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SONNETS of the (IDNIGHT-HOURS

12. A Vision of the Future

1 drecamed the waters of the world had dried;
The ocean-beds were open, now, and free,
And all strange things once covered by the sea
Lay everywhere, and slowly, vilely, died.
ITere was a hulk, some bones, and there I spied
01d, rotted things of ancient mystery,
And slimy horrors that were yet to be,
And stone enormities no slime could hide.

I saw the monstrous caverns of the deep,
I saw the dwellers of the ocean night,
The graves, the relics of the curious dead;
And in the fading vision of the sleep,
I saw a thing, vast, horrible, and white,
That feebly moved its pulpy, eyeless head.



