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The MAN from DARK VALLEY

BY

August W. Derleth

8 Juy eturoed fhe,_vardied aequltiing
m Brerard of the Killing of Tom Burt, Mrs. By
Joft the courttoom.

Isa Perkins leaned over to Jack Haley and whispered
in a voice audible almost all over the room, “That jury’
been Sxad, o they'es A, of Everard. He's guilty as hell,

e 1.

554 everybody ki

ey 424 4o’ haslly snd followed Mrs
Burt, ouuma m- huﬂﬂlnl they stopped and spoke
Burkm Perking nw. d
sort ko b0 Keiow what you "

"1 guess T1 stay here for . o while, the frall woman re-

Plied.
sa Perkins shuffled uneasily, “Pact Is, Mrs, Burt, Jim
Everard's pretty sure to try what he's call evenin' up things
. And you in that lonly cabin down

the canyon fust suits him fine.

“T thought of that,” she said. “But I don't aim to move
out for a while et T think Il see Jim Everard myself one
af these days an ix things with him. Tm ARG for + -
for & man from Dark Valley yonder."

Wit tha ahe Woruptly and lett, them
ommented Haley dryly. “What was
the l.nmhle Detwoen hor and Jim Everardr

s shrugged. *1 don't put much stock in it but
Jim e . Themn (4o, Tom snd bs ito they bel
X sat around o m. T o't
tuke 1o stock in such g they
found out some hings at that. And they talged n- m ‘about
Is or astrels, which was

called 3
i they could send It
I ueer

i they
o be & spirit from their own bodies
out wherever they wanted it to go. Some people



“You wouldn't believe in ast you, Isa?" she
want on. Again she held up her hum Yo wouldn't say
1 had very strong fingers, would 1"

1deas, and some people swallow ‘em. T didn't, but Tom Burt
was a mighty nice neighbor, disregardin’ his ideas.”

Haley nodded. “And I suppose they found out something
cbout young Johnson's death?” he asked.”

“Un-huh," replied Perkins, “They claimed one of them
astrals witnessed it. Tom, 1t was. They sald Everard did it,
and T gotta admit Everard was the only one who had any
reason to rub the Kid out. Tom claimed he saw it."

“And 50 he didn't live to tell 1t o a jury, that 1t?" asked
Haley.

“Th

‘s It. Not that a jury'd have belleved it, but T guess
Jim didn't like the thought n! it. 80 he got rid of Tom and
fixed the jury.” He paused long moment before he
added, “And right now I -mz mun' that Mrs. Burt ought
to be all alone in that cabin. IUs too easy for Jim Everard
0 get at If he takes a notion.”

Isa Perkins stood looking speculatively after the dwindl-
ing figure of Mrs. Burt. Abruptly he turned to his compan~
1on.

“I'll tell you what—are you game to watch that house
with me tonight?” he asked. “Say, until the man she's ex-
pecting from Dark Valley reaches her?"

Haley hesitated a moment; then he nodded and sald,
Tl do it

‘There was  light burning in the single western window
of the Burt cabn in Lonesome Canyon,

“That's the direction of Dark Valley,” Perkins said, look-
Ing off into the impenetrable darkness.
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'Anyody coming tnto the canyon from that side wil
meed s lignt.” commentad Hal
"The tw of them wers sitting on & xenu across the can-
yon Trom tue Burbcames, Nob far bebind them the' dark
Torms of their horses moved in th
a few stars shown coldly in the cloud:
was sweeping into the canyon from the parl
T, passcd I sience. Toward midnight the ighta
11 the cabln abruplIY went out,
28he's going 10 bed ‘murmurod Hale

ang
2 ehill wind

oke, the door of the cabin swung open,
£ Fipare ppeored o the e, CrosMng vt ned
f100 outside. Tn a moment, Wwo more figures appeared be-
Iand it. The three stood for a bref instant in the wraith-like
Imiat alng from the canyon then they turned and vnished
1n e garksie siodg e depth ot the ean-
X They wore on.tne.wrail toward. 1he v
I'm damnedt® exclaimed lss Perking oty 1
ever saw anyone head for U
Nelther aid 1" Haley said. “But they cquldve got there
betore we came.

Nodding thoughtfully, Isa Perkins said, “That's right.”
Uneaainess came over him suddenly.

The two of them looked at each other.

“Say.” sald Tsa abruptly, excitedly. “suppose that wasn't
Mrs. Burt and the man from Dark - 8he didn't say
nnything about two men. There were three people there. By
God, maybe Everard had somebody waitin' for her before

oy nughh b brsmtt, “We can seite that In 8 hur-

177 a omid peesentey. "We ok g0 jown there and see. Only

figure out why they Waliod this lon, If 30

'm-y ‘mounted thelr horses and cut down into the canyon

snd. scrost,  Betore the. cabin 600r they puled up and

IYRIg Gowh off ther moneia, Per) m e door
and knoct repl

ocke e umn
lunmnmwnply.wn-pumnmdwrmnon .
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X intertor. | Debing tim, Jack Hukey tcuck & mateh.
into the room, and in the wanly flickering

u.m saw Mrs. Burt sittink oddly at table, her head

won unnateral sill-

er posture Plrk.hl‘ gasped ly.

As the two of the entered the cabin, the match went out,
Haley immediately lit another, sought and found the lamp,

and 1t it. Perkins went immedi-

He called softly, thinking she
m, having rmlﬂd no Indieation of
awakening from her, maak her lightly, ‘l'htn hl clml ab-
Tuptly to his and started into the wom:

Perkins turned a llcl face to Haley. “Bh!l dald .Yll:k g
he

Haley came to his side, and together they bent over Mrs.

Burt.
“What're yo ulooking for?" asked Perkin:
o .n u sl beers Shoy” répliad Baley, “Tiare

no

Tor & mamaat the two looked down on the body of the
woman in perplexity. Then Perkins

Jack, Tl Bave fo tay hete. ‘You run into town and bring
o tha eoconmr, D mahwy dond, and wo dewry baow

what killed her:

don't mmzmudm: T don't belleve she put out nat

light”
mﬂnmolm"lﬂdlnlm-hlelbhmmmml

was lost in the night's silence. He sat
mnmun-wm:mtmm no sound breaking the still-
‘an occasional call from & burs

beat
2 What moment the body of Mrs, Burt moved.  Datoce In
Per] gaze, Mrs. Burt ralsed her head, and slow-
umnmrmmmnnmumuﬂa In'an instant
his,

"“Hollo, sa,” she sald 1n a harsh volce,
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He was (oo frightencd to speak at once. Then, realiing
1t was Mrs. Burt Inﬂred and no ghost, he said, "My

Soah, Mrs, Burt, we thi g
8he looked at him lprculluvzly foc wial sesnd a0 end-
he w0 ad in 8 soft olce sba

{Foc the last hour” e said, “and J 100"
could swear I was here, wuldn!- you, Xu," she -14.
The thought that she had gone mad undr the strain of
her husband's death and the freeing of his murderer same
into Lsa's mind, and e stiffened protectively. “Bure, "I
r i

eld up her ‘hads and looked at them. Then she

, “I won't have to leave the canon now.”

The man from Dark Valley,” began Isa.

“He came. It was Tom, He brought Bud Johnson along.

Isa Perkins was thankful for the growing sound of Boste
thing.

. He sald not
“You wouldn't believe in astrals, would you, Isa?” she
want on.  Again she held up her hands, *You wouldn't say
strong tingers, would you,
Since she looked at him as up.ounl him to answer, he
said, “No, Mrs, Burt. '
Even now ho lieard Jack Haley dismounting outalds. Jack
was alone. He had not brought the S
The door came open. Jack Haley, meeting Isa Perkins'
'yes, gasped, "Isa—Jim zmud-mxulsa! m-unnd,
threo persons done

anything.”
began to laugh, startling Haley. “Nobody saw
yihing when Bud Johnson. and Toa were Killed, elther,”
she sald in o satisfied voice,



