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Every year Deadmanõs Tome has hosted a writing contest, and though we 

have failed to launch our traditional spring contest, this year is of no 
exception. We are currently working on a Zombie themed writing contest . 
Hereõs an example of one of the flyersñkeep in mind, it is still a work in 

progress.  

 

Deadmanôs Tome Presents 

 

Fields of Rot 
 

A Zombie themed Writing contest  
 

Accepting submissions begin ning Aug 1
st

 to Oct 25
th

  

 
Absolutely no entrée fee.  

 
Accepting short stories from published and non - published 

authors with lengths no greater than 5000 words.  
 

Multiple submission okay, but only one story per contestant 
can win.  

 
Submissions must be orig inal. No reprints will be accepted.  

 
Go to www.DeadmansTome.com for details regarding the prizes.  

 

 
Now, August may seem like a long way away, and for those brain eating, 

zombie loving fiends the wait just got w orse, but use this time to generate 
some awesome pieces.  

 
Moving forward, this edition introduces Sergeant Bert Dalton, a 

character created by A. D. Dawson, while featuring òMy Salieri Complex 
by M.J. Neary, òFacsimileó by Rachel Lim, òPlain Old Wrongó by K.S. 
Riggin, and a review of Ty Johnsonõs novel entitled The City of Rogues . 
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An Untold Story of Griffin and Kemp  

M.J. Neary  

$ÏÎȭÔ forget to voice your opinion! 
 (dedicated to H.G. Wells) 

 

(University College, London, 1884) 

 

 y"V@JDu 4@LTDK{  #N@QCHMF VHSG @ FDMHTR VHKK MNS SQ@MRENQL XNT HMSN NMDqx 

 That was the voice of reason, one that guided me through most of my career.  

Yet another voice, one of superstition and vanity, tried to persuade me of the opposite.  

)NV * VHRGDC SN ADKHDUD SG@S @ EQ@BSHNM NE +NM@SG@M (QHEEHM½R AQHKKH@MBD BNTKC OQNIDBS NMSN 

me if I only spent enough time in his vicinity!  I fancied our brains being like two 

communicating vessels, with grandiose theories and mysteries passing between them.  

Little by little, that toxic swamp of self-flattering fantasies sucked me in.   

 Griffin, a native of Cardiff, was almost three years younger than me but only one 

year behind in his coursework.  He transferred to University College in the autumn of 

biidu @KKDFDCKX SN RSTCX LDCHBHMDq  * DLOG@RHYD SGD VNQC y@KKDFDCKXxq  'QNL SGD UDQX 

beginning I had serious doubts that this man had any intention of treating patients for 

tGD QDRS NE GHR KHEDq  "R * KD@QMDC K@SDQu LDCHBHMD V@R SGD OQNEDRRHNM NE GHR E@SGDQ½R BGNHBDq  

(QHEEHM EDHFMDC BNLOKH@MBD NMKX SN F@HM @BBDRR SN -NMCNM½R ADRS KHAQ@QX @MC K@ANQ@SNQXq  

He took most interest in optical density and refraction index, two topics that had very 

http://deadmanstome.com/MODSept09.php


little to do with medicine.   

We enrolled in the same physics seminar led by Professor Handley, my 

HMSDKKDBST@K E@SGDQu VGN OQNLHRDC LD @M @RRHRS@MS½R ONRHSHNM @ESDQ LX FQ@CT@SHNM @R VDKK 

as the hand of his daughter Elizabeth.  Everyone in the department regarded me as 

1QNEDRRNQ )@MCKDX½R GDHQu SGD ETSTQD JHMF NE SGD K@ANQ@SNQXq  "S KD@RSu SG@S V@R SGD B@RD 

TMSHK (QHEEHM½R @QQHU@Kq  *M NMD VDDJ SGHR DHFGSDDM-year old boy with a Welsh accent toppled 

the hierarchy that had been in place since my first solo demonstration in 1881.  When 

Griffin would enter the lecture hall, all the chatter would cease and then turn into a 

collective sigh of veneration.   

 It happened so quickly that I did not even have enough time to grow suspicious, 

or indignant, or bitter.  He snatched my invisible crown and placed it on his perfectly 

shaped head, atop a cloud of snow-white curls.   

Griffin was the only albino I had ever encountered.  At first he struck me as a 

member of an entirely different race, one that Darwin and Kingsley would declare as 

superior to their own, a race untainted by unnecessary pigment.  Later I learned that 

SGD BNMCHSHNM G@C HSR CHR@CU@MS@FDRq  (QHEEHM½R DXDRu F@QMDS-red, were extremely sensitive 

to the light, obliging him to wear spectacles made of tinted glass and a hat.  Between 

those eyes a permanent crease was forming, growing deeper by the month.  I studied 

that crease furtively, as if it were some hieroglyph, a clue to the mysteries of his mind.   

***  

 As a child I suffered from respiratory distress.  Slightest physical exertion 

caused me to pant and wheeze, cutting me off from the games of my sturdier peers.  

No, they did not taunt me.  They simply refused to acknowledge my existence.  At the 

time I would have preferred open ridicule to utter indifference.  I found consolation in 

BNQQDRONMCHMF VHSG 3NADQS -NTHR 4SDUDMRNMu VGN G@C @KRN G@C @ yVD@J BGDRSx @MC RODMS 



much of his childhood in sickbed.  He had shared with me the early drafts of his novels 

@MC ONDLRq  * QD@C y5GD 5QD@RTQD *RK@MCx KNMF ADENQD HS V@R OTAKHRGDCq )HR ADVHKCDQHMF 

adventures distracted me from my affliction, provided me with an opportunity to step 

out of my treacherous, uncooperative body.  By the age of sixteen I had reconciled with 

the thought that I would have no companions save for the merry crew of the schooner 

Hispaniola.   

 All that changed when I came to University College and discovered that in 

matters of intellect I surpassed most of my peers.  Suddenly, my physical infirmities 

became inconsequential.  A former outcast, I became the most sought-after individual in 

the entire medical department.  My peers, who snubbed me during my adolescence, 

now fought for a chance to have me for a study partner.  They rapped on the door of my 

flat, attempted subtle bribes, invited me to family outings.  For once, I had the power of 

rejecting one companion in favor of another.  I think back to the winter of 1881 and the 

succession of triumphs: my first public demonstration before the entire department, my 

first dinner at ProfeRRNQ )@MCKDX½R GNTRDu LX EHQRS DUDMHMF VHSG &KHY@ADSG VHSGNTS @ 

chaperone.  Unnoticeably to myself, I outgrew my malady.  This spontaneous recovery 

prompted me to make a vow to God that I would devote my life to treating the ailments 

of the lungs.   

 Then the white-haired Welshman barged into my kingdom, and my wheezing 

attacks returned, with doubled intensity.  When I was near him, I lacked for air.  Griffin 

was stealing oxygen from me.  As slender as he was, as few personal possessions as he 

had, somehow he occupied most of the two-bedroom flat that we shared.  Every corner 

bore the mark of his presence.  Some elusive spirit reigned there, leaving very little 

space for me.   

(QHEEHM½R ADCQNNL RDQUDC @R GHR ODQRNM@K K@ANQ@SNQX VGDQD GD VNTKC BNMSHMTD GHR 



experiments into midnight.  His dowry included an assortment of glass tubes in which he 

would heat and mix various chemicals.  I knew better than to pry into the nature of 

(QHEEHM½R DWODQHLDMSRu ATS * RTRODBSDC HS V@R SGD ETLD RDDOHMF EQNL TMCDQ SGD BKNRDC 

door of his bedroom that triggered my coughing attacks.   

Still, I had no grounds for complaints, as there was nothing criminal about 

(QHEEHM½R ADG@UHNQq  8GN B@M E@TKS @ RBHDMBD RSTCDMS ENQ CHKHFDMBD}  *E GHR VNQJ RSHQQDC LX 

old illness, it was my private ordeal.  Remains of pride forbade me to vocalize my 

growing discontent.  Most of all I feared being accused of having a Salieri complex.  

There was nothing left for me to do except drive my anger deep into my inflamed chest.  

When the tightness in the lungs became unbearable, I would simply go outside or 

wander the corridors of the residence hall.   

Nobody ever found out how many nights I spent on the cushions in the lounge.  

And nobody found out about the tempest inside my head.  It was not my crown that I 

missed ¦ it was my freedom.  I learned what it meant to be a spiritual captive of another 

human being.   

 I knew that when my schoolmates knocked on our door, it was most likely for 

Griffin, not me.  Rarely would he deign to come out of his sanctuary and greet them.  

Usually he would remain behind the closed door upon which our schoolmates would 

throw furtive, longing glances.  With the immediacy of small children they would elbow 

each other and whisper. 

 y)NV KNMF B@M GD SNX VHSG DWOKNRHUDR}x  

 y* JMNVr GD½R L@JHMF @ AQHCD ENQ GHLRDKEqx 

y/Nu GD½R ATHKCHMF @ SHLD L@BGHMDqx 

 y4SNO QD@CHMF RN LTBG +TKDR 7DQMDu CD@QDRSq  *S VHKK CN XNTQ OQDSSX KHSSKD GD@C MN 

FNNCqx 



 y"S KD@RS * B@M QD@Cu TMKHJD RNLD NE TRqx 

y* SDKK XNTu @KAHMNR @QD @KK DUHKq  *S½R @ L@QJ NE SGD %DUHKqx 

 y-HRSDM SN XNT{  4NTMCHMF KHJD XNT½QD RSQ@HFGS EQNL 0WENQCq  #DKHDUHMF HM SGD CDUHK HR 

MN KNMFDQ E@RGHNM@AKDqx 

 y8DKKu HE %DUHK DWHRSRu (QHEEHM HR GHR HMB@QM@SHNMqx 

 y#@Gu XNT½QD ITRS DMUHNTR{x 

 y* R@Xu GD½R CHRRDBSHMF Q@SRqx 

 y#NRG{  0MD CNDRM½S MDDC SN FN SN @ TMHUDQRHSX ENQ SG@Sqx 

 y5GHR HR MN TMHUDQRHSXq  *S½R @ FKNQHEHDC ATSBGDQXqx 

 y(DMSKDLDMu HR HS ITRS LX HL@FHM@SHNMu NQ CNDR (QHEEHM½R G@HQ KNNJ @ AHS VGHSDQ SG@M HS 

V@R ADENQD}  * CHCM½S SGHMJ HS V@R ONRRHAKDq  "MC GHR RJHM{  %HC XNT RDD GHR RJHM}  *S½R 

SQ@MRKTBDMSq  :NT B@M RDD SGD UDHMR @MC DUDQXSGHMFqx 

 y)DQD½R @M HCD@q 8GX CNM½S XNT JMNBJ NM GHR CNNQ @MC @RJ GHL}x 

 y-HJD GDKK * VHKK{  :NT JMNBJ EHQRSqx 

 y"ESDQ XNTqx 

 y/Nu @ESDQ XNT{x 

 y$NV@QC{x 

 y*CHNS{x 

 Those were the typical convers@SHNMRq  (QHEEHM SGHRu (QHEEHM SG@St 

Yes, they still consulted me on academic matters.  I convinced myself that they 

were doing it out of habit, or duty, or, perhaps, pity.   

 "MC XDRu * V@R RSHKK VDKBNLD @S 1QNEDRRNQ )@MCKDX½R CHMMDQ S@AKDu ATS RN V@R 

Griffin, although he did not take advantage of this privilege frequently.  On those rare 

occasions when he joined us, Elizabeth would become noticeably distracted.  She would 

RSTCX (QHEEHM½R E@BDu @R CDKHADQ@SDKX @MC @R AK@S@MSKX @R GDQ TOAQHMFHMF @KKNVDCu VGile he 



remained oblivious to her presence.  He spoke very little and ate even less.  Between 

courses he scribbled in his notebook with which he never parted.  His colorless lips kept 

moving, whispering formulas.  His garnet eyes would squint and widen, as if from flashes 

of light.  In those moments he resembled a monk immersed in perpetual prayer.  And 

Elizabeth would sigh and smile sadly.  Apparently, the white-haired genius struck a chord 

that I never had.  Not that it mattered to me.  One more defeat made no difference.   

 Handley, delighted to now have two adopted sons, nurtured his own designs.  

One Friday afternoon, towards the end of the seminar, he suggested before the whole 

group that Griffin and I should collaborate on a study.   

Science professors cannot boast about being the most tactful men in the world.  

This is no earth-shattering revelation.  Handley was no exception to the rule.   

y&UDQX RDLDRSDQ LX RSTCDMSR FQHO D@BG NSGDQ AX SGD SGQN@SR ENQ @ BG@MBD SN 

O@QSMDQ VHSG 4@LTDK ,DLOux GD R@HCu AD@LHMF @S GHR NVM HMFDMTHSXq  y5GHR SHLD * CDBHCDC 

to try a different approach.  I will remove both Kemp and Griffin from the battle and 

assign them to each other.  It would be presumptuous on my behalf to speak for the 

entire University College, but personally I am very anxious to see what miracles these 

SVN AQHKKH@MS XNTMF LDM B@M BNMBNBS SNFDSGDQqx 

For a few seconds everyone in the hall ceased breathing and looked at Griffin, for 

he, apparently, had the final say.   

y*R SGHR @ L@MC@SD}x GD HMPTHQDCu S@OOHng his lips with the tip of his pencil. 

y/NS @S @KKux )@MCKDX QD@RRTQDC GHL G@RSHKXu yLDQDKX @M TMNASQTRHUD OQNONR@Kq  

Since you and Samuel Kemp already spend a considerable amount of time under the 

same roof, perhaps, you would use this time more constructively, for the benefit of your 

QDRODBSHUD B@QDDQRqx 

Griffin straightened out and clutched his notebook to his chest. 



y*E SGHR HR @ LDQD OQNONR@Ku SGDM * ED@Q * LTRS ONKHSDKX CDBKHMD HSu 1QNEDRRNQq  :NT 

see, I am not quite ready to share my work with anyone, even Samuel Kemp ¦ with all 

CTD QDF@QCqx 

There was no deliberate hostility in his voice.  Still, his declaration solicited a 

number of stifled gasps from the audience.  What?  The earth stopped spinning.  

Samuel Kemp received his first outward rejection!  Now everyone was staring at me.     

My chest tightened.  I felt a sudden need to unbutton my collar.  The prospect of 

having a coughing attack in front of my schoolmates petrified me.  God be my witness, I 

tried not to be angry with Handley.  Nor did I doubt his benevolence.  The man sincerely 

believed his idea brilliant.   

y1QNEDRRNQux * LTLAKDCu Q@HRHMF @ RVD@SXu SQDLAKHMF G@MCq  y* V@R @ANTS SN 

OQDRDMS SGD R@LD NAIDBSHNMu ATS .Qq (QHEEHM OQDBDCDC LDq  * ADKHDUD HS HR HM DUDQXNMD½R 

best interests that we work separately.  Following his example, I will take no partner this 

RDLDRSDQq  * VNTKC KHJD SN SGHMJ SG@S * G@UD D@QMDC LX @TSNMNLXqx 

Handley looked perplexed, not heartbroken.   

y8GN @L * SN @QFTD VHSG FDMHTRDR}x  

 He turned his back to us and began wiping the blackboard, letting everyone know 

that the class was dismissed.   

***  

 Several weeks went by.  I remained faithful to my promise to work alone for the 

semester, spending my time in the mezzanine of the library, avoiding my schoolmates 

and Handley in particular.  The date of my graduation was approaching, which meant I 

needed to start thinking about my impending marriage.  Elizabeth had begun making 

wedding preparations, and I had no idea what that ceremony entailed.  She had 

mentioned names of places, churches and reception halls, I had never heard of.  In 



truth, my knowledge of London outside Bloomsbury was rather sketchy.  I simply never 

had a reason to leave the cluster of buildings that comprised University College.   

 One Sunday evening, after the library had closed and I returned into my flat, 

something unthinkable happened.  Griffin emerged from his laboratory and actually 

spoke to me.   

 y4@LTDKux GD ADF@M VHSG TMBG@Q@BSDQHRSHB RNESMDRRq   

 I shuddered at the sound of his voice and pinched myself.  Griffin had never 

addressed me, let alone by my given name.   

y* V@R L@CD @V@QD NE SGD HMBNMUDMHDMBD * G@UD B@TRDC XNT NUDQ SGD O@RS EDV 

LNMSGRux GD BNMSHMTDCq  y* CHC MNS JMNV TMSHK QDBDMSKX SG@S LX DWODQHLDMSR VDQD G@QLHMF 

your health.  You shoulC½UD HMENQLDC LD @S NMBDq  "MC SGDM SG@S GNQQHC HMBHCDMS @S SGD 

KDBSTQD G@KK{  )@MCKDX SNNJ LD AX RTQOQHRDq  * RTOONRDu * G@UDM½S FQNVM @BBTRSNLDC SN GHR 

@MSHBRq  5G@S ATEENNM NE @ L@Mtx 

I interrupted him quite coldly.   

 y:NT VDQD @ANTS SN R@X§y 

 Did Griffin truly believe it will take a few words of gossip to melt the ice? 

 y* V@R @ANTS SN R@X SG@S @M @ONKNFX VNTKC MNS AD NTS NE OK@BDqx 

 y"M @ONKNFX}x * @RJDCu RG@JHMF LX GD@C HM BNMETRHNMq  y'QNL LD SN XNTu * 

RTOONRD}x 

 y4@LTDKu * VNTKC AD GNMNQDC SN G@UD you for a study partner.  I was simply waiting 

for the appropriate moment to initiate you into my discoveries.  I did not wish to do it 

before the entire class.  Most of our schoolmates are sheep.  But you know that already, 

CNM½S XNT}  -HRSDMu *½L UDQX FKad that I met you, even in a place like this, amidst this 

ATQD@TBQ@SHB BHQBTRqx 

 I opened my mouth, but no words came out, only a hoarse wheeze.  The glass 



tubes on the shelf began to blur.          

 y8D G@UD LTBG SN CHRBTRRu 4@LTDKq  *S VHKK S@JD RNLD SHLDqx 

 y)NMDRSKXu *½L EK@SSDQDCux * LTSSDQDCu VHOHMF SGD RVD@S NEE LX BGDDJR @MC MDBJq  

y)NVDUDQu * LD@MS VG@S * R@HC HM SGD KDBSTQD G@KKq  *S HRM½S HM NTQ ADRS HMSDQDRSR SN 

collaborate.  You see plainly that I am in no state to argue with you.  I simply don½S G@UD 

DMNTFG @HQ HM LX KTMFRq  -DS TR KD@UD SGHMFR @R SGDX @QDq  1KD@RDu DWBTRD LDqx 

 I turned around, preparing to leave, but Griffin, my idol, my tormentor, stepped 

towards me and caught me by the shoulders.   

 y* MDDC NMD ETKK MHFGS SN VNQJux GD BNMSHnued, as if he had not heard my objections.  

y$NLD A@BJ HM SGD LNQMHMFu @MC * VHKK AD QD@CX SN RG@QD LX EHMCHMFR VHSG XNTq  5GHR VHKK AD 

SGD K@RS HMBNMUDMHDMBD SN VGHBG XNT½KK AD RTAIDBSDCu NMD K@RS E@UNQq  *S VHKK AD VNQSG XNTQ 

V@HSu 4@Lq  * OQNLHRDqx 

 Losing footing, I leaned forward and buried my face on his chest, convinced that I 

was dying.  The fumes from his shirt and his white hair were poisoning me.  It was the 

first time we came into physical contact.  Before then he had not as much as shaken my 

hand.  Even on the verge of a swoon I could not help noticing how hot his skin was.  Any 

other human being would be delirious at such body temperature.  The protein in the 

blood begins to curdle at forty-two Celsius.  It was one of the first facts I learned in my 

LDCHB@K BNTQRDVNQJq  "MC (QHEEHM½R SDLODQ@STQD LTRS G@UD ADDM BKNRD SN ENQSX-five.  But 

then, he was no ordinary human being.  His body chemistry must have been different, 

either from birth or as result of mysterious manipulations on his part.  And now this 

alien creature was embracing me, trying to cajole me into his plot.   

Terrified and jubilant at the same time, I threw my arms around his neck and 

clung to him, coughing and laughing.     

 Suddenly, I heard him whisper.   



 y$NKKDBS XNTQRDKEu 4@LTDKqx 

 It was neither a plea nor an attempt to comfort me but an order.  Of course, he 

had no time for this. 

 Still panting, I released him.  He escorted me to the door and, with a slap on the 

back, pushed me into the dark hall.   

 y(NNC MHFGSu 4@LTDKqx 

***  

 When I came to my senses, I was walking down Gower Street, where every 

stone in the pavement was familiar to me.  Over the last few months I had learned the 

pattern of the cobblestone.  Those clusters of ovals and lopsided rectangles had turned 

into a mosaic of bewilderment and muffled fury.  But that night I felt strange heat 

Q@CH@SHMF EQNL SGNRD RSNMDRu KHJD SGD GD@S EQNL +NM@SG@M½R G@MCRq  5GNRD RSNMDR VDQD 

alive.  They whispered to me, as I was still trying to make sense of the sudden reversal 

of fate.   

)D @MC *t  )NV AKHMCu GNV HM@SSDMSHUD VD ANSG G@C ADDM{ 

 I must confess that the promise of partnership and camaraderie with Jonathan 

thrilled me more than my engagement to Elizabeth.  Her acceptance of my proposal 

held no triumph for me.  I never pursued her aggressively, and she never resisted.  One 

evening Professor Handley, as unceremonious a matchmaker as he was a peacemaker, 

simply seated us side by side at the dinner table.  It was a marriage of reverence that 

we shared for her father.  When we saHC yXDRxu HS V@R MNS RN LTBG SN D@BG NSGDQ ATS SN 

Professor Handley.     

 Elizabeth was sturdy and well-mannered, though not remarkably beautiful, not in 

the same sense that Jonathan was.  Before meeting him, I had never regarded other 

human beings as beautiful or ugly.  My aesthetic sensibilities awakened fairly late.  



Suddenly, I discovered the desire to look at another face, marveling at the clean, 

elongated lines of the profile and the exquisite translucency of skin.  It struck me as 

strange that the elation, the source of which should have been Elizabeth, was instead 

sparked by Jonathan.   Strange, but not in any way wrong. 

***  

 In the morning, when I stopped by our flat to change my shirt and fetch my 

SDWSANNJRu * ENTMC +NM@SG@M½R QNNL DLOSXq  * @RRTLDd I would meet him in the lecture 

hall.  I could not help wondering how we would behave in front of our schoolmates.  

Would we publicize our newly formed friendship?  Perhaps, he would prefer to keep it a 

secret and then stun the entire department at the end of the semester. 

 I have witnessed, on more than one occasion, scenes of jubilation when study 

partners, after receiving an award for a successful demonstration, would hang on each 

NSGDQ½R MDBJRu RJHOu RPTD@K KHJD OTOR @MC JHRR D@BG NSGDQ yNM SGD AQ@HMx as the called it.  

Then they would rip off their ties and give each other back rides up and down the hall, to 

the applause of their mates.  It was a chance for these future high priests of science to 

temporarily turn into savages.  Thankfully, they did not practice such boorish antics with 

me, knowing my distaste for them.  Perhaps, I had a stricter upbringing.  Undoubtedly, 

even the most civilized men need a released, especially if it is well-earned.  Still, I could 

not fathom embracing Jonathan by the shoulders in public, no matter how much I 

wanted to.         

 8GDM * DMSDQDC SGD KDBSTQD G@KKu * R@V )@MCKDX½R @RRHRS@MSq  5GD OQNEDRRNQ 

himself was absent.  So was Griffin.   

 When the assistant saw me, he pulled me aside. 

 y.Qq ,DLOu 1QNEDRRNQ )@MCKDX VHRGDR SN RDD XNT HM GHR NEEHBDqx 

 The request to see the professor in private did not disturb me.  I could not recall 



doing anything that would lead to repercussions.  I assumed that the nature of the 

conversation would be purely academic.  Perhaps, Griffin informed Handley about our 

decision to collaborate and requested some funds from the department.   

 8HSG @ E@HQKX KHFGS GD@QSu * B@LD HMSN )@MCKDX½R NEEHBDq  )D V@R SGDQD HM SGD 

company of another professor by the name Ellsworth.   

 y1KD@RDu RHS CNVMux )@MCKDX BNLL@MCDCu ONHMSHMF @S @ U@B@MS @QLBG@HQq  y* @L 

afraid I have some disturbing news.  Your flat mate Griffin was taken to the infirmary 

D@QKHDQ SGHR LNQMHMFu HM @ UDQX FQ@UD BNMCHSHNMqx 

 y(NC GDKO GHLux * LTLAKDCu RHSSHMF CNVM NM SGD DCFD NE SGD BG@HQq  y8G@S 

G@OODMDC}x 

 y/NANCX JMNVR ENQ BDQS@HMq  )D VNM½S S@KJ SN SGD CNBSNQq  )D DWGHAHSR DUDQX 

symptom of severe poisoning: vomiting, pallor, listlessness, reduced circulation in the 

KHLARqx 

y8DKKu B@M * RDD GHL}x 

 y/NS XDSq  5GD CNBSNQR HMRHRS NM JDDOHMF GHL RDBKTCDCqx   

 y8GX NM D@QSG}x 

 Here Ellsworth intruded.   

 y4@LTDKu CN XNT JMNV VGX VD B@KKDC XNT GDQD}x 

 y#DB@TRD * @L +NM@SG@M½R EQHDMCu M@STQ@KKXqx 

 y)NV NCCux &KKRVNQSG BNLLDMSDCu QTAAHMF GHR BGHMq  y* CHC MNS SGHMJ SG@S +NM@SG@M 

had any friends.  But he certainly had his share of enviers.  The doctors have reasons to 

believe that what he is suffering from is no ordinary infection.  There is evidence of highly 

toxic substance in his bloodstream.  The director is contemplating bringing in the 

constable, who may wish to question those with whom Griffin has had contact.  We 

wanted to prepare you for this possibility.  You may be among the first ones to be 



HMSDQQNF@SDCqx 

 Had I had any strength left in my legs, I would have leaped up from the chair.  All I 

could do was press my fingers into the wooden arms.  

 y%NM½S ED@Qu 4@LTDKu VD @QDM½S SQXHMF SN HMBQHLHM@SD XNTux )@MCKDX BGHLDC HM 

G@RSHKXq  y0M SGD BNMSQ@QXu VD @QD SQXHMF SN OQNSDBS XNTqx 

 y* JMNV VG@S L@CD (QHEEHM HKKux * AKTQSDC NTSu RS@QHMF HMSN SGD EKNNQq  y)D CQ@MJ NMD 

NE GHR BNMBNBSHNMRqx 

 The professors shook their heads in tandem. 

 y:NT @QDM½S HLOKXHMF SG@S HS V@R @ RTHBHCD @SSDLOSu @QD XNT}x @RJDC &KKRVNQSGq 

 y/NSGHMF NE SGD RNQS{  *S V@R @M DWODQHLDMSqx 

 y"M DWODQHLDMS}x 

 y:DR{  5GD RTARS@MBe he took was supposed to destroy the pigment in his blood 

VHSGNTS @KSDQHMF HSR OQNODQSHDRq  *½UD GD@QC GHL LTLAKD ENQLTK@R HM GHR RKDDOq  1HFLDMSRu 

NOSHB@K CDMRHSXu QDEQ@BSHNM HMCDWu SQ@MRO@QDMBX NE KHUHMF SHRRTDRu Q@CH@SHNM L@BGHMDtx 

 The professors assumed the same pose ¦ arms crossed, heads tilted.  As I 

BNMSHMTDCu )@MCKDX½R DXDAQNV JDOS @QBGHMF RSDDODQ @MC RSDDODQq   

 y4Nu VG@S V@R SGD NAIDBSHUD NE GHR DWODQHLDMSR}x GD HMPTHQDCq  y*M XNTQ NOHMHNMu 

VG@S V@R (QHEEHM SQXHMF SN @BBNLOKHRG}x 

 )@MCKDX½R CHLVittedness infuriated me indescribably.  How long would it take him 

to assemble the pieces of the puzzle?   

 y(DMSKDLDMux * R@HCu RSQTFFKHMF SN JDDO LX UNHBD RSD@CXu yHR HS MNS NAUHNTR SG@S 

(QHEEHM½R FN@K V@R SN STQM HMUHRHAKD}x 

 Both professors burst out laughing.  Handley was so amused that he needed to 

pour himself a glass of water from the carafe on his desk. 

 y4BHDMSHEHB HLONRRHAHKHSX @RHCDux GD QDRTLDC @ESDQ SGD EHQRS RHOu yVGX VNTKC @ XNTMF 



L@M DMCNVDC VHSG (QHEEHM½R @OOD@Q@MBD VHRG SN L@JD GHLRDKE HMUHRHAKD}  * BNTKCM½S GDKO 

MNSHBHMF SGD DEEDBS GD G@R NM SGD E@HQ RDWqx 

 y(QHEEHM CNDRM½S B@QD @ANTS VNLDM{x * DWBK@HLDCq  y:NT CNM½S TMCDQRS@MCq  )D 

CNDRM½S B@QD @ANTS @MXNMDu KD@RS NE @KK GHLRDKEq  )D VHKK QHRJ GHR KHED ENQ GHR VNQJq  *½UD 

grown to know GQHEEHM KHJD MN NSGDQq  :NT B@M K@TFG @S LD MNV SN XNTQ GD@QSR½ BNMSDMSq  

:NT CHCM½S RS@MC ADGHMC SGD BKNRDC CNNQ NE GHR ADCQNNL ENQ GNTQRu KHRSDMHMF SN GHL Q@MS 

in his sleep.  Please, let me see him.  I can persuade him to let the doctors treat him.  

)D½KK KHRSDM SN LDq  8D B@M R@UD GHLq  *½UD ADDM SGHMJHMF NE KHSSKD KDRR ENQ SGD O@RS ENTQ 

LNMSGRqx   

 My eyes must have been tearing, because Handley offered me his handkerchief.  

Ellsworth leaned over to his colleague and mumbled loudly enough for me to hear.   

 y4NLDSGHMF SDKKR LD SG@S SGHR HR MN KNMFDQ @ RSNQX NE .NY@QS @MC 4@KHDQHq  3@SGDQu 

HS HR @ RSNQX NE #XQNM @MC 4GDKKDXqx 

 Handley, who was not very versed in romantic literature, did not understand the 

allusion at once.  He began chewing on his lower lip as he usually did to mask his 

ignorance.   

 y5GHR VNTKC AD E@Q VNQRD ENQ SGD RBGNNK½R QDOTS@SHNMux &KKRVNQSG BNMSHMTDC GHRRHMF 

HM GHR D@Qq  y4DMRHSHUD XNTMF LDMu VGDM CDOQHUDC NE EDL@KD BNLO@MHNMRGHO ENQ OQNKNMFDC 

stretches of time, can fall into all sorts of unwholesome, unnatural affections towards 

D@BG NSGDQq  %NM½S XNT JMNV}  *M @MBHDMS 4O@QS@tx 

 The more Ellsworth spoke, the more perplexed Handley grew.  History was 

another subject outside of his expertise.  Both carried on as if I were not present.  

 y0E VG@S BQHLD DW@BSKX @L * ADHMF @BBTRDC}x * @RJDC @S K@RSu FK@MBHMF TOq  y-DS TR 

AD BKD@Qq  *R HS @SSDLOSDC LTQCDQ NQ GNLNRDWT@KHSX}x 

 Now that was a word that Handley understood.  His jaw dropped, and his hand 



grasped his tie as if it were choking him.   

 y:NTMF L@M{  )@UD XNT MN RG@LD}x 

 y4G@LD}  4GNTKCM½S XNT AD ONRHMF SGHR PTDRSHNM SN XNTQ BNKKD@FTD}  " RSTCDMS HR 

dying, and Professor Ellsworth revels in the most piquant practices of ancient Spartans.  

Apparently, that is where his mind dwells.  Those night walks that he took down Gower 

4SQDDS VHSG SGD CQ@L@ OQNEDRRNQ LTRS½UD KDC SN 4O@QS@q  #TS VGN @L * SN ITCFD}  "ESDQ 

all, this is a secular, liberal university, a cradle of progress.  Still, all you care about is 

your precious reputation.  It comes before everything, even science.  And then you 

VNMCDQ VGX RSTCDMSR GHCD EQNL XNTqx 

 Handley threw a plaintive glance at his colleague.   

 y.X VD@J GD@QS VNM½S S@JD HSq  *½L FDSSHMF LTBG SNN NKC ENQ RTBG @M NQCD@Kq  8G@S 

is happening to our institution?  And above all, why is this happening on my watch?  Two 

NE LX ADRS RSTCDMSRt  "ESDQ DUDQXSGHMF *½UD CNMD ENQ SGDL{  * F@UD 4@LTDK @ RD@S @S LX 

CHMMDQ S@AKD @MC LX AD@TSHETK C@TFGSDQ HM L@QQH@FDq  "MC SGHR HR GHR FQ@SHSTCD * QDBDHUD{x 

y3HFGS ADENQD SGD DMC NE SGD RDLDRSDQu SNN{x &KKRVNQSG QDOKHDC RXLO@SGDSHB@KKXq   

 y-DS LD RDD (QHEEHMux * CDL@MCDC SGQNTFG LX SDDSGq  y* CNM½S B@QD VGNL XNT CQ@F 

into this.  I will stand before the entire Scotland Yard if necessary.  I have nothing to hide, 

@MC * CNM½S MDDC @MXNMD½R OQNSDBSHNMqx 

 Handley pulled his tie off his neck and wrapped it around his fist. 

 y(Nux GD LTSSDQDC G@KE-audibly, swinging the silk ribbon towards the door.   

***  

The drowsy nurse on duty barely stirred as I entered the chilly hall of the 

infirmary.  "KK BTQS@HMR VDQD BKNRDC SHFGS @S (QHEEHM½R QDPTDRSu VGN V@R SGD NMKX O@SHDMS 

there that day.  For a minute I lingered at his bedside, studying the outline of his scrawny 

body under the white sheet.  He did not acknowledge my visit in any way, even though he 


































































































