fo) )
[

REGISTERED _IN_U.S, PATENT OFFICE

)

Published mmonthl the Fiotion Publishing Company, 2467 E. Wash-
o Ind. as second-clams matter h 20, 1928, at

NOTE—AUl menuscripts and communteations sbould be sddressed to the publishers”
Chicago office at 840 North Michigan Avenue, nL
EBnBwonTr WRIGHT, Bditor.

Copyight, 1929, by the Popular Fiction Publishing Company

d Contents for December 1929

i Cover Design Hugh Rankin
d Tllustrating @ Scene in “The Mystery of the Four Husbands”

:  Fantaisie d'Antan Olark Ashton Smith 724
i Verse; decoration by Hugh Rankin

| The Eyrie 726

A chat with the readers

The Mystery of the Four Husbands ... _Gaston Leroux 730
?nﬁ"i';f," n;'::‘:;i :uynm-ambm gloriously beautiful woman

Children of Ubasti - -- Seabury Quinn 742

An unoanny adventure of Jules de Grandin—a tale of a
ghoulish patr who were neither brute nor human

[CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE]

W




[CONTINUED FROM PRECEDING PAGE]
'l.'ha"“ Tree N. J. O'Neall 760

powerful oooult story of a s ectml tru that stood out on
the moor and bured the doome: to f

The Tioking of the #lock A.a.ndH. Gr ikes 766
Cold terror assailed the bound man as the inexorable seconds
ticked off his doom

Behind the Moon (Part 1) —__------—._- W. Elwyn Backus 768

A three-part weird-scientific serial story of eery perils and
blood- /re‘;:t’;zg horrors encountered on the moon

In the Valley —__ocooeeeee —————— Bertrande Harry Snell 794
Verse
The Dancer in the Crystal ___ oo Prancis Flagg 706

Horror and panic seized the world when the crystal was
broken and the black spot liberated

8kull-Face (Conclusion) .o Robert E. Howard 809

This swift-moving three-part serial rises to a crashing climax
tn these concluding chapters

The 8h d Room E. F. Benson 826

A ghastly horror hovered over the house—a tale of clair-
wvoyance, by a well-known British writer of weird storics

No Other Man ____ oo David H. Keller 835

Another whimsical weird story about Cecil, son of James,
Overlord of Cornwall ’ !

The Inheri August W. Derleth 842

A brief story about a ghastly curse that struck on a certain
day in each year

The Depths of the Lens _____. -~ememeeec- N. R. McFarland 845

A short weird-scientific story involving ic experience
with a microscope

Weird smy Repuint:
from Kurdi E. Hoffmann Price 848

Onc of the most_vopulur stamv from WEIRD TALES of
several years back is reprinted he

A King in Babyl W. E. Henley 862

Verse

For Adrertising Rates in WETRD TALFS Apply Direct to

WEIRD TALES
estern_ Advertining_ Office: Fastern Advertlsing Officés
mnu.n L NALD, IXC. Mar. GEORGE W. STEARNS, Mgr.
iehigan Al Hatirgn Bailding
Enlcao, 0. New York, N, ¥.
Phone, Ceniral 6269 Phone, Algonguin 8328




A Short Weird-Scientific Story

The Depths of the Lens

By N. R. McFARLAND

1
(Ezcerpt from the notebook of Rob-
ert Jamson)
HE affair started when I was
given a small specimen by a
friend of mine, a student of

geology, who had found it whilesearch-
ing for odd stones m a plh of river
small,

sembled nothing so much as a cheap
glass marble, but on closer inspection,
one found that it actually gi ,
with a pale green light. And, while
its outer shape was perfectly spher-
ical, if one contemplated it for very
long one saw things rather monstrous
to on¢ brought up on as much ortho-
dox Euchdean geometry was.

gravel. The crystal-
like rock had caught his eye, and he
brought it to me, who, besides being
a chemist of some note, have Also
delved rather deeply into geologic re-
searches, At first glance the stone re-

and as X
mmgled with deeagrms “and other
polygons. Onme figure seemed always
1o merge into another and dluppen
giving way to others which
dissipated in the same way. 'l'he
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sides of the plane figures und the

of the solid ones were mnot
straight, lines that
\uvered like lines of smoke, and then
changed position. If I concentrate
deeply on some other subject, how-
ever, this fancy can be thrown off, and
the globe will seem almost normal

egain.

I am perfectly sure, knowing what
Idnoithlsstone,thntltmnever
created on this earth. It may have
been brought from the far reaches of
interstellar space by a meteor, or—
ridiculous thought m one who has
alway pooh-poohed all such

but curving,

imagina-
tive uleas—:t my have been left in

river-bed by an expedition from a
far world.

Be that is it may, I now use this
globe as & lens for & new form of
microscope I have invented, which
stands before me as I write. Impelled
by idle curiosity, I one day inserted
it in the tube, and was surprized by
the result. Perlupa because of the un-
usual geometrical figures within, or
for some other equally peculiar
reason, this lens not only magnifies
greatly, but gives an examiner the ef-
fect of being on the glmulide, instead
of above it. When I observe crystals
of any sort through this lens, I seem
to be beside' towering and geometri-
eally correct buildings, in orthorhom-
bie, monoclinie, or any other of the
myriad forms of crystals. A powdered
chemieal seen throngh it gives one the
effeet of g surrounded by immense
boulders or rocks. During the course
of some of these experiments, I tried
& simple chemieal trick, every part of
the experiment being carried on under
the lens. 'l‘hrough a medicine per
o e gide, Hoking Taroegh B
onto_the slide, 0

at the same time. I felt that
been tramsported to another
world with that one look.

'l‘heg‘tmndundermteetwunot
ek was bavdand boaiams 1
seemed to be directly in front of an
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immense vellow wave which was bear-
ing straight down on me. It swept
on, and engulfed me, foreing me to
struggle for my life in the oily waves.
Soon I noti to my surprize, that
the level of the hqmd ‘was going down
rapidly and a thick yellow scum was
swirling and twisting in places on the
vln-twe. Here was a new danger, 1
thought. If I were not careful I should
be drawn into one of those whirl-
pools of scum. But even while I was
trying to evade them, they ceased to
be scum, and even as I watched be-

horror as the corner of a building
grew straight toward me. If I did not
move, this thing would crush me
under millions of tons of transparent
yellow stone. But I could not move
a muscle, and like a coward closed my
eyes to wait supinely for the end.

I can’t describe the agonies I en-
dured during the moment I waited
with my eyes closed. When I opened
them slowly, and looked up, I saw
the familiar ceiling of my laboratory.
‘With a laugh, I came to myself. What
:h fooulélwas! To:ﬁe taken ml Iilz'ﬁl ﬂn§

rough 8 mere microscope en

again bent my eye to the tube, ami
felt again that sensation of fear.
buildings still towered beside me, Imt
Emt{: glmt r;ehﬁf I MIMI%
ey had stop, g. cl
my eyes again, amg removed my eye
from the tube. I recognized the build-
mcl for what they were, and laughed

Smce then T have again and again
done the same experiment. I feel the
greatest horror during the hme I
have the sensation of being on the

able to escape jt, and become
myself again. Sometimes I seem bare-
1y to eseape from the buildingin time,

and have a terrible effort lo elose y

eyes.
escape, I have found
if ever 1 am unable to ose'.hem,l



THE DEPTHS OF THE LENS

E

be crushed. I sometimes think
the globe brought an evil
e with it from whatever dark, far-
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could never be seen under the great
‘bulk of a crystal—or building.
‘Well, I have the solution all mixed
and in the dropper. Here goes!
2
(Clipping from the Newville Bouuer,
Angust 10, 1929.) '
University Professor Disappears

NEWVILLE, 10.—Uni: of-
ficials and an‘ml.: both nremﬁn‘
about the i i f Dr.

but nevertheless I shall try it, and
ake 1 shall descend to the bot.

of Dr.
Robert Jamson, nssistant professor of cMm;

the slide, made thousands of times

-“?“"*"’g"‘""'m.‘h‘ o whonad to copatalieg ast, whi
form of a pink butterfly or something th great ”
of hat urt, o the leue. Wl aside :?:E«::allo?:thrz:ummmm-
with idle fancies and prepare for amson, for whose

- Lk, fcials could mrtive, Ho

test. I leave this here on the was not"k‘l’:ml.to h-v?::l;. love affairs,
laboratory table in the event that I g5 his work was proceeding very sstisfac.
am unable to come back from'the torily. Laboratory nssistants, however, sid
depths of the lens. No one will believe !l-zbhlg-nhmnymh
&hwmni?‘th:mbenom "'lmf:;:‘"'" “%:
to prove it. erushed, &. tion the of the mioro-
my body would be so that it wope




