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At the Mountains of Madness by H P. Lovecraft
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I

I amforced into speech because nen of science have refused to follow ny advice
wi t hout knowi ng why. It is altogether against nmy will that | tell ny reasons for
opposing this contenplated invasion of the antarctic - with its vast fossil hunt
and its whol esal e boring and nelting of the ancient ice caps. And | amthe nore
reluctant because ny warning may be in vain.

Doubt of the real facts, as | nmust reveal them is inevitable; yet, if |
suppressed what will seem extravagant and incredible, there would be nothing
left. The hitherto withhel d photographs, both ordinary and aerial, will count in
my favor, for they are damably vivid and graphic. Still, they will be doubted
because of the great lengths to which clever fakery can be carried. The ink
drawi ngs, of course, will be jeered at as obvious inpostures, notw thstanding a
strangeness of technique which art experts ought to remark and puzzle over

In the end | nust rely on the judgnent and standing of the few scientific

| eaders who have, on the one hand, sufficient independence of thought to weigh
my data on its own hideously convincing nerits or in the light of certain
prinordial and highly baffling nyth cycles; and on the other hand, sufficient
influence to deter the exploring world in general fromany rash and
over-anbitious programin the region of those nountains of madness. It is an
unfortunate fact that relatively obscure nen like nyself and ny associ ates,
connected only with a small university, have little chance of making an

i npression where matters of a wildly bizarre or highly controversial nature are
concer ned.

It is further against us that we are not, in the strictest sense, specialists in
the fields which cane primarily to be concerned. As a geol ogist, ny object in

| eadi ng the M skatonic University Expedition was wholly that of securing

deep-1 evel specinens of rock and soil fromvarious parts of the antarctic
continent, aided by the remarkable drill devised by Professor Frank H Pabodie
of our engineering departnent. | had no wish to be a pioneer in any other field
than this, but | did hope that the use of this new nmechani cal appliance at
different points along previously explored paths would bring to Iight materials
of a sort hitherto unreached by the ordinary nethods of collection

Pabodie’s drilling apparatus, as the public already knows fromour reports, was
unique and radical in its |ightness, portability, and capacity to conbine the
ordinary artesian drill principle with the principle of the small circular rock
drill in such a way as to cope quickly with strata of varying hardness. Stee
head, jointed rods, gasoline notor, collapsible wooden derrick, dynamting

par aphernalia, cording, rubbish-renoval auger, and sectional piping for bores
five inches wide and up to one thousand feet deep all formed, w th needed
accessories, no greater |load than three seven-dog sl edges could carry. This was
made possi ble by the clever alum numalloy of which nost of the netal objects
wer e fashi oned. Four |arge Dornier aeroplanes, designed especially for the
trenmendous altitude flying necessary on the antarctic plateau and w th added
fuel -warm ng and qui ck-starting devices worked out by Pabodie, could transport
our entire expedition froma base at the edge of the great ice barrier to
various suitable inland points, and fromthese points a sufficient quota of dogs
woul d serve us

We planned to cover as great an area as one antarctic season - or longer, if
absol utely necessary - would permt, operating nostly in the nountain ranges and
on the plateau south of Ross Sea; regions explored in varying degree by
Shackl et on, Amundsen, Scott, and Byrd. Wth frequent changes of canp, nade by
aer opl ane and invol ving di stances great enough to be of geol ogical significance,
we expected to unearth a quite unprecedented anount of material - especially in
the pre-Canbrian strata of which so narrow a range of antarctic speci nens had
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previously been secured. W wished also to obtain as great as possible a variety
of the upper fossiliferous rocks, since the primal life history of this bleak
real mof ice and death is of the highest inportance to our know edge of the
earth’s past. That the antarctic continent was once tenperate and even tropical,
with a teemng vegetable and aninal life of which the lichens, nmarine fauna,
arachni da, and pengui ns of the northern edge are the only survivals, is a nmatter
of common information; and we hoped to expand that information in variety,
accuracy, and detail. Wen a sinple boring reveal ed fossiliferous signs, we
woul d enl arge the aperture by blasting, in order to get specinmens of suitable
size and condition

Qur borings, of varying depth according to the promise held out by the upper

soil or rock, were to be confined to exposed, or nearly exposed, |and surfaces -
these inevitably being slopes and ridges because of the nmile or two-mle

t hi ckness of solid ice overlying the |ower levels. W could not afford to waste
drilling the depth of any considerabl e amount of mere gl aciation, though Pabodie
had worked out a plan for sinking copper electrodes in thick clusters of borings
and nelting off limted areas of ice with current froma gasoline-driven dynano.
It is this plan - which we could not put into effect except experinentally on an
expedition such as ours - that the com ng Starkweat her-More Expedition proposes
to follow, despite the warnings | have issued since our return fromthe
antarcti c.

The public knows of the M skatonic Expedition through our frequent wirel ess
reports to the Arkham Advertiser and Associ ated Press, and through the |ater
articles of Pabodie and nyself. W consisted of four nen fromthe University -
Pabodi e, Lake of the biol ogy departnent, Atwood of the physics departnment - al so
a neteorol ogist - and nyself, representing geol ogy and havi ng nonmi nal conmand -
besi des si xteen assistants: seven graduate students from M skatoni ¢ and ni ne
skilled mechanics. O these sixteen, twelve were qualified aeroplane pilots, al
but two of whom were conpetent wirel ess operators. Ei ght of them understood

navi gati on with conpass and sextant, as did Pabodie, Atwood, and |. In addition,
of course, our two ships - wooden ex-whalers, reinforced for ice conditions and
havi ng auxiliary steam- were fully nmanned.

The Nat hani el Derby Pickman Foundation, aided by a few special contributions,
financed the expedition; hence our preparations were extrenely thorough, despite
the absence of great publicity. The dogs, sledges, machines, canp naterials, and
unassenbl ed parts of our five planes were delivered in Boston, and there our
ships were | oaded. W were narvel ously wel | -equi pped for our specific purposes,
and in all matters pertaining to supplies, reginmen, transportation, and canp
construction we profited by the excellent exanple of our many recent and
exceptionally brilliant predecessors. It was the unusual nunber and fane of

t hese predecessors which nmade our own expedition - anple though it was - so
little noticed by the world at |arge.

As the newspapers told, we sailed from Boston Harbor on Septenber 2nd, 1930,
taking a |l eisurely course down the coast and through the Panana Canal, and
stoppi ng at Sanpa and Hobart, Tasnmania, at which latter place we took on fina
supplies. None of our exploring party had ever been in the polar regions before,
hence we all relied greatly on our ship captains - J. B. Douglas, comrandi ng the
brig Arkham and serving as comander of the sea party, and Georg Thorfinnssen,
commandi ng the barque M skatonic - both veteran whalers in antarctic waters.

As we left the inhabited world behind, the sun sank | ower and |lower in the
north, and stayed |onger and | onger above the horizon each day. At about 62°
South Latitude we sighted our first icebergs - table-like objects with vertica
sides - and just before reaching the antarctic circle, which we crossed on

Cct ober 20th with appropriately quaint cerenonies, we were considerably troubl ed
with field ice. The falling tenperature bothered nme considerably after our |ong
voyage through the tropics, but | tried to brace up for the worse rigors to
conme. On nany occasions the curious atnospheric effects enchanted ne vastly;
these including a strikingly vivid mrage - the first | had ever seen - in which
di stant bergs becane the battlenents of uni nagi nable cosnic castl es.

Pushing through the ice, which was fortunately neither extensive nor thickly
packed, we regai ned open water at South Latitude 67°, East Longitude 175° On the
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nmor ni ng of October 26th a strong | and blink appeared on the south, and before
noon we all felt a thrill of excitement at beholding a vast, |ofty, and
snow- cl ad nountai n chain which opened out and covered the whol e vista ahead. At
| ast we had encountered an outpost of the great unknown continent and its
cryptic world of frozen death. These peaks were obviously the Adnmralty Range
di scovered by Ross, and it would now be our task to round Cape Adare and sai
down the east coast of Victoria Land to our contenpl ated base on the shore of
McMurdo Sound, at the foot of the volcano Erebus in South Latitude 77° 9
The last |ap of the voyage was vivid and fancy-stirring. Great barren peaks of
mystery | oonmed up constantly against the west as the | ow northern sun of noon or
the still lower horizon-grazing southern sun of mdnight poured its hazy reddish
rays over the white snow, bluish ice and water |anes, and black bits of exposed
granite slope. Through the desolate sumrmits swept ranging, intermttent gusts of
the terrible antarctic wi nd; whose cadences sonetines held vague suggesti ons of
a wild and hal f-sentient nusical piping, with notes extending over a w de range,
and which for sone subconsci ous menoni ¢ reason seened to ne disquieting and
even dimy terrible. Sonething about the scene rem nded ne of the strange and
di sturbi ng Asian paintings of Nicholas Roerich, and of the still stranger and
nmore di sturbing descriptions of the evilly fabled plateau of Leng which occur in
the dreaded Necrononicon of the nad Arab Abdul Al hazred. | was rather sorry,
|ater on, that | had ever | ooked into that nonstrous book at the coll ege
l'ibrary.
On the 7th of Novenber, sight of the westward range havi ng been tenporarily
| ost, we passed Franklin Island; and the next day descried the cones of Ms.
Er ebus and Terror on Ross Island ahead, with the long line of the Parry
Mount ai ns beyond. There now stretched off to the east the low, white line of the
great ice barrier, rising perpendicularly to a height of two hundred feet |ike
the rocky cliffs of Quebec, and marking the end of southward navigation. In the
afternoon we entered McMurdo Sound and stood off the coast in the | ee of snoking
M. Erebus. The scoriac peak towered up sone twelve thousand, seven hundred feet
agai nst the eastern sky, |ike a Japanese print of the sacred Fujiyama, while
beyond it rose the white, ghostlike height of M. Terror, ten thousand, nine
hundred feet in altitude, and now extinct as a vol cano.
Puf fs of snoke from Erebus cane intermttently, and one of the graduate
assistants - a brilliant young fellow naned Danforth - pointed out what | ooked
like lava on the snowy slope, remarking that this nountain, discovered in 1840,
had undoubt edly been the source of Poe's inage when he wrote seven years | ater

- the lavas that restlessly rol

Thei r sul phurous currents down Yaanek

In the ultimate clinmes of the pole -

That groan as they roll down Munt Yaanek

In the realns of the boreal pole.
Danforth was a great reader of bizarre nmaterial, and had tal ked a good deal of
Poe. | was interested nyself because of the antarctic scene of Poe's only |ong
story - the disturbing and enignmatical Arthur Gordon Pym On the barren shore,
and on the lofty ice barrier in the background, nyriads of grotesque penguins
squawked and fl apped their fins, while many fat seals were visible on the water,
swiming or sprawling across |arge cakes of slowy drifting ice.
Using small boats, we effected a difficult |Ianding on Ross Island shortly after
m dni ght on the norning of the 9th, carrying a line of cable fromeach of the
ships and preparing to unload supplies by nmeans of a breeches-buoy arrangenent.
Qur sensations on first treading Antarctic soil were poiguant and conpl ex, even
though at this particular point the Scott and Shackl et on expeditions had
preceded us. Qur canmp on the frozen shore bel ow the volcano’s slope was only a
provi si onal one, headquarters being kept aboard the Arkham W |anded all our
drilling apparatus, dogs, sledges, tents, provisions, gasoline tanks,
experinmental ice-nelting outfit, caneras, both ordinary and aerial, aeroplane
parts, and other accessories, including three small portable wireless outfits -
besi des those in the planes - capable of comunicating with the Arkham s | arge
outfit fromany part of the antarctic continent that we would be likely to

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/At%20the%?20...%200f%20Madness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20Lovecraft.txt (3 of 55) [5/21/03 1:10:26 AM]



file:///F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/At%20the%20M ountai ns%200f%20M adness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20L ovecraft.txt

visit. The ship’'s outfit, comunicating with the outside world, was to convey
press reports to the Arkham Advertiser's powerful wreless station on Kingsport
Head, Massachusetts. We hoped to conplete our work during a single antarctic
sunmmer; but if this proved inpossible, we would winter on the Arkham sending
the M skatonic north before the freezing of the ice for another sunmer’s
suppl i es.

I need not repeat what the newspapers have al ready published about our early
wor k: of our ascent of M. Erebus; our successful mineral borings at severa

poi nts on Ross Island and the singular speed with which Pabodi e’ s apparat us
acconpl i shed them even through solid rock | ayers; our provisional test of the
smal | ice-nelting equiprment; our perilous ascent of the great barrier with

sl edges and supplies; and our final assenbling of five huge aeroplanes at the
canp atop the barrier. The health of our land party - twenty nen and fifty-five
Al askan sl edge dogs - was renarkabl e, though of course we had so far encountered
no really destructive tenperatures or w ndstorns. For the nost part, the
thermometer varied between zero and 20° or 25° above, and our experience with
New Engl and wi nters had accustoned us to rigors of this sort. The barrier canp
was seni-permanent, and destined to be a storage cache for gasoline, provisions,
dynanite, and other supplies.

Only four of our planes were needed to carry the actual exploring nmaterial, the
fifth being left with a pilot and two men fromthe ships at the storage cache to
forma nmeans of reaching us fromthe Arkhamin case all our exploring planes
were |lost. Later, when not using all the other planes for noving apparatus, we
woul d enpl oy one or two in a shuttle transportation service between this cache
and anot her permanent base on the great plateau fromsix hundred to seven
hundred nil es sout hward, beyond Beardnore d acier. Despite the al nbst unani nous
accounts of appalling winds and tenpests that pour down fromthe plateau, we
determined to di spense with internedi ate bases, taking our chances in the

i nterest of econony and probabl e efficiency.

Wrel ess reports have spoken of the breathtaking, four-hour, nonstop flight of
our squadron on Novenber 21st over the lofty shelf ice, with vast peaks rising
on the west, and the unfathonmed silences echoing to the sound of our engines.
Wnd troubled us only noderately, and our radi o conpasses hel ped us through the
one opaque fog we encountered. Wen the vast rise | ooned ahead, between

Lati tudes 83° and 84°, we knew we had reached Beardnore d acier, the |argest
valley glacier in the world, and that the frozen sea was now giving place to a
frowni ng and nount ai nous coast line. At last we were truly entering the white,
aeon-dead world of the ultimate south. Even as we realized it we saw the peak of
M. Nansen in the eastern distance, towering up to its height of alnost fifteen
t housand feet.

The successful establishnment of the southern base above the glacier in Latitude
86° 7', East Longitude 174° 23', and the phenonenally rapid and effective
borings and bl astings made at various points reached by our sledge trips and
short aeroplane flights, are matters of history; as is the arduous and
triunphant ascent of M. Nansen by Pabodi e and two of the graduate students -
Gedney and Carroll - on Decenber 13 - 15. W were sone ei ght thousand, five
hundred feet above sea-level, and when experimental drillings revealed solid
ground only twel ve feet down through the snow and ice at certain points, we nmade
consi derabl e use of the small nelting apparatus and sunk bores and perforned
dynaniting at many places where no previous explorer had ever thought of
securing mneral specinens. The pre-Canbrian granites and beacon sandstones thus
obt ai ned confirmed our belief that this plateau was honbgeneous, with the great
bul k of the continent to the west, but somewhat different fromthe parts |ying
eastward bel ow South Anerica - which we then thought to forma separate and
smal l er continent divided fromthe |arger one by a frozen junction of Ross and
Weddel | Seas, though Byrd has since disproved the hypothesis.

In certain of the sandstones, dynanited and chiseled after boring revealed their
nature, we found sone highly interesting fossil markings and fragnents; notably
ferns, seaweeds, trilobites, crinoids, and such nollusks as |inguellae and
gastropods - all of which seenmed of real significance in connection with the
region’s prinordial history. There was al so a queer triangular, striated

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/At%20the%?20...%200f%20Madness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20Lovecraft.txt (4 of 55) [5/21/03 1:10:26 AM]



file:///F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/At%20the%20M ountai ns%200f%20M adness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20L ovecraft.txt

mar ki ng, about a foot in greatest dianeter, which Lake pieced together from
three fragnments of slate brought up froma deep-bl asted aperture. These
fragnments cane froma point to the westward, near the Queen Al exandra Range; and
Lake, as a biologist, seemed to find their curious nmarking unusually puzzling
and provocative, though to ny geological eye it |ooked not unlike sonme of the
ripple effects reasonably conmon in the sedinmentary rocks. Since slate is no
nmore than a netanorphic formation into which a sedinentary stratumis pressed,
and since the pressure itself produces odd distorting effects on any marki ngs
which may exist, | saw no reason for extrene wonder over the striated

depr essi on.

On January 6th, 1931, Lake, Pabodie, Danforth, the other six students, and
myself flew directly over the south pole in two of the great planes, being
forced down once by a sudden hi gh wi nd, which, fortunately, did not develop into
a typical storm This was, as the papers have stated, one of several observation
flights, during others of which we tried to discern new topographical features
in areas unreached by previous explorers. Qur early flights were di sappointing
inthis latter respect, though they afforded us sone nmagnificent exanples of the
richly fantastic and deceptive mrages of the polar regions, of which our sea
voyage had given us sonme brief foretastes. Distant nountains floated in the sky
as enchanted cities, and often the whole white world would dissolve into a gold,
silver, and scarlet |and of Dunsani an dreans and adventurous expectancy under
the magic of the | ow m dni ght sun. On cl oudy days we had considerable trouble in
flying owing to the tendency of snowy earth and sky to nerge into one nystica
opal escent void with no visible horizon to mark the junction of the two.

At length we resolved to carry out our original plan of flying five hundred
mles eastward with all four exploring planes and establishing a fresh sub-base
at a point which would probably be on the snaller continental division, as we

m stakenly conceived it. Geol ogical specinens obtained there woul d be desirable
for purposes of conparison. Qur health so far had remai ned excellent - |ine
juice well offsetting the steady diet of tinned and salted food, and
tenmperatures generally above zero enabling us to do wi thout our thickest furs.

It was now m dsumrer, and with haste and care we m ght be able to conclude work
by March and avoid a tedious wintering through the long antarctic night. Severa
savage w ndstorns had burst upon us fromthe west, but we had escaped damage
through the skill of Atwood in devising rudimentary aeropl ane shelters and

wi ndbr eaks of heavy snow bl ocks, and reinforcing the principal canp buildings
with snow. Qur good luck and efficiency had i ndeed been al nbst uncanny.

The outside world knew, of course, of our program and was told also of Lake's
strange and dogged insistence on a westward - or rather, northwestward -
prospecting trip before our radical shift to the new base. It seens that he had
pondered a great deal, and with alarnm ngly radical daring, over that triangular
striated marking in the slate; reading into it certain contradictions in nature
and geol ogi cal period which whetted his curiosity to the utnost, and nade him
avid to sink nore borings and blastings in the west-stretching formation to

whi ch the exhunmed fragments evidently bel onged. He was strangely convi nced that
the marking was the print of sone bul ky, unknown, and radically unclassifiable
organi sm of considerably advanced evol ution, notw thstanding that the rock which
bore it was of so vastly ancient a date - Canbrian if not actually pre-Canbrian
- as to preclude the probabl e existence not only of all highly evolved life, but
of any life at all above the unicellular or at nost the trilobite stage. These
fragnments, with their odd marking, mnust have been five hundred mllion to a
thousand mllion years ol d.

11

Popul ar i magi nation, | judge, responded actively to our wireless bulletins of
Lake's start northwestward into regi ons never trodden by human foot or
penetrated by human imagi nation, though we did not nention his wild hopes of
revol utioni zing the entire sciences of biology and geology. H's prelimnary

sl edgi ng and boring journey of January 11th to 18th with Pabodie and five others
- marred by the loss of two dogs in an upset when crossing one of the great
pressure ridges in the ice - had brought up nore and nore of the Archaean sl ate;
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and even | was interested by the singular profusion of evident fossil markings
in that unbelievably ancient stratum These marki ngs, however, were of very
primtive life forns involving no great paradox except that any life forns
shoul d occur in rock as definitely pre-Canbrian as this seened to be; hence
still failed to see the good sense of Lake's demand for an interlude in our
time-saving program- an interlude requiring the use of all four planes, many
men, and the whole of the expedition’'s mechanical apparatus. | did not, in the
end, veto the plan, though |I decided not to acconpany the northwestward party
despite Lake's plea for ny geological advice. Wile they were gone, | would
remain at the base with Pabodie and five nen and work out final plans for the
eastward shift. In preparation for this transfer, one of the planes had begun to
nmove up a good gasoline supply from McMirdo Sound; but this could wait
temporarily. | kept with ne one sledge and nine dogs, since it is unwi se to be
at any tine w thout possible transportation in an utterly tenantless world of
aeon-1 ong deat h.
Lake's sub-expedition into the unknown, as everyone will recall, sent out its
own reports fromthe shortwave transnmtters on the planes; these being
si mul t aneously picked up by our apparatus at the southern base and by the Arkham
at McMurdo Sound, whence they were relayed to the outside world on wave | engths
up to fifty neters. The start was made January 22nd at 4 A M, and the first
wirel ess nmessage we received cane only two hours |ater, when Lake spoke of
descending and starting a small-scale ice-nelting and bore at a point sone three
hundred nmiles away fromus. Six hours after that a second and very excited
message told of the frantic, beaver-like work whereby a shall ow shaft had been
sunk and bl asted, culmnating in the discovery of slate fragnents with severa
mar ki ngs approxi mately |i ke the one which had caused the original puzzlenent.
Three hours later a brief bulletin announced the resunption of the flight in the
teeth of a raw and piercing gale; and when | di spatched a nessage of protest
agai nst further hazards, Lake replied curtly that his new speci nens made any
hazard worth taking. | saw that his excitenment had reached the point of nutiny,
and that | could do nothing to check this headlong risk of the whole
expedition's success; but it was appalling to think of his plunging deeper and
deeper into that treacherous and sinister white imensity of tenpests and
unf at honed nysteries which stretched off for some fifteen hundred mles to the
hal f - known, hal f-suspected coast |ine of Queen Mary and Knox Lands.
Then, in about an hour and a half nore, cane that doubly excited nessage from
Lake's noving plane, which al nbost reversed ny sentinments and nade ne wi sh | had
acconpani ed the party:

"10:05 P.M On the wing. After snowstorm have spied nountain range ahead

hi gher than any hitherto seen. May equal Hi nal ayas, allow ng for hei ght of

pl at eau. Probable Latitude 76° 15, Longitude 113° 10° E. Reaches far as can

see to right and left. Suspicion of two snoking cones. Al peaks bl ack and

bare of snow. Gale blowi ng off them i npedes navigation."
After that Pabodie, the nen and | hung breathlessly over the receiver. Thought
of this titanic nmountain ranpart seven hundred miles away inflamed our deepest
sense of adventure; and we rejoiced that our expedition, if not ourselves
personal |y, had been its discoverers. In half an hour Lake called us again:

"Moulton's plane forced down on plateau in foothills, but nobody hurt and

perhaps can repair. Shall transfer essentials to other three for return or

further noves if necessary, but no nore heavy plane travel needed just now.

Mount ai ns surpass anything in inmagination. Am going up scouting in Carroll’s

pl ane, with all weight out.

"You can’t imagine anything like this. Hi ghest peaks nust go over thirty-five

thousand feet. Everest out of the running. Atwood to work out height with

theodolite while Carroll and | go up. Probably wong about cones, for

formations | ook stratified. Possibly pre-Canbrian slate with other strata

m xed in. Queer skyline effects - regular sections of cubes clinging to

hi ghest peaks. \Wole thing marvelous in red-gold light of |ow sun. Like |Iand

of nystery in a dreamor gateway to forbidden world of untrodden wonder. Wsh

you were here to study."
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Though it was technically sleeping time, not one of us listeners thought for a
moment of retiring. It nust have been a good deal the same at McMurdo Sound,
where the supply cache and the Arkham were al so getting the nessages; for
Captai n Dougl as gave out a call congratul ating everybody on the inportant find,
and Sherman, the cache operator, seconded his sentinments. W were sorry, of
course, about the damaged aeropl ane, but hoped it could be easily nended. Then,
at 11 P.M, cane another call from Lake:
"Up with Carroll over highest foothills. Don't dare try really tall peaks in
present weather, but shall later. Frightful work clinbing, and hard going at
this altitude, but worth it. Geat range fairly solid, hence can’t get any
gli npses beyond. Main sumits exceed Hi nmal ayas, and very queer. Range | ooks
like pre-Canbrian slate, with plain signs of nmany ot her upheaved strata. Was
wrong about vol canism Goes farther in either direction than we can see. Swept
cl ear of snow above about twenty-one thousand feet.
"Odd formations on sl opes of highest nountains. Great | ow square blocks with
exactly vertical sides, and rectangular |ines of |low, vertical ranparts, like
the old Asian castles clinging to steep nountains in Roerich’ s paintings.
I mpressive fromdistance. Flew close to sone, and Carroll thought they were
fornmed of snaller separate pieces, but that is probably weathering. Mst edges
crunmbl ed and rounded off as if exposed to storns and climate changes for
mllions of years.
"Parts, especially upper parts, seemto be of lighter-colored rock than any
visible strata on slopes proper, hence of evidently crystalline origin. Cose
flying shows many cave nouths, sone unusually regular in outline, square or
sem circular. You nust cone and investigate. Think | saw ranpart squarely on
top of one peak. Height seens about thirty thousand to thirty-five thousand
feet. Amup twenty-one thousand, five hundred myself, in devilish, gnaw ng
cold. Wnd whistles and pi pes through passes and in and out of caves, but no
flying danger so far."
From then on for another half hour Lake kept up a running fire of conment, and

expressed his intention of clinbing sone of the peaks on foot. | replied that |
woul d join himas soon as he could send a plane, and that Pabodie and | woul d
wor k out the best gasoline plan - just where and how to concentrate our supply

in view of the expedition's altered character. Obviously, Lake's boring
operations, as well as his aeroplane activities, would require a great deal for
the new base which he planned to establish at the foot of the mountains; and it
was possible that the eastward flight might not be nmade, after all, this season
In connection with this business | called Captain Douglas and asked himto get
as much as possible out of the ships and up the barrier with the single dog team
we had left there. A direct route across the unknown regi on between Lake and
McMurdo Sound was what we really ought to establish

Lake called nme later to say that he had decided to let the canp stay where

Moul ton’ s pl ane had been forced down, and where repairs had al ready progressed
somewhat. The ice sheet was very thin, with dark ground here and there visible,
and he woul d sink some borings and bl asts at that very point before maki ng any
sl edge trips or clinbing expeditions. He spoke of the ineffable najesty of the
whol e scene, and the queer state of his sensations at being in the | ee of vast,
silent pinnacles whose ranks shot up like a wall reaching the sky at the world' s
rim Atwood' s theodolite observations had placed the height of the five tallest
peaks at fromthirty thousand to thirty-four thousand feet. The wi ndswept nature
of the terrain clearly disturbed Lake, for it argued the occasional existence of
prodi gi ous gal es, violent beyond anything we had so far encountered. Hi s canp
lay a little nore than five nmiles fromwhere the higher foothills rose abruptly.
I could alnost trace a note of subconscious alarmin his words-flashed across a
glacial void of seven hundred mles - as he urged that we all hasten with the
matter and get the strange, new region di sposed of as soon as possible. He was
about to rest now, after a continuous day’'s work of al nost unparallel ed speed,
strenuousness, and results.

In the morning | had a three-cornered wireless talk with Lake and Captain
Dougl as at their wi dely separated bases. It was agreed that one of Lake's planes
woul d cone to ny base for Pabodie, the five nmen, and nyself, as well as for al
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the fuel it could carry. The rest of the fuel question, depending on our
deci si on about an easterly trip, could wait for a few days, since Lake had
enough for inmredi ate canp heat and borings. Eventually the old southern base
ought to be restocked, but if we postponed the easterly trip we would not use it
till the next sumrer, and, neanwhile, Lake nmust send a plane to explore a direct
route between his new nountains and McMirdo Sound.

Pabodi e and | prepared to close our base for a short or long period, as the case
m ght be. If we wintered in the antarctic we would probably fly straight from
Lake's base to the Arkhamwi thout returning to this spot. Sone of our conica
tents had al ready been reinforced by bl ocks of hard snow, and now we decided to
conplete the job of making a permanent village. OMng to a very liberal tent
supply, Lake had with himall that his base would need, even after our arrival

I wirel essed that Pabodie and | would be ready for the northwestward nove after
one day’s work and one night’'s rest.

Qur | abors, however, were not very steady after 4 P.M, for about that tinme Lake
began sending in the nost extraordinary and excited nmessages. H s working day
had started unpropitiously, since an aeroplane survey of the nearly-exposed rock
surfaces showed an entire absence of those Archaean and prinordial strata for

whi ch he was | ooking, and which formed so great a part of the col ossal peaks
that looned up at a tantalizing distance fromthe canp. Mst of the rocks
glinpsed were apparently Jurassic and Conmanchi an sandst ones and Perm an and
Triassic schists, with now and then a gl ossy bl ack outcropping suggesting a hard
and slaty coal. This rather discouraged Lake, whose plans all hinged on
unearthing specinens nore than five hundred nmllion years older. It was clear to
himthat in order to recover the Archaean slate vein in which he had found the
odd markings, he would have to nake a long sledge trip fromthese foothills to
the steep slopes of the gigantic nountains thensel ves.

He had resol ved, nevertheless, to do sone local boring as part of the
expedition's general program hence he set up the drill and put five nen to work
with it while the rest finished settling the canp and repairing the danaged
aeropl ane. The softest visible rock - a sandstone about a quarter of a mle from
the canp - had been chosen for the first sanpling; and the drill made excellent
progress wi thout nuch supplenentary blasting. It was about three hours
afterward, following the first really heavy blast of the operation, that the
shouting of the drill crew was heard; and that young Gedney - the acting forenman
- rushed into the canp with the startling news.

They had struck a cave. Early in the boring the sandstone had given place to a
vein of Comanchian |inestone, full of minute fossil cephal opods, corals, echini,
and spirifera, and with occasional suggestions of siliceous sponges and nmari ne
vertebrate bones - the latter probably of teleosts, sharks, and ganoids. This,
initself, was inportant enough, as affording the first vertebrate fossils the
expedi tion had yet secured; but when shortly afterward the drill head dropped
through the stratuminto apparent vacancy, a wholly new and doubly intense wave
of excitenent spread anbng the excavators. A good-sized blast had |aid open the
subterrene secret; and now, through a jagged aperture perhaps five feet across
and three feet thick, there yawned before the avid searchers a section of
shal l ow | i nestone hollowing worn nore than fifty mllion years ago by the
trickling ground waters of a bygone tropic world.

The hol | owed | ayer was not nore than seven or eight feet deep but extended off
indefinitely in all directions and had a fresh, slightly noving air which
suggested its nenbership in an extensive subterranean system Its roof and fl oor
were abundantly equi pped with |arge stalactites and stal agnites, sone of which
met in columar form but inportant above all el se was the vast deposit of
shel I s and bones, which in places nearly choked the passage. Washed down from
unknown jungl es of Mesozoic tree ferns and fungi, and forests of Tertiary
cycads, fan palns, and primtive angi osperns, this osseous nedl ey contained
representatives of nore Cretaceous, Eocene, and other ani mal species than the
great est pal eontol ogi st could have counted or classified in a year. Ml usks,
crustacean arnor, fishes, anphibians, reptiles, birds, and early manmals - great
and snmal |, known and unknown. No wonder Gedney ran back to the canp shouting,

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/At%20the%?20...%200f%20Madness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20Lovecraft.txt (8 of 55) [5/21/03 1:10:26 AM]



file:///F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/At%20the%20M ountai ns%200f%20M adness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20L ovecraft.txt

and no wonder everyone el se dropped work and rushed headl ong through the biting
cold to where the tall derrick nmarked a newfound gateway to secrets of inner
earth and vani shed aeons.
When Lake had satisfied the first keen edge of his curiosity, he scribbled a
message i n his notebook and had young Myulton run back to the canp to dispatch
it by wireless. This was ny first word of the discovery, and it told of the
identification of early shells, bones of ganoids and pl acoderns, remmants of
| abyri nt hodonts and thecodonts, great npbsasaur skull fragnents, dinosaur
vertebrae and arnor plates, pterodactyl teeth and wi ng bones, Archaeopteryx
debris, Mocene sharks’ teeth, primtive bird skulls, and other bones of archaic
manmal s such as pal aeot heres, Xi phodons, Eohi ppi, O eodons, and titanotheres.
There was not hing as recent as a nmastodon, el ephant, true canel, deer, or bovine
ani mal ; hence Lake concluded that the | ast deposits had occurred during the
A igocene Age, and that the hollowed stratumhad lain in its present dried,
dead, and inaccessible state for at least thirty million years.
On the other hand, the preval ence of very early life forms was singular in the
hi ghest degree. Though the linestone formati on was, on the evidence of such
typical inbedded fossils as ventriculites, positively and unm st akably
Comanchi an and not a particle earlier, the free fragnments in the holl ow space
included a surprising proportion from organisns hitherto consi dered as peculi ar
to far ol der periods - even rudinentary fishes, nollusks, and corals as renpote
as the Silunan or Ordovician. The inevitable inference was that in this part of
the world there had been a renarkabl e and uni que degree of continuity between
the life of over three hundred nmillion years ago and that of only thirty mllion
years ago. How far this continuity had extended beyond the Qi gocene Age when
the cavern was cl osed was of course past all speculation. In any event, the
comng of the frightful ice in the Pleistocene sone five hundred thousand years
ago - a nere yesterday as conpared with the age of this cavity - nust have put
an end to any of the primal forms which had locally managed to outlive their
comon terms.
Lake was not content to let his first nmessage stand, but had another bulletin
witten and di spatched across the snow to the canp before Multon coul d get
back. After that Multon stayed at the wireless in one of the planes,
transmtting to ne - and to the Arkhamfor relaying to the outside world - the
frequent postscripts which Lake sent himby a succession of nessengers. Those
who followed the newspapers will remenber the excitenent created anbng nen of
sci ence by that afternoon’s reports - reports which have finally led, after al
these years, to the organi zation of that very Starkweather-More Expedition
which | am so anxious to dissuade fromits purposes. | had better give the
messages literally as Lake sent them and as our base operator MTi ghe
translated them fromthe pencil shorthand:
"Fow er makes di scovery of highest inportance in sandstone and |inestone
fragments fromblasts. Several distinct triangular striated prints |ike those
in Archaean sl ate, proving that source survived fromover six hundred nillion
years ago to Comanchian tines w thout nore than noderate norphol ogi cal changes
and decrease in average size. Comanchian prints apparently nore prinitive or
decadent, if anything, than ol der ones. Enphasize inportance of discovery in
press. WII nean to biology what Einstein has neant to mat hematics and
physics. Joins up with nmy previous work and anplifies concl usions.
"Appears to indicate, as | suspected, that earth has seen whol e cycle or
cycles of organic life before known one that begins with Archaeozoic cells.
Was evol ved and specialized not later than a thousand nillion years ago, when
pl anet was young and recently uni nhabitable for any Iife fornms or nornal
protoplasm ¢ structure. Question arises when, where, and how devel opnment t ook
pl ace. "
"Later. Examining certain skeletal fragnments of |arge | and and mari ne sauri ans
and prinmtive manmal s, find singular |ocal wounds or injuries to bony
structure not attributable to any known predatory or carnivorous animal of any
period, of two sorts - straight, penetrant bores, and apparently hacking
incisions. One or two cases of cleanly severed bones. Not many speci nens
af fected. Amsending to canp for electric torches. WII| extend search area

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/At%20the%?20...%200f%20Madness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20Lovecraft.txt (9 of 55) [5/21/03 1:10:26 AM]



file:///F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/At%20the%20M ountai ns%200f%20M adness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20L ovecraft.txt

under ground by hacking away stal actites."

"Still later. Have found peculiar soapstone fragnent about six inches across
and an inch and a half thick, wholly unlike any visible |ocal formation -
greeni sh, but no evidences to place its period. Has curious snpothness and
regularity. Shaped like five-pointed star with tips broken off, and signs of
other cleavage at inward angles and in center of surface. Small, snooth
depression in center of unbroken surface. Arouses nuch curiosity as to source
and weat hering. Probably sone freak of water action. Carroll, with magnifier,
thi nks he can make out additional markings of geologic significance. G oups of
tiny dots in regular patterns. Dogs growi ng uneasy as we work, and seemto
hate this soapstone. Must see if it has any peculiar odor. WIIl report again
when MIls gets back with light and we start on underground area."

"10:15 P.M I nportant discovery. Orendorf and Watkins, working underground at
9:45 with light, found nonstrous barrel -shaped fossil of wholly unknown

nat ure; probably vegetabl e unl ess overgrown speci nen of unknown narine

radi ata. Tissue evidently preserved by mneral salts. Tough as |eather, but
astonishing flexibility retained in places. Marks of broken-off parts at ends
and around sides. Six feet end to end, three and five-tenths feet centra
dianeter, tapering to one foot at each end. Like a barrel with five bul ging
ridges in place of staves. Lateral breakages, as of thinnish stalks, are at
equator in mddle of these ridges. In furrows between ridges are curious
growt hs - conbs or wings that fold up and spread out |ike fans. Al greatly
damaged but one, which gives al nost seven-foot w ng spread. Arrangenent

rem nds one of certain nonsters of primal nyth, especially fabled El der Things
i n Necronomi con.

"Their wings seemto be nenbranous, stretched on franme work of gl andul ar
tubing. Apparent mnute orifices in frame tubing at wing tips. Ends of body
shriveled, giving no clue to interior or to what has been broken off there.
Must di ssect when we get back to canp. Can’t deci de whet her vegetable or
animal . Many features obviously of alnost incredible printiveness. Have set
all hands cutting stalactites and | ooking for further speci mens. Additiona
scarred bones found, but these nust wait. Having trouble with dogs. They can't
endure the new speci men, and woul d probably tear it to pieces if we didn't
keep it at a distance fromthem"

"11:30 P.M Attention, Dyer, Pabodie, Douglas. Matter of highest - | mght say
transcendent - inportance. Arkham nust relay to Kingsport Head Station at
once. Strange barrel growth is the Archaean thing that left prints in rocks.
M1 ls, Boudreau, and Fow er discover cluster of thirteen nore at underground
point forty feet fromaperture. Mxed with curiously rounded and confi gured
soapstone fragnents smaller than one previously found - star-shaped, but no
mar ks of breakage except at sone of the points.

"Of organic specinens, eight apparently perfect, with all appendages. Have
brought all to surface, |eading off dogs to distance. They cannot stand the
things. Gve close attention to description and repeat back for accuracy
Papers nmust get this right.

"Objects are eight feet long all over. Six-foot, five-ridged barrel torso
three and five-tenths feet central diameter, one foot end dianeters. Dark
gray, flexible, and infinitely tough. Seven-foot nmenbranous w ngs of sane
color, found fol ded, spread out of furrows between ridges. Wng franework
tubul ar or glandular, of lighter gray, with orifices at wing tips. Spread

wi ngs have serrated edge. Around equator, one at central apex of each of the
five vertical, stave-like ridges are five systens of light gray flexible arns
or tentacles found tightly folded to torso but expansible to maxi num | ength of
over three feet. Like arns of primtive crinoid. Single stalks three inches

di ameter branch after six inches into five substal ks, each of which branches

after eight inches into small, tapering tentacles or tendrils, giving each
stalk a total of twenty-five tentacles.
"At top of torso blunt, bulbous neck of lighter gray, with gill-like

suggestions, holds yellow sh five-pointed starfish-shaped apparent head
covered with three-inch wiry cilia of various prismatic col ors.
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"Head thick and puffy, about two feet point to point, with three-inch flexible
yel | owi sh tubes projecting fromeach point. Slit in exact center of top
probably breathing aperture. At end of each tube is spherical expansi on where
yel | owi sh menbrane rolls back on handling to reveal glassy, red-irised gl obe,
evidently an eye.
"Five slightly longer reddish tubes start frominner angles of starfish-shaped
head and end in saclike swellings of sane col or which, upon pressure, open to
bel | -shaped orifices two inches maxi mum di aneter and lined with sharp, white
tooth like projections - probably nouths. Al these tubes, cilia, and points
of starfish head, found folded tightly down; tubes and points clinging to
bul bous neck and torso. Flexibility surprising despite vast toughness.
"At bottom of torso, rough but dissimlarly functioning counterparts of head
arrangenments exist. Bul bous |ight-gray pseudo-neck, w thout gill suggestions,
hol ds greeni sh five-pointed starfish arrangenent.
"Tough, muscular arns four feet |long and tapering fromseven inches dianeter
at base to about two and five-tenths at point. To each point is attached snall
end of a greenish five-veined nenbranous triangle eight inches |ong and six
wide at farther end. This is the paddle, fin, or pseudofoot which has nmade
prints in rocks froma thousand mllion to fifty or sixty million years ol d.
"Frominner angles of starfish arrangenent project two-foot reddish tubes
tapering fromthree inches dianeter at base to one at tip. Orifices at tips.
Al these parts infinitely tough and | eathery, but extrenmely flexible.
Four-foot arms with paddl es undoubtedly used for |oconotion of sone sort,
mari ne or otherw se. Wien noved, display suggestions of exaggerated
muscul arity. As found, all these projections tightly fol ded over pseudoneck
and end of torso, corresponding to projections at other end.
"Cannot yet assign positively to aninmal or vegetable ki ngdom but odds now
favor animal. Probably represents incredibly advanced evol ution of radiata
without |oss of certain prinitive features. Echi noderm resenbl ances
unmi st akabl e despite | ocal contradictory evidences.
"Wng structure puzzles in view of probable nmarine habitat, but may have use
in water navigation. Synmetry is curiously vegetablelike, suggesting vegetable
's essential up-and-down structure rather than aninmal’s fore-and-aft
structure. Fabul ously early date of evolution, preceding even sinplest
Archaean protozoa hitherto known, baffles all conjecture as to origin.
"Conpl et e speci nens have such uncanny resenblance to certain creatures of
primal nyth that suggestion of ancient existence outside antarctic becones
i nevitabl e. Dyer and Pabodi e have read Necrononi con and seen C ark Ashton
Smith's nightmare paintings based on text, and will understand when | speak of
El der Things supposed to have created all earth |life as jest or m stake.
Students have al ways thought conception forned fromnorbid i magi native
treatment of very ancient tropical radiata. Also |like prehistoric folklore
things Wl marth has spoken of - Cthul hu cult appendages, etc.
"Vast field of study opened. Deposits probably of |late Cretaceous or early
Eocene period, judging from associated speci nens. Massive stal agmtes
deposited above them Hard work hewi ng out, but toughness prevented danage.
State of preservation miraculous, evidently owing to |linmestone action. No nore
found so far, but will resume search later. Job now to get fourteen huge
speci mens to canp w thout dogs, which bark furiously and can't be trusted near
t hem
"Wth nine nen - three left to guard the dogs - we ought to manage the three
sl edges fairly well, though wind is bad. Must establish plane conmunication
with McMurdo Sound and begin shipping material. But |’'ve got to di ssect one of
these things before we take any rest. Wsh | had a real |aboratory here. Dyer
better kick hinmself for having tried to stop ny westward trip. First the
world' s greatest nountains, and then this. If this last isn't the high spot of
the expedition, |I don’t know what is. We're made scientifically. Congrats,
Pabodi e, on the drill that opened up the cave. Now w || Arkham pl ease repeat
description?"
The sensations of Pabodi e and nyself at receipt of this report were al nost
beyond description, nor were our conpani ons nuch behind us in enthusiasm
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McTi ghe, who had hastily translated a few high spots as they came fromthe
droning receiving set, wote out the entire nessage fromhis shorthand version
as soon as Lake's operator signed off. Al appreciated the epoch-naking
significance of the discovery, and | sent Lake congratul ations as soon as the
Arkham s operator had repeated back the descriptive parts as requested; and ny
exanpl e was foll owed by Sherman fromhis station at the McMurdo Sound supply
cache, as well as by Captain Douglas of the Arkham Later, as head of the
expedition, | added sone remarks to be relayed through the Arkhamto the outside
world. O course, rest was an absurd thought amidst this excitenent; and ny only
wish was to get to Lake's canp as quickly as | could. It disappointed nme when he
sent word that a rising nountain gale nmade early aerial travel inpossible.

But within an hour and a half interest again rose to bani sh di sappoi ntnent.

Lake, sending nore nessages, told of the conpletely successful transportation of
the fourteen great specinens to the canp. It had been a hard pull, for the
things were surprisingly heavy; but nine nmen had acconplished it very neatly.
Now sonme of the party were hurriedly building a snow corral at a safe distance
fromthe canp, to which the dogs could be brought for greater convenience in
feedi ng. The specinmens were laid out on the hard snow near the canp, save for
one on which Lake was naking crude attenpts at dissection

Thi s dissection seened to be a greater task than had been expected, for, despite
the heat of a gasoline stove in the newy raised |aboratory tent, the
deceptively flexible tissues of the chosen specinen - a powerful and intact one
- lost nothing of their nore than | eathery toughness. Lake was puzzled as to how
he m ght nmake the requisite incisions wthout violence destructive enough to
upset all the structural niceties he was looking for. He had, it is true, seven
nore perfect specinmens; but these were too few to use up recklessly unless the
cave mght later yield an unlimted supply. Accordingly he renoved the specinen
and dragged in one which, though having remants of the starfish arrangenents at
bot h ends, was badly crushed and partly disrupted along one of the great torso
furrows.

Results, quickly reported over the wireless, were baffling and provocative

i ndeed. Nothing |like delicacy or accuracy was possible with instrunents hardly
able to cut the anomal ous tissue, but the little that was achieved |left us al
awed and bewi | dered. Existing biology would have to be wholly revised, for this
thing was no product of any cell growh science knows about. There had been
scarcely any mneral replacenment, and despite an age of perhaps forty mllion
years, the internal organs were wholly intact. The |leathery, undeteriorative,
and al nost indestructible quality was an inherent attribute of the thing’s form
of organization, and pertained to sonme pal eogean cycle of invertebrate evol ution
utterly beyond our powers of speculation. At first all that Lake found was dry,
but as the heated tent produced its thawi ng effect, organic noisture of pungent
and of fensive odor was encountered toward the thing’ s uninjured side. It was not
bl ood, but a thick, dark-green fluid apparently answering the sane purpose. By
the tinme Lake reached this stage, all thirty-seven dogs had been brought to the
still unconpleted corral near the canp, and even at that distance set up a
savage barki ng and show of restlessness at the acrid, diffusive snell.

Far fromhelping to place the strange entity, this provisional dissection nerely
deepened its nystery. Al guesses about its external nenbers had been correct,
and on the evidence of these one could hardly hesitate to call the thing aninmal;
but internal inspection brought up so many vegetabl e evi dences that Lake was

| eft hopelessly at sea. It had digestion and circulation, and elim nated waste
matter through the reddish tubes of its starfish-shaped base. Cursorily, one
woul d say that its respiration apparatus handl ed oxygen rather than carbon

di oxi de, and there were odd evidences of air-storage chanbers and net hods of
shifting respiration fromthe external orifice to at |east two other fully

devel oped breathing systens - gills and pores. Cearly, it was anphi bian, and
probably adapted to |ong airless hibernation periods as well. Vocal organs
seened present in connection with the main respiratory system but they
presented anomal i es beyond i nmedi ate solution. Articulate speech, in the sense
of syllable utterance, seened barely conceivabl e, but nusical piping notes
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covering a wi de range were highly probable. The nuscul ar system was al nost
premat urel y devel oped.

The nervous systemwas so conpl ex and hi ghly devel oped as to | eave Lake aghast.
Though excessively primtive and archaic in sone respects, the thing had a set
of ganglial centers and connectives arguing the very extrenes of specialized
devel opnment. Its five-lobed brain was surprisingly advanced, and there were
signs of a sensory equipnent, served in part through the wiry cilia of the head,
involving factors alien to any other terrestrial organism Probably it has nore
than five senses, so that its habits could not be predicted fromany existing
anal ogy. It nust, Lake thought, have been a creature of keen sensitiveness and
delicately differentiated functions in its prima world - nuch |like the ants and
bees of today. It reproduced like the vegetable cryptogans, especially the

Pt eri dophyta, having spore cases at the tips of the wings and evidently

devel oping froma thallus or prothallus.

But to give it a name at this stage was nere folly. It looked like a radiate,

but was clearly something nore. It was partly vegetable, but had three-fourths
of the essentials of animal structure. That it was narine in origin, its
symretrical contour and certain other attributes clearly indicated; yet one
could not be exact as to the linit of its later adaptations. The w ngs, after
all, held a persistent suggestion of the aerial. How it could have undergone its
trenmendously conpl ex evolution on a newborn earth in tinme to leave prints in
Archaean rocks was so far beyond conception as to nake Lake whinsically recal
the primal nyths about Great A d Ones who filtered down fromthe stars and
concocted earth life as a joke or mistake; and the wild tales of cosmic hil
things fromoutside told by a folklorist colleague in Mskatonic’s English
depart nent.

Natural ly, he considered the possibility of the pre-Canbrian prints having been
made by a | ess evolved ancestor of the present speci nens, but quickly rejected
this too-facile theory upon considering the advanced structural qualities of the
ol der fossils. If anything, the later contours showed decadence rather than

hi gher evol ution. The size of the pseudofeet had decreased, and the whol e

nmor phol ogy seened coarsened and sinplified. Mreover, the nerves and organs just
exam ned hel d singul ar suggestions of retrogression fromforns still nore

conmpl ex. Atrophied and vestigial parts were surprisingly preval ent. Altogether,
little could be said to have been solved; and Lake fell back on nythology for a
provi sional name - jocosely dubbing his finds "The El der Ones."

At about 2:30 A M, having decided to postpone further work and get a little
rest, he covered the dissected organismwith a tarpaulin, energed fromthe

| aboratory tent, and studied the intact specinmens with renewed interest. The
ceasel ess antarctic sun had begun to linber up their tissues a trifle, so that
the head points and tubes of two or three showed signs of unfolding; but Lake
did not believe there was any danger of imredi ate deconposition in the al nost
subzero air. He did, however, nove all the undissected specinmens close together
and throw a spare tent over themin order to keep off the direct solar rays.

That woul d also help to keep their possible scent away fromthe dogs, whose
hostil e unrest was really becoming a problem even at their substantial distance
and behi nd the hi gher and hi gher snow walls which an increased quota of the nen
were hastening to raise around their quarters. He had to wei ght down the corners
of the tent cloth with heavy bl ocks of snowto hold it in place anmidst the
rising gale, for the titan nountains seemed about to deliver sone gravely severe
bl asts. Early apprehensions about sudden antarctic w nds were revived, and under
At wood’ s supervi si on precautions were taken to bank the tents, new dog corral,
and crude aeropl ane shelters with snow on the nountai nward side. These latter
shelters, begun with hard snow bl ocks during odd nonents, were by no neans as
hi gh as they shoul d have been; and Lake finally detached all hands from other
tasks to work on them

It was after four when Lake at |ast prepared to sign off and advised us all to
share the rest period his outfit would take when the shelter walls were a little
hi gher. He held sonme friendly chat with Pabodi e over the ether, and repeated his
praise of the really marvelous drills that had hel ped hi m nake his di scovery.

At wood al so sent greetings and praises. | gave Lake a warm word of
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congratul ati ons, owning up that he was right about the western trip, and we all
agreed to get in touch by wireless at ten in the norning. If the gale was then
over, Lake would send a plane for the party at ny base. Just before retiring

di spatched a final nessage to the Arkhamw th instructions about toning down the
day’s news for the outside world, since the full details seened radical enough
to rouse a wave of incredulity until further substantiated.

(N

None of wus, | inmagine, slept very heavily or continuously that norning. Both the
exci tenment of Lake’s discovery and the mounting fury of the wi nd were against
such a thing. So savage was the bl ast, even where we were, that we coul d not
hel p wonderi ng how much worse it was at Lake's canp, directly under the vast
unknown peaks that bred and delivered it. MTi ghe was awake at ten o’ cl ock and
tried to get Lake on the wirel ess, as agreed, but sone electrical condition in
the disturbed air to the westward seened to prevent communication. W did,
however, get the Arkham and Douglas told ne that he had |ikew se been vainly
trying to reach Lake. He had not known about the wind, for very little was

bl owi ng at McMurdo Sound, despite its persistent rage where we were

Throughout the day we all listened anxiously and tried to get Lake at intervals,
but invariably without results. About noon a positive frenzy of wi nd stanpeded
out of the west, causing us to fear for the safety of our canp; but it
eventually died dowmn, with only a noderate relapse at 2 P.M After three o’ clock
it was very quiet, and we redoubled our efforts to get Lake. Reflecting that he
had four planes, each provided with an excellent short-wave outfit, we could not
i magi ne any ordinary accident capable of crippling all his wireless equi pnment at
once. Neverthel ess the stony silence continued, and when we thought of the
delirious force the wind nust have had in his locality we could not help naking
the nore direful conjectures

By six o'clock our fears had become intense and definite, and after a wireless
consul tation with Douglas and Thorfinnssen | resolved to take steps toward

i nvestigation. The fifth aeropl ane, which we had left at the McMurdo Sound
supply cache with Shernman and two sailors, was in good shape and ready for
instant use, and it seened that the very enmergency for which it had been saved
was now upon us. | got Sherman by wireless and ordered himto join nme with the
pl ane and the two sailors at the southern base as quickly as possible, the air
conditions being apparently highly favorable. W then tal ked over the personne
of the coming investigation party, and decided that we would include all hands,
together with the sledge and dogs which | had kept with me. Even so great a | oad
woul d not be too much for one of the huge planes built to our special orders for
heavy machinery transportation. At intervals | still tried to reach Lake with
the wireless, but all to no purpose.

Sherman, with the sail ors Gunnarsson and Larsen, took off at 7:30, and reported
a quiet flight fromseveral points on the wing. They arrived at our base at

m dni ght, and all hands at once discussed the next nove. It was risky business
sailing over the antarctic in a single aeroplane w thout any |line of bases, but
no one drew back fromwhat seened |ike the plainest necessity. We turned in at
two o' clock for a brief rest after sone prelininary |oading of the plane, but
were up again in four hours to finish the | oadi ng and packi ng.

At 7:15 AM, January 25th, we started flying northwestward under MTi ghe’s
pilotage with ten nmen, seven dogs, a sledge, a fuel and food supply, and other
itens including the plane’s wireless outfit. The atnpbsphere was clear, fairly
quiet, and relatively mld in tenperature, and we anticipated very little
trouble in reaching the |atitude and | ongitude designated by Lake as the site of
his canp. Qur apprehensions were over what we nmight find, or fail to find, at
the end of our journey, for silence continued to answer all calls dispatched to
t he canp.

Every incident of that four-and-a-half-hour flight is burned into ny
recol | ection because of its crucial positioninny life. It marked ny |oss, at
the age of fifty-four, of all that peace and bal ance which the nornal mind
possesses through its accustonmed conception of external nature and nature’'s

| aws. Thenceforward the ten of us - but the student Danforth and mnysel f above
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all others - were to face a hideously anplified world of lurking horrors which
not hing can erase fromour enotions, and which we would refrain fromsharing
with mankind in general if we could. The newspapers have printed the bulletins
we sent fromthe noving plane, telling of our nonstop course, our two battles

wi th treacherous upper-air gales, our glinpse of the broken surface where Lake
had sunk his md-journey shaft three days before, and our sight of a group of
those strange fluffy snow cylinders noted by Anundsen and Byrd as rolling in the
wi nd across the endl ess | eagues of frozen pl ateau. There cane a point, though,
when our sensations could not be conveyed in any words the press would
understand, and a latter point when we had to adopt an actual rule of strict
censorshi p.

The sailor Larsen was first to spy the jagged Iine of witchlike cones and

pi nnacl es ahead, and his shouts sent everyone to the wi ndows of the great

cabi ned plane. Despite our speed, they were very slow in gaining prom nence;
hence we knew that they nmust be infinitely far off, and visible only because of
their abnornmal height. Little by little, however, they rose grimy into the
western sky; allowi ng us to distinguish various bare, bleak, blackish summts,
and to catch the curious sense of fantasy which they inspired as seen in the
reddi sh antarctic |ight against the provocative background of iridescent

i ce-dust clouds. In the whole spectacle there was a persistent, pervasive hint
of stupendous secrecy and potential revelation. It was as if these stark,

ni ghtmare spires marked the pylons of a frightful gateway into forbidden spheres
of dream and conplex gulfs of renpote tine, space, and ultra-dinensionality.
could not help feeling that they were evil things - nountains of nadness whose
farther sl opes |ooked out over sone accursed ultinmate abyss. That seething,

hal f-1 um nous cl oud background hel d i neffabl e suggesti ons of a vague, etherea
beyondness far nore than terrestrially spatial, and gave appalling rem nders of
the utter renoteness, separateness, desolation, and aeon-long death of this
untrodden and unfat honmed austral worl d.

It was young Danforth who drew our notice to the curious regularities of the

hi gher nountain skyline - regularities like clinging fragnents of perfect cubes,
whi ch Lake had nentioned in his nessages, and which indeed justified his
conparison with the dreanmli ke suggestions of prinordial tenple ruins, on cloudy
Asi an nount ai ntops so subtly and strangely painted by Roerich. There was i ndeed
sonet hing hauntingly Roerich-1ike about this whole unearthly continent of
nmount ai nous nystery. | had felt it in October when we first caught sight of
Victoria Land, and | felt it afresh now. | felt, too, another wave of uneasy
consci ousness of Archaean nythical resenbl ances; of how disturbingly this |etha
real m corresponded to the evilly fanmed plateau of Leng in the prinmal witings.
Myt hol ogi sts have placed Leng in Central Asia; but the racial nenory of man - or
of his predecessors - is long, and it may well be that certain tales have cone
down fromlands and nountains and tenples of horror earlier than Asia and
earlier than any human world we know. A few daring nystics have hinted at a
pre-Pl ei stocene origin for the fragmentary Pnakotic Manuscripts, and have
suggested that the devotees of Tsathoggua were as alien to manki nd as Tsat hoggua
itself. Leng, wherever in space or tinme it mght brood, was not a region | would
care to be in or near, nor did | relish the proximty of a world that had ever
bred such anbi guous and Archaean nonstrosities as those Lake had just nentioned.
At the noment | felt sorry that | had ever read the abhorred Necronom con, or
tal ked so much with that unpleasantly erudite folklorist Wilnmarth at the

uni versity.

Thi s nobod undoubtedly served to aggravate ny reaction to the bizarre mrage

whi ch burst upon us fromthe increasingly opal escent zenith as we drew near the
nmount ai ns and began to nake out the cunul ative undul ations of the foothills. |
had seen dozens of polar mirages during the precedi ng weeks, sonme of themquite
as uncanny and fantastically vivid as the present exanple; but this one had a
whol Iy novel and obscure quality of menacing synbolism and | shuddered as the
seething | abyrinth of fabulous walls and towers and minarets | ooned out of the
troubl ed i ce vapors above our heads.

The effect was that of a Cyclopean city of no architecture known to man or to
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human i magi nati on, with vast aggregations of night-black masonry enbodyi ng

nmonst rous perversions of geometrical |laws. There were truncated cones, sonetines
terraced or fluted, surmounted by tall cylindrical shafts here and there

bul bously enl arged and often capped with tiers of thinnish scalloped disks; and
strange beetling, table-like constructions suggesting piles of multitudi nous
rectangul ar slabs or circular plates or five-pointed stars with each one
over |l appi ng the one beneath. There were conposite cones and pyram ds either

al one or surnounting cylinders or cubes or flatter truncated cones and pyram ds,
and occasional needle-like spires in curious clusters of five. Al of these
febrile structures seenmed knit together by tubular bridges crossing fromone to
the other at various dizzy heights, and the inplied scale of the whole was
terrifying and oppressive in its sheer gigantism The general type of nirage was
not unlike some of the wilder forns observed and drawn by the arctic whal er
Scoresby in 1820, but at this tinme and place, with those dark, unknown nountain
peaks soaring stupendously ahead, that anomal ous el der-world discovery in our

m nds, and the pall of probable disaster envel oping the greater part of our
expedition, we all seened to find init a taint of latent nalignity and
infinitely evil portent.

I was gl ad when the mirage began to break up, though in the process the various
nightmare turrets and cones assuned distorted, tenporary fornms of even vaster

hi deousness. As the whole illusion dissolved to churning opal escence we began to
| ook earthward again, and saw that our journey’'s end was not far off. The
unknown nount ai ns ahead rose dizzily up like a fearsone ranpart of giants, their
curious regularities showing with startling clearness even without a field

gl ass. W& were over the |lowest foothills now, and could see anidst the snow,

i ce, and bare patches of their main plateau a couple of darkish spots which we
took to be Lake's canp and boring. The higher foothills shot up between five and
six nmiles away, forming a range al nost distinct fromthe terrifying line of nore
than Hi nal ayan peaks beyond them At |ength Ropes - the student who had relieved
McTi ghe at the controls - began to head downward toward the | eft-hand dark spot
whose size narked it as the canp. As he did so, MTighe sent out the |ast
uncensored wirel ess message the world was to receive fromour expedition
Everyone, of course, has read the brief and unsatisfying bulletins of the rest
of our antarctic sojourn. Some hours after our |anding we sent a guarded report
of the tragedy we found, and reluctantly announced the wi ping out of the whole
Lake party by the frightful wind of the preceding day, or of the night before
that. El even known dead, young Gedney ni ssing. People pardoned our hazy | ack of
details through realization of the shock the sad event must have caused us, and
bel i eved us when we expl ained that the mangling action of the wind had rendered
all eleven bodies unsuitable for transportati on outside. Indeed, | flatter
nmyself that even in the nmidst of our distress, utter bew |l dernment, and

soul -clutching horror, we scarcely went beyond the truth in any specific

i nstance. The trenendous significance lies in what we dared not tell; what |
woul d not tell now but for the need of warning others off from nanel ess terrors.

It is a fact that the wind had brought dreadful havoc. Wether all could have
lived through it, even without the other thing, is gravely open to doubt. The
storm with its fury of madly driven ice particles, must have been beyond
anyt hi ng our expedition had encountered before. One aeropl ane shelter-wall, it
seens, had been left in a far too flinsy and i nadequate state - was nearly

pul verized - and the derrick at the distant boring was entirely shaken to

pi eces. The exposed netal of the grounded planes and drilling nmachi nery was
bruised into a high polish, and two of the small tents were flattened despite
their snow banki ng. Woden surfaces left out in the blaster were pitted and
denuded of paint, and all signs of tracks in the snow were conpletely
obliterated. It is also true that we found none of the Archaean biol ogi ca
objects in a condition to take outside as a whole. W did gather sone mnerals
froma vast, tunbled pile, including several of the greenish soapstone fragments
whose odd five-pointed rounding and faint patterns of grouped dots caused so
many doubt ful conparisons; and sone fossil bones, anong which were the nost
typical of the curiously injured specinmens.
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None of the dogs survived, their hurriedly built snow inclosure near the canp
bei ng al nost wholly destroyed. The wi nd may have done that, though the greater
breakage on the side next the canmp, which was not the wi ndward one, suggests an
outward leap or break of the frantic beasts thenselves. Al three sl edges were
gone, and we have tried to explain that the wind may have bl own them off into
the unknown. The drill and ice-nelting machinery at the boring were too badly
damaged to warrant sal vage, so we used themto choke up that subtly disturbing
gateway to the past which Lake had blasted. W likewise |eft at the canp the two
nmost shaken up of the planes; since our surviving party had only four rea
pilots - Sherman, Danforth, MTighe, and Ropes - in all, with Danforth in a poor
nervous shape to navigate. W brought back all the books, scientific equipnent,
and other incidentals we could find, though nuch was rather unaccountably bl own
away. Spare tents and furs were either missing or badly out of condition.

It was approximately 4 P.M, after wi de plane cruising had forced us to give
Gedney up for lost, that we sent our guarded nessage to the Arkham for relaying;
and | think we did well to keep it as cal mand noncommittal as we succeeded in
doi ng. The npbst we said about agitation concerned our dogs, whose frantic

uneasi ness near the biol ogical specinens was to be expected from poor Lake's
accounts. W did not nention, | think, their display of the sane uneasi ness when
sni ffing around the queer greeni sh soapstones and certain other objects in the
di sordered region-objects including scientific instrunents, aeroplanes, and
machi nery, both at the canp and at the boring, whose parts had been | oosened,
moved, or otherw se tanpered with by wi nds that nust have harbored singul ar
curiosity and investigativeness.

About the fourteen biol ogi cal specinmens, we were pardonably indefinite. W said
that the only ones we di scovered were danaged, but that enough was |left of them
to prove Lake's description wholly and inpressively accurate. It was hard work
keepi ng our personal enotions out of this matter - and we did not nention
nunbers or say exactly how we had found those which we did find. We had by that
time agreed not to transmit anything suggesting madness on the part of Lake's
men, and it surely looked |ike nadness to find six inperfect nonstrosities
carefully buried upright in nine-foot snow graves under five-pointed nounds
punched over with groups of dots in patterns exactly those on the queer greenish
soapstones dug up from Mesozoic or Tertiary tines. The eight perfect specinens
menti oned by Lake seened to have been conpletely bl own away.

We were careful, too, about the public’'s general peace of nind; hence Danforth
and | said little about that frightful trip over the nountains the next day. It
was the fact that only a radically |ightened plane could possibly cross a range
of such height, which nercifully limted that scouting tour to the two of us. On
our return at one AAM, Danforth was close to hysterics, but kept an admirably
stiff upper lip. It took no persuasion to nake himprom se not to show our

sket ches and the other things we brought away in our pockets, not to say
anything nore to the others than what we had agreed to relay outside, and to

hi de our camera filnms for private devel opnent later on; so that part of ny
present story will be as new to Pabodi e, MTighe, Ropes, Sherman, and the rest
as it will be to the world in general. Indeed, Danforth is closer nouthed than
I: for he saw, or thinks he saw, one thing he will not tell even ne.

As all know, our report included a tale of a hard ascent - a confirmation of
Lake's opinion that the great peaks are of Archaean slate and other very prinal
crunpl ed strata unchanged since at |east mniddle Conmanchian tines; a conventiona
comment on the regularity of the clinging cube and ranpart formations; a

deci sion that the cave nouths indicate dissolved cal caerous veins; a conjecture
that certain slopes and passes would permt of the scaling and crossing of the
entire range by seasoned nountai neers; and a remark that the nysterious other
side holds a lofty and i mense superpl ateau as anci ent and unchangi ng as the
mount ai ns t hensel ves - twenty thousand feet in elevation, with grotesque rock
formations protruding through a thin glacial layer and with | ow gradua
foothills between the general plateau surface and the sheer precipices of the

hi ghest peaks.

This body of data is in every respect true so far as it goes, and it conpletely
satisfied the nen at the canp. W laid our absence of sixteen hours - a |onger
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time than our announced flying, |anding, reconnoitering, and rock-collecting
programcalled for - to a long nythical spell of adverse wind conditions, and
told truly of our landing on the farther foothills. Fortunately our tale sounded
realistic and prosaic enough not to tenpt any of the others into emul ating our
flight. Had any tried to do that, | would have used every ounce of ny persuasion
to stop them- and | do not know what Danforth woul d have done. Wile we were
gone, Pabodi e, Sherman, Ropes, MTighe, and WIlianmson had worked |ike beavers
over Lake’s two best planes, fitting themagain for use despite the altogether
unaccount abl e juggling of their operative nmechani sm

We decided to load all the planes the next norning and start back for our old
base as soon as possible. Even though indirect, that was the safest way to work
toward McMurdo Sound; for a straightline flight across the nost utterly unknown
stretches of the aeon-dead continent would involve many additional hazards.
Further exploration was hardly feasible in view of our tragic decinmation and the
ruin of our drilling machinery. The doubts and horrors around us - which we did
not reveal - made us wish only to escape fromthis austral world of desol ation
and broodi ng madness as swiftly as we coul d.

As the public knows, our return to the world was acconplished w thout further

di sasters. Al planes reached the old base on the evening of the next day -
January 27th - after a swift nonstop flight; and on the 28th we nmade McMirdo
Sound in two | aps, the one pause being very brief, and occasioned by a faulty
rudder in the furious wind over the ice shelf after we had cleared the great
plateau. In five days nore, the Arkham and M skatonic, with all hands and

equi pnent on board, were shaking clear of the thickening field ice and working
up Ross Sea with the nocking nountains of Victoria Land | oomi ng westward agai nst
a troubled antarctic sky and twisting the wind's wails into a w de-ranged

nmusi cal piping which chilled nmy soul to the quick. Less than a fortnight |ater
we |eft the last hint of polar |and behind us and t hanked heaven that we were
clear of a haunted, accursed real mwhere |ife and death, space and tine, have
made bl ack and bl asphenous alliances, in the unknown epochs since matter first
withed and swam on the planet’s scarce-cool ed crust.

Since our return we have all constantly worked to di scourage antarctic

expl oration, and have kept certain doubts and guesses to ourselves with splendid
unity and faithful ness. Even young Danforth, with his nervous breakdown, has not
flinched or babbled to his doctors - indeed, as | have said, there is one thing
he thinks he al one saw which he will not tell even nme, though I think it would
hel p his psychol ogical state if he would consent to do so. It mght explain and
relieve nmuch, though perhaps the thing was no nore than the delusive aftermath
of an earlier shock. That is the inpression | gather after those rare,

i rresponsi bl e monents when he whispers disjointed things to me - things which he
repudi at es vehenently as soon as he gets a grip on hinself again.

It will be hard work deterring others fromthe great white south, and sone of
our efforts may directly harmour cause by drawing inquiring notice. W night
have known fromthe first that human curiosity is undying, and that the results
we announced woul d be enough to spur others ahead on the sane age-long pursuit
of the unknown. Lake's reports of those biological nonstrosities had aroused
naturalists and pal eontol ogi sts to the highest pitch, though we were sensible
enough not to show the detached parts we had taken fromthe actual buried

speci nens, or our photographs of those specinens as they were found. W al so
refrained fromshowi ng the nore puzzling of the scarred bones and greenish
soapstones; while Danforth and | have cl osely guarded the pictures we took or
drew on the superpl ateau across the range, and the crunpl ed things we snoot hed,
studied in terror, and brought away in our pockets.

But now t hat Starkweat her-More party is organizing, and with a thoroughness far
beyond anything our outfit attenpted. If not dissuaded, they will get to the

i nnernost nucl eus of the antarctic and nelt and bore till they bring up that

whi ch we know may end the world. So | nust break through all reticences at |ast
- even about that ultinmate, naneless thing beyond the nountains of nmadness.

1V
It is only with vast hesitancy and repugnance that | let ny nind go back to
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Lake's canp and what we really found there - and to that other thing beyond the

mount ai ns of madness. | amconstantly tenpted to shirk the details, and to |et
hints stand for actual facts and ineluctable deductions. | hope | have said
enough already to let ne glide briefly over the rest; the rest, that is, of the
horror at the canp. | have told of the wi nd-ravaged terrain, the damged

shelters, the disarranged nmachinery, the varied uneasi ness of our dogs, the

m ssing sl edges and other itens, the deaths of nmen and dogs, the absence of
Gedney, and the six insanely buried biological specinmens, strangely sound in
texture for all their structural injuries, froma world forty mllion years
dead. | do not recall whether | nentioned that upon checking up the canine
bodi es we found one dog missing. W did not think nuch about that till later -

i ndeed, only Danforth and | have thought of it at all

The principal things | have been keeping back relate to the bodies, and to
certain subtle points which may or nay not | end a hideous and incredi ble kind of
rationale to the apparent chaos. At the time, | tried to keep the nen’s m nds
of f those points; for it was so nuch sinpler - so nuch nore normal - to |lay
everything to an outbreak of madness on the part of some of Lake's party. From
the | ook of things, that denobn nmountain w nd nust have been enough to drive any
man mad in the mdst of this center of all earthly nystery and desol ation

The crowning abnornmality, of course, was the condition of the bodies - nen and
dogs alike. They had all been in sone terrible kind of conflict, and were torn
and mangled in fiendish and altogether inexplicable ways. Death, so far as we
could judge, had in each case cone fromstrangul ation or |aceration. The dogs
had evidently started the trouble, for the state of their ill-built corral bore
witness to its forcible breakage fromw thin. It had been set some distance from
the canp because of the hatred of the animals for those hellish Archaean

organi sns, but the precaution seenmed to have been taken in vain. Wen | eft al one
in that nonstrous wind, behind flinsy walls of insufficient height, they nust
have stanpeded - whether fromthe wind itself, or fromsone subtle, increasing
odor emtted by the nightnare specinens, one could not say.

But what ever had happened, it was hi deous and revolting enough. Perhaps | had
better put squeam shness aside and tell the worst at last - though with a
categorical statenent of opinion, based on the first-hand observati ons and nost
rigid deductions of both Danforth and nyself, that the then mi ssing Gedney was
in no way responsi ble for the |oathsone horrors we found. | have said that the
bodies were frightfully mangled. Now | nust add that sone were incised and
subtracted fromin the nost curious, cold-blooded, and i nhuman fashion. It was
the sane with dogs and nmen. Al the healthier, fatter bodies, quadrupedal or

bi pedal, had had their nbst solid nmasses of tissue cut out and renobved, as by a
careful butcher; and around them was a strange sprinkling of salt - taken from
the ravaged provision chests on the planes - which conjured up the nost horrible
associ ations. The thing had occurred in one of the crude aeropl ane shelters from
whi ch the plane had been dragged out, and subsequent wi nds had effaced al

tracks which could have supplied any plausible theory. Scattered bits of
clothing, roughly slashed fromthe human incision subjects, hinted no clues. It
is useless to bring up the half inpression of certain faint snow prints in one
shi el ded corner of the ruined inclosure - because that inpression did not
concern human prints at all, but was clearly m xed up with all the tal k of
fossil prints which poor Lake had been giving throughout the precedi ng weeks.
One had to be careful of one’s imagination in the | ee of those overshadow ng
nmount ai ns of madness.

As | have indicated, Gedney and one dog turned out to be missing in the end.
When we cane on that terrible shelter we had nmissed two dogs and two nmen; but
the fairly unharned dissecting tent, which we entered after investigating the
nmonstrous graves, had sonething to reveal. It was not as Lake had left it, for
the covered parts of the prinmal nonstrosity had been renoved fromthe inprovised
table. Indeed, we had already realized that one of the six inperfect and
insanely buried things we had found - the one with the trace of a peculiarly

hat eful odor - nust represent the collected sections of the entity which Lake
had tried to analyze. On and around that |aboratory table were strewn other
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things, and it did not take long for us to guess that those things were the
carefully though oddly and inexpertly dissected parts of one nan and one dog. |
shal | spare the feelings of survivors by omitting nmention of the man's identity.
Lake's anatomical instruments were missing, but there were evidences of their
careful cleansing. The gasoline stove was al so gone, though around it we found a
curious litter of matches. W buried the hunan parts beside the other ten nen;
and the canine parts with the other thirty-five dogs. Concerning the bizarre
snmudges on the | aboratory table, and on the junble of roughly handl ed
illustrated books scattered near it, we were nuch too bewi |l dered to specul ate.
This formed the worst of the canp horror, but other things were equally

per pl exi ng. The di sappearance of Gedney, the one dog, the eight uninjured

bi ol ogi cal specimens, the three sledges, and certain instrunents, illustrated
technical and scientific books, witing materials, electric torches and
batteries, food and fuel, heating apparatus, spare tents, fur suits, and the
like, was utterly beyond sane conjecture; as were |ikew se the spatter-fringed
ink blots on certain pieces of paper, and the evidences of curious alien
funmbl i ng and experinentation around the planes and all other nechani cal devices
both at the canp and at the boring. The dogs seened to abhor this oddly

di sordered machi nery. Then, too, there was the upsetting of the |arder, the

di sappearance of certain staples, and the jarringly com cal heap of tin cans
pried open in the nost unlikely ways and at the nost unlikely places. The
profusion of scattered nmatches, intact, broken, or spent, formed another m nor
enigma - as did the two or three tent cloths and fur suits which we found Iying
about with peculiar and unorthodox sl ashings conceivably due to clunsy efforts
at uni magi nabl e adaptati ons. The maltreatnment of the human and cani ne bodi es,
and the crazy burial of the danaged Archaean specinmens, were all of a piece with
this apparent disintegrative nmadness. In view of just such an eventuality as the
present one, we carefully photographed all the main evidences of insane disorder
at the canp; and shall use the prints to buttress our pleas against the
departure of the proposed Starkweat her-More Expedition

Qur first act after finding the bodies in the shelter was to photograph and open
the row of insane graves with the five-pointed snow nounds. W could not help
noticing the resenbl ance of these nonstrous mounds, with their clusters of
grouped dots, to poor Lake's descriptions of the strange greeni sh soapstones;
and when we cane on sone of the soapstones thenselves in the great mneral pile,
we found the |ikeness very close indeed. The whol e general formation, it nust be
made cl ear, seened abom nably suggestive of the starfish head of the Archaean
entities; and we agreed that the suggestion nust have worked potently upon the
sensitized minds of Lake's overw ought party.

For madness - centering in Gedney as the only possible surviving agent - was the
expl anation spontaneously adopted by everybody so far as spoken utterance was
concerned; though | will not be so naive as to deny that each of us may have
harbored wild guesses which sanity forbade himto formul ate conpletely. Shernan,
Pabodi e, and MTi ghe nade an exhaustive aeropl ane crui se over all the
surrounding territory in the afternoon, sweeping the horizon with field gl asses
in quest of Gedney and of the various m ssing things; but nothing canme to |ight.
The party reported that the titan barrier range extended endl essly to right and
left alike, without any dimnution in height or essential structure. On sone of
t he peaks, though, the regular cube and ranpart formati ons were bol der and

pl ai ner, having doubly fantastic simlitudes to Roerich-painted Asian hil

ruins. The distribution of cryptical cave nouths on the black snow denuded
sunmits seened roughly even as far as the range could be traced.

In spite of all the prevailing horrors, we were |left with enough sheer
scientific zeal and adventurousness to wonder about the unknown real m beyond
those nysterious mountains. As our guarded nmessages stated, we rested at

m dni ght after our day of terror and bafflenent - but not without a tentative
pl an for one or nore range-crossing altitude flights in a lightened plane with
aerial canera and geologist’'s outfit, beginning the following norning. It was
decided that Danforth and | try it first, and we awaked at 7 A.°M intending an
early flight; however, heavy winds - nentioned in our brief, bulletin to the
outside world - delayed our start till nearly nine o clock.
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I have already repeated the noncomittal story we told the nmen at canp - and
rel ayed outside - after our return sixteen hours later. It is nowny terrible

duty to anplify this account by filling in the nmerciful blanks with hints of
what we really saw in the hidden transnontane world - hints of the revel ations
whi ch have finally driven Danforth to a nervous collapse. | wish he would add a

really frank word about the thing which he thinks he al one saw - even though it
was probably a nervous delusion - and which was perhaps the last straw that put
hi mwhere he is; but he is firmagainst that. Al | can do is to repeat his

| at er disjointed whi spers about what set himshrieking as the plane soared back
through the wind-tortured nountain pass after that real and tangi ble shock which
| shared. This will formnmy last word. If the plain signs of surviving elder
horrors in what | disclose be not enough to keep others frommnmeddling with the
inner antarctic - or at least fromprying too deeply beneath the surface of that
ultimate waste of forbidden secrets and i nhuman, aeon-cursed desol ation - the
responsibility for unnanabl e and perhaps i nmeasurable evils will not be m ne.
Danforth and |, studying the notes nade by Pabodie in his afternoon flight and
checking up with a sextant, had cal culated that the | owest available pass in the
range |lay sonmewhat to the right of us, within sight of canp, and about
twenty-three thousand or twenty-four thousand feet above sea level. For this
point, then, we first headed in the |ightened plane as we enbarked on our flight
of discovery. The canp itself, on foothills which sprang froma hi gh continental
pl ateau, was sone twel ve thousand feet in altitude; hence the actual height

i ncrease necessary was not so vast as it mght seem Nevertheless we were
acutely conscious of the rarefied air and intense cold as we rose; for, on
account of visibility conditions, we had to | eave the cabin wi ndows open. W
were dressed, of course, in our heaviest furs.

As we drew near the forbidding peaks, dark and sinister above the |ine of
crevasse-riven snow and interstitial glaciers, we noticed nore and nore the
curiously regular formations clinging to the slopes; and thought again of the
strange Asian paintings of N cholas Roerich. The anci ent and wi nd-weat hered rock
strata fully verified all of Lake's bulletins, and proved that these pinnacles
had been towering up in exactly the same way since a surprisingly early tine in
earth’s history - perhaps over fifty mllion years. How nuch hi gher they had
once been, it was futile to guess; but everything about this strange region

poi nted to obscure atnospheric influences unfavorable to change, and cal cul ated
to retard the usual climatic processes of rock disintegration

But it was the nountainside tangle of regular cubes, ranparts, and cave nouths

whi ch fascinated and disturbed us nost. | studied themwth a field glass and
took aerial photographs while Danforth drove; and at tines | relieved himat the
controls - though ny aviation know edge was purely an amateur’s - in order to

|l et himuse the binoculars. W could easily see that nuch of the material of the
things was a lightish Archaean quartzite, unlike any formation visible over
broad areas of the general surface; and that their regularity was extrene and
uncanny to an extent which poor Lake had scarcely hinted.

As he had said, their edges were crunbl ed and rounded fromuntol d aeons of
savage weathering; but their preternatural solidity and tough material had saved
themfromobliteration. Many parts, especially those closest to the sl opes,
seened identical in substance with the surrounding rock surface. The whol e
arrangenent | ooked like the ruins of Macchu Picchu in the Andes, or the prinal
foundation walls of Kish as dug up by the Oxford Field Miseum Expedition in
1929; and both Danforth and | obtained that occasional inpression of separate
Cycl opean bl ocks which Lake had attributed to his flight-conpanion Carroll. How
to account for such things in this place was frankly beyond nme, and | felt
queerly hunbl ed as a geol ogi st. Igneous formati ons often have strange
regularities - like the fambus G ants’ Causeway in Ireland - but this stupendous
range, despite Lake's original suspicion of snoking cones, was above all else
nonvol canic in evident structure.

The curious cave nouths, near which the odd formations seened npst abundant,
presented another albeit a | esser puzzle because of their regularity of outline.
They were, as Lake's bulletin had said, often approxi mtely square or
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semcircular; as if the natural orifices had been shaped to greater symretry by
sone magi ¢ hand. Their numerousness and w de distribution were remarkabl e, and
suggested that the whol e regi on was honeyconbed wi th tunnel s di ssol ved out of

i mestone strata. Such glinpses as we secured did not extend far within the
caverns, but we saw that they were apparently clear of stalactites and
stalagmtes. Qutside, those parts of the nmountain slopes adjoining the apertures
seenmed invariably smooth and regul ar; and Danforth thought that the slight
cracks and pittings of the weathering tended toward unusual patterns. Filled as
he was with the horrors and strangenesses di scovered at the canp, he hinted that
the pittings vaguely resenbl ed those baffling groups of dots sprinkled over the
primeval greeni sh soapstones, so hideously duplicated on the madly conceived
snow nmounds above those six buried nonstrosities.

We had risen gradually in flying over the higher foothills and along toward the
relatively | ow pass we had sel ected. As we advanced we occasionally | ooked down
at the snow and ice of the |and route, wondering whether we could have attenpted
the trip with the sinpler equipnment of earlier days. Sonewhat to our surprise we
saw that the terrain was far fromdifficult as such things go; and that despite
the crevasses and ot her bad spots it would not have been likely to deter the

sl edges of a Scott, a Shackleton, or an Amundsen. Sone of the gl aciers appeared
to lead up to wi nd-bared passes with unusual continuity, and upon reaching our
chosen pass we found that its case forned no exception

Qur sensations of tense expectancy as we prepared to round the crest and peer
out over an untrodden world can hardly be described on paper; even though we had
no cause to think the regions beyond the range essentially different fromthose
al ready seen and traversed. The touch of evil mystery in these barrier

mount ai ns, and in the beckoning sea of opal escent sky glinpsed betw xt their
summits, was a highly subtle and attenuated matter not to be explained in
literal words. Rather was it an affair of vague psychol ogi cal synbolism and
aesthetic association - a thing mxed up with exotic poetry and paintings, and
with archaic nyths lurking in shunned and forbi dden vol unes. Even the wind s
burden held a peculiar strain of conscious nmalignity; and for a second it seened
that the conposite sound included a bizarre nusical whistling or piping over a
wi de range as the blast swept in and out of the omnipresent and resonant cave
mout hs. There was a cl oudy note of renminiscent repulsion in this sound, as
conpl ex and unpl aceabl e as any of the other dark inpressions.

We were now, after a slow ascent, at a height of twenty-three thousand, five
hundred and seventy feet according to the aneroid; and had | eft the regi on of
clinging snow definitely bel ow us. Up here were only dark, bare rock slopes and
the start of rough-ribbed glaciers - but with those provocative cubes, ranparts,
and echoing cave nmouths to add a portent of the unnatural, the fantastic, and
the dream i ke. Looking along the line of high peaks, | thought | could see the
one nentioned by poor Lake, with a ranpart exactly on top. It seened to be half
lost in a queer antarctic haze - such a haze, perhaps, as had been responsible
for Lake's early notion of volcanism The pass |ooned directly before us, snooth
and wi ndswept between its jagged and malignly frowning pylons. Beyond it was a
sky fretted with swirling vapors and lighted by the | ow polar sun - the sky of
that nysterious farther real mupon which we felt no human eye had ever gazed.

A few nore feet of altitude and we woul d behold that realm Danforth and |
unabl e to speak except in shouts amidst the howing, piping wind that raced

t hrough the pass and added to the noise of the unnuffled engi nes, exchanged

el oquent gl ances. And then, having gained those |last few feet, we did indeed
stare across the nonentous divide and over the unsanpl ed secrets of an el der and
utterly alien earth.

Y,

I think that both of us sinultaneously cried out in m xed awe, wonder, terror,
and disbelief in our own senses as we finally cleared the pass and saw what |ay
beyond. O course, we nust have had sone natural theory in the back of our heads
to steady our faculties for the nonent. Probably we thought of such things as
the grotesquely weat hered stones of the Garden of the Gods in Col orado, or the
fantastically synretrical w nd-carved rocks of the Arizona desert. Perhaps we
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even half thought the sight a nmrage |like that we had seen the norning before on
first approaching those mountai ns of nadness. W nust have had sone such nornal
notions to fall back upon as our eyes swept that limtless, tenpest-scarred

pl ateau and grasped the al nost endl ess | abyrinth of col ossal, regular, and
geonetrically eurythm c stone nasses which reared their crunbled and pitted
crests above a glacial sheet not nore than forty or fifty feet deep at its

t hi ckest, and in places obviously thinner

The effect of the nonstrous sight was indescribable, for sone fiendish violation
of known natural |aw seened certain at the outset. Here, on a hellishly ancient
table-land fully twenty thousand feet high, and in a clinmate deadly to

habi tation since a prehunman age not |ess than five hundred thousand years ago,
there stretched nearly to the vision’s limt a tangle of orderly stone which
only the desperation of nental self-defense could possibly attribute to any but
conscious and artificial cause. W had previously dism ssed, so far as serious

t hought was concerned, any theory that the cubes and ranparts of the
mount ai nsi des were other than natural in origin. How could they be otherw se,
when man hinself could scarcely have been differentiated fromthe great apes at
the time when this region succunbed to the present unbroken reign of glacial

deat h?

Yet now the sway of reason seened irrefutably shaken, for this Cycl opean maze of
squared, curved, and angl ed bl ocks had features which cut off all confortable
refuge. It was, very clearly, the blasphenpbus city of the mirage in stark,

obj ective, and ineluctable reality. That dammabl e portent had had a materi al
basis after all - there had been sone horizontal stratumof ice dust in the
upper air, and this shocking stone survival had projected its inmage across the
mount ai ns according to the sinple laws of reflection, O course, the phantom had
been twi sted and exaggerated, and had contained things which the real source did
not contain; yet now, as we saw that real source, we thought it even nore

hi deous and nmenacing than its distant inage.

Only the incredible, unhuman nmassiveness of these vast stone towers and ranparts
had saved the frightful things fromutter annihilation in the hundreds of
thousands - perhaps nmillions - of years it had brooded there amidst the blasts
of a bleak upland. "Corona Mundi - Roof of the World - " Al sorts of fantastic
phrases sprang to our lips as we | ooked dizzily down at the unbelievable
spectacle. | thought again of the eldritch primal nyths that had so persistently
haunted ne since nmy first sight of this dead antarctic world - of the denoniac
pl ateau of Leng, of the M-Co, or aboninable Show Men of the Hi mal ayas, of the
Pnakotic Manuscripts with their prehuman inplications, of the Chulhu cult, of
the Necrononi con, and of the Hyperborean | egends of form ess Tsathoggua and the
worse than form ess star spawn associated with that sementity.

For boundless nmiles in every direction the thing stretched off with very little
t hi nning; indeed, as our eyes followed it to the right and left along the base
of the Iow, gradual foothills which separated it fromthe actual nountain rim
we decided that we could see no thinning at all except for an interruption at
the left of the pass through which we had come. We had nerely struck, at random
alimted part of sonmething of incalculable extent. The foothills were nore
sparsely sprinkled with grotesque stone structures, linking the terrible city to
the already faniliar cubes and ranparts which evidently formed its nmountain

out posts. These latter, as well as the queer cave nmouths, were as thick on the

i nner as on the outer sides of the nountains.

The nanel ess stone | abyrinth consisted, for the nost part, of walls fromten to
one hundred and fifty feet in ice-clear height, and of a thickness varying from
five to ten feet. It was conposed nostly of prodigious blocks of dark prinordia
slate, schist, and sandstone - blocks in many cases as large as 4 x 6 x 8 feet -
though in several places it seenmed to be carved out of a solid, uneven bed rock
of pre-Canbrian slate. The buildings were far fromequal in size, there being

i nnuer abl e honeyconb arrangenents of enornous extent as well as snaller
separate structures. The general shape of these things tended to be conical,
pyram dal, or terraced; though there were many perfect cylinders, perfect cubes,
clusters of cubes, and other rectangular fornms, and a peculiar sprinkling of
angl ed edifices whose five-pointed ground plan roughly suggested nodern
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fortifications. The builders had nade constant and expert use of the principle
of the arch, and dones had probably existed in the city' s heyday.

The whol e tangl e was nonstrously weathered, and the glacial surface from which
the towers projected was strewn with fallen blocks and i mmenorial debris. Were
the glaciation was transparent we could see the | ower parts of the gigantic
piles, and we noticed the ice-preserved stone bridges which connected the
different towers at varying di stances above the ground. On the exposed walls we
coul d detect the scarred places where other and hi gher bridges of the sane sort
had exi sted. C oser inspection reveal ed countless |argi sh windows; sone of which
were closed with shutters of a petrified material originally wood, though nost
gaped open in a sinister and nenacing fashion. Many of the ruins, of course,
were roofl ess, and with uneven though w nd-rounded upper edges; whilst others,
of a nore sharply conical or pyram dal nodel or else protected by higher
surroundi ng structures, preserved intact outlines despite the omi present
crunbling and pitting. Wth the field glass we could barely nake out what seened
to be scul ptural decorations in horizontal bands - decorations including those
curious groups of dots whose presence on the anci ent soapstones now assuned a
vastly larger significance

In many places the buildings were totally ruined and the ice sheet deeply riven
fromvarious geol ogi c causes. In other places the stonework was worn down to the
very level of the glaciation. One broad swath, extending fromthe plateau’s
interior, to acleft inthe foothills about a mle to the left of the pass we
had traversed, was wholly free frombuildings. It probably represented, we

concl uded, the course of sone great river which in Tertiary times - mllions of
years ago - had poured through the city and into sone prodigi ous subterranean
abyss of the great barrier range. Certainly, this was above all a region of
caves, gulfs, and underground secrets beyond human penetration

Looki ng back to our sensations, and recalling our dazedness at viewing this
nmonstrous survival from aeons we had thought prehuman, | can only wonder that we
preserved the senbl ance of equilibrium which we did. O course, we knew that
sonet hing - chronol ogy, scientific theory, or our own consci ousness - was
woeful ly awy; yet we kept enough poise to guide the plane, observe many things
quite mnutely, and take a careful series of photographs which my yet serve
both us and the world in good stead. In ny case, ingrained scientific habit may
have hel ped; for above all ny bew | derment and sense of nenace, there burned a
dom nant curiosity to fathomnore of this age-old secret - to know what sort of
beings had built and lived in this incal culably gigantic place, and what
relation to the general world of its time or of other tines so unique a
concentration of life could have had.

For this place could be no ordinary city. It nmust have fornmed the prinmary

nucl eus and center of sone archaic and unbelievabl e chapter of earth’s history
whose outward ram fications, recalled only dimy in the nost obscure and

di storted nmyths, had vani shed utterly amidst the chaos of terrene convul sions

| ong before any human race we know had shanbl ed out of apedom Here sprawl ed a
Pal aeogaean negal opolis conpared with which the fabled Atlantis and Lenuri a,
Conmori om and Uzul daroum and O athoc in the land of Lomar, are recent things of
today - not even of yesterday; a negal opolis ranking with such whi spered
prehuman bl asphenies as Valusia, R lyeh, Ib in the land of Mar, and the

Nanel ess city of Arabia Deserta. As we fl ew above that tangle of stark titan
towers ny inagination sonetines escaped all bounds and roved aimessly in real nms
of fantastic associations - even weaving |inks betwixt this lost world and sone
of nmy own wildest dreans concerning the nmad horror at the canp.

The plane’s fuel tank, in the interest of greater |ightness, had been only
partly filled; hence we now had to exert caution in our explorations. Even so,
however, we covered an enornous extent of ground - or, rather, air - after
swoopi ng down to a | evel where the wind becane virtually negligible. There
seened to be no linmt to the nmountain range, or to the length of the frightfu
stone city which bordered its inner foothills. Fifty mles of flight in each
direction showed no major change in the |abyrinth of rock and nmasonry that

cl awed up corpselike through the eternal ice. There were, though, sonme highly
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absor bing diversifications; such as the carvings on the canyon where that broad
river had once pierced the foothills and approached its sinking place in the
great range. The headl ands at the streanis entrance had been boldly carved into
Cycl opean pyl ons; and sonet hing about the ridgy, barrel-shaped designs stirred
up oddly vague, hateful, and confusing sem -renenbrances in both Danforth and
ne.

We al so canme upon several star-shaped open spaces, evidently public squares, and
noted various undulations in the terrain. Wiere a sharp hill rose, it was
generally hollowed out into sone sort of rambling-stone edifice; but there were
at least two exceptions. O these latter, one was too badly weathered to

di scl ose what had been on the jutting eninence, while the other still bore a
fantastic conical monument carved out of the solid rock and roughly resenbling
such things as the well-known Snake Tonb in the ancient valley of Petra.

Flying inland fromthe nmountains, we discovered that the city was not of
infinite width, even though its length along the foothills seened endl ess. After
about thirty mles the grotesque stone buildings began to thin out, and in ten
nmore niles we came to an unbroken waste virtually without signs of sentient
artifice. The course of the river beyond the city seened nmarked by a broad,
depressed line, while the land assuned a sonewhat greater ruggedness, seenming to
slope slightly upward as it receded in the m st-hazed west.

So far we had made no | anding, yet to |eave the plateau without an attenpt at
entering sone of the nonstrous structures woul d have been inconcei vabl e.
Accordingly, we decided to find a snooth place on the foothills near our

navi gabl e pass, there grounding the plane and preparing to do sone exploration
on foot. Though these gradual slopes were partly covered with a scattering of
ruins, low flying soon disclosed an anpl er nunber of possible | anding pl aces.
Sel ecting that nearest to the pass, since our flight would be across the great
range and back to canmp, we succeeded about 12:30 P.M in effecting a |anding on
a smooth, hard snow field wholly devoid of obstacles and well adapted to a swift
and favorabl e take-off |ater on.

It did not seem necessary to protect the plane with a snow banking for so brief
atinme and in so confortable an absence of high winds at this |evel; hence we
merely saw that the |anding skis were safely | odged, and that the vital parts of
t he mechani sm were guarded agai nst the cold. For our foot journey we discarded
the heaviest of our flying furs, and took with us a small outfit consisting of
pocket conpass, hand canera, |ight provisions, volum nous notebooks and paper,
geol ogi st’ s hamrer and chi sel, speci men bags, coil of clinbing rope, and
powerful electric torches with extra batteries; this equi pment havi ng been
carried in the plane on the chance that we night be able to effect a | anding,
take ground pictures, make draw ngs and topographi cal sketches, and obtain rock
speci nens from sone bare sl ope, outcropping, or nountain cave. Fortunately we
had a supply of extra paper to tear up, place in a spare specinmen bag, and use
on the ancient principle of hare and hounds for marking our course in any
interior mazes we might be able to penetrate. This had been brought in case we
found sone cave systemwi th air quiet enough to allow such a rapid and easy

met hod in place of the usual rock-chipping nethod of trail blazing.

WAl ki ng cautiously downhill over the crusted snow toward the stupendous stone

| abyrinth that | oomed agai nst the opal escent west, we felt al nost as keen a
sense of inmmnent marvels as we had felt on approachi ng the unfathoned nmountain
pass four hours previously. True, we had becone visually fanmiliar with the

i ncredi bl e secret conceal ed by the barrier peaks; yet the prospect of actually
entering prinordial walls reared by conscious beings perhaps mllions of years
ago - before any known race of nmen could have existed - was none the |ess
awesone and potentially terrible in its inplications of cosnmc abnormality.
Though the thinness of the air at this prodigious altitude nade exertion
sonmewhat nmore difficult than usual, both Danforth and | found oursel ves bearing
up very well, and felt equal to alnost any task which might fall to our lot. It
took only a few steps to bring us to a shapeless ruin worn level with the snow,
while ten or fifteen rods farther on there was a huge, roofless ranpart stil
complete in its gigantic five-pointed outline and rising to an irregular height
of ten or eleven feet. For this latter we headed; and when at |ast we were
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actually able to touch its weat hered Cycl opean bl ocks, we felt that we had
establ i shed an unprecedented and al nost bl asphenous link with forgotten aeons
normal |y closed to our species.

This ranmpart, shaped like a star and perhaps three hundred feet frompoint to
point, was built of Jurassic sandstone bl ocks of irregular size, averaging 6 x 8
feet in surface. There was a row of arched | oophol es or w ndows about four feet
wi de and five feet high, spaced quite symetrically along the points of the star
and at its inner angles, and with the bottons about four feet fromthe gl aciated
surface. Looking through these, we could see that the masonry was fully five
feet thick, that there were no partitions remaining within, and that there were
traces of banded carvings or bas-reliefs on the interior walls - facts we had

i ndeed guessed before, when flying low over this ranpart and others like it.
Though | ower parts nust have originally existed, all traces of such things were
now whol Iy obscured by the deep | ayer of ice and snow at this point.

We craw ed t hrough one of the windows and vainly tried to deci pher the nearly

ef faced nmural designs, but did not attenpt to disturb the glaciated floor. Qur
orientation flights had indicated that many buildings in the city proper were

| ess ice-choked, and that we m ght perhaps find wholly clear interiors |eading
down to the true ground level if we entered those structures still roofed at the
top. Before we left the ranpart we photographed it carefully, and studied its
nortar-|ess Cyclopean masonry with conpl ete bew | dernent. W wi shed that Pabodie
were present, for his engineering know edge m ght have hel ped us guess how such
titanic bl ocks could have been handled in that unbelievably renote age when the
city and its outskirts were built up

The half-mle walk downhill to the actual city, with the upper wi nd shrieking
vainly and savagely through the skyward peaks in the background, was sonething
of which the snmallest details will always remain engraved on ny nmind. Only in
fantastic nightmares could any human bei ngs but Danforth and me concei ve such
optical effects. Between us and the churning vapors of the west |ay that
monstrous tangle of dark stone towers, its outre and incredible forns inpressing
us afresh at every new angle of vision. It was a mrage in solid stone, and were
it not for the photographs, | would still doubt that such a thing could be. The
general type of masonry was identical with that of the ranpart we had exam ned;
but the extravagant shapes which this masonry took in its urban manifestations
were past all description.

Even the pictures illustrate only one or two phases of its endl ess variety,
preternatural massiveness, and utterly alien exoticism There were geonetrica
forns for which an Euclid would scarcely find a nane - cones of all degrees of
irregularity and truncation, terraces of every sort of provocative

di sproportion, shafts with odd bul bous enl argenents, broken columms in curious
groups, and five-pointed or five-ridged arrangenents of nad grotesqueness. As we
drew nearer we could see beneath certain transparent parts of the ice sheet, and
detect sone of the tubular stone bridges that connected the crazily sprinkl ed
structures at various heights. O orderly streets there seenmed to be none, the
only broad open swath being a nmile to the left, where the ancient river had
doubt |l ess flowed through the town into the nountains.

Qur field glasses showed the external, horizontal bands of nearly effaced

scul ptures and dot groups to be very prevalent, and we could half inagi ne what
the city nmust once have | ooked like - even though nost of the roofs and tower
tops had necessarily perished. As a whole, it had been a conpl ex tangle of
twisted | anes and alleys, all of them deep canyons, and sone little better than
tunnel s because of the overhangi ng masonry or overarching bridges. Now,
outspread below us, it looned |ike a dream fantasy agai nst a westward mi st

t hrough whose northern end the |l ow, reddish antarctic sun of early afternoon was
struggling to shine; and when, for a nonent, that sun encountered a denser
obstruction and plunged the scene into tenporary shadow, the effect was subtly
menacing in a way | can never hope to depict. Even the faint how ing and piping
of the unfelt wind in the great nountain passes behind us took on a wilder note
of purposeful malignity. The | ast stage of our descent to the town was unusually
steep and abrupt, and a rock outcropping at the edge where the grade changed | ed

file:/lIF|/rah/H.%20P.%20Lovecraft/At%20the%?2...200f%20Madness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20Lovecraft.txt (26 of 55) [5/21/03 1:10:26 AM]



file:///F)/rah/H.%20P.%20L ovecraft/At%20the%20M ountai ns%200f%20M adness%20by%20H_%20P_%?20L ovecraft.txt

us to think that an artificial terrace had once existed there. Under the

gl aci ati on, we believed, there nmust be a flight of steps or its equivalent.
When at |last we plunged into the town itself, clanbering over fallen masonry and
shrinking fromthe oppressive nearness and dwarfing hei ght of omnipresent
crunbling and pitted walls, our sensations again becane such that | marvel at
the anount of self-control we retained. Danforth was frankly junpy, and began
maki ng some offensively irrel evant specul ati ons about the horror at the canmp -
which | resented all the nore because | could not help sharing certain
concl usi ons forced upon us by nany features of this norbid survival from
nightmare antiquity. The specul ati ons worked on his imagination, too; for in one
pl ace - where a debris-littered alley turned a sharp corner - he insisted that
he saw faint traces of ground markings which he did not |ike; whilst elsewhere
he stopped to listen to a subtle, inmaginary sound from sone undefined point - a
muf fl ed musi cal piping, he said, not unlike that of the wind in the nmountain
caves, yet sonehow disturbingly different. The ceasel ess five-poi ntedness of the
surroundi ng architecture and of the few distinguishable nural arabesques had a
dimy sinister suggestiveness we could not escape, and gave us a touch of
terrible subconscious certainty concerning the prinmal entities which had reared
and dwelt in this unhall owed pl ace.

Nevert hel ess, our scientific and adventurous souls were not wholly dead, and we
mechani cally carried out our program of chipping specinens fromall the
different rock types represented in the nmasonry. We wi shed a rather full set in
order to draw better conclusions regarding the age of the place. Nothing in the
great outer walls seened to date fromlater than the Jurassic and Comanchi an
peri ods, nor was any piece of stone in the entire place of a greater recency
than the Pliocene Age. In stark certainty, we were wandering anidst a death

whi ch had reigned at |east five hundred thousand years, and in all probability
even | onger.

As we proceeded through this naze of stone-shadowed twilight we stopped at al
avai l abl e apertures to study interiors and investigate entrance possibilities.
Sone were above our reach, whilst others led only into ice-choked ruins as
unroofed and barren as the ranmpart on the hill. One, though spaci ous and
inviting, opened on a seem ngly bottom ess abyss wi thout visible nmeans of
descent. Now and then we had a chance to study the petrified wood of a surviving
shutter, and were inpressed by the fabulous antiquity inplied in the stil

di scerni bl e grain. These things had come from Mesozoi ¢ gymosperns and conifers
- especially Cretaceous cycads - and fromfan palns and early angi osperns of
plainly Tertiary date. Nothing definitely later than the Pliocene could be

di scovered. In the placing of these shutters - whose edges showed the forner
presence of queer and | ong-vani shed hinges - usage seened to be varied - sone
bei ng on the outer and sone on the inner side of the deep enbrasures. They
seenmed to have become wedged in place, thus surviving the rusting of their
fornmer and probably netallic fixtures and fastenings.

After a time we canme across a row of windows - in the bulges of a col ossa
five-edged cone of undamaged apex - which led into a vast, well-preserved room
with stone flooring; but these were too high in the roomto permt descent
without a rope. W had a rope with us, but did not wish to bother with this
twenty-foot drop unless obliged to-especially in this thin plateau air where
great demands were nade upon the heart action. This enornbus roomwas probably a
hall or concourse of some sort, and our electric torches showed bold, distinct,
and potentially startling scul ptures arranged round the walls in broad,

hori zontal bands separated by equally broad strips of conventional arabesques.
We took careful note of this spot, planning to enter here unless a nore easily
gained interior were encountered.

Finally, though, we did encounter exactly the opening we w shed; an archway
about six feet wide and ten feet high, marking the forner end of an aeri al

bri dge which had spanned an all ey about five feet above the present |evel of

gl aci ati on. These archways, of course, were flush with upper-story floors, and
in this case one of the floors still existed. The building thus accessible was a
series of rectangular terraces on our left facing westward. That across the

all ey, where the other archway yawned, was a decrepit cylinder with no w ndows
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and with a curious bulge about ten feet above the aperture. It was totally dark
inside, and the archway seened to open on a well of illimtable enptiness.
Heaped debris nmade the entrance to the vast |eft-hand buil ding doubly easy, yet
for a nonent we hesitated before taking advantage of the | ong-w shed chance. For
though we had penetrated into this tangle of archaic nystery, it required fresh
resolution to carry us actually inside a conplete and surviving building of a
fabul ous el der world whose nature was becom ng nore and nore hideously plain to
us. In the end, however, we nade the plunge, and scranbl ed up over the rubble
into the gaping enbrasure. The floor beyond was of great slate slabs, and seened
to formthe outlet of a long, high corridor with scul ptured walls.

Qobserving the many inner archways which led off fromit, and realizing the
probabl e conplexity of the nest of apartnments within, we decided that we nust
begi n our system of hare-and-hound trail blazing. Htherto our conpasses,
together with frequent glinpses of the vast nmountain range between the towers in
our rear, had been enough to prevent our |osing our way; but from now on, the
artificial substitute would be necessary. Accordingly we reduced our extra paper
to shreds of suitable size, placed these in a bag to be carried by Danforth, and
prepared to use them as economically as safety would allow. This nethod would
probably gain us immunity from straying, since there did not appear to be any
strong air currents inside the prinordial masonry. If such should develop, or if
our paper supply should give out, we could of course fall back on the nore
secure though nore tedious and retardi ng method of rock chi pping.

Just how extensive a territory we had opened up, it was inpossible to guess
without a trial. The close and frequent connection of the different buildings
made it likely that we might cross fromone to another on bridges underneath the
i ce, except where inpeded by | ocal collapses and geologic rifts, for very little
gl aci ati on seened to have entered the nassive constructions. Al nost all the
areas of transparent ice had reveal ed the subnerged w ndows as tightly
shuttered, as if the town had been left in that uniformstate until the gl acial
sheet canme to crystallize the lower part for all succeeding tine. Indeed, one
gained a curious inpression that this place had been deliberately closed and
deserted in sone dim bygone aeon, rather than overwhel med by any sudden
calamty or even gradual decay. Had the coming of the ice been foreseen, and had
a nanel ess population left en nasse to seek a | ess dooned abode? The precise
physi ographi c conditions attending the formation of the ice sheet at this point
woul d have to wait for later solution. It had not, very plainly, been a grinding
drive. Perhaps the pressure of accunul ated snows had been responsible, and

per haps sone flood fromthe river, or fromthe bursting of sone ancient glacia
damin the great range, had hel ped to create the special state now observabl e.

I magi nati on coul d concei ve al nbst anything in connection with this place.

Vi

It would be cunbrous to give a detailed, consecutive account of our wanderings

i nsi de that cavernous, aeon-dead honeyconb of prinmal masonry - that nonstrous
lair of elder secrets which now echoed for the first tine, after uncounted
epochs, to the tread of human feet. This is especially true because so nmuch of
the horrible drana and revel ation came froma nere study of the omi present

mural carvings. Qur flashlight photographs of those carvings will do nuch toward
proving the truth of what we are now disclosing, and it is |amentable that we
had not a larger filmsupply with us. As it was, we nade crude notebook sketches
of certain salient features after all our films were used up

The buil di ng which we had entered was one of great size and el aborateness, and
gave us an inpressive notion of the architecture of that nanel ess geol ogi c past.
The inner partitions were |ess massive than the outer walls, but on the | ower

| evel s were excellently preserved. Labyrinthine conplexity, involving curiously
irregular difference in floor levels, characterized the entire arrangenent; and
we should certainly have been | ost at the very outset but for the trail of torn
paper |eft behind us. W decided to explore the nore decrepit upper parts first
of all, hence clinbed aloft in the maze for a di stance of some one hundred feet,
to where the topnost tier of chanbers yawned snowily and ruinously open to the
pol ar sky. Ascent was effected over the steep, transversely ribbed stone ranps
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or inclined planes which everywhere served in lieu of stairs. The roons we
encountered were of all inmaginable shapes and proportions, ranging from
five-pointed stars to triangles and perfect cubes. It mght be safe to say that
their general average was about 30 x 30 feet in floor area, and 20 feet in

hei ght, though many | arger apartments existed. After thoroughly exam ning the
upper regions and the glacial |evel, we descended, story by story, into the
subnerged part, where indeed we soon saw we were in a continuous nmaze of
connect ed chanbers and passages probably | eading over unlimted areas outside
this particular building. The Cycl opean nmassi veness and gi ganti sm of everything
about us becane curiously oppressive; and there was sonething vaguely but deeply
unhuman in all the contours, dinensions, proportions, decorations, and
constructional nuances of the bl asphenously archai c stonework. W soon realized,
fromwhat the carvings revealed, that this nonstrous city was many nmillion years
ol d.

We cannot yet explain the engineering principles used in the anomal ous bal anci ng
and adj ustnment of the vast rock masses, though the function of the arch was
clearly much relied on. The roons we visited were wholly bare of all portable
contents, a circunstance which sustained our belief inthe city's deliberate
desertion. The prine decorative feature was the al nost universal system of nural
scul pture, which tended to run in continuous horizontal bands three feet w de
and arranged fromfloor to ceiling in alternation with bands of equal w dth
given over to geonetrical arabesques. There were exceptions to this rule of
arrangenent, but its preponderance was overwhel ming. Often, however, a series of
snmoot h car-touches containing oddly patterned groups of dots would be sunk al ong
one of the arabesque bands.

The techni que, we soon saw, was mature, acconplished, and aesthetically evol ved
to the highest degree of civilized mastery, though utterly alien in every detai
to any known art tradition of the human race. In delicacy of execution no

scul pture | have ever seen could approach it. The minutest details of elaborate
vegetation, or of animal life, were rendered with astonishing vividness despite
the bold scale of the carvings; whilst the conventional designs were marvels of
skillful intricacy. The arabesques displayed a profound use of mathematica
principles, and were nade up of obscurely symretrical curves and angl es based on
the quantity of five. The pictorial bands followed a highly fornalized
tradition, and involved a peculiar treatnent of perspective, but had an artistic
force that noved us profoundly, notw thstanding the intervening gulf of vast

geol ogi c periods. Their nethod of design hinged on a singular juxtaposition of
the cross section with the two-dinensional silhouette, and enbodi ed an

anal yti cal psychol ogy beyond that of any known race of antiquity. It is useless
to try to conpare this art with any represented in our nuseuns. Those who see
our photographs will probably find its closest anal ogue in certain grotesque
conceptions of the nost daring futurists.

The arabesque tracery consisted altogether of depressed |ines, whose depth on
unweat hered walls varied fromone to two inches. Wen cartouches with dot groups
appeared - evidently as inscriptions in some unknown and prinordi al |anguage and
al phabet - the depression of the snmooth surface was perhaps an inch and a hal f,
and of the dots perhaps a half inch nore. The pictorial bands were in
countersunk low relief, their background being depressed about two inches from
the original wall surface. In sone specinens narks of a fornmer coloration could
be detected, though for the nbst part the untold aeons had disintegrated and
bani shed any pignents which nay have been applied. The nore one studied the

mar vel ous technique, the nore one adnired the things. Beneath their strict
conventionalization one could grasp the m nute and accurate observation and
graphic skill of the artists; and indeed, the very conventions thensel ves served
to synbolize and accentuate the real essence or vital differentiation of every
obj ect delineated. W felt, too, that besides these recogni zabl e excel |l ences
there were others lurking beyond the reach of our perceptions. Certain touches
here and there gave vague hints of latent synbols and stinmuli which another
mental and enotional background, and a fuller or different sensory equipnent,

m ght have made of profound and poi gnant significance to us.
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The subject matter of the scul ptures obviously came fromthe life of the

vani shed epoch of their creation, and contained a | arge proportion of evident
history. It is this abnormal historic-nindedness of the primal race - a chance
ci rcunstance operating, through coincidence, mraculously in our favor - which
made the carvings so awesonely infornmative to us, and which caused us to place
their photography and transcription above all other considerations. In certain
roons the dom nant arrangenment was varied by the presence of maps, astronom ca
charts, and other scientific designs of an enlarged scale - these things giving
a naive and terrible corroboration to what we gathered fromthe pictoria

friezes and dadoes. In hinting at what the whole revealed, | can only hope that
my account will not arouse a curiosity greater than sane caution on the part of
those who believe ne at all. It would be tragic if any were to be allured to

that real mof death and horror by the very warning nmeant to discourage them
Interrupting these scul ptured walls were high wi ndows and nmassive twel ve-foot
doorways; both now and then retaining the petrified wooden planks - el aborately
carved and polished-of the actual shutters and doors. Al netal fixtures had

| ong ago vani shed, but sonme of the doors remained in place and had to be forced
asi de as we progressed fromroomto room Wndow frames with odd transparent
panes - nostly elliptical - survived here and there, though in no considerable
quantity. There were also frequent niches of great nagnitude, generally enpty,
but once in a while containing sone bizarre object carved from green soapstone
whi ch was either broken or perhaps held too inferior to warrant renoval. O her
apertures were undoubtedly connected with bygone mechanical facilities -
heating, lighting, and the like-of a sort suggested in many of the carvings.
Ceilings tended to be plain, but had sonetines been inlaid with green soapstone
or other tiles, nostly fallen now Floors were also paved with such tiles,

t hough pl ai n st onewor k predomi nat ed.

As | have said, all furniture and other novabl es were absent; but the scul ptures
gave a clear idea of the strange devices which had once filled these tonblike,
echoi ng rooms. Above the glacial sheet the floors were generally thick with
detritus, litter, and debris, but farther down this condition decreased. In sone
of the | ower chanbers and corridors there was little nore than gritty dust or
anci ent incrustations, while occasional areas had an uncanny air of newy swept
i mmacul ateness. O course, where rifts or collapses had occurred, the | ower
levels were as littered as the upper ones. A central court - as in other
structures we had seen fromthe air - saved the inner regions fromtota
darkness; so that we sel domhad to use our electric torches in the upper roons
except when studying scul ptured details. Below the ice cap, however, the
twilight deepened; and in many parts of the tangled ground |level there was an
approach to absol ute bl ackness.

To formeven a rudinentary idea of our thoughts and feelings as we penetrated
this aeon-silent nmaze of unhuman nmasonry, one must correlate a hopel essly
bewi | deri ng chaos of fugitive noods, nenories, and inpressions. The sheer

appal ling antiquity and | ethal desol ation of the place were enough to overwhel m
al nrost any sensitive person, but added to these el enents were the recent
unexpl ai ned horror at the canp, and the revelations all too soon effected by the
terrible mural scul ptures around us. The nonment we cane upon a perfect section
of carving, where no anbiguity of interpretation could exist, it took only a
brief study to give us the hideous truth - a truth which it would be naive to
claimDbDanforth and | had not independently suspected before, though we had
carefully refrained fromeven hinting it to each other. There could now be no
further nerciful doubt about the nature of the beings which had built and

i nhabited this nonstrous dead city mllions of years ago, when man’s ancestors
were primtive archaic manmal s, and vast dinosaurs roaned the tropical steppes
of Europe and Asi a.

We had previously clung to a desperate alternative and insisted - each to
hinsel f - that the omipresence of the five-pointed notifs nmeant only sone
cultural or religious exaltation of the Archaean natural object which had so
patently enbodi ed the quality of five-pointedness; as the decorative notifs of
M noan Crete exalted the sacred bull, those of Egypt the scarabaeus, those of
Rone the wolf and the eagle, and those of various savage tribes some chosen
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totemanimal. But this |lone refuge was now stripped fromus, and we were forced
to face definitely the reason-shaking realization which the reader of these
pages has doubtless |ong ago anticipated. | can scarcely bear to wite it down
in black and white even now, but perhaps that will not be necessary.

The things once rearing and dwelling in this frightful masonry in the age of

di nosaurs were not indeed dinosaurs, but far worse. Mere dinosaurs were new and
al nost brainless objects - but the builders of the city were wi se and old, and
had | eft certain traces in rocks even then laid down well nigh a thousand
mllion years - rocks laid dowm before the true life of earth had advanced
beyond pl astic groups of cells - rocks laid down before the true Iife of earth
had existed at all. They were the nakers and enslavers of that |ife, and above
all doubt the originals of the fiendish elder nmyths which things like the
Pnakoti ¢ Manuscripts and the Necronom con affrightedly hint about. They were the
great "Od Ones" that had filtered down fromthe stars when earth was young -

t he bei ngs whose substance an alien evol ution had shaped, and whose powers were
such as this planet had never bred. And to think that only the day before
Danforth and | had actually | ooked upon fragnents of their mllennially
fossilized substance - and that poor Lake and his party had seen their conplete
outlines - It is of course inpossible for me to relate in proper order the
stages by which we picked up what we know of that nonstrous chapter of prehuman
life. After the first shock of the certain revelation, we had to pause a while
to recuperate, and it was fully three o’ clock before we got started on our
actual tour of systematic research. The scul ptures in the building we entered
were of relatively late date - perhaps two mllion years ago-as checked up by
geol ogi cal, biological, and astronom cal features - and enbodi ed an art which
woul d be call ed decadent in conparison with that of specinens we found in ol der
bui |l di ngs after crossing bridges under the glacial sheet. One edifice hewn from
the solid rock seened to go back forty or possibly even fifty mllion years - to
the | ower Eocene or upper Cretaceous - and contained bas-reliefs of an artistry
sur passi ng anything else, with one trenendous exception, that we encountered.
That was, we have since agreed, the ol dest donestic structure we traversed

Were it not for the support of those flashlights soon to be made public, | would
refrain fromtelling what | found and inferred, lest | be confined as a nadman.
O course, the infinitely early parts of the patchwork tale - representing the
preterrestrial life of the star-headed beings on other planets, in other

gal axies, and in other universes - can readily be interpreted as the fantastic
myt hol ogy of those beings thensel ves; yet such parts sonetines involved designs
and di agrans so uncannily close to the latest findings of mathematics and
astrophysics that | scarcely know what to think. Let others judge when they see
t he photographs | shall publish

Natural ly, no one set of carvings which we encountered told nore than a fraction
of any connected story, nor did we even begin to come upon the various stages of
that story in their proper order. Sone of the vast roons were independent units
so far as their designs were concerned, whilst in other cases a continuous
chronicle would be carried through a series of roonms and corridors. The best of
the maps and diagrans were on the walls of a frightful abyss bel ow even the

anci ent ground | evel - a cavern perhaps two hundred feet square and sixty feet

hi gh, which had al nbost undoubtedly been an educational center of sone sort.
There were many provoking repetitions of the sane material in different roons
and buil dings, since certain chapters of experience, and certain sunmaries or
phases of racial history, had evidently been favorites with different decorators
or dwellers. Sonmetines, though, variant versions of the sane thenme proved useful
in settling debatable points and filling up gaps.

I still wonder that we deduced so nuch in the short time at our disposal. O
course, we even now have only the barest outline - and nmuch of that was obtai ned
|ater on froma study of the photographs and sketches we made. It may be the
effect of this later study - the revived nmenories and vague inpressions acting
in conjunction with his general sensitiveness and with that final supposed
horror-glinpse whose essence he will not reveal even to nme - which has been the
i medi ate source of Danforth’s present breakdown. But it had to be; for we could
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not issue our warning intelligently without the fullest possible information,
and the issuance of that warning is a prine necessity. Certain |ingering

i nfluences in that unknown antarctic world of disordered tine and alien natura
law make it inperative that further exploration be discouraged.

N

The full story, so far as deci phered, will eventually appear in an officia
bulletin of Mskatonic University. Here | shall sketch only the salient
highlights in a form ess, ranbling way. Myth or otherw se, the scul ptures told
of the com ng of those star-headed things to the nascent, lifeless earth out of
cosm c space - their comng, and the coming of many other alien entities such as
at certain times enbark upon spatial pioneering. They seened able to traverse
the interstellar ether on their vast nenbranous wi ngs - thus oddly confirmng
some curious hill folklore long ago told me by an antiquarian col | eague. They
had |ived under the sea a good deal, building fantastic cities and fighting
terrific battles with nanel ess adversaries by means of intricate devices

enpl oyi ng unknown principles of energy. Evidently their scientific and
mechani cal know edge far surpassed man’s today, though they made use of its nore
wi despread and el aborate forms only when obliged to. Sone of the scul ptures
suggested that they had passed through a stage of mechanized |life on other

pl anets, but had receded upon finding its effects enotionally unsatisfying.
Their preternatural toughness of organization and sinplicity of natural wants
made them peculiarly able to live on a high plane without the nore specialized
fruits of artificial manufacture, and even w thout garments, except for

occasi onal protection against the el enents.

It was under the sea, at first for food and | ater for other purposes, that they
first created earth life - using avail abl e substances according to | ong-known
met hods. The nore el aborate experiments canme after the anni hilation of various
cosm ¢ enem es. They had done the same thing on other planets, having

manuf actured not only necessary foods, but certain multicellular protoplasnc
masses capable of nmolding their tissues into all sorts of tenporary organs under
hypnoti c influence and thereby fornming ideal slaves to performthe heavy work of
the conmunity. These vi scous nmasses were w t hout doubt what Abdul Al hazred

whi spered about as the "Shoggoths” in his frightful Necronom con, though even
that mad Arab had not hinted that any existed on earth except in the dreans of
those who had chewed a certain al kal oi dal herb. When the star-headed A d Ones on
this planet had synthesized their sinple food forms and bred a good supply of
Shoggot hs, they all owed other cell groups to develop into other forns of aninma
and vegetable life for sundry purposes, extirpating any whose presence became
troubl esone.

Wth the aid of the Shoggoths, whose expansions could be made to lift prodigious
weights, the small, lowcities under the sea grew to vast and inposing

| abyrinths of stone not unlike those which |ater rose on | and. |ndeed, the

hi ghl y adaptable O d Ones had lived nuch on |and in other parts of the universe,
and probably retained nmany traditions of |and construction. As we studied the
architecture of all these scul ptured pal aeogean cities, including that whose
aeon-dead corridors we were even then traversing, we were inpressed by a curious
coi nci dence which we have not yet tried to explain, even to ourselves. The tops
of the buildings, which in the actual city around us had, of course, been

weat hered into shapel ess ruins ages ago, were clearly displayed in the
bas-reliefs, and showed vast clusters of needle-like spires, delicate finials on
certain cone and pyram d apexes, and tiers of thin, horizontal scalloped disks
cappi ng cylindrical shafts. This was exactly what we had seen in that nonstrous
and portentous mrage, cast by a dead city whence such skyline features had been
absent for thousands and tens of thousands of years, which | oomed on our

i gnorant eyes across the unfathomed nountains of madness as we first approached
poor Lake’'s ill-fated canp.

O the life of the A d Ones, both under the sea and after part of them m grated
to land, volunes could be witten. Those in shallow water had continued the

full est use of the eyes at the ends of their five nmain head tentacles, and had
practiced the arts of sculpture and of witing in quite the usual way - the
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writing acconplished with a stylus on waterproof waxen surfaces. Those | ower
down in the ocean depths, though they used a curious phosphorescent organismto
furnish light, pieced out their vision with obscure special senses operating
through the prismatic cilia on their heads - senses which rendered all the AOd
Ones partly independent of light in enmergencies. Their fornms of scul pture and
witing had changed curiously during the descent, enbodying certain apparently
chemical coating processes - probably to secure phosphorescence - which the
basreliefs could not make clear to us. The beings noved in the sea partly by
swiming - using the lateral crinoid arnms - and partly by wiggling with the

| ower tier of tentacles containing the pseudofeet. Cccasionally they
acconpl i shed |l ong swoops with the auxiliary use of two or nore sets of their
fanli ke folding wings. On land they locally used the pseudofeet, but now and
then flew to great heights or over |ong distances with their w ngs. The many

sl ender tentacles into which the crinoid arns branched were infinitely delicate,
flexible, strong, and accurate in muscul ar-nervous coordination - ensuring the
utnmost skill and dexterity in all artistic and other manual operations.

The toughness of the things was al nost incredible. Even the terrific pressure of
the deepest sea bottons appeared powerless to harmthem Very few seenmed to die
at all except by violence, and their burial places were very limted. The fact
that they covered their vertically inhumed dead with five-pointed inscribed
mounds set up thoughts in Danforth and nme which made a fresh pause and
recuperation necessary after the scul ptures revealed it. The beings multiplied
by nmeans of spores - |ike vegetable pteridophytes, as Lake had suspected - but,
owi ng to their prodigious toughness and | ongevity, and consequent |ack of

repl acenent needs, they did not encourage the |arge-scal e devel opnent of new
prothal | i a except when they had new regi ons to col oni ze. The young natured
swiftly, and received an educati on evidently beyond any standard we can i nmagi ne.
The prevailing intellectual and aesthetic |life was highly evol ved, and produced
a tenaciously enduring set of custons and institutions which | shall describe
more fully in nmy coming nonograph. These varied slightly according to sea or

| and residence, but had the same foundations and essentials.

Though able, like vegetables, to derive nourishment frominorgani c substances,
they vastly preferred organic and especially aninal food. They ate uncooked
marine |ife under the sea, but cooked their viands on |and. They hunted gane and
rai sed neat herds - slaughtering with sharp weapons whose odd nmarks on certain
fossil bones our expedition had noted. They resisted all ordinary tenperatures
marvel ously, and in their natural state could live in water down to freezing
When the great chill of the Pleistocene drew on, however - nearly a mllion
years ago-the land dwellers had to resort to special neasures, including
artificial heating - until at last the deadly cold appears to have driven them
back into the sea. For their prehistoric flights through cosmic space, |egend
said, they absorbed certain chenicals and becane al nost independent of eating,
breathing, or heat conditions - but by the tinme of the great cold they had | ost
track of the nethod. In any case they could not have prolonged the artificia
state indefinitely wi thout harm

Bei ng nonpairing and semivegetable in structure, the O d Ones had no biol ogi ca
basis for the fanmily phase of marmal life, but seened to organize |arge
househol ds on the principles of confortable space-utility and - as we deduced
fromthe pictured occupati ons and diversions of co-dwellers - congenial nental
association. In furnishing their homes they kept everything in the center of the
huge roons, leaving all the wall spaces free for decorative treatnent. Lighting,
in the case of the land inhabitants, was acconplished by a device probably

el ectro-chemcal in nature. Both on |l and and under water they used curious

tabl es, chairs and couches like cylindrical franes - for they rested and sl ept
upright with fol ded-down tentacles - and racks for hinged sets of dotted
surfaces formng their books.

CGovernment was evidently conpl ex and probably socialistic, though no certainties
inthis regard could be deduced fromthe scul ptures we saw. There was extensive
commerce, both local and between different cities - certain small, flat
counters, five-pointed and inscribed, serving as noney. Probably the smaller of
the various greeni sh soapstones found by our expedition were pieces of such
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currency. Though the culture was mainly urban, some agriculture and much stock
raising existed. Mning and a limted anmount of manufacturing were al so
practiced. Travel was very frequent, but pernmanent migration seened relatively
rare except for the vast col onizing novenents by which the race expanded. For
personal |oconption no external aid was used, since in land, air, and water
movenent alike the O d Ones seened to possess excessively vast capacities for
speed. Loads, however, were drawn by beasts of burden - Shoggoths under the sea,
and a curious variety of primtive vertebrates in the later years of |and

exi st ence.

These vertebrates, as well as an infinity of other Iife forns - aninmal and
vegetable, narine, terrestrial, and aerial - were the products of ungui ded
evolution acting on life cells nade by the A d Ones, but escapi ng beyond their
radius of attention. They had been suffered to devel op unchecked because they
had not cone in conflict with the dom nant bei ngs. Bothersone forns, of course,
were nechanically extermnated. It interested us to see in sone of the very | ast
and nost decadent scul ptures a shanbling, primtive mamml, used sonetines for
food and sonetinmes as an anusing buffoon by the | and dwell ers, whose vaguely
sim an and human foreshadowi ngs were unm stakable. In the building of |and
cities the huge stone bl ocks of the high towers were generally lifted by
vast -wi nged pterodactyls of a species heretofore unknown to pal eontol ogy.

The persistence with which the O d Ones survived various geol ogi ¢ changes and
convul sions of the earth’s crust was little short of mracul ous. Though few or
none of their first cities seemto have renmmi ned beyond the Archaean Age, there
was no interruption in their civilization or in the transm ssion of their
records. Their original place of advent to the planet was the Antarctic Ccean,
and it is likely that they came not |long after the natter form ng the noon was
wr enched fromthe nei ghboring South Pacific. According to one of the scul ptured
maps the whol e gl obe was then under water, with stone cities scattered farther
and farther fromthe antarctic as aeons passed. Another map shows a vast bul k of
dry land around the south pole, where it is evident that sone of the beings made
experinmental settlenents, though their nmain centers were transferred to the
nearest sea bottom Later maps, which display the land nmass as cracki ng and
drifting, and sending certain detached parts northward, uphold in a striking way
the theories of continental drift lately advanced by Tayl or, Wegener, and Joly.
Wth the upheaval of new land in the South Pacific trenmendous events began. Sone
of the marine cities were hopelessly shattered, yet that was not the worst

m sfortune. Another race - a land race of beings shaped |ike octopi and probably
correspondi ng to fabul ous prehuman spawn of Cthul hu - soon began filtering down
fromcosmc infinity and precipitated a -nmonstrous war which for a tinme drove
the A d Ones wholly back to the sea - a colossal blow in view of the increasing
| and settlenents. Later peace was nade, and the new | ands were given to the

Ct hul hu spawn whilst the O d Ones held the sea and the ol der |ands. New | and
cities were founded - the greatest of themin the antarctic, for this regi on of
first arrival was sacred. Fromthen on, as before, the antarctic renained the
center of the O d Ones’ civilization, and all the cities built there by the

Ct hul hu spawn were blotted out. Then suddenly the lands of the Pacific sank
again, taking with themthe frightful stone city of RIlyeh and all the cosmc
octopi, so that the Od Ones were again suprene on the planet except for one
shadowy fear about which they did not Iike to speak. At a rather later age their
cities dotted all the |and and water areas of the globe - hence the
recomrendation in nmy conm ng nonograph that sone archaeol ogi st nake systematic
borings with Pabodie’'s type of apparatus in certain w dely separated regions.
The steady trend down the ages was fromwater to | and - a novenent encouraged by
the rise of new | and masses, though the ocean was never wholly deserted. Another
cause of the landward novenent was the new difficulty in breeding and nmanagi ng

t he Shoggot hs upon whi ch successful sea |ife depended. Wth the march of tineg,
as the scul ptures sadly confessed, the art of creating newlife frominorganic
matter had been lost, so that the Od Ones had to depend on the nolding of forns
already in existence. On land the great reptiles proved highly tractable; but

t he Shoggot hs of the sea, reproducing by fission and acquiring a dangerous
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degree of accidental intelligence, presented for a tine a form dabl e problem
They had al ways been controll ed through the hypnotic suggestions of the Ad
Ones, and had nodel ed their tough plasticity into various useful tenporary |inbs
and organs; but now their self-nodeling powers were sonetines exercised

i ndependently, and in various imtative forns inplanted by past suggestion. They
had, it seens, devel oped a senistable brain whose separate and occasional ly
stubborn volition echoed the will of the A d Ones without always obeying it.

Scul ptured i nmages of these Shoggoths filled Danforth and nme with horror and

| oat hi ng. They were nornally shapel ess entities conposed of a viscous jelly

whi ch | ooked |i ke an agglutination of bubbles, and each averaged about fifteen
feet in dianmeter when a sphere. They had, however, a constantly shifting shape
and volunme - throwi ng out tenporary devel opnents or form ng apparent organs of
sight, hearing, and speech in imtation of their masters, either spontaneously
or according to suggestion.

They seemto have becone peculiarly intractable toward the niddl e of the Perm an
Age, perhaps one hundred and fifty nmillion years ago, when a veritable war of
resubj ugati on was waged upon them by the nmarine O d Ones. Pictures of this war,
and of the headl ess, sline-coated fashion in which the Shoggoths typically |eft
their slain victins, held a marvel ously fearsonme quality despite the intervening
abyss of untold ages. The O d Ones had used curious weapons of nolecular and
atom ¢ di sturbances agai nst the rebel entities, and in the end had achi eved a
conmpl ete victory. Thereafter the scul ptures showed a period in whi ch Shoggot hs
were tamed and broken by arnmed O d Ones as the wild horses of the Anmerican west
were tamed by cowboys. Though during the rebellion the Shoggoths had shown an
ability to live out of water, this transition was not encouraged - since their
useful ness on |l and woul d hardly have been conmensurate with the trouble of their
managenent .

During the Jurassic Age the O d Ones nmet fresh adversity in the formof a new

i nvasi on fromouter space - this tinme by hal f-fungous, half-crustacean creatures
- creatures undoubtedly the sane as those figuring in certain whispered hil

| egends of the north, and remenbered in the Hinmal ayas as the M-Go, or

abom nabl e Snow Men. To fight these beings the Od Ones attenpted, for the first
time since their terrene advent, to sally forth again into the planetary ether;
but, despite all traditional preparations, found it no | onger possible to | eave
the earth’s atnosphere. Watever the old secret of interstellar travel had been,
it was now definitely lost to the race. In the end the M-CGo drove the Add Ones
out of all the northern | ands, though they were powerless to disturb those in
the sea. Little by little the slowretreat of the elder race to their origina
antarctic habitat was begi nni ng.

It was curious to note fromthe pictured battles that both the Chul hu spawm and
the M-Go seemto have been conposed of nmatter nore widely different fromthat
whi ch we know t han was the substance of the O d Ones. They were able to undergo
transformations and reintegrations inpossible for their adversaries, and seem
therefore to have originally come fromeven remoter gulfs of the cosmic space.
The O d Ones, but for their abnormal toughness and peculiar vital properties,
were strictly material, and nmust have had their absolute origin within the known
space-time continuum - whereas the first sources of the other beings can only be
guessed at with bated breath. Al this, of course, assuming that the
non-terrestrial |inkages and the anomalies ascribed to the invading foes are not
pure myt hol ogy. Conceivably, the A d Ones night have invented a cosnic franmework
to account for their occasional defeats, since historical interest and pride
obviously formed their chief psychological elenment. It is significant that their
annals failed to nention nany advanced and potent races of beings whose nighty
cultures and towering cities figure persistently in certain obscure |egends.

The changing state of the world through | ong geol ogi c ages appeared with
startling vividness in many of the scul ptured maps and scenes. In certain cases
existing science will require revision, while in other cases its bold deductions
are magnificently confirmed. As | have said, the hypothesis of Taylor, Wegener,
and Joly that all the continents are fragments of an original antarctic |and
mass which cracked fromcentrifugal force and drifted apart over a technically
vi scous | ower surface - an hypot hesis suggested by such things as the
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conpl enentary outlines of Africa and South Anerica, and the way the great
mountain chains are rolled and shoved up - receives striking support fromthis
uncanny source.

Maps evidently showi ng the Carboniferous world of an hundred nmillion or nore
years ago displayed significant rifts and chasns destined |ater to separate
Africa fromthe once continuous real ms of Europe (then the Valusia of prinal

| egend), Asia, the Anericas, and the antarctic continent. Qher charts - and
nost significantly one in connection with the founding fifty mllion years ago
of the vast dead city around us - showed all the present continents well
differentiated. And in the | atest discoverable specinen - dating perhaps from
the Pliocene Age - the approximate worl d of today appeared quite clearly despite
the linkage of Alaska with Siberia, of North Anerica with Europe through

Greenl and, and of South Anerica with the antarctic continent through G aham
Land. In the Carboniferous map the whol e gl obe-ocean floor and rifted | and nass
ali ke - bore synbols of the Od Ones’ vast stone cities, but in the later charts
the gradual recession toward the antarctic becane very plain. The final Pliocene
speci nen showed no land cities except on the antarctic continent and the tip of
South Anerica, nor any ocean cities north of the fiftieth parallel of South
Latitude. Know edge and interest in the northern world, save for a study of
coast |ines probably made during | ong exploration flights on those fanlike

menbr anous wi ngs, had evidently declined to zero anong the O d Ones.

Destruction of cities through the upthrust of nmountains, the centrifugal rending
of continents, the seismc convul sions of |and or sea bottom and other natura
causes, was a matter of common record; and it was curious to observe how fewer
and fewer replacenents were nade as the ages wore on. The vast dead negal opolis
that yawned around us seened to be the | ast general center of the race - built
early in the Cretaceous Age after a titanic earth buckling had obliterated a
still vaster predecessor not far distant. It appeared that this general region
was the nost sacred spot of all, where reputedly the first AOd Ones had settled
on a primal sea bottom In the newcity - many of whose features we could
recogni ze in the scul ptures, but which stretched fully a hundred niles along the
mountain range in each direction beyond the farthest linmts of our aerial survey
- there were reputed to be preserved certain sacred stones formng part of the
first sea-bottomcity, which thrust up to |ight after |ong epochs in the course
of the general crunbling of strata.

VI

Naturally, Danforth and | studied with especial interest and a peculiarly
personal sense of awe everything pertaining to the inmediate district in which
we were. O this local material there was naturally a vast abundance; and on the
tangl ed ground level of the city we were |ucky enough to find a house of very

| at e date whose walls, though somewhat danaged by a neighboring rift, contained
scul ptures of decadent worknmanship carrying the story of the region nmuch beyond
the period of the Pliocene map whence we derived our |ast general glinpse of the
prehuman world. This was the |last place we examined in detail, since what we
found there gave us a fresh i mmedi ate objective.

Certainly, we were in one of the strangest, weirdest, and nost terrible of all
the corners of earth’s globe. O all existing lands, it was infinitely the nost
anci ent. The conviction grew upon us that this hideous upland must indeed be the
fabl ed nightmare plateau of Leng which even the nmad aut hor of the Necronom con
was reluctant to discuss. The great nmountain chain was tremendously |ong -
starting as a low range at Luitpold Land on the east coast of Weddell Sea and
virtually crossing the entire continent. That really high part stretched in a

m ghty arc from about Latitude 82°, E. Longitude 60° to Latitude 70°, E

Longi tude 115°, with its concave side toward our canp and its seaward end in the
region of that long, ice-locked coast whose hills were glinpsed by Wl kes and
Mawson at the antarctic circle.

Yet even nore nonstrous exaggerations of nature seemed disturbingly close at
hand. | have said that these peaks are higher than the Hi nal ayas, but the

scul ptures forbid nme to say that they are earth’s highest. That grimhonor is
beyond doubt reserved for sonething which half the scul ptures hesitated to
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record at all, whilst others approached it with obvious repugnance and
trepidation. It seens that there was one part of the ancient land - the first
part that ever rose fromthe waters after the earth had flung off the nbon and
the O d Ones had seeped down, fromthe stars - which had cone to be shunned as
vaguel y and nanel essly evil. Cities built there had crunbl ed before their tine,
and had been found suddenly deserted. Then when the first great earth buckling
had convul sed the region in the Conanchian Age, a frightful |ine of peaks had
shot suddenly up ami dst the nost appalling din and chaos - and earth had
received her loftiest and nost terrible nountains.

If the scale of the carvings was correct, these abhorred things nmust have been
much over forty thousand feet high - radically vaster than even the shocking
mount ai ns of madness we had crossed. They extended, it appeared, from about
Latitude 77°, E. Longitude 70° to Latitude 70°, E. Longitude 100° - |ess than
three hundred mles away fromthe dead city, so that we would have spied their
dreaded summits in the dimwestern distance had it not been for that vague,

opal escent haze. Their northern end nust |ikewi se be visible fromthe |ong
antarctic circle coast line at Queen Mary Land.

Sone of the A d Ones, in the decadent days, had made strange prayers to those
mount ains - but none ever went near themor dared to guess what |ay beyond. No
human eye had ever seen them and as | studied the enbtions conveyed in the
carvings, | prayed that none ever mght. There are protecting hills along the
coast beyond them - Queen Mary and Kai ser Wl helmLands - and | thank Heaven no
one has been able to land and clinb those hills. | amnot as sceptical about old
tales and fears as | used to be, and | do not |augh now at the prehunman

scul ptor’s notion that |ightning paused neani ngfully now and then at each of the
broodi ng crests, and that an unexpl ai ned gl ow shone from one of those terrible
pi nnacl es all through the I ong polar night. There may be a very real and very
nmonstrous neaning in the old Pnakotic whispers about Kadath in the Cold Waste.
But the terrain close at hand was hardly | ess strange, even if |ess nanel essly
accursed. Soon after the founding of the city the great nountain range becane
the seat of the principal tenples, and many carvi ngs showed what grotesque and
fantastic towers had pierced the sky where now we saw only the curiously
clinging cubes and ranparts. In the course of ages the caves had appeared, and
had been shaped into adjuncts of the tenples. Wth the advance of still later
epochs, all the linmestone veins of the region were holl owed out by ground
waters, so that the nountains, the foothills, and the plains belowthemwere a
veritabl e network of connected caverns and galleries. Many graphic scul ptures
told of explorations deep underground, and of the final discovery of the Stygian
sunl ess sea that lurked at earth’s bowels.

Thi s vast nighted gulf had undoubtedly been worn by the great river which flowed
down fromthe nanel ess and horrible westward nountains, and which had fornerly
turned at the base of the A d Ones’ range and fl owed beside that chain into the
I ndi an Ccean between Budd and Totten Lands on Wlkes's coast line. Little by
little it had eaten away the linestone hill base at its turning, till at |ast
its sapping currents reached the caverns of the ground waters and joined with
themin digging a deeper abyss. Finally its whole bulk enptied into the holl ow
hills and | eft the old bed toward the ocean dry. Mich of the later city as we
now found it had been built over that forner bed. The O d Ones, understanding
what had happened, and exercising their always keen artistic sense, had carved
into ornate pylons those headl ands of the foothills where the great stream began
its descent into eternal darkness.

This river, once crossed by scores of noble stone bridges, was plainly the one
whose extinct course we had seen in our aeroplane survey. Its position in
different carvings of the city helped us to orient ourselves to the scene as it
had been at various stages of the region s age-long, aeon-dead history, so that
we were able to sketch a hasty but careful map of the salient features -
squares, inportant buildings, and the like - for guidance in further

expl orations. W could soon reconstruct in fancy the whol e stupendous thing as
it was a million or ten mllion or fifty mllion years ago, for the scul ptures
told us exactly what the buildings and nountai ns and squares and suburbs and
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| andscape setting and |uxuriant Tertiary vegetation had | ooked like. It mnust
have had a marvel ous and nystic beauty, and as | thought of it, | alnobst forgot
the clamy sense of sinister oppression with which the city's i nhunman age and
massi veness and deadness and renoteness and glacial twlight had choked and

wei ghed on ny spirit. Yet according to certain carvings, the denizens of that
city had thensel ves known the clutch of oppressive terror; for there was a
sonber and recurrent type of scene in which the O d Ones were shown in the act
of recoiling affrightedly from sone object - never allowed to appear in the
design - found in the great river and indicated as havi ng been washed down

t hrough wavi ng, vine-draped cycad forests fromthose horrible westward
nmount ai ns.

It was only in the one late-built house with the decadent carvings that we
obt ai ned any foreshadowi ng of the final calanmity leading to the city’'s
desertion. Undoubtedly there nmust have been many scul ptures of the sane age

el sewhere, even allowi ng for the slackened energies and aspirations of a
stressful and uncertain period; indeed, very certain evidence of the existence
of others canme to us shortly afterward. But this was the first and only set we
directly encountered. We neant to look farther later on; but as | have said,

i medi ate conditions dictated another present objective. There woul d, though,
have been a linmit - for after all hope of a |ong future occupancy of the place
had peri shed anong the O d Ones, there could not but have been a conplete
cessation of nmural decoration. The ultimate bl ow, of course, was the coning of
the great cold which once held nost of the earth in thrall, and which has never
departed fromthe ill-fated poles - the great cold that, at the world' s other
extremity, put an end to the fabled | ands of Lomar and Hyper borea.

Just when this tendency began in the antarctic, it would be hard to say in terns
of exact years. Nowadays we set the beginning of the general glacial periods at
a di stance of about five hundred thousand years fromthe present, but at the
poles the terrible scourge nmust have comrenced much earlier. Al quantitative
estinmates are partly guesswork, but it is quite likely that the decadent

scul ptures were made considerably less than a mllion years ago, and that the
actual desertion of the city was conplete |ong before the conventional opening
of the Pleistocene - five hundred thousand years ago - as reckoned in terns of
the earth’s whol e surface.

In the decadent scul ptures there were signs of thinner vegetation everywhere,
and of a decreased country life on the part of the A d Ones. Heating devices
were shown in the houses, and winter travelers were represented as muffled in
protective fabrics. Then we saw a series of cartouches - the continuous band
arrangenent being frequently interrupted in these late carvings - depicting a
constantly growing mgration to the nearest refuges of greater warnth - sone
fleeing to cities under the sea off the far-away coast, and sone cl anberi ng down
t hrough networks of |imestone caverns in the hollow hills to the neighboring

bl ack abyss of subterrene waters.

In the end it seens to have been the nei ghboring abyss which received the

great est col onization. This was partly due, no doubt, to the traditiona
sacredness of this special region, but may have been nore concl usively
determined by the opportunities it gave for continuing the use of the great
tenpl es on the honeyconbed nountains, and for retaining the vast land city as a
pl ace of summer residence and base of comuni cation with various mnes. The

i nkage of old and new abodes was made nore effective by neans of severa

gradi ngs and i nprovenents al ong the connecting routes, including the chiseling
of nunerous direct tunnels fromthe ancient netropolis to the black abyss -
shar pl y down- poi nting tunnel s whose nouths we carefully drew, according to our
nmost thoughtful estinmates, on the guide map we were conpiling. It was obvious
that at least two of these tunnels lay within a reasonabl e expl oring di stance of
where we were - both being on the nountai nward edge of the city, one less than a
quarter of a mile toward the ancient river course, and the other perhaps twi ce
that distance in the opposite direction

The abyss, it seens, had shelving shores of dry |and at certain places, but the
AOd Ones built their new city under water - no doubt because of its greater
certainty of uniformwarnth. The depth of the hidden sea appears to have been
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very great, so that the earth’s internal heat could ensure its habitability for
an indefinite period. The beings seened to have had no trouble in adapting
thenselves to part-tine - and eventually, of course, whole-tine - residence
under water, since they had never allowed their gill systens to atrophy. There
were many scul ptures whi ch showed how they had al ways frequently visited their
submari ne ki nsfol k el sewhere, and how they had habitually bathed on the deep
bottom of their great river. The darkness of inner earth could |ikew se have
been no deterrent to a race accustoned to |l ong antarctic nights.

Decadent though their style undoubtedly was, these latest carvings had a truly
epic quality where they told of the building of the newcity in the cavern sea.
The A d Ones had gone about it scientifically - quarrying insoluble rocks from
the heart of the honeyconbed nobuntains, and enpl oyi ng expert workers fromthe
nearest submarine city to performthe construction according to the best

met hods. These workers brought with themall that was necessary to establish the
new venture - Shoggoth tissue fromwhich to breed stone lifters and subsequent
beasts of burden for the cavern city, and other protoplasnmic matter to nold into
phosphor escent organisns for |ighting purposes.

At last a mighty nmetropolis rose on the bottomof that Stygian sea, its
architecture nmuch like that of the city above, and its workmanshi p di spl ayi ng
relatively little decadence because of the precise mathematical el enent inherent
in building operations. The newly bred Shoggoths grew to enornous size and
singular intelligence, and were represented as taking and executing orders with
mar vel ous qui ckness. They seened to converse with the A d Ones by m m cking
their voices - a sort of nusical piping over a wide range, if poor Lake's

di ssection had indicated aright - and to work nore from spoken commands than
fromhypnotic suggestions as in earlier tines. They were, however, kept in

adm rabl e control. The phosphorescent organisns supplied |ight Wth vast

ef fectiveness, and doubtl ess atoned for the | oss of the famliar polar auroras
of the outer-world night.

Art and decoration were pursued, though of course with a certain decadence. The
O d Ones seened to realize this falling off thenselves, and in nmany cases
anticipated the policy of Constantine the Great by transplanting especially fine
bl ocks of ancient carving fromtheir land city, just as the enperor, in a
simlar age of decline, stripped Geece and Asia of their finest art to give his
new Byzantine capital greater splendors than its own people could create. That
the transfer of scul ptured bl ocks had not been nore extensive was doubtl ess
owing to the fact that the land city was not at first wholly abandoned. By the
time total abandonnent did occur - and it surely nmust have occurred before the
pol ar Pl ei stocene was far advanced - the O d Ones had perhaps becone satisfied
with their decadent art - or had ceased to recognize the superior nmerit of the
ol der carvings. At any rate, the aeon-silent ruins around us had certainly

under gone no whol esal e scul ptural denudation, though all the best separate
statues, |ike other novables, had been taken away.

The decadent cartouches and dadoes telling this story were, as | have said, the
|atest we could find in our limted search. They left us with a picture of the
A d Ones shuttling back and forth betwixt the land city in sumer and the
sea-cavern city in winter, and sonetinmes trading with the sea-bottomcities off
the antarctic coast. By this tine the ultinmate doomof the land city nust have
been recogni zed, for the scul ptures showed many signs of the cold s nmalign
encroachments. Vegetation was declining, and the terrible snows of the winter no
| onger nelted conpletely even in m dsumrer. The saunan |livestock were nearly al
dead, and the mamuals were standing it none too well. To keep on with the work
of the upper world it had becone necessary to adapt some of the anorphous and
curiously cold-resistant Shoggoths to land Iife - a thing the O d Ones had
fornmerly been reluctant to do. The great river was now |lifeless, and the upper
sea had | ost nost of its denizens except the seals and whales. Al the birds had
fl own away, save only the great, grotesque penguins.

What had happened afterward we could only guess. How | ong had the new sea-cavern
city survived? Was it still down there, a stony corpse in eternal blackness? Had
the subterranean waters frozen at |last? To what fate had the ocean-bottomcities
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of the outer world been delivered? Had any of the O d Ones shifted north ahead
of the creeping ice cap? Existing geol ogy shows no trace of their presence. Had
the frightful M-Go been still a nenace in the outer Iand world of the north?
Coul d one be sure of what might or might not linger, even to this day, in the
I'ightless and unpl unbed abysses of earth’s deepest waters? Those things had
seem ngly been able to withstand any anount of pressure - and nmen of the sea
have fished up curious objects at tines. And has the killer-whale theory really
expl ai ned the savage and nysterious scars on antarctic seals noticed a
generati on ago by Borchgrevi ngk?

The speci nens found by poor Lake did not enter into these guesses, for their
geol ogi c setting proved themto have lived at what nust have been a very early
date in the land city's history. They were, according to their |ocation,
certainly not less than thirty million years old, and we reflected that in their
day the sea-cavern city, and indeed the cavern itself, had had no exi stence.
They woul d have renenbered an ol der scene, with lush Tertiary vegetation
everywhere, a younger land city of flourishing arts around them and a great
river sweeping northward al ong the base of the mighty nountains toward a
far-away tropic ocean

And yet we could not hel p thinking about these specinens - especially about the
ei ght perfect ones that were missing fromLake's hideously ravaged canp. There
was sonet hi ng abnornal about that whol e busi ness - the strange things we had
tried so hard to lay to sonebody’s nmadness - those frightful graves - the anount
and nature of the nmissing material - Gedney - the unearthly toughness of those
archaic nonstrosities, and the queer vital freaks the scul ptures now showed the
race to have - Danforth and | had seen a good deal in the last few hours, and
were prepared to believe and keep silent about many appalling and incredible
secrets of prinmal nature.

I X

I have said that our study of the decadent scul ptures brought about a change in
our imedi ate objective. This, of course, had to do with the chisel ed avenues to
the bl ack inner world, of whose existence we had not known before, but which we
were now eager to find and traverse. Fromthe evident scale of the carvings we
deduced that a steeply descending wal k of about a mle through either of the

nei ghboring tunnels would bring us to the brink of the dizzy, sunless cliffs
about the great abyss; down whose sides paths, inproved by the dd Ones, led to
the rocky shore of the hidden and ni ghted ocean. To behold this fabulous gulf in
stark reality was a lure which seenmed inpossible of resistance once we knew of
the thing - yet we realized we nust begin the quest at once if we expected to
include it in our present trip.

It was now 8 P.M, and we did not have enough battery replacements to | et our
torches burn on forever. W had done so nuch studying and copyi ng bel ow t he
glacial level that our battery supply had had at |east five hours of nearly
continuous use, and despite the special dry cell formula, would obviously be
good for only about four nore - though by keeping one torch unused, except for
especially interesting or difficult places, we mght nanage to eke out a safe
mar gi n beyond that. It would not do to be without a Iight in these Cycl opean
cataconbs, hence in order to make the abyss trip we must give up all further
mur al deci phering. O course we intended to revisit the place for days and

per haps weeks of intensive study and photography - curiosity having | ong ago got
the better of horror - but just now we nust hasten

Qur supply of trail-blazing paper was far fromunlimted, and we were reluctant
to sacrifice spare notebooks or sketching paper to augnment it, but we did |et
one | arge notebook go. If worse came to worst we could resort to rock chipping -
and of course it would be possible, even in case of really lost direction, to
work up to full daylight by one channel or another if granted sufficient tinme
for plentiful trial and error. So at |ast we set off eagerly in the indicated
direction of the nearest tunnel

According to the carvings fromwhich we had made our map, the desired tunne
mout h coul d not be rmuch nore than a quarter of a nmile fromwhere we stood; the

i nterveni ng space show ng solid-1ooking buildings quite likely to be penetrable
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still at a sub-glacial |evel. The opening itself would be in the basenent - on
the angle nearest the foothills - of a vast five-pointed structure of evidently
public and perhaps cerenonial nature, which we tried to identify fromour aerial
survey of the ruins.

No such structure came to our nminds as we recalled our flight, hence we
concluded that its upper parts had been greatly damaged, or that it had been
totally shattered in an ice rift we had noticed. In the latter case the tunne
woul d probably turn out to be choked, so that we would have to try the next
nearest one - the one less than a mile to the north. The intervening river
course prevented our trying any of the nore southern tunnels on this trip; and

i ndeed, if both of the neighboring ones were choked it was doubtful whether our
batteries would warrant an attenpt on the next northerly one - about a nmile
beyond our second choi ce.

As we threaded our dimway through the labyrinth with the aid of map and conpass
- traversing roonms and corridors in every stage of ruin or preservation,

cl anmbering up ranps, crossing upper floors and bridges and cl anbering down
agai n, encountering choked doorways and piles of debris, hastening now and then
along finely preserved and uncannily inmacul ate stretches, taking fal se | eads
and retracing our way (in such cases renoving the blind paper trail we had
left), and once in a while striking the bottomof an open shaft through which
dayl i ght poured or trickled down - we were repeatedly tantalized by the

scul ptured wall s along our route. Many nust have told tales of inmense

hi storical inmportance, and only the prospect of later visits reconciled us to
the need of passing themby. As it was, we slowed down once in a while and
turned on our second torch. If we had had nmore films, we would certainly have
paused briefly to photograph certain bas-reliefs, but tine-consum ng

hand- copyi ng was clearly out of the question.

I come now once nore to a place where the tenptation to hesitate, or to hint
rather than state, is very strong. It is necessary, however, to reveal the rest
in order to justify ny course in discouraging further exploration. W had worned
our way very close to the conputed site of the tunnel’s nouth - having crossed a
second-story bridge to what seened plainly the tip of a pointed wall, and
descended to a ruinous corridor especially rich in decadently el aborate and
apparently ritualistic scul ptures of |ate workmanship - when, shortly before
8:30 P.M, Danforth’s keen young nostrils gave us the first hint of sonething
unusual . If we had had a dog with us, | suppose we woul d have been warned
before. At first we could not precisely say what was wong with the fornerly
crystal-pure air, but after a few seconds our nmenories reacted only too
definitely. Let nme try to state the thing wi thout flinching. There was an odor -
and that odor was vaguely, subtly, and unm stakably akin to what had nauseated
us upon opening the insane grave of the horror poor Lake had dissected.

O course the revelation was not as clearly cut at the time as it sounds now.
There were several conceivabl e explanations, and we did a good deal of

i ndeci si ve whi spering. Mst inportant of all, we did not retreat w thout further
i nvestigation; for having come this far, we were loath to be bal ked by anythi ng
short of certain disaster. Anyway, what we nust have suspected was altogether
too wild to believe. Such things did not happen in any normal world. It was
probably sheer irrational instinct which made us dimour single torch - tenpted
no |l onger by the decadent and sinister sculptures that | eered nenacingly from
the oppressive walls - and which softened our progress to a cautious tiptoeing
and crawing over the increasingly littered floor and heaps of debris.
Danforth's eyes as well as nose proved better than mine, for it was |ikew se he
who first noticed the queer aspect of the debris after we had passed nmany

hal f - choked arches | eading to chanbers and corridors on the ground level. It did
not look quite as it ought after countl ess thousands of years of desertion, and
when we cautiously turned on nore light we saw that a kind of swath seened to
have been | ately tracked through it. The irregular nature of the litter
precluded any definite marks, but in the snoother places there were suggestions
of the draggi ng of heavy objects. Once we thought there was a hint of parallel
tracks as if of runners. This was what nmade us pause again.

It was during that pause that we caught - sinultaneously this tinme - the other
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odor ahead. Paradoxically, it was both a less frightful and nore frightful odor
- less frightful intrinsically, but infinitely appalling in this place under the
known circunstances - unless, of course, Gedney - for the odor was the plain and
fam liar one of comon petrol - every-day gasoline.

Qur notivation after that is something | will |eave to psychol ogists. W knew
now that sone terrible extension of the canp horrors nmust have crawed into this
ni ghted burial place of the aeons, hence could not doubt any |onger the

exi stence of namel ess conditions - present or at |east recent just ahead. Yet in
the end we did |l et sheer burning curiosity-or anxiety-or autohypnotism- or
vague t houghts of responsibility toward Gedney - or what not - drive us on
Danforth whi spered again of the print he thought he had seen at the alley
turning in the ruins above; and of the faint nusical piping - potentially of
trenmendous significance in the light of Lake's dissection report, despite its

cl ose resenbl ance to the cave-nouth echoes of the wi ndy peaks - which he thought
he had shortly afterward half heard from unknown depths below. 1, in nmy turn,

whi spered of how the canp was | eft - of what had di sappeared, and of how t he
madness of a | one survivor mght have conceived the inconceivable - a wild trip
across the nonstrous nmountains and a descent into the unknown, prinml masonry -
But we coul d not convince each other, or even ourselves, of anything definite.
We had turned off all light as we stood still, and vaguely noticed that a trace
of deeply filtered upper day kept the blackness from bei ng absol ute. Having
automatically begun to nove ahead, we gui ded oursel ves by occasional flashes
fromour torch. The disturbed debris forned an i npressi on we coul d not shake
off, and the snell of gasoline grew stronger. Mire and nore ruin net our eyes
and hanpered our feet, until very soon we saw that the forward way was about to
cease. W had been all too correct in our pessimstic guess about that rift
glinpsed fromthe air. Qur tunnel quest was a blind one, and we were not even
going to be able to reach the basenent out of which the abyssward aperture
opened.

The torch, flashing over the grotesquely carved walls of the bl ocked corridor in
whi ch we stood, showed several doorways in various states of obstruction; and
fromone of themthe gasoline odor-quite subnerging that other hint of odor -
came with especial distinctness. As we | ooked nore steadily, we saw that beyond
a doubt there had been a slight and recent clearing away of debris fromthat
particul ar opening. Watever the lurking horror mght be, we believed the direct
avenue toward it was now plainly manifest. | do not think anyone wi |l wonder
that we waited an appreciable tine before making any further notion.

And yet, when we did venture inside that black arch, our first inpression was
one of anticlimax. For amdst the littered expanse of that scul ptured Crypt - a
perfect cube with sides of about twenty feet - there remmined no recent object
of instantly discernible size; so that we | ooked instinctively, though in vain,
for a farther doorway. In another nonment, however, Danforth's sharp vision had
descried a place where the fl oor debris had been di sturbed; and we turned on
both torches full strength. Though what we saw in that |ight was actually sinple
and trifling, | amnone the less reluctant to tell of it because of what it
inmplied. It was a rough leveling of the debris, upon which several small objects
lay carelessly scattered, and at one corner of which a considerabl e anmount of
gasol i ne nust have been spilled lately enough to | eave a strong odor even at
this extreme superplateau altitude. In other words, it could not be other than a
sort of canp - a canp nade by questing beings who, |ike us, had been turned back
by the unexpectedly choked way to the abyss.

Let me be plain. The scattered objects were, so far as substance was concerned,
all from Lake's canp; and consisted of tin cans as queerly opened as those we
had seen at that ravaged place, many spent matches, three illustrated books nore
or less curiously snudged, an enpty ink bottle with its pictorial and
instructional carton, a broken fountain pen, sonme oddly snipped fragments of fur
and tent cloth, a used electric battery with circular of directions, a folder
that cane with our type of tent heater, and a sprinkling of crunpled papers. It
was all bad enough but when we snpothed out the papers and | ooked at what was on
them we felt we had cone to the worst. We had found certain inexplicably
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bl otted papers at the canp which m ght have prepared us, yet the effect of the
sight down there in the prehuman vaults of a nightnmare city was al nost too much
to bear.

A mad Gedney mi ght have nade the groups of dots in imtation of those found on
the greeni sh soapstones, just as the dots on those insane five-pointed grave
mounds mi ght have been nade; and he ni ght conceivably have prepared rough, hasty
sketches - varying in their accuracy or lack of it - which outlined the

nei ghboring parts of the city and traced the way froma circularly represented
pl ace outside our previous route - a place we identified as a great cylindrica
tower in the carvings and as a vast circular gulf glinpsed in our aerial survey
- to the present five-pointed structure and the tunnel nouth therein.

He might, | repeat, have prepared such sketches; for those before us were quite
obvi ously conpil ed, as our own had been, fromlate scul ptures sonewhere in the
gl acial labyrinth, though not fromthe ones which we had seen and used. But what
the art-blind bungler could never have done was to execute those sketches in a
strange and assured techni que perhaps superior, despite haste and carel essness,
to any of the decadent carvings fromwhich they were taken - the characteristic
and unm st akabl e technique of the O d Ones thenselves in the dead city’'s heyday.

There are those who will say Danforth and | were utterly mad not to flee for our
lives after that; since our conclusions were now - notw thstanding their

wi | dness - conpletely fixed, and of a nature | need not even mention to those
who have read nmy account as far as this. Perhaps we were mad - for have | not
sai d those horrible peaks were nmountains of madness? But | think | can detect
somet hing of the sane spirit - albeit in a less extrene form- in the men who
stal k deadly beasts through African jungles to photograph themor study their
habits. Half paralyzed with terror though we were, there was neverthel ess fanned
within us a blazing flame of awe and curiosity which triunphed in the end.

O course we did not nean to face that - or those - which we knew had been
there, but we felt that they nust be gone by now. They would by this tine have
found the ot her neighboring entrance to the abyss, and have passed within, to
what ever night-black fragments of the past mght await themin the ultimate gulf
- the ultimate gulf they had never seen. O if that entrance, too, was bl ocked,
they woul d have gone on to the north seeking another. They were, we renmenbered,
partly independent of |ight.

Looki ng back to that nonent, | can scarcely recall just what precise formour
new enmotions took - just what change of inmedi ate objective it was that so

shar pened our sense of expectancy. W certainly did not nean to face what we
feared - yet I will not deny that we nmay have had a | urking, unconscious wi sh to
spy certain things fromsonme hidden vantage point. Probably we had not given up
our zeal to glinpse the abyss itself, though there was interposed a new goal in
the formof that great circular place shown on the crunpled sketches we had
found. We had at once recognized it as a nonstrous cylindrical tower figuring in
the very earliest carvings, but appearing only as a prodigious round aperture
from above. Sonethi ng about the inpressiveness of its rendering, even in these
hasty di agranms, made us think that its subglacial levels nust still forma
feature of peculiar inportance. Perhaps it enbodied architectural narvels as yet
unencountered by us. It was certainly of incredible age according to the

scul ptures in which it figured - being indeed anong the first things built in
the city. Its carvings, if preserved, could not but be highly significant.
Moreover, it might forma good present link with the upper world - a shorter
route than the one we were so carefully blazing, and probably that by which

t hose others had descended.

At any rate, the thing we did was to study the terrible sketches - which quite
perfectly confirmed our own - and start back over the indicated course to the
circular place; the course which our nanel ess predecessors nust have traversed
twi ce before us. The ot her nei ghboring gate to the abyss would |ie beyond that.
I need not speak of our journey - during which we continued to | eave an

economi cal trail of paper - for it was precisely the same in kind as that by

whi ch we had reached the cul -de-sac; except that it tended to adhere nore
closely to the ground | evel and even descend to basement corridors. Every now
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and then we could trace certain disturbing nmarks in the debris or litter
underfoot; and after we had passed outside the radius of the gasoline scent, we
were again faintly conscious - spasnodically - of that nore hideous and nore
persi stent scent. After the way had branched from our forner course, we
sonetines gave the rays of our single torch a furtive sweep along the walls;
noting in alnobst every case the well-nigh omipresent scul ptures, which indeed
seemto have formed a nain aesthetic outlet for the A d Ones.

About 9:30 P.M, while traversing a long, vaulted corridor whose increasingly

gl aci ated fl oor seened sonewhat bel ow the ground | evel and whose roof grew | ower
as we advanced, we began to see strong daylight ahead and were able to turn off
our torch. It appeared that we were coning to the vast circular place, and that
our distance fromthe upper air could not be very great. The corridor ended in
an arch surprisingly low for these megalithic ruins, but we could see nuch
through it even before we energed. Beyond there stretched a prodigi ous round
space - fully two hundred feet in dianmeter - strewn with debris and containing
many choked archways corresponding to the one we were about to cross. The walls
were - in avail abl e spaces - boldly sculptured into a spiral band of heroic
proportions; and displayed, despite the destructive weathering caused by the
openness of the spot, an artistic splendor far beyond anythi ng we had
encountered before. The littered floor was quite heavily gl aciated, and we
fancied that the true bottomlay at a considerably | ower depth.

But the salient object of the place was the titanic stone ranp which, eluding
the archways by a sharp turn outward into the open floor, wound spirally up the
stupendous cylindrical wall like an inside counterpart of those once clinbing
out si de the nonstrous towers or ziggurats of antique Babylon. Only the rapidity
of our flight, and the perspective which confounded the descent with the tower’s
inner wall, had prevented our noticing this feature fromthe air, and thus
caused us to seek another avenue to the subglacial |evel. Pabodie m ght have
been able to tell what sort of engineering held it in place, but Danforth and
could nerely admre and marvel. W could see mighty stone corbels and pillars
here and there, but what we saw seened i nadequate to the function perforned. The
thing was excellently preserved up to the present top of the tower - a highly
remar kabl e circunstance in view of its exposure - and its shelter had done mnuch
to protect the bizarre and di sturbing cosmic scul ptures on the walls.

As we stepped out into the awesone hal f daylight of this nonstrous cylinder
bottom- fifty mllion years old, and without doubt the most primally ancient
structure ever to neet our eyes - we saw that the ranp-traversed sides stretched
dizzily up to a height of fully sixty feet. This, we recalled fromour aeria
survey, nmeant an outside glaciation of some forty feet; since the yawning gulf
we had seen fromthe plane had been at the top of an approxi mately twenty-foot
mound of crunbl ed masonry, somewhat sheltered for three-fourths of its
circunference by the massive curving walls of a line of higher ruins. According
to the scul ptures, the original tower had stood in the center of an i mense
circular plaza, and had been perhaps five hundred or six hundred feet high, with
tiers of horizontal disks near the top, and a row of needlelike spires along the
upper rim Most of the masonry had obviously toppled outward rather than inward
- a fortunate happening, since otherwi se the ranp m ght have been shattered and
the whole interior choked. As it was, the ranp showed sad battering; whilst the
choki ng was such that all the archways at the bottom seened to have been
recently cleared.

It took us only a nonent to conclude that this was indeed the route by which

t hose others had descended, and that this would be the |ogical route for our own
ascent despite the long trail of paper we had | eft el sewhere. The tower’s nouth
was no farther fromthe foothills and our waiting plane than was the great
terraced building we had entered, and any further subglacial exploration we

m ght make on this trip would lie in this general region. Oddly, we were stil

t hi nki ng about possible later trips - even after all we had seen and guessed.
Then, as we picked our way cautiously over the debris of the great floor, there
came a sight which for the tinme excluded all other natters.

It was the neatly huddl ed array of three sledges in that farther angle of the
ranp’s | ower and outward-projecting course which had hitherto been screened from
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our view. There they were - the three sledges nissing fromLake' s canp - shaken
by a hard usage whi ch nust have included forcible draggi ng al ong great reaches
of snowl ess masonry and debris, as well as nmuch hand portage over utterly

unnavi gabl e pl aces. They were carefully and intelligently packed and strapped,
and contained things nmenorably fam |iar enough: the gasoline stove, fuel cans,

i nstrunment cases, provision tins, tarpaulins obviously bulging with books, and
sonme bulging with | ess obvious contents - everything derived from Lake’s

equi pnent .

Al fer what we had found in that other room we were in a neasure prepared for
this encounter. The really great shock canme when we stepped over and undid one
tarpaul in whose outlines had peculiarly disquieted us. It seens that others as
wel | as Lake had been interested in collecting typical specinens; for there were
two here, both stiffly frozen, perfectly preserved, patched with adhesive

pl aster where sone wounds around the neck had occurred, and wrapped with care to
prevent further damage. They were the bodi es of young Gedney and the m ssing
dog.

X

Many people will probably judge us callous as well as mad for thinking about the
nort hward tunnel and the abyss so soon after our sonber discovery, and | am not
prepared to say that we woul d have i nmedi ately revived such thoughts but for a
specific circunstance which broke in upon us and set up a whole new train of
specul ations. W had replaced the tarpaulin over poor Gedney and were standing
in a kind of mute bewi | derment when the sounds finally reached our consciousness
- the first sounds we had heard since descending out of the open where the
mountain wi nd whined faintly fromits unearthly heights. WlI-known and nundane
though they were, their presence in this renote world of death was nore
unexpect ed and unnerving than any grotesque or fabul ous tones ‘could possibly
have been - since they gave a fresh upsetting to all our notions of cosnic

har mony.

Had it been sone trace of that bizarre nusical piping over a wi de range which
Lake' s dissection report had led us to expect in those others - and which,

i ndeed, our overw ought fancies had been reading into every wind how we had
heard since conming on the canp horror - it would have had a kind of hellish
congruity with the aeon-dead region around us. A voice from other epochs bel ongs
in a graveyard of other epochs. As it was, however, the noise shattered all our
profoundly seated adjustnents - all our tacit acceptance of the inner antarctic
as a waste utterly and irrevocably void of every vestige of normal life. Wit we
heard was not the fabul ous note of any buried bl aspheny of elder earth from
whose supernal toughness an age-deni ed polar sun had evoked a nonstrous
response. Instead, it was a thing so nockingly normal and so unerringly
famliarized by our sea days off Victoria Land and our canp days at MMirdo
Sound that we shuddered to think of it here, where such things ought not to be.
To be brief - it was sinply the raucous squawki ng of a penguin.

The nuffled sound floated from subgl acial recesses nearly opposite to the
corridor whence we had cone - regions nmanifestly in the direction of that other
tunnel to the vast abyss. The presence of a living water bird in such a
direction - in a world whose surface was one of age-long and uniform
lifelessness - could | ead to only one conclusion; hence our first thought was to
verify the objective reality of the sound. It was, indeed, repeated, and seened
at tinmes to cone fromnore than one throat. Seeking its source, we entered an
archway from whi ch nuch debris had been cl eared; resum ng our trail blazing -
with an added paper supply taken with curious repugnance from one of the
tarpaulin bundl es on the sledges - when we |eft daylight behind.

As the glaciated floor gave place to a litter of detritus, we plainly discerned
some curious, dragging tracks; and once Danforth found a distinct print of a
sort whose description would be only too superfluous. The course indicated by
the penguin cries was precisely what our nmap and conpass prescribed as an
approach to the nore northerly tunnel nouth, and we were glad to find that a

bri dgel ess thoroughfare on the ground and basenent |evels seened open. The
tunnel, according to the chart, ought to start fromthe basenent of a large
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pyram dal structure which we seenmed vaguely to recall fromour aerial survey as
remarkably wel | -preserved. Along our path the single torch showed a customary
profusion of carvings, but we did not pause to exami ne any of these.

Suddenly a bul ky white shape | oomed up ahead of us, and we flashed on the second
torch. It is odd how wholly this new quest had turned our mnds fromearlier
fears of what mght lurk near. Those other ones, having left their supplies in
the great circular place, nust have planned to return after their scouting trip
toward or into the abyss; yet we had now discarded all caution concerning them
as conpletely as if they had never existed. This white, waddling thing was fully
six feet high, yet we seenmed to realize at once that it was not one of those
others. They were larger and dark, and, according to the scul ptures, their
nmotion over |and surfaces was a swift, assured matter despite the queerness of
their sea-born tentacle equipnent. But to say that the white thing did not
profoundly frighten us would be vain. W were indeed clutched for an instant by
primtive dread al nost sharper than the worst of our reasoned fears regarding
those others. Then cane a flash of anticlinmax as the white shape sidled into a

| ateral archway to our left to join two others of its kind which had sumoned it
in raucous tones. For it was only a penguin - albeit of a huge, unknown species
| arger than the greatest of the known king penguins, and nonstrous in its

conbi ned al bi nismand virtual eyel essness.

When we had followed the thing into the archway and turned both our torches on
the indifferent and unheedi ng group of three, we saw that they were all eyel ess
al bi nos of the sane unknown and gi gantic species. Their size rem nded us of sone
of the archaic penguins depicted in the Od Ones’ sculptures, and it did not
take us long to conclude that they were descended fromthe sane

st ock-undoubt edly surviving through a retreat to sone warner inner regi on whose
per petual bl ackness had destroyed their pignmentation and atrophied their eyes to
mere usel ess slits. That their present habitat was the vast abyss we sought, was
not for a nonent to be doubted; and this evidence of the gulf’s continued warnth
and habitability filled us with the nobst curious and subtly perturbing fancies.
W wondered, too, what had caused these three birds to venture out of their

usual dommin. The state and silence of the great dead city nade it clear that it
had at no tinme been an habitual seasonal rookery, whilst the manifest
indifference of the trio to our presence nade it seem odd that any passing party
of those others should have startled them Was it possible that those others had
taken sone aggressive action or t-ried to increase their nmeat supply? W doubted
whet her that pungent odor which the dogs had hated could cause an equa

antipathy in these penguins, since their ancestors had obviously lived on
excellent ternms with the O d Ones - an am cabl e rel ati onshi p which nust have
survived in the abyss below as | ong as any of the O d Ones renmained. Regretting
- in a flare-up of the old spirit of pure science - that we could not photograph
t hese anomal ous creatures, we shortly left themto their squawki ng and pushed on
toward the abyss whose openness was now so positively proved to us, and whose
exact direction occasional penguin tracks made cl ear

Not long afterward a steep descent in a long, |ow, doorless, and peculiarly

scul pturel ess corridor led us to believe that we were approaching the tunne
mouth at last. W had passed two nore penguins, and heard others i mediately
ahead. Then the corridor ended in a prodigi ous open space whi ch made us gasp
involuntarily - a perfect inverted hem sphere, obviously deep underground; fully
a hundred feet in dianeter and fifty feet high, with | ow archways openi ng around
all parts of the circunference but one, and that one yawni ng cavernously with a
bl ack, arched aperture which broke the symetry of the vault to a hei ght of
nearly fifteen feet. It was the entrance to the great abyss.

In this vast hem sphere, whose concave roof was inpressively though decadently
carved to a likeness of the prinordial celestial done, a few al bino penguins
waddl ed - aliens there, but indifferent and unseeing. The bl ack tunnel yawned
indefinitely off at a steep, descending grade, its aperture adorned wth
grotesquely chiseled janbs and lintel. Fromthat cryptical nouth we fancied a
current of slightly warnmer air, and perhaps even a suspicion of vapor proceeded;
and we wondered what living entities other than penguins the limtless void
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bel ow, and the contiguous honeyconbi ngs of the |Iand and the titan nountains,

m ght conceal. W wondered, too, whether the trace of nountai ntop snoke at first
suspected by poor Lake, as well as the odd haze we had oursel ves perceived
around the ranpart-crowned peak, night not be caused by the tortuous-channel ed
rising of some such vapor fromthe unfathomed regions of earth’s core

Entering the tunnel, we saw that its outline was - at least at the start - about
fifteen feet each way - sides, floor, and arched roof conposed of the usua
megal i thi c masonry. The sides were sparsely decorated with cartouches of
conventional designs in a late, decadent style; and all the construction and
carving were marvel ously wel |l -preserved. The floor was quite clear, except for a
slight detritus bearing outgoing penguin tracks and the inward tracks of these
others. The farther one advanced, the warner it becanme; so that we were soon
unbuttoni ng our heavy garnents. W wondered whether there were any actually

i gneous mani festati ons bel ow, and whether the waters of that sunless sea were
hot. Alter a short distance the masonry gave place to solid rock, though the
tunnel kept the sanme proportions and presented the sane aspect of carved
regularity. Cccasionally its varying grade becanme so steep that grooves were cut
in the floor. Several tinmes we noted the nouths of snmall |ateral galleries not
recorded in our diagrams; none of them such as to conplicate the problem of our
return, and all of them wel conme as possible refuges in case we net unwel cone
entities on their way back fromthe abyss. The nanel ess scent of such things was
very distinct. Doubtless it was suicidally foolish to venture into that tunne
under the known conditions, but the lure of the unplunbed is stronger in certain
persons than npost suspect - indeed, it was just such a lure which had brought us
to this unearthly polar waste in the first place. W saw several penguins as we
passed al ong, and specul ated on the distance we woul d have to traverse. The
carvings had led us to expect a steep downhill walk of about a mile to the
abyss, but our previous wanderings had shown us that matters of scale were not
wholly to be depended on

Al ter about a quarter of a mile that nanel ess scent became greatly accentuated,
and we kept very careful track of the various |ateral openings we passed. There
was no visible vapor as at the nouth, but this was doubtl ess due to the | ack of
contrasting cooler air. The tenperature was rapidly ascendi ng, and we were not
surprised to come upon a carel ess heap of material shudderingly famliar to us.
It was conmposed of furs and tent cloth taken from Lake' s canp, and we did not
pause to study the bizarre forns into which the fabrics had been sl ashed.
Slightly beyond this point we noticed a decided increase in the size and nunber
of the side galleries, and concluded that the densely honeyconbed regi on beneath
the higher foothills nust now have been reached. The nanel ess scent was now
curiously mixed with another and scarcely | ess offensive odor - of what nature
we coul d not guess, though we thought of decaying organi sms and perhaps unknown
subt erranean fungi. Then cane a startling expansion of the tunnel for which the
carvings had not prepared us - a broadening and rising into a lofty,
natural -1 ooking elliptical cavern with a level floor, some seventy-five feet
long and fifty broad, and with many i mense si de passages | eading away into
cryptical darkness.

Though this cavern was natural in appearance, an inspection with both torches
suggested that it had been forned by the artificial destruction of several walls
bet ween adj acent honeyconbi ngs. The walls were rough, and the high, vaulted roof
was thick with stalactites; but the solid rock floor had been snoothed off, and
was free fromall debris, detritus, or even dust to a positively abnornal

extent. Except for the avenue through which we had come, this was true of the
floors of all the great galleries opening off fromit; and the singularity of
the condition was such as to set us vainly puzzling. The curious new fetor which
had suppl enented the nanel ess scent was excessively pungent here; so nmuch so
that it destroyed all trace of the other. Sonething about this whole place, with
its polished and al nost glistening floor, struck us as nore vaguely baffling and
horri bl e than any of the nonstrous things we had previously encountered.

The regularity of the passage i medi ately ahead, as well as the |arger
proportion of penguin-droppings there, prevented all confusion as to the right
course amdst this plethora of equally great cave nmouths. Neverthel ess we
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resol ved to resune our paper trailblazing if any further conplexity should
devel op; for dust tracks, of course, could no | onger be expected. Upon resum ng
our direct progress we cast a beam of torchlight over the tunnel walls - and
stopped short in amazenent at the suprenely radi cal change which had cone over
the carvings in this part of the passage. W realized, of course, the great
decadence of the A d Ones’ scul pture at the time of the tunneling, and had

i ndeed noticed the inferior workmanship of the arabesques in the stretches
behind us. But now, in this deeper section beyond the cavern, there was a sudden
difference wholly transcending explanation - a difference in basic nature as
well as in nere quality, and involving so profound and cal anitous a degradation
of skill that nothing in the hitherto observed rate of decline could have | ed
one to expect it.

Thi s new and degenerate work was coarse, bold, and wholly |acking in delicacy of
detail. It was countersunk with exaggerated depth in bands foll owi ng the sane
general line as the sparse car-touches of the earlier sections, but the height
of the reliefs did not reach the | evel of the general surface. Danforth had the
idea that it was a second carving - a sort of palinpsest formed after the
obliteration of a previous design. In nature it was whol |y decorative and
conventional, and consisted of crude spirals and angles roughly follow ng the
quintile mathematical tradition of the Od Ones, yet seeningly nore like a
parody than a perpetuation of that tradition. W could not get it out of our

m nds that some subtly but profoundly alien el enment had been added to the
aesthetic feeling behind the technique - an alien elenent, Danforth guessed,
that was responsible for the | aborious substitution. It was |ike, yet

di sturbingly unlike, what we had cone to recognize as the dd Ones’ art; and
was persistently rem nded of such hybrid things as the ungainly Pal nyrene

scul ptures fashioned in the Roman manner. That others had recently noticed this
belt of carving was hinted by the presence of a used flashlight battery on the
floor in front of one of the npbst characteristic cartouches.

Since we could not afford to spend any considerable tine in study, we resuned
our advance after a cursory | ook; though frequently casting beans over the walls
to see if any further decorative changes devel oped. Nothing of the sort was
percei ved, though the carvings were in places rather sparse because of the
numer ous nout hs of smooth-floored lateral tunnels. W saw and heard fewer

pengui ns, but thought we caught a vague suspicion of an infinitely distant
chorus of them sonewhere deep within the earth. The new and i nexplicabl e odor
was abom nably strong, and we could detect scarcely a sign of that other

nanel ess scent. Puffs of visible vapor ahead bespoke increasing contrasts in
tenmperature, and the rel ative nearness of the sunless sea cliffs of the great
abyss. Then, quite unexpectedly, we saw certain obstructions on the polished

fl oor ahead - obstructions which were quite definitely not penguins - and turned
on our second torch after making sure that the objects were quite stationary.

X

Still another tinme have | cone to a place where it is very difficult to proceed.
| ought to be hardened by this stage; but there are sone experiences and
intimations which scar too deeply to pernmit of healing, and | eave only such an
added sensitiveness that nenory reinspires all the original horror. W saw, as
have said, certain obstructions on the polished floor ahead; and | may add that
our nostrils were assail ed al nost sinultaneously by a very curious
intensification of the strange prevailing fetor, now quite plainly m xed with

t he namel ess stench of those others which had gone before. The light of the
second torch left no doubt of what the obstructions were, and we dared approach
them only because we could see, even froma distance, that they were quite as
past all harm ng power as had been the six sinilar specinmens unearthed fromthe
monstrous star-nounded graves at poor Lake's canp.

They were, indeed, as lacking - in conpleteness as nost of those we had
unearthed - though it grew plain fromthe thick, dark green pool gathering
around themthat their inconpleteness was of infinitely greater recency. There
seemed to be only four of them whereas Lake's bulletins would have suggested no
| ess than eight as form ng the group which had preceded us. To find themin this
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state was whol |y unexpected, and we wondered what sort of nonstrous struggle had
occurred down here in the dark

Penguins, attacked in a body, retaliate savagely with their beaks, and our ears
now made certain the existence of a rookery far beyond. Had those others

di sturbed such a place and aroused nurderous pursuit? The obstructions did not
suggest it, for penguins’ beaks against the tough tissues Lake had di ssected
could hardly account for the terrible damage our approachi ng gl ance was

begi nning to make out. Besides, the huge blind birds we had seen appeared to be
singul arly peacef ul

Had there, then, been a struggle anong those others, and were the absent four
responsi ble? If so, where were they? Were they close at hand and likely to form
an i mmedi ate nenace to us? W gl anced anxiously at sone of the snooth-floored

| at eral passages as we continued our slow and frankly rel uctant approach

What ever the conflict was, it had clearly been that which had frightened the
pengui ns into their unaccustoned wandering. It nust, then, have arisen near that
faintly heard rookery in the incal culable gulf beyond, since there were no signs
that any birds had normally dwelt here. Perhaps, we reflected, there had been a
hi deous running fight, with the weaker party seeking to get back to the cached
sl edges when their pursuers finished them One could picture the denoniac fray
bet ween nanel essly nonstrous entities as it surged out of the black abyss with
great clouds of frantic penguins squawki ng and scurryi ng ahead.

| say that we approached those spraw ing and i nconpl ete obstructions slowy and
reluctantly. Wuld to Heaven we had never approached themat all, but had run
back at top speed out of that blasphenous tunnel with the greasily snooth floors
and t he degenerate nural s api ng and nocking the things they had superseded-run
back, before we had seen what we did see, and before our nminds were burned with
sonet hing which will never |et us breathe easily again!

Both of our torches were turned on the prostrate objects, so that we soon
realized the dominant factor in their inconpleteness. Mul ed, conpressed,

twi sted, and ruptured as they were, their chief comopn injury was tota
decapitation. Fromeach one the tentacled starfish head had been renpved; and as
we drew near we saw that the manner of renoval |ooked nore |ike sone hellish
tearing or suction than |ike any ordinary form of cleavage. Their noi sone
dark-green ichor formed a large, spreading pOd; but its stench was half

over shadowed by the newer and stranger stench, here nore pungent than at any

ot her point along our route. Only when we had cone very close to the sprawing
obstructions could we trace that second, unexplainable fetor to any inmedi ate
source - and the instant we did so Danforth, renmenbering certain very vivid

scul ptures of the AOd Ones’ history in the Perm an Age one hundred and fifty
mllion years ago, gave vent to a nerve-tortured cry which echoed hysterically
through that vaulted and archai c passage with the evil, palinpsest carvings

I came only just short of echoing his cry nyself; for | had seen those prinal
scul ptures, too, and had shudderingly admred the way the nanel ess artist had
suggested that hideous sline coating found on certain inconplete and prostrate
A d Ones - those whomthe frightful Shoggoths had characteristically slain and
sucked to a ghastly headl essness in the great war of resubjugation. They were

i nfanous, nightnmare scul ptures even when telling of age-old, bygone things; for
Shoggot hs and their work ought not to be seen by human beings or portrayed by
any beings. The mad aut hor of the Necronom con had nervously tried to swear that
none had been bred on this planet, and that only drugged dreaners had even
conceived them Form ess protoplasmable to nock and reflect all forns and
organs and processes - viscous agglutinations of bubbling cells - rubbery
fifteen-foot spheroids infinitely plastic and ductile - slaves of suggestion,
builders of cities - nore and nore sullen, nore and nore intelligent, nore and
nor e anphi bious, nore and nore imtative!l Geat God! Wiat nmadness made even
those bl asphenbus O d Ones willing to use and carve such things?

And now, when Danforth and | saw the freshly glistening and reflectively
iridescent black slinme which clung thickly to those headl ess bodi es and stank
obscenely with that new, unknown odor whose cause only a di seased fancy coul d
envi sage - clung to those bodi es and sparkl ed | ess vol um nously on a snooth part
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of the accursedly resculptured wall in a series of grouped dots - we understood
the quality of cosmic fear to its utternost depths. It was not fear of those
four mssing others - for all too well did we suspect they would do no harm
agai n. Poor devils! Alter all, they were not evil things of their kind. They
were the men of anot her age and another order of being. Nature had played a
hellish jest on them- as it will on any others that human madness, call ousness,
or cruelty may hereafter dig up in that hideously dead or sleeping polar waste -
and this was their tragi c homecom ng. They had not been even savages-for what

i ndeed had they done? That awful awakening in the cold of an unknown epoch -
perhaps an attack by the furry, frantically barki ng quadrupeds, and a dazed

def ense against themand the equally frantic white simans with the queer

wr appi ngs and paraphernalia ... poor Lake, poor Gedney... and poor O d Ones!
Scientists to the last - what had they done that we woul d not have done in their
pl ace? God, what intelligence and persistence! Wat a facing of the incredible,
just as those carven kinsmen and forbears had faced things only a little less

i ncredi bl e! Radi ates, vegetables, nonstrosities, star spawn - whatever they had
been, they were nen!

They had crossed the icy peaks on whose tenpl ed sl opes they had once worshi pped
and roamed anong the tree ferns. They had found their dead city broodi ng under
its curse, and had read its carven latter days as we had done. They had tried to
reach their living fellows in fabled depths of blackness they had never seen -
and what had they found? Al this flashed in unison through the thoughts of
Danforth and ne as we | ooked fromthose headl ess, sline-coated shapes to the

| oat hsone pal i npsest scul ptures and the diabolical dot groups of fresh sline on
the wall beside them - | ooked and understood what nust have triunphed and
survived down there in the Cyclopean water city of that nighted, penguin-fringed
abyss, whence even now a sinister curling m st had begun to belch pallidly as if
in answer to Danforth's hysterical scream

The shock of recogni zing that nonstrous slime and headl essness had frozen us
into mute, notionless statues, and it is only through | ater conversations that
we have | earned of the conplete identity of our thoughts at that nonment. It
seened aeons that we stood there, but actually it could not have been nore than
ten or fifteen seconds. That hateful, pallid nmst curled forward as if veritably
driven by sone renoter advanci ng bul k-and then came a sound whi ch upset nuch of
what we had just decided, and in so doing broke the spell and enabled us to run
i ke mad past squawki ng, confused pengui ns over our former trail back to the
city, along ice-sunken negalithic corridors to the great open circle, and up
that archaic spiral ranmp in a frenzied, automatic plunge for the sane outer air
and |ight of day.

The new sound, as | have intimted, upset rmuch that we had deci ded; because it
was what poor Lake's dissection had led us to attribute to those we had judged
dead. It was, Danforth later told ne, precisely what he had caught in infinitely
muf fl ed form when at that spot beyond the alley corner above the glacial |evel;
and it certainly had a shocking resenblance to the w nd pipings we had both
heard around the |lofty nountain caves. At the risk of seeming puerile | will add
anot her thing, too, if only because of the surprising way Danforth’s i npressions
chimed with mine. O course conmon reading is what prepared us both to make the
interpretation, though Danforth has hinted at queer notions about unsuspected
and forbi dden sources to which Poe may have had access when witing his Arthur
Gordon Pyma century ago. It will be renenbered that in that fantastic tale
there is a word of unknown but terrible and prodigious significance connected
with the antarctic and screaned eternally by the gigantic spectrally snow birds
of that malign region’s core. "Tekeli-li! Tekeli-li!" That, | may adnit, is
exactly what we thought we heard conveyed by that sudden sound behind the
advancing white nist-that insidious nusical piping over a singularly w de range.

We were in full flight before three notes or syllables had been uttered, though
we knew that the swiftness of the O d Ones would enabl e any screamroused and
pursui ng survivor of the slaughter to overtake us in a nmonment if it really

wi shed to do so. We had a vague hope, however, that nonaggressive conduct and a
di splay of kindred reason m ght cause such a being to spare us in case of
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capture, if only fromscientific curiosity. Alter all, if such an one had
nothing to fear for itself, it would have no notive in harm ng us. Conceal nent
being futile at this juncture, we used our torch for a running gl ance behi nd,
and perceived that the m st was thinning. Wuld we see, at last, a conplete and
l'iving specimen of those others? Again came that insidious nusical piping-
"Tekeli-li! Tekeli-li!" Then, noting that we were actually gaining on our
pursuer, it occurred to us that the entity m ght be wounded. W could take no
chances, however, since it was very obviously approaching in answer to
Danforth’s scream rather than in flight fromany other entity. The tining was
too close to adnit of doubt. O the whereabouts of that |ess conceivable and

| ess nmentionable nightmare - that fetid, unglinpsed nountain of sline-spew ng
pr ot opl asm whose race had conquered the abyss and sent | and pioneers to recarve
and squi rmthrough the burrows of the hills - we could formno guess; and it
cost us a genuine pang to leave this probably crippled O d One-perhaps a | one
survivor - to the peril of recapture and a nanel ess fate.

Thank Heaven we did not slacken our run. The curling mist had thickened again,
and was driving ahead with increased speed; whilst the straying penguins in our
rear were squawki ng and scream ng and displaying signs of a panic really
surprising in view of their relatively minor confusion when we had passed them
Once nore came that sinister, wide-ranged piping - "Tekeli-li! Tekeli-li!" W
had been wong. The thing was not wounded, but had nerely paused on encountering
the bodies of its fallen kindred and the hellish slinme inscription above them
We coul d never know what that denpbn nessage was - but those burials at Lake's
canp had shown how nuch inportance the beings attached to their dead. Qur

reckl essly used torch now reveal ed ahead of us the | arge open cavern where
various ways converged, and we were glad to be | eaving those norbid palinpsest
scul ptures - alnpst felt even when scarcely seen-behi nd. Another thought which
the advent of the cave inspired was the possibility of |osing our pursuer at
this bew |l dering focus of large galleries. There were several of the blind

al bi no penguins in the open space, and it seenmed clear that their fear of the
onconing entity was extrene to the point of unaccountability. If at that point
we di mmed our torch to the very lowest limt of traveling need, keeping it
strictly in front of us, the frightened squawki ng notions of the huge birds in
the mist mght nuffle our footfalls, screen our true course, and somehow set up
a false lead. Anmidst the churning, spiraling fog, the littered and unglistening
floor of the main tunnel beyond this point, as differing fromthe other norbidly
pol i shed burrows, could hardly forma highly distinguishing feature; even, so
far as we could conjecture, for those indicated special senses which nmade the
A d Ones partly, though inperfectly, independent of light in energencies. In
fact, we were sonewhat apprehensive |lest we go astray ourselves in our haste.
For we had, of course, decided to keep straight on toward the dead city; since
t he consequences of |oss in those unknown foothill honeycombi ngs woul d be

unt hi nkabl e.

The fact that we survived and emerged is sufficient proof that the thing did
take a wong gallery whilst we providentially hit on the right one. The penguins
al one could not have saved us, but in conjunction with the nist they seemto
have done so. Only a benign fate kept the curling vapors thick enough at the
right nmonment, for they were constantly shifting and threatening to vanish
Indeed, they did lift for a second just before we energed fromthe nauseously
rescul ptured tunnel into the cave; so that we actually caught one first and only
hal f glinpse of the oncomng entity as we cast a final, desperately fearfu

gl ance backward before dimm ng the torch and mixing with the penguins in the
hope of dodging pursuit. If the fate which screened us was benign, that which
gave us the half glinpse was infinitely the opposite; for to that flash of

sem vision can be traced a full half of the horror which has ever since haunted
us.

Qur exact notive in |ooking back again was perhaps no nore than the i menori al
instinct of the pursued to gauge the nature and course of its pursuer; or
perhaps it was an automatic attenpt to answer a subconsci ous question raised by
one of our senses. In the midst of our flight, with all our faculties centered
on the problem of escape, we were in no condition to observe and anal yze
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details; yet even so, our latent brain cells nust have wondered at the nessage
brought them by our nostrils. Alterward we realized what it was-that our retreat
fromthe fetid slinme coating on those headl ess obstructions, and the coincident
approach of the pursuing entity, had not brought us the exchange of stenches
which logic called for. In the nei ghborhood of the prostrate things that new and
| atel y unexpl ai nabl e fetor had been wholly domnant; but by this tine it ought
to have largely given place to the nanel ess stench associated with those others.
This it had not done - for instead, the newer and | ess bearable snell was now
virtually undiluted, and growi ng nore and nore poi sonously insistent each
second.

So we gl anced back sinultaneously, it would appear; though no doubt the
incipient notion of one pronpted the imtation of the other. As we did so we
flashed both torches full strength at the nonentarily thinned mst; either from
sheer primtive anxiety to see all we could, or in aless primtive but equally
unconscious effort to dazzle the entity before we di med our |ight and dodged
anong the penguins of the labyrinth center ahead. Unhappy act! Not O pheus
hinself, or Lot’s wife, paid nmuch nore dearly for a backward gl ance. And again
canme that shocking, w de-ranged piping - "Tekeli-li! Tekeli-li!"

I mght as well be frank - even if | cannot bear to be quite direct - in stating
what we saw, though at the tine we felt that it was not to be adnmitted even to
each other. The words reaching the reader can never even suggest the awf ul ness
of the sight itself. It crippled our consciousness so conpletely that | wonder
we had the residual sense to dimour torches as planned, and to strike the right
tunnel toward the dead city. Instinct alone nust have carried us through -
perhaps better than reason could have done; though if that was what saved us, we
paid a high price. O reason we certainly had little enough left.

Danforth was totally unstrung, and the first thing | remenber of the rest of the
journey was hearing himlightheadedly chant an hysterical formula in which I

al one of nmankind coul d have found anything but insane irrel evance. It
reverberated in fal setto echoes anbng the squawks of the penguins; reverberated
through the vaul ti ngs ahead, and-thank God-through the now enpty vaul tings

behi nd. He could not have begun it at once - else we would not have been alive

and blindly racing. | shudder to think of what a shade of difference in his
nervous reactions mght have brought.

"South Station Under - Washington Under - Park Street Under-Kendall - Central -
Harvard - " The poor fellow was chanting the fanmliar stations of the

Bost on- Canbri dge tunnel that burrowed through our peaceful native soil thousands
of miles away in New England, yet to ne the ritual had neither irrel evance nor
honme feeling. It had only horror, because | knew unerringly the nonstrous,

nef andous anal ogy that had suggested it. W had expected, upon | ooking back, to
see a terrible and incredible noving entity if the nmists were thin enough; but
of that entity we had forned a clear idea. What we did see - for the msts were
indeed all too maliguly thinned - was sonething altogether different, and

i mmeasurably nore hi deous and detestable. It was the utter, objective enbodi nent
of the fantastic novelist’s "thing that should not be"; and its nearest

conpr ehensi bl e anal ogue is a vast, onrushing subway train as one sees it froma
station platform- the great black front | oom ng colossally out of infinite

subt erranean di stance, constellated with strangely colored lights and filling
the prodigious burrow as a piston fills a cylinder

But we were not on a station platform W were on the track ahead as the
nightmare, plastic colum of fetid black iridescence oozed tightly onward
through its fifteen-foot sinus, gathering unholy speed and driving before it a
spiral, rethickening cloud of the pallid abyss vapor. It was a terrible,

i ndescri babl e thing vaster than any subway train - a shapel ess congeries of
protopl asm ¢ bubbles, faintly self-lumnous, and with nyriads of tenporary eyes
form ng and un-form ng as pustules of greenish light all over the tunnel-filling
front that bore down upon us, crushing the frantic penguins and slithering over
the glistening floor that it and its kind had swept so evilly free of all
litter. Still canme that eldritch, nocking cry- "Tekeli-li! Tekeli-li!" and at

| ast we renenbered that the denoniac Shoggoths - given life, thought, and
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pl astic organ patterns solely by the O d Ones, and having no | anguage save that
whi ch the dot groups expressed - had |ikewi se no voice save the initated accents
of their bygone masters.

Xl

Danforth and | have recollections of emerging into the great scul ptured

hem sphere and of threadi ng our back trail through the Cycl opean roons and
corridors of the dead city; yet these are purely dream fragnments involving no
menory of volition, details, or physical exertion. It was as if we floated in a
nebul ous world or dinension without tine, causation, or orientation. The gray
hal f - dayl i ght of the vast circul ar space sobered us sonewhat; but we did not go
near those cached sl edges or | ook again at poor Gedney and the dog. They have a
strange and titanic mausol eum and | hope the end of this planet will find them
still wundi sturbed.

It was while struggling up the colossal spiral incline that we first felt the
terrible fatigue and short breath which our race through the thin plateau air
had produced; but not even fear of collapse could make us pause before reaching
the normal outer realmof sun and sky. There was somethi ng vaguely appropriate
about our departure fromthose buried epochs; for as we wound our panting way up
the sixty-foot cylinder of primal masonry, we glinpsed beside us a continuous
procession of heroic sculptures in the dead race’s early and undecayed techni que
- afarewell fromthe Ad Ones, witten fifty mllion years ago.

Finally scranbling out at the top, we found ourselves on a great nound of
tunmbl ed bl ocks, with the curved walls of higher stonework rising westward, and
the broodi ng peaks of the great nountains showi ng beyond the nore crunbl ed
structures toward the east. The |low antarctic sun of m dnight peered redly from
the southern horizon through rifts in the jagged ruins, and the terrible age and
deadness of the nightmare city seenmed all the starker by contrast wi th such
relatively known and accustoned things as the features of the pol ar | andscape.
The sky above was a churning and opal escent mass of tenuous ice-vapors, and the
cold clutched at our vitals. Warily resting the outfit-bags to which we had
instinctively clung throughout our desperate flight, we rebuttoned our heavy
garments for the stunmbling clinb down the mound and the wal k through the
aeon-ol d stone maze to the foothills where our aeroplane waited. O what had set
us fleeing fromthat darkness of earth’s secret and archaic gulfs we said

not hing at all.

In less than a quarter of an hour we had found the steep grade to the
foothills-the probable ancient terrace - by which we had descended, and coul d
see the dark bul k of our great plane anidst the sparse ruins on the rising slope
ahead. Hal fway uphill toward our goal we paused for a monentary breathing spell
and turned to | ook again at the fantastic tangle of incredible stone shapes

bel ow us-once nore outlined nystically agai nst an unknown west. As we did so we
saw t hat the sky beyond had | ost its norning haziness; the restless ice-vapors
havi ng moved up to the zenith, where their nocking outlines seenmed on the point
of settling into sone bizarre pattern which they feared to make quite definite
or concl usi ve.

There now |l ay reveal ed on the ultimte white horizon behind the grotesque city a
dim elfin line of pinnacled violet whose needl e-poi nted heights | oonmed
dreanl i ke agai nst the beckoning rose color of the western sky. Up toward this
shimering rimsloped the ancient table-land, the depressed course of the bygone
river traversing it as an irregular ribbon of shadow For a second we gasped in
admration of the scene’s unearthly cosnic beauty, and then vague horror began
to creep into our souls. For this far violet line could be nothing el se than the
terrible mountains of the forbidden | and - highest of earth’s peaks and focus of
earth’s evil; harborers of nanel ess horrors and Archaean secrets; shunned and
prayed to by those who feared to carve their meaning; untrodden by any living
thing on earth, but visited by the sinister |ightnings and sendi ng strange beans
across the plains in the polar night - beyond doubt the unknown archetype of
that dreaded Kadath in the Cold Waste beyond abhorrent Leng, whereof primal

| egends hint evasively.

If the scul ptured maps and pictures in that prehuman city had told truly, these
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cryptic violet mountains could not be nuch | ess than three hundred niles away;
yet none the less sharply did their dimelfin essence appear above that renpote
and snowy rim like the serrated edge of a nobnstrous alien planet about to rise
i nt o unaccustoned heavens. Their height, then, nust have been trenmendous beyond
all conparison - carrying themup into tenuous atnospheric strata peopled only
by such gaseous waiths as rash flyers have barely |lived to whisper of after
unexpl ai nable falls. Looking at them | thought nervously of certain scul ptured
hi nts of what the great bygone river had washed down into the city fromtheir
accursed slopes - and wondered how nmuch sense and how nuch folly had lain in the
fears of those Od Ones who carved themso reticently. | recalled how their
northerly end nust conme near the coast at Queen Mary Land, where even at that
monent Sir Dougl as Mawson’s expedition was doubtl ess working |l ess than a
thousand m |l es away; and hoped that no evil fate would give Sir Douglas and his
men a glinpse of what might |ie beyond the protecting coastal range. Such
thoughts fornmed a nmeasure of ny overwought condition at the tine - and Danforth
seemed to be even worse

Yet |ong before we had passed the great star-shaped ruin and reached our pl ane,
our fears had becone transferred to the | esser but vast-enough range whose
recrossing |lay ahead of us. Fromthese foothills the black, ruin-crusted sl opes
reared up starkly and hideously agai nst the east, again reminding us of those
strange Asian paintings of N cholas Roerich; and when we thought of the
frightful anorphous entities that m ght have pushed their fetidly squirm ng way
even to the topnost holl ow pi nnacles, we could not face wi thout panic the
prospect of again sailing by those suggestive skyward cave nout hs where the w nd
made sounds |ike an evil nusical piping over a wide range. To nake natters

wor se, we saw distinct traces of local mist around several of the summits-as
poor Lake nust have done when he nade that early m stake about vol canism - and

t hought shiveringly of that kindred mist fromwhich we had just escaped; of
that, and of the bl asphenbus, horror-fostering abyss whence all such vapors
care.

Al was well with the plane, and we clunsily hauled on our heavy flying furs.
Danforth got the engine started without trouble, and we nade a very snooth
take-of f over the nightmare city. Below us the prinmal Cycl opean nmasonry spread
out as it had done when first we sawit, and we began rising and turning to test
the wind for our crossing through the pass. At a very high |level there nust have
been great disturbance, since the ice-dust clouds of the zenith were doing al
sorts of fantastic things; but at twenty-four thousand feet, the height we
needed for the pass, we found navigation quite practicable. As we drew close to
the jutting peaks the wind' s strange piping again becane manifest, and | could
see Danforth’'s hands trenbling at the controls. Rank amateur that | was,

t hought at that noment that | might be a better navigator than he in effecting

t he danger ous crossing between pinnacles; and when | nade notions to change
seats and take over his duties he did not protest. | tried to keep all mny skil
and sel f-possessi on about ne, and stared at the sector of reddish farther sky
betwi xt the walls of the pass-resolutely refusing to pay attention to the puffs
of mountain-top vapor, and wi shing that | had wax-stopped ears |like U ysses' nen
off the Siren's coast to keep that disturbing w ndpiping frommy consci ousness.
But Danforth, released fromhis piloting and keyed up to a dangerous nervous
pitch, could not keep quiet. | felt himturning and wiggling about as he | ooked
back at the terrible receding city, ahead at the cave-riddl ed, cube-barnacled
peaks, sidew se at the bleak sea of snowy, ranpart-strewn foothills, and upward
at the seething, grotesquely clouded sky. It was then, just as | was trying to
steer safely through the pass, that his nad shrieking brought us so close to

di saster by shattering my tight hold on nyself and causing nme to funble

hel plessly with the controls for a nmonent. A second afterward my resol ution
triunphed and we made the crossing safely - yet | amafraid that Danforth wll
never be -the same again.

I have said that Danforth refused to tell me what final horror nmade him scream
out so insanely-a horror which, | feel sadly sure, is mainly responsible for his
present breakdown. W had snatches of shouted conversati on above the wind's

pi ping and the engine’s buzzing as we reached the safe side of the range and
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swooped slowly down toward the canp, but that had nostly to do with the pl edges
of secrecy we had nade as we prepared to | eave the nightmare city. Certain
things, we had agreed, were not for people to know and discuss |ightly-and
woul d not speak of them now but for the need of heading off that

St ar kweat her - Moore Expedition, and others, at any cost. It is absolutely
necessary, for the peace and safety of mankind, that sone of earth’s dark, dead
corners and unpl unbed depths be | et alone; |est sleeping abnornmalities wake to
resurgent |life, and bl asphenmously surviving nightmares squirm and splash out of
their black lairs to newer and w der conquests.

Al that Danforth has ever hinted is that the final horror was a mrage. It was
not, he declares, anything connected with the cubes and caves of those echoing,
vapor ous, worm | y-honeyconbed nountai ns of nmadness which we crossed; but a
single fantastic, denoniac glinpse, anong the churning zenith clouds, of what

| ay back of those other violet westward nountains which the O d Ones had shunned
and feared. It is very probable that the thing was a sheer del usion born of the
previ ous stresses we had passed through, and of the actual though unrecognized
mrage of the dead transnontane city experienced near Lake's canp the day
before; but it was so real to Danforth that he suffers fromit still.

He has on rare occasi ons whi spered di sjointed and irresponsi bl e things about
"The black pit," "the carven rim" "the protoShoggoths,"” "the w ndow ess solids
with five dinensions," "the nanel ess cylinder," "the elder Pharos,"
"Yog-Sothoth," "the primal white jelly," "the color out of space," "the w ngs,"
"the eyes in darkness," "the noon-ladder," "the original, the eternal, the
undyi ng," and ot her bizarre conceptions; but when he is fully hinself he
repudiates all this and attributes it to his curious and nacabre readi ng of
earlier years. Danforth, indeed, is knowmn to be anpbng the few who have ever
dared go conpletely through that wormriddl ed copy of the Necronom con kept
under |lock and key in the college library.

The hi gher sky, as we crossed the range, was surely vaporous and di sturbed
enough; and although | did not see the zenith, | can well imagine that its
swirls of ice dust may have taken strange forns. |magination, know ng how
vividly distant scenes can sonetines be reflected, refracted, and nagnified by
such layers of restless cloud, might easily have supplied the rest - and, of
course, Danforth did not hint any of these specific horrors till after his
menory had had a chance to draw on his bygone readi ng. He coul d never have seen
so nmuch in one instantaneous gl ance.

At the time, his shrieks were confined to the repetition of a single, mad word
of all too obvious source: "Tekeli-li! Tekeli-Ii!"
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