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HE vast shape of it seemed to
blot the sun from the sky. It
swept in low over the horizon and
swooped down onto the tree
gleland. For an instant it appeared as
if it would clear the last barrier of
jungle giants and reach its goal, a wide
Stretch of grassland, but at the last it
pancaked into the fringe of border trees.

ened squawks of birds answered the
sound of the crash.
Pedro Argentes stepped slowly from

the protection of the tree and peered
)

into the jungle.

A saucer-like craft crashed

It was obviously from

another world, and must be investigated

through bright, frightened eyes toward
the near foreground. Behind him the
muddy river wound through the swamp-

eyes only for the half-seen shape of the
‘monstrous metal thing there in the trees
just off the clearing.

It was silent as before, yet somehow
more menacing because this menace he
couldn't see could be felt. A horror
born of his surroundings and supersti-
tion made him draw back behind the
tree again.
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His eyes were trained to see behind
shadows, to discern the real from the
fancied.” There were odd ‘markings on
the great clrcular thi
like a giant s
s thalpart which ay amon the tres
but he could not see beyond. At last
curiosity overcame some of the fear and
he moved forward toward it. He was
still some hundreds of feet from it when
e became aware of the fact that those
mxrkings were doors or windows. And
the instant he came aware of it he also
Tealized Somethin g e, That there
e people. . . . He gulped in horror
and turning, dropped his spear and fled
fcam he spo s though pursued by the

Frederick wm shmed e gz
higher on his thin-brid with a
lcomeniond finger, ooked down at
the two people seated across from him
and sai

... So there it is. A story told
by a frightened native, one Pedro Ar-
gentes. A flying saucer story not from
the West. More, a fantasy of spiders
huge as lions or crocodils. What do
you say to that

Merrit Hyland looked to his com-
panion, grinned and sai
What is there to say, that there is
more, Horatio. . . .
these. To wit, a native had too much
pulque, saw visions of things only drink
an bring and brought the tale to is
village

a minute, Mer,” Gloria
Grabame broke in. Those ste sup-
positions, not facts. The facts are that
other naﬁvcs of this same village went
out, saw them also and reported the
Seut of these wonsies
“There are some who swear for the
Am.hen ticity of the Loch Ness monster,”
and put in sourly.” “Let’s not be
bttt

facts are™

“Children. Children!” Ward cau-
tioned. “Let’s get back to why D've
called you in. You, Hyland, are going.

down to Camy in Mexico to do
some research. These reports emanate
from there. Spiders are surely down

your alley. Tt was just my thought that
since you were going down there, you
ought to take a look-see in on this.”
Merrit Hyland placed his elbows on
the desk, made an arch of his fingers
and looked up through narrowed eyes
at the man opposite. His rugged fea-

u_som emmg,
Ward,” he said fiercely. “You migl
b the Lord Ptentte n ti o
tion, but if you thmk l’m going down
there and waste time on this foolishness
Joue got another thnk ¢ wmmg

WARD sighed windily and came

forward around the desk. He

00d before the other and shook his
head slowly from side to side.

“I suppose T have to break a confi-
dence and show you proof,” he said
He reached behind him and pressed a
buzzer on the desk. In a moment
Ward's assistant _came in. Ward
whispered something to the man, who
then left. Tn a short while he returned

the wrappings and
brought to light for their startled eyes
a buman arm. The man and woman
were versed enough in anatomy to see
that the arm had been torn from its
There were terrible lengths of
scar tissue running down the forearm,
s though buge testh bad chewed o it
a look at that,” Ward said.
Hyland shook his head in disbelief
“Understand?” Ward asked. “T too
‘have never seen teeth marks like those.
So T took micro-photos of the bite of
3 spiders mancible. They match
these. . .
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Hyland still doubted. “Do you mean

Bave fallen into the river and had a
crocodile grab him. . . »

Ward threw both arms outward in a
gesture of resignation.

“There is the scientific mind,” he
said. “Steeped in fact, without imagi-
nation. And T thought you were differ-
ent, Merrit. That's why I wanted you
10 have the crack at it.” Okay.
going out there anyway. But I've got
this conference coming up and won't be
able to get away for at least three days,
Tll manage alone. Thanks anyway. .

“Wa—it a minute, Fred,” Hyland
“That's what T love about

have to offer. But what about Gloria
here?”

“Miss Grahame can'talk for herself,
thank you,” Gloria Grahame said in
deliberately sweet tones. “U'll be glad
to go along. ~After all, what would you
do without me? There are times when
you don’t know what hour of the day
it is. Besides, if we do find something
youll want an amenuensis along.”
“No! Absolutely and positively, no!”
Hyland turned a flushed face to her.
“Yes, dream-man. Yes. And why
not? You were taking me on this buggy
expedition anyway. What's changed
your mind, the bit of cadaver?”
Hyland grunted an usintelighle
something, then held his silence. The
truth of the matter was he had et
greatly disturbed by what Ie s
0 be
it Tesimply bad o bo . d:lusmn
or drunken nightmare.
“Okay;” Byland said.

“Come along

5 wouldn' miss it for the world”
Gloria said. Her eyes said something

Mt Hyland

Hyland couldn’t rezd
have understood it a

Very well thens Ward said, ab-
viously pleased by the turn of events.
“There will be no change in your plans,
Hyland. Only try and do some sort
of investigat .

“I said 1 would,” Hyland broke i,

“Good. Il be se

He wouldn't

“How Tong do you think it will take,
Moas?” Reet asked.

“Hard to say,” Moas said. “T'll keep
trying. Of one thing we can be sure,
they saw us fall.”

“Hlasled enginel” Reet gronted
His foot in diameter, moved

lowly rom side to side. Only Moas
knew the intricacies of the complicated
engine and Moas had assured him the
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delay was only temporary. All this was

well but they had a mission to perform.

There weren't enough of them to ac-

complish any real good. That was why

he had been sent down, to recon-
e

noer. . . .

“Have we taken any more of these
odd creatures?” Moas asked. Two of
‘his forelegs were busy in a delicate ad-
justment of a balance.

“It seems they're good only for
food,” Reet said. “It is ahvlous they
are of low intelligence.

‘Well, perhaps the “couts wi
bring some ofHghe inteligence”
ance,” Reet said.

The small monoplane circled lower
and lower until it barely cleared the
treetops.  Gloria  Grahame peered
seachingy through the window on er

*We can' be too far, Mer. T thought
Lspoted the river & shot. wlile ago.
P .. Down thers. Ses. ...
Now we've passed it b
flash of light as i it were eyl
sometbing metalic”
iyland’s brow was corrugated in a
o eyes were slitted in con-
centration. He t00 had thought he had
seen the same flash of light and from
the same spot Gloria had pointed out.
He circled the plane still lower trying
to bring it as close to the scene as
por ow they were grazing the
topmost branches.

Tt happened with the suddenness of a
triking adder. A slender_tube-like
entacle sho aut from the midst of the
bmm‘_h:s and fastened itseli to_the

anding gear and pulled it down. They
lell With s speod of & phinging eleve.

* Gloria would ave dashed he brains
out on the instrument pancl if it hadn't
been for Merrit's protective arm.
is was they were badly shaken up.

Seconds passed like the hours of doom.
They were in a world of twilight, All
about them was the jungle, green gloom,
terrible and terroristic.  Suddenly Glo-
tia screamed, a horrible sound of terror
‘mounting until the whole cabin echoed
with it. Merrit whipped toward her,
then turned his glance to where her
wide-staring eyes were set in a hypno-
tized stare.

Some twenty feet ahead of the plane’s
nose was the most horrible thing he'd

The thing had a face, if one could call
it that; at least there were a pair of
eyes, great saucer-like things set on
each side of a parrot beak and below it
e
It was a spider, but such as Hyland
could not beleve existed except in the
nsgisati of el wrlen,
“Mer!

Gloria moa.ned ‘and buried her face in
her hands.

L YLAND had the quick perception

of a trained scientist. His senses
had taken in many things in the short
time he had before his fingers flew to

spider web whose lines were like the
rope hawsers of  battleship. The plane
was fairly enmeshed in the web. But
somehow the nose and propeller were
ree of the tentacles of gooy substance.
Then Hyland switched the motor on.
It seemed as though years went by, and
in that time the spider was within a
foot of the plane. The roar of the
motor’s starting was like the call to
dinner for 2 hungry farm hand. The
prop tumed slowly, then with accel-
peed until it was a blur before
1hexr eye And in another instant the
spiders two forelegs reached forward
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t0 1ip through the glas

Doy Beard e s of e g
even above the roar of the motor. It
was like a wild, human scream of pain.
And like something human it lifted the
two forepaws or legs with which it had
been about to embrace the plane’s nose.
The propeller had done devastating
work. Either the spider hadn't seen
or understood what those blades were.
But it had struck the two legs directly
into the path of their whirling circle and
the blade had sliced them neatly in two.

Still screaming terribly, the crature

acked up untlf yms ot of sigh.
“Glo. Quick! Out of h L
She”seemed paralysed Trom feght.

Merri i ber bel od Hifted ber
It wasn't until
i dragee b o the door thatshe
realized the spider had gone. She
snapped out of her stupor then. Thm
was a patterned arrangement of vine
creepers almost at the door. Gloria
started to reach for one of the thick
strands, but stopped with her hand
outstretched at Merrit's shout of
warning:

“Don’t! That's the spider’s web!”

She jerked back as though the thing
was ablaze and clung to Merrit like a
leech. He had taken the situation in at
a glance. The instant the immense
insect had caught his prey he had begun
to spin the web. In the few moments
of drama the web was almost complete.
But because of what had happened the
spider hadn't quite time to finish his
spinning. There was a shallow opening
between the branches. Merrit and the
girl scrambled through that opening.

Merrit's brain was hitting on all
cylinders. The spider had been badly
hurt but not mortally. It would soon
be back. It was very probable also,
that it would bring others. They had
to get out of this particular neighbor-
hood, but fast,

Glorn Grahare

‘The ground they landed on was sot,
spongy, typical jungle marshland. The
brush was thick with bush and creeper.

of escape by the reality of physical
barriers, trees, vines, land and water.
He had taken a mental fix of their

northwest some hundred miles was the
Towland of Tobassco, to the southeast
the state of Campeche. Though the
ditance o Vills Hemess,the nearst
town was at least fift
though there probably were vllhges
closer, the villages would have to be in
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the heart of the jungle. They had
some ten rhiles to go in the direction of
Villa Hermosa and they would be out
of the jungle. It was the only direction
which would provide some safety.

ABOVE them the roar’of the motor
as being accompanied by other

su\mds, ripping Ieanng ones. The vi-
ration was  tea plane loose
from its prison. et 1 arabbed Glov
i i andwarted off a & e
hrough the muck. They hadn't
gone more s ‘hundred yards when
there was a terrific explosion and a
dheet ot burtfrom the st hey
ad jst it it had been right
in his
Their sngle thought had been one
of escape. In the cabin of the small
plane were two instruments of indis-

holsters strapped to their belts and clips
of ammunition in their pockets. But
Merritt had an idea it was going to take
more power than their pistols possessed
10 stop these insect giants should they
meet again.

Merrit was keen-eyed, sure-footed
from the years of jungle work. But
the girl was a hindrance. She slipped
in the muck, somehow always managing
to find the thorniest creeper in which
to entangle herself, the slimiest mud in
which to slip, the lowest branches into
which to stumble. Their progress was
slow, painful, creeping. And i all that
wasn't bad enough the thought of the
terror which might be hard on their
heels rode, a horror on their brain.

How long they ran and how far
theyd gone before Gloria_ gusped:
“Mer. Please .. . Wait-a-minute. I'm
fagged,”  they i o S Seit
looked behind him, saw and heard
nothing, and placing his hand_on
his knees bent and gulped in air. The

girl leaned against the bole of a jungle
giant, her head hanging low, almost
against her chest, breathed in long, slow
gasps.

After a few seconds in which he re-
covered his breath, Merrit stepped to
her side and said:

“Pm sorry, kid. But we can't take
a chance and rest too long. I know
this is going to be tough on you but
we've simply got to get out of here. .. .

Gloria Grahame was a woman, a glo-
rious creature of beautiful proportions
and lovely face topped by a wealth of
hair the color of molten gold. At this
‘moment she looked like a witch out of a
production of Hansel and Gretel. Mud
had n her forehead and right
cheek. Her once-white breeches were
slime-covered and _slivers of cloth
flapped disconsolately along one thigh.
A thorn had caught her blouse and
ripped it almost from her body and her
bosom was bared almost completely.
Her hair was in disarray and lay in
wild profusion of-curls about her face.
At that moment Merrit decided she was
the most beautiful woman he had ever
seen. Some instinct, however, told him
not to say anything about it.” Instead,
he went to her, placed his arms about
her shoulders and said in gentle tones:

“I'm sorry, honey, that this had to
happen. . .

From some inner core of courage,
from some fount of fight she hadn't
thought she possessed, Gloria drew
sustenance.

“Don't be sorry, baby. T was
frightened before. Now, P'm tired as
heck, and dirty as an urchin, but full
of the old fight. As you say, let’s get
out of here. . .

Again Merrit led the way.

T HAD been faily lae in the after-
noon when they had been entrapped.
‘The sun, fighting to get through the
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tangled and thick foliage was waging
a losing battle now. The green gloom
was darkening to_ black Sndon and
deeper darkness without shadow.

i adseverl wortes now. He had o

brought alang for such an emergency,
lay the case with the tiny capsules of
anti-malaria toxin. Even he, with many
vears of living in the jungle behind him,
knew the treachery of sleeping in the
open. There were a million biting in-
sects which came out at night and would

inviting sanctua
much ore rare, was the wid beast,

jaguar, or the snake. ... No.
They adto find sheltr

1t was a race against the inesorable
darkness and its accompanying
‘They won out in the short twilight of
the jungle. As it was, it was only the

merest chance that Merrit, using his
faculies 1o the fulet, st smelled
then saw the tiny jungle village.

he village consisted of a dozen
straw-thatched huts, a common com-
pound and several canoes drawn up the
muddy shore of the river which cut
across one end of the village. But of
life there was nothing.

“Oh, Lord!” Gloria gasped as they
peered from behind the shelter of the
brush fringing the village. “What is
that horrible odor?’

“Decaying flesh,” Merrit said softly.
“Probably human. Well, the place
Tooks deserted. Might as well see what
there is to be seen.

The village was not alone a place of
refuge; it was also an oasis of light.
“The moon was brilliant, o Tt
{hat was 5 good visally 15 sonlght
without the brightness. Mertit moved
from one hut to another until the last
had been investigated. As he had sus-

Fradarick Ward

pected when first he saw the place, it
was deserted, though why was a mys-
ry. Whatever the reason, it had been
one which caused a
Primitive stoves and freplaces sl bare
pots in which beans and corn had o
mescrod. Tn oo but, the ot hc
rious; it bore a table made of wood-crat-
ing, there were plates of food still on
the table. The same reason for the
ame to both simultaneously.

“The spiders! They must have
come,” Gloria said.

“The spiders,” Merrit echoed. “Yes.
They came all right. H'm. I don't
fke that._They might come back.”

‘Uh, uh,” Gloria said. “I have a
fecling they won't. This food is at
least a day

hnd,” Merrit Voo i
fireplace where he had gone to look at
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Ahe ashes, “these ashes are perhaps
older. I think it’s safe enough to stay
the night. Now let’s find a place to
stay.”

‘There were sleeping mats in a corner
of the single room. Hyland took one
and gave another to the girl with the
admonition, “Watch for bugs.”

She laughed and he was quick to note
ma; e lsugh ‘was natural in sound and
no

"Al g they'll be the small kind,”
she said.

“Good night,” he called from the
opposite corner.

She mumbled something and he arose
and walked to her side. She was look-
ing up at him. On her lips was a smile
of infinite sweetness. He found it the
‘most natural thing in the world to do;
kiss her. Straightening, he went back
to bs mat. And when be called a

“Good night,” her answer had

“Dnrlmg" at the end of it.

FREDERICK WARD slapped fret-
fully a hi perpcing brow wits &
kerchief whic ce been fresh and
wite but was nether, Damp 190t
made large dark circles under his arm-
pits. He held a map in one hand whil
he gestured with his free arm.

“Now look, Harrison,” Ward said.
“They must be in this region here.
‘There is no word of them from Balan-
can or from Felipe. We know they left
Villa H

this region in ever-increasing narrower
circles umll we spot cither the plzl\e
or s wr

“\V“h lh: hehcapl.er > Harrison,
Ward’s assistant, said, “it will make
the whole business a lot casier than with
How long before they
gs the ship up?”

“Another hour,” Ward replied.

Harrison looked up at the cloudless

blue.

“Good. We ought to have a mini-
‘mum of nine more hours of light. We'll
need it too. The moment shadows
Temgthen out here, observation becomes
impossible.”

They both turned at the sound of
shouting voice from the direction of the
Villa Hermosa airport. Their ship was
ready for take-off. . . .

Merrit Hyland awoke to the odor
of cooking food. He sniffed appre-
ciatively and rolled over and sat erect.

“Aah!” he said, smacking his lips
Toudly. “The lady knows how to cook.”

“And many other things,” Gloria
said from the direction of the fireplace.
She turned an impish look in_his
direction and wrinkled her nose at him.

stepped to her side.

“Frijoles, eh?” he asked.

“Well, don’t sound so disappointed.
After all, ham and eggs would be a bit
ard 1o e tha ot T et et t0
the village gr

“He'd hmer a0t he gonilibaklo?
Merrit

“Jealous alresdy 7 she sid
here we're not e ed.”

“Tim going to remedy th
we get out of this pest hule," et

id.

“And

A silence developed as an aftermath
to his words. Not until they had swal-
Towed the last of the frijoles and drank
the water she had boiled, did they speak

again.

“I guess we'd better be on our way,”
she said.

His eyes had been narrowed in con-
cenu'auon He nodded his head several
times at someting be'd ben Winking

Said:

y ik Tl take 2 look at that thing
out there.”

She followed the line of his pointing
finger which was directed out the door-
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way and saw that at the far edge of the

the something was dead was apparent.
The wind was now from that direction
and she felt nauseated from the odor
coming towar

“TIl go along,” she said in a steady
voice.

“Might be a messy thing to look at,”
he cautioned.
“After yesterday’s horror, T'm goin
to write Boris Karloff letters of deri-
n,” she said, and grinned up at him.

T WAS the carcass of an immense

‘monstrosity. The thing was covered
by millions of insects winged and crawl-
ing. Maggots swarmed in an unhol
feast Merrit suddenly threw
his right arm outward as a_barrier
against her further progress. He had
seen a long, dark shape that could only
mean one thing, jaguar, digging among

vermin.

‘The wind must have shifted because
lge-shaped head lifted
and turned in their direction. The
growl of the animal came distinctly to

em.

“Merrit! Let's go back,” Gloria said,

grasping Hyland firmly by his forearm.

of speculation in the man’s

eyes hardened to conviction as his hand

Sld down o the sirapped hobte. e

lipped the catch and pulled the heavy-
alfbeed pista from  pocke

“T think hell run,” Merrit Hyland
said. “I'm not going to try to hit him.
Just whistle one past his nose. If he's
feard a_gun before he'l high tail it
for cover.”

‘The gun roared and jumped in his
hand. There was an answering roar
from the jaguar, but though it was a
sound of rage, the animal only lifted
its voice once more and slunk off to the
jungle.

Horrton

“Thank the Lord he wasn't hungry.

e hadn'’t feasted or was still hun-

gry,” Merrit said, “we'd have had trou-
ble.”

The odor of corruption was over-
powering in Jis intnshy, They I

to stand and look from several feet
away, so auseaung was it. The shape
was indefinable but huge. It might

have been one of many things, but that
it wasn't a human, Merrit knew. The

peing smcond it was becoming Jes
and less a shape, just a thin

“Look!” Merrit said, pointin
severa bjects near . “Spears

'

“Bones. Legs, arms,” Gloria said
and repressed a 2 e i
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“I think T get the picture,” Merrit
said. “It came to the village and caught
several of its inhabitants. Most of the
others ran from it but there were some
7hostayed gad fught . That's where
the spears come in ight it
nd e Bt i th ot an st
that this horrible thing had others of
its like near, they ran also.
1 wish we'd come sooner.
liked a close examination of the thing”
And, as though in answer, Gloria’s
voice rose in & scream that had had its
counterpart in the cabin of their plane.
More it was for the same reason.
Merrc_whirld and sew where ber
error was born in.

LUMBERING toward them on its

i lgs, was he Wges sider
Merrit ever <aw or wanted It
stood ten feet high and the lop Jjoint of
its legs rose another foot above the
fury bead, The weght of it must
have been tremendous because for all
of its legs, it w.,.m coming very fast.

from either side of and just above the
saucer-shaped eyes. Merrit would have
sworn the sound he heard did not come
from the creature’s mouth, when he
heard:

“Do not run!
mr

There is nothing to

Magbe ;e s, Merric dhought
2 b tuened and rabbed Gore’s arm
i mred for U cwl, green depths
of the jung!e but T'm not staying to
find out. He turned for a last look,

the spider, like the line from a fishing
reel, and was falling toward them in a
short arc. Had he and the girl delayed
for a single second, they would have
been trapped in the first strand of the
web.

The jungle enfolded them in its
mbrace. But though they used all
their strength in just running, their
efforts seemed to no avail. The spider
more legs and better means of
travel. For all its weight it could use
the trees as stepping stones. And once
more the slime and tangled underbrush
sapped the strength of the two humans
as jt had done the afternoon before.
im beat out Clora gusped sfter

o while, She stimbled 3 sbe sad i
5 Meses Tad ' guab s qkesly
before she fell

His teeth sank into his lower lip and
drew blood so sharply did he bite.
‘There had to be a way of getting out of
this, he thought. There were crashing
sounds behind him, and shouted words.

Sanor!  Gaithal  This

E TLRNED this way and that
ying to find a_wa He

whiles e 5 siam tiovement
in the brush close by, whipped out his
gun and blazed away at the sound
Before their startled eyes a_jaguar
broke and Merrits
mind worked with the speed of light.

“Quick, honey,” he bem tatona
eed 10 the gil” D s bush.

o Grmgd e fnrwnrd ot
Bnd nestled by her side. They weren’t
an instant t00 soon.

From a direction at right angles to
the path they had been following came
another o the spiders, and from ahead
came 2 shot

“To the web, Galth, A prisonee”

‘The spider lumbered toward the hid-
den voice and following it came another
but this one from the same direction
the humans had come from. This one
lumbered off after its counterpart.

Gloria started to speak but Merrit
placed a cautioning finger against her
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lips. He removed it after a second and
used his hands in sign talk. Placing
the tip of his index finger to his lips
first, then to ms ears, e shook bis head
as though not hear.
Then puttng - ngmnu his nose he
shook his head to show the creatures
hadno senseof smel. Then pointing to
himself and the girl, he placed his ﬁnger
against his lips in a sign that
should hold silence.

Suddenly from ahead came a series
of wild roars. Mixed with it were other
sounds, screams and sounds of rage or
pain. For a few seconds the cacophony
of sound came to them, then silence
descended on the jungle

They wiked s pattenty us they
could, straining their ears for some sign
o s e e comtng o Separtie:
of the things, but all they heard were
the calls of birds, and the buzzing

sounds of winged insects, But though
Glsts tred soon o e amped posk
tion, Merrit held her close until he
thought they could o forth with
some degree of safet;

And v withfheir st steps,
Merrit brought his head close and
whispered in low tor

“Srep careully.  Make fo the iver
bank. * Somewhere along its length we
should find another village.

Mer lost his sense of
dirction, Moving carefully, be ud the

irl edged along a faintly etched trail
toward the water. Nor was he wrong.
It wasn't more than a few minutes later
that they reached the muddy, curving
banks. But here they were faced with
a new terror. Literally millions of
mosuitos and winged insects atacked

There was nothing they could
et o e heads, hold their arms
close to their faces and trot along. Soon
they began to show the effects of the
insect bites. Their faces swelled in
dozens of places until they looked as

though they had broken out in aggra-
vated cases of mumps.
In the depths of the forest all had
ly so.

in a thousand terrible rays of heat.
Unprotected as they were by helmets,
the, heat soon began to take effect.
Merrit kept a close watch on Gloria.
She was the weak one. He held her
band, hot and_damp with heat and
perspiration.  Suddenly it went limp
and Merrit knew she had about reached
the limit of her endurance. His arm
went around her and half-carrying,
half-lifting her, he managed to st
toward the green depths of a sheltered
nook not far from the edge of the water.
‘There were several strands of grey-
et fleuns isihs: shwert el
th. They looked like streamers sent
rom the e, Merrit theew out am
arm to cast the nearest aside. Too late
t0 save himself, he realized that these
streamers were not floating branches.
They were the strands of the web the
giant spiders wove. And he and Gloria
were now prisoners. They had been
outwitted. Nor was their fate far from
them.  Ahead, coming from the tangled
depths of the tree from which the web

was being woven, came crawling the
terror ;m ad tried so hard to es-
cape.

“IOW soes it now, Moas?” Reet
asked.
“As badly as before,” the chief en-
gineer said." “T have come to the con-
clusion that we are stranded. .
Reet's antennae, the means of their
communication waved about like the
frightened wings of a moth. Sounds
which were transposed jnto vords came
0 the recelving end of Moas’ antennae
“Blast it! _Blast it to the devils in
Grob's pit! They can't have lost trace
us .
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Mariit grabbed Glor

iThey havn't, But we have,” Moas
said. I mean by that, that though
they e Wi are, they might not
be able to get to us. Unless, of course,
the Most High evolves a means.”

“T dowt understand” Reet said.
“We had always managed before.”

“Tt has to do with the atmospheric
density. The proportions are different
here. ~ Vet the density on the surface
of this planet i ideal for our life. Which
reminds me. What o
bei

ing?
fight?
perior intelligence than those which we
have found previously?”

\\

arm and stared for the tangled jugle . . .

“They have. Their very speech
shows it by its complexity and choice
of vocabulary. T have ordered they be
taken prisoner. If they do not prove

o be amenable to our sugsestions, we
sha]l have food at least.”

ave any other of our scouts run
into-the kind of trouble Hutu found?”
Moas asked.

“No, blast them!” Reet was in-
furiated at the thought. “If we could
but rise above this land T would blast
them from the face of this planet.

think the Most High might have
ach plans that is if a general landing
proves feasible. Of course, being out
of communication with the mother ship,
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- thore ware cracking sounds bakind, and shouted wards

we can only speculate about their ac-
tivities.”

Suddenly Reet’s antennae  stood
stiffly erect away from his head. Moas
knew that he was receiving messages
irom the scouts sent out a while before.
He waited patiently for the messages
10 come to an en

“They have captured the two,” Reet
said exultantly. “It shouldn’t be long
and we can see and hear these odd crea-

Do not forget to call me,”

“Don't worry about that,” Reet said.
ou st et the engine 1o func-

WE D(NT have t00 much time
? Harrison sa

Fredeii Wt looked at the sky,

peering through eyes slitted against the

4l strong light of the dying sun and

“Sull two hours. Hang it! They

Harrison

Setthe copter down there, A the
edge of the jungle near those twin plan-
tains. .

The helicopter landed with the
smoothness of its kind, without a jar
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to disturb in the slightest, the equi-
librium of its passengers. The cabin
door opened and Ward alighted. Stick-
ing his head back in he sai

“Break out those high-powered car-
bines we brought. Also the machetes.
Don't forget the anu malaria_toxin.”

He backed avay as his_assistant
e wougi bt B, Wt aad
Harrison made sure their pistols were
ready for instant action, threw the car-
bines over their shoulders by the slings,
took up the machetes, and started hack”
ing their way into the jungle.

“If you don’t mind my asking, sir,”
Harrison said as he followed the other,
“why did you want me to land here?”

“There is a village I want to look
“I saw something
strange about it from the air. Thank
goodness we were able to hover over
T think you were looking at something
else at the time, but I saw a heap of
som:(hmg on lhe groma wh|ch inter-

d nre. air Id swear that

pecnlmr shape s i, skekim Torm
spider.”

ibron n gave his superior a peculiar
look of disapproval. Gigantic spiders!
Harrison kngw Ward was probably the
world’s most famous entomologist. But
spiders the size of elephants.Shades
of Jonathan Swift! Still shaking his
head at the foolishness of the other,
Harrison continued to follow.

1t tok them peciaps ten it of
work to reach the village. Before ven-
turing into it they sling the crbines
down for instant use if necessary.

“Pll go first,” Ward said. “You
cover me. Shoot at the et sin of

Ward stalked straight down the cen-
ter of the village. Behind him, Har-
rison ran from hut to hut, always man-
aging to keep the other in sight.
last Ward reached the area where he

?:

had spotted the skeleton. Turning, he
waved for Harrison to come up. To-
gether, they stood and looked at the

thing.

“See,” Ward said pointing. “Those
forelegs. Four of them. Walking legs.
And the rear ones; they are spinning
legs. But of bone. And look at the
skull, bony, large, with brain capacity.
These creatures have the wherewithal
to think. The thing must have been
ten feet high with a spread of perhaps
twenty feet between its legs. - Unbe-

vable.

The s of the sun struck a
aver o itterng lght from sometbiog
on the ground. Ward, still lost in the
skeleton of the spider, did not see i
Bt Hartson dd. e ctooped uid
picked the object

“Sirl Sir,”
“Look at this. .

Ward turned and peered down at
the object in Harrison’s palm. It was
an empy cacridg case

one of those new, high-pow-
ot v pistols, the ones which
eject empty shells.
Grahame must have been here.”

“Youre right. Of c
right,” Ward said quietly.
through these huts. Perhaps they Teft
some sign of their visit.”

he Moied. exclisdly.

FTHEY found it in the hut where
Hyland and Gloria had spent the
night. Gloria had managed to mend
her tom blouse as best she could by
tearing strips from the torn part and
binding her breast with them. She
had torn a part of the collar off. It
was this part which they found. It was
the proof they needed. For on it was
a tag which bore the inscription, Mar-
shall Field and Company, Chicago.
“We'll ircle the village,” Ward s
35 they came out o the hut. “Hyland
and the girl wore boofs. These nativ
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wear sandals or go bare-footed. The
ground is soft and their prints should
show up. along the
river bank. They might have headed
for it thinking to follow it.”
it was Ward who spied the in-

dentations of their bams. He also saw
the tracks of somet] 15: i
iy enited che mark

“God1” e whispered hoarsely at
sight of o huge, characterless im-
prints, "“One of thoe things was after
them.” He cal i
Ao et o e semnd 1aekmz
down at the ground.

“See,” Harrison said
were:running.  Right
gle. .

inting. “They
to the jun-

Ward's lips pressed firmy together.
‘There were but two alternatives. Either
g0 back to the helicopter and fly for
help, or go into the jungle ater them.
Ward made up his mind on the instant.
Xl ight, Harrgo) ? be said. “I'm
going in. Comi
“Yes, sir,” came e immeciate reply.
‘They lost the tracks the instant they
entered the brush. But the path wasn't
hard to follow, because, due to the size
of the spider, it had ripped through the
brush. - But after a half hour's track-

looked to be a net of something
Sretehed out dirctly across thelr path
There was somebizg hangiog in. the

" Look sir? Hareison pointed. “I¢s
4 jaguar, or what's left of him. Those
spiders must have laid the net right
across the trail and the beast ran
stmlght o .2
they're flesh eaters,” Ward said.
“Hm. Let’s stop a second and reason
this out, Olvoislythe pider wio was
aiter Merrit and the girl was not the
one who spun this web. "1t he were that
swift (b able to get ahead of them,

then he was also swift enough to have
caught them.

“Now. To reason this out we've got
t0 use all the facts. So we go back to
the first fact, that a native saw a circu-
lar ship fall from the sky and from it

emerged giant spiders.  Which fact
brings out th That the
spiders can think and have some means
of communication. From this we can

ror
deduce that there were more than one
of the creatures on the loose. And from
there we can assume that the first, spot-
ting Merrit and the girl gave chase, and
warned his fellows what had happened.
Now I'll wager my life that we wil find
similar webs hanging to either side of
this path. Tl strike off to the right for
a short distance and you go left. Five
minutes sbould prove my. contetion.
We'll meet here. . . .
ard was proven right.

But Harrisen bad something else on
his mind.
“Maybe we ought to be turning back,

T don't think we have too much o
left”

light
Ward thought for a few seconds, then

“I guess so. We still have better
than an hour. T hate to give up, though,
especially when we've found that
they’re not far off. And worse, that
they're in danger. Tell you what.
Let’s strike off toward the river. Merrit
both clever and quick-witted. Per-
haps. . . . Another half hour will still
give us time. . . .”

ERRIT whirled and, shoving

Gloria ahead of him, started to

But this time it was too late. The
Seid sail s e toeast e and
ncircled them both.  Another came
down and still another. Somehow,
Merrit managed to keep his right hand
free. But the girl was bound tightly
to him. She smiled up at him and al
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fear was wiped from her face.
Fe'bent and kised ber, q

ly and

ok ke tis i, Honey he s

‘There was the slightly wlalicsomd
of the spider's voice calling to his com-
panions:

“T have them.”

As though they were at the end of a
pulley, Meert and the il were dramn
upward. By the time they reached the
spider they were wrapped as though in
a cocoon. Everything but Merrit's
right arm.

‘The huge eyes cnined them gy
as they came up ‘There was
Sting of snstbicg husin in. fheks
depths. ‘They were cold and expres-
sionless as a pair of stones. There was
a flash of motion from two of the spin-
ning legs and the cocoon was cut free.
Then, bearing his prisoners o, the

Their antennae waved wildly in a
cross current of tal
“Good! Reet will be pleased. . . .
“Yes,” said another. “And so will
the Most High. .
‘Their captor exulted:
“Peciaps T will be made cue of the

ser
o Hua! cxmy will be yours for

“Lﬂ ‘us return, then,” the one called
Hutu said.

It was then Merrit acted. His right
arm was free. The instant the strand

‘There was but
one thing to do. The three companions
of Hutu stepped into the lead. Hutu
as some crenty fet bebind them 35
ey started back to their ship. Perhaps
m: double load was a little too much
for the spider but after a hundréd
yards, he was fifty feet behind.

Merrit raised the pistol and took
careful aim downward at one of the
huge eyes and pulled the trigger. A
great gush of odorous ooze shot out of
the hole which appeared in the spider’s
bead, 1t was black i colo and t
drenched the man and girl in its vile
o Ot pistol roared and
the other eye fountained in black slime.

Hutu collapsed to the ground. But
before he did he dropped bis precious
bundle. The shots brought the other
three on the run. They looked at the
body of their companion, then began to
scurry around looking for Merrit and
The two had fallen into a

:’

height the spiders could not see much
of what lay on the ground. He w
But he hadw't planned on their
ingeniousness.
he instant they realized their prey

was gone, they began a systematic bur-
rowing with their four walking legs.
Up and down in narrowing furrows
they marched. Back and forth, ever
drawing closer to the bunn covoon
they came. All that was to be seen o
e e tane s Tars st
arm with the pistol stuck out.

Gloria had been trying desperately
o fres bl of the iy cul She
B to gl up with w motn of despl,

T can't, 108 50 sicky, Merp she
whispered.
“Tknow. T tried before. Looks like

sl seally i, The way heyre going
about it, it won't take more
Couple of minutes befor they fnd "

BUT Merrit was wrong. 1t scemed

impossible that thorough as they
were, that they should pass them by.
But time and time again, Sometimes
when they were right on top of the
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two, but always something either dis-
tracted them, or the marching feet just

missed. 1f there was one thing they
ssessed, it was pat Time went
by sluggishly. The forest grew dark

fingers slightly. If circulation stopped
that arm Merrit knew nothing could
help them.

Al would have been well had not
one of the spiders kicked against the
bundle deep in the brush. _The silence
was shattered then by the roaring sound
of Merrit's gun. Once, twice, and twice
again it went off and each time he fired
there was a roar of pain from one or
another of the spiders. But he wasn't
as lucky as he had been with Hutu.

Either his aim was bad or the time

had lain there had closed circula-
tion enough to make firing difficult, but
whatever the reason, Merrit didn't hit
a spot to bring death to_ them.

Save one shell, Merrit thought as he
counted the shots. Two. One for her
and one for me. e counted, then
turned, and looked down at the girl.
She read what was on his mind.

ve came a little late, didn't it,
dearest?” she said

“I was blind,” he said.

“It doesn't matter now,” she s
smiled, clased her eges and said, “All
ight, sweetheart,”

He bent his wrist inward toward her

g hapy

But an empty elickng sound. Merit
had Jorgatenthe twoshots b had wed
in the

Thers a1 o mors shells,” he said
with something akin to panic in his
voice.

The girl looked past his shoulder.

“Oh, Mer, honey. They're coming
again”

I e sl i e
hail of came forward
again. Straight for the bundle on the
ground.  The sound of their mandibles
working was the most terrible the two
humans had ever heard. Closer and
closer and at last directly above them.
They closed their eyes and waited.

There was an interval of silence, as
though the whole forest awaited the

end of the tragedy. The end was un-
expected.

Tnstead of the crushing sound of the
mandibles closing on their defenseless

bodies, Merrit and the girl heard th
spanging saund. of highipowered rife
e, And. once more.there were, B
Toud shrieks of pain from the spiders
‘The rifle fire was steady and continuous
for several seconds. When it was over
silence descended on the jungle again.

“Ward!  Ward,” Merrit shouted
“Here, man. . .

Gloria sank into a quivering crying
bundle on the ground at her release
Merrit knelt at her side, placed his arms
about her and comforted her as best he
could. Ward and Harrison stood above
them and marveled that they had found
them. They had, in fact, started on
their way back to the helicopter when
they heard the shots. _Orienting them-
selves, they dashed wildly in the direc-
tion of the firing. They arrived in the

But you both

have to manage it Somehow,” Ward

broke in on the tableau.

twenty minutes and we w

to see our hands in front of our faces.
s go.”

VERRIT and Harrison supported
Gloria. Stumbling in a wild run,

Through the deserted v.unge, pei the
mouldering carcass of the s
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ngle again, they ran. But
Shadows were faling fast, Tster i
they could run. The ascending moon
was already casting its own shadows.
And still they ran on. For in their
reass wes a common foae. That they
hadn't seen the last of the and
(at there might bo otbers rking in
the jungle paths.

They were drenched with perspira-
too, winded and staggering when they
reached the open and sas silver
shape of the helicopter head o thom.
Glria was crying with gladoess when
she s

"o take it casy for a second,”
\mm gasped. “'m just about done

"k il st which gave

an immense circular shape above them.
Siratmers of Game smept from exhnists
strung along the hull of the strange
sbip. Tt moved sty inthe hesven,
2 saucer-like plane. - They watched it
Sving tomard e taster bortsn snd
disappear from sight.
Vhat was it?” Gloria asked fear-
fully.
They did not answer her but looked
fearully at each other.

HE mother ship seemed to hang
suspended from the sky. Suddenly

astring of cah|es shel out fromit. A

‘number of creatures

They reached the ground, formed
into two squads, and with the largest
of them at their head, marched off
toward the huge circular shape not far
off. Reaching it they clambered aboard
and disappeared into an open port on
the topside.

Reet and the balance of his crew
were lined up at attention. Their a
fooesshood st medlp. The

squads deployed to form lines opposite
those awaiting them. The immense
spider marched to the center and turned
his grotesque body to face Reet and the
others.

“Moas is an excellent mechanic,” the
monster said.

“It is true, Most High,” Reet said.

mander, Reet,”  th
said. “0 have full detail of what trans-
pired here. My engineers tell me that
this planet has a sufficiency of what we
need to carry on our lives here. We left
Roas because it wasa dying planet. ..
ety cold, wenotional ey
watched the waving antem
Most Figh without 3 prigly e
depth:

... 1 did not bring us across the
great voids of space to find graves on
this planet. Death was more welcome
there. 1 commanded you to use dis-
cretion when the ship fell, disabled
Capture,do ot Kl Tnvestgale, plot
out the Instead, you bungled
by Ganha, Hlutu, and others whom
I needed are dead because of that bun-
gling. You knew these strangers had
space ships. You knew then they were
of a high i..mmgenm Sy you st
have known they possessed means of
warfare. But you'sent Hat and the
others out, unarmed except with the
means nature gave us. So they died. .

Dut Reet. Ho wil remain here. Tt wil
b Bis duty o plas the exlsives i
the proper places. And set them oif.

"HE belicopter rose straght upward
into the deep blue night. They were
cramped for space inside but they man-
aged by having Gloria sit on Merrit
Hyland's lap.
“Back to Villa Hermosa?” Harrison
said. He was at the controls.
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“Wait,” Merrit said.
‘They looked at him. He went
“Their ship, the one which crashed,
can’t be far off. Let’s take a look
“A commendable suggestion,” Ward
said. “The true scientist.

fate worse than death and wants to
walk back into the jaws of the tiger
w long its fangs are.
. We're going back.
After we get back to Mexico City then
we'll do something about it.”

Merit started to say something but
the girl reached around and placed a
finger on his li

“Darling,” she said. “I’s taken me
years to make you say the things I've
been wanting to hear. T want to keep
hearing _ them.  Och!  What was
tha

The heavens had suddenly Tit up with
ight that turned night to The
Drliance laste for ten seconds Then
dimly to their ears came the sustained
roar of a terrific explosion. And just
before the light died they all saw it. A
streak of something silvery passed

across their line of vision and vanished
into the heavens. Tt was moving with
the speed of light. Tiny flashes of or-
ange flame licked from its sides.
“By George!” Merrit said.  “They
Hl up thl coshd
“They must have landed others who
were sent for the sole purpose of de-
stroying it”
“And destroying our proof,” Merrit

said.

“What about the spides that were

killed?” Gloria as

“The tropic air, the vermin, insects,
and other destroyers will take care of

em.There won't be a shred left of
them. Not a shred,” Ward said. “And
speaking of insects. T'd say the mos-
quitoes had a holiday with you two.
Better take some of that toxin.”

“The only bug I worry about,”
Gloria said as she bared her arm, “is
the love bug. I'm glad there’s no toxin
for that.”

For once Merrits kiss held no life.
He was thinkin, i this the end? Have
we seen the last of them ... .2

END
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