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Read of the Frightful Thing

That Came from

T he

Extraordinary
Experiment of
Dr. Calgroni

By Joseph Faus and James Bennett Wooding

HERE is much concerning the
queer Dr. Calgroni that I can not
give to the world.

It should be remembered that
T had never been inside his hounze until
after I beheld him frantically emerge
from its big front door, that rainy
night, hia wizened face & white a3
ieath, and, scantily-clad, rush headlong
for the depot.

That he was a surgeon of extraordi-
nn.r{ ability I readily acknowledge. But
Belleville was the last place where one
would expect to find a- man of such
<urgical zkill, and, most undoubtedly,
the last ‘place one would choose for the
scene of the startling evemis brought
about as a result of the doetor's
chaze of the ape ‘‘Horace” from
World-famous 3-Ring Show.

Had the doctor merely put up at the
hotel I might have believed him, like
myzelf, merely summering at Belleville.

ur
r's

For it was a restful hamlet, situated in
a mountainous valley, something lik
day’s run from New York.
renting of the Thornadale place aroused
latent cions in my mind, probabl

Large enough for a h 1“%
enou or a hotel or -
, but out-of-the-way located—
the enormous rent de-
heirs—the Thornsdale
vacant since the last of
line had died ten
ts doors had been closed and
ts windowa barricaded.
the finest residence in the
its day, but was now re-
gded as of ¢ oddity. On
whole, it afforded a formidable ap-
pearance, crouching behind its great
elms, looming huge and weather-beaten,
with its board-shuttered and frowning
windows. But just the sort of pll:: the

£ LETHES
.5E§fgsi§?
§E§§ 2 8,
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eccentric Dr. Culgroni could work in,

unmol

1 saw the peculiar doctor one mornin
as ] was leaving the tmall post oftice. It
was just after train time, and many of
the villagers were loitering about the

ilice, among them a young man named
aron Murdock.

Murdock wa: of that type one always
hears of in a small community—the va}-
lage “deévii.” He came of a good fam-
ilv, and had J»lenty of money and all
that: bnt bad succeeded, despite rich
heritage-blood, in igniting more fire and
brimstone than all five of the village
preachers had in their imagination con-
ceived. He was coarsely good-looking,
and biz and huskry.

Aristocratic hoodlum though he was,
all rather secretlv admired the fellow,
probably because he injected *“pep” into
the lazy old town.

1 beheld Jason Murdock pointing to
a thriveled-up figure of a little man,
stooped of ha::oulde:. bat Dr

“Thcre he goer—t . Can-groan-
Dlace. T wonder If there's ey 003

wonder ere’s any
i&uor in hix cellar? That old Thorns-
dale dump has a pood wine cellar.”

Dr. Calgroni paid not the slightest at-
tention to Jason’s insolent le, but
walked hurriedly aslong, his ﬁuno
shaven, dried-up countensnce turning
neither to the right nor left.

“Who is that man?” ] asked the post-
!fnudgr. who had now come to the door

or air.

“I duuno, excepling his mail is od-
dresced Dr.—I'll have to spell #t—
C-A-L-G-R-O-N.]—and it is mostly
foreivn. out of Vienna, forwarded here
fronglo.:;ewf\'ork.” ] &t 1

“Sort of a man of mystery,
hazarded.

“J should sax he's 20rt of s fool for
renti’ that old Thornsdale rat-trap, for
God-knows-what. that’s sicod vacant
thesc ten vears.”. ’ .

I nodded and left in the direction
taken by the doctor.

Here waz2 an element: of my:tery; for
I alone, of all the villagers. knew that
thix eminent surgeon’s presence "in
Belleville bnded ill.

-empty and eold. T wo: amu:
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I SOON caught :ipht of the doctor.
" For a man of his uge and physique,
his t was cxceedinely fast—as

thoug g:_-upg-lled by a nervuus dvynamo.

Stretching my leas. 1 ket a safe dis-
tance between him and iyeelf, until he
swung open the tall wooden gate and
quickly vamkhed tirvugh the wilder-
nes of tall bushes and low trees into
the Thornsdale house. 1 halied safe
from oheervation and lighted my pipe.

Lesning agninst a tree .there. I ran
over in 10y mind the odd significance of
that remarkable article 1 had recently
resd in the caid.and
Surgical Monthiy.

‘ﬁm Dr. Calgroni. it sppeared, had
stated to the interviewer that he was
here from Austria on a vacation—and
to feel out the opinions of Anerican
surgeons anent hiz new theory. One
Herr von Meine, a noted surgeon of
Vienna, he added with some asperity,
had scoffed st the absurdity and unor
thodox idea of the unprecedented theory
advanced by him, and had declared that

i ni’s, operation wa~ extremel
impoezible. not to say foolisth—that it
would never be a succe:s.

Dr. Calgroni claimed that he could
&mlong u human life indefinitely by

e insertion of a live thigh gland from
1 ,mnhqhudm mauous mammai, such
ar the ecoid.

Much discussion and argument had
been provoked throughout the entire
medical world by the famour doclor's
The Extraordinary Experiment of Dr.
theory. and consensus was that he war
an impracticable theorist gone mad.

And now here was Dr. Caleroni. liv-
ing in the quiet little town of Bellevilie
where none wa: aware of his sensational
bhypothesiz, renting this immmense old
ramshackle place, and his remarkable
intent known to no one but himself.

I had taken a zeat on a iree stump, in
front of the pute, which had a ring st

led to it, used ir. former davs as a
itching post. Time hung heavily upcn

ever-authentic

_.me in Bellerxille, but thiz new element

of mystery promized some possible in-
terest and excitement. ]

Having sat there until my pive was
by the
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noise of the - opening behind me,
.follo;\'ded by th?t‘:p-g; of a hammer. 1
turned.

There stood the doctor in his ehirt
tleeves, tacking & sign to the gate post.

hJ

Crudely painted in black on white card-
I read:

POSITIVELY NO ADMITTANCE!

Anyone entering here does
"50 at his own risk.

T. Calgroni.
Without even casting a glance m
way, the doctor closed ﬁhe gate behms

h;ld- and seemed :lbomltko degu't up the

w wn gravel walk, when, glanc

ing d%’on thegl:mky street, he checked
meelf.

My gzze followed the directil:{n of hi:
eyes. wagon was approaching.
drew up atgothe stur‘n?p and halted.
Loaded with big boxee, the mules were
sweating after the Their surly-
faced d%iver stop twenty feet away
and turned to the doctor:

“I know I'm late,” I overheard him
frumble, ‘“but I handled the boxes care-
ully as vou said. Shall I drive in?”

“You’d better,” returned Calgroni in
crisp English, etill not noticing me.
“And remember, if there's a thin
broken not & cent do you get.” An
he wheeled up the path:

‘Dam’ him!” swore the teamster,
tarning to me. “Did you ever see such
an old crab?”

“Glaas inside the boxes?” I su

The fellow looked at me suspiciously
then his lips contracted like a vise and
lseﬁtun:hed togl?ishmules. I wo,tcheddhim

ve through the wagon gate, and on
up through the moss-eovegr:d trees to
the house. I

THE XNEXT morning I aroee early,

with the intention of strollin hfn
the old Thornsdale place. I foundg ain

Street lifeless, except for two men busily
engaged in posting up the glaring an-
nouncement of the coming of:

“BARBER’S WORLD-FAMOUS
8-RING SHOW™

Pausing. T watched them swab the
Jong multi-hued strips of paper with
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their paste brush and sling them upon
the billboard. A small crowd of iF
eyed youngsters and loafers gradually
congre about the bury arcus ad-
vance men.

The most glaring and conspicuous
poster represented two gorillas rin§
angrily out from behind the o
their cage. Beneath it was lithographed
in buge, red letters:

“MIMMIE. AND HORACE
“ONLY WILD GORILLAS IN
CAPTIVITYI”

I turned to leave—and, momentarily
startled, faced what seemed to0 be one
of the gorillas at large! Only it _wore
clothes. Gazing at the poster with a
look of blank curiosity, was a man,
short in stature, immense of shoulder
and deep of chest, his hair thatching
his fi ead almost to his bushy eye-
brows. He was hideous to look upon.
I recognized him, though, after an in-
stant, as the village half-wit, known as
“Simple Will.”

J had seen him befo>e, a poor, weak-
minded creature, wandering heiglessly
about the village, pitied, but spurned
except when someone needed the help
of Bowerful hands and a stron back.

rooling and muttering, Will fol-
lowed the circus men as they started off.

I idly strolled down the first street:
then, - ing the outskirts of town, 1
dale phace. T sy ar of the Thorne

ep 0 my surprise, e
another warnin nonsg:pnmxlu to the
one that Dr. Calgroni had tacked to his
front gate last evening. Not only in
one but many placee, on trees and the

igh fence, I saw the warning signs of
“No Trespassing.” The doctor himself
was nowhere to be seen. .

A week slipped by and nothing hap-
Ened further than gossip concerning
he queer doctor. Occasionally Dr. (1391-
grom, - in person, purch supplies
and called p;or his ‘mail, Although I
contrived to be near him whenever
gosible. he seldom uttered more than

alf a dozen wo d never to me.
Once, though, I thought.I caught him
peering surreptitionaly at me in a quecr
manner,
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and cook. No one

took the risk of entering his place—not
even the Jason f(nrdock. .

Several ore the circus arrived,

I noticed what I co: a peculiarly

significant — Dr. Calgroni

walking to his with Simple

8 (Y
until Dr. dw
- e day belore the show came, I saw
the doctor clapping Will on the shoul-
der and talking to him.

That night such a terrible conclusion
shaped. iteelf in my mind as to

the
ing of the sin the hos-
i, Wi S e

Doctor Calgroni was and, at
his beels, Simple Will. The octog’m

talking very earnestly o the trainer.
“You say Mr. Bu%c has offered to
sell either of these animals,” the doctor
muyi?g&ul drew up on the outer
[

frin curious crowd.
“Yea sir. " Ho will sell one because

fight continually. Thev have to

be carefull or they mi
'killeacho&er. Yondon’tkn%ww
ferocious beasts gorillas are—"

"!‘Ih:'onld‘igke talk to Mr. Barber,”
to talk to Mr. :
he interpoa«i.

The gorilla trainer hesitated, then,
pulling shut the sliding doc=s of the
animal. car:

“Sure; just follow me,” he said.

The doctor, at the man’s side, walked

to ocoach ahead, the
ﬁok:bmdmﬁv.ooﬁeoofthonm
Forgnmumth. le Will
scemed to hesitate, but idn't trail
side of the gigantic cage nearbe s
% hold his hypnotio attention. Serd

et el ol The peavens

ocombination

}

i cage. . Calgro
lieved ngsl of him1” '

At-this, Simple Will approached the
su and touched his e.

lou buy hairy animal-man?” he
mumbled. . .

The doctor laid his blue-veined and
% dold hand upon Will’s broad

er. -

“Yes, Will, and I'm going to give
you :‘}ob—d:'-'ob as his valgl”. he
show changed wi and from
the car rolled an e n-barred

festures

Y,
cage. ill’s ressioniess
twisted into e;ls:tx::m his idiot co:ot=
nance easure.
Dr. Colgront bebore: to the man
seen deli

The big cage containin
and ﬁonge was lowcred togthe track
ide. They were two of the finest ani-
mals of geir type I have ever looked
n. .
upﬁomee was transferred to the single
cage and its strong door doubly pad-
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locked upon him. The mule team drew
up with the wagon.

“Here, Will.” said the doctor to the
half-wit, “climb into the . We're
going before we get wet.” e doctor
npginred ighly elated.

mple Will, who had stood by as if
in & por, swung his heavy body up
behind the (] .

Yo sooner the wagon drawn out
of sight than the heavens seemed to
}lnm inm’wnth. Rain fell m'ﬂtomnd t{;

ivin spectators in a rus
for nh:l:_:;. . A’II reached the Bho:ll,gt::
water ing from my dren
ments, thegtol’-;m increased its fury. All
that day it rained—and the ne

As I 'lay on my bed that night and
listened to the roar of wind and rain
beating upon the roof and window
panes, n}y mind kept drifting to the in-

0 e place—the %\ieer
doctor, Simple Wil' and his ward, Hor
ace, the gigantic gorilla,

I11.

JT WAS three days later that I learned

Dr. Calgroni wired to New

York, and on the next morning an ex-

ceptionally well-dressed stranger, whose

goatee, bearing and satchel smacked of

a medical man, ste&rd off the train.
i he asked:

ng me
J%&u’ kindly direct me to the
WJ:;M?” :

I told him the best way to reach Dr.

ni’s without wading in mud. and

he departed, with a brief You.”

next night I saw the stranger,

ashen of face and decidedly in 5
shaken, burriedl a ticket an

leave on the 9:45 train for New York.

Immediately I sought the telegraph

disx;tcher. .
ou are aware of the queer actions
of Dr. ni—"

‘“I d say! He's a nut.”
“Ienn’ta‘a‘yutothat-,buttowhom
did gh send the message the other

, .
oﬂ”"m won't let it out I tipped you

T solemnly held up my, q;neght hand.

“Well,” in a whisper, wired a
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hogtnl for their best surgical man.”

the assistant had gone back,
ightened. And why?

weeks later Barber’s World-

famous 8-Ring Show gave a return ex-

hibition at ille. That night I

wandered toward the Thornsdale place.

Aggrin the clouds had banked for a
storm, fitful rays of the moon now and
then shifting through, only to be ab-
sorbed in mist.

Drawing around in front of the old
hom looming dark behind the
gloom-uhuiowed trees, 1 seated myself
on the stump hitching-post. I was glad
that in my coat et nestled a neat
automatic. Why I lingered there in
front of the quiet old place I do not
know. Not a light glimmered in the
house; not a noise issued from its muf-
fled depths,

Then to x:! ears came a shriek and
to my startl e & light flared in the
house. I could dimly see that a

¢ dit.:mom do:r.thltl ed
or an instant, then madl

boltt'ed toa':'d me. 7

pon th. wet gravel came the tread

of rapldly-movinﬁ“eet, and the gate in

the hasy reflenied Tighir T cot met lonk
re
at Dr. Calgroni who, bat and raincost

depot. I got there in time to see

im swing on the platform of the rear

oioac‘l::‘ of the 9:45 train, bound for New
or

. Throbbing with excitement, scarce
knowing what I was doing, I made my
back toward the Thornsdale place.
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A block from the circus
nnduthomlmp,luwam
horseback that I recogrized as Jmn
Murdock, evidently bound for home.

Then, snarling, the Thing I had seen
hopped ‘out irom behind a tree trunk,

all fours. Gaining its hind foct, it
made a flying leap at J
him from his horse. On
the rolled, the erful J’non hol less
e Thing’s clutch. Its fingers
chokmglya t the man’s throat.

I tried to thoot, only to find my gun
jammed; tried to shout, and could not.

At that instant the brass band struck

“There’ll Be A Hot Time In The
Od Town Tonight!” As the g
dancing strains smote the night-air, the
Tlnn _tuddenly oceased in the act of

ing Jmon, l&ollr’x:g attentively

u ere seemed & responsive,
Eodnent look on its horrible ocounte-

nance. I could see its wild-eyes and
bearded face—God! It was simple Will!

Boundmi” on all fours, half-
upright on his feet, the crazed idiot was
makmg for the show ds just as
the clouds broke in a down . To the
rear of the big tent bounded Will, as
the crowd ecaumd for home.

As if familiar with his surrounding,
he made for a side-show tent in front
of which sputtered a gas torch. The
crowd, fleeing in the rain, had in the
confusion failed to see the half-wit and
myself on the mad ran. But several
men were f E me, as Will tore
S naide, ”‘3“"1‘.@@ though it

poorly- it was,
I could laxnlynothougoo Mimanie
the female-gorilla. Her trainer turned
ut the noise of our entrance, and hastily
reached for his knife-pointed pole—-
It too late. Utterin , cry, piercing
and antagonistic, Wilf flung mneelf
Binnmlos cage, who, with an answering
e1. of battle, reached both her long
miry arms through her cage, clawing
nnd tearing at fhe fiercely struggling
mnan on the outside.

The trainer rushed in with his prong,
thrusting it at Mimmie. For an iu-
stant she drew back: then several of us
quickly pulled Will, bleeding profusely,

M
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back from the e who
again lurched fo as lmmgl,mg.
nzing 1n Will the reincarnation of her
P fcaming st the mouth, Wil senk
mon
Limply to the floor. From the hue of the
blood, ebbing from the side of his neck,
Isaw at a gla.noethathe was done for—
Mumme’s claws had severed his jugular

Among the men who had helped m
thrust the poor fellow out of Mnnmen
reach, was the sheriff of the county.

“What does this mean?” he de-
manded, graspmi my sthoulders,

“Follow me!”
A crowd of excited men, headed by
made for the

the sheriff and mvaelf
Thornsdole place, The fight still dimly
:lllumnu.tod the hall through the open
09r.
“Il go in first, cheriff,” I oﬁered.
“Have your men surround the the place.
I #tole into the hall. A terrible stench
lod me. 1 found it came from a
egout into the hall. A feeble
hght within. About me stood
several boxes, with the sides torn open,

and excelsior hanging and :trewn about
them.

Before me, completely assembled in
every detail, stood what the boxes had
eontained—an ting table and all
its many nrgx accessories. Out of a
loug box in the corner sprawled the

lmrv limbe of the fast-deeaymg Horace,
the male gorilla.

Taking a small oil lamp from the
stand, I turned to enmme the dead
body; and I noticed a paper, which fell
to the floor. A quick look at the side
of the beast’s revealed a great Enh,
rottening at the edges, through w
it was evident, the brain been re-
moved.

I hastily recalled Dr. Calgroni's
theories. Could it be—

My .eve: chunced to drop to the floor.
Holding forth the lamp, I saw there
m handwriting on the bit of

icked it up and read tne note
wln , even at the last stand. Cdgrom
had directed to me, Von Meine, chief
disparager of hiz wild theories:
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“Herr. Von Mcine, of Vtenna,
1o said ] could not do it. You be-
ra'.d me jor my endcavors to alle-
viase the distrese of the insane and
JrelMeominded. Yet 1 know now
tiva: 1 have accomplizhed it. with-
ouv? Lilling the subject as you
clained would be the result of such
an op:ration. That's why I fol~
loved you here. to show you! It
wox avcressful, 1'on Meinc. 1 could
tell by the way his eyee looked into

mine. when he frnaiiy came to.
But I could ecc the vrain 1 had
subetituted jor Will'e atrophicd
onc wae {00 vigorous—that exprss-
sion didn’t belong to Simple Will.
1 am flccing Ubefore he gains hix
sivength. I admit my fear; for
after this operalion the forwier
hali-wit will be o dangerous cue-
tomer, with the too vigorous and
jerocious lrain of the Gorilla
Horace in his head’”
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