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The Weaving
Shadows

By W. H.

.Er.g
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managing
hold affairs of the gonment in
she and Burke lived alone. her
also consisted in 2crutiniring
visitors. Most of
suaded t6 call at the book s
Burke conducted when not
some criminal m
untl it was solv
were nt, were admi
ment. thus infringing
recreation, reading and .

_The visitors were Chie yne,
friend of Burke's, of the Rhyne
uve Agency. and a stranger.

Burke laid aside his book and
the callers with a friendly nod.
a portly, flushed man, settled his
body into a convenient chair.
stranger an intelligent-looking
peared ill at ease. He stood se
rciouzly beside Rhvne, abeently run-
ning the brim of his soft hat throu
browned. muscular-looking fingers.

“Burke.” grunted Rbyne heavil
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“meet Mr. Havden. He is bot.hon{i * some type of the

about a very mysterious affair. It has
worked on his nerves until he has de-
1

s

HOLMES

cided to consult an expert. It's beyond
me, %0 I bro him around to vou.”

Rhyne si with relief, and eased
back in his chair. '

Hayden stuck cut a rough, ealloused
hand to Burke. His bro face flushed
slightly at Rhyne’s statement.

am more concerned,” he said. in

a suprisingly agreeable voice, ‘‘about
receive what I have w0
relate. I can hardly believe yet that
the things exist, although I !uvc:'sun

shoes. above which glared white socks.
A low, soft. white collar. with a black
string tie. completed his obviously habit-
ual concession to dress. On the whole,
Havden struck the detective as a whole-
A ical mechanic.

“Now, Mr. Havden.” said Burke mus-

- ingly, his eyes half closed and vacant,
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“state yoyr case fully.
to interrupt you.’
The detective loun
chair. his heary lips
snd his long leg:s ¢
front of him.

ye will try not
down in his

izht] '
in}l-hlenﬁym
is eyes had their cue-

tomary

e stare the tor-
toise-shell g that

Hayden drew a 1
haled it in a long si With a brisk
straightening of his shouldess he said:

“l am a ter.
or, to be exact. until four dayrs ago,
IiivodinNewOrlems.lmahuhdcr,.
and it doesn’t make much difference
to me where I live, 50 long a¢ I can find
work at my trade. Therefore I came
up here. to Sunken Mine, in the High-
lands of the Hudson, to live with
m%owed s.x::le’r an&lhl::r davghter.”

e an oyee grew reflec-
tive. gor a moment he’m evidently
measuring his words. With a quick
infake of his breath, he resumed:

“My sieter lives in an md. pre-Revo-
lutionary house, deep in the mountains.
It is a lonely place, and a secluded
d'dhnuf' At one time it was probably
a restf

appearing country farmhouse.
Todsy itiu.weatgerod f:ymebuﬂ
tet In a grove of dead and whi
chestnut trees.
'

breath. then ex-

“The house is s '

affair, with rough moﬂrT the
side, and a long & p roof that pitchee
low at the rear. ing to ite .‘d‘n‘::
the condition of the place, itiss Y
spotforoneusedto&edty. My sister
affects ancient, antique m!um
which does not lesson the impression

For some reason, my sister claims

ums.
that the atmosphere of the old dwellin
helps them to materialize t%ose that -

oone hefor-. T myeelf have eonsider-

them. *

123

abie faith in those things, although I
freat it in a practical manner. I only
believe what I actually see. What 1
am about to relate, I have both seen
and felt.”

Hayden for an instant to stare
earnestly at Burke. The detective nod-
ded to him to continue.

“I have read deeply,” went on Ha:-
den, and in my gpare time 1 could be

ve much in pest, y in
books. For this reason, 1 d be sym-
pathetic to my sister's idea of living
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the absence of the city noises I had been
o aruch o8 41 Ioaect sissing. My
was s0 much as an v
own breathing, as in imaginatien I still
struggled for breath, was the onl
sound. It appeared to fill the room wi
a ho:n-aelf . mspmg murmur. I llz‘k”omdu
my:zelf to a dying man, gasp
breath. Thix f:gcy, to one o?i‘ny usual
practical trend, was perplexing to my-
sislf. th§till. in m mog:::h l::loro
ihe things a my tho
]mrently?lwet on uncanny idess. ?;
the same time I was conscious of a
queer, tingling of my body.

“As I lay staring at the faint light

of the sky. I dowly became conscious -

illosion, or, as I am at
times led to believe, & visita-
ﬁo&m?:bbodmdngngdl bef
ore
gyea. Tbeymmingyinlo
mat{n,eoilin in fantastic spirals, an
'ﬁvlafﬁ thm&
ms

of a sin

except for the faint light
from the clear, moonless sky, was in
foirly deep darknems. It seemed that the
moving ows that formed before ms
: es wen.onsy d.iti’eeniiblo because of

eir greater density. I can liken
this uncanny movement of tl:onxulm
to swaying and floating clouds of tobac-
co smoke, when one is smoking slowly
and freely. .

4

ing in long, rou
horizontally acros the room, and twist-
ing rapidly. For several moments

lay motionless, except for their rapid
turning, then, as if stirred a’&
direct breeze, toward
the head of the stairs. This drift brought
several horizontal lavers into contact.
At the moment of their touching, the
vhadows seemed to weave into huge
rolls, which streamed from sight rapidly
down the stairs. ‘The room now .ap-
peared to grow lighter. and the air

THE WEAVING SHADOWS

clearer. Also, all sensation of smother-
ingqlud leR me.

lay there quietly after the dis-
tppearance of the shadows, Fondering
Faicly oalan, easept for the wonderment

except jor the wondermen

oftgothi 'ﬁmretumofthoaha-
dow: was the cause of my fears and
ms‘amo as 10 the final on:lc::xi.l

y eyes were n ntly out
of the windew, as 1 had %ot tume}t'l my
eves from the stairs after the black rolls
had streamed down them. Slowly, so
slowly that i scarcely seemed to move,
I saw a black, humanlike. form rise
above the sill of the window. I could
just see the-top of it as it mounted the
stairs. I walched it with a keen real-
ization that # had something to do with
e iaely, almost i bl

ery imperceptibly,
the round, t-li‘ako shape continued tyo
rise. I could now see it plainly, out-

lined against the lighter sky. The
nonwm'zimhmﬂeigh't’nw&

is, I could distin the smaller head
and what would answer
for a body, if one were at all imagi

na
form emerged fo its full height. It
Loimtl‘!m firsd. Imnota.:;vsvhard.
y quiet, wondering: what the thing

center of the room. They were now
fairly discermible. Ome of them walked
to.an old-fashioned dresser at one side
of the room, slood there 3 moment, then
j figure. With this, both
and passed down the

were disappearing, I called.
were 80 clear. and T was by
from sleep, that my

s logical reason to explain
the thing. B was evidently my sister
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and mI' niece. They had wanted some-
thing from the dresser, and, not wishing
to disturb me, had come up quietly,
got what they wanted, and then re-
turned to their room.

“Getting no answer to my

rang out of bed to convince m
:? the truth of my belief. I went down-
stairs, and to thair room. Both were
in bed and fast asleep. I awoke them.
Neither one had been up sines retiring.
not tell them of &o black forms,
made some excvse for mhnm?
them. The remainder of the night
spent in the kitchen, sleep ’

ing chair.”
Hayden paused and stared st Burke.

“C30 ON,” said Burke shortly. “This
would not have brought you to
Hayden shook his head.
d, “it was what came
t. as I arose from

”

ce was at the where I

. i the
bare board floor was a large of fresh
blood. It was slowly over
the door, and sinking

cleaned it up as much as pomible, and
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i were normal until Monda

i in, about the sam honr,{

'w%mhmd by a motbon';g sensa-
tion. Once more I

breaihing e T garped for air, ‘Al I go
as I or air., ‘
more y-mke,lfonndthug:
smothering sensation g i
ml'm”i&wummg d strivi
an vin
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that no humean .or an
xt:::ghanimlﬁgm,mldyufmvith’-
out leaving a trace. This done, I blew
out the Jamp and went 0 bed.

“] lay awske for a matter of two or
three hours. 1 was determined to
awake until the shadows commen
w form, or until I to feel the
T oot from begining
would have a on
;of:lx}d..d But in spite of my resolution,

“1 “:epm awakened by an un-
some | ‘"Ilii:g.l seemed t:r hold my
some pecu orce, m
arms d bed. I A
draw up my 1 inordc:lodipoutof

1

THE
bein

-4

bed, but foun

vielding power. Finally,

that ] was v

my body. 1 was certainly e, yet

was as helpless as & person in & night-

mare, who fancies that hi} body. is total-
y

1 B orond 6 la

black shadows stream from various parts
of the room. This time«they formed
y bed. I could fee! them
acrors my face, spinning. waving,
twisting and contorting. It was
earthly f:.etl!ill_\g. lv&né there hel
avert anvthin might happen.
There is notln‘ng I can describe ptl:t
would be similar to the feeling of those
black forms. ceaselessly in motion. It
might be likened to some invisible foree
that presees on one, or 10 a heavy {
that a person seems to feel in & materi
manner, with a strong impression of ite
dampnnes: and chill.

“This belplessness and the weaving
of the rhadows went on for perhaps five
minutes. Then, as the ing rolls
started to stream down the stairs, I could
feel my bndy regaining its power. With
the disappearance of the materializin
forms, I became pbyzically and mental-

lv myrelf again. _ .
“I then got the electric torch in my
hand, ready to flash it at the proper
moment. firures rore above the
rtair, and I directed the bulb of the light

toward them. I waited until ad-
vanced to the center of the room, then T

threw on the ligh:.”

4 steady patier.

WEAVING SHADOWS

HAYDEX wiped his mouth with a
trembling hand. His lips were dry,
and his face flushed.

Then, with a slight shudder, he went
on:

“At the innant of the flash, the dark-
ness of the figures was gone. Instead,
1 saw two faces. They were inhuman,
horrible, and imposnble to describe.
They leered at me with their shadowy.
devilish face:. scarcely dizcernible in the
glow of the torch. They seemed 10 be
mocking me. Ther were corpse-look-
mﬁ and repulrive, but the eves were ter-
rible. Ther were full and real. and

lowing, with a hellish. vengeful fire.

ot with all the horriblenes: of the
faces, it waz not they that held me mo-
tionless.

“I¢t was at that moment that I dis-
covered the source of the blood. It was
dripping out of the air, and falling in

; 1 glanced up at the
ceiling, but it was firm and unbroken.
While I watched—it was scarcely a
second—the drops seemed to form in
the air sbove the floor. They were
rapidly ceasing when my nerves gave
way for the moment. and I let out an
involuntary yell. With the erv. the
dripping blood suddenly ceased and the

vanished.

faces
“This
mng from bed, determined to sec the
g through. My first act was to scan
my trap. I followed the flour down the
stairs, but it lay in a_white. unbroken
dust, as ] had scattered it. That night,
also, I looked in on the women. Both
were sound asleep. But I was deeply
shocked by their distorted faces. Shaken
both mentally and bodily, I once more
spent the rest of the night in the kitchen
rocker. .

“And now ] want zome one to go up
there with me. examine the house. and
epend the night in the room. I am
troubled, nervoue. and frightened : hoth
{.or gl_welf and for those with whom 1
ive.

“T will go there with vou.” replied
Burke evenly, “and I think the two of
us should accomplish zomething. We
can probably bandle two shadowy

t me to my senses. I

formas.”
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Havden smiled dolfully.

“They handled me last might,” he
said ruefully. “I'm a strong
man, but something-held me a= helpless
as & baby.”

GREE alighted at a lo way-sta-
Bﬁon,mggingonamil;d:fhndbe-
tween a wide marsh and the Hudson.

The marsh ran to the foot of the

mountains, and lay sear and rippl‘i;ﬁ
in the September breeze.
stated that the dwelling back in

g:lﬁill:indisunee of s:hmﬁve tmlc;}
urke’s suggestion, they started
walk. Burke wanted to study the coun-
trr, and, incidently, study bhis ocom-
panion.

The country he found to be v
settled. The road wound uwp gh
forest-clad rocky hills. The dwelling
stood beride a wide stretch of woods,
with cleared fields to the north.

Burke scanned the dwelling as he g
proached it, and found it to be
usual type of farm house of a century
ago. bunied among dead tree.

The interior of the house was in keol)'
ing with the exterior. Oval frames held
old prints. norse-hair upho mas-
sive dark furniture contrasted with ta-
g}es and ntha:ds oovered witzldvhitelmar-

e tops, chairs squatted grimly in
thequietmomnnd.qr:stodndullng
carpets. The woman and her daughter
struck Burke like beinps teansported
from the misty past.

The mother was a tall, spame woman,
with heavy black rings about the eves.
The eve:, black and dreamy, held
Burke with a steady. unwinking stare.
The daughter was the opposite of her
dark, sallow mother. seemed a
lifeless, colorless sprite, seemingly .alive
by the power and vigor of her more in-
tense mother. She was twenty
ind thin. Dlsodlem batds tormy, 1oy
and thin, es* hands. wit!
her slight frame and indolemt move-
ments, seemed to signify an elder age.
or some warting disesse. Both were of
the dreaming. musing type, speaking
wftly and briefly. and moving sileatly
about the quiet houre. and both were
wnrbed in dressex of white material.

Burke’s first act was to visit the roon:
upstairs. There was nothing to warrant
attention exvept the stained floor.
He ripped up several splinters and put
them in his pocket. He then announced
his intention of visiting the nearest
town, several miles to.the south.

Hayden asked no questions, evidently

g the affair entirely in..Burke’s

s. He remarked that he would

“walk down a ways” with the detective,
and await his return.

The two women were atill unaware of
Burke’s vocation, and accepted without
comment Hu..vden’l statement that
Burke was a friend that
over night.

A8 #00x as Burke arrived in town. he
went at onoe to the Chief of Police.
Here he inquired for some one qualified
to. make an examinstion of the blood-
stained splinters. He was directed to a
doctor who maintained a laboratorv.
The latter, after a lengthy analysiz, con-
fessed himself Something was
missing in the composition. He could
not account for the rerults he
obtainéd. It was human blood—and
yet it was not. .
Burke returned to the Chief of Police
and inquired about the Haydens. The
Chief was unable to give Burke any
satisfaction, but d:rected him to an old
settler in the vicinity who could prob-
ably furnish the desired information.
Burke found the family without trou-
ble. They were willing to talk. but
they knew wery little about the Haydens
—though a good deal about the house.
Over a bundred years before. they
said. a widow and her niece had lived
in the then new dwelling. The place. a
flourishing farm, which had since been
cut up and sold off, was managed by the
woman’s ste her. The family were
more or less secluded, and seldom seen.
In the course of weeks it was noticed
that no one had seen the two women.
The brother was at the house alone. and

led to an investi-
gation. No trace of the

was t0 remain
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prospered. His heirs had taken over the
place, and it had been gradually dis-
sipated, pntil only the house and an
acre or so of land remained. .

Burke listened politely, then, thank-
ing the old eou&l:, returned to the
lI;I.uyden house. yden was awaiting

im.

That evening, Burke sat bezide the
open fireplace, listening to the low,
earnest conversation of the others. The
woman and her daughter he observed
closely. They zeem
some restlees emotion that
to wanderHainalenly mund.to tgn.lthe
contrary, Hayden o.preued u
gizh and inczpablq of extended .
This struck Burke as queer, as he had
remarked the vivid description Hayden
had given.of the attic room.

At ten o’clock the women announced
their intention of retiring. Bidding the
two men good-night, th:ly withdrew to
their rooms. Burke and Hayden, the
latter almost stupid and listless in his
movements, went up the narrow stairs

to the room ve.
Both lay on the bed fnllly robed.
Burke saw %ayden take a revolver from

his pocket and shove it under his I_{)illcm.

“What shall we do?” asked Hayden
heavily, seemingly unconscious of any-
thing around him and staring vacantly
at the ceiling.

“Well,” replied Burke quietly, “firet,
we will blow out the lamp.”

. He got out of bed and put out the
light. Retuminﬁ. he crawled on the
further side of Hayden, leaving Ha
den on the outside. Burke had no d
sire to be on the firing side of the revol-
ver in the event that Havden should
start shooting. .

The detective lay for an hour, pon-
dering over the strange case. -Finally
he spoke to Hayvden. The latter did
not reply. He was apparently fost
asleep. Yet, as Burke listenéd closely,
he could ditcern no signs of the lat-
ter’s breathing.

Burke now
emotion aroused by the intense silence
of the room. The longer he lay the
more impressive it became. Down-
stairs he heard the low chime of a clock.

ienced a singular

THE WEAVING SHADOWS

It struck eleven. The minute: lagged
along in the forbidding silence.

The cloek chimed the balf hour. Fii-
teen more minutes passed. Hayden,
breathing heavily now, commenced. to
move., Burke half arvse on his elbow
and listened. Hayden was muttering
in his sleep.

Burke eyed the dark shadows of the
room with keen eyes. Nothing met his
%zne.. He glanced to the window.

othing there. Hayden was suffering
tortures in his struggle for breath.

The detective was on the point of
;hakmged'g him, vﬁhﬂ:i with a heavyﬁ prlg-
on , tlayden sat up. urke
sensed m“ror of the man, yet he
remained motionless. His eyes were
fixed on the dark, silent room, wander-
m%frequenﬁy to the window.

Nothing unusual was to be seen, and
he watched the vague form of his bed-
mate. The latter was now rigid, strug-

fling with the weight that oppressed his
ungs, and apparently staring off into
the room. en, to Burke's amaze

m:lnlt, Hayden started to breathe nor-

mally.

“Burke,” he whispered hoarsely, “‘did
iou see it? Did you see them pass

own the stairs?”

“Eh?” grunted Burke sleepily.

“My God” muttered Hayvden, “vou
were to wateh, and you fall asleep. They
have gone down the stairs. They'll
come back sgain in four or five min-
utes. Watch!”

Burke made no reply. He, with his
wide-awake eompanion, was staring in-
tentlv at the window. Suddenly he
felt Hayden stiffen.

“The head it just coming up the
stairs!” whispered Hayden. .

-Burke felt the movement of Hayden's
arm as’it ¢lid under the pillow. Then
came the blinding flash of the revolver
and its roar. Twice Havden pulled the
trigger. By that time Burke had
flashed on hse electric torch. The room
was empty. Burke zlanced at the floor.
No blond was visible. .

Hayden was paniing and rocking
back and forth.

“T] feel awful queer,” he groaned.
“Something is dragging me.”
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Mecbanically he aroze from the bed
and stumbled onto the floor.

“1t telic me to kill. Lill”" he mum-
bled. “Kill with my revolver. Kill—
who thall ] kili®”

Burke silently foliowed the plodding
form of the other. With measurcd eteps
Havden stalked to the stair: and paszed
down, with Burke close behind. .

Hayden led the woy directly to the
rooms of his sister and niece. Without
hesitating. hi¢ fingers grasping a louded
“Billy.” Burke trailed cloee and waited
for the moment when he should be
needed.

Heyvden appeared unconscious of the
lizht furnished by Burke’s torch, nor
iid he once turn on the short journey.
Reaching the side of the bed in which
the women were sleeping, he paused and
stared rigidly down.

Burke joined him. His light was
now on the two women. He was struck
by the horrible contortions of the faces,
seemingly druwn in agony.

With a sudden premonition, he bent
down and felt the motionless forms.
The girl’s hand waz limp and lifeless.
He felt the pulse of the older woman.

Both were dead!

THE detective turned to Havden.

He was staring down. dry-eved.
.l see.” he said stupidly, “both dead.
Kill, kill—who was I to kill? Not
thrm. Thev're dead. Something still
tells me to killY’ He sank into a chair
end buried his face in his hands.

Burke lit a lamp that stood on a
l-cavy dresser and put out the torch.
Ile #tood looking down at the two
women. He then noted that the room
was egrowing shadowy. He glanced at
the lamp. It wae full of oil and the
wick »ecmed to be burning freely, vet
ihe licht continued to lower.

Rurke acnin glanced at the two
women. Slowly, almost invisibly. he
fancied that the agonized features were
changing to the repose of death.

.m"den. arote and came to the de-
tective’s side. He was muttering and
»oftlv moaning. Burke watched him.

Hayden, with a sudden start; looked
across the room.
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“They’re coming uvack!” he mum-
bled, “weaving and twisting.”

His eyes moved elowly irom the op-
posite side of the room a: ii he were
following some moving object. They
came to rest on the women’s faces:.

“Streaming down their mouthzi” he
muttered. “Thev're sucking in the
twistin. -olls. Thev're coming to life!”’

Burae glanced at the women. In the
dim light he could have sworn that he
saw trucer of returning life. At that m«-
ment there came a crashing report at
his side and a blinding flash.

With that. the light fiared up bright.
and the dead faces were revealed. Burke
whirled around.

Hayden was sinking to the floor. a
bullet hole in his head. from which the
blood was slowly starting to emerye.
Burke sunk beside the man and lifted
his head.

Slowly the heavy form relaxed. Hay-
den opcned his eves to stare with be-
wilderment at the detective.

In another moment he was dead.

Burke placed the body on the floor
and went to the bed. Once again he eus-
deavored to find a trace of pulze in the
etill forms. Both wer. lifeless. He fan-
cied that both dead faces bore a peace-
ful look, and on the elder woman's
slightly-opened lips there teemed to
hover an exultant smile. ]

Closing the room. Burke got his coat
and belongings, then locked up the
hounse. Some hourx later he was sitting
with the Chief of Police, relatiig the
tragedy. The Chief drove with Burke
to the Sheriff of the county. and to-
gether thev went to the houze. The
Sheriff had called up the coroner. and
they found him waiting for thein.

brief examination of the women
revealed that hoth had died of heart
failure. prohably induced by some un-
explainable shock. Burke took the
Sheriff aside. On the detective’s sue-
gestion. theyv wrecked the attic room 11
a thorough search. Burke wanted to
locate the rource of the dropping biood.

At the conclusion of their quest the
mystery was finished. for Burke. But
it was to Rhyne that he confessed his
failure.
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Returning to his apartment in New
York. he found Rhyne thcere.

“Well,” c&l&d the ultterma: soon as l?""
a Peared, “di solve myst

P ‘No,” replied Burke. “I did not.?’ry

Rhyne’s eves opened. “Well—what
did you tind?”

“Over the attic room,” said Burke
musingly,” we found a small, crrptlike
space between the ceiling of the attic
room and the roof of the house. It was
encased in plaster. As we broke through
the ceiling, a mass of human bones.

THE WEAVING SHADOWS

came tumbling down. The coroner pro-
nounced them the skeletons of a woman
and a girl. Both had been dead for
generations.

“Through the shoulder blade of the
{rl’a skeleton was a jagged hole. When
the hones fell. the elder woman’s skull
rolled to my feet. I picked it up.
Something rattled intide and I worked
it out through the eye socket. It was
a slug of lead.

“Both the woman and the girl had
been murdered.”




