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WEIRD TALES

Out of Space

by DOROTHY QUICK

HE stared into the cauldron of the night.
Where wind lashed branches wove into a snare,
And fog rosc out of a miasmic earth
Bringing strange music from she knew not where,
She could sce nothing but the glinting light
Of eyes that made a pattern in the dark,

She did not know what evil gave them birth.

Swift winged as flinted arrows to a mark

They reached her heart. While in her ears the sound

Of beating music throbbed and louder grew.

The blackness ebbed like waves about her feet.

This was a terror no one ever knew.

This was an evil only she had found,

Nameless, and horrible from out of space.

She, at that moment, glimpsed where two worlds meet—
And tricd, but could not turn her stricken face.
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