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Beside the city that once lived there wound 

a stream of putrefaction writhing black;
Reflecting crumbling spires stuck in the gr ound

> ead to tnos a beau gates, where once was found

And still that pitch-black current eddies by
»v sea “bees drv.





V
Around the place of ancient, waiting blight;

Gn walls cf sheerest opal rearing high, 
That move as planets beckon in the night

To faded reales where nothing sane can lie;
A deathless guard tramps by In feeble light

Emitting to the stars a soboing cry.
Sut on that path where footsteps should have led 
There rolled tin eyeless, huge and bleated head.
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r .’‘ut's of slimy pillars stretching past
■ ,A that echoes with mad trirth.
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and past those unclean spires that ever lean 

above the windings of unpeopled streets;
and far beyond the wells and silver screen

• • •
a scarlet pathway leads that sous have seen

In wildest vision that no mortal greets, 
r.nd -iown that dimming path in fearful flight 
^ueer beirgs squirm and hasten In the night.
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Now, though the veil of troubled v'skns deep

Is draped to blind me tc the secret ways 
Leading through blackness to the realm of sleep

That haunts me all my.’jumbled nights and days,
I feel the dim path that will let me keep

That rendezvous in Yith where Sotho plays.
At last I see a glowing turret shine, 
and I am coining, for the key is mine!
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