<« < 13 Gripping Tales of the Untanny > > >

Strange

STORIES

—_—
VOL.1, NO.2 CONTENTS APRIL, 1939
DEATH HAS FIVE GUESSES Robert Bloch
What Frightening Force Wove the Pattern of Clinton's Fate? . . L1
LOGODA’S HEADS August W. Delleth
The Dead Are Dumb, but in the Jungle Their Tongues Gibber. 25
CURSED BE THE CITY Henry Kuttner
an Plays His Pipes—and 4 Rushing Wind Roars Through the Cradle of
okind, [A Complete Novelet of Inhuman Bondage.] 0
LOHD OP EVIL 'lall Hﬂlon
Moncati Couldn't Be Positive—Until He Developed the Fatal Negative . . 45

THE BOX FROM THE STARS Amelia Reynolds Long
The Container Wes Hollow, but It Wassit Empty; Nothing Was in It but
Nothing Was—Something! [A Complete Novelet.

THE DEAD WOMAN Dr. David l'l. Kell-!
£ shities Eaisirss 3 < M Gyt Wor ORIOE o

THE VENGEANCE OF AI ark Schorer
S e G 13 Gl ST Brac sl £ n

THE N Frank Long, Jr.
A Man Routs Hell in Salem Town, Where Witches Buraed . . . . . . 19

N E C. L. Moore
Photography and Sound Recording Are Bound by a Man-made Limit . . . 8

A QUESTION OF IDENTITY Tarleton Fiske
Nothing Can Stide the Ouestions of Who, Where and What! . . - o5

THE BOTTOMLESS POOL ‘Raiph Milne Farley
What the Fisher, What the Bait—? Aylethorp Plumbs the Depths 101

FULFILLMENT Will Garth
Out of the Centuries Comes a Summons for the Twin of Isames . . + . . 110

BELLS OF HORROR Keith Hammond
Zu-che-quon, Ancient God, Bringer of Darkness, Is Awakened! . . . . . 115
THE BLACK ARTS ~ (A Department) Luciter s
Fr— e




Eerie and Flesh-Crawling Revelations Form this Shocking
Kaleidoscope of a Mind Crying "Not Guilty”

he

“That night the fies were worse than usual™

ead Woman

By DR. DAVID H. KELLER

Author of “The Thing In The Cella

E WAS found in the room
with his wife, slightly con-
fused, a trifle bewildered,

‘but otherwise apparently normal. He

made no effort to conceal his con-
duct any more than he did to the knife
in bis hand or the pieces in the

Fortunately the inspector was an
officer of more than usual intelli-
gence, and there was no effort made
to give the third degree or even se-

The Human Termites,” etc.

cure a written confession. Perhaps
the Police Department felt it was
plain a case. At least it was
handled intelligently and in a most
scientific manner. was well
fed, carefully beddcd anrl the next
morning, after being bathed and
shaved was taken to see a psychi-
atrist.
The specialist in mental discases
had the man comfortably seated.
Knowing he smoked, he offered a



THE DEAD WOMAN

cigar, which was accepted. Then, in
a quict, pleasant atmosphere, he made

ing as you did the other day. I wish
you would tell me 2ll about it.”

Tm: man gazed at the psychiatrist.
‘Will you believe me if 1 tell
you
it accept every part of your
story with the idea that you are con-
vinced that you are telling me the

truth.”
“That is all T want” whispered
Thompson. “If everyone I talked to

story, perhaps this would not l\av:
happened. But they always thought
tlux I was the sick one, there
was not one who was willing to ac-
cept my statement about the worms.

ood deal of confict b:!ween» the

cause serious difficulty.
Will you remember that? That we
did not quarrel very much?

“About 2 year ago my wife’s health
began to give me considerable cause
for worry.” She started to fail. If you
are a married man, Doctor, you know
there is always that anxiety about
the wife's healt
customed to living with a
having her do things for you, go to

laces with you and you think about
ow life would be if she should
sicken and die. Perhaps the fact that
you are uncasy future
makes you exaggerate the importance
of her symptors.

“At any rate she became sick, de-
veloped ough and lost

be thin and that the cough was just
nervousness.

167

“She would mx go to sec a doctor.
When I spoke to her mother about
it, the old lady ]ust laughed at me;
that if I tried to make Lizzie a
Hitele Bappler she would s soon get fat.
fact, none of our family or our
friends ‘seemed to feel that there was
anything wrong with Mrs. Thomp-
so I stopped talking about it.
“of courte T was aot easy on me,
way she coughed at night, and

her staying awake so much.
hard in the daytime and it is hard to
lose a lot of sleep. At last I was
foreed to ask her to let me slecp in

the spare bedroor

“Even that did not help much, 1
ould hear her cough, and when she
did fall a

e e

eart beat, but there was not a sound
of any kind from the other bedroom,
‘When I went in there and turned

on the Tight T just knew it was sl
over. OF course T was not sure. A
bookkeeper is not supposed to be an
expert in such matters, so I went
and telephoned for our doctor. On
the way to the phone I wondered
just what I should say, for he had
clways inslsted that my wite was in
grand health. So T simply told him
fhat Mrs. Thompson was not looking
well and would he come over, ust
like that T told im, and trie
keep my voice stea

“It was about an hour before he

me. He went into the bedrsom bug
T stopped at the doorway. He spent
sometime listening to her heart and

ecling her pulse and then e
ltnxghtenzd up and said to

he is fine. Just fast asicep. T

wish T'zontd sleep as soundly as that.
What did you thinls was wiong?

“That surprised me so much that
all T could do was to stammer some-
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thing about not hearing her cough
any more. He laughed.

Yon worry,too musch about her,

Mr.
”nght Rere my difficulty started.
Here was a doctor who was supposed
to know Hin butiness and by seid
there was nothing wrong with my
wife, and there I was, just a book-
w what was

“It was growing light by that time,
s0 I went down to the kitchen and
started the coffee. I often did that,
Then I shaved, and made ready to go
to the office. But before I went I
gt down @ while by the wifc's bed.
It bothered me but I had to keep
lling. saycit that the Bostor bnen
better than I did.

EFORE leaving the house T

ned to my mothe: law.

Just told o s Tiorl s o o
ing well and would she come over and
spend the day, and she could get me
e office any time she called.
Then I left the house. It felt better

most laughed at myself for being so
foclis, £

telephone calls from the old
)ﬂdyn 1 arrived home at six and found
the house lighted as usual. My wife
mother-in-law were waiting for
me in the parlor and told me supper
was ready. Naturally, I was surprised
To.sce my wite ot of bed.
“At the supper table I watched her
just as carefully as I could without
making the two of them suspicious

a jerk, and there
was a stifiness when she moved.
“But her mother did not seem to

front door to say good night to her
and we were alone there, she never
5aid 2 word to show that she thought
her daughter was peculiar,
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“I started to wash the dishes after
that. I often washed the dishes at
night while the wife sat in the front

little conversation, but Mrs, Thomp-
son never talked back. In fact I
not believe she ever talked

after that, though I am positive that
shc talked to the others.

“When the cigar was smoked, I
just said good night and went to bed.
Later I could hear her moving around
in
so she must have gone to
did not cough any more. I congrat-
ulated myself on u-m one thing be-
cause the _coughin kept me
awake

“During the Sight T lit s candie
and, shading it with my hand, tip-
toed in to sce her. She had her eyes
open, but they were rolled back so
all you could see was the whites, and

was not breathing. At least
could not tell that she was brtﬂ‘h-
when

vapor on it. My mother had told me
the purpose of that when I was a
oy.

“The next day was just the same.

Perhaps I took longer than usual at
it because I did not fancy the idea
of going into the front parlor where
the wife was sitting looking out of
the window.

“But I went in, tonight without
the usual cigar. I wanted to use my
nose. It seemed there was a peculiar
odor in the house, like flowers that
had been put in a vase of water and
then forgotten, for many days. Per-
haps you know the odor, Doctor, a
heavy one, like lilics of the valley in
a small closed room. It was specially
strong in the parlor, where Mrs
Thompson was sitting, and it s
to come from

said good night, and went to bed. She
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never spoke to me, in fact she did
not seem to pay any attention to me.

“About two that morning I took
the candle and went in to look at
her, Her eyelids were open and her
eyeballs were rolled back just like
they had been the night before but
now her jaw was dropped and her
checks sunk

strangen just picked his name out of
the ts ook haphaz:

Wi good did it do? Nome at
all. He came, he examined Mrs.
very carefully and he

could not tell him the truth, with
his being a doctor and I being just a
bookkeeper.

e ¥ mother-in-law went to the
‘mountains next day for the
summer and that left us alone. Break-

house was lit and supper was on the
table and the wife at her end as usual
and the food served and on the
plates. She ate, bu movements
were slower, and when she swallowed

u could see the food go down by
jerks, and her eyes were sunken into
the sockets and scemed shiny and—
well, like the eyes of a fish on the

“There were flowers on the table,

o go on cating the pork chops and
potatoes. You see it was sur
e and , and in spite of the

screens there was a fly or two in the
house, and when I saw one walking
around on her lip and she not mak-
ing any effort to brush it off, I just
couldn’t keep on eating. Had to go
and start washing the dishes. Per-
haps you can understand how I felt,
Dogtor. Things looked rather odd:
“The next day I phoned to the

office that T would not be there and
sent for a tasi and took Mrs.
Thompsan to a firt clags epecialist
He must have been good becaus
charged me twenty-five dollars ]ust
for the office call. I went in first and
told, bim just cxactly wha
afraid of, and I did not mince my
words, and then we had the wifc in.
“He examined her, even her blood,
and all the satisfaction I got was
that she seemed a trifie anaemic, but
that I had better take a nerve fonic
and a vacation or I would be sick.
“Things looked rather twisted after
that. Either T was right and every-
body clse wrong, or they were right
and I was just about

to believe my senses. A man just hag
to believe what he sees and hears and

the doctor auckmg her ﬁngm for the

ood to examine, it just seemed im-
bres Bl vivik) Why—that was
a simple word to describe her con-
dition.

“That night the flies were worse
than usual. I went to the corner
store and bought a fly spray and
used it in her bedroom but they kept
coming in, the big blue ones, you

cemed as though they just
could not keep
them off her face so at last, in des-
peration, I covered her head up with
a towel and went to sleep. I had to
work, the interest on the mortgage
was due and the man wanted some-
thing on the principal, and it was a
good house and all 1 had in the

o show for twenty years of
hard work keepmg bool

“The next day was just like all the
days had been, except that I made
more mistakes with the and

there were a lot of flies. You could
hear them buzz and_strike against
the electric lights. 1 got

supper but I couldn’t eat much,
thinking of her in the parlor and the
fies settling on her open mouth,
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“She just sat there that night in
nt to her and took
p the stairs.

there was_a heavy purple blotch
forming. Once she was in her room
she seemed to move around so I left
her alone and when 1 went into her
room later on she was in

3

to think, but the more T thought the
worse things seeme ight was
hot ‘and the fies Kept buzzing; just
thinking of the past an
used to go to the movies together and
laugh and sometimes
ing, and how we used to bluff about
the fact that perhaps it was just s ell
child so long as we
had each other, knowing all the time
that she was eating her heart out for
longing to be  mother and blaming
e for her lonelin
TThe thinking was too much for
me so I thought I might as well
smoke another cigar and go to bed
and try to keep better books the next
day and hold my job—and then I
saw the little worm crawl out.
“Right then and there, 1 knew that
something had to be done. It didn't
ke any difference what the doctors
o her mother sald, something had to
be done and T was the cne who ‘had

nx telephoned for an undertaker.
!um downstairs.
ill be a private funeral; I
told him, ‘and no publicity, and I
hink after you are through you will
no trouble obtaining a physi-
cuns certificate.”
“He went up stairs.
minutes he came
“'T must hav: gone to'the wrong
room. he
The ucond story front bedroom,”

In sbout ive

“But the woman there

said.

him for his_trouble and
his fac as 1

is not

Jou have to be-
was at the end of my
rope. T had tried every way I knew
and there was not ythlng mz to
. No one believed me. “No
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agreed with me. It seemed more and
more as though they thought 1 was
insane.

QQIT ‘WAS impossible to keep hu

e
s giving way. Werking all dey xt
ﬁ.gurcs ‘that were going wrong 3

ing in a room next to the thing that
been

rE

e.

ell of lilies of the valley and the
busz of ﬂm and the constant dread
in my mind of how things would be
the next day and he next week, and
:;e mortgage due. I had to do some-

“And it seemed to me that she
wanted me to. It scemed that she
recognized that _things not
right, that she was entitled to a dif-
ferent kind of an ending. I tried to

things were reversed.
“So I brought the trunk up from
the cellar. We had used that trunk
wedding trip and every sum-
mer -since on our vacations and 1
thought that she would be more at
peace in that trunk than in a_new
one. But when I had the trunk by
bed, T saw at once that it was
00 small unless T used a knife.
“That seemed to be the propér
thing to do, and I was sure that it
would not hart her. ays she
had been past hurting. I told ber I
Ty but it just had to be done
and it " beaple had, just believed me
4 e been arranged in 3
nicet way. Then I sta
Tnings were confused after that.
“I seem to remember a scream a
blood spurting, and the next thing
there were a ot of people in the
House and they ai me.
Y And that 1 the. peouliae part of
it all, Doctor. Perhaps you do not

ing my w v

all about it, Docto!. and I jus

to ask you one question. If you
en in my place, day after

pight aiter night,

‘have done, Dol: roul

o e done who loved e witeR+




