A MAGAZINE OF THE BIZARRE AND UNUSUAL

REGISTERED IN US. PATENT OFFICE.

I Volume 24 CONTENTS FOR DECEMBER, 1934 Number 6 I

Cover Design . . « +« +« .+« .+ ... MBrundage
Hlustraiing « scene in “A Witch Shall Be Bors"

AWitchShaliBeBorn. . . . . . . . . . . . RobertE Howard 658

A tale of eld—a vivid weird movelesse of uncanny power

‘The Vengeance of Ti Fong . - . . Bassett Morgan 687
A tale of the weird genius of @ Clmuu mnmt wlm bd mamd 100 many of Nasure's laws
Black God’s Shadow .+« . . .CLMoore 701

Anether fascinating uary -ban ]ml of ]my, wllo wu/ dawn inte laﬁnm 10 release
a soul from tormens

The Graveyard Duchess . .+ . . JohnFlanders 719
The story of & ghastly hmn that lldﬁ:l Ibwlgb - :mulrvy « gight

Solitude . . . . . . . . . .. .. ... . .RodericPapineau 725
Verse

Xeethra . . . . . . . . . . .. .. .. . ClarkAshtonSmith 726
An exquisite tale of a goatberd whe gained and lost 4 kingdom

The Trail of the Cloven Hoof (part 6) .

An astounding weird mystery novel by a British master of thrlling fiction

Fog . . . . ... ...« ... . MayC.Shaw 75

. Arlton Eadie 739

Verse
The Werewolf's Howl . . . Brooke Byrne 760
A short story of the sldritch doom that awaited the baron when bis time came 1o dic
A Mater of Faith . . . August W. Derleth and Mark Schorer 765
An African siory of naive magic and the ghastly lue Death
‘Weird Story Repriat:
Pale Pink Porcelain . . . . FrankOwen 771

An cery Chinese tale by a favorite WEIRD TALES master of fantastic fiction
The Eyrie . . . e 2 2 2 a2 e v s s s s o716

An informal :/m w:/b llu ndm

Published monthiy by the Popular Fietion Publishing Company. 2467 E. Washington Streot, Indianapolls, Ind.
d-cl

publishers.
-All -nnmlwn and cemmunioations should be addresmed tp the publishers’ Chicags office
North Michigan Avenue, Ehleago, IL FARNSWORTH WRIGHT, aitor

Gopyright, 1934, by the Popular Fiction Publishing Company. oo
‘uPTRIOHTED TN aREAT DRITAIN

WEIRD TALES ISSUED 1st OF EACH MONTH
W.T.—1 657




By MARY C. SHAW
—A specter is the fog—

Its clammy fingers thin and gray
Strangle the golden sunny day;

It stills the young one’s laughter bold,
Stiffens the marrow of the old.

Across the sea fog throws a veil,

It loves the dying sailor’s wail;

For ghoul and thug it clouds the light,
Makes blacker still the darkest night.

Fog covers murder, bides the gore;
And when its evil deeds are o'er

1t slinks in pallid wisps to glide
Where slimy creatures slip 2nd slide.

—TFoul specter is the fog!—
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