bind /OUT loved OO* IO 
you for all time.

OVtl 
200,000 

COFffS 
AlKtADY SOLD

W H A T  E V ER Y TH  AN S H O U L D  K N O W
The Lovers' Em brae* 
S * < r « t a d  <h« H m i i h i  
K a t i i n  d  E id r  H tn ia ft

Rtw t* Virility 
S« iati Surrat»«w 
CU»d.~dS«« IwtwcS 
The Truth A Wet AWm

T h e r e  Is n o  l o n g e r  t n y  n e e d  « o  p » y  the 
tU'frnl trier  f o r  o n e  m o m e n t  o f  b l ir s . R en d  
t h e  t e l e n t i  
b r a v e ly  b y

WHATEVEBY W OM AN SH O U LD  KNOW
R.v t. Attr.ct .W  H.U M«a 
S*i««I Skewrr •! Fi*w
I tw B t it l i  a( Happy M arrU ga
The Vital Oman*

prh
t h e  s c i e n t i f i c  p a t h o l o g i c a l  f a c t i  t o l d  s o  
b r a v e ly  b y  D r .  R u b ia .  T h e  ch a p te rs  o o  
v e n e re a l  d ise a se  a r e  a lo n e  w o r t h  th e  p r ic e

Ian d Fnhd Milhf
Wkal U AlUw * L*ter t* Do 
li liu d *  F n k lM  H siltM  
Birth Cootro lr o l Chart

Plonwr rub. Co., Inc, U70-6th Av Dept 516,  New York, N.Y.
P lra «s  Mtv1  mo. H arm ony E w cenk *”  m  p la t*  w r»p:-er. I w ill p ar  lha
postm an 12 SS iplus potta ge! on 4*H 'tT 7 . I f  1 am n o t  r o m p le te^  aaU sflel, 1 
ran M u m  \h* book arxl the ent1re im rrb ts*  p rim  wlH  ba M funJetl Irrtmpdlalaly 
A lto  n o d  m e FIU IE  O P t H A S G *  renu boa* on "W A X  B lrfL  C o n t i a i r ^

hJnmm x-- ------------------ - - - -
Add rest_

City snd S/dU- 19—
I  O r d tn  fr tn t  F c r n t ’t C *s.n ttu i i •> im A dpnm rt —*•
~ ~  » . w  . t  . w J e i A . i .  . .  u A m  i w „ i ! . M w t W i » ^ n r

o f  th is  b o o k  (
You want to know, and rou tBould know trtrj- 

tb>ng about sex. Sex la no longer a sin. a mystery, 
it is your greatest power for happioesi. You owe it 
to yourself, to the oa* rou fore, to tear aside the 
curtain of hypocrisy and leaxo the maktJ truthl

F R E E S  NEW BOOK
"WHY BIRTH CON TROl?"

T HIS startling book discusses birth control In an 
entirely new way -  Tells you many things about 

* much discussed subjeA. **Why Birth Control” — 
will be a revelation to you — Sent free to stl those 
who order "Sex Harmony and Eugenics" al the 
reduced prica of f2 RS.
r iO M Y H  r u l l l i H I N O  COMPANY. INC. 

Rod!. CM,, IZft Si.IS At*.. N .w To*  Ohr
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| PRICE 25c POSTPAID 1
Johnson Smith & Co.

I Dept.531. DETROIT"

CRYSTAL RADIO 25c
Thla l« • radio Hi Itself. a* It «• po««>h'a 
t o  get reception with It .I o n . within 25 
«>iTm  o f  i  .lotion  l or up to  ICO mu*.

under pood condition* l. 
All you nerd U on or rial 
»  earphone. Complrteiy 

assembled and wired, 
w it h  *uper»#ri*itiv# 
rrratal. eland. base, 
ry.tal cop. am  
• ta whisker.

UNdPOtdy pp d .

LEARN TO VAMP
Play Tho Piano W ithout Lessons

a
 T h e  P ia n o  W it h o u t  L o s s o n s

M fflW M ML  » '  " m T  \ /  ou» practice’  The V .m p -
*  ***’  inp Tutor li a greatly i un-

pllfted method, which, aft'

o plat the accompaniment t*- 
the i .t r .t  hit«. etc . enure!. 

Price I 2 cen t*  postpaid .

ELECTRIC EYE 2 5 c
P H O T O -E L E C T R IC  C E L L

B ELLS
WINDOWS
SHUTfiM

The E lectric E ye—Photocell la one o f  the lateat act- 
entihc discoveries that haa man. practical u.ea. A 
Aa-h o f  light open* a parape. window, door turr- 
liihta on or o ff. stop* or atarta a m otor, etc Uaed 
all telex isson aela. The n rvlillor
without thla lateat scientific novelty Can alao he uaed 
lo im u u  and delight peor.1# hy rreatmp weird ef 
fect« l.iphla RO off. donra bang. with a flesh nf light. 
E lectric l y e .  only 2 * c  p ottp a id . Supertansitiv* 
Electric Eye. better quality. 5# cen t , aastpaid.____

TELEGRAPH SET,
» Prlrata E lectric Tele.

‘Srjr&K \ l  ,

S S i O W

IRWIN P R O JEC T O R

bright, clear plcti 
Just lr ' ----------

rxiJffrsrs&fKf.-a

Cod' 
quickly. He an t 
pert o p era te . K
etc. mounteJ'o

HOW TO LOVE
Every nomal hemp la ana. 
cepiihle to love 's  tendei

Head ih** wh:,7and"pVoftt' 
Price  10c p o ttp a id . Hig

AUTO SCARE BOMB
;  spo*The Auto ftomh

HOW  
TO

Why enry the eaay rhythm 
| and fascinating p r e c e  o f  

Btep'n FetcMt. Fred A.talre 
etc Tap dance In ONLY • 
HOURS by enew simplified 

. courve by fr o f .  Wilson. No 
I special ability needed He 
1 a m a r ll  Everybody *

tapping. T h e  w h o le  
town la tapplnp. Beal 

i out a tuna with youi 
_  feet Hoatraaea love It.
f  EH end a adore It. Beaide. tap 
I danclnp la not only Invigorating 
(a n d  entertalnlnp but la  a l a o  
» health giving eaerrlae for mak- 

|np tha limb* auppla and g " '" «  • 
“ aprlnpy' '  faetlnp o f  Atneea to  thr 
whole body. Promotea allmneaa na 
ture'a way. without pllla. drop* 01 
dieting. Reader* aay: . wonderiu
benaht. Thank you for adding tai 

danclnp to my accompllrhmenta. 
------ PP IC E  IS  C f  NTS PO STPAIO .

E L E C TR IC  M O TO R
5000 Revolutions

F R E N C H  P H O T O I N G  2 5 ^ v / ^
A handsome rlna. An-

WONDERFUL INSTRUMENT
k 3 5 C  Nine separata article^

Reading Glass. Telei 
and Laryngoscope f. 
throat Worth it . r e  
tha ay* Fold# rti 
great —you need

JU -J IT S U
D O N ’T  B E B U LLIED

The Japana.e art o f  aalf-defenaa. 
New method* of attack and de-1 
fanaa ara ptvan. Illuatratad . o  that 
you cannot falltoundaratand them. 
Deal a fully with t r i p * .  throwa. 
wrt.t lock*, body bold* defenaa 
apalaat ravolvar*. strangling. arm- 
lock*, aclaaora, ap'ita. read lack, 
holding a man down, double knea 
throw..tick attack defenreagaln.l 
krlfa. ona hand throat grip, da-
fen.# against two assailants. atom. 
ach thrrw. secret thumb knockout, 
narva plnchaa. and numeroua oth­
er*. Learn to protect yourself uo-
reapor

An E lectric M otor for  1 0 c . Sound, almn.t unbeliev­
able hut it i . perfectly true. We aend all th part.

ed in a neat bn*, with full matructiona for anew - 
l No trouble at a'l putting it tog* her -it la KIN 
ra but a few minute.. And OH ROY' lin  t II 
dy' Kuna on a No. * or iwnilar dry battery. You 
learn more about a motor in VI minute, thaa by 
•• of .tudr I'erfoem many novel and Intere.tlnp 
rrlmenta with it Prlca lO c ; p o tta g e  Sc aatra.

Pistol 
Cigarette 

Case

__itter than tho
real t h In  p I n 
many an awh-

______ rr. G r e a t  fun
-ticking up”  y o o r friend*. 

They aqulrtn and protaat. f»Ml 
tha triggar and tha slid* Alee

D A N CIN G
.  LATEST STEP*. Be Popo­
vs lar. Good dancer# are alwaya 
.*  adm ired-alw aya p o p u la r  

I. Partner# welcome 
,  eagerly. The newest.
f  amarteat atapa without a 
teacher. D on 't m a k e  esruaaa 
when tha mu.ic atarta. Cat lota 
o f  fun from  par tie* and dance#.IK’

irn to dance
thla new . aaay w a y . . -------- -—
TELLS: How to  develop polae
and control. Improve your dance

. . . . . ____  , ____a perfect
dancer, learn to dance at home
*-■------- -----— a y  . B O O R
anu t i n u v .  iw i /iv ..
a tape, art of holding, how to walk 
to muaic. how to lead, lateat Fog 
Tret atepa. Natural and Revere# 

na. the Revere# Wave, the 
ckatep. away Inc to  mualc. 
Ita. Backward Chan*#*, the 
itinental. the famoua K I a a 
ea. tha Manhattan .theCollege 

,. tha C arlo. Charleston.^  7 - _ I ttpumoa. m• a-ano. ■
W-aTi-i ca.sa&s>gig

BLANK CARTRIDGE PISTOL

it. l l r . lN  
i d  » ! .* • . -  
all madeand eff > 
r. Patterned a 
te«t t> pe o f  Rer 

Appearance alor 
ill .care a hurg'ar

?Cal lllank Cartridge* 
able exert a here. Great protre
ramst burg'ars, tramp*.dope 

nnp around without the dai._ .. 
tarhed to other revolver#. Fine for 4th 
o f  July. Nrw Year'#, .tape work.
.tartmp p i.lot. etc. Sm all a lia  2»c.M edium  airo  Me. Large alt# SI.OS. B lank  C»r- 
tndpea Me e*r 100. H o lste r 'cow boy typo* SO*. 
Shipped by Eapreaa o nly, not prepaid .______________

ROCKET SHIPS?
mStep Into the 

future with a 
~ ket Ship of

Brice IO c  pottpaid .

LEARN TO HYPNOTIZE
See how•

GoodLuck 
R I N G

Vary m ik ing , qoalnt 
and uncommon. Oxldit- 
ed runmetal hnlih: akull 
and cro».bone» deaipn; 
two brilliant A a a h I o p 
Initiation ruble# or am- 
araldi aparkle out o f  lb# 
area. Said to bring pood 
luck to the waarer. 
P R I C E  2 5 c  Pottpaid

HOME BREWED WINES & BEERS
p a s

Only I O c e n l t  p o ttp a id .

S IL E N T  D E F E N D E R
•d by police

T O Y  Ma k e r  ioc

’Mn-nr. 
k ... I> -t  
■ ce  10 c.

MOTTO RINGS
Lola o f  harmleo* fun and amu-r-

ated. 21c aach *pd.

THROW YOUR VOICE
w  •. Into a trank, under I 

bed oranrwhera. Lota 
fun fooling taachar. j

VENTRILO
a llttla In.trumvnt, At# 
In the mouth out efaieht. oaed with above for BlrJ  
Call#, ate. Anyone ran ose It Novoe fad*, 

page co u rt#  on Vantrf.fogother with tho V o n ti----
lo r only 10 c * n t*  p o ttpaid.

MAGIC FLU TE
New patented m.i.iral mxtrument^ Won-

• tcrr-lh* mr*. dan< e m u->c:^*ohne 
Inge. mg. and once > mi have ma»-

I U L  plea.e P rice  10c. 3 lor 2 S c  ppd.

DANCING S K E L E TO N
A jointed figure of a .keleton 14 tn .« -  * -  am l.n. .  to ...10c l i  PO-

• tc We .end 
■Hon. P rice* pottpaid .

It. A * 4
HrAoqutem 
•ntrlio . All

JAPANESE ROSE BUSHES
■ Tho W onder of tho World
I  J tp .n e .e  Ro.e Bu.het bloom all Iho
■  year round. Ju*t think o f  It. Sla » « l i  

-*-er planting the teed, the plante will
in full bloom . It may not ieem  pot- 

.  ,.„1e. but we positively g uarantee It I  to be to . They will bloom  every ten  
w eeh t. Summer or Winter and when 

hree >eart old the buth will he a m att  K o f r o t e t ,  bearing from five hundred to 
i.and rove, on each hu.h. The flow- 
e in three .h a d e .--white, pink. 
an. The plant, do well both In 

’  outdoor.. We guai

or two from 
roll. T heef 
be found to 
be d<

A D D R E S S  A L L  O R D E R S  F O R  G O O D S  O N  T H I S  P A G E  T O

JO H N S O N  SM ITH  &  C O .
Dept. 631. 6615 E. Jefferson. DETROIT. MICH.

A coov of our NrW  CATALO G m ailed on rece ipt ot lO c . or the D e .
g 2 S c . Stag er and better than ever._____________ . . . _________nee. Nearby SOO paget ol u u . i

m agic, the new est novettlet. p u t t le t . garnet 
bber tta m p t. unutual end In terestin g  b o oh *, cu

Only b trick.goods, rubber tlem p t,
• e e d t and p lan ts, e t c .,  unproc

rtlng  cu n o tilte *  in
‘  e p t'4 .

C H A M E L E O N  25c

W A T C H  IT  C H A N G E  C O LO R I
Get one o f  the«e most wonderful ef all cretturee. 
'  -a*.ch It change color. Study Ita habita. Wear one or 

• lepel o f  your coat a . a curlo .ity . 9hoota out It 
tongue to  catch flirt and Insect# for food . No troublt

3"  o  for m onth, without food . About 4 In 
to any addreaa in U .S .A . by mail. W< 

fearrival and liva delivery. Only 21c pad
Shfe

B IG  EN T ER T A IN ER
f06 M one y - mak i 
Secret.. Z2 Mor 
loga. 21 Punli----------------------------------Problem*. Com !

Rec.tattonp, Funny Reading*. 11 Parlor Pastime*. 1 
Flirtation*. 1110 Name. A their Meaning*. 10Pktun 
Punle*. 37 Ammln* Experiment*. Deaf and Du ml 
Alphabet 5^h*dowgraj>hy. Fortune Teller. Fortune 
with Card*. CryitaT. Tea Cup. etc. Hypnotism. Ven 

ul»m. Cut-outa for Checker*. Che**, Domlnoe# 
. .nd  G e e .. . 9 Men M orn. Span..h Prt.on Puxue 
Anagram .. 25 Card Trick*. Cry.tal Gaxing and IP 
•Xhar thing, for  on ly 1 S c e n ts  postp a id .

125 CARD TRICKS
Contain* all th# trick* and decent-

Conjuror*. Magician* an< 
rre.tioigitator*. Simplified an<  
adapted for home amusement am 
social entertainment*. Complete 
exposure o f  all the card trick* by 
gambler*. How "• k in ”  gam bled 

heat and win money by their In

MERRY WIDOW HANKY
A perfect model o f  the most n*ce**ary 
lingerie garment worn by ladle*.which, 
when folded and worn In the pocket, 
ha* the appearance o f  being a gentle- 
mt n andkerchlef. A clever, funny, 
jobe. Price  IS c e n ts  postp a id . 1

STEAM ENGINE 25c
W orld'* biggest value In mechanical 
A great big .team  engine. 7 inches high 
by 2 1-2 Inch#* in diameter. Watch It ran, 
too ' It * fun to see th# fly wheel »ptn a 
round and hear th# engine puffing when 

get the "steam  u p .”  Ju*t light up 
he boiler with water and la a few min- 
i the engine i« blaiing along at top 

Run* for  hour* on on# ftlting and 
nve many smalltoy# off thefly wheel, 
roo f, harmless, fully tested and 

to run The engine I* beaut I 
jlty lithographed In several color*.F  

worth a dollar. New model which ru 
alcohol or canned heat *n l*2 tc .a d d  10c 
fee a atlas* and packing. A.'/ectr ic M od­
el. JJc pfaa I  IK /o r  postage and pocking,

B U ILD  TH IS/

L IE  DETECTOR
Q U ILTY  O R  IN N O C E N T  O 
MURDER? No fingerprint, left be 
hind, no witnesses, no evldenc 
except the convincing report o f  th 
LIE DETECTOR. H - . . i h t l i t d  
Read thla true .torv  how a 
blooded murderer might have
free, if *t were not (or the l i e __
ector. Make the LIE DETECTOR
youraelf and see If anthndvi.l
Thl* lie detector work* the ____
a* those used in banks, trials, etc. Complete ___
Ion* for making the Li* D e te cto r , and actual, trua 
case* It haa solved, only 25 cgntg p ostpa id .



According to the Government Health Bulletin 
No. E-28 at least 50% o f the adult population of 
the United States are being attacked by the disease 
known as Athlete’s Foot.

There are many other names given to this dis­
ease, but you can easily tell if you have it.

Usually the disease starts between the toes. Lit­
tle watery blisters form and the skin cracks and 
peels. A fter a while the itching becomes intense 
and you feel as though you would like to scratch 
off all the skin.

STOR
THAT

ITCHING
AND

SCRATCHING

FOOT- ITCH
( A T H I v B T K ’ S  f o o t )

Send Conpon-Don’t Pay till Relieved
Beware of It Spreading
Often the disease travels all over the bot­

tom of the feet. The soles o f  your feet be­
come red and swollen. The skin also cracks 
and peels, and the itching becomes worse and 
worse.

It has been said that this disease origi­
nated in the trenches, so some people call 
it Trench Foot. Whatever name you 
give it, however, the thing to do is to 
get rid of it as quickly as possible, be­
cause it is very contagious and it may 
go to your hands or even to the un­
der arm or crotch of the legs.

Most people who have Athlete’s 
Foot have tried all kinds of reme­
dies to cure it without success.
Ordinary germicides, antiseptics, 
salve or ointments seldom 
do any good.

W a r n  l Ik  Q o u ju m
l GORE PRODUCTS. INC.,

890 Perdido St., New Orleans. La.

Please semi me I mrnt-il lately a complete treatment for foot trouble 
as described above. I agree to use it according to directions. If at 
the end of 10 days my feet are getting better 1 will send you $1.00. 
If I am not entirely satisfied 1 will return the unused portion of 
the bottle to you within 1 *> days from the time 1 receive it.

Here’s How to Treat It
The germ that causes the disease is known as Tinea 

Trichophyton. It buries itself deep in the tissues of 
the skin and is very hard to kill. A  test made shows 
that it takes 20 minutes of boiling to kill the germ, 

so you can see why the ordinary 
remedies are unsuccessful.

H. F. was developed solely for the 
purpose of treating Athlete's Foot. 

It Is a liquid that penetrates and 
dries quickly. You just paint 
the affected parts. It peels off 

the Infected skin and works 
its way deep Into the tissue 
of the skin where the germ 
breeds.

Itching Stops 
Immediately
As soon as you apply H. F. 

you will find that the itching 
Is Immediately relieved. You 

should paint the Infected parts 
with H. F. night and morning until 

vour feet are well. Usually this 
takes from three to ten days, although 

in severe cases it mny take longer or in 
mild cases less time.

H. F. will leave the skin soft and smooth. You will 
marvel at the quick way it brings you relief; especially 
If you are one of those who have tried for years to get 
rid of Athlete's Foot without success.

H. F. Sent on FREE TRIAL
Sign and mail the coupon and a bottle of H. F. will 

be mailed you immediately. Don’t send any money and 
don’ t pay the postman any money, don’ t pay anything 
any time unless H. F. is helping you. If it does help 
you we know that you will be glad to send us $1.00 
for the treatment at the end of ten days. That s now 
much faith we have in H. F. Read, sign and mall the 
coupon today.

r iT Y STATK


