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By David R. Solomon

HERE onl words.
“They Deither wirmad nor do-

Y“Aw, not that way. Take a
where two men might aot diffesent.
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inking. The sbrupt
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agreed with Coulter.

saw, and understood ; and, seeing,
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their an
Magiuf:thﬁiamotbcbofomhu
birth. ter did not know. All that
he mt’ eeru.ino‘ab&ut '.tlnn that 'ltiho
thought, even, a8 wnuung,

1y, squirming bodies, made his who
%ahudder with revulsion, made
tin of absolute horror go up and
down his back.

His
intensified a thousandfol
horror of reptiles.

The

his nervous

- the swagp, were fullﬂof
. He ran upon them econstantly.
All the time he was lon 'ngforh¥s
hour of liberation, when ﬁ. could re-
turn to the city and to freedom.

The unexpected flutter of a thrush,

" frame atiffened.

SOLOMON. 75

as he walked through the woods, would
send his heu‘tﬁi:w lnfa throgt 1g:nnda.fhh
pulse to poun in fear. Ni ter
ni%t he woke, cg-.m hand and foot
with dread that had

up, in the dark, beside him. All the
stories he had ever read of their crawl-
ing up into camps and getting into the
ing, came {o him, lingered with
him 6 tortured him. He was no more
uleeﬁbefo're he would awake, bathed in
a cold sweat, afraid to move, afraid to
lie still.

-All that, subconsciously, was in hi«
words, in his manner, in his whole ex-
pression, as he said:

“I don’t know about that.”

THERE came the zilence of convic-
tion.” Even Red Flannel Mike.
most zealous exponent of man’s lack of

a crawled

kno of hamself, was silenced.

“ y said something about the
kid.” Bal:‘y. the ashtoen year old,
uailed"lns vantage. “I'll bet that even

Baldy stopped sbruptly. His whole
His eyes were riveted
n little Ruth. One by one, the rest

of the turned to follow his .
Each followed his example. .

Ruth’s scream cut the air a moment
before Blld{l of horror:

“My kid’s got a moccasin
on her!”

» The child was close enou
Back, sraining avss from the weith,
away from the writhing
horror. TII:LR head slithered to and
fro, darting, threatening, winding here
and there t her. She seemed frozen
with fear.
Baldy had started forward. He =top-

“I—get me a gun!” he barked. “Get
g St
reptile drew back its hcad. There
cu%eb ag inmpﬁon: . hi
ite to ps, stagrering upon nis
feet, Coulter came fogrd. I{;: face
war ghastly pale. Hiz unwilling feet
buckled under him, threatening, each
moment, to give way and pitch him
forward upon his face.
Slowly be edged clozer. The slender
head poired. watchful. Coulter’s move-

for the
was bent



[ 1y gy
R PETR AT
mw MW | wnm m..mwm mm %mmmﬂmmmuu
e e sl t

mw,wwaﬁmm amwxmu

i e

TR T L

w Eﬁm Lm“mﬁ_ w ru
mmmmﬁ m E i 3t u w
mm.mmmm i s mﬁ., Hontr

15 m...w mm m mmm




