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"ITSTHE MATERIAL," said the old ship's doctor--"the materia plus the conditions--and, maybe," he
added dowly, "athird factor--yes, athird factor; but there, there----" He broke off his half-meditative
sentence and began to charge his pipe.

"Go on, doctor,” we said encouragingly, and with more than alittle expectancy. We werein the
smoke-room of the Sand-a-lea, running across the North Atlantic; and the doctor was a character. He
concluded the charging of his pipe, and lit it; then settled himself, and began to express himself more
fully.

"The materid,” he said with conviction, "isinevitably the medium of expression of thelife-force--the
fulcrum, asit were; lacking which it isunableto exert itsdlf, or, indeed, to expressitsdlf in any form or
fashion that would beintelligible or evident to us. So potent isthe share of the materiad in the production
of that thing which we namelife, and so eager the life-force to expressitsdf, that | am convinced it
would, if given theright conditions, make itsaf manifest even through so hopeless sseming amedium asa
smple block of sawnwood; for | tell you, gentlemen, the life-forceis both asfiercely urgent and as
indiscriminate as fire--the destructor; yet which some are now growing to consider the very essence of
liferampant. Thereisaquaint seeming paradox there," he concluded, nodding hisold grey head.

"Yes, doctor,” | said. "In brief, your argument isthat lifeisathing, state, fact, or element, call it what you
like, which requiresthe materid through which to manifest itsdlf, and that given the materid, plusthe
conditions, theresult islife. In other words, that life is an evolved product, manifested through matter and
bred of conditions--eh?'

"Aswe understand the word," said the old doctor. "Though, mind you, there may be athird factor. But,
inmy heart, | believethat it isamatter of chemistry--conditions and a suitable medium; but given the
conditions, the bruteis so dmighty that it will seize upon anything through which to manifest itsdlf. Itisa
force generated by conditions; but, nevertheless, this does not bring us oneiota nearer to its explanation,
any more than to the explanation of dectricity or fire. They are, al three, of the outer forces--monsters of
the void. Nothing we can do will create any one of them, our power is merdly to be able, by providing
the conditions, to make each one of them manifest to our physica senses. Am | clear?

"Yes, doctor, inaway, you are," | said. "But | don't agree with you, though | think | understand you.
Electricity and fire are both what | might cal naturd things, but lifeis an abstract something--akind of
al-permeating wakefulness. Oh, | can't explainit! Who could? But it sspiritud, not just athing bred out
of acondition, likefire, asyou say, or eectricity. It'sahorrible thought of yours. Lifesakind of spiritua

mystery----"
"Easy, my boy!" said the old doctor, laughing gently to himself. "Or else | may be asking you to
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demondtrate the spiritua mystery of life of the limpet, or the crab, shdl we say.” He grinned a me with
ineffable perverseness. "Anyway," he continued, "as | supposeyou've al guessed, I'veayarnto tell you
in support of my impression that lifeisno moreamystery or amiracle than fire or dectricity. But, please
to remember, gentlemen, that because we've succeeded in naming and making good use of these two
forces, they're just as much mysteries, fundamentdly as ever. And, anyway, the thing I'm going to tell you
won't explain the mystery of life, but only give you one of my pegsonwhich | hang my feding thet lifeis
as| have said, aforce made manifest through conditions--that isto say, natura chemistry--and that it can
takefor its purpose and need, the most incredible and unlikely matter; for without matter it cannot come
into existence--it cannot become manifest----"

"I don't agree with you, doctor,” | interrupted. ™Y our theory would destroy dl belief in life after death. It
would----"

"Hush, sonny," said the old man, with aquiet little smile of comprehension. "Hark to what I've to say firgt;
and, anyway, what objection have you to materid life after desth? And if you object to ameteria
framework, | would gtill have you remember that | am speaking of life, aswe understand the word in this
our life. Now do beaquiet lad, or I'll never be done:

"It was when | was ayoung man, and that is agood many years ago, gentlemen. | had passed my
examinations, but was so run down with overwork that it was decided that | had better take atrip to sea.
| was by no meanswell off, and very glad in the end to secure anominal post as doctor inthe sailing
passenger clipper running out to China.

"The name of the ship was the Bheospsé, and soon after | had got al my gear aboard she cast off, and
we dropped down the Thames, and next day were well away out in the Channel.

"The captain's name was Gannington, avery decent man, though quiteilliterate. The first mate, Mr.
Berlies, was aquiet, sternish, reserved man, very well-read. The second mate, Mr. Selvern, was,
perhaps, by birth and upbringing, the most socialy cultured of the three, but he lacked the saminaand
indomitable pluck of the two others. He was more of asenditive, and emotiondly and even mentdly, the
most aert man of thethree.

"On our way out, we caled at Madagascar, where we landed some of our passengers, then we ran
eastward, meaning to call at North-West Cape; but about a hundred degrees east we encountered very
dreadful westher, which carried away al our sails, and sprung the jibboom and foret'galantmeast.

"The storm carried us northward for several hundred miles, and when it dropped usfinaly, we found
ourselvesin avery bad state. The ship had been strained, and had taken some three feet of water through
her seams; the maintopmast had been sprung, in addition to the jibboom and foret'ga lantmast, two of our
boats had gone, as also one of the pigstys, with three fine pigs, these latter having been washed
overboard but some half-hour before the wind began to ease, which it did very quickly, though avery
ugly searan for some hours after.

"Thewind left usjust before dark, and when morning cameit brought splendid weather--acam, mildly
undulating sea, and a brilliant sun, with no wind. It showed us aso that we were not done, for about two
miles away to the westward was another vessal, which Mr. Salvern, the second mate, pointed out to me.

"That's a pretty rum-looking, packet, doctor,’ he said, and handed me his glass.
"I looked through it at the other vessel, and saw what he meant; at least, | thought | did.

"'Yes, Mr. Sdvern,' | said. 'She's got a pretty old-fashioned ook about her.'



"Helaughed at mein his pleasant way.

"It's easy to see you're not asailor, doctor,” he remarked. 'There's adozen rum things about her. She'sa
derdict, and has been floating round, by the look of her, for many a score of years. Look at the shape of
her counter, and the bows and cutwater. She's as old as the hills, as you might say, and ought to have
gone down to Davy Jones agood while ago. Look at the growths on her, and the thickness of her
gtanding rigging; that'sal sat encrugtations, | fancy, if you notice the white colour. She'sbeen asmall
barque; but, don't you see, she's not ayard left aloft. They've al dropped out of the dings, everything
rotted away; wonder the standing rigging hasn't gone, too. | wish the old man would let us take the boat
and have alook at her. Sheld bewdll worth it.'

""There seemed little chance, however, of this, for all hands were turned to and kept hard at it al day long
repairing the damage to the masts and gear; and thistook along while, as you may think. Part of thetime
| gave ahand heaving on one of the deck capstans, for the exercise was good for my liver. Old Captain
Gannington approved, and | persuaded him to come aong and try some of the same medicine, which he
did; and we got very chummy over thejob.

"We got talking about the derdlict, and he remarked how lucky we were not to have run full tilt on to her
in the darkness, for she lay right away to leeward of us, according, to the way that we had been drifting in
the storm. He aso was of the opinion that she had a strange look about her, and that she was pretty old;
but on thislatter point he plainly had far less knowledge than the second mate, for he was, as| have said,
anilliterate man, and knew nothing of seacraft beyond what experience had taught him. He lacked the
book knowledge which the second mate had of vessals previousto his day, which it appeared the
derelict was.

"'She's an old 'un, doctor,' was the extent of observationsin this direction.

"Y et, when | mentioned to him that it would be interesting to go aboard and give her abit of an overhaul,
he nodded his head asif theidea had been aready in his mind and accorded with his own inclinations.

"'When the work's over, doctor,' he said. 'Can't spare the men now, ye know. Got to get al shipshape
an' ready as smart aswe can. But, welll take my gig, an' go off in the second dog-watch. The glassis
steady, an' it'll be abit of gam for us'’

"That evening, after tea, the captain gave ordersto clear the gig and get her overboard. The second mate
was to come with us, and the skipper gave him word to see that two or three lamps were put into the
boat, asit would soon fal dark. A little later we were pulling across the calmness of the seawith acrew
of ax at the oars, and making very good speed of it.

"Now, gentlemen, | have detailed to you with great exactness dl the facts, both big and little, so that you
can follow step by step each incident in this extraordinary affair, and | want you now to pay the closest
attention. | was sitting in the stern-sheets with the second mate and the captain, who was steering, and as
we drew nearer and nearer to the stranger | studied her with an ever-growing attention, as, indeed, did
Captain Gannington and the second mate. She was, as you know, to the west-ward of us, and the sunset
was making agreat flame of red light to the back of her, so that she showed alittle blurred and indistinct
by reason of the haation of the light, which almost defeated the eye in any attempt to see her rotting spars
and standing rigging, submerged, asthey were, in thefiery glory of the sunset.

"It was because of this effect of the sunset that we had come quite close, comparatively, to the derdlict
before we saw that she was al surrounded by a sort of curious scum, the colour of which was difficult to
decide upon by reason of the red light that was in the atmaosphere, but which afterwards we discovered
to be brown. This scum spread dl about the old vessal for many hundreds of yardsin ahuge, irregular



patch, agreat stretch of which reached out to the eastward, upon the starboard side of the boat some
score or so fathoms away.

"'Queer suff,' said Captain Gannington, leaning to the sde and looking over. 'Something in the cargo as
‘as gone rotten, and worked out through 'er seams.’

"'Look at her bows and stern,’ said the second mate. 'Just look at the growth on her!”

"Therewere, ashe said, great clumpings of strange-looking sea-fungi under the bows and the short
counter astern. From the stump of her jibboom and her cutwater great beards of rime and marine
growths hung downward into the scum that held her in. Her blank starboard side was presented to us-—-all
adead, dirtyish white, streaked and mottled vaguely with dull masses of heavier colour.

"There'sasteam or haze rising off her,' said the second mate, speaking again. 'Y ou can see it againgt the
light. It keeps coming and going. Look!"

"| saw then what he meant--afaint haze or steam, either suspended above the old vessdl or rising from
her. And Captain Gannington saw it aso.

"'Spontaneous combustion!" he exclaimed. 'Well ‘ave to watch when welift the 'atches, 'nlessit's some
poor devil that's got aboard of 'er. But that ain't likely.'

"We were now within a couple of hundred yards of the old derdlict, and had entered into the brown
scum. Asit poured off the lifted oars | heard one of the men mutter to himself, 'Dam’ treaclel’ And,
indeed, it was not something unlikeit. Asthe boat continued to forge nearer and nearer to the old ship
the scum grew thicker and thicker, so that, at last, it perceptibly owed us.

"'Giveway, lads! Put some besf to it!" sang out Captain Gannington. And thereafter there was no sound
except the panting of the men and the faint, reiterated suck, suck of the sullen brown scum upon the oars
asthe boat was forced ahead. Aswe went, | was conscious of apeculiar smell inthe evening air, and
whilst | had no doubt that the puddling of the scum by the oars madeit rise, | could give no nameto it;
yet, inaway, it was vaguely familiar.

"Wewere now very closeto the old vessdl, and presently she was high about us against the dying light.
The captain called out then to 'in with the bow oars and stand by with the boat-hook," which was done.

"'Aboard there! Ahoy! Aboard there! Ahoy!" shouted Captain Gannington; but there came no answer,
only the dull sound hisvoice going lost into the open seg, each time he sung out.

"'Ahoy! Aboard there! Ahoy!" he shouted time after time, but there was only the weary silence of the old
hulk that answered us, and, somehow as he shouted, the whilethat | stared up half expectantly at her, a
queer little sense of oppression, that amounted amost to nervousness, came upon me. It passed, but |
remember how | was suddenly aware that it was growing dark. Darkness comesfairly rapidly in the
tropics, though not so quickly as many fiction writers seem to think; but it was not that the coming dusk
had perceptibly degpened in that brief time of only afew moments, but rather that my nerves had made
me suddenly alittle hypersenstive. | mention my state particularly, for I am not anervy man normally, and
my abrupt touch of nervesissgnificant, in the light of what happened.

""There's no one on board there!' said Captain Gannington. 'Give way, men!' For the boat's crew had
inginctively rested on their oars, asthe captain hailed the old craft. The men gave way again; and then the
second mate called out excitedly, 'Why, look there, there's our pigsty! See, it's got Bheospsé painted on
the end. It's drifted down here and the scum's caught it. What a blessed wonder!'



"It was, as he had said, our pigsty that had been washed overboard in the storm; and most extraordinary
to come acrossit there,

"'Well tow it off with us, when we go," said the captain, and shouted to the crew to get down to their
oars, for they were hardly moving the boat, because the scum was so thick, close in around the old ship,
that it literdly clogged the boat from moving. | remember that it struck me, in a half-conscious sort of
way, as curious that the pigsty, containing our three dead pigs, had managed to drift in so far unaided,
whilst we could scarcely manage to force the boat in, now that we had come right into the scum. But the
thought passed from my mind, for so many things happened within the next few minutes.

"The men managed to bring the boat in dongside, within acouple of feet of the derdict, and the man with
the boat-hook hooked on.

""Aveye got 'old there, forrard? asked Captain Gannington.
"'Yesdr!" said the bowman; and as he spoke there came a queer noise of tearing.
""What's that? asked the Captain.

"It'store, Sir. Tore clean away!" said the man, and histone showed that he had received something of a
shock.

"'Get ahold again, then!" said Captain Gannington irritably. Y ou don't Spose this packet was built
yesterday! Shove the hook into the main chains The man did so gingerly, as you might say, for it seemed
to me, in the growing dusk, that he put no strain on to the hook, though, of course there was no
need--you see the boat could not go very far of hersdlf, in the stuff in which she was imbedded. |
remember thinking this, also as| looked up at the bulging side of the old vessdl. Then | heard Captain
Gannington'svoice:

"'Lord, but shesold! An" what a colour, doctor! She don't half want paint, do she? Now then,
somebody, one of them oars." An oar was passed to him, and heleant it up againgt the ancient, bulging
side; then he paused, and called to the second mate to light a couple of the lamps, and stand by to pass
them up, for darkness had settled down now upon the sea.

"The second mate lit two of the lamps, and told one of the men to light athird, and keep it handy in the
boat; then he stepped across, with alamp in each hand, to where Captain Gannington stood by the oar
againg the Sde of the ship.

"'Now, my lad,’ said the captain to the man who had pulled stroke, 'up with you, an' we'll passye up the
lamps.’

"The man jumped to obey, caught the oar, and put hisweight upon it; and as he did so, something
seemed to give way alittle.

"'Look!" cried out the second mate, and pointed, lamp in hand. 'It's sunk in!"

"Thiswastrue. The oar had made quite an indentation into the bulging, somewhat dimy side of the old
vess.

"'Mould, | reckon,' said Captain Gannington, bending towards the derelict to look. Then to the man:
"'Up you go, my lad, and be smart! Don't stand there waitin'!'

"At that the man, who had paused amoment as he felt the oar give beneath hisweight began to shin' up,



and in afew seconds he was aboard, and leant out over the rail for the lamps. These were passed up to
him, and the captain caled to him to steady the oar. Then Captain Gannington went, calling to meto
follow, and after me the second mate.

"Asthe captain put hisface over therail, he gave acry of astonishment.
"'Mould, by gum! Mould--tons of it. Good lord!"

"As| heard him shout that | scrambled the more eagerly after him, and in amoment or two | was ableto
see what he meant--everywhere that the light from the two lamps struck there was nothing but smooth
great masses and surfaces of adirty white coloured mould. | climbed over therail, with the second mate
close behind, and stood upon the mould covered decks. There might have been no planking benegath the
mould, for al that our feet could fed. It gave under our tread with a spongy, puddingy fed. It covered the
deck furniture of the old ship, so that the shape of each article and fitment was often no more than
suggested throughtit.

" Captain Gannington snatched alamp from the man and the second mate reached for the other. They
held the lamps high, and we al stared. It was most extraordinary, and somehow most abominable. | can
think of no other word, gentlemen, that so much describes the predominant feding that affected me at the
moment.

"'Good lord!" said Captain Gannington severa times. 'Good lord!" But neither the second mate nor the
man said anything, and, for my part | just stared, and at the same time began to smell alittle at the air, for
there was avague odour of something half familiar, that somehow brought to me asense of haf-known
fright.

"| turned thisway and that, staring, as | have said. Here and there the mould was so heavy asto entirely
disguise what lay beneeth, converting the deck-fittingsinto indistinguishable mounds of mould dl
dirty-white and blotched and veined with irregular, dull, purplish markings.

"There was a strange thing about the mould which Captain Gannington drew attention to--it was that our
feet did not crush into it and break the surface, as might have been expected, but merely indented it.

"'Never seen nothin' like it before! Never!" said the captain after having stooped with hislamp to examine
the mould under our feet. He stamped with his hedl, and the mould gave out adull, puddingy sound. He
stooped again, with a quick movement, and stared, holding the lamp close to the deck. '‘Blest if it ain't a
reglar kintoit!"

"The second mate and the man and | al stooped and looked at it. The second mate progged it with his
forefinger, and | remember | rgpped it saverd timeswith my knuckles, listening to the dead sound it gave
out, and noticing the close, firm texture of the mould.

"'Dough!’ the second mate. 'It'sjust like blessed dough! Pouf!" He stood up with aquick movement. 'l
could fancy it stinksabit, he said.

"Ashesadthis| knew, suddenly, what the familiar thing wasin the vague odour that hung about us--it
wasthat the smdl had something animal-like in it; something of the same smdll, only heavier, that you
would smell in any placethat isinfested with mice. | began to look about with asudden very redl
uneasiness. There might be vast numbers of hungry rats aboard. They might prove exceedingly
dangerous, if in agtarving condition; yet, as you will understand, somehow | hesitated to put forward my
ideaasareason for caution, it wastoo fanciful.

"Captain Gannington had begun to go aft along the moul d-covered main-deck with the second mate,



each of them holding their lamps high up, so asto cast agood light about the vessd. | turned quickly and
followed them, the man with me keeping closeto my heds, and plainly uneasy. Aswe went, | became
aware that therewas afeding of moisturein theair, and I remembered the dight mist, or smoke, above
the hulk, which had made Captain Gannington suggest spontaneous combustion in explanation.

"And dways, aswe went, there was that vague, anima smell; suddenly | found mysdlf wishing we were
well away from the old vessd.

"Abruptly, after afew paces, the captain stopped and pointed at arow of mould-hidden shapes on each
side of the maindeck. 'Guns,’ he said. '‘Been aprivateer in the old days, | guess--maybe worse! WEell ‘ave
alook below, doctor; there may be something worth touchin'. She's older than | thought. Mr. Selvern
thinks she's about two hundred years old; but | scarce think it."

"We continued our way &ft, and | remember that | found mysdf walking aslightly and gingerly as
possible, asif | were subconscioudy afraid of treading through the rotten, mould-hid decks. | think the
others had atouch of the same fedling, from the way that they walked. Occasiondly the soft stuff would
grip our heds, releasing them with alittle sullen suck.

"The captain forged somewhat ahead of the second mate; and | know that the suggestion he had made
himsdlf, that perhaps there might be something below worth carrying away, had stimulated his
imagination. The second mate was, however, beginning to fee somewhat the sameway that | did; at least
| havethat impression. | think, if it had not been for what | might truly describe as Captain Gannington's
sturdy courage, we should al of us have just gone back over the side very soon, for there was most
certainly an unwholesome fedling abroad that made onefed queerly lacking in pluck; and you will soon
seethat thisfeding wasjudtified.

"Just asthe captain reached the few mould-covered steps leading up on to the short half-poop, | was
suddenly aware that the feding of moisturein the air had grown very much more definite. It was
perceptible now, intermittently, as a sort of thin, moigt, fog-like vapour, that came and went oddly, and
seemed to make the decks alittle indistinct to the view, thistime and that. Once an odd puff of it best up
suddenly from somewhere, and caught mein the face, carrying aqueer, sickly, heavy odour with it that
somehow frightened me strangely with a suggestion of awaiting and half-comprehended danger.

"We had followed Captain Gannington up the three mould covered steps, and now went dowly aong the
raised after-deck. By the mizzenmast Captain Gannington paused, and held hislantern near toit. 'My
word, mister, he said to the second mate, ‘it's fair thickened up with mould! Why, I'll g'anteeit'sclose on
four foot thick. He shone the light down to where it met the deck. 'Good lord!" he said. 'L ook at the
sealiceonit!" | stepped up, and it was as he had said; the sea-lice were thick upon it, some of them
huge, not less than the size of large beetles, and dl aclear, colourless shade, like water, except where
there were little spots of grey on them.

"'I've never seen the like of them, 'cept on alive cod,’ said Captain Gannington, in an extremely puzzled
voice. 'My word! But they're whoppers!' Then he passed on; but afew paces farther aft he stopped
again, and held hislamp near to the mould-hidden deck.

"'Lord blessme, doctor,’ he called out, in alow voice, 'did ye ever seethe like of that? Why, it'safoot
long, if it'sahinch!’

"| stooped over his shoulder, and saw what he meant; it was a clear, colourless creature about a foot
long, and about eight inches high, with acurved back that was extraordinarily narrow. Aswe stared, al in
agroup, it gave aqueer littleflick, and was gone.

"Jumped!’ said the captain. 'Wdll, if that ain't agiant of al the sea-lice that ever I've seen. | guessit's



jumped twenty foot clear.' He straightened his back, and scratched his heed amoment, swinging the
lantern thisway and that with the other hand, and staring about us. 'Wot are they doin' aboard 'ere? he
sad. 'Youll see'em--little things--on fat cod an' such-like. I'm blowed, doctor, if | understand.’

"He held hislamp towards a big mound of the mould that occupied part of the after portion of the low
poop-deck, alittle foreside of where there came atwo-foot high 'break’ to akind of second and loftier
poop, that ran away aft to the taffrail. The mound was pretty big, severa feet across, and morethan a
yard high. Captain Gannington walked up to it.

"'l reck'n thissthe scuttle, he remarked, and gave it aheavy kick. The only result was a deep indentation
into the huge, whiteish hump of mould, asif he had driven hisfoot into a mass of some doughy substance.
Y et | am not dtogether correct in saying that thiswas the only result, for a certain other thing happened.
From the place made by the captain's foot there came a sudden gush of a purplish fluid, accompanied by
apeculiar smell, that was, and was not, hdf familiar. Some of the mould-like substance had stuck to the
toe of the captain's boot, and from this likewise there issued a swest, asit were, of the same colour.

"'Well? said Captain Gannington, in surprise, and drew back hisfoot to make another kick at the hump
of mould. But he paused at an exclamation from the second mate:

"'Don't ar,' said the second mate.

"l glanced at him, and the light from Captain Gannington's lamp showed methat hisface had a
bewildered, haf-frightened look, asif he were suddenly and unexpectedly half afraid of something, and
asif histongue had given away his sudden fright, without any intention on his part to speak. The captain
aso turned and stared & him.

"Why, mister? he asked, in a somewhat puzzled voice, through which there sounded just the vaguest hint
of annoyance. "Welve got to shift this muck, if we'reto get below.’

"I looked at the second mate, and it seemed to methat, curioudy enough he was listening lessto the
captain than to some other sound. Suddenly he said, in aqueer voice, ‘Listen, everybody!'

"Y et we heard nothing, beyond the faint murmur of the men talking together in the boat dongside.
"'l don't, hear nothing," said Captain Gannington, after a short pause. ‘Do you, doctor?
"'No," | said.

""Wot wasit you thought you heard? the captain, turning again to the second mate. But the second mate
shook hishead in acurious, amost irritable way, asif the captain's question interrupted hislistening.
Captain Gannington stared amoment at him, then held hislantern up and glanced about him amost
uneasily. | know | felt aqueer sense of strain. But the light showed nothing beyond the greyish dirty-white
of themouldin al directions.

"Migter Sdvern,’ said the captain, at last, looking at him, 'don't get fancying, things. Get hold of your
bloomin’ sdf. Y eknow ye heard nothin'?

"'I'm quite sure | heard something, Sir,' said the second mate. 'l seemed to hear----' He broke off sharply,
and appeared to listen with an almost painful intengty.

"'Wheat did it sound like? | asked.

"It'sdl right, doctor,' said Captain Gannington, laughing gently. 'Y e can give him atonic when we get
back. I'm goin' to shift this stuff.' He drew back, and kicked for the second time at the ugly masswhich



he took to hide the companionway. The result of hiskick was startling, for the whole thing wobbled
doppily, likeamound of unhealthy-looking jelly.

"Hedrew hisfoot out of it quickly, and took a step backward, staring, and holding hislamp towardsit.
'By gum,’ he said, and it was plain that he was generaly startled, ‘the blessed thing's gone soft!"

"The man had run back severd steps from the suddenly flaccid mound, and looking horribly frightened.
Though of what, | am sure he had not the least idea. The second mate stood where he was, and stared.
For my part, | know | had amost hideous uneasiness upon me. The captain continued to hold hislight
towards the wobbling mound and Stare.

"'It's gone squashy dl through,” he said. 'Ther€'s no scuttle there. There's no bally woodwork inside that
lot! Phoo! What arum smell!’

"He waked round to the after side of the strange mound, to see whether there might be some signs of an
opening, into the hull at the back of the great hegp of mould-stuff. And then:

"Ligten!" said the second mate again, in the Strangest sort of voice.

"Captain Gannington straightened himsalf upright, and there succeeded a pause of the most intense
quietness, in which there was not even the hum of talk from the men aongsidein the boat. We al heard
it--akind of dull, soft thud, thud, thud, thud, somewherein the hull under us, yet so vague asto make me
half doubtful | heard it, only that the others did so, too.

"Captain Gannington turned suddenly to where the man stood.

"Tdl them----" he began. But the fellow cried out something, and pointed. There had come astrange
intengity into his somewhat unemotiona face, so that the captain's glance followed his action ingantly. |
stared dso as you may think. It was the great mound at which the man was pointing. | saw what he
meant. From the two gapes made in the mould-like stuff by Captain Gannington's boot, the purple fluid
was jetting out in aqueerly regular fashion, dmost asif it were being forced out by apump. My word!
But | sared! And even as| stared alarger jet squirted out, and splashed asfar as the man, spattering his
boots and trouser legs.

"The fellow had been pretty nervous before, in astolid, ignorant sort of way, and hisfunk had been
growing steadily; but at thishe smply let out aydl, and turned about to run. He paused an ingant, asif a
sudden fear of the darkness that held the decks, between him and the boat, had taken him. He snatched
at the second mate's lantern, tore it out of his hand, and plunged heavily away over the vile stretch of
mould.

"Mr. Selvern, the second mate, said not aword; he was just staring, staring at the strange-smelling
twin-streams of dull purple that were jetting out from the wobbling mound. Captain Gannington,
however, roared an order to the man to come back, but the man plunged on and on across the mould,
his feet seeming to be clogged by the stuff, asif it had grown suddenly soft. He zigzagged as heran, the
lantern swaying, in wild circles as he wrenched his feet free with a constant plop, plop; and | could hear
his frightened gasps even from where | stood.

"'Come back with that lamp!' roared the captain again; but till the man took no notice.

"And Captain Gannington was silent an instant, hislipsworking in aqueer, inarticulate fashion, asif he
were stunned momentarily by the very violence of hisanger a the man'sinsubordination. And in the
slence | heard the sounds again--thud, thud, thud, thud! Quite distinctly now, beating, it seemed suddenly
to me, right down under my feset, but deep.



"| stared down at the mould on which | was standing, with aquick, disgusting sense of theterrible dl
about me; then | looked at the captain, and tried to say something, without appearing frightened. | saw
that he had turned again to the mound, and al the anger had gone out of hisface. He had hislamp out
towards the mound, and was listening. There was another moment of absolute silence, at least, | knew
that | was not conscious of any sound at dl in dl the world, except that extraordinary thud, thud, thud,
thud, down somewhere in the huge bulk under us.

"The captain shifted his feet with a sudden, nervous movement, and as he lifted them the mould went
plop, plop! He looked quickly a me, trying to smile, asif he were not thinking anything very much about
it.

""What do you make of it, doctor? he said.

"I think----" 1 began. But the second mate interrupted with asingle word, hisvoice pitched alittle high, in
atone that made us both sare ingtantly a him.

"'Look!" he said, and pointed at the mound. Thething wasdl of adow quiver. A strangerippleran
outward from it, along the deck, like you will see aripple run inshore out of acalm sea. It reached a
mound alittle foreside of us, which | had supposed to be the cabin skylight, and in amoment the second
mound sank nearly level with the surrounding decks, quivering floppily in amost extraordinary fashion. A
sudden quick tremor took the mould right under the second mate, and he gave out ahoarse little cry, and
held his arms out on each side of him, to keep his balance. The tremor in the mould spread, and Captain
Gannington swayed, and spread out his feet with a sudden curse of fright. The second mate jumped
acrossto him, and caught him by the wrigt.

"The boat, sir!" he said, saying the very thing that | had lacked the pluck to say. 'For God's sake----'

"But he never finished, for atremendous hoarse scream cut off hiswords. They hove themselves round
and looked. | could see without turning. The man who had run from us was standing in the waist of the
ship, about afathom from the starboard bulwarks. He was swaying from side to side, and screaming, ina
dreadful fashion. He appeared to be trying to lift hisfeet, and the light from his swaying lantern showed an
amodg incredible sight. All about him the mould wasin active movement. Hisfeet had sunk out of Sght.
The stuff appeared to be lgpping at hislegs and abruptly his bare flesh showed. The hideous stuff had
rent histrouser-leg away asif it were paper. He gave out asimply sickening scream, and, with avast
effort, wrenched one leg free. It was partly destroyed. The next instant he pitched face downward, and
the stuff hegped itsalf upon him, asif it were actudly dive, with adreadful, severelife. It was Ssmply
infernal. The man had gone from sight. Where he had fallen was now awrithing, € ongated mound, in
constant and horrible increase, as the mould appeared to move towardsit in strange ripplesfrom all

Sdes.

"Captain Gannington and the second mate were stone silent, in amazed and incredul ous horror, but | had
begun to reach towards a grotesque and terrific conclusion, both helped and hindered by my professiona
training.

"From the men in the boat alongside there was aloud shouting. and | saw two of their faces appear
suddenly abovetherail. They showed clearly amoment in the light from the lamp which the man had
snatched from Mr. Selvern; for, strangely enough, thislamp was standing upright and unharmed on the
deck, alittle way foreside of that dreadful, el ongated, growing mound, that till swayed and writhed with
an incredible horror. The lamp rose and fell on the passing ripples of the mould, just--for al the
world--as you will see aboat riseand fal on little swells. It is of some interest to me now,
psychologicdly, to remember how that rising and faling lantern brought home to me more than anything
the incomprehensible dreadful strangenessof it dl.



"The men's faces disgppeared with sudden yells, asif they had dipped, or been suddenly hurt; and there
was afresh uproar of shouting from the boat. The men were caling to usto come away--to come away.
Inthe sameingtant | felt my left boot drawn suddenly and forcibly downward, with ahorrible, painful
grip. | wrenched it free, with ayell of angry fear. Forrard of us, | saw that the vile surface was al amove,
and abruptly | found myself shouting in aqueer, frightened voice, The boat, captain! The boat, captain!’

"Captain Gannington stared round a me, over hisright shoulder, in apeculiar, dull way, that told me he
was utterly dazed with bewilderment and the incomprehensibleness of it dl. | took a quick, clogged,
nervous step towards him, and gripped hisarm, and shook it fiercely. The boat!" | shouted a him. 'The
boat! For God's sake, tell the men to bring the boat aft!'

"Then the mound must have drawn hisfeet down, for abruptly he bellowed fiercdy with terror, his
momentary apathy giving placeto furious energy. Histhickset, vastly muscular body doubled and writhed
with his enormous effort, and he struck out madly dropping the lantern. He tore his feet free, something
ripping as he did so. Theredity and necessity of the Situation had come upon him brutishly redl, and he
was roaring to the men in the boat, ‘Bring the boat aft! Bring 'er aft! Bring 'er aft!" The second mate and |
were shouting the same thing madly.

"'For God's sake, be smart, lads!' roared the captain, and stooped quickly for hislamp, which still
burned. His feet were gripped again, and he hove them out, blaspheming breathlesdy, and leaping ayard
high with his effort. Then he made arun for the Sde, wrenching hisfeet free at each step. Inthe same
instant the second mate cried out something, and grabbed at the captain.

"It'sgot hold of my feet! It's got hold of my feet!" he screamed. Hisfeet, had disappeared up to his
boot-tops, and Captain Gannington caught him round the waist with his powerful Ieft arm, gave amighty
heave, and the next instant had him free; but both his boot-soles had gone. For my part, | jumped madly
from foot to foot, to avoid the plucking of the mould; and suddenly | made arun for the ship'sside. But
before| could get there, aqueer gape came in the mould between us and the Side, at |east a couple of
feet wide, and how deep | don't know. It closed up in an instant, and al the mould where the cape had
been vent into asort of flurry of horrible ripplings, so that | ran back fromit; for | did not dare to put my
foot upon it. Then the captain was shouting to me:

"Aft, doctor! Aft, doctor! Thisway, doctor! Run!" I saw then that he had passed me, and was up on the
after raised portion of the poop. He had the second mate, thrown like a sack, al loose and quiet, over his
|eft shoulder; for Mr. Selvern had fainted, and hislong legs flogged limp and helpless against the captain's
massive knees as heran. | saw, with aqueer, unconscious noting of minor details, how the torn soles of
the second mate's boots flapped and jigged as the captain staggered aft.

"'Boat ahoy! Boat ahoy! Boat ahoy!" shouted the captain; and then | was beside him, shouting aso. The
men were answering with loud yells of encouragement, and it was plain they were working desperately to
force the boat aft through the thick scum about the ship.

"We reached the ancient, mould-hid taffrail, and dewed about breathlesdy in the half-darknessto see
what was happening. Captain Gannington had left his lantern by the big mound when he picked up the
second mate; and as we stood, gasping we discovered suddenly that al the mould between us and the
light was full of movement. Y &, the part on which we stood, for about six or eight feet forrard of us, was
dill firm.

"Every couple of seconds we shouted to the men to hasten, and they kept on caling to usthat they would
bewith usin aningant. And al the time we watched the deck of that dreadful hulk, feding, for my part,
literally sick with mad suspense, and ready to jump overboard into that filthy scum all about us.



"Down somewhere in the huge bulk of the ship therewas dl the time that extraordinary dull, ponderous
thud, thud, thud, thud growing ever louder. | seemed to fed the whole hull of the derdlict, beginning to
quiver and thrill with each dull beet. And to me, with the grotesque and hideous suspicion of what made
that noise, it was a once the most dreadful and incredible sound | have ever heard.

"Aswe waited desperately for the boat, | scanned incessantly so much of the grey white bulk asthe lamp
showed. Thewhole of the decks seemed to be in strange movement. Forrard of the lamp, | could see
indistinctly the moundings of the mould swaying and nodding hideoudly beyond the circle of the brightest
rays. Nearer, and full in the glow of the lamp, the mound which should have indicated the skylight, was
swelling steadily. Therewere ugly, purple veiningsonit, and asit swelled, it seemed to methat the
veinings and mottlings on it were becoming plainer, rising as though embossed uponit, like you will see
the veins stand out on the body of a powerful, full-blooded horse. It was most extraordinary. The mound
that we had supposed to cover the companionway had sunk flat with the surrounding mould, and | could
not seethat it jetted out any more of the purplish fluid.

"A guaking movement of the mound began away forrard of the lamp, and came flurrying away aft
towards us, and at the sight of that | climbed up on to the spongy-feding taffrail, and yelled afresh for the
boat. The men answered with ashout, which told me they were nearer, but the beastly scum was so thick
that it was evidently afight to movethe boat at dl. Beside me, Captain Gannington was shaking the
second mate furioudy, and the man stirred and began to moan. The captain shook him again, 'Wake up!
Wake up, migter!" he shouted.

"The second mate staggered out of the captain's arms, and collapsed suddenly, shrieking: ‘'My feet! Oh,
God! My feet!" The captain and | lugged him off the mound, and got him into aSitting position upon the
taffrail, where he kept up a continua moaning.

""Hold 'im, doctor,' said the captain. And whilst | did so, he ran forrard afew yards, and peered down
over the starboard quarter rail. 'For God's sake, be smart, lads! Be smart! Be smart!" he shouted down
to the men, and they answered him, breathless, from close at hand, yet till too far away for the boat to
be any useto us on the ingtant.

"I was holding the moaning, haf-unconscious officer, and saring forrard a ong the poop decks. The
flurrying of the mould was coming aft, dowly and noisdesdy. And then, suddenly, | saw something
closer:

"'Look out, captain!" | shouted. And even as | shouted, the mould near to him gave a sudden, peculiar
dobber. I had seen aripple steding towards him through the mould. He gave an enormous, clumsy leap,
and landed near to us on the sound part of the mould, but the movement followed him. He turned and
faced it, swearing fiercdly. All about hisfeet there came aoruptly little gapings, which made horrid sucking
noises. '‘Come back, captain!" | yelled. 'Come back, quick!" As| shouted, aripple cameat his
feet--lipping at them; and he stamped insanely at it, and leaped back, his boot torn haf off hisfoot. He
swore madly with pain and anger, and jumped swiftly for the taffrail.

"'Come on, doctor! Over we go!' he called. Then he remembered thefilthy scum, and hesitated, and
roared out desperately to the men to hurry. | stared down, aso.

""The second mate? | said.

"'I'll take charge doctor," said Captain Gannington, and caught hold of Mr. Selvern. As he spoke, |
thought | saw something beneath us, outlined against the scum. | leaned out over the stern, and peered.
There was something under the port-quarter.

""There's something down there, captain!' | called, and pointed in the darkness. He stooped far over, and



Stared.

"'A boat, by gum! A boat!" he yeled, and began to wriggle swiftly aong the taffrail, dragging the second
meate after him. | followed. 'A boat it is, sure!" he exclamed afew moments later, and, picking up the
second mate clear of therail, he hove him down into the boat, where he fell with a crash into the bottom.

"'Over ye go, doctor!" heyelled a me, and pulled me bodily off the rail and dropped me after the officer.
Ashedid so, | fdt thewhole of the ancient, spongy rail give apeculiar, sickening quiver, and beginto
waobble. | fell on to the second mate, and the captain came after, dmost in the same instant, but,
fortunately, he landed clear of us, on to the fore thwart, which broke under hisweight, with aloud crack
and splintering of wood.

"Thank God!" | heard him mutter. Thank God! | guess that was amighty near thing to going to Hades!'

"He struck amatch, just as| got to my feet, and between us we got the second mate straightened out on
one of the after fore-and-aft thwarts. We shouted to the men in the boat, telling them where we were,
and saw thelight of their lantern shining round the starboard counter of the derdlict. They caled back to
usto tell usthey were doing their best, and then, whilst we waited, Captain Gannington struck another
match, and began to overhaul the boat we had dropped into. She was a modern, two-bowed boat, and
on the stern there was painted 'Cyclone, Glasgow.' Shewasin pretty fair condition, and had evidently
drifted into the scum and been held by it.

"Captain Gannington struck severa matches, and went forrard towards the derelict. Suddenly he called
to me, and | jJumped over the thwartsto him. 'Look, doctor,' he said, and | saw what he meant--amass
of bones up in the bows of the boat. | stooped over them, and looked; there were the bones of at |east
three people, dl mixed together in an extraordinary fashion, and quite clean and dry. | had asudden
thought concerning the bones, but | said nothing, for my thought was vague in some ways, and concerned
the grotesgue and incredible suggestion that had come to me asto the cause of that ponderous, dull thud,
thud, thud thud, that beat on so infernaly within the hull, and was plain to hear even now that we had got
off thevessdl hersdlf. And al thewhile, you know, | had asick, horrible menta picture of that frightful,
wriggling mound aboard the hulk.

"As Captain Gannington struck afinal match, | saw something that sickened me and the captain saw it in
the same ingtant. The match went out, and he fumbled clumsily for another, and struck it. We saw the
thing again. We had not been mistaken. A great lip of grey-white was protruding in over the edge of the
boat--a great |appet of the mould was coming stedlthily towards us--alive mass of the very hull itsdlf!
And suddenly Captain Gannington yelled out in so many words the grotesque and incredible thing | was
thinking: 'Shelsdive!

"I never heard such asound of comprehension and terror in aman'svoice. The very horrified assurance
of it made actud to methe thing that before had only lurked in my subconscious mind. | knew hewas
right; I knew that the explanation my reason and my training both repelled and reached towards was the
true one. Oh, | wonder whether anyone can possibly understand our fedingsin that moment? The
unmitigated horror of it and the incredibleness!

"Asthelight of the match burned up fully, | saw that the mass of living matter coming towards uswas
streaked and veined with purple, the veins standing out, enormoudly distended. The whole thing quivered
continuoudly to each ponderous thud, thud, thud, thud, of that gargantuan organ that pulsed within the
huge grey-white bulk. The flame of the match reached the captain'sfingers, and there cameto mealittle
sickly whiff of burned flesh, but he seemed unconscious of any pain. Then the flame went out in abrief
Szzle, yet a thelast moment | had seen an extraordinary raw look become visible upon the end of that
monstrous, protruding lappet. It had become dewed with a hideous, purplish sweat. And with the



darkness there came a sudden charnd-like stench.

"I heard the matchbox split in Captain Gannington's hands as he wrenched it open. Then he swore, ina
queer frightened voice, for he had cometo the end of his matches. He turned clumsly in the darkness,
and tumbled over the nearest thwart, in his eagernessto get to the stern of the boat; and | after him. For
we knew that thing was coming towards us through the darkness, reaching over that piteous mingled
heap of human bones dl jumbled together in the bows. We shouted madly to the men, and for answer
saw the bows of the boat emerge dimly into view round the starboard counter of the derelict.

"Thank God!" | gasped out. But Captain Gannington roared to them to show alight. Y et thisthey could
not do, for the lamp had just been stepped on in their desperate efforts to force the boat round to us.

"'Quick! Quick!" | shouted.
"'For God's sake, be smart, men!’ roared the captain.

"And both of usfaced the darkness under the port-counter, out of which we knew--but could not
see--the thing was coming to us.

"An oar! Smart, now--pass me an oar!' shouted the captain; and reached out his hands through the
gloom towards the on-coming boat. | saw afigure stand up in the bows, and hold something out to us
acrossthe intervening yards of scum. Captain Gannington swept his hands through the darkness, and
encountered it.

"I'vegot it! Let gothere!' he said, in aquick, tense voice.

"In the same instant the boat we were in was pressed over suddenly to starboard by some tremendous
weight. Then | heard the captain shout, ‘Duck y'r head, doctor!" And directly afterwards he swung the
heavy, fourteen-foot oar round his head, and struck into the darkness. There came a sudden squelch, and
he struck again, with a savage grunt of fierce energy. At the second blow the boat righted with asow
movement, and directly afterwards the other boat bumped gently into ours.

" Captain Gannington dropped the oar, and, springing across to the second mate, hove him up off the
thwart, and pitched him with knee and arms clear in over the bows among the men; then he shouted to
meto follow, which | did, and he came after me, bringing the oar with him. We carried the second mate
aft, and the captain shouted to the men to back the boat alittle; then they got her bows clear of the boat
we had just |eft, and so headed out through the scum for the open sea.

""Where's Tom 'Arrison?" gasped one of the men, in the midst of his exertions. He happened to be Tom
Harrison's particular chum, and Captain Gannington answered him briefly enough:

"'Dead! Pull! Don't talk!"

"Now, difficult asit had been to force the boat through the scum to our rescue, the difficulty to get clear
seemed tenfold. After some five minutes pulling, the boat seemed hardly to have moved afathom, if so
much, and a quite dreadful fear took me afresh, which one of the panting men put suddenly into words,
'It'sgot us!" he gasped out. 'Same as poor Tom!' It was the man who had inquired where Harrison was.

"'Shut y'r mouth an' pull!” roared the captain. And so another few minutes passed. Abruptly, it seemed to
me that the dull, ponderous thud, thud, thud, thud came more plainly through the dark, and | stared

intently over the stern. | sickened alittle, for | could most swear that the dark mass of the monster was
actualy nearer--that it was coming nearer to us through the darkness. Captain Gannington must have had
the same thought, for, after abrief look into the darkness, he jumped forrard, and began to double-bank



the stroke-oar.

"'Get forrid under the oars, doctor,’ he said to me rather breathlesdly. 'Get in the bows, an’ seeiif you
can't free the stuff abit round the bows!'

"| did as hetold me, and aminute later | wasin the bows of the boat, puddling the scum from sideto
sde, and trying to bresk up the viscid, clinging muck. A heavy dmost animal-like smell rose off it, and dl
the air seemed full of the deadening, heavy sméll. | shdl never find wordsto tell anyone on earth the
whole horror of it al--the threat that seemed to hang in the very air around us, and but alittle astern that
incredible thing, coming, as| firmly believed, nearer, and scum holding us, like haf-melted glue.

"The minutes passed in adeadly, eternal fashion, and | kept staring back astern into the darkness but
never ceasing to puddle that filthy scum, striking at it and switching it from sideto Sde until | swested.

"Abruptly Captain Gannington sang out: "Were gaining, lads. Pull!" And | felt the boat forge ahead
perceptibly, as they gave way with renewed hope and energy. There was soon no doubt of it, for
presently that hideous thud, thud, thud, thud had grown quite dim and vague somewhere astern and |
could no longer see the derelict, for the night had come down tremendoudly dark and al the sky was
thick, overset with heavy clouds. Aswe drew nearer and nearer to the edge of the scum, the boat moved
more and more perceptibly, until suddenly we emerged with aclean, swest, fresh sound into the open
sea

"Thank God!" | said aloud, and drew in the boathook, and made my way aft again to where Captain
Gannington now sat once more & thetiller. | saw him looking anxioudy up at the Sky and acrossto
where the lights of our vessdl burned, and again he would seem to listen intently, so that | found mysdlf
ligening dso.

"What'sthat, Captain? | said sharply; for it seemed to methat | heard asound far astern, something,
between a queer whine and alow whistling. 'What's that?

"It'swind, doctor.' he said in alow voice. 'l wish to God we were aboard.’ Then to the men: 'Pull! Put
y'r backsinto it, or y€ll never put y'r teeth through good bread again!" The men obeyed nobly, and we
reached the vessal safely, and had the boat safely stowed before the storm came, whichiit did in afurious
white smother out of thewest. | could seeit for some minutes beforehand, tearing the seain the gloom
intoawadl of phosphorescent foam; and asit came nearer, that peculiar whining, piping sound grew
louder and louder, until it waslike avast sseam whistle rushing towards us. And when it did come, we got
it very heavy indeed, so that the morning showed us nothing but awelter of white seas, with that grim
derdict many ascore of milesaway in the smother, lost as utterly as our hearts could wish to lose her.

"When | came to examine the second mate's feet, | found them in avery extraordinary condition. The
soles of them had the appearance of having been partly digested. | know of no other word that so exactly
describestheir condition, and the agony the man suffered must have been dreadful.

"Now," concluded the doctor, "that iswhat | cal acasein point. If we could know exactly what the old
vessel had originally been loaded with, and the juxtaposition of the various articles of her cargo, plusthe
heat and time she had endured, plus one or two other only guessable quantities, we should have solved
the chemistry of thelife-force, gentlemen. Not necessarily the origin, mind you; but, at least, we should
have taken abig step on the way. I've often regretted that gale, you know--in away, that is, in away. It
was amost amazing discovery, but a the sametime | had nothing but thankfulnessto berid of it. A most
amazing chance. | often think of the way the monster woke out of itstorpor. And that scum! The dead
pigscaughtinit! | fancy that was agrim kind of anet, gentlemen. It caught many things. It----"

The old doctor sighed and nodded.



"I I could have had her bill of lading,” he said, hiseyesfull of regret. "If---- It might have told me
something to help. But, anyway----" He began tofill his pipe again. "l suppose,” he ended, looking round
at usgravely, "l spose we humans are an ungrateful |ot of beggars at the best! But--but, what a chance?
Wheat achance, en?'

TheEnd



