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DREAMS OF YITH

LRI S I TR PR Y 1Y

by Duane W, Rimel

I

In distant Yith past orested, rugged peakd,

On far-flung islands loat 4O worltuy eyesg,
A shadow from the ancient stir-vGid 8K

Some being which in cavernd -hﬂlly dries
A challenge; and the halry dwell speaks

From that deep hole where elimy Sothd lies
But when those night-winds crepi about.the place,
They fledw-~for oo'ho had no huran faos }

I
Beyond the valleys of the sun whioh ilse

In misty chuos past the ;euuh ‘of time
And brood beneath the loe e aeop s £f1y,

Long waiting for ) 3 Wwarmelf clinme,
There is a vision, as I Vu.in;; try

To glimpse ths madness that must some cay o
From age-old tombs in dim dimensjions hid,
And push all angles bagk--~-unseal the 13d-¢

A.L

Besids the city that onge 1ived Bhere vo\mil

A atrsam o; utrefaction writhing. blq:k
Reflecting orum spirds °tuat in the ground

That glow ’vw tirg hiet whn\d\ no airay tra
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“reans of Yith, (comt,)

VI

Amid dih hilla t poison mosses blast,

Far from tha Jands and seas of our clean earth,
Dreud nightmare aladows dance---obsoensly cast

By twisted talons of archaen birth
On rows of slimy pillure stretcliing past

A Qnemon~fane that echoees with uad mirth,
And in that realm sane eyes may never see-—-
For black 1ight streams from skies of ebony.

VII

On those Queer mountains which hold bagk the horde

That 14e in'waiting in their mouldy graves,
Who grom and mymble to a hidden lord

t112 waiting for the time-worn key that saves;
There dv®lls & watcher whioh oan 111 afford

To 188 Anvaders by thoss hoary oaves
But some: day Shen may dreavers find the way
That leaids down elfin-painted paths of gray

VIII

And past thode. unolean spires that ever lean

ALovd the windings of un;eopled streets;
And far beyond the =ulls und sliver screen

That' veils the secrets of those din retreuts,
A sourleb pathway leads tiut some¢ huve seen

In wildeqt visions thut no mortul greets.
And down that dimming path in fearful %ligh'.
Queer belnge squimm and hasten in the night.

Ix

High i the ebon wkies on souly wings

Dread bi$like beusts soar puat those towers gruy
To peer in greedy longing at the things

Which sprawd in every tmisted passageway.
And when their gruesome flight s shadow brings

The dwellers lift dim eyes above the oluy.
But lidded bulbe olose h-avily once more;
They wall~==fof Botho to unlatch the door!

X

Xow, tliough the veil of troubled visions deep

Is dfaped o blind me to the seorst ways
Leuding $hrough bleckness to the realm of aleep

Thit haunts me all my jusbled nighte and duys,
I feel the dim path thut will let me keep

Thut rendeavous in Yith where Sotho pluys
At last | see a glewing turret shine,
And I am ooming, fer .he key is mine'



