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A Novelette of Weird Happenings—

The

Ape-

Man

By J. B. M. CLARKE, JR.

« ET'S GO and call o0 him now
then,” said Nortoa in his im-
pultive way, rising and cross-
ing to the window.

. The :ine rain, lwhich had lnd:: swith-

ing intermittently againat es

with each gust of wind, had eeu&n?or
some time, and a: Norton lifted the
blind and peered forth he got the firat
gll:::pse of a wan wmoon strugali
through an uneven coppe

in the swift-mnoving clouds.

“1 was to have gone over there this
evening.” he zaid, “but ‘phoned the en-
ggement off on uccount of the storm.

ciwe(\l'gg, it’s ncif too lalt‘e .

t did not take much persuasion to
induce Meldrum to consemt, for, al-
thongh a year or two Norten's senior
and inclined in consequence o give him
paternal advice iiow and agsin. he gen-
erally indulged hiz whims.

“You can’t break a teacher of the
lecturing habit,” wa: the way Norton
expressed it. -

e himzelf was an architert. and hoth
were single men. althowgh Norton was

#triving hard to build up a eonnection

that would enable him to marry one of

{he pret;xeet gl’:ﬂ! in town. I'fdl” wl}xlotix

1e was then * ing conmpany. el-

drum locked the:l:iooi- of ll'i’:-“. rtment

behind him, and the pair forth

into the fresh damp air of a night in
¥ apring. )

“After all you have told me. I am
rather curious to see vour South Africun

friend lgnin,” said Meldrum, zetting his
pace with hiz friend’s “While no doubt
an interest in animals is wholesome
enough, his particular taste seems to run
unpleasantly to snd monkeys.
Some of those experiment: of his, of
which you spoke. seem rather purpose-
leu—mkin} baboong drunk for in-
!tlan o o o

“If you could have seen him when

was telling 1ne about: that baboon
business you would have taken a dislike
to him too,” said Norton, making a
gesture of displeasure with his hand.
‘Although I will admit I had an
aversion toward him fromn the first—I
didn't quite know why. He had a trick
of laving his hot heary hand on my
shoulder that used to irritate me dread-
fully when we were in the Inzpection
De,urtment in Waehington.”

‘What was he doing there?”’ asked
Meldrum.

“He had been inipecting aeroplane

ruce in Britith Columbia,” replied
Norton. “and he had a desk in our ofiice.
T waz there for about three monthi after
Leing invalided home, before I was sent
to New York.”

After a few moment: zilence, Norton
added: .

“He is more than queer. He is a
throw-back.”

“A what? said Meldrum. puzzled.

“A throw-back—an atavistic speci-
men.” said Norton firmly. “A mixture
of old and new. and a bad one at that.

%
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‘“That’ lmuy nasty accusation,
Hu-ry,":niz eldram.

“You may think #0,” said Norton
obstinateiy, “but 1 tell you I'm not

imply from his

o Doily, w3kt hin mgntrons Jangs of
arm and leg, short body, and small
iread. and his perpetual and unnatural
theories and experiments with apes and

things, there is still further evidence
that I saw with own eves when we
went 10 New Y one week-

end and vitited the 200. It was not my

interested in my compenion. I tell
thmmmmglymoﬂhmmm
that did not show excitement of some
kind, some of rage, others of fear, but
“On {idehipanm. ¢ simply wild

¢ big went simpl
for a time—s0 much 30 that an atten-
dmte&l:edong%mwwt&emﬁ
:t.ti:dbm its and then ezecuted

‘ two-
ence standine alone in a neat
Egm some twenty yards from the
roughfare, .

It was quite dark save for one lighted
window upsairs. The pair went up the
path to the front door and Norton, after
a little fumbling, found and preseed an

electric button, without, however, pro-

THL APE-MAN

ducinE any effect as far as could be ob-
. “The bell doesn’t seem to ring,” said
horton’ presang again and sgain. ‘Per-
h? it's om of order.”

e knocked at the door ang listened.
Everything war quiet inride. Heavy

s of water splashed down from the
, intensifying the silence. A trolley-

car hummed past on the street, throwing
a brilliant light on the tree: and shrubs
of the and then leaving them

darker ever. Again Norton knocked
loudly, but without result.

“Tin’o not hiz bedroom, I know.”
he said, nodding up at the lighted room.
“for he told me he hated the noite of
the carz under his window. He
must have f{ asleep over a book or
something. I might throw a stone at
the 'indwo” ®

“No I wouldn’t do that” said Me)-
drum, walking back a few paces and
staring up. _ “Perhaps we had better just

sway. Y can meet him again.”

“But I would like you to 2ee him, now
that you've come,” said Norton. “Wait
& minute.” .

He tried the door and found it un-
locked. Entering the hall, he called:

“Needham, Ho, Needham!”

listen and in

now: hy:uod.m’ . Aaeg; groped i‘:)g:lho

darkness, Norton’s hand encountered

the electric switch-and he turned on the

light. A narrow stairway was reveaied,
leading ov :

“Just wait & mintite,” he said to Mel-

m 1.11 run upstairs. I'm sure

He & swiftly, and. after an
internal of a fexr moments, came quietly

own Again.
“Come up,” be said, beckoning to his

friend. “He ia sound asleep n hie
chair.  Come and Jook.”
1

"] OGETHER they crept up. The

room door wa= ajar, and thev noise-
lassly entered what was evidently a.sit-
ting-room. 2 m sat in a large arm-
chair, with hi* buck to the windor,

sieeping quietly. A reading lamp an
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the table was the sole source of illumi-
&f.ion, r:&n since tli:t was &tedmyith ?

vy e, the upper portion o
chamber wa: in comparative darkness.

The full light of the lamp, however,
fell upon the form of the sleeping man,
who had sunk low in his chair and was
indeed in an extraordinary attitude. His
book had fallen to the floor, and his
l(;:grums hung over the gides of the
chair, the hands resting palm upwards

on the rug. His huge sloped
&?wud from the do&t:a of the chair to
e point made by his knees, and his

long shins disappeared below the table.
Norton glanced at Meldrum, who was

looking at the el curiously.
“Ho, Needham!” said Norton, loudly.
“Wake up!” - '

The slumberer was roused at last, but
in a startling manner. With a lightnin
movement, he sat bolt upright tn5
clutched the arms of the , his
features working convulsively, while a
stream of horrible gibberish, delivered
in a high piercing tone, buzst from his
iir:. Norton went as pale as death, while

ldram remained rooted to the spot
where he stood.

Then, recovering himaelf. Norton ran

and. seizing Needbam by the

nrmi shook him violently, :

“It’s all right, Needham! It's only
Norton come to see you.”

The man in the chair ed his

composure as quickly as he lost it,

and, if unaware that anything unusual
got to his feet and said:

“Hullo. Norton. old chap! Take a
seat. I must have fallen asleep and had
some ’I’)eastly dream or something. Sit

171
his absence this evening. So we came
r” e

ih“lfits" quite all right,” uid“;l\'eedhau:é
peculiay tones. am
m came. I zleep l:;ttyhheavily and
a beastly dream when came
in. Iwu'h.gkind'frica.” "I
) was monnd; t as he spoke,
i a bottle of
and a siphon of
table, and Meldrum
carefully. His peculiar
build was not 20 noticeable when he was

on his feet, the design of his looee tweed
suit to make him ap ‘better
At imee he looged almost

|

&if t’ht at Othtil;ﬁmes.r:l;:.ha
eren poupcetive. extrao
length of his arms and !egsmv:ry
&mt.thﬂonm:nother\-imewi e
appear almost grotesque, the singu-
hend.ﬁthgi\t‘s

lar shape of hii small
cloeely black hair, offending the
gense of § eyes wera

The room iteelf wae dirty and untidy
the extreme. Stale tobacco fumes
and articles of wearing

scattered around. Some
atood on a small table

. and remnants of food
Books. gnpen and

g about in disorder

huge pauddy boots lay

thmwn them, below the

3
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;
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to Needham:
‘“Really? How very extrsordinary
that you should witness all this. Did

ther not at {0 molest you?”
“No,” said Needham, with his evil
smile. “They didn't attempt to inter
fere with us—didn’t seem to mind me
at all, which is rather unusual for them,
for ther are shw of humans ez a rule.
I stood on a big bonlder and watched
g!e whole huanu;.“ m‘d m
1S eve On me. t e er

firearms

ver. of course), or else I war lucky when
1 imitated some of hix Liar noises.
He seemed qnite scared when I came
away with one of his favorite calle, and
when they finallr cleared out, after
covering up the dead with branches and
leaves, he gave me a most rigmificant
look—seeming to beg that I would not
give him away.

“At least that’s how it appealed to me.

THE APE-MLAN

: ¢ » 1 waz instru-
mental in capluring very same ani-
. later om, together with some others,

I lured t!nen'}toseer-

particular noise
struck in for the first

put down his plase and, lay-

hi* hesd back slightly, made a

kind of clucking gm&le in hie

In s instant, from the corner

Nortn’s chair, came a shrill
of , and a little red

the floor and dived below

Norton almost dropped his

gave a startled ex-

. Xeedham alone was calm.

“Abh Fifi, you rascal!” he said. “Did

you again? That’s too bad.

A small long-tailed monkey, clad in
a little red jacket, came slowly from
b:l:‘wﬂt%ommdhodvmi«d timidly

~ e coaxingly

it, and finaily .madeq:o kind of glp-

pling noise with his tongue that seemed

to reassure it, for it jumped on the arm

of bis chair and sst quietly blinking at

the visitors. Needham tickled its head
with his forefinger.

“I bought Fifi from an Italian,” he
said, noting hi* guests’ look of astonish-
ment. “She & company—catches
fliee, switchex the lights on and off, and
does other useful things—eh. Fifi?”

The little animal looked up at him
intelligently. and with a sudden move-
ment N\ wound his great fingers
ahout its threst. With a plaintive ery,
the little creature made futile efforts to
tear away the strong hand about its
neck, plucking frantically with its small

wE.
p“‘Don’f,!” said Norton in a sharp voice.
“I can’t bear to tee animals tormented.”.

“T'm not hurting her.” said Needham.
removing hiz hand. “She’s a nervous
little thing snd must he taught not to

3
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i
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for all that.” continued Needham,
'vg. “She i¢ learning to play the

g

iano.
P Lifting the little monkey, crossed the
room with long strides to the corner,
where a small cottage piano stood, and
seated himzelf on the stool. ‘“Now play,
Fifi.” he zaid.

The.intelligen* creature leant forward
and commenced ftriking sharply here
and there among the notes, producing a
curious kind of tinkling resemblance
to certain bars from “Old Black Joe”.
Meldrum was conscious of a strange

ncklinﬁ sensation—he did not quite
why.

After a few moments, Needham rose
again and, putting the monkey in a
box in the corner of the room, returned
again to his chair.

111

IT WAS late before the friends took
their departure, Needham holding
theiy interest with storiee of his adven-
tures in different part= of the world. In-
deed. it was only when Meldrum became
aware, br the restlesr movements of his
friend, that Norton was not enjoyring
that he recollected the lateness

hour and suggested it was time
ther took their leave.

“You fellows mustn’t be too critical
of my quarters, vou know,” said Need-
bam, laughing. a: ther descended the
stairs together. “I confesz T am not a
tidy person. I have led the rouch
bechelor life too long. But vou fellows
:g“qu!;l understand something about

He accompanied them to the s :
and after some desultory remarhd':h‘gsi
the weather, the visitors set off toward
Norton's home. The moon was shining
brightly and after the heavy rain and
wind air smelt fresh and moist.
Meldram -inbaled it with evident
pleasure.

“Now that I have seen vour friend at
close ?uarlen," he said. “I must confess
that I do not feel 20 strongly inclined
in his favor, The etate of that room
was disgraceful even for a bachelor, and
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there iz no excuse for anyvone at all shut-

ting out the fresh air. But. although

hiz tastes seem to ruu unpleasantly to
monker:, I hardly think he dezerves the
appellation vou bestowed on him.”

‘Perhapy not,” asuid Norton, who
geemed in better spirits, now that he was
in the free fresh air again. “As fur
az the atmosphere of hit house iz con-
cerned. he onuce explained that to me by
sayving that since he had been in Africa
he had to keep the temperature up. I
think he said he had rheumatism. But
I don't like him.”

There waus silence for several minutes,
and then he burst out: .
El:iAnd of courze he payaz attention to

e.”

“Ah!” said Meldrum zignificantly.
“Perhspe a lover's jeslousy has some-
thing to do with the case.”

“We met him one day on Church
Street,” said Norton. “and of course I
had to introduce him. He made him-
gelf very and vet it seemed
to my fancy that be was not so much
taken up with the gir] as anxious to do
me ap ill turn. Other fellows pay
attention to her, too. of course. but that’s
because they admire her. It wa: nnt 20
in his case, I am convinced. After we
left him Elsie said: “What a fine-look-
ing man!” And then the added: ‘No he
isn’t—he’s a horror?’ ”

“Well,” said Meldrum heartily. “ap-
?argntly vou do not need to fear her

alling

in love with him. however it
may be in hic case. I reallv am afraid
itz a caze of ‘T do not like thee. Dr.
Fell.’ Meldram lrughed. “But I hardly
think.” he wound up. “vou have any
solid grounds for quarreling with him.
'1‘th world i= wide enoagh to hold both
of vou.”

Often in the dayz that followed. Mel-
drum, moved by a curiosity he could not
quite account for, took hiz evening
walk out on North Avenue past Need-
ham’s honee. Of Needham himeself he
saw nothing. Once he heard the weird
tinkling of the piano. but generally the
form of the little monkey in itz red
jacket could be seen sitting motionless
at the upper front window looking out
on the street. It struck Meldrum as
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ve, anyway, alone
in that house. He doesn't even get any-
one to clean it up apparently. Some
lﬁ‘ﬂ‘#gl people in this old world!”
ith this philosophical reﬂectio::i
Meldrum puus on in the direction
Term examinations Meldrum
busily occopied during the days that
followed, and the friends did not have
occasion to see one another for nearly
two weeks. Then, when they did meet,
it was aguin through the instrumentality
of Needham, after the evening of the
party at the Miner home. The Miners

were n of Norton’s sweetheart
and li out some distance beyond
Ethan Allen Park.

Thus it came about that after seeing
his young lady to her home Norton
found himself, some time after mid-
ﬂbt,atc t a couple of

es from his rooms and with the aera
oltbohrklyin%almost directly be-
tween himself and his objective. He
determined to cut across it, a thing he

did quite frequently.
night was eool and cloudy, with
fitful bursts of moonlight which tended

rather to accentuate the blackness of the
intervening spells of darkness. Had
Norton not been ly ‘familiar
with the hy of the land he
might have some difficulty in keep-
ing his direction. But he kept goin
confidently, certain well-
kmown landmarks. He skirted the bese
of the hill on which the tower is sit-
uated, and was just on the point of
rlnqging into a thick grove of trees,
eading down toward the main gateway
when he chanced to look behind. And
there he saw rather a disquieting sight.
The moon had just struggled through

agoin and its Qalo light revealed to tho
cyp ve Norton the gigantic form
of Needham perched on the top of a
boulder in a crouching position
if about to spring down. It might

ty yards from
Even as he
mxeedham leapt down (from a

ght of some ten feet) and di
Norton stood waiting, but there

too, was
taking a short cut. But Norton felt un-

grove he pushed for
It was very dark now,
the moon bundg hidden once more, and

ir of t hands reached down and
gl.t::cbedgr:t‘ his throat, while a chue-
kling voice said:

“Aha! You would give me away,
would you!”

IvV.

IN HIS terror. Norton did what was

pos#ibly the hest thing in the circum-
stances—fell to the ground. For this
peet the equilibrium
of the figure in the tree (which szeemed
to be suspended by the lower limbs) and
cauzed it to relax its hold and draw up
its arms for an instant. And in that
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instant Norton had recovered and wus
off, running as he had never run before,
slipping, dathing. plunging, colliding,
g::k. never stopping and never looking
How he ever found his way out to the
street was alway: a mystery ¢ him, but
he became aware. presently, that he was
on North Avenue once more, and in the
light of the first are lamp he slowed
down and finally stop o recover.
There was no sign of Needham. al-
though Norton had heard him crashing
along in pursuit. : -
Evervthing was still, and not a 20ul
was in_sight. Fear overcoming him
again, Norton hurried on aad did not
stop until he was safe in.his room and
hag locked the door. ‘But he en ‘om
ligtletaleep during the remainder o
night.
Next evening Norton bestened to
Meldrum’s nt and the
whole story into his friend’s sympa-
thetic ear.
. ‘You eee.” he said excitedly, “I was
right about him, after all He is o
throw-back—he came at me from the
trees. His: instincts drove him there.
Talking, too, about my pving“him
gunyl”He knowz I know what he
is... .
“He Poﬁbly laved a praetical j‘oh
on vou,’ said Meldrum cheerily. “He
tried to give you a fright and succeeded.
You called him. and he ecame—al-
though not ’g’uite in the menner you
expected. eh?
ell T am not such a nervous per-
son az all that. either.” zaid Morton. “I
admit, however. that in aober davlizht
it does not look quite so bad It did
not seem like a joke at the time, tbcnsh.
I q“:i: gonﬁncel;l h{ meant mm ;
o not think vou are justi n
that belief. Harry,” said Meldrum de-
cisivelv. “The man is trving to be

friendly to you and vou keep rebuffing
him. ‘And as for ‘givinm away

that’s nonzense. and you knowit. What
have vou to give away? Simply that
you don’t like him and hswe strange
idear about him? That won't hold wa-
ter, you know. Youn had better forget
rour fancies and come along with me
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-and zee thiz new circus that has just
struck the town. I notice by the f c-
tards they have some baboons and I am
rather curious about the i
hearing Needham's stories. Come
along! You need something to take
vou out of vourself. .And if [ were

I would not mention that buziness ‘the
next time see Needham, unless he
broaches cubject . . .”

Tasker’s. “The Greatest Show on
Earth,” had tKitched its camp some dis-
tance from the town over toward Win-
ooeki. and after a brisk walk the (riends
found themselves in the enclosure in
which the curious were beginning to

: ns,
not, when viewed, present

apeparance of the monstrous
poor;uved in vivid colors on.

when Norton, happening to

i the tent open-
tell form of Needham in
ission fee.

raved unusu:ol
] L ) ‘m
ug:—(mno dhmrononthnt thea!g“:ere
others interested in the arrival of the
° ‘l'hent:v.ren three ganboom in nll.d two
v not wn, and an
‘oﬁ fellou"ofhgt“ryupe?(?whomby
lm:mllf et for thommhinput &m the l_l;xjobnt
0 “ao m Y.
He was treated wi d

i
!
.%



- giving
venttoapecuhu- e

with Meldruns, at the same time wav-
ing one of his hands pla; -
rection of the old

ning, a‘long hairy arm shot forth to-
ward him, but the distance was (0o great
for the creature. Again it thundered on

the bars.

“ey KT' what's the mantter
now?"” shouted an attendant, approach-
ing. “Quit that! Do you want to
bring the house down®™

He struck with a pole at the bands of
the animal on the bars. making it shift
them from place to pls But it was
not to be driven bLack. and it still con-
tinued to stare at Needham.

The attendant drew away, ssying in
a sulky tone: “Don't meddle with the
ammab,.ﬁ)luse.” |

“It'n risht, old chap,” said Need-
hani plearantly. “He wanted to shake

hands with me, but I declined with
thanks.”

“Don’t do nothin’ to
po? i S
preparing .
might n if he loose. . He did
m&ag:lprehadaﬁofnﬁm
nearly killed a man.”

“Ah, did he® aaid Needham, with

“We take no chances with him.”

“By Jove!” said Needham. gazing st
the baboon. ‘““He’s mighty like the old
fellow in the fight I told you about, now
that I look at him closely.”

The three walked away from the epot
at Meldrum’s suggestion, but, looking
ueck every now and then. the teacher
noted. with some uneasiness, that the
ercuture otill retained ity position and
<tiil followed Needham's figure with at-
trntive eye:. There were a few other

ecal
{:uoo ran at once to the back of
cage. where they cowered, whimper-
ing and exhibiting every indication of
But the old baboon acted differently.
The tension, which had up to this point
kept -its figure severely rizid, now re-
laxed. It squstted down on the fioor of

the cage and commenced nodding its
head briskly and down, its features
dietorted by t, to Meldrum’s fancy,

looked extrsordinarily like & erin.
Needham smiled, too, and, glancing
from one to the other, Meldrum felt his

flesh creep slightly.
“Let us p? he said hastily. “We
have seen enougk: of these brutes.”
Needham acquiesced, and ther made
their way to the exit.

P.

“BEL-\STLY clever things, though,”
said Needham, u.the}' passed out
into the clear night air. “.And strong
s the very devil. I think myeelf there
is something in the old idea of the
African natives that apes pretend not
to understand for fear they
ib:uldl;e_madelt: :hork."dHelan :ld
is unpleasant laugh, and again -

drum }:lt squeamish.

“You seem to have given them some
study,” s0id Meldrum. az they made
their way toward the main tent.

“I have ~ecn a gnod denl of them one
way and snother,” zaid Needham care-
lessly. “and rend a little. tov. A curious
thing I dizcovered was that when under
the inflnence of liquor (and it's some
sight to see, helieve me!) they are pecu-

liarly receptive to autosuggestion.
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believe a fortune could be made by put-
tinz them thrugh tricks in this way—
if the authorities allowed it. As for
thieving, they would ‘steal the milk out
of your tea’ as the old song says.”
the excitement of extensive
and elaborate circus performance ﬂ:
vided by Tasker's Needham and
drum soon forgot about the bsboons,
and it was late 1n the evening when the
made their way back to Burling-
ton. Em from Church
Norton and §Iefdm:n turned up
the University, while Needham

off in the direction of the lake.

. “Better lay aside your prgudi? and

think the best of the man,” sai
drum to Norton as “He is
a
”»

mighty interesting fellow, and has

'&mdgof inowm is remarkable.
. Two days later found all Burlin

in a state of excitement.

piece of carelessness the door of the
oon’s had been left unlocked and
the oldw baboon had made s suo-
cessful

away. It ?g?nmwﬂ

thefading light hampered
Last seen; the brate’ wes besting svey

garding su

of the gmi:ing baboon, and there
no end of ramors as to its
at one time on the railway near the
freight vard, at another waving from
the tower in the park; and, again, far
along the lake shore. Nervous pervons
kept to busy thoroughfares after dark.

But the actual whereabouts of the crea-
ture remained a mystery.

i

197

Fresh stories went around of stealthy
prowlings round houses and myaterious
he small

his encounter with Necdham at
the circus. Obeying a sudden im
he zet off in the direction of N
dwelling in North Avenue. He had not
been near it for some time, but he found
himself of a curious desire to
see w, the little monkey still sat
i out of the front window.
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THE APE-MAN

~It way Lave been imagination.”
mu-ed .\llcl\gaul'n'l’. “But it looked un-
conimouly .

He had turned his steps back in tho
direction of the town. and was tat-
inz whether or not to communicate his
fcars to the authorities, when to his re-
lief he saw the tall figure of°Nvedbam
striding toward hin. Ther stopped to
areet one another, and Meldrun has-
tetieel 10 tell the ather what he hud seen.

“Qh. nonsenre!” said Needhawm. bis
wustache  twitehing.  “They don’t
vome around houses like that—not in
the day time. anyway. place was
all right at midday and has been locked
up tight ever since. No; you muit have
imagined it.”

He laughed lightly. and in a subcon-
svionz kind of way Meldrum seemed to
pet the impreswsion that the tall ‘man
was more anxious to laugh the story of

than to continue to discuse it. How-
ever, he offered to accomipany Needham
home and help search the house.

q “Just wait t e:evfcr a mot(nent it :iotg
on't mind,” 2aid Needham (agai
uervour huste. it seemed to )mum)
“and I'll walk around and havealook at
the windowz. If they are all right I'll
give You a wave.”

He haitened off, and after a short in-
terval agnin made his appearance at the
front of the houze and waved his hand.
Meldrum waved back.

“Evervthing 0. K.?" he asked.

“Quite O. K.,” called Needham. “So
long. old man. See you later.”

- Somewhnt puzzied, Meldrum set off
in the direction of the town.

On the evening of the next day the
telephone in Meldrum’s sitting room
tinkled brizkly and N 's voice come
over the line.

“Needhom has just ’phoired down.”
he =aid. “and has asked me to go round
to his place tonight to get some old
African stanipe he har hunted out for
tne. T once wked him if he had any
and he promised to get me some.
wish now that T hadn’t asked him.”

He luuzhed rather nwervou-ly. and
then ndded: .

“U wizh U'4d just <aid ‘no.’ for T don’t
mtch want 1o . However T prowised

-

to look in for a few minutes. Would
vou care to come along if I come round
for yvou?”

. ~Too busy with examination papers
just at the moment,” roid Meldrum.
“and it would bring you out of vour
way to come over here. It's after eight
o'clock now. I might be free about ten
und l{nck you up when I take my usual
aroll. How would that do?"

Norton said. “.\ll right,” and Mel-
drum hung up the receiver.

Az he did ~0. a =trange zense of fore-
boding came upun him und the vision
of the baboon ruzhed back to his mind.
He :hook himeelf in annovance and re-
sumed his work.

But he could not regain his ease of
mind, and after zpending nearly an
hour in a vain attempt to concentrate
on some problem: in ulgebra he closed
up his books impatiently and sought his
hat and coat.

He stood irresolutely in the hallway
for rome moments. und then, with a
laugh, opened u drawer and drew forth
a revolver, which he slipped into his
overcoat pocket. after reving that all its
chamber: were filled. He Inughed again
as he dexcended to the street, but drew
some comfort. nevertheless. from the
touch of the cold asteel upou his hand.

i 8

THE night was dark, but the air was
clear and invigorating. Meldrum
walked amartly in u direction away
from Needham’s rezidence, since he was
earlier than usual and had but plenty
of time to meet Norton. finding that he
could not free hi: mind from an un-
acountable auxiety. he awung round
prezently und made his wayx to North
Avenue. i
It did not take him long to reach the
house, and u« he drew near he nbererved.
with a slight feeling of surprize, that one
of the dawnstairs roomiz wax illuminated
=t room he had never vet =cu lighted.
It lay towanl the renr of the houve, its
windows facing a bread aullery.
. Obeving a swsbilen iwpul<e. Meldrun,
instean] of soiug to the front door.
walkel quictly along the gullery and
peeped throuch u corner of the blind
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into the room. What he saw there made
his blood run cold.
The mpg b?m about ﬁ!t&o: wf:leel:
square, wi ue pa on
plain oak farnitare. A
e stood in the center at whi

1

and the creature were both drinking,
the animal seemingly. following the
movements of the man, lifting the tum-
bler to its lips and setting it sgai

a8 Nee.dham'did&:i far ss
ieht. s, whi
right arm, which
brute’s eyes were fixed
across the, table, and
ance and the limpneas
drum decided it was
state of intoxication.
Norton seemed to be
ing fixedly at the scene before
casionally he pased his hand
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gase, fast a8 the be-
boon’s whisky was gulped down

ham filled its glans again. From the
fact that he did not fill his own very
&Tm“& l{eldmm concluded that he

to glitter, and accasionally it turned its
head and gazed at Norton who still sat

179

in nt stupefaction. Every time
it di it ceemed to grin at Needham
with ul veness, nodding
x.t: thi::d a8 it had when in the cage

Fearing he knew not what mischief,
Aeldrum went quietly and hurriedly to

which the trio sat.
:rmdoorwa;,heomldnowgetaview

Needbham’s face, and its diabolical
contortions were dreadful to behold. It

was t that he was working the
nninﬁl:lp‘:o something, but whntg that
di.dnot ’”m‘ﬁo ty
seem to grasp.
Pmmg‘%mmmm

2
;
!
N
i

4]
%
H
S
h

i
gl‘
his
':
E
5

%

]
[
:
1

'54
si”g
11y
ng SF
ie,
3cds
B g%
{HF

B
s
i

gad

TF
&8
3

%

gE
]
B2
S
s
4

k  wvoi i feignin
(Continued on poge 182) & 8



152

(Continued from 179

drunkenness, alth!mgh C" )

e‘:ber. “\:'l!lnt’c_ all this?
e

ed the party—] was go-
to get him to do some tricks. . . .
enough,” said e

ton have some air. Looeen his collar—'
A sudden chattering caused him to
pause and drew his attention for a mo-
menttothomnn.tdmthomlnn.
:;:ntlotyhiehth‘_ehttlo monkey
y jum rom some nearby corner.
~_“Ha, I-‘xpﬁe(l!' said Needbam quicki
;;I;gml" The switch was within
of the creature’s hand, and i
instant the room was plunged in

ness.
The hallway being also withou
mination, the blackness was prof

Ctterly unable to tell what might
pen, and fearing baboon tohg

the
the prin dan int, Meldrum
Pond® iy e P P
direction of the creature's chair. A
frightful scream broke the silence fol-

lowedbylwﬂdmmm
at times by what to be Need-
commands.

FAE

H

L

to locate the switch in the hallway, but

finally a faint glimmer showed hity the
outline. of thy doar be

dashed forth into the street. .
. Several people had collected on hear-
ing the shot, and aid

coming.
bors and

\ was
drum’s hurried ” explanation, . as
forced open the room door and
wot the lights tarned on.

A hideous litter of broken furniture,

mpcrfeetl;" were

THE APE-MAN
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