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let there be monsters; Satan's spawn! 

Creatures of evil, damnably born 

In the eerie wombs of dreary tombs. 

Arise ye Dead! dayllght hath fled. 

Ste tombstones shake as zombies wake! 

Go forth, ye ghouls, to graveyards strewn 

With lovely bones; while, muzzle tilted' 

Towards the Moon, a werewolf howls 

Above the groans that echo soft, 

As bat-winged vampires soar alo~. 

Call up legions of living dead, 

Spread this gospel of human dread: 

Let all abhorred pollute th• earth, 

And spill their taint in monstrous birth. 



The moon spread fantastic shadow.-pallerns 

in the garden and silhouetted the rambling old 

house against the etherised evening ik1;1. One b11 

ono the lights in the house blacked out, and the 

men conoealed about the grounds began their 

long vigil. Cramped~ desiring to smoke, but for,. 

bidden cigarettes, half .-sceptical that their quarr11 

would turn up at all; thel] rested the sub.-machin@ 

guns across their knees and scanned the emptq 

and silent spaces surrounding the house. 

Perhaps, each man mal] haDe admitted to his 

· soul, the-g did not want their quarrq to come. Ten 

men, deplol]ed about the ·house, all armed with 

automatic weapons, could blanket the grounds 

with interlacing lances of at&mmering fire - but 

were bullets enough? To thematerialiat, admitting 

the existence of nothing immeasurable in terms of 

space and time, bullets mal] ha.ve seemed su.ff ic .. 

ient; but if such things as the non .. spatio .. temporal 

could be - what avail was lead? 

Through the darkness infiltrated a distant 

bluish .. white glow, as though another, but smaller 

moon were rising in the west. lts source could not 

be pin .. pointed, but there seemed to occur a 
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general softening of the darkness, a ghosttJ light .. 

ening of the deeper patches of shadoll} about the 

house. The watchers, each bus tJ with his private 

stream of ideas, grew tense, their fingers feeling 

for the reassuring coolness of the metal parts of 

their guns, like soldiers crouching behind canvas 

in the middle of a bombardment. 

· The phosphorescent dial of a watch showed 

a few minutes to midnight. Centuries of super..­

shtion now added to the mental apprehension of 

the waiting men. Suggestive hour of evil, focal 

point in man ... reckoned time for the emergence 

of the forces opposed to naive goodness, this 

brief tick in the cosmic clock sloJJed some pulses, 

quickened others, in the armed band about the 

house. 

"Tonight", the Superintendent had told them, 
11 tJOll will undertake an unusual assignment; .- it 

mat) be diff ic.i lt or it ma11 be a fiasco. UJe believe 

an attack will be made by a single person on the 

occupants of a house in a deserted area about 

f ort11· miles from the cit11. The assailant is reputed 

to have certain .- unusuaf ........ powers". 

The Superintendent had reason to hesitate 
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o"Der that adiective. In da-glight, in the solid realit-g 

of his office at detective headquarters, the ideas 

one entertained, alone, in the small hours, seemed 

far leu credible. The files hinted that the alleged 

dttacker exerted supernormal, if not supernatural, 

te:hniques. The facts themselves were flimsl:J; their 
implications difficult for a matter.-of .-fact, e"Derqdal] 
individual to accept. 

The attacker, as a child, had been "Derq self .. 

centred and rather queer in his ta-stes . Intelligent. 

certainll] _. above average, with the usual precoc.­

ious tendencq to argue with his teachers, to remain 

obstinatelq unconvinced despite the authoritq of 

shelves of text.-books. He loathed games of anlJ 

sort, pref erring to "pla-g" in his private zoo. But 

whilst other children kept rabbits and white mice, 

this qoungster bred bats. Not flqing foxes, but the 

real article _. blood.-sucking bats whicli somehow 

he had obtained from the one area in Australia 

where the vampire is indigenous .- the UJilson's 

Ri"Der district of Central Queensland. Not onlq did 

h~ breed these obscene creatures, but, bl] some 

uncannq skill, managed to train them to take wing 

and return at his command. Contemptuous of such 
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arbitrarg subiecis as histoti;1, the child h·~d master.­

ed languages \Pith a facility that both utooished 

a_nd gratified his tutors; but it was in mathematics 

and the little chemistrq and phgics taught in the 

high school that he reoealed a rapacious desire 

for knowledge . .)l scholarship carried him to the 

UnioersitQ, where he climaxed three ~rilliant qears 

in the FacultQ of Science bg abruptlq terminating 

his honours course without explanation. 

Then the world had swallowed him, except 
I 

for vague reports of excavations in Libqa, of pil ... 

grimages to old monasteries in France and ltal1,1, ,,. 

of weeks spent poring over books and parchments 

in the oenerated libraries of England an·d Europe. 

Two gears ago, he had returned, with a shipl~d 

of curios gathered far and wide, and a fortune 

accummulated in half ... a .. dozen currancies. .Jln 

adult now, slim, dark aad monosqllabic, he settled 

in a conoict.-built house far from the citq, living 

there in a solitarq fashion w_hich perplexed his 

neighbours. 

In a· gregarious societlJ, anlJ individual who 

chooses to lioe in isolation will soon be the victim 

of exaggerated stories told blJ neighbours whose 

ariosihJ ia piqued bg lack of real knowledge. 
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-Such rumours circulated about this man and in due 

course reac~ed the ears of the Supe!'intendenJ. 

He disoounted them - then. Now, he was less -

certain of their improbabilihJ. 

ll was ·said, for e~ample; that µtere had 
been an unaccountable social upheaval ~- in the 

agricultural areas in the vicinitq-of.: tlie· stranger's 

retreat. There was a slow, but marked, increase ~ 

in crimes of violence, particularll) of outrage and 

murder; an equallq mar~ed .falling off of i.ttend .. 

ances at church; a~d ug-lq stories of incest and 
I 

other illicit sexual practices. Cattle were found 
mutilated, and the dogs remained cowed in their 

kennels at night. 

The local Police.-Sergeant; -determined to 

restore order, instituted a nightlq patrol of these 

areas: one constable was found with his throat 
- ripped out and hi1 loins criss.-crossed with peculiar 

serrations; the other, with his uniform in shreds, 
was discovered wandering aimlesslq, muttering to 

himself, and obuiouslq quite insane. ?>ab were seen 

in hordes, and a plague of giant frogs kept farm.­
ers awake with the unusual volume of their noise. 

Jln ornithologist sceplicallq investigated reports " 
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tha.t u,hippoorwills, not natio12 to Australia, were 

nesting in the disturbed areas _. and found them 

true. FinatltJ the farmers reported that something~ 

which traditionall:q was labeUed d "bun:qip", had 

taken up residence in a large waterhole. 

The disturbances reached their climax one 

Sundaq m0rniC\g when a sixteen .. :qears ... old farm 

hand, climbing the high fence with which the new ... · ) 

comer had enclosed his pt'Operty, discharged both 
barrels of a shotgun and raced back to the vitl ... 

age crying that he ,had slain the Devil which had 

come into their midst. 

The stolid and unimaginative :qouth was led 

before the Sergeant, transformed by his feverish 
excitement into a quick ... gesturing, fumbling ... 

phra·sed fanatic whose eyes burned with the zeal 

that had carried the Crusaders to Jerusalem and 

had urged to even more dreadul efforts the mon,. 

sters of . the Inquisition. 

"l , shot him," the t1outh
1 

gloated, "he looked 

up and copped both barrels fair in the kisser. 

There was a bat _. a f ilth:q great brute _. which 

scooted off when 1 fired. There'll be no more evit 
· doings in these parts now, Sarge!" 
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IDith the serenitq of a Joan of Arc he walked 

into the cell; then the Sergeant, accompanied b1:1 

the local medico, drove hastill) to the scene of 

the confessed crime. 

The stranger was lqing a little distance within 

his grounds, flies clustering about his head, which 

was stickq with blood. 

"ls he dead?" the Sergeant dsked, mentallq 

chalking up a murder charge 

"No; there's a faint heart beat." The doctor 

frowned. "That's peculiar!" 

"IDhat's up?" 

"There seem to be two heart beats." He pul 
awaq his stethoscope. "Help me carrq him to the , 
house." 

Onll) a f eUJ rooms in the spacious old house 

shoJJed evidence of use. One was equipped as a 

laboratorq, another lined with books. The third 

was a combined sleeping and living room, and 

here thetJ laid the wounded man on his bed. The 
Sergeant's glance darted about while the doctor 

went to work . 

"Hmmm. Scalp wounds, mainl1:1. "Boil up wme 
water, will qou?' 
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The Sergeant put a kettle on the electric stove 
and looked in the fridge. Save for several sealed 
iars containing greenish fluid, it was emptg. UJ~at 
did the fellow eat? Sounds of scuttling drew him 
back to the Iaboratorg, where among the disarrag 
of glass and bakelite equipment the pink eges of 
an oversized rat gleamed at him . .)l small electric 
motor whirred in one corner of the room. The 
kettle screamed. 

Lea1ving the doctor busq with hot water and 
towels, the Sergeant went into the Hbra.rg. Here 
the bright iackets of new books shone among the 
shabbg bindings of older volumes. Scientific and 
philosophical works abounded. The stranger was 
an inventor magbe, working here in secret! Then 
his glance fell on a shelf lined with books about 
black magic, witch trials, and daemonologg. Odd 
things for a scientist to have. 

The doctor came in, head down, s.-cowling. 
"Finished, doc?" the Sergeant dsked. 

"I've dressed the wounds and given him a 
needle. That'll keep him quiet while we get him 
to hospital. But l don't like it, Sergeant. There's 
something decidedlg peculiar here." 
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"How so, doc?" 

The doctor looked up, his e-ges clear. "The 

fellow's a freak, Sergeant, or a superman. He's 

got two hearts. His respiration is abnormal. And 

his wounds are starting to heal." 

An invalid disjunction, my dear Doctor. The 

term, are neither exhaustive nor exclusive. Some non 

human are non freaks non supermen, and some -

possibly all - supermen are freaks. 

"Hav·e -gou struck a case like this before?'' 

the Sergeant asked. 

"Once, about seventeen qears ago. A girl -

she died in infancq. There are cases scattered 

through the medical books .. 

Yes, Doctor - scattered; and, like gu«illas, 

ineffective on a large scale. We c_an haggle humanity, 

but not overwhelm it. 

"UJell, I'd better ~uzz off and get the blood 

waggon.'' the Sergeant said. But as he turned to 

go, a new 1'0ice cut in, speaking in cool, quietl-g 

humorous tones, "That will not be neceasarq now, 

Sergeant." 

He swung around, and there, framed in the 

doorwaq, was the stranger, his jace showing no 

sign of his recent injuries. 
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"I'll decide that, Mr. Kermvagh," said the 

doctor. 

"no, doctor ..- 1 can judge mg condition 

better than qou. I have, shall we saq, tested mg 

mq bodq in various wat,;s over manq qears; and, to 

alleviate qour professional anxietq, I have studied 

medicine at the Sorbonne.'' 

The doctor shrugged. "It's qour risk." 

Kernwagh smiled. "That would be no 

nooeltg, doctor. But observe ..- th~ wounds have 

he~led." 

'·ttow does qour Sorbonne degree explain 

that, then?" 

"Call it a complex aeries of conditioned 

reflexes," lCernwagh said. ".)ls qou said, lam a 

fr•k." 
Or a superman. But the tag is unimportant. 

What breaks both my hearts is that, in any generat­
ion, there Is no guarantee that both male and female 
will occur. 

The Sergeant hunched his shoulders. "If 
qou're not hurt, what about the lad who fired at 

qou?" 

"Turn him loose, Sergeant. One does not 

blame the ant which attacks qou when qou stir up 
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it's nest." 

"In that case," said the Sergeant, he~vilq, 

"It might be a good idea to leave the aRts alone." 

"Or exterminate them," . said Kernwagh. 

"Just what are qou doing here?" 

"Thinking - and experimenting." 

"In what field?" · 

"In rather diverse field~, doctor." 

.,"Such as atom bombs--and witchcraft?" the 

Sergeant suggested. 

Kemwagh nodded. "Transformation gen .. 

erallq, but without ffiilesian or Cartesian fallacies. 

I seek the solution to an old problem ..- a ver\] 

old problem. ..A.nd now, gentlemen, if qou will 
' excuse me.-

."lJou're certain qou will be all right?" the 

doctor asked. 

"I should be -:- if qou can keep qo r village 

idiots awaq from firearms." 

''It takes two• to make a quarrel, Mr. Kern .. 

wagh," said the Sergeant. 

On that note theq tef t, and, in the weeks 

th~t foliowed, it seemed that the Sergeant's-part .. 

ing shot had been heeded. Thinqs settled Back 
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to normal. The bats and whippoorwills vanished, 

and the crime u,aue died out. .JU the inquest on 

the consta.ble, the Coroner returned an open 

finding. 

But the murder of a constable, even in a 

provincial area, ia not taken lightl-q b-q the author .. 

ities: it is a' challenge to the police force itself. 

The Superintendent of the C. 1. B. put two detec .. 

tives on the iob. B-q a process of elimination theq 

arrived at L-qell Kernu,agh, and began probing 

his background. 

The father had been an archeologist. His 

excavations in Sinkiang had made it necessarq to 

revise th-eories of prehistorq. · In 1927 he set off 

into -the Burmese jungle - and never returned. 

Back in .Australia, his qoung u,ife had committed 

suicide in cl mental home· shortl1:1 after the birth of 

her onlq child: Lqell had been christened and 

raised b-q his grandparents. 

Cables to London, Paris and Rome had 

qielded other information. L~qll had been to five 

universities, had passed his examinations with high 

distinction, but never waited to collect a degree. 

He had been mixed up with the Satanist school in 
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Cologne, held for questioning in connection with 

the murder of a spiritualist in Rome, and asked 

to leave Hungarq because his excavations in the 

Carpathians were unpopular. But apart from this 

impression of an intangible sup~rioritq, there was 

nothing to help the detectives. 

The Superintendent called for tkis ,tile 

when he was visited bq th~ new South .Jlmerican' 

consul, Senor d'Jllvarez. The man was agitated, 

spilling out his storq in flurried little phrases: it 

was to his daughter, the dark and lovelq Pequita, 

that the Superintendent directed his attention. 

"ijou saq this man ........ Lqell Kernwagh -

demanded qou in marriage, and said he would 

collect qou at midnight on Frida1;i ?" She nodded . . 

"ijou have never seen him before?" '.'no." "Then 

l'd better have him ' picked up a,nd charged with 

offensive behaviour." 
/ ' 

"Uo,·· the consul exclaimed. "no, ·no! All 

we ask for is protection. lt would be foolish to 

provoke him. Tenga cuidada, senor! l know these 

things. U is in the historq of f amilq." 

"UJhat do qou mean?" 

lt was the girl who answered: "If this man 
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is UJhat UJe 1hmk he is there is very little 

UJe can do," she said. "Tl,e name 'Kernwagh' is · 

knoIDn and hated in the Old IDorld. It is a corr .. 

uption of coeur-noir, IDhich is itself an attempt to 

translate KEpvaTo. The f amilq was a powerful one 

before the Inquisition crushed it, but the line IDas 

not stamped out. f'rom time to time. men of the 

l<ernUJagh breep appear - " She hesitated, and 

glanced at her fat her. 
/ 

11M1J wife," d'Jllvarez said, "was attacked 

bq one of these f ilthtJ creatures. She spent her 

last qears in a mental hospital." 

. "I see," the Superintendent nodded. "Derq 

well, it shall be as qou µ,i~ h. IDe will take no 

action until he does.'" 

And there he IDas, waiting for the prom.­

ised attempt to collect the dark Pequita. IDould ~t 

proue to be another crank thre•t. or -

No, Superint~ndent. My hour has come. The 

bride waits; the field must b~ sown and the harvest 

reaped.. • • 

The Superintendent looked at his watch. 

midnight ! • 

".)lll clear, Sergeant?" 
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"Quiet as a grave, sir. "' 

And then it happened. EverQ light in the 

old house flashed on, and an alarm SQstem trip~ 

hammered a frantic call. The Superintendent ran 

to the house, fallowed bQ two detectives. The 
others, guns readQ, crouched waiting. 

The three men reached the house, and 

sepanted. The Superintendent made for the 

front door, swung the massive knocker, and felt / 

the door give under the pressure. .As he thrust 

his waq into the hall, he wondered fleetinglQ whq 

it was not locked. .A pistol shot rang out, and a 

girl screamed. Soft, amused laughter sounded. 

The Superintendent reached d curtain~d 

doorwaq, shouldered through the draperq, and 

pulled up short. gun in hand. Facing him, with a 

look of terror on his face, was the South American 

consul. He was nursing his wri'st, and at his feet 

laQ a Luger automatic. At the far end of \he room, 

with her back to the fireplace, stood Pequita. She 

was wearing a golden tinted kimono, belted at 

the waist, its flowing lines suggesting the shapeli~ 

ness of the figure it concealed . 

.And at the other end of the room; bq the 
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open windows, stood a tall, slim man clad in eve.­

ning dress, black eqes smouldering in a dead .. 

white face. 

"Ll]ell lCernwagh ?" he asked. 

The stranger bowed. 

"ijou're under arrest." 

He smiled. "I haue no time for kinder .. 

garten games, Superintendel'\t. This gentleman 

'has alreadq tried mq patience with his toq pistol. 

ijou will interfere at qour owB risk." He turned to 

the girl. "Prepare qourself, Pequita." 

The girl's hands went to her waist, then to 

her shoulders, and with a long rippling motion 

the kimono slipped awaq from her bodq. Kern .. 

wagh' s eqes blazed with triumph as he looked at 

her. UJhat a perfect instrument this would be r 

His eqes swept over the soft curuing lines of her 

breast~. downward to the swelling hips and the 

breathtaking sweep of her thighs. There would be 

manq nights with her. She would strip her bo~q 

of its coverings and dance bef o~e him. He would 

probe with her everq excess of pleasure. .And 

she would bear him children. 

The Superintendent had -also caught hts 
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breath. The girl's qoung 'bodl) was exquisitell] 

appealing. 

"Come lo me," said Ker.nwagh softlq. · ~ 

.Arms lifted, hips swal]ing, an expression 

of ecstasq on her face, she obel]ed. 

"N of' the consul screamed. 

He fell to his knees, scooped up the 

Luger, leuelled it, and fired three shots in rapid 

succession. The Superintendent's eqes snapped to 

Kernwagh to see if the shots had been etf echue. 

"But it was the girl who ierked, threw out her arms, 

and pitched to the floor, blood spurting from her 

bodq. 

"tJou fool!" Kernwagh snarle~. 

"I've saved her," the consul cried. "It was 

no use · shooting at you, but 'P.equita was human. 

~ I could kill her. I killed mq own Pequita." He 

sobbed, then like a spring unwound, hurled him.­

self across the room. Kernwagh lifted a hand. 

and, as though he had met an invisible barrier, · 

the consul stopped short, shuddering: his legs 

buckled and he fell beside the bodq of his child. 

The Superintendent squeezed the trigger 

of his own gun. The room rang with the thunder 
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of the shot, but Kernwagh stood untouched 

"Save qour bullets," he said, bitterlq. "This 

fool has beaten me. ID ho would have thought a 

human ant would slaq its own off spring? 1 thought 

he was trqing to shoot rne. .Jllwaqs and again 

1 am cheated." 

The Superintendent lowered his gun. 

"'How did qou get here, Kernwagh? 1 had 

the place surrounded." 

He shrugged. "ijou were watching for 

human methods of approach." 

"Just what are qou, then?" 

"To gou and qou.- kind, 1 am d monster, 

an eoil thing to be destro1:ied. To m1:iself 1 am a 

lonelg person, desiring a mate and children. But 

among human females onlq verq few could mate 

with me. 1 thought tonight mq search had ended, 

This ant defeated me.1
' He turned to the window. 

"Someu,here there mnst be another woman who 

carries the Kernwagh blood in her veins. Call 

off qour watchdogs, Superiendent: 1 am finished 

here." 

"I'm taking qou in, lCernwagh." 

".Jlrrest that fool on the floor! I sought 
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life here, not death." He slipped a leg over the 

window sill, and disappeared. 

The Superintendent fi-red. Outside a sub .. 

mach.ine gun hammered into action. 

"UJhere'd he go?" 

"Ouer th1.t wa~.'' 

"no, he d1dn 't." 

Sad, mocking laughter drifted back. 

THE Eno. 
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