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ILLUSTRATED FEATURE SECTION

THE CREEPING THING -

A Story of Gruesome and Haunting Mystery
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Weird,

“It' passed the amiling
tare, Tom,” he said, and his
VOICE WAS A8 grave as s
face “M's weird and heor
rible bevond thinking about,
the way this  mysterious
Iy h creeps upon its victims
and takes them into oblivion.
Snat ‘hes them out of life and
then constiimes them, leav
ing no trace.”

[ picked up my parcels
that | had set down Lo grasp
my friend’s hand, and fell in
to step beside him, We turn-|
ed towsrd the high board
walk leading into the single
paved Main street of Mel
ville

“Now, tell me about it,”" |

queried, my own Voilce grave

as the mood demanded and
my confidence in his  judg
ment decreed,

“You know old M eme
wasn't afraid of anything,
Tom. ‘Member how us kids
nsed to try our Hallowe'en
tricks on her and hew flat|
they fell, no matter how!

weirdly successful they might
ke on the more gullibkde old
folks”? Well she was just the
same with this Thing.

“Spite of the fact that she

had old Diaron’s version ofe
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the of wupernatural
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Ale¢c Jonas and 1 had
bhoys tegether and, be
sides that, inseparable chum

features and
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in pleasure and in danger
S0, he, perhaps of all persons
could sense changes that
others could not, and he felt

the knowledge that was mine
without words

He cleared throat and
shrugged as if throwing aside

the incubus of puzzled fear
FO0Meness

“Well, the upshot of the
whole matter was that we all
thought maybe, Meme, being
a woman and a bit—well, «
bit uncanav—might get to
the bottom of the mystery or
at least get a line that we
might catch hold of and
she was very firm and insisi-
ent about it. Old Diaron is

so completely at her hidding
after forty vears of henpeck

ing, that he made only the
poorest of allies in the gen-
eral attempt to dissnade her.|

Attempted Solution. |
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lold you about the coming of old

Etra's nephew, Gavland. You knew,

of course, ol his yvounger brother
who died years ago-—the one who
married the Haijthan woman and

lived with her In the hinterland of
the Hailtian jungies. Well, Garland
15 the son of that marringe and-—the
hetr to old Ezra’s wealth
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“Then, faintly at Nrst, we sensed
| samvething unusual about the guality
of that silence. It seemed to develop
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