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I. The Book

The place was dark and dusty and half-lost

In tangles of old alleys near the quays,

Reeking of strange things brought in from the seas,
And with queer curls of fog that west winds tossed.
Small lozenge panes, obscured by smoke and frost,
Just shewed the books, in piles like twisted trees,
Rotting from floor to roof — congeries

Of crumbling elder lore at little cost.

I entered, charmed, and from a cobwebbed heap
Took up the nearest tome and thumbed it through,
Trembling at curious words that seemed to keep
Some secret, monstrous if one only knew.

Then, looking for some seller old in craft,

I could find nothing but a voice that laughed.



I. Kaura

Tannack 1aBKa Ta B MeCTax INIyXUX
3ammyTaHHbIX BETHIAKOIINX ajliei

b3 nupcoB B BOHU TBapeil U3 Mopei,
Crenmuiics Toe TyMaH B KiIy6ax UyITHBIX.
3a KOMOThIO Ha OKHAX (DOPM KOCHIX
Psanpl BUIHEIMCh MIATKUX IITa0enei

W3 BeTxMX KHUT, OAHA OPYroi rHuiIen —
Huska 6bl1a LieHa 3a 3HaHbSI B HUX.

Tyna 3aiuen 51, YyapaMy IUIEHEH,

B3s1 HeKMit TOM U CTajn ero JMCTaThb,
Ipoxka Ham TEKCTOM, ObLT IIle OTpaskeH
CekpeT — y>KaCHbIN, JOBEAUCH €T0 Y3HATh.
3aTeM MCKaJ S MpoAaBlia KHUT TeX,

Ho 6b110 TTYCTO, CITBIIIAJICS JIUIIL CMEX.



II. Pursuit

I held the book beneath my coat, at pains

To hide the thing from sight in such a place;
Hurrying through the ancient harbour lanes
With often-turning head and nervous pace.
Dull, furtive windows in old tottering brick
Peered at me oddly as I hastened by,

And thinking what they sheltered, I grew sick
For a redeeming glimpse of clean blue sky.

No one had seen me take the thing — but still

A blank laugh echoed in my whirling head,

And I could guess what nighted worlds of ill

Lurked in that volume I had coveted.

The way grew strange — the walls alike and madding —
And far behind me, unseen feet were padding.
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II. IIpeciemoBanue

[epskas s KHUTY TIOf, TIAJIbTO CBOUM,
COKDBIB OT TeX, KOTO MOT BCTPETUTD TaM,
Bexkasn 1o mepeynkaM BEKOBBIM,

Bpocast HepBHO B3IJIsiZ, TIO CTOPOHAM.
OKOIIIKM XMypbI€ B UYKUX JOMax
CMoTpeny CTpaHHO — AyMasi O TOM,

YTO B HMUX TAUTCS, YYBCTBOBAJI 5 CTPaXx

C ToCKOJt 0 HebGe SICHOM TOTy6oM.

OT B30pOB CKPBITHO BeIllb B3sITa ObLIA,

Ho cmex GeciiBeTHBI BCe B yIlIax 3ByYal,
U noHsn g, MUpbl Kakue 3j1a

XpaHuIuCh B TOME, CTOJIb YTO BO3XKeJall.
Tepsiics TyTh B 6€3yMbe CTEH ITOXOXKUX —
U 3ByK 1Iaros 3a MHOI CTpaIlIW 0 OPOXKU.
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III. The Key

I do not know what windings in the waste

Of those strange sea-lanes brought me home once more,
But on my porch I trembled, white with haste

To get inside and bolt the heavy door.

I had the book that told the hidden way

Across the void and through the space-hung screens
That hold the undimensioned worlds at bay,

And keep lost aeons to their own demesnes.

At last the key was mine to those vague visions
Of sunset spires and twilight woods that brood
Dim in the gulfs beyond this earth’s precisions,
Lurking as memories of infinitude.

The key was mine, but as I sat there mumbling,
The attic window shook with a faint fumbling.
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II1. Kinrou

He 3Halo, cHOBa Kak Hailllejl CBOM J0M,
biryxxpas cpenp asnei v MyCTbIpeii,

Ho BOT K KpbUIbILLy 51 6pocusicst 6erom,
CTpeMsiChb BHYTPU YKPBITHCS IIOCKOPEIA.
[ToBegan TOM O CIIPSITAHHOM ITyTH,
Benymiem cKBO3b 3aBeChl B IIYCTOTE,
MupoB 6e3MepHBIX JepsKaT UYTO OGpasmisl
U 20HBI XpaHST B CBOEII Cpejie.

MouM 6bIIT KJTIOYU K 3araJouyHbIM BUAEHbIM
B 3akare mmmieir, CcyMpayuHbIX JIECOB,

Yro B 6e34HAaX BOIPEKM BCEM YCTPOEHBSIM
BuicaT, kKak 6eCKOHEeUHOCTY COHM CHOB.
Korpa k 1mentaHue Moe pasmanoch,

OKHO B MaHcape IPOKbI0 OTO3BaIOCh.
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IV. Recognition

The day had come again, when as a child

I saw — just once — that hollow of old oaks,
Grey with a ground-mist that enfolds and chokes
The slinking shapes which madness has defiled.
It was the same — an herbage rank and wild
Clings round an altar whose carved sign invokes
That Nameless One to whom a thousand smokes
Rose, aeons gone, from unclean towers up-piled.

I saw the body spread on that dank stone,

And knew those things which feasted were not men;
I knew this strange, grey world was not my own,
But Yuggoth, past the starry voids — and then

The body shrieked at me with a dead cry,

And all too late I knew that it was I!
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IV. Oco3uaHnue

BHOBb ZeHb mpuien, KOraa s yBUaadl,
Kak B meTcTBe pas, HU3UHY O Ay0aXx,

Tme dbopMbl 3a7bIXAIOTCS B KIydax
TymaHa, rme 6e3yMmbe MpaBuUT Oal.
AnTapb Kak Npex[e B TpaBax yTOIal,

U Be3bIMSHHBIN IPU3BAH B IUCbMEHAX —
K Hemy KypeHmii obIM, UAs B BEKax,
B3BuBasics ¢ GaieH, IyxX 4TO 3714 OOBSIIL.

S Teno 3pen Ha KAMHE TOM ChIpOM

U 3Han, He y JIIofeit 4To 6bUT TaM MNP,

He moit UTO GbUT TOT CBET, YHBUI BO BCEM,
Ho IOrroT uykaplii, B 3Be3IHOI 6Ge3aHe Mup.
Bapyr risieHHUK B3BbUI, YBUEBIIM MEHS,

U 1mo3gHO MHE OTKPBLIOCH: TO ObLT 5!
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