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BY H. P. LOVECRAFT

Curioity srangor thanfon lad the man on... 10 the wamless ity
nd the sesrt of the tunnel

Pl T

HEN I drew nigh the nameless city I knew it was
travelling in & parched and terribly valley under the moor




from
survivor of the deluge, thia great-grandmother of the eldest pyramid;
and & viewless aura repclied me and bade me retreat from antique and
sinister secrets that no man should ses, and no man else had ever dared
to see.

Remote in the desert of Araby lies the nameless city, erumbling and
inarticulate, its low walls nearly hidden by the sands of uncounted ages.
It must have been thus before the first stones of Memphis were laid, snd
while the bricks of Babylon were yet unbaked. There is ng legend so old

pers around campfires snd muttered stout by grandains in the tents of
sheiks 50 that all the tribes shun it without wholly knowing why. It was
of this place that Abdul Alhasred the mad poet dreamed on the night be-
fore he sang hisunexplainable couplet:

““That is not dewd which can etens! lie,

And with strange ceons even death may die."

1 hat the

namelens city, the city told of in strange tales but seen by no living man,
yot I dofied t-em and went intothe untrodden waste with my camel. alone
have seenit, and that i why noother face bears such hideouslines of fear
mine; why no ather man shivers s horribly when the ight wind ratties

itlooked at
And s returned ita look I forgot my triumph at finding it, and stopped
atil with my camel to wait for the dawn.
For hours 1 walted, till the east g-ew grey and the stars faded, and
1
4

storm of sand
and the vast reaches of the desort still. Then s1ddenly above the desert's
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far rim came the blazing edge of the sun, seen through the tiny sandstorm
which was passing away, and in my feverod state | fancled that from
some remote depth there came & crash of musical metal to hail the flery
disc aa Memnon hail it £rom the banks of the Nile. My ears rang snd my
imagination seathed a8 I lead my camel slowly across the sand to that un-
voeal stone place; that place too old for Egypt and Meroe to rememd
that place which 1 alone of living men had see
In and out amongat the shapeless foundations of houses and palaces I
‘wandered, finding never  carying or iuscrijtion to tell of these men, it
‘men they were, who built this city and dwalt therein s0 long ago. The an-
tiquity of and
or daviae o prove that the ety wasindead fabioned by mankind, There
were certain propetions and dimenions in the ruin which 1 did not like.
had with me many tools, and dug much within the walls of the oblterated
edifices; but progress was slow, and nothing significant was revesled.
‘When night and the moon returned I felt & chill wind which brought new
S 1did not dare to remein in the city. And aa I went outaide
:Iulu- s o alowp, a sl sighing sandstorm, mnma bohind e,
ray atones though the of the

devert il

T awaked just at dawn from & pageant of horrible dreams, my ears
ringing as from some metalli peal. 1 saw the sun pearing redly through
the last gusta of » little sandstorm that hovered over the nameless city,
and marked the quietness of the rest -m- landscape. Once more I ver-
tured within those brooding ruins that beneath the sand like sn

‘Atnoon Irested, andin the atternoon | spent much ime trcing the walle
-u the 3 the nearly

mighty indeed, the
.{ ita greatness. To l\yulll pletured all the splendours of an sge so dis-
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tant that Chaldaen could not recall it, and thought of Sarnath the Doom-
o, that stood in the land Moar when mankind was young, and of Ib, that
‘was carven of gray stone before mankind existed.

Allat once I came upon » place where the bod rock rose stark through
the sand and formed  low eliff; and here 1 saw with joy what seemed to
promise further traces of the satediluvien people. Hewn rudely on the
face of trock
houses or temples; whose Interiors might preserve many secrets of ages
100 remote for caloulation, though sandstorma had long since effaced uny
carvings which may have been outaide.

wereallof the dark  but
Teloared one with my spade and crawied through i, carring atoreh to
roveal what ever mysteries it might hold. When | was fovide 1 saw that
15 v b sl o b il g th fna

inm and nlches, allcurlousy low, were not sbeen; and though 1 saw
there were many loarly shap-
by artificial means.
was very strange, for I could hardly more than kneel upright; b-l m
‘ren was so great that my torch shewed oaly part of it ata t
for certain altars and stones sug-
Iting, and nm,nun. natare m

approached,
ironge than ok, o tht | 0d o fa trom the kg mooe-
had duunted me when first [ saw
nn-w.m.huumm.u-m.mmm.-um
it stones and aymbols,
han theother templo had contained. The room was Justas low, but much
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tical shrines. About these shrines | was prying when the noise of & wind
and of my caml outside broke through the stillaess and drew me forth to
see what could have frightened the beast.

The moon was gleaming vividly over the primitive rulns, lighting &
dense cloud of sand that seemed biown by a strong but decreasing wind
from some point slong the cliff ahead of me, 1 knew it was this chilly,san-
dy wind which had disturbed the eamel. and was sbout to lead him to &
place of better shelter when I chanced o glance up and saw that there

the clifl. .
but 1 immediately recalled the sudden local winds that I had seen and
heard before at sunrise and sunset, and judged it wan a normal thing, 1
decided it came from some rock fiasure leading to a cave, and watehed
the troubled sand to trace it t0 its source; soon jercenving that it eame

& temple me, alm
of sight. Against the choking sand-cloud ! plodded toward this temple,
which us I neared it loomed larger than the rest, and shewed & doorway
far loan clogged with eaked sand, | would have entered had not the ter-
rifle toreh. It por

amang
the waird uins. Soon it grew fainter and the sand grew more and moro
atill, il finally wll ws &t rost again; but a presence seemed stalking a-
mong the spectral stones of the city. and when I glanced at the moon it
soemed to quiver as though mirrore | in unquiet wators. I wea more a-
fraid than 1 could explain, but not enough to dull my thirat for wonder; so
aaso0n a8 the wind was quite gono 1 crossed into the durk chamber from
which it had come.

This temple, aa T had fancied from the vutside, was larger thon elther
of those 1 had visited before; and was presumably a naturs) eavern since
itbare winds from some region beyond. Here 1 could stand quite upright,
but saw that the stones and altars were an low as these in the other tem-
ples. On the walla wnd roof 1 boheld for the first time some traces of the
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ing exci of we ings. As 1 hold
my torch aloft it seemod to -m.m.nm.m. roof was 100 regulsr
to be nataral, and 1 wondered what the pre-historle cutters of stone had
first worked upon. Their engineering skill must have been veat.

Then a brighter flare of the fantastic flame showed me that for which
Thad been secking, the opening to those remoter abysses whence the sud-
don wind had blown; and 1 grew faint when 1 saw that it was & small and
‘plainly arsifcial door chiselled in the solid rock. 1 thrust my toreh within,
beholding u black tunnel with the roof archiug low over a rough flight of
very small, numerous, and stoeply descending stefs. 1 shall always see
those ateps in my dreams, for T came to learn what they meant, At the
timo T hardly knew whather to call them steps or mere footholda fn & pre-

My mind " and the words

and warnings of
the lands that men know to the nameless city that men dare not know.
Yot I hositated only » moment before advancing through the portal and
‘commencing to climb cautiously down the steep passage, feet firat, as
though on » ladder.

man can have auch & descent as mine. The narrow passage lead fnfi-
nitely down liko some hideous haunted well, and the toreh 1 held above
my hoad could not light the unknown depth towsrd which I was erawling.
Tlost track of the hours and forgot to consult my watch, though | was
. There were
changos of direction and of steepness; and once 1 came to & long, low,
lovel passage where | had to wrigile foet first along the rocky floor, hold-
i toreh at arm’s longth beyond my head. The place was not high enough
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for kneeling.

‘when my failing 1 do not think I
ite unbalanced with that instinet for the

a i it were ablaze. T was

haunter of fa ‘and forbidden places.
I the darkneas thers lashed before my mind fragmenta of my cher-

parseraghefrom the spoerypha mighimares of Dumaseue, and m»
e Roon from he dironn “Image du Monde” of Gomtiles
ropeated que utared of Afrasied ool o
Theted with i dowe the Oson; later haunting ver 1adave bgn
Lord Dunsany’s Tales—
of the abyus." Once when the descent grow amicingly steep I ndhd

‘Anurulraldnrhu— black
A witches' are, when il
With moon- . elpadairy
Leanig ook ot g

Down thro that chasm, T saw, beneath,
78 tar anvision could expore,

The jotty sides as smooth
Looking an If Just varaish
e ik s-m nmn
Throws out upon

i,

o the rooms

coud kneeluprght, nd n the dark Tahuflod and crept hither and o
erat random.

yimal place 1 et of sah things u polished wood und wlss | shudder
ke el imphestors. T et war sparetly un

e gideof e s ware oblong: and hori-

Toutal, Hdaouly ks eufi m n..p. v, v When o v o
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ereeping run that would have secmed horrible had any eye wateed me in
e Moo s fne s b b om0k o g

uumn-
ub--ﬂ—-numl-num.h- in its low-studded monotony a8
though I saw it. And then in a moment of indescrible emotion 1 did see it.

Just when my fancy merged into real sight | eannot tell; but there
‘came a gradusl glow ahead, and all at once | knew that | saw the dim out-

Fora
‘was very 1

into the stronger light I realised that my hney hld boen but feeble. This
hall was no relie of erudity like the temples
il ey
tastic designs and pictures formed a continuous scheme of mural p-muu
whose Hnes and clours wara beyond deseription. The e
strange golden wood, with fronts of exquisite glass, and mulnll\l th-
‘mummifled forms of creatures outreaching in grotesqueness the most
chaoti dreams of man,

e ey any ides of these monstrosities is impossible. They were
of the reptlekind, with body llne suggesting somatimes the ercodie,
sometmes thesol, bt moreofen nothing of which sther the Raturaot
or the palacontologist ever heard. In size they approximated a small man,
and ther fore lega bore daliats and evidently fot curiouly ko human

Bt

» contour violating ll known biclogieal principles. To nothing can such
things be woll compared-—in one flash | thought of comparisons s varied
aa thocat, the bulldog, the mythic Satyr, and the human being. Not Jove
himaelf had had 30 colowsal and protarbersnt  forehead, et the horna
‘and the nosolessness and the alligator-lke jaw placed the things outaide
all established categories, I debated for & time on the reality of the
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‘mummies, half suspecting they were artificial idols; but soon decided

less city was alive. To crown their grotesqueness, most of them were gor-

ly enrobed in the costliest of fabrics, and lavishly laden with orna-
‘ments of gold, Jewels, and unknown shining metals.

importance of these crawling creatures must have been

vaat, for they held first place among the wild designs on the freacoed

of their own, wherein they had citics and gardens fashoned to suit their
dimensions; and I could not help but think that their pictured history wan
allegorical,
Theso creatures, | snid to myself, were to the men of the nameloss city
‘what the she-walf was to Rome, oF some totem-beastis to a tribe of In-
dians.

Holding thia view, 1 thought T eould trace roughly a wonderful opic
of the nameless city: tho tale of & mighty seacoast metropolis that T
the world before Africa rose out of the waves, and of ita strugg]
sen shrank away, and the desert erept into tho fortile valley that i
1 0aw it wars and triumpha, its troublea and dofeats, and aftewar ita
tarrible fight against the dcaert when thouands of its poople---hero rep-

by

‘way down through the rocks in some marvellous mannor to another world
‘whereof thelr prophets had told them. 1t was all vividly weird and real-
fstic, and fta connection with the awesome escent I had mado ws un-
mistakable. T oven recognised the passages.

As 1 crept along the corridor toward the brighter light | saw later
stoges of the painted epic--the lesve taking of the race that had dwelt in
the nameleas city and the valley around for ten million yoars; the race
‘whose souls shrank from quitting ecenes their bodies hud known so long
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whero they had settled as nomads in the earth’s youth, hewing n the
virgin rock those premal shrines st which they had never ceased to wor-
ship. Now that the light was better 1 studied the pictures more closely
and, remembering

men, pondered upon the customa of the nameles city. Many things were
Pocullarand inespleaba. The ciiloaion whih neadad  writen
alphabet,

bly

1 could, uuvu.am-m.-unmdnm-'hwu
Toma,

lence,
u-a s the rticenc shewn ool a i, ol mm

Sl naarer the end of the passage were painted acenes of the utmost

nita desertion and growing ruin, and of the strange new realm of para-
e, In these views
the city and the desert velley were shewn always by moonlight, & golden
nimbun hovering aver the fallen walla and haltrevealing the splendid
perfection of former times, shewn spectrally and elusively by the artist
Tiepordintseonan wer smest. o xvtognt b bo el -
traying lad wi
vt B
anticlimax. The paintings were less ekilful, and much more bisarre than
en the wildeat of the earlior scenes. They aeemed to rocord u slow daca-
dance of the ancient atock, coupled with a growing ferocity toward the
outaide world from which It wa driven by the desert. Tha forma o the
tobe grad-
ly wasing way, though thelr it e shewn, boverng sbeve the
ruins by moonlight geined In projortion. Bmaciated priests, dispiayed sa
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roptiles in ornate robes, cursed the upper air and all who breathed it; and

of ancient frem, the City of Pillars, torn to pieces by members of the elder
race. | remembored how the Arabs fear the nameless city, and was glad
that beyond this place the grey walls and ceiling were bare.

As I viewsd the pageant of mural history 1 had approached very
closely the end of the low-ceiled hall, and was aware of a gato through
which came all of the illuminating phosphorescence. Creeping up to t,
1 cried aloud in transcendent amazement at what lay beyond; for instead
of other and Lrighter charbers there was osly an llimitable void of un-
orm radiance, such as one might fancy when gazing down from the
peak of Mount Everest upon a sea of sunlit mist. Bohind me was » passage
wo crampand that € could ot stand upright in it; be’ore me was an infinity
of subterrancan effulgence,

flight o atoppa-small numeroas stops like those of the black passages I had
fow fost

Bwung back open aginst the loft-hand wall of the passage wa n massive
door of brass, incredibly thick and docorated with fantastic bas-reliofs,
which could 1 closed shat the whole inner wrld of light away from the
Vaults and passagges of rock. 1 looked at the steps, und for the nonce dared
ot try them, 1 touched the open braes door, and could not move it.Then
1 sank prone to the stone fioor, my mind aflame with prodigious reflect-

A#lny sillwith closed ey, froe t ponder, many thinga 1 had ightly

Rk B 1 Srmmor o bkt mewhl . o s o

resenting thevego-

{aon ot the alle around I sud tha diant e it whic 1 .

i coat 0 ey f I i ot sl b
ondered that

n  pietured history of m Impartanc

In the frescoes the mmu-
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1
 reflocted u moment on

certain odditios  had noticad in the ruins. I thought curiously of the low-
Dess of the primal templea and of the undergroundcorridor, which were
bonoured;

though it perforse reduced the worshippers to crawing. Perhaps the very
tites hereinvolved  crawling in imitation of the creatures. No religious
theory, howevar, could easly explain why the lovel passages in that awe-
some descent should be s low as the temples-—or lower, since one could
noteven kneel in . As I thought of the crawling creatures, whose hid-
o momild o wers o s o . Tl e b f
Mental assosiations are curious,and I shrank from the iden that except
o o e P i i e b o el it

v

Bat as alwaysin my strange and roving existance, wonder soon drove
out foar;
Ve werthyof tegretat cxplorer hat  woid word o mstry g

0 indthore thees uman momarisla whiehthe pulted wrﬂdurhd r.n.
d valloys in this

h-nnlh.
me.

My foars, indoed, concerned the past rather thn the future. Not
even the physical horror of my position in that cramped corridor of dasd
1

y ighr
at,the abysmal antiquity of the acene and ita soal. An anclentness so vast
that measurement s fesble seomed o loer down from the primal stones
nd rock-hewn temples o the nameleas city, whils the very latest of the
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‘astounding maps in the frescoes shewed oceans and continents that man
has forgotten, with only here and there some vaguely familiar outline, Of
‘what could since the

aay. Life had once teemed in these caverns and in the luminous realm be-
‘yond; now I was alone with vivid relics, and I trembled to think of the
‘countless ages through which these relics had kept a silent deserted vigil,

ly inter-
mittently seized me ever sinee I first saw the terrible valley and the name.

ty
ing trantieally to & setting posture and gazing back alang the black cor-
ridor toward the tannels that rose to the outer world. My sensations were

, and were as

inexplicable as they wra poiignant. In snother moment, however, | recely-

od a still greater shock in the form of & definite sound-—the first which

had broken the utter silence of theso tomb-like deptha. 1t waa s deep, low

‘moaning, asof a distant thront of condemned wpirits, and eame from the
Twas staring. wrew,

" 1bee .
sclous ot £ old alr, likewise flowing tune
nela and the city abave, The touch of this air seemed to reatore my bal-
ance, for I instantly recalled the sudden gusts which had risen around
the mouth of the abyss each sunset and sunrise, one of which had indeed
rovealed the hidden tunnels to me. I looked at my watch and saw that
‘wunrise waa near, s braced myself to resist the gale that was sweeping
down to ta cavern home ax It had swopt forth at evening. My fear again
waned low, since & nataral phenomenon tends to dispel broodings over




the unknown.

More. lmi more madly poured the shricking, moaning night wind into.
that gulf w1 at
the floor lnr feur of btln‘ lwlyl bodily through the um gate into the

buch fury 1 aware
S st skpping o g frsoward he shyes | s b by 3t
errors of apprehension und imagination. The malignancy o the

blast
to the only human image in that frightful corridor, the man who was torn
pieces by ing

abide & all the

‘mad---but i 1 did s0 my cries were lost in the hell-born babel of the
howling wind-wraitha. 1triod tocraw | against the murderous invisible
! bat

ard tho unknown workd. Pinally resson must have wholly snap-
ol for a0 bbb ove und ov autanaaplalnbesoupet ot
mad Arab Alhared, who dreamed of the namelosssity:

i nt dond wiich an tarl e
nd with strango aeons even death may die’

ided me back t e, where | mast ahways romemberand shver (1 the
night wind till oblivion—er worse--luims me. Monstrous, u

o s borond ah th st € a1 b0 bllved
meagh i the ot asmnable sl hours a e eeing when ont o
not sleop.

1 have said that the fury of the blast was infernal - - cacodne-
monincal--und that its voices were hideous with the pent-up viciousness
of desclate eternition. Prosently these voices, while atil chaotic before
me, swemed to my beating brein to take articulate form behind me; nd
down

o thctws B ol Tham e eun«uua-un-. of
Hamgtiaend &

byss el ey pedragecd
sk iipryeivsing by brog gl
panoplied, half transparent devils of a race no man might mistake - - -

city.

away I was plunged into the ghoul peoled dark-
for behind the last of the restures e gest ba-
t with 8 deadesiog pos of mtalbe mosle oo r-
" 0 the distant world to hail the rising sun as
Mecunan bl . rom the bk ofthe M

™ B




