Rattlesnafe /Q/'c'{ge
Excerpfe'c’ ‘from Spookg Texas
Retol'c’ ;:3 S, E, ScNosser

Adam Gimble was the very best fiddler in Texas. Folks came
)crorn' mi!es arour\d to ﬂne week]y Earr\ 'Jahce, just to }\ear
Adam play. Adam was right proud of his reputation. He
liked to boast of his Prowess with the fiddle and often said
that he could charm rattlesnakes out of their dens. Ore
evening, upon hearing this beast, a dark stranger spoke up

frorn’ the )Car end o)c the bar.

“Charm rattlesnakes out of their dens? That's 2 migh’rg Hg
boast,” the dark-haired man said. “T'm a pretty goo'c[ ﬁddle
plager mgsehc, and ﬁffﬁ dollars says 1 can charm more

ratﬂesnakes than \jou,”
TN bet you ahgﬂ\ihg you Yike,” Adam said 'Jeﬁahﬂg.

“Donel” said the dark stranger with a devilish grin, and he
arr‘ar\ge'c[ to meet Adam the next evening at dusk at Rattler
Ridge.

Adam came striding up to the top of the ridge at the

appoin’red hour to find the stranger perched on a flat-
topped rock. He ﬂas‘r\ed a grin at Adam, and Adam shivered



a hit.

Proppihg his rifle up against the rock, Adam tuned his violin
while the stranger pulled cut his own vielin; his eyes glowed
with a red light. L will mark them as they come out, he

said, grinning at the unease he saw in Adam’s face.

“How are you soihg to do ﬂ'\at?” A'Jam asket{, swa”owihg

Y\er\(ouslg,

“I'm the Devil. T ean do anything I please,” the man said.
“Rattlers with » \je”ow dot on their heads respor\det{ to
your fiddle, and rattlers with a blue dot responded to mine,
You start.”

Adam gave 2 muffled gasp when he realized the dark fellow
was the Devil, RBut, pride came to Adam’s rescue. Raising
his head and standing tall, he put his fiddle to his chin and
};egar\ to pla\j, He started with ajig and then 2 fasf reel.
The rattlesnakes came as he p!aged, their triangular heads
glowir\g with !arge 3enow dots that lit up the darkness of
night.

Adam played on and on, caught up in his music and he had
no idea how leng he p]a\jed before the Devil ealled 2 halt
and took his turn  The Devil began to plag, marches and
waltzes and slow ballads. Each song was lovelier than the



one ;Jefore, and the far side of the rock gr‘aduang lit with
ﬂwe eerie glow o)c rmany Hue—dot’ret{ r‘atﬂesnakes,

Then the Devil and Adam plaged togeﬁwer, )cast sonhgs that
made the rattlers whirl and slow songs that made them sway
ger\ﬂg. It was on]g in the gray dimness Just before sunrise
that Adam realized that the strange night was over, Adar
pulled the fiddle away from his chin and locked areund. To
his astonishment, there seemed to be tuice as many 3e”ow

snakes as HMQ.

“We”,” said the Devil, “It’s obvious that T must concede
the contest to 3bu,” He made 2 strange half~¥>ow?h9 motion
and threw 2 ﬁﬁ3~t{o”ar Lill down on the rock, Then the

Devil vanished.

Grinning in triump‘w, At{am reac}\et{ 'c{owr\ for ﬂ\e ﬁﬁg%’o”ﬂ
hill—and then froze when he heard 2 long, drawn—out hiss
of a rattlesnake’s warning. The whole ridge rang with the

warning of more than a hundred snakes,

The snakes were slow@ creeping up the rock toward him as
Adam reached desper‘atel\j Lehind him toward the rock
where he'd propped his rifle. And that's when he



remembered the Devil s strange bowir\g motion just before

he vanished. The Devil had taken his qun!



