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of Ale«’)« brown face 
tu rn ed  anxiously ut>-! have 
w ard tow ard  the alow-.

Iv moving coach windows of 
I h<- incoming tra in , p repared  
im- for aomethiiiK more than 
Ins le t ter  had told me. It did 
not nave me from the  ahock- 
ing impact of the  newa hi* 
very find word* ca rried  to 
my consciousness. however.

" I t 's  got old Meme this 
time. Tom .” he shot a t me in 
a hoarse w hisper without 
o ther  gree ting  or preface.

" W h a t  do you mean.

♦had old D iaron’a version of* 
the  occurrence, she scoffed at 
the idea of superna tu ra l  
agencies.”

"Oltl Meme knew too much 
about the really  inexplicable 
happenings th a t  occur in th e '  
voodoo ceremonies of her na 
tive Haitian jungles ,” I threw 
in, " to  allow a mere unex­
plained m urder  aud the dis­
ap p ea ran ce  of the body to 
frighten  her .”

“ Yea?” Hut for once her 
reasoning must have been at 
fau lt .”  T here  was sadness in 
the conviction of Alec’s voice, 
sadncMs and a thin th rea d  of 
what in anyone else I would 

called fear.
A P la n .

“ In spite of all any of us 
could do.” he continued, “she 
insisted th a t  if we would let | 
her stay in the  room all night 
alone, she could solve the

•atii

A lec ?” I c lu tched  a f te r  my 
vanishing com posure with 
the  question. It was not like 
Alec to be so agita ted . His

mystery of old Ezra 's  d 
and  m aybe— her m aybe was 

I almost sinister in its im plica­
t i o n  as she said it— produce 
his body, or part of it. T here  

, is no doubt tha t  Meme sus- 
pected som ething th a t  was 

i explicable, at
to none of the  rest of us.

“ Old Diaron seemed al-! 
most as fearfu l  of her in that ¡ 
mood as we were, who at 1

emotions had 
held as well 
as  were my own. It gave me 
an uncanny sense of im m a­
nent fea r  to see him a p p a r ­
ently so upset. I. must be 
the effect of his physical 
weakness.

I could tell by the gray p a l ­
lor tha t  underlay  his o rd in a r­
ily h er l th y  bronze color, that 
he was still fa r  from well. 
This thought brought me up 
with u je rk ,  and  my mind 
au tom atically  d ropped  back 
to  normalcy. I smiled. Hut 
Alec did not re tu rn  my smile.

alw ays been length consented for her to 
under control remain for the night in that 

j uncanny octagonal room .” 
Alec paused ami drew  a long 

j breath . The eerie mystery 
of-this thing had  gotten Alec. 

. 1 could see it in the aw ed and 
| baffled  look of his.

11 is eyes seemed to grow 
m ore anxious as he stared  
s t ra igh .ly  and seriously into 
my face.

W e ird .
“ i t ’s passed the smiling 

s ta re .  T om ,” he said, and his 
voice was as grave as his 
f a c e .  " I t ’s weird ami hor­
rible beyond th inking  about, 
the  way this mysterious 
11 ith creeps upon its victims 
and takes  them  into oblivion.
Nnat rhea them out of life and 
th en — conaumes them, leav­
ing no trace .”

I picked up my parcels 
th a t  I had  set dow n to grasp  
my fr ien d ’s hand, and fell in­
to s tep  beside him. We tu rn ­
ed to w ard  the high b o a rd ­
walk leuding into the single 
pave,I Main s tree t  of Mel-, ..Ww„ tht. up>lhot of the
Vl *' . „ . 'w h o le  m atte r  was th a t  we all

"Now. tell me about it, thought maybe, Meme, being 
queried , my o w n jm .c e j t r a v e  a waman HllU a hit— well, a

bit uncanny— might get to 
I the bottom of the mystery or 

m ent decreed. Iat JeilHt get a line th a t  we
"You know m ight ca tch  hold of a n d —

wa.nn ( Afraid of an y th in g . | jle WJIM vrry  fjrm -n( | ¡naist- 
Tom. Member how us kids e M a |)OUt i t . Old Diaron is 
u.Hod to  try our Hallowe eii HO (VMwpletHy a t  her bidding 
tr icks  on her and  haw ^ * i |Ufte r  forty years  of henpeck-

,, e ’ no . < f ^°iT[ in*. that  he m ade — '*• **—weirdly successful they mtght of A„ imi in
r V" w  TV ?*•* oral a t tem pt to d issnade her.fo lks? Well she was just the, _   ̂ „ ,
sam e with this Thing

“Spite  of the fact  tha t  she

"W ell— ” I w anted  to 
rouse him from the brief si­
lence tha t  seemed to grip 
him. He s ta r ted  and  looked 
at me. T he ghost of a smile 
touched his lips. “ Yeah, it’s 
got me. old mail. " Alec could 
almost a lw ays read  my 
thoughts  like tha t .  He said 
he could see them  in my eyes 
though no one else had ever 
been able to read  any more 
than  I wished them  to read 
there.

I had learned to control 
my features  in the best and 
most dangerous  of schools— 
the school of crime detecting. 
Hut, Alec Jo n as  and I had 
been boys together and, be­
sides that,  inseparab le  chums 
in p leasure and in danger.  I 
So. he, perhups  of all persons, 
could sense changes that  
o thers  could not. and  he felt 
the knowledge th a t  was mine 
without words.

He cleared his th roa t  and 
shrugged  us if throw ing aside 
the incubus of puzzled fear-

“ I/eaning fo rw ard  and bracing myself against the bulk of the  man in front of me, t 
g r ipped  the  heavy iron knob in both hands and gave a great  heaving tu rn  without w arn­
ing. . . . ”

some liniment for her rheu-®*0 th e  murder, but he appeared  veryaW e ail listened In tently
mutism, re tired  to the Otta- mysteriously the day alter H." ; “ ““fi
omini morti shout ilusk -ind1 Alec seemed to be waiting for some ! ÌJ2* 4 ,leavy body might make Ifgonal room about dusk -*n<t ,onunenl ,rolll me but , made uon(. o y r  tn  uneven sur ace-a
shut herself in. She was firm SO Ite went on , sound as if  some huge u n g a in ly  re p -
in her stipulation th a t  no un ­
due precautions should be 
taken. We felt it best to hu ­
mor her. so, with the  sole d if­
ference of our presence in the  
back sitting room a t  the  left 
below sta irs  ami Diaron in his 
usual seat at the en trance of 
the ‘nar ro w  h a ll ,’ she was left 
to deal with the occasion in 
her own m anner.

He was th ere  w ith us th a t n ig h t <7 a " Un* ° vfr  Ul* «*“ £ «
and  Alene Ilardm ore. the  new worn- abo"  l* ad ‘  P *  
an  deteeUve tlia t w anted to  come In 1  " 'L  “  paral,ysi \  oi u 'rr; r  u
with us on  th a t last case She cam e “  wr *•»
Into tills on the  inv ita tion  of voting ta rin g  a t  each other. T h en  as it

seemed th e  horrib le TH IN G  hadSelwyn , G a r la n d 1 it seems. T hen  
th ere  was Jake; you know Jak e  is 
th e  m arshal now and th e  county 
coroner. Doctor V arant. th a t  was all 
except m yself "

We were a t th e  gate of my m o th ­
e r s  hom e now I w anted to  liear the 
rest of A lecs story. I knew m other 
would u n d erstand  U n l i k e  m ost 
mothers, m ine was not of th e  ner- 

She loved

wound its stow leng th  across the 
width of th e  room in which we sat 
T here  was a sh o rt silence.

T h en  a duU th u d  tlia t sen t a 
trem or th rough  th e  whole house, and 

-silence

W ho besides yourself w«*!. ,  . . . .  • „ „  bravery, and  she was
111 the S i t t i n g  room? record as a  detective

as the  mood dem sn d ed  sud 
my confidence in his jiidg-.

*In premonitory dread the listen­
ers in that room rose as one man 
Alene Hardmore was the first among

proud of my us to reach the outer hall, but G ar- 
a lthough  she land Selwyn passed her there and in 

I was a detective, and  in knew dangerous ch arac te r of my six bounds was up the stair and at
m v  - l iw iv  o f  r r im e  a n ,I  r r im i  *'ork fuH W<‘U 1 lnv,u“d A,ec ln u*  entrance to the narrow hall be-rn> tody i t  Cf inie and  r r im i  A Strange Prescience “W Dlsron. Wide-eyed and fear
rials I knew th a t  every deta il  T h,  of between “  « ■ * ""  «¡¡f
and  every individual, how- mother and me was in no  wise in- , L  ?*■* whei!
ever remotely con netted with p e e r e d  with bemuse of its brevity ^ o n iac ^  01 ^  o c ,a 'fan*1
a crime, must be accounted iVm " l™  h o n T w  u k e ’:s h in d  hU hand^
for. I knew that Alec Jonas .in  the solution of Uie m ystery of h r ^ ftrd ‘' **“‘n P j
u a a  a  L p p i i  w i t te H  n lw , .r v .» r iii ' l* vn house and  TH E CR EEPIN G  _ ° II OT-.Wr S.  nom-was a Keen wittecl observ e r  T H I^ 0  and ^  Ul(. killd that more shilsaer. i t was as if we eouw
and unusually  well endowed w ith m ad,  everyth ing  easy for those about ,n "',?0 n '  of ,iU
the in stin c ts of th e  true  detector of i heT g ,, ̂  w(Ls onlJ a  nlatu?r oi a , ^  <ylvenng th ro u g h  the room_ I te
crim e, but I saw th a t  th e  weird and „ . rv frw  m l„u te s  before Alec and  I ^  bulk. ,narlr1«  " “M y. d readfu l-
unusiml C liam rtfr of t!»e crim e ho tn  lihrarv  in r.im -,£SvhSLSia3hi ^  ssris^ 1imiid** ”Td,n" ril’r *,1»rP, > an a ly tim i aanitwlches and mir pipes and  th e  as- 
m tna surance a t an  undistu rbed  hour ofA brief tjumttontn« „g lan ce  shot | ^  thp , . lvs and „ case
across Alec a race He looked up , , . . . . .  ..
a t me w ith an  odd little  shadow in  up  41 Inform ation

"We were all talking." Alec re­
sumed at leagth. “when suddenly It 
seemed that some strange prescience1

his eyes
Garland

“Oh, I forgot," he said "I hadn't

ly in such close proximity to us 
was like the vibrations of no earthly 
creatures, rather It was as if the very 
corridor reeled unde- the dragging 
length of some super-hum an m on­
ster.

"Behind us tn a line. Riling the 
narrow passage to IU leig(Ui 

tinned oiiC ont on page

told you about the coming of old of evil fell about us like a pall Each

only the 
the  gen

Ezra’s nepliew. Garland. You knew, 
of course, of his younger brother 
who cited years ago- tho one who 
married the Haitian woman and
lived with her In the hinterland of

one looked at the others We all felt 
silent. U  mu almost ss If we were 
waiting far somethin« -we knew not 
what.

“Then, faintly at first, we sensed

poorest 
At1
A tte m p te d  S o lu tio n .

’Anyhow, Meme. with

the Haitian Jiuigles Well. Garland same thing unusual about the <)ualtly 
Is the  son of that marriage and -the of that silence. It seemed to develop 
heir to  old Esra's wealth I a new element Something was mov

He turned up guite suddenly the ing above our heads furtively. I 
day after »he murder; na one seems ! bent forward The faces el my eom- 
te know just why or how It Is oer- pam om  seemed tense and breathless 
ta in  he was not tn th e  vicinity prior In the stillness so liarribly disturbed 1
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