el aWales

DEG!STERED IN US. PATENT OFFICE

| 51ZARRE and UNUSUAL E

NUMBDER 4

Published monthly by the Fopuler Fiction Publishing Company, 317 Baldwin
Bullding, Indianapolis, Ind. Entered as second-class matter March 20, 1923, at the
Doatoffice at Indianapolis, Ind.. under the act of Marech 3, 1879. Single copies, 25
centd. Subacription. $2.50 & year In the Unlted States; $3.00 a year In Canade. Tho
publishers are not responsible for Lhe loss of unsolicited manuscripts. although every
care will be taken of such material while in their possession. The contents of thia
magszine are fully proteeled by copyright and must not be reproduced cither whally
or in part without permission from the publlshers. FARNSWORTH WRIGHT, Edltor.

Copyright, 1925, by the Popular Ficllon Publishing Company

Contents for April, 1925

Cover Design___________._____.______________ Andrew Brosnatch

‘When the Green Star Waned ______________ Nietzin Dyalhis 3
Evil Beings From the Dark Side of the Moun Attack Aerth

Bloody Moon________________________ Harry Harrison Kroll 13
A Thrilling Tale of the Kentucky Caves

The Lure of Atlantis_______________ Joel Martin Nichols, Jr. 17
Bereath the Sargasso Sea, in the Crave of Missing Ships

Deaf, Dumb and Blind____________________ C. M. Eddy, Jr. 25

A Crisly Story of the Obscene Legions of Euid

The Soul-Catching Cord.____ J. W. Bennett and K. L. Soong 31
A Chinese Occultist—and an Evil Apparition

The Grim Passenger______.________ Donald Edward Keyhoe 37
Was the Steamship Titanic Destroyed by an Egyptian Curse?

Little Island __ _________________________ H. Thompson Rich 42
A Pacific Hurricane Hurled It Into the Ocean One Night

Servants of Satan_________________________ Seabury Quinn 49

No. 2. Giles and Martha Corey.
True Tale of Salem Witchcraft
(Continued on Next Page)




(Continued from Preceding Page)

The Dark Interval __________________________ J. B. Powell &6
His Spirit Was Tied to Earth Until He Made Amends
Sleigh Bells___________________ . _____ Hasan Vokine 59

Snow-bound, Besieged by Wolves in o Russian Winter

Invaders From the Dark (First Installment) __Greye La Spina 61
A Nowel of Werewolves and Occult Evil

The Wind That Tramps the World____________ Frank Owen 99

A Tale of Sweetness and Light and Exquisite Music

Treasure. _ _____ . _____ o ___ Alexander Snyder 107
A Thug—a Physiciun—and a Mistake
Back From Dust__________________________ Frank K. Shaw 109

The Shadon of the Guillotine Hung Over an American Courtroom

Strange Tales From Santo Domingo________ Arthur J. Burks 113
No. 3. Daylight Shadows.
Desert Heat and Madness

The Dark Pool _______ . _________ Francis Hard 118
Verse

The Haunting Eyes____________ Eudora Ramsay Richardson 119
They Came Back From the Grave to Torture and Save Him

The Headless Horror______.__________ Robert Eugene Ulmer 127
A Tale of Thrills—and the Severed Head o) a Murderer

Through the Horn Gate_________________ Walter G. Detrick 131
Melvor Meets Peggy Odel in the Golden Horn

The Electronic Plague_____________________ Edward Hades 136

A Scientist’s Mad Brain Lvoses a Radio Horror Upon the World

The Last of the Techeemen (Conclusion)__._Arthur Thatcher 141
Tiwo-part Serial—Weird Adventures Among Dog-faced Savages

The White Scar___________________ Nellie Cravey Gillmore 158
A Dream Showed Him His Wife's Murderer

Grisley’s Reception______________________ William Sanford 162
Fate Took a Hond in the Convice's Attempt to Escape
The Byrie __ e 164

A Chat With the Readers

For Advertising Rates in WEIRD TALES Apply fo

W. B. ZIFF CO.

Transportation Bullding Architects BulMding Bryant Baullding
Chicago New York Kansas City




WEIRD TALES

THE DARK POOL

By FRANCIS HARD

It lies beneath a sunless sky,

Deep in the entrails of a bog:
Gnarled willows hide it, lifting high

Their tortured arms: and never frog,
Nor newt, nor toad, nor dragonfly

Dare come within its deadly fog.

For evil spirits there are bound

Within its slime: an impious rune
They chant, nor is there other sound

But wicked whispers, out of tune,
As un-dead things that there lie drowned

Obscenely mutter to the moon,

The nightshade petals in its dank
And fetid vapors darkly bloom;

Black orchids on its silent bank
Insinuate a sick perfume;

And from its depths ooze up the rank
And gassy stenches of the tomb.

For potencies of witcheraft fell
Are buried in its slimy bed,
And deathly blasphemies that well
And bubble up with grisly dread.
From things that in its waters dwell—
From things that died, but are not dead.



