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When | drew nigh the naneless city | knew it was accursed. | was traveling in a
parched and terrible valley under the nmoon, and afar | saw it protruding
uncanni ly above the sands as parts of a corpse may protrude froman ill-nmde

grave. Fear spoke fromthe age-worn stones of this hoary survivor of the del uge,
this great-grandfather of the el dest pyranm d; and a view ess aura repelled nme
and bade ne retreat fromantique and sinister secrets that no man shoul d see,
and no man el se had dared to see.
Renpte in the desert of Araby lies the naneless city, crunbling and
inarticulate, its lowwalls nearly hidden by the sands of uncounted ages. It
nmust have been thus before the first stones of Menphis were laid, and while the
bri cks of Babylon were yet unbaked. There is no legend so old as to give it a
name, or to recall that it was ever alive; but it is told of in whispers around
canpfires and nmuttered about by grandams in the tents of sheiks so that all the
tribes shun it without wholly knowi ng why. It was of this place that Abdu
Al hazred the mad poet dreaned of the night before he sang his unexpl ai ned
coupl et:

That is not dead which can eternal |ie,

And with strange aeons death nay die.
| should have known that the Arabs had good reason for shunning the namel ess
city, the city told of in strange tales but seen by no living man, yet | defied
them and went into the untrodden waste with nmy canmel. | al one have seen it, and
that is why no other face bears such hideous |ines of fear as m ne; why no ot her
man shivers so horribly when the night wind rattles the wi ndows. Wen | cane
upon it in the ghastly stillness of unending sleep it |ooked at nme, chilly from
the rays of a cold nmoon am dst the desert's heat. And as | returned its | ook

forgot my triunph at finding it, and stopped still with ny canel to wait for the
dawn.

For hours | waited, till the east grew grey and the stars faded, and the grey
turned to roseate light edged with gold. | heard a nmpani ng and saw a st orm of
sand stirring anong the antique stones though the sky was clear and the vast
reaches of desert still. Then suddenly above the desert's far rimcane the

bl azi ng edge of the sun, seen through the tiny sandstorm which was passi ng away,
and in ny fevered state | fancied that from sone renote depth there cane a crash
of nmusical netal to hail the fiery disc as Memmon hails it fromthe banks of the
Nile. My ears rang and ny inmagi nation seethed as | led ny canel slowy across

the sand to that unvocal place; that place which | alone of |iving nmen had seen.

In and out anongst the shapel ess foundati ons of houses and places | wandered,
finding never a carving or inscription to tell of these nen, if nen they were,
who built this city and dwelt therein so |Iong ago. The antiquity of the spot was
unwhol esonme, and | |onged to encounter sonme sign or device to prove that the
city was indeed fashioned by nmanki nd. There were certain proportions and

di rensions in the ruins which | did not Iike. | had with ne many tools, and dug
much within the walls of the obliterated edifices; but progress was slow, and
not hi ng significant was reveal ed. Wen night and the noon returned | felt a
chill wind which brought new fear, so that | did not dare to remain in the city.
And as | went outside the antique walls to sleep, a small sighing sandstorm

gat hered behind nme, bl ow ng over the grey stones though the nmoon was bright and
nost of the desert still.

| awakened just at dawn from a pageant of horrible dreanms, nmy ears ringing as



fromsome netallic peal. | saw the sun peering redly through the last gusts of a
little sandstormthat hovered over the naneless city, and marked the quietness
of the rest of the | andscape. Once nore | ventured within those brooding ruins
that swelled beneath the sand |i ke an ogre under a coverlet, and agai n dug
vainly for relics of the forgotten race. At noon | rested, and in the afternoon
| spent nuch tinme tracing the walls and bygone streets, and the outlines of the

nearly vani shed buildings. | saw that the city had been m ghty indeed, and
wondered at the sources of its greatness. To nyself | pictured all the spendours
of an age so distant that Chal daea could not recall it, and thought of Sarnath

t he Doomed, that stood in the Iand of Miar when manki nd was young, and of 1D,
that was carven of grey stone before mankind exi sted.

Al'l at once | cane upon a place where the bedrock rose stark through the sand
and formed a low cliff; and here | saw with joy what seened to prom se further
traces of the antediluvian people. Hewn rudely on the face of the cliff were the
unm st akabl e facades of several snmmll, squat rock houses or tenples; whose
interiors mght preserve many secrets of ages too renmpote for cal culation, though
sandstorns had | ong effaced any carvi ngs which may have been outside.

Very | ow and sand-choked were all the dark apertures near ne, but | cleared one
with ny spade and crawl ed through it, carrying a torch to reveal whatever
mysteries it mght hold. When | was inside | saw that the cavern was indeed a
templ e, and beheld plain signs of the race that had |lived and worshi pped before
the desert was a desert. Primtive altars, pillars, and niches, all curiously

| ow, were not absent; and though | saw no scul ptures or frescoes, there were
many singul ar stones clearly shaped into synbols by artificial neans. The

| owness of the chiselled chanber was very strange, for | could hardly knee
upright; but the area was so great that ny torch showed only part of it at a
time. | shuddered oddly in sonme of the far corners; for certain altars and

st ones suggested forgotten rites of terrible, revolting and inexplicable nature
and made ne wonder what manner of nmen coul d have nade and frequented such a
tenpl e. When | had seen all that the place contained, | craw ed out again, avid
to find what the tenples mght yield.

Ni ght had now approached, yet the tangible things | had seen made curiosity
stronger than fear, so that | did not flee fromthe | ong noboncast shadows that
had daunted ne when first | saw the naneless city. In the twilight | cleared
anot her aperture and with a newtorch crawed into it, finding nore vague stones
and synbol s, though nothing nore definite than the other tenple had contai ned.
The room was just as |low, but much | ess broad, ending in a very narrow passage
crowmded with obscure and cryptical shrines. About these shrines |I was prying
when the noise of a wind and ny canel outside broke through the stillness and
drew ne forth to see what could have frightened the beast.

The noon was gleaming vividly over the primtive ruins, lighting a dense cloud
of sand that seened bl own by a strong but decreasing wind fromsone point al ong
the cliff ahead of me. | knew it was this chilly, sandy wi nd which had disturbed
the canel and was about to lead himto a place of better shelter when | chanced
to glance up and saw that there was no wind atop the cliff. This astonished ne

and made ne fearful again, but | inrediately recalled the sudden | ocal w nds
that I had seen and heard before at sunrise and sunset, and judged it was a
normal thing. | decided it canme fromsone rock fissure |eading to a cave, and

wat ched the troubled sand to trace it to its source; soon perceiving that it
cane fromthe black orifice of a tenple a |l ong distance south of me, al nost out
of sight. Against the choking sand-cloud |I plodded toward this tenple, which as
| neared it | oonmed |arger than the rest, and shewed a doorway far |ess clogged
with caked sand. | would have entered had not the terrific force of the icy w nd
al nrost quenched ny torch. It poured madly out of the dark door, sighing
uncannily as it ruffled the sand and spread anong the weird ruins. Soon it grew
fainter and the sand grew nore and nore still, till finally all was at rest
agai n; but a presence seenmed stal king anong the spectral stones of the city, and



when | glanced at the nmoon it seened to quiver as though mrrored in unquiet
waters. | was nmore afraid than | could explain, but not enough to dull ny thirst
for wonder; so as soon as the wind was quite gone | crossed into the dark
chanber from which it had cone.

This tenple, as | had fancied fromthe outside, was |arger than either of those
| had visited before; and was presumably a natural cavern since it bore w nds
from some regi on beyond. Here | could stand quite upright, but saw that the
stones and altars were as | ow as those in the other tenples. On the walls and
roof | beheld for the first tine some traces of the pictorial art of the ancient
race, curious curling streaks of paint that had al nrost faded or crunbl ed away;
and on two of the altars | saw with rising excitenent a maze of well-fashioned
curvilinear carvings. As | held ny torch aloft it seened to nme that the shape of
the roof was too regular to be natural, and I wondered what the prehistoric
cutters of stone had first worked upon. Their engineering skill nust have been
vast .

Then a brighter flare of the fantastic flame showed that formwhich | had been
seeking, the opening to those renpter abysses whence the sudden wi nd had bl own;
and | grew faint when | saw that it was a small and plainly artificial door
chiselled in the solid rock. | thrust ny torch within, beholding a black tunne
with the roof arching | ow over a rough flight of very small, nunerous and
steeply descending steps. | shall always see those steps in ny dreans, for |
cane to learn what they neant. At the time | hardly knew whether to call them
steps or nmere footholds in a precipitous descent. My mind was whirling with mad
t houghts, and the words and warni ng of Arab prophets seened to float across the
desert fromthe |l and that nen know to the naneless city that nmen dare not know.
Yet | hesitated only for a nonent before advancing through the portal and
commencing to clinmb cautiously down the steep passage, feet first, as though on
a | adder.

It is only in the terrible phantasns of drugs or deliriumthat any other man can
have such a descent as nmine. The narrow passage led infinitely down |ike sonme

hi deous haunted well, and the torch I held above ny head could not |ight the
unknown depths toward which | was crawming. | lost track of the hours and forgot
to consult my watch, though | was frightened when | thought of the distance

nmust have be traversing. There were changes of direction and of steepness; and
once | cane to a long, low, |evel passage where | had to wiggle nmy feet first
al ong the rocky floor, holding torch at arm s |Iength beyond ny head. The pl ace
was not high enough for kneeling. After that were nore of the steep steps, and

was still scranmbling down interm nably when ny failing torch died out. | do not
think I noticed it at the time, for when | did notice it |I was still holding it
above me as if it were ablaze. | was quite unbal anced with that instinct for the

strange and the unknown whi ch had nade ne a wanderer upon earth and a haunter of
far, ancient, and forbidden pl aces.

In the darkness there flashed before my m nd fragnents of ny cherished treasury
of daenonic lore; sentences from Al hazred the nmad Arab, paragraphs fromthe
apocryphal ni ghtmares of Damascius, and infamus |ines fromthe delirious |Inmage
du Monde of Gauthier de Metz. | repeated queer extracts, and nuttered of
Afrasiab and the daempons that floated with himdown the Oxus; later chanting
over and over again a phrase fromone of Lord Dunsany's tal es--"The unreveberate
bl ackness of the abyss."” Once when the descent grew amazingly steep | recited

sonmething in sing-song from Thomas Moore until | feared to recite nore:
A reservoir of darkness, bl ack
As witches' cauldrons are, when fill'd
Wth nmoon-drugs in th' eclipse distill'd

Leaning to look if foot m ght pass
Down thro' that chasm | saw, beneath,
As far as vision could explore,

The jetty sides as smooth as gl ass,



Looking as if just varnish'd o'er

Wth that dark pitch the Seat of Death

Throws out upon its slimy shore.
Time had quite ceased to exist when ny feet again felt a | evel floor, and
found nyself in a place slightly higher than the roons in the two snaller

tenpl es now so incalculably far above ny head. | could not quite stand, but
could kneel upright, and in the dark | shuffled and crept hither and thither at
random | soon knew that | was in a narrow passage whose walls were lined with

cases of wood having glass fronts. As in that Pal aeozoic and abysmal place

felt of such things as polished wood and glass | shuddered at the possible

i mplications. The cases were apparently ranged al ong each side of the passage at
regul ar intervals, and were obl ong and horizontal, hideously like coffins in
shape and size. When | tried to nove two or three for further exam nation,

found that they were firnmy fastened.

| saw that the passage was a |ong one, so floundered ahead rapidly in a creeping
run that woul d have seened horri ble had any eye watched ne in the bl ackness;
crossing fromside to side occasionally to feel of ny surroundi ngs and be sure
the walls and rows of cases still stretched on. Man is so used to thinking
visually that | al nmost forgot the darkness and pictured the endl ess corridor of
wood and glass in its | ow studded nonotony as though | sawit. And then in a
nonent of indescribable emption | did see it.

Just when ny fancy nmerged into real sight | cannot tell; but there cane a
gradual gl ow ahead, and all at once | knew that | saw the dimoutlines of a
corridor and the cases, reveal ed by sone unknown subterranean phosphorescence.
For alittle while all was exactly as | had imagined it, since the glow was very
faint; but as | nechanically kept stunbling ahead into the stronger |ight |
realised that nmy fancy had been but feeble. This hall was no relic of crudity
like the tenples in the city above, but a nonunent of the npbst nagnificent and
exotic art. Rich, vivid, and daringly fantastic designs and pictures forned a
conti nuous scheme of mural paintings whose |lines and col ours were beyond
description. The cases were of a strange gol den wood, with fronts of exquisite
gl ass, and containing the nunmfied forns of creatures outreaching in

gr ot esqueness the nost chaotic dreanms of man.

To convey any idea of these nonstrosities is inpossible. They were of the
reptile kind, with body lines suggesting sonetinmes the crocodile, sonetinmes the
seal, but nore often nothing of which either the naturalist or the

pal aeont ol ogi st ever heard. In size they approxinmated a small man, and their
fore-1egs bore delicate and evident feet curiously |Iike human hands and fingers.
But strangest of all were their heads, which presented a contour violating al
know bi ol ogi cal principles. To nothing can such things be well conpared - in one
flash | thought of conparisons as varied as the cat, the bullfrog, the nmythic
Satyr, and the human being. Not Jove hinself had had so col ossal and protuberant
a forehead, yet the horns and the nosel essness and the alligator-like jaw placed
things outside all established categories. | debated for a tinme on the reality
of the nmunm es, half suspecting they were artificial idols; but soon decided
they were indeed sonme pal aeogean species which had |ived when the naneless city
was alive. To crown their grotesqueness, nost of them were gorgeously enrobed in
the costliest of fabrics, and |lavishly |aden with ornanents of gold, jewels, and
unknown shini ng netals.

The inportance of these crawling creatures nust have been vast, for they held
first place anong the wild designs on the frescoed walls and ceiling. Wth

mat chl ess skill had the artist drawn themin a world of their own, wherein they
had cities and gardens fashioned to suit their dinmensions; and I could not help
but think that their pictured history was allegorical, perhaps shew ng the
progress of the race that worshi pped them These creatures, | said to nyself,
were to nen of the naneless city what the she-wolf was to Rone, or sone

totem beast is to a tribe of Indians.



Hol ding this view, | could trace roughly a wonderful epic of the naneless city;
the tale of a mighty seacoast metropolis that ruled the world before Africa rose
out of the waves, and of its struggles as the sea shrank away, and the desert
crept into the fertile valley that held it. | sawits wars and triunphs, its
troubl es and defeats, and afterwards its terrible fight against the desert when
t housands of its people - here represented in allegory by the grotesque reptiles
- were driven to chisel their way down though the rocks in some marvell ous
manner to anot her world whereof their prophets had told them It was all vividly
weird and realistic, and its connection with the awesonme descent | had nade was
unm st akable. | even recogni zed the passages.

As | crept along the corridor toward the brighter light | saw | ater stages of
the painted epic - the | eave-taking of the race that had dwelt in the nanel ess
city and the valley around for ten mllion years; the race whose souls shrank
fromaquitting scenes their bodies had known so | ong where they had settled as
nomads in the earth's youth, hewing in the virgin rock those prinmal shrines at
whi ch they had never ceased to worship. Now that the |light was better | studied
the pictures nore closely and, renenbering that the strange reptil es nust
represent the unknown men, pondered upon the custonms of the naneless city. Many
t hi ngs were peculiar and inexplicable. The civilization, which included a
written al phabet, had seenmingly risen to a higher order than those i measurably
later civilizations of Egypt and Chal daea, yet there were curious om ssions. |
could, for exanple, find no pictures to represent deaths or funeral custons,
save such as were related to wars, violence, and plagues; and | wondered at the
reti cence shown concerning natural death. It was as though an ideal of
immortality had been fostered as a cheering illusion

Still nearer the end of the passage was pai nted scenes of the utnost

pi cturesqueness and extravagance: contrasted views of the nanmeless city inits
desertion and growing ruin, and of the strange new real m of paradise to which
the race had hewed its way through the stone. In these views the city and the
desert valley were shewn al ways by noonlight, gol den ninbus hovering over the
fallen walls, and half-revealing the splendid perfection of fornmer tines, shown
spectrally and elusively by the artist. The paradi sal scenes were al nbst too
extravagant to be believed, portraying a hidden world of eternal day filled with
glorious cities and ethereal hills and valleys. At the very last | thought | saw
signs of an artistic anticlimx. The paintings were less skillful, and nuch nore
bi zarre than even the wildest of the earlier scenes. They seened to record a

sl ow decadence of the ancient stock, coupled with a growing ferocity toward the
outside world fromwhich it was driven by the desert. The forns of the people -
al ways represented by the sacred reptiles - appeared to be gradually wasting
away, through their spirit as shewn hovering above the ruins by noonlight gained
in proportion. Enmciated priests, displayed as reptiles in ornate robes, cursed
the upper air and all who breathed it; and one terrible final scene shewed a
primtive-looking man, perhaps a pioneer of ancient Irem the City of Pillars,
torn to pieces by nenbers of the elder race. | renenber how the Arabs fear the
nanmel ess city, and was glad that beyond this place the grey walls and ceiling
wer e bare.

As | viewed the pageant of nural history |I had approached very closely to the
end of the lowceiled hall, and was aware of a gate through which cane all of
the illum nati ng phosphorescence. Creeping up to it, | cried aloud in
transcendent amazenent at what |ay beyond; for instead of other and brighter
chanbers there was only an illimtable void of uniformradi ance, such one m ght
fancy when gazing down fromthe peak of Munt Everest upon a sea of sunlit mst.
Behi nd ne was a passage so cranped that | could not stand upright in it; before
me was an infinity of subterranean efful gence.

Reachi ng down fromthe passage into the abyss was the head of a steep flight of
steps - small nunerous steps |like those of black passages | had traversed - but
after a few feet the gl owi ng vapours conceal ed everything. Swung back open



agai nst the left-hand wall of the passage was a nmssive door of brass,
incredibly thick and decorated with fantastic bas-reliefs, which could if closed
shut the whole inner world of Iight away fromthe vaults and passages of rock.

| ooked at the step, and for the nonce dared not try them | touched the open
brass door, and could not nmove it. Then | sank prone to the stone floor, ny mnd
aflame with prodigious reflections which not even a death-1ike exhaustion could
bani sh.

As | lay still with closed eyes, free to ponder, many things | had lightly noted
in the frescoes canme back to me with new and terrible significance - scenes
representing the naneless city in its heyday - the vegetations of the valley
around it, and the distant lands with which its nmerchants traded. The allegory
of the crawing creatures puzzled me by its universal prom nence, and | wondered
that it would be so closely followed in a pictured history of such inportance.
In the frescoes the naneless city had been shewn in proportions fitted to the
reptiles. | wondered what its real proportions and magnificence had been, and
reflected a nonent on certain oddities | had noticed in the ruins. | thought
curiously of the | owness of the primal tenples and of the underground corridor
whi ch were doubtl ess hewn thus out of deference to the reptile deities there
honoured; though it perforce reduced the worshippers to crawling. Perhaps the
very rites here involved craming in inmtation of the creatures. No religious

t heory, however, could easily explain why the | evel passages in that awesone
descent should be as low as the tenples - or |lower, since one cold not even
kneel init. As | thought of the crawling creatures, whose hi deous nunmfied
forms were so close to me, | felt a new throb of fear. Mental associations are
curious, and | shrank fromthe idea that except for the poor primtive man torn
to pieces in the last painting, mne was the only human form anm dst the nmany
relics and synbols of the prinordial life.

But as always in ny strange and rovi ng exi stence, wonder soon drove out fear;
for the |um nous abyss and what it night contain presented a problem worthy of
the greatest explorer. That a weird world of mystery lay far down that flight of
peculiarly small steps | could not doubt, and I hoped to find there those human
menorials which the painted corridor had failed to give. The frescoes had

pi ctured unbelievable cities, and valleys in this Iower realm and ny fancy
dwelt on the rich and col ossal ruins that awaited mne.

My fears, indeed, concerned the past rather than the future. Not even the

physi cal horror of ny position in that cranped corridor of dead reptiles and
antediluvian frescoes, mles belowthe world I knew and faced by another world
of eery light and mist, could match the lethal dread | felt at the abysnal
antiquity of the scene and its soul. An ancientness so vast that measurenent is
feeble seemed to | eer down fromthe priml stones and rock-hewn tenples of the
nanel ess city, while the very |latest of the astounding maps in the frescoes
shewed oceans and continents that nman has forgotten, with only here and there
some vaguely familiar outlines. O what could have happened in the geol ogi ca
ages since the paintings ceased and the death-hating race resentfully succunbed
to decay, no man mght say. Life had once teened in these caverns and in the

[ um nous real mbeyond; now | was alone with vivid relics, and |I trenbled to
think of the countless ages through which these relics had kept a silent
deserted vigil

Suddenly there cane another burst of that acute fear which had intermittently
seized me ever since | first saw the terrible valley and the naneless city under
a cold noon, and despite ny exhaustion |I found nyself starting frantically to a
sitting posture and gazing back along the black corridor toward the tunnels that
rose to the outer world. My sensations were |ike those which had made ne shun
the naneless city at night, and were as inexplicable as they were poignant. In
anot her nmonment, however, | received a still greater shock in the formof a
definite sound - the first which had broken the utter silence of these tonb-Iike
depths. It was a deep, |ow noaning, as of a distant throng of condemmed spirits,



and canme fromthe direction in which | was staring. Its volume rapidly grew,
till it soon reverberated frightfully through the | ow passage, and at the sane
time | became conscious of an increasing draught of old air, |ikew se flow ng
fromthe tunnels and the city above. The touch of this air seened to restore ny
bal ance, for | instantly recalled the sudden gusts which had risen around the
nout h of the abyss each sunset and sunrise, one of which had indeed reveal ed the
hi dden tunnels to nme. | |ooked at ny watch and saw that sunrise was near, so
bracing myself to resist the gale that was sweeping down to its cavern hone as
it had swept forth at evening. My fear again waned |ow, since a natura
phenonmenon tends to dispel broodings over the unknown.
More and nore madly poured the shrieking, nmoaning night wind into the gulf of
the inner earth. | dropped prone again and clutched vainly at the floor for fear
of being swept bodily through the open gate into the phosphorescent abyss. Such
fury I had not expected, and as | grew aware of an actual slipping of ny form
toward the abyss | was beset by a thousand new terrors of apprehension and
i magi nati on. The nmalignancy of the blast awakened incredible fancies; once nore
| conpared nysel f shudderingly to the only human inmage in that frightfu
corridor, the man who was torn to pieces by the naneless race, for in the
fiendish clawing of the swirling currents there seenmed to abide a vindictive
rage all the stronger because it was largely inpotent. | think I screanmed
frantically near the last - | was alnmpbst mad - of the howling wind-waiths. |
tried to crawl agai nst the nurderous invisible torrent, but I could not even
hold ny own as | was pushed slowy and inexorably toward the unknown worl d.
Finally reason nust have whol |y snapped; for | fell babbling over and over that
unexpl ai nabl e coupl et of the mad Arab Al hazred, who dreaned of the nanel ess
city:

That is not dead which can eternal |ie,

And with strange aeons even death may die.
Only the grim broodi ng desert gods know what really took place--what
i ndescri babl e struggl es and scranbles in the dark | endured or what Abaddon
gui ded nme back to life, where |I nust always renmenber and shiver in the night
wind till oblivion - or worse - clainms nme. Monstrous, unnatural, colossal, was
the thing - too far beyond all the ideas of man to be believed except in the
sil ent dammabl e small hours of the norning when one cannot sl eep
| have said that the fury of the rushing blast was infernal - cacodaenoniacal -
and that its voices were hideous with the pent-up viciousness of desolate
eternities. Presently these voices, while still chaotic before ne, seened to ny
beating brain to take articulate form behind me; and down there in the grave of
unnunber ed aeon-dead antiquities, |eagues below the dawmn-lit world of nen, |
heard the ghastly cursing and snarling of strange-tongued fiends. Turning, | saw
outlined against the |um nous aether of the abyss what could not be seen agai nst
the dusk of the corridor - a nightnmare horde of rushing devils; hate distorted,
grot esquely panoplied, half transparent devils of a race no man m ght m stake -
the crawming reptiles of the naneless city.
And as the wind died away | was plunged into the ghoul - pool ed darkness of
earth's bowels; for behind the last of the creatures the great brazen door
cl anged shut with a deafening peal of nmetallic nusic whose reverberations
swelled out to the distant world to hail the rising sun as Memmon hails it from
the banks of the Nile.
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