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Chapter 27

AUTHOR'S INTRODUCTION TO THE MANUSCRIPT

MANY arethehoursin which | have pondered upon the story that is set
forth in thefollowing pages. | trust that my instincts are not awry when
they prompt meto leave the account, in simplicity, asit was handed to me.

And the MS. itself--Y ou must picture me, when first it was given into my
care, turning it over, curioudly, and making a swift, jerky examination. A
small book it is; but thick, and all, save the last few pages, filled with a
guaint but legible hand-writing, and writ very close. | have the queer,
faint, pit-water smell of it in my nostrilsnow as| write, and my fingers
have subconscious memories of the soft, " cloggy" feel of thelong-damp
pages.

| read, and, in reading, lifted the Curtains of the Impossible, that blind the
mind, and looked out into the unknown. Amid stiff, abrupt sentences|
wandered; and, presently, | had no fault to charge against their abrupt
tellings, for, better far than my own ambitious phrasing, isthis mutilated
story capable of bringing home all that the old Recluse, of the vanished
house, had striven to tell.

Of the simple, stiffly given account of weird and extraordinary matters, |
will say little. It liesbeforeyou. Theinner story must be uncovered,
personally, by each reader, according to ability and desire. And even
should any fail to see, asnow | see, the shadowed picture and conception of
that, to which one may well give the accepted titles of Heaven and Hell; yet
can | promise certain thrills, merely taking the story asa story.

WILLIAM HOPE HODGSON. December 17, 1907
TOMY FATHER
(Whose feet tread the lost aeons)

" Open thedoor,
And listen!
Only thewind's muffled roar,
And theglisten
Of tearsround the moon.
And, in fancy, thetread
Of vanishing shoon--
Out in the night with the Dead.

"Hush! and hark
Tothesorrowful cry
Of thewind in the dark.
Hush and hark, without murmur or sigh,
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To shoon that tread the lost aeons:
Tothe sound that bidsyou to die.
Hush and hark! Hush and Hark!"

Shoon of the Dead
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter |

THE FINDING OF THE MANUSCRIPT

RIGHT AWAY in thewest of Ireland liesa tiny hamlet called Kraighten.
It issituated, alone, at the base of a low hill. Far around there spreadsa
waste of bleak and totally inhospitable country; where, here and there at
great intervals, one may come upon theruins of somelong desolate
cottage--unthatched and stark. The whole land is bare and unpeopled, the
very earth scarcely covering therock that lies beneath it, and with which
the country abounds, in placesrising out of the soil in wave-shaped ridges.

Yet, in spite of itsdesolation, my friend Tonnison and | had elected to
spend our vacation there. He had stumbled on the place, by mere chance,
the year previously, during the cour se of along walking tour, and
discovered the possibilitiesfor theangler, in a small and unnamed river
that runs past the outskirts of thelittle village.

| have said that theriver iswithout name; | may add that no map that |
have hitherto consulted has shown either village or stream. They seem to
have entirely escaped observation: indeed, they might never exist for all
that the average guidetells one. Possibly, this can be partly accounted for
by the fact that the nearest railway-station (Ardrahan) is some forty miles
distant.

It was early one warm evening when my friend and | arrived in Kraighten.
We had reached Ardrahan the previous night, sleeping there in rooms
hired at the village post-office, and leaving in good time on the following
mor ning, clinging insecurely to one of the typical jaunting cars.

It had taken usall day to accomplish our journey over some of the
roughest tracksimaginable, with the result that we werethoroughly tired
and somewhat bad tempered. However, thetent had to be erected, and our
goods stowed away, before we could think of food or rest. And so we set to
work, with the aid of our driver, and soon had the tent up, upon a small
patch of ground just outsidethe little village, and quite near to theriver.

Then, having stored all our belongings, we dismissed the driver, as he had
to make hisway back as speedily as possible, and told him to come acr oss
to usat theend of afortnight. We had brought sufficient provisionsto last
usfor that space of time, and water we could get from the stream. Fuel we
did not need, aswe had included a small oil-stove among our outfit, and
the weather wasfine and warm.
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It was Tonnison'sideato camp out instead of getting lodgingsin one of the
cottages. Asheput it, therewasnojokein sleeping in aroom with a
numer ous family of healthy Irish in one corner, and the pig-sty in the
other, while over-head a ragged colony of roosting fowls distributed their
blessingsimpartially, and the whole place so full of peat smokethat it
made a fellow sneeze his head off just to put it inside the door way.

Tonnison had got the stove lit now, and was busy cutting slices of bacon
into the frying-pan; so | took the kettle and walked down to theriver for
water. On theway, | had to pass closeto a little group of the village people,
who eyed me curioudly, but not in any unfriendly manner, though none of
them ventured a word.

As| returned with my kettlefilled, | went up to them and, after afriendly
nod, to which they replied in like manner, | asked them casually about the
fishing; but, instead of answering, they just shook their heads silently, and
stared at me. | repeated the question, addressing more particularly a great,
gaunt fellow at my elbow; yet again | received no answer. Then theman
turned to a comrade and said something rapidly in alanguagethat | did
not under stand; and, at once, the whole crowd of them fell to jabbering in
what, after a few moments, | guessed to be purelrish. At the sametime
they cast many glancesin my direction. For a minute, perhaps, they spoke
among themselvesthus; then theman | had addressed, faced round at me,
and said something. By the expression of hisface | guessed that he, in turn,
was questioning me; but now | had to shake my head, and indicate that |
did not comprehend what it wasthey wanted to know; and so we stood
looking at one another, until | heard Tonnison callingto meto hurry up
with the kettle. Then, with a smileand anod, | left them, and all in the
little crowd smiled and nodded in return, though their faces still betrayed
their puzzlement.

It wasevident, | reflected as| went towardsthetent, that theinhabitants
of these few hutsin the wildernessdid not know a word of English; and
when | told Tonnison, heremarked that he was awar e of the fact, and,
more, that it was not at all uncommon in that part of the country, where
the people often lived and died in their isolated hamlets without ever
coming in contact with the outside world.

"1 wish we had got thedriver tointerpret for usbefore heleft,” |
remarked, aswe sat down to our meal. " It seems so strange for the people
of this place not even to know what we've come for."

Tonnison grunted an assent, and thereafter was silent for awhile.

L ater, having satisfied our appetites somewhat, we began to talk, laying
our plansfor themorrow; then, after a smoke, we closed the flap of the
tent, and prepared to turn in.
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"1 suppose there'sno chance of those fellows outside taking anything?" |
asked, aswerolled ourselvesin our blankets.

Tonnison said that he did not think so, at least while we wer e about; and,
as he went on to explain, we could lock up everything, except thetent, in
the big chest that we had brought to hold our provisions. | agreed to this,
and soon we wer e both asleep.

Next morning, early, werose and went for aswim in theriver; after which
we dressed, and had breakfast. Then weroused out our fishing tackle, and
over hauled it, by which time, our breakfasts having settled somewhat, we
made all secure within the tent, and strode off in the direction my friend
had explored on his previous visit.

During the day we fished happily, working steadily up-stream, and by
evening we had one of the prettiest creelsof fish that | had seen for along
while. Returning to the village, we made a good feed off our day's spail,
after which, having selected a few of the finer fish for our breakfast, we
presented the remainder to the group of villagerswho had assembled at a
respectful distance to watch our doings. They seemed wonderfully grateful,
and heaped mountains of, what | presumed to be, Irish blessings upon our
heads.

Thuswe spent several days, having splendid sport, and fir st-rate appetites
to dojustice upon our prey. We were pleased to find how friendly the
villagerswereinclined to be, and that there was no evidence of their
having ventured to meddle with our belongings during our absences.

It wason a Tuesday that we arrived in Kraighten, and it would be on the
Sunday following that we made a great discovery. Hitherto we had always
gone up-stream; on that day, however, welaid aside our rods, and, taking
some provisions, set off for along ramblein the opposite direction. The
day waswarm, and we trudged along leisur ely enough, stopping about
midday to eat our lunch upon a great flat rock near theriver bank.
Afterwards, we sat and smoked awhile, resuming our walk only when we
weretired of inaction.

For, perhaps, another hour we wander ed onwar ds, chatting quietly and
comfortably on thisand that matter, and on several occasions stopping
while my companion--who is something of an artist--made rough sketches
of striking bits of the wild scenery.

And then, without any war ning whatsoever, theriver we had followed so
confidently, cameto an abrupt end--vanishing into the earth.

"Good Lord!" | said, "who ever would have thought of this?"

And | stared in amazement; then | turned to Tonnison. He was looking,
with a blank expression upon hisface, at the place wheretheriver
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disappear ed.
In a moment he spoke.

"Let usgoon abit; it may reappear again--anyhow, it isworth
investigating."

| agreed, and we went forward once more, though rather aimlessly; for we
were not at all certain in which direction to prosecute our search. For
perhaps a mile we moved onwar ds; then Tonnison, who had been gazing
about curiously, stopped and shaded his eyes.

" Seel" hesaid, after a moment, "isn't that mist or something, over thereto
theright--away in alinewith that great piece of rock?" And heindicated
with his hand.

| stared, and, after a minute, seemed to see something, but could not be
certain, and said so.

" Anyway," my friend replied, " we'll just go across and have a glance."
And he started off in the direction he had suggested, | following. Presently,
we came among bushes, and, after a time, out upon thetop of a high,
boulder-strewn bank, from which we looked down into a wilder ness of
bushes and trees.

" Seems as though we had come upon an oasisin thisdesert of stone,”
muttered Tonnison, as he gazed interestedly. Then hewas silent, his eyes
fixed; and | looked also; for up from somewhere about the centre of the
wooded lowland thererose high into the quiet air a great column of
haze-like spray, upon which the sun shone, causing innumer able rainbows.

"How beautiful!" | exclaimed.

"Yes," answered Tonnison, thoughtfully. " There must be a waterfall, or
something, over there. Perhapsit'sour river cometo light again. Let'sgo
and see."

Down the sloping bank we made our way, and entered among the trees and
shrubberies. The bushes were matted, and the trees overhung us, so that
the place was disagr eeably gloomy; though not dark enough to hide from
me the fact that many of the trees wer e fruit-trees, and that, here and
there, one could trace indistinctly, signs of along departed cultivation.
Thusit cameto me, that we were making our way through theriot of a
great and ancient garden. | said asmuch to Tonnison, and he agreed that
there certainly seemed reasonable grounds for my belief.

What awild placeit was, so dismal and sombre! Somehow, as we went
forward, a sense of the silent loneliness and desertion of the old garden
grew upon me, and | felt shivery. One could imagine things lurking among
the tangled bushes; while, in the very air of the place, ther e seemed

file:///C|/books/the house on the borderland/hbord002.htm (4 of 9) [3/17/2000 3:33:46 PM]



The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 1

something uncanny. | think Tonnison was conscious of this also, though he
said nothing.

Suddenly, we cameto a halt. Through thetreesthere had grown upon our
ear s a distant sound. Tonnison bent forward, listening. | could hear it
mor e plainly now; it was continuous and har sh--a sort of droning roar,
seeming to come from far away. | experienced a queer, indescribable, little
feeling of nervousness. What sort of place wasit into which we had got? |
looked at my companion, to see what he thought of the matter; and noted
that there was only puzzlement in hisface; and then, as| watched his
features, an expression of comprehension crept over them, and he nodded
his head.

"'That'sawaterfall," heexclaimed, with conviction. " | know the sound
now." And he began to push vigorously through the bushes, in the
direction of the noise.

Aswe went forward, the sound became plainer continually, showing that
we wer e heading straight towardsit. Steadily, theroaring grew louder and
nearer, until it appeared, as| remarked to Tonnison, almost to come from
under our feet--and still we were surrounded by the trees and shrubs.

"Takecare!" Tonnison called to me. " Look whereyou'regoing.” And
then, suddenly, we came out from among the trees, on to a great open
space, where, not six pacesin front of us, yawned the mouth of a
tremendous chasm, from the depths of which, the noise appeared torise,
along with the continuous, mist-like spray that we had witnessed from the
top of the distant bank.

For quite a minutewe stood in silence, staring in bewilderment at the
sight; then my friend went forward cautiously to the edge of the abyss. |
followed, and, together, we looked down through a boil of spray at a
monster cataract of frothing water that bur st, spouting, from the side of
the chasm, nearly a hundred feet below.

"Good Lord!" said Tonnison.

| was silent, and rather awed. The sight was so unexpectedly grand and
eerie; though thislatter quality came more upon me later.

Presently, | looked up and acrossto the further side of the chasm. There, |
saw something towering up among the spray: it looked like a fragment of a
great ruin, and | touched Tonnison on the shoulder. He glanced round,
with a start, and | pointed towardsthething. His gaze followed my finger,
and hiseyeslighted up with a sudden flash of excitement, asthe object
came within hisfield of view.

"Comealong," he shouted abovetheuproar."WeIl havealook at it.
There's something queer about thisplace; | feel it in my bones." And he
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started off, round the edge of the crater-like abyss. Aswe neared this new
thing, | saw that | had not been mistaken in my first impression. It was
undoubtedly a portion of someruined building; yet now | made out that it
was not built upon the edge of the chasm itself, as| had at first supposed;
but perched almost at the extreme end of a huge spur of rock that jutted
out somefifty or sixty feet over the abyss. In fact, the jagged mass of ruin
was literally suspended in mid-air.

Arriving oppositeit, we walked out on to the projecting arm of rock, and |
must confessto having felt an intolerable sense of terror, as| looked down
from that dizzy perch into the unknown depths below us--into the deeps
from which thererose ever thethunder of the falling water, and the
shroud of rising spray.

Reaching the ruin, we clambered round it cautiously, and, on the further
side, came upon a mass of fallen stones and rubble. Theruin itself seemed
to me, as| proceeded now to examineit minutely, to be a portion of the
outer wall of some prodigious structure, it was so thick and substantially
built; yet what it was doing in such a position, | could by no means
conjecture. Wherewastherest of the house, or castle, or whatever there
had been?

| went back to the outer side of the wall, and thenceto the edge of the
chasm, leaving Tonnison rooting systematically among the heap of stones
and rubbish on the outer side. Then | commenced to examine the surface
of the ground, near the edge of the abyss, to see whether there were not left
other remnants of the building to which the fragment of ruin evidently
belonged. But, though | scrutinised the earth with the greatest care, | could
see no signs of anything to show that there had ever been a building
erected on the spot, and | grew more puzzled than ever.

Then, | heard a cry from Tonnison; he was shouting my name, excitedly,
and, without delay, | hurried along the rocky promontory to theruin. |
wonder ed whether he had hurt himself, and then the thought came, that
per haps he had found something.

| reached the crumbled wall, and climbed round. There, | found Tonnison
standing within a small excavation that he had made among the débris: he
was brushing the dirt from something that looked like a book, much
crumpled and dilapidated; and opening his mouth, every second or two, to
bellow my name. As soon as he saw that | had come, he handed hisprizeto
me, telling meto put it into my satchel so asto protect it from the damp,
while he continued his explorations. This| did, first, however, running the
pages through my fingers, and noting that they were closely filled with
neat, old-fashioned writing which was quite legible, savein one portion,
where many of the pages wer e almost destroyed, being muddied and
crumpled, asthough the book had been doubled back at that part. This, |
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found out from Tonnison, was actually as he had discovered it, and the
damage was due, probably, to the fall of masonry upon the opened part.
Curiously enough, the book wasfairly dry, which | attributed to its having
been so securely buried among theruins.

Having put the volume away safely, | turned-to and gave Tonnison a hand
with his self-imposed task of excavating; yet, though we put in over an
hour's hard work, turning over the whole of the upheaped stones and
rubbish, we came upon nothing mor e than some fragments of broken
wood, that might have been parts of a desk or table; and so we gave up
sear ching, and went back along the rock, once moreto the safety of the
land.

The next thing we did wasto make a complete tour of the tremendous
chasm, which we wer e able to observe wasin the form of an almost perfect
circle, save for wheretheruin-crowned spur of rock jutted out, spoiling its
symmetry.

The abysswas, as Tonnison put it, like nothing so much as a gigantic well
or pit going sheer down into the bowels of the earth.

For sometimelonger, we continued to stare about us, and then, noticing
that there was a clear space away to the north of the chasm, we bent our
stepsin that direction.

Here, distant from the mouth of the mighty pit by some hundreds of yards,
we came upon a great lake of silent water--silent, that is, save in one place
wher e there was a continuous bubbling and gurgling.

Now, being away from the noise of the spouting catar act, we were ableto
hear one another speak, without having to shout at the tops of our voices,
and | asked Tonnison what he thought of the place--I told him that | didn't
likeit, and that the sooner we wer e out of it the better | should be pleased.

Henodded in reply, and glanced at the woods behind, furtively. | asked
him if he had seen or heard anything. He made no answer; but stood silent,
asthough listening, and | kept quiet also.

Suddenly, he spoke.

"Hark!" hesaid, sharply. | looked at him, and then away among thetrees
and bushes, holding my breath involuntarily. A minute came and went in
strained silence; yet | could hear nothing, and | turned to Tonnison to say
as much; and then, even as| opened my lipsto speak, there came a strange
wailing noise out of thewood on our left. . . . It appeared to float through
thetrees, and therewasarustle of stirring leaves, and then silence.

All at once, Tonnison spoke, and put hishand on my shoulder. " Let us get
out of here" hesaid, and began to move slowly towardswherethe
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surrounding trees and bushes seemed thinnest. As| followed him, it came
to me suddenly that the sun waslow, and that there was a raw sense of
chillinessin theair.

Tonnison said nothing further, but kept on steadily. We were among the
treesnow, and | glanced around, nervoudly; but saw nothing, save the
guiet branches and trunks and the tangled bushes. Onwar ds we went, and
no sound brokethe silence, except the occasional snapping of atwig under
our feet, aswe moved forward. Yet, in spite of the quietness, | had a
horrible feeling that we were not alone; and | kept so close to Tonnison
that twice | kicked his heels clumsily, though he said nothing. A minute,
and then another, and we reached the confines of the wood coming out at
last upon the bar e rockiness of the countryside. Only then was| ableto
shake off the haunting dread that had followed me among the trees.

Once, aswe moved away, there seemed to come again a distant sound of
walling, and | said to myself that it was the wind--yet the evening was
breathless.

Presently, Tonnison began to talk.

"Look you," hesaid with decision, " | would not spend the night in that
placefor all thewealth that the world holds. Thereis something
unholy--diabolical about it. It cameto meall in a moment, just after you
spoke. It seemed to methat the woods wer e full of vile things--you know!"

"Yes," | answered, and looked back towardsthe place; but it was hidden
from usby arisein the ground.

"There'sthebook,"” | said, and | put my hand into the satchel.
"You'vegot it safely?" he questioned, with a sudden access of anxiety.
"Yes" | replied.

" Perhaps," he continued, " we shall learn something from it when we get
back to thetent. We had better hurry, too; we're along way off still, and |
don't fancy, now, being caught out herein the dark."

It wastwo hourslater when we reached thetent; and, without delay, we set
towork to prepare a meal; for we had eaten nothing since our lunch at
midday.

Supper over we cleared the things out of the way, and lit our pipes. Then
Tonnison asked meto get the manuscript out of my satchel. This| did, and
then, aswe could not both read from it at the sametime, he suggested that
| should read thething out loud. " And mind," he cautioned, knowing my
propensities, " don't go skipping half the book."

Y et, had he but known what it contained, he would have realised how
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needless such advice was, for once at least. And there seated in the opening
of our littletent, | began the strangetale of " The House on the
Borderland" (for such wasthetitleof theMS.) ; thisistold in the following
pages.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter I

THE PLAIN OF SILENCE

"1 AM an old man. | live herein thisancient house, surrounded by huge,
unkempt gardens.

" The peasantry, who inhabit the wilder ness beyond, say that | am mad.
That isbecause | will have nothing to do with them. | live here alone with
my old sister, who is also my housekeeper. We keep no servants--I hate
them. | haveonefriend, adog; yes, | would sooner have old Pepper than
therest of Creation together. He, at least, under stands me--and has sense
enough to leave me alonewhen | am in my dark moods.

"1 have decided to start a kind of diary; it may enable meto record some
of thethoughts and feelingsthat | cannot expressto any one; but, beyond
this, | am anxiousto make somerecord of the strange thingsthat | have
heard and seen, during many year s of loneliness, in thisweird old building.

" For a coupleof centuries, thishouse has had a reputation, a bad one, and,
until I bought it, for morethan eighty yearsno one had lived here;
consequently, | got the old place at aridiculously low figure.

"1 am not superstitious; but | have ceased to deny that things happen in
thisold house--thingsthat | cannot explain; and, therefore, | must needs
ease my mind, by writing down an account of them, to the best of my
ability; though, should this, my diary, ever beread when | am gone, the
readerswill but shaketheir heads, and be the more convinced that | was
mad.

"Thishouse, how ancient it is! though its age strikes one less, per haps,
than the quaintness of its structure, which iscurious and fantastic to the
last degree. Little curved towers and pinnacles, with outlines suggestive of
leaping flames, predominate; while the body of the buildingisin theform
of acircle.

"1 have heard that thereisan old story, told amongst the country people,
to the effect that the devil built the place. However, that isas may be. True
or not, | neither know nor care, save asit may have helped to cheapen it,
erel came.

"1 must have been here someten years, before | saw sufficient to warrant
any belief in the stories, current in the neighbourhood, about this house. It
iIstruethat | had, on at least a dozen occasions, seen, vaguely, thingsthat
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puzzled me, and, perhaps, had felt more than | had seen. Then, asthe
year s passed, bringing age upon me, | became often awar e of something
unseen, yet unmistakably present, in the empty rooms and corridors. Still,
it was, as| have said, many yearsbefore | saw any real manifestations of
the, so called, supernatural.

"1t wasnot Hallowe'en. If | weretelling a story for amusement's sake, |
should probably placeit on that night of nights; but thisisatruerecord of
my own experiences, and | would not put pen to paper to amuse any one.
No. It was after midnight on the morning of the twenty-first day of
January. | was sitting reading, asis often my custom, in my study. Pepper
lay, sleeping, near my chair.

"Without war ning, the flames of the two candles went low, and then shone
with a ghastly, green effulgence. | looked up, quickly, and, as| did so, |
saw thelightssink into a dull, ruddy tint; so that the room glowed with a
strange, heavy, crimson twilight that gave the shadows, behind the chairs
and tables, a double depth of blackness, and wherever thelight struck, it
was as though luminous blood had been splashed over the room.

" Down on thefloor, | heard afaint, frightened whimper, and something
pressed itself in between my two feet. It was Pepper, cowering under my
dressing-gown. Pepper, usually asbrave asa lion!

"1t was this movement of thedog's, | think, that gave methe first twinge of
real fear. | had been considerably startled when the lights burnt first green
and then red; but had been momentarily under theimpression that the
change was dueto someinflux of noxious gasinto the room. Now, however,
| saw that it was not so; for the candles burned with a steady flame, and
showed no signs of going out, as would have been the case had the change
been dueto fumesin the atmosphere.

"1 did not move. | felt distinctly frightened; but could think of nothing
better to do than wait. For perhapsa minute, | kept my glance about the
room, nervously. Then, | noticed that the lights had commenced to sink,
very slowly; until, presently, they showed, minute specksof red fire, like
the gleamings of rubies, in the darkness. Still, | sat watching; while a sort
of dreamy indifference seemed to steal over me; banishing, altogether, the
fear that had begun to grip me.

" Away in thefar end of the huge, old-fashioned room, | became conscious
of afaint glow. Steadily it grew, filling the room with gleams of quivering
green light; then they sank quickly, and changed--even asthe
candle-flames had done--into a deep, sombre crimson, that strengthened,
and lit up theroom with a flood of awful glory.

" Thelight came from the end wall, and grew ever brighter, until its
intoler able glare caused my eyes acute pain, and, involuntarily, | closed
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them. It may have been a few seconds before | was able to open them. The
first thing | noticed, wasthat the light had decreased, greatly; sothat it no
longer tried my eyes. Then, asit grew still duller, | wasaware, all at once,
that, instead of looking at the redness, | was staring through it, and
through the wall beyond.

" Gradually, as| became more accustomed to theidea, | realised that | was
looking out on to a vast plain, lit with the same gloomy twilight that
pervaded the room. Theimmensity of this plain scar cely can be conceived.
In no part could | perceiveits confines. It seemed to broaden and spread
out, so that the eyefailed to perceive any limitations. Slowly, the details of
the nearer portions began to grow clear; then, in a moment almost, the
light died away, and the vision--if vision it wer e--faded and was gone.

" Suddenly, | became consciousthat | was no longer in the chair. Instead, |
seemed to be hovering above it, and looking down at a dim something,
huddled and silent. In alittle while, a cold blast struck me, and | was
outsidein the night, floating, like a bubble, up through the darkness. As|
moved, an icy coldness seemed to enfold me, so that | shivered.

" After atime, | looked to right and left, and saw the intolerable blackness
of the night, pierced by remote gleams of fire. Onwards, outwards, | drove.
Once, | glanced behind, and saw the earth, a small crescent of bluelight,
receding away to my left. Further off, the sun, a splash of white flame,
burned vividly against the dark.

" An indefinite period passed. Then, for thelast time, | saw the earth--an
enduring globule of radiant blue, swimming in an eternity of ether. And
therel, afragile flake of soul-dust, flickered silently acrossthe void, from
the distant blue, into the expanse of the unknown.

" A great while seemed to pass over me, and now | could nowhere see
anything. | had passed beyond the fixed stars, and plunged into the huge
blackness that waits beyond. All thistime, | had experienced little, savea
sense of lightness and cold discomfort. Now, however, the atrocious
darkness seemed to creep into my soul, and | becamefilled with fear and
despair. What was going to become of me? Wherewas| going? Even as
the thoughts were formed, there grew, against the impalpable blackness
that wrapped me, a faint tinge of blood. It seemed extraordinarily remote,
and mistlike; yet, at once, the feeling of oppression was lightened, and | no
longer despaired.

" Slowly, the distant redness became plainer and larger; until, as| drew
nearer, it spread out into a great, sombre glare--dull and tremendous. Still,
| fled onward, and, presently, | had come so close, that it seemed to stretch
beneath me, like a great ocean of sombrered. | could seelittle, save that it
appear ed to spread out interminably in all directions.

file:///C|/books/the house on the borderland/hbord003.htm (3 of 4) [3/17/2000 3:33:50 PM]



The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 2

"In afurther space, | found that | was descending upon it; and, soon, |
sank into a great sea of sullen, red-hued clouds. Slowly, | emerged from
these, and there, below me, | saw the stupendous plain, that | had seen
from my room in this house that stands upon the borders of the Silences.

" Presently, | landed, and stood, surrounded by a great waste of loneliness.
The place was it with a gloomy twilight that gave an impression of
indescribable desolation.

" Afar to my right, within the sky, there burnt a gigantic ring of dull-red
fire, from the outer edge of which were projected huge, writhing flames,
darted and jagged. Theinterior of thisring was black, black asthe gloom
of the outer night. | comprehended, at once, that it was from this
extraordinary sun that the place derived its doleful light.

" From that strange source of light, | glanced down again to my
surroundings. Everywherel looked, | saw nothing but the same flat
weariness of interminable plain. Nowhere could | descry any signs of life;
not even the ruins of some ancient habitation.

" Gradually, | found that | was being borne forward, floating acrossthe
flat waste. For what seemed an eternity, | moved onwards. | was unaware
of any great sense of impatience; though some curiosity and a vast wonder
wer e with me continually. Always, | saw around methe breadth of that
enormous plain; and, always, | searched for some new thing to break its
monotony; but there was no change--only loneliness, silence and desert.

" Presently, in a half-conscious manner, | noticed that there was a faint
mistiness, ruddy in hue, lying over itssurface. Still, when | looked more
intently, | was unableto say that it wasreally mist; for it appeared to
blend with the plain, giving it a peculiar unrealness, and conveying to the
sensesthe idea of unsubstantiality.

" Gradually, | began to weary with the sameness of the thing. Yet, it wasa
great timebefore| perceived any signs of the place, towardswhich | was
being conveyed.

"Atfirst, | saw it, far ahead, like a long hillock on the surface of the Plain.
Then, as| drew nearer, | perceived that | had been mistaken; for, instead
of alow hill, | made out, now, a chain of great mountains, whose distant
peakstowered up into thered gloom, until they were almost lost to sight.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter 1l

THE HOUSE IN THE ARENA

"AND SO, after atime, | cameto the mountains. Then, the course of my
journey was altered, and | began to move along their bases, until, all at
once, | saw that | had come opposite to a vast rift, opening into the
mountains. Through this, | was borne, moving at no great speed. On either
side of me, huge, scar ped walls of rock-like substance rose sheer. Far
overhead, | discerned athin ribbon of red, where the mouth of the chasm
opened, among inaccessible peaks. Within, was gloom, deep and sombre,
and chilly silence. For awhile, | went onward steadily, and then, at last, |
saw, ahead, a deep, red glow, that told me | was near upon the further
opening of the gorge.

" A minute came and went, and | was at the exit of the chasm, staring out
upon an enor mous amphitheatre of mountains. Y et, of the mountains, and
theterrible grandeur of the place, | recked nothing; for | was confounded
with amazement, to behold, at a distance of several miles, and occupying
the centre of the arena, a stupendous structure, built apparently of green
jade. Yet, in itsdlf, it was not the discovery of the building that had so
astonished me; but the fact, which became every moment mor e appar ent,
that in no particular, savein colour and itsenormoussize, did the lonely
structurevary from thishousein which | live.

" For awhile, | continued to stare, fixedly. Even then, | could scarcely
believethat | saw aright. In my mind, a question formed, reiterating
incessantly: "What doesit mean?' "What doesit mean?' and | was unable
to make answer, even out of the depths of my imagination. | seemed
capable only of wonder and fear. For atimelonger, | gazed, noting,
continually, some fresh point of resemblance that attracted me. At last,
wearied and sorely puzzled, | turned from it, to view therest of the strange
place on to which | had intruded.

" Hitherto, | had been so engrossed in my scrutiny of the House, that | had
given only a cursory glanceround. Now, as| looked, | began torealise
upon what sort of aplacel had come. Thearena, for so | havetermed it,
appeared a perfect circle of about ten to twelve milesin diameter, the
House, as| have mentioned before, standing in the centre. The surface of
the place, liketo that of the Plain, had a peculiar, misty appearance, that
was yet not mist.
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"From arapid survey, my glance passed quickly upwards, along the slopes
of the circling mountains. How silent they were. | think that this same
abominable stillness was more trying to me, than anything that | had, so
far, seen or imagined. | waslooking up, now, at the great crags, towering
so loftily. Up there, theimpalpable redness gave a blurred appearanceto
everything.

" And then, as| peered, curiously, anew terror cameto me; for, away up
among the dim peaksto my right, | had descried a vast shape of blackness,
giant-like. It grew upon my sight. It had an enor mous equine head, with
gigantic ears, and seemed to peer stead-fastly down intothearena. There
was that about the pose, that gave me the impression of an eternal
watchfulness--of having warded that dismal place, through unknown
eternities. Slowly, the monster became plainer to me; and then, suddenly,
my gaze sprang from it to something further off and higher among the
crags. For along minute, | gazed, fearfully. | was strangely conscious of
something not altogether unfamiliar--as though something stirred in the
back of my mind. The thing was black, and had four grotesque arms. The
features showed, indistinctly. Round the neck, | made out several
light-colour ed obj ects. Slowly, the detailscameto me, and | realised,
coldly, that they were skulls. Further down the body was another circling
belt, showing lessdark against the black trunk. Then, even as| puzzled to
know what the thing was, a memory dlid into my mind, and straightway, |
knew that | waslooking at a monstrous representation of Kali, the Hindu
goddess of death.

" Other remembrances of my old student daysdrifted into my thoughts.
My glance fell back upon the huge beast-headed Thing. Simultaneoudly, |
recognised it for the ancient Egyptian god Set, or Seth, the Destroyer of
Souls. With the knowledge, there came a great sweep of questioning--'Two
of the--!" | stopped, and endeavoured to think. Things beyond my
imagination, peered into my frightened mind. | saw, obscurely. 'Theold
gods of mythology!" | tried to comprehend to what it wasall pointing. My
gaze dwelt, flickeringly, between the two. 'l f--'

" An idea came swiftly, and | turned, and glanced rapidly upwards,

sear ching the gloomy crags, away to my left. Something loomed out under
a great peak, a shape of greyness. | wondered | had not seen it earlier, and
then remembered | had not yet viewed that portion. | saw it more plainly
now. It was, as| have said, grey. It had atremendous head; but no eyes.
That part of itsface was blank.

"Now, | saw that there were other things up among the mountains.
Further off, reclining on a lofty ledge, | made out a livid mass, irregular
and ghoulish. It seemed without form, save for an unclean, half-animal
face, that looked out, vilely, from somewher e about its middle. And then, |
saw other s--ther e wer e hundreds of them. They seemed to grow out of the
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shadows. Several, | recognised, almost immediately, as mythological
deities; otherswere strange to me, utterly strange, beyond the power of a
human mind to conceive.

" On each side, | looked, and saw mor e, continually. The mountainswere
full of strange things--Beast-gods, and Horrors, so atrocious and bestial
that possibility and decency deny any further attempt to describe them.
And I--1 wasfilled with aterrible sense of overwhelming horror and fear
and repugnance; yet, spite of these, | wondered exceedingly. Wasthere
then, after all, something in the old heathen wor ship, something more than
the mere deifying of men, animals and elements? The thought gripped
me--wasthere?

" Later, a question repeated itself. What wer e they, those Beast-gods, and
the others? At first, they had appeared to me, just sculptured Monsters,
placed indiscriminately among the inaccessible peaks and precipices of the
surrounding mountains. Now, as | scrutinised them with greater
intentness, my mind began to reach out to fresh conclusions. There was
something about them, an indescribable sort of silent vitality, that
suggested, to my broadening consciousness, a state of life-in-death--a
something that was by no means life, aswe understand it; but rather an
inhuman form of existence, that well might be likened to a deathless
trance--a condition in which it was possible to imagine their continuing,
eternally. 'Immortal!" theword rosein my thoughts unbidden; and,
straightway, | grew to wondering whether this might be the immortality of
the gods.

" And then, in the midst of my wondering and musing, something
happened. Until then, | had been staying, just within the shadow of the exit
of the great rift. Now, without volition on my part, | drifted out of the
semi-dar kness, and began to move slowly across the arena--towardsthe
House. At this, | gave up all thoughts of those prodigious Shapes above
me--and could only stare, frightenedly, at the tremendous structure,
towardswhich | was being conveyed so remor selessly. Yet, though |

sear ched earnestly, | could discover nothing that | had not already seen,
and so became gradually calmer.

" Presently, | had reached a point mor e than half-way between the House
and the gorge. All around, was spread the stark loneliness of the place, and
the unbroken silence. Steadily, | neared the great building. Then, all at
once, something caught my vision, something that came round one of the
huge buttresses of the House, and so into full view. It was a gigantic thing,
and moved with a curiouslope, going almost upright, after the manner of a
man. It was quite unclothed, and had a remarkable luminous appear ance.
Yet it wasthefacethat attracted and frightened methe most. It wasthe
face of a swine.
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" Silently, intently, | watched thishorrible creature, and forgot my fear,
momentarily, in my interest in its movements. It was making its way,
cumbrously, round the building, stopping, asit came to each window, to
peer in, and shake at the bars, with which--asin this house--they were
protected; and whenever it cameto a door, it would push at it, fingering
the fastening stealthily. Evidently, it was sear ching for an ingressinto the
House.

"1 had come now to within lessthan a quarter of a mile of the great
structure, and still | was compelled forward. Abruptly, the Thing turned,
and gazed, hideoudly, in my direction. It opened its mouth, and, for the
first time, the stillness of that abominable place was broken, by a deep,
booming note, that sent an added thrill of apprehension through me. Then,
immediately, | became awar e that it was coming towar ds me, swiftly and
silently. In an instant, it had covered half the distance that lay between.
And gtill, I wasborne helplessly to meet it. Only a hundred yards, and the
brutish ferocity of the giant face numbed me with a feeling of unmitigated
horror. | could have screamed, in the supremeness of my fear; and then, in
the very moment of my extremity and despair, | became consciousthat |
was looking down upon the arena, from a rapidly-increasing height. | was
rising, rising. In an inconceivably short while, | had reached an altitude of
many hundred feet. Beneath me, the spot that | had just left, was occupied
by the foul Swine-creature. It had gone down on all fours, and was
snuffing and rooting, like a veritable hog, at the surface of thearena. A
moment, and it roseto itsfeet, clutching upwards, with an expression of
desire upon itsface, such as| have never seen in thisworld.

" Continually, | mounted higher. A few minutes, it seemed, and | had risen
above the great mountains--floating, alone, afar in theredness. At a
tremendous distance below, the arena showed, dimly; with the mighty
House looking no larger than atiny spot of green. The Swine-thing was no
longer visible.

" Presently, | passed over the mountains, out above the huge breadth of the
plain. Far away, on itssurface, in the direction of thering-shaped sun,
there showed a confused blur. | looked towardsit, indifferently. It
reminded me, somewhat, of thefirst glimpse | had caught of the
mountain-amphitheatre.

"With a sense of weariness, | glanced upwards at theimmensering of fire.
What a strangething it was! Then, as| stared, out from the dark centre,
there spurted a sudden flare of extraordinary vivid fire. Compar ed with
the size of the black centre, it was as naught; yet, in itself, stupendous.
With awakened interest, | watched it carefully, noting its strange boiling
and glowing. Then, in a moment, the whole thing grew dim and unreal,
and so passed out of sight. Much amazed, | glanced down to the Plain from
which | was still rising. Thus, | received a fresh surprise. The
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Plain--everything, had vanished, and only a sea of red mist was spread, far
below me. Gradually, as| stared, thisgrew remote, and died away into a
dim, far mystery of red, against an unfathomable night. Awhile, and even
thishad gone, and | waswrapped in an impalpable, lightless gloom.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter IV

THE EARTH

"THUSI was, and only the memory that | had lived through the dark,
once before, served to sustain my thoughts. A great time passed--ages. And
then asingle star brokeitsway through the darkness. It wasthefirst of
one of the out-lying clusters of this universe. Presently, it wasfar behind,
and all about me shonethe splendour of the countless stars. Later, yearsit
seemed, | saw the sun, a clot of flame. Around it, | made out, presently,
several remote specks of light--the planets of the Solar system. And so |
saw the earth again, blue and unbelievably minute. It grew larger, and
became defined.

" A long space of time came and went, and then, at last, | entered intothe
shadow of the world--plunging headlong into the dim and holy earth-night.
Overhead, werethe old constellations, and there was a crescent moon.
Then, as| neared the earth's surface, a dimness swept over me, and |
appeared to sink into a black mist.

" For awhile, I knew nothing. | was unconscious. Gradually, | became
awar e of afaint, distant whining. It became plainer. A desperate feeling of
agony possessed me. | struggled madly for breath, and tried to shout. A
moment, and | got my breath more easily. | was conscious that something
was licking my hand. Something damp, swept across my face. | heard a
panting, and then again the whining. It seemed to cometo my ears, now,
with a sense of familiarity, and | opened my eyes. All wasdark; but the
feeling of oppression had left me. | was seated, and something was whining
piteoudly, and licking me. | felt strangely confused, and, instinctively, tried
to ward off thething that licked. My head was curiously vacant, and, for
the moment, | seemed incapable of action or thought. Then, things came
back to me, and | called 'Pepper,’' faintly. | was answered by a joyful bark,
and renewed and frantic car esses.

“In alittlewnhile, | felt stronger, and put out my hand for the matches. |
groped about, for afew moments, blindly; then my handslit upon them,
and | struck alight, and looked confusedly around. All about me, | saw the
old, familiar things. And there| sat, full of dazed wonders, until the flame
of the match burnt my finger, and | dropped it; while a hasty expression of
pain and anger, escaped my lips, surprising me with the sound of my own
voice.
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" After amoment, | struck another match, and, stumbling across the room,
lit the candles. As| did so, | observed that they had not burned away, but
had been put out.

" Astheflames shot up, | turned, and stared about the study; yet therewas
nothing unusual to see; and, suddenly, a gust of irritation took me. What
had happened? | held my head, with both hands, and tried to remember.
Ah! the great, silent Plain, and the ring-shaped sun of red fire. Wherewere
they? Where had | seen them? How long ago? | felt dazed and muddled.
Onceor twice, | walked up and down the room, unsteadily. My memory
seemed dulled, and, already, thething | had witnessed, came back to me
with an effort.

"1 have aremembrance of cursing, peevishly, in my bewilder ment.
Suddenly, | turned faint and giddy, and had to grasp at the table for
support. During a few moments, | held on, weakly; and then managed to
totter sdewaysinto a chair. After alittletime, | felt somewhat better, and
succeeded in reaching the cupboard where, usually, | keep brandy and
biscuits. | poured myself out a little of the stimulant, and drank it off.
Then, taking a handful of biscuits, | returned to my chair, and began to
devour them, ravenously. | wasvaguely surprised at my hunger. | felt as
though | had eaten nothing for an uncountably long while.

"As| ate, my glanceroved about the room, taking in itsvarious details,
and still sear ching, though almost unconsciously, for something tangible
upon which to take hold, among the invisible mysteries that encompassed
me. 'Surely,’ | thought, 'there must be something--' And, in the same
instant, my gaze dwelt upon the face of the clock in the opposite corner.
Therewith, | stopped eating, and just stared. For, though itsticking
indicated, most certainly, that it was still going, the hands wer e pointing to
a little before the hour of midnight; whereasit was, aswell | knew,
consider ably after that timewhen | had witnessed thefirst of the strange
happenings| havejust described.

" For, perhapsa moment, | was astounded and puzzled. Had the hour been
the same, aswhen | had last seen the clock, | should have concluded that
the hands had stuck in one place, while the internal mechanism went on as
usual; but that would, in no way, account for the hands having travelled
backwards. Then, even as| turned the matter over in my wearied brain,
the thought flashed upon me, that it was now close upon the mor ning of
the twenty-second, and that | had been unconsciousto the visible world
through the greater portion of the last twenty-four hours. The thought
occupied my attention for a full minute; then | commenced to eat, again. |
was still very hungry.

" During breakfast, next morning, | inquired, casually of my sister,
regarding the date, and found my surmise correct. | had, indeed, been
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absent--at least in spirit--for nearly a day and a night.

"My sister asked me no questions; for it is not, by any means, thefirst time
that | have kept to my study for a whole day, and sometimes a couple of
days, at atime, when | have been particularly engrossed in my books or
work.

" And so the days passon, and | am still filled with a wonder, to know the
meaning of all that | saw on that memorable night. Yet, well | know that
my curiosity islittle likely to be satisfied.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter V

THE THING INTHE PIT

"THISHOUSE IS, as| have said before, surrounded by a huge estate, and
wild and uncultivated gardens.

" Away at the back, distant somethree hundred yards, isa dark, deep
ravine--spoken of asthe'Pit," by the peasantry. At the bottom, runsa
sluggish stream, so over hung by trees, as scar cely to be seen from above.

"In passing, | must explain that thisriver hasa subterranean origin,
emer ging, suddenly, at the East end of theravine, and disappearing, as
abruptly, beneath the cliffsthat form its Western extremity.

"1t was some months after my vision (if vision it were) of the great Plain,
that my attention was particularly attracted to the Pit.

"1 happened, one day, to be walking along its Southern edge, when,
suddenly, several pieces of rock and shale were dislodged from the face of
the cliff, immediately beneath me, and fell, with a sullen crash, through the
trees. | heard them splash in theriver, at the bottom; and then silence. |
should not have given thisincident more than a passing thought, had not
Pepper, at once, begun to bark, savagely; nor would he be silent when |
bade him, which ismost unusual behaviour on hispart.

" Feeling that there must be some one or something in the Pit, | went back
to the house, quickly, for a stick. When | returned, Pepper had ceased his
barks, and was growling and smelling, uneasily, along the top.

"Whistling to him, to follow me, | started to descend, cautiously. The
depth, to the bottom of the Pit, must be about a hundred and fifty feet, and
sometime, aswell as considerable car e, was expended befor e we reached
the bottom in safety.

" Once down, Pepper and | started to explore along the banks of theriver.
It wasvery dark there, dueto the overhangingtrees, and | moved warily,
keeping my glance about me, and my stick ready.

" Pepper was quiet now, and kept closeto me all thetime. Thus, we

sear ched right up one side of theriver, without hearing or seeing anything.
Then, we crossed over --by the smple method of jumping--and commenced
to beat our way back through the under-brush.
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"We had accomplished, perhaps, half the distance, when | heard, again,
the sound of falling stones on the other side--the side from which we had
just come. One largerock came thundering down through thetree-tops,
struck the opposite bank, and bounded into theriver, driving a great jet of
water right over us. At this, Pepper gave out a deep growl; then stopped,
and pricked up hisears. | listened, also.

" A second later, aloud, half-human, half-pig-like squeal sounded from
among the trees, apparently about half-way up the South cliff. It was
answered by a similar note from the bottom of the Pit. At this, Pepper gave
ashort, sharp bark, and, springing acrossthe littleriver, disappeared into
the bushes.

"Immediately afterwards, | heard hisbarksincreasein depth and number,
and, in between, there sounded a noise of confused jabbering. This ceased,
and, in the succeeding silence, thererose a semi-human yell of agony.
Almost immediately, Pepper gave a long-drawn howl of pain, and then the
shrubswere violently agitated, and he came running out, with histail
down, and glancing, as heran, over hisshoulder. Ashereached me, | saw
that he was bleeding from what appear ed to be a great claw wound in the
side, that had almost laid bare hisribs.

" Seeing Pepper thus mutilated, a furiousfeeling of anger seized me, and,
whirling my staff, | sprang across, and into the bushes from which Pepper
had emerged. As| forced my way through, | thought | heard a sound of
breathing. Next instant, | had burst into alittle clear space, just in timeto
see something, livid whitein colour, disappear among the bushes on the
opposite side. With a shout, | ran towardsit; but, though I struck and
probed among the bushes with my stick, | neither saw nor heard anything
further; and so returned to Pepper. There, after bathing hiswound in the
river, | bound my wetted handker chief round his body; having done
which, weretreated up theravine and into the daylight again.

" On reaching the house, my sister inquired what had happened to Pepper,
and | told her he had been fighting with awild cat, of which | had heard
there were several about.

"| felt it would be better not to tell her how it had really happened;
though, to be sure, | scarcely knew, myself; but this| did know, that the
thing | had seen run into the bushes, was no wild cat. It was much too big,
and had, so far as| had observed, a skin likea hog's, only of a dead,
unhealthy white colour. And then--it had run upright, or nearly so, upon
its hind feet, with a motion somewhat resembling that of a human being.
Thismuch, | had noticed in my brief glimpse, and, truth to tell, | felt a
good deal of uneasiness, besides curiosity as| turned the matter over in my
mind.

"1t wasin the morning that the above incident had occurred.
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"Then, it would be after dinner, as| sat reading, that, happening to look
up suddenly, | saw something peering in over the window-ledge the eyes
and ear s alone showing.

" 'A pig, by Jove!' | said, and roseto my feet. Thus, | saw the thing more
completely; but it was no pig--God alone knows what it was. It reminded
me, vaguely, of the hideous Thing that had haunted the great arena. It had
a grotesquely human mouth and jaw; but with no chin of which to speak.
The nose was prolonged into a snout; thisit was, that, with thelittle eyes
and queer ears, gaveit such an extraordinarily swine-like appearance. Of
forehead there waslittle, and the whole face was of an unwholesome white
colour.

" For, perhapsa minute, | stood looking at the thing, with an ever growing
feeling of disgust, and some fear. The mouth kept jabbering, inanely, and
once emitted a half-swinish grunt. | think it wasthe eyesthat attracted me
the most; they seemed to glow, at times, with a horribly human
intelligence, and kept flickering away from my face, over the details of the
room, asthough my staredisturbed it.

"It appeared to be supporting itself, by two claw-like hands upon the
window-sill. These claws, unlike the face, wer e of a clayey brown hue, and
bore an indistinct resemblance to human hands, in that they had four
fingersand a thumb; though these were webbed up to thefirst joint, much
asareaduck's. Nailsit had also, but so long and powerful that they were
mor e like the talons of an eagle than aught else.

"Asl havesaid, before, | felt some fear; though almost of an imper sonal
kind. I may explain my feeling better by saying that it wasmore a
sensation of abhorrence; such as one might expect to fed, if brought in
contact with something superhumanly foul; something unholy--belonging
to some hitherto undreamt of state of existence.

"1 cannot say that | grasped these various details of the brute, at thetime.
| think they seemed to come back to me, afterwards, asthough imprinted
upon my brain. | imagined morethan | saw, as| looked at the thing, and

the material details grew upon melater.

" For, perhapsa minute, | stared at the creature; then, asmy nerves
steadied alittle, | shook off the vague alarm that held me, and took a step
towardsthe window. Even as| did so, the thing ducked and vanished. |
rushed to the door, and looked round, hurriedly; but only the tangled
bushes and shrubs met my gaze.

"1 ran back into the house, and, getting my gun, sallied out to search
through the gardens. As| went, | asked myself whether thething | had just
seen, was likely to be the same of which | had caught a glimpsein the
morning. | inclined to think it was.
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"1 would have taken Pepper with me; but judged it better to give his
wound a chanceto heal. Besides, if the creature| had just seen, was, as|
Imagined, hisantagonist of the morning, it wasnot likely that he would be
of much use.

"1 began my search, systematically. | was determined, if it were possible, to
find and put an end to that swine-thing. Thiswas, at least, a material
Horror!

" At first, | searched, cautioudly; with the thought of Pepper'swound in my
mind; but, asthe hour s passed, and not a sign of anything living, showed in
the great, lonely gardens, | became less apprehensive. | felt almost as
though | would welcome the sight of it. Anything seemed better than this
silence, with the ever present feeling, that the creature might be lurkingin
every bush | passed. Later, | grew careless of danger, to the extent of
plunging right through the bushes, probing with my gun-barrel as| went.

" At times, | shouted; but only the echoes answer ed back. | thought thus,
perhapsto frighten or stir the creatureto showing itself; but only
succeeded in bringing my sister Mary out, to know what was the matter. |
told her, that | had seen the wild cat that had wounded Pepper, and that |
wastryingto hunt it out of the bushes. She seemed only half satisfied, and
went back into the house, with an expression of doubt upon her face. |
wondered whether she had seen or guessed anything. For therest of the
afternoon, | prosecuted the search, anxioudly. | felt that | should be unable
to sleep, with that bestial thing haunting the shrubberies, and yet, when
evening fell, I had seen nothing. Then, as| turned homewards, | heard a
short, unintelligible noise, among the bushesto my right. Instantly, |
turned, and, aiming quickly, fired in the direction of the sound.
Immediately afterwards, | heard something scuttling away among the
bushes. It moved rapidly, and, in a minute, had gone out of hearing. After
afew steps, | ceased my pursuit, realising how futileit must be, in the fast
gathering gloom; and so, with a curiousfeeling of depression, | entered the
house.

"That night, after my sister had goneto bed, | went round to all the
windows and door s on the ground floor; and saw toit, that they were
secur ely fastened. This precaution was scar cely necessary asregardsthe
windows, as all of those on the lower storey are strongly barred; but with
the door s--of which there are five--it was wisely thought, as not one was
locked.

"Having secured these, | went to my study; yet, somehow, for once, the
placejarred upon me; it seemed so huge and echoey. For sometime, | tried
toread; but, at last, finding it impossible, | carried my book down to the
kitchen, where a large fire was burning, and sat there.

"| daresay, | had read for a couple of hours, when, suddenly, | heard a
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sound that made me lower my book, and listen, intently. It was a noise of
something rubbing and fumbling against the back door. Once the door
creaked, loudly; asthough force were being applied to it. During those few,
short moments, | experienced an indescribable feeling of terror, such as|
should have believed impossible. My hands shook; a cold sweat broke out
on me, and | shivered, violently.

" Gradually, | calmed. The stealthy movements outside, had ceased.

"Then, for an hour, | sat, silent, and watchful. All at once, the feeling of
fear took meagain. | felt as| imagine an animal must, under theeyeof a
snake. Yet, now, | could hear nothing. Still, there was no doubting that
some unexplained influence was at work.

" Gradually, imper ceptibly almost, something stole on my ear--a sound,
that resolved itself into a faint murmur. Quickly, it developed, and grew
into a muffled, but hideous, chorus of bestial shrieks. It appeared torise
from the bowels of the earth.

"1 heard athud, and realised, in a dull, half comprehending way, that |
had dropped my book. After that, | just sat; and thusthe daylight found
me, when it crept wanly in through the barred, high windows of the great
Kitchen.

"With the dawning light, the feeling of stupor and fear left me; and | came
mor e into possession of my senses.

"Thereupon, | picked up my book, and crept to the door, to listen. Not a
sound brokethe chilly silence. For some minutes, | stood there; then, very
gradually and cautioudly, | drew back the bolt, and, opening the door,

peeped out.

"My caution was unneeded. Nothing wasto be seen, save the grey vista of
dreary, tangled bushes and trees, extending to the distant plantation.

"With ashiver, | closed the door, and made my way, quietly, up to bed.

The text of this work is in the public domain and is not copyrighted. However,
the HTML tags and other computer code used to create this presentation are
Copyright 1998 by Litrix Reading Room. It may not be reproduced, reposted or
otherwise distributed without written permission of Litrix Reading Room.

| Top | Next Chapter | Title Page | Litrix Reading Room | Authors | Titles |

file://IC|/books/the house on the borderland/hbord006.htm (5 of 5) [3/17/2000 3:33:59 PM]


file:///C|/books/readroom.htm
file:///C|/books/authors.htm
file:///C|/books/titles.htm

The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 6

The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter VI

THE SWINE-THINGS

"IT WASEVENING, aweek later. My sister sat in the garden, knitting. |
was walking up and down, reading. My gun leant up against the wall of the
house; for, since the advent of that strange thing in the gardens, | had
deemed it wiseto take precautions. Y et, through the whole week, there had
been nothing to alarm me, either by sight or sound; so that | was ableto
look back, calmly, to theincident; though still with a sense of unmitigated
wonder and curiosity.

"1 was, as| havejust said, walking up and down, and somewhat engr ossed
in my book. Suddenly, | heard a crash, away in the direction of the Pit.
With a quick movement, | turned and saw a tremendous column of dust
rising high into the evening air.

"My sister had risen to her feet, with a sharp exclamation of surprise and
fright.

"Telling her to stay where shewas, | snatched up my gun, and ran towards
the Pit. Asl neared it, | heard a dull, rumbling sound, that grew quickly
into aroar, split with deeper crashes, and up from the Pit drove a fresh
volume of dust.

" The noise ceased, though the dust still rose, tumultuously.

"1 reached the edge, and looked down; but could see nothing, save a bail of
dust clouds swirling hither and thither. The air was so full of the small
particles, that they blinded and choked me; and, finally, | had to run out
from the smother, to breathe.

" Gradually, the suspended matter sank, and hung in a panoply over the
mouth of the Pit.

"1 could only guess at what had happened.

" That there had been a land-dlip of somekind, | had little doubt; but the
cause was beyond my knowledge; and yet, even then, | had half
imaginings, for, already, the thought had come to me, of those falling
rocks, and that Thingin the bottom of the Pit; but, in the first minutes of
confusion, | failed to reach the natural conclusion, to which the
catastrophe pointed.
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" Sowly, the dust subsided, until, presently, | was able to approach the
edge, and look down.

"For awhile, | peered impotently, trying to seethrough thereek. At first,
it wasimpossible to make out anything. Then, as| stared, | saw something
below, to my left, that moved. | looked intently towardsit, and, presently,
made out another, and then another--three dim shapes that appeared to be
climbing up the side of the Pit. | could seethem only indistinctly. Even as|
stared and wondered, | heard arattle of stones, somewhereto my right. |
glanced acr oss; but could see nothing. | leant forward, and peered over,
and down into the Pit, just beneath where| stood; and saw no further than
a hideous, white swine-face, that had risen to within a couple of yards of
my feet. Below it, | could make out several others. Asthe Thing saw me, it
gave a sudden, uncouth squeal, which was answered from all parts of the
Pit. At that, a gust of horror and fear took me, and, bending down, |
discharged my gun right into itsface. Straightway, the creature
disappeared, with a clatter of loose earth and stones.

" Therewasa momentary silence, to which, probably, | owe my life; for,
duringit, | heard a quick patter of many feet, and, turning sharply, saw a
troop of the creatures coming towardsme, at arun. Instantly, | raised my
gun and fired at the foremost, who plunged headlong, with a hideous
howling. Then, | turned to run. Morethan half-way from the houseto the
Pit, | saw my sister--she was coming towards me. | could not see her face,
distinctly, asthe dusk had fallen; but therewasfear in her voice as she
called to know why | was shooting.

" 'Run!" | shouted in reply. 'Run, for your life!'

"Without more ado, sheturned and fled--picking up her skirtswith both
hands. As| followed, | gave a glance behind. The bruteswere running on
their hind legs--at times dropping on all fours.

"| think it must have been theterror in my voice, that spurred Mary to
run so; for | feel convinced that she had not, as yet, seen those hell
creaturesthat pursued.

" On we went, my sister leading.

" Each moment, the nearing sounds of the footsteps, told methat the brutes
wer e gaining on us, rapidly. Fortunately, | am accustomed to live, in some
ways, an active life. Asit was, the strain of the race was beginning to tell
severely upon me.

" Ahead, | could seethe back door--luckily it was open. | was some
half-dozen yards behind Mary, now, and my breath was sobbing in my
throat. Then, something touched my shoulder. | wrenched my head round,
quickly, and saw one of those monstrous, pallid faces close to mine. One of
the creatures, having outrun its companions, had almost overtaken me.
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Even as| turned, it made a fresh grab. With a sudden effort, | sprangto
one side, and, swinging my gun by thebarrel, brought it crashing down
upon thefoul creature' shead. The Thing dropped, with an almost human
groan.

" Even thisshort delay had been nearly sufficient to bring therest of the
brutes down upon me; so that, without an instant's waste of time, | turned
and ran for the door .

" Reaching it, | burst into the passage; then, turning quickly, sammed and
bolted the door, just asthefirst of the creaturesrushed against it, with a
sudden shock.

"My sister, sat, gasping, in a chair. She seemed in a fainting condition; but
| had no timethen to spend on her. | had to make surethat all the doors
wer e fastened. Fortunately, they were. The oneleading from my study into
the gardens, wasthelast to which | went. | had just had timeto notethat it
was secured, when | thought | heard a noise outside. | stood perfectly
silent, and listened. Yes! Now | could distinctly hear a sound of whispering,
and something dslithered over the panels, with arasping, scratchy noise.
Evidently, some of the brutes wer e feeling with their claw-hands, about the
door, to discover whether there were any means of ingress.

" That the creatures should, so soon, have found the door, was--to me--a
proof of their reasoning capabilities. It assured methat they must not be
regarded, by any means, as mere animals. | had felt something of this
before, when that first Thing peered in through my window. Then, | had
applied the term superhuman toit, with an almost instinctive knowledge
that the creature was something different from the brute-beast. Something
beyond human; yet in no good sense; but rather, as something foul and
hostile to the great and good in humanity. In aword, as something
intelligent, and yet inhuman. The very thought of the creaturesfilled me
with revulsion.

“Now, | bethought me of my sister, and, going to the cupboard, | got out a
flask of brandy, and a wineglass. Taking these, | went down to the kitchen,
carrying a lighted candle with me. She was not sitting in the chair, but had
fallen out, and waslying upon the floor, face downwar ds.

"Very gently, | turned her over, and raised her head, somewhat. Then, |
pour ed alittle of the brandy between her lips. After a while, she shivered
dightly. A little later, she gave several gasps, and opened her eyes. In a
dreamy, unrealising way, shelooked at me. Then her eyes closed, slowly,
and | gave her alittle more of the brandy. For, perhaps a minute longer,
shelay silent, breathing quickly. All at once, her eyes opened again, and it
seemed to me, as| looked, that the pupilswere dilated, as though fear had
come with returning consciousness. Then, with a movement so unexpected
that | started backwards, she sat up. Noticing that she seemed giddy, | put
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out my hand to steady her. At that, she gave a loud scream, and,
scrambling to her feet, ran from the room.

"For amoment, | stayed there--kneeling and holding the brandy flask. |
was utterly puzzled and astonished.

" Could she beafraid of me? But no! Why should she? | could only
concludethat her nerveswere badly shaken, and that she wastemporarily
unhinged. Upstairs, | heard a door bang, loudly, and | knew that she had
taken refugein her room. | put the flask down on the table. My attention
was distracted by a noisein the direction of the back door. | went towards
it, and listened. It appear ed to be shaken, as though some of the creatures
struggled with it, silently; but it was far too strongly constructed and hung
to be easily moved.

" Out in the gardens, rose a continuous sound. It might have been
mistaken, by a casual listener, for the grunting and squealing of a herd of
pigs. But, as| stood there, it cameto methat there was sense and meaning
to all those swinish noises. Gradually, | seemed ableto trace a semblance
in it to human speech--glutinous and sticky, as though each articulation
wer e made with difficulty: yet, nevertheless, | was becoming convinced
that it was no mere medley of sounds; but a rapid interchange of ideas.

" By thistime, it had grown quite dark in the passages, and from these
came all thevaried criesand groans of which an old house is so full after
nightfall. It is, no doubt, because things are then quieter, and one hasmore
leisureto hear. Also, there may be something in the theory that the sudden
change of temperature, at sundown, affectsthe structure of the house,
somewhat--causing it to contract and settle, asit were, for the night.
However, thisisas may be; but, on that night in particular, | would gladly
have been quit of so many eerie noises. It seemed to me, that each crack
and creak wasthe coming of one of those Thingsalong the dark corridors;
though | knew in my heart that this could not be, for | had seen, myself,
that all the doorswere secure.

" Gradually, however, these sounds grew on my nervesto such an extent
that, wereit only to punish my cowardice, | felt | must make the round of
the basement again, and, if anything werethere, faceit. And then, | would
go up to my study; for | knew sleep was out of the question, with the house
surrounded by creatures, half beasts, half something else, and entirely
unholy.

" Taking the kitchen lamp down from its hook, | made my way from cellar
to cellar, and room to room; through pantry and coal-hole--along passages,
and into the hundred-and-one little blind alleys and hidden nooks that
form the basement of the old house. Then, when | knew | had been in
every corner and cranny large enough to conceal aught of any size, | made
my way to the stairs.
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"With my foot on thefirst step, | paused. It seemed to me, | heard a
movement, apparently from the buttery, which isto theleft of the
staircase. It had been one of thefirst places| searched, and yet, | felt
certain my ears had not deceived me. My nerves wer e strung now, and,
with hardly any hesitation, | stepped up to the door, holding the lamp
above my head. In a glance, | saw that the place was empty, save for the
heavy, stone slabs, supported by brick pillars; and | was about to leaveit,
convinced that | had been mistaken; when, in turning, my light was
flashed back from two bright spots outside the window, and high up. For a
few moments, | stood there, staring. Then they moved--revolving slowly,
and throwing out alternate scintillations of green and red; at least, so it
appeared to me. | knew then that they were eyes.

" Slowly, | traced the shadowy outline of one of the Things. It appeared to
be holding on to the bars of the window, and its attitude suggested
climbing. | went nearer to the window, and held thelight higher. There
was no need to be afraid of the creature; the barswere strong, and there
was little danger of its being able to move them. And then, suddenly, in
spite of the knowledge that the brute could not reach to harm me, | had a
return of the horrible sensation of fear, that had assailed me on that night,
aweek previoudly. It wasthe same feeling of helpless, shuddering fright. |
realised, dimly, that the creatur€'s eyes wer e looking into mine with a
steady, compelling stare. | tried to turn away; but could not. | seemed,
now, to see the window through a mist. Then, | thought other eyes came
and peered, and yet others; until a whole galaxy of malignant, staring orbs
seemed to hold mein thrall.

"My head began to swim, and throb violently. Then, | wasaware of a
feeling of acute physical pain in my left hand. It grew more severe, and
forced, literally forced, my attention. With a tremendous effort, | glanced
down; and, with that, the spell that had held me was broken. | realised,
then, that | had, in my agitation, unconsciously caught hold of the hot
lamp-glass, and burnt my hand, badly. | looked up to the window, again.
The misty appear ance had gone, and, now, | saw that it was crowded with
dozens of bestial faces. With a sudden access of rage, | raised the lamp,
and hurled it, full at the window. It struck the glass (smashing a pane), and
passed between two of the bars, out into the garden, scattering burning oil
asit went. | heard several loud criesof pain, and, as my sight became
accustomed to thedark, | discovered that the creatures had left the
window.

" Pulling myself together, | groped for the door, and, having found it, made
my way upstairs, ssumbling at each step. | felt dazed, asthough | had
received a blow on the head. At the same time, my hand smarted badly,
and | wasfull of a nervous, dull rage against those Things.

" Reaching my study, | lit the candles. Asthey burnt up, their rayswere
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reflected from therack of firearmson the sidewall. At the sight, |
remembered that | had therea power, which, as| had proved earlier,
seemed asfatal to those monstersasto moreordinary animals; and |
determined | would take the offensive.

"First of all, | bound up my hand; for the pain was fast becoming
intolerable. After that, it seemed easier, and | crossed theroom, to therifle
stand. There, | selected a heavy rifle--an old and tried weapon; and, having
procured ammunition, | made my way up into one of the small towers,
with which the houseis crowned.

“From there, | found that | could see nothing. The gardens presented a
dim blur of shadows--a little blacker, perhaps, wherethetrees stood. That
wasall, and | knew that it was useless to shoot down into all that darkness.
Theonly thing to be done, was to wait for the moon to rise; then, | might
be ableto do a little execution.

"In the meantime, | sat still, and kept my ears open. The gardenswere
compar atively quiet now, and only an occasional grunt or squeal came up
tome. | did not likethissilence; it made me wonder on what devilry the
creatureswere bent. Twice, | left thetower, and took a walk through the
house; but everything was silent.

" Once, | heard a noise, from the direction of the Pit, asthough more earth
had fallen. Following this, and lasting for some fifteen minutes, therewasa
commotion among the denizens of the gardens. Thisdied away, and, after
that all wasagain quiet.

" About an hour later, the moon'slight showed above the distant horizon.
From wherel sat, | could seeit over thetrees; but it was not until it rose
clear of them, that | could make out any of the detailsin the gardens
below. Even then, | could see none of the brutes; until, happening to crane
forward, | saw several of them lying prone, up against the wall of the
house. What they were doing, | could not make out. It was, however, a
chance too good to beignored; and, taking aim, | fired at the one directly
beneath. Therewasa shrill scream, and, asthe smoke cleared away, | saw
that it had turned on its back, and waswrithing, feebly. Then, it was quiet.
The others had disappear ed.

"Immediately after this, | heard aloud squeal, in the direction of the Pit. It
was answer ed, a hundred times, from every part of the garden. Thisgave
me some notion of the number of the creatures, and | began to feel that the
whole affair was becoming even more seriousthan | had imagined.

" Asl sat there, silent and watchful, the thought came to me--Why was all
this? What wer e these Things? What did it mean? Then my thoughts flew
back to that vision (though, even now, | doubt whether it was a vision) of

the Plain of Silence. What did that mean? | wondered--And that Thingin
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thearena? Ugh! Lastly, | thought of the house | had seen in that far-away
place. That house, so likethisin every detail of external structure, that it
might have been modelled from it; or thisfrom that. | had never thought
of that--

" At this moment, there came another long squeal, from the Pit, followed, a
second later, by a couple of shorter ones. At once, the garden wasfilled
with answering cries. | stood up, quickly, and looked over the parapet. In
the moonlight, it seemed asthough the shrubberies were alive. They tossed
hither and thither, asthough shaken by a strong, irregular wind; whilea
continuousrustling, and a noise of scampering feet, rose up to me. Several
times, | saw the moonlight gleam on running, white figures among the
bushes, and, twice, | fired. The second time, my shot was answered by a
short squeal of pain.

" A minutelater, the gardenslay silent. From the Pit, came a deep, hoar se
Babel of swine-talk. At times, angry cries smote the air, and they would be
answer ed by multitudinous gruntings. It occurred to me, that they were
holding some kind of a council, perhapsto discuss the problem of entering
the house. Also, | thought that they seemed much enraged, probably by my
successful shots.

"1t occurred to me, that now would be a good timeto make a final survey
of our defences. This, | proceeded to do at once; visiting the whole of the
basement again, and examining each of the doors. Luckily, they are all,
like the back one, built of solid, iron-studded oak. Then, | went upstairsto
the study. | was more anxious about thisdoor. It is, palpably, of a more
modern make than the others, and, though a stout piece of work, it has
little of their ponder ous strength.

"1 must explain here, that thereisa small, raised lawn on this side of the
house, upon which thisdoor opens--the windows of the study being barred
on thisaccount. All the other entrances--excepting the great gate-way
which isnever opened--arein thelower storey.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter VII

THE ATTACK

"1 SPENT sometime, puzzling how to strengthen the study door. Finally, |
went down to the kitchen, and with some trouble, brought up several
heavy pieces of timber. These, | wedged up, dantwise, against it, from the
floor, nailing them top and bottom. For half-an-hour, | worked hard, and,
at last, got it shored to my mind.

"Then, feeling easier, | resumed my coat, which | had laid aside, and
proceeded to attend to one or two matters beforereturningto the tower. It
was whilst thus employed, that | heard a fumbling at the door, and the
latch wastried. Keeping silence, | waited. Soon, | heard several of the
creaturesoutside. They were grunting to one another, softly. Then, for a
minute, there was quietness. Suddenly, there sounded a quick, low grunt,
and the door creaked under a tremendous pressure. It would have bur st
inwards; but for the supports| had placed. The strain ceased, as quickly as
it had begun, and therewas moretalk.

" Presently, one of the Things squealed, softly, and | heard the sound of
othersapproaching. Therewasa short confabulation; then again, silence;
and | realised that they had called several moreto assist. Feeling that now
was the supreme moment, | stood ready, with my rifle presented. If the
door gave, | would, at least, slay as many as possible.

" Again camethelow signal; and, once more, the door cracked, under a
huge force. For, a minute perhaps, the pressure was kept up; and | waited,
nervoudly; expecting each moment to see the door come down with a crash.
But no; the struts held, and the attempt proved abortive. Then followed
mor e of their horrible, grunting talk, and, whilst it lasted, | thought |
distinguished the noise of fresh arrivals.

" After along discussion, during which the door was sever al times shaken,
they became quiet once more, and | knew that they were going to make a
third attempt to break it down. | wasalmost in despair. The props had
been severely tried in the two previous attacks, and | was sorely afraid that
thiswould provetoo much for them.

" At that moment, like an inspiration, a thought flashed into my troubled
brain. Instantly, for it was no timeto hesitate, | ran from the room, and up
stair after stair. Thistime, it was not to one of thetowers, that | went; but
out on to theflat, leaded roof itself. Oncethere, | raced acrossto the
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parapet, that wallsit round, and looked down. As| did so, | heard the
short, grunted signal, and, even up there, caught the crying of the door
under the assault.

" Therewas not a moment to lose, and, leaning over, | aimed, quickly, and
fired. Thereport rang sharply, and, almost blending with it, came the loud
splud of the bullet striking its mark. From below, rose a shrill wail; and
the door ceased itsgroaning. Then, as| took my weight from off the
parapet, a huge piece of the stone coping slid from under me, and fell with
a crash among the disor ganised throng beneath. Several horrible shrieks
quavered through the night air, and then | heard a sound of scampering
feet. Cautioudly, | looked over. In the moonlight, | could seethe great
coping stone, lying right acrossthe threshold of thedoor. | thought | saw
something under it--several things, white; but | could not be sure.

" And so a few minutes passed.

"Asl stared, | saw something come round, out of the shadow of the house.
It was one of the Things. It went up to the stone, silently, and bent down. |
was unableto seewhat it did. In a minuteit stood up. It had somethingin
itstalons, which it put to itsmouth and toreat. . . .

" For the moment, | did not realise. Then, slowly, | comprehended. The
Thing was stooping again. It was horrible. | started toload my rifle. When
| looked again, the monster wastugging at the stone--moving it to one side.
| leant therifle on the coping, and pulled thetrigger. The brute collapsed,
on itsface, and kicked, slightly.

" Simultaneousdly, almost, with thereport, | heard another sound--that of
breaking glass. Waiting, only to recharge my weapon, | ran from the roof,
and down thefirst two flights of stairs.

"Here, | paused to listen. Asl did so, there came another tinkle of falling
glass. It appeared to come from the floor below. Excitedly, | sprang down
the steps, and, guided by the rattle of the window-sash, reached the door of
one of the empty bedrooms, at the back of the house. | thrust it open. The
room was but dimly illuminated by the moonlight; most of the light being
blotted out by moving figures at the window. Even as| stood, one crawled
through, into theroom. Levelling my weapon, | fired point-blank at
it--filling the room with a deafening bang. When the smoke cleared, | saw
that the room was empty, and the window free. The room was much
lighter. The night air blew in, coldly, through the shattered panes. Down
below, in the night, | could hear a soft moaning, and a confused murmur of
Swine-voices.

" Stepping to one side of the window, | reloaded, and then stood there,
waiting. Presently, | heard a scuffling noise. From wherel stood in the
shadow, | could see, without being seen.
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" Nearer camethe sounds, and then | saw something come up abovethe
sill, and clutch at the broken window-frame. It caught a piece of the
woodwork; and, now, | could make out that it wasa hand and arm. A
moment later, the face of one of the Swine-creaturesrose into view. Then,
beforel could use my rifle, or do anything, there came a sharp
crack--cr-ac-k; and the window-frame gave way under the weight of the
Thing. Next instant, a squashing thud, and a loud outcry, told methat it
had fallen to the ground. With a savage hope that it had been killed, | went
to the window. The moon had gone behind a cloud, so that | could see
nothing; though a steady hum of jabbering, just beneath where | stood,
indicated that there were several more of the brutes close at hand.

" As| stood there, looking down, | marvelled how it had been possible for
the creaturesto climb so far; for the wall iscompar atively smooth, while
the distance to the ground must be, at least, eighty feet.

" All at once, as| bent, peering, | saw something, indistinctly, that cut the
grey shadow of the house-side, with a black line. It passed the window, to
the left, at a distance of about two feet. Then, | remembered that it wasa
gutter-pipe, that had been put there some years ago, to carry off therain
water. | had forgotten about it. | could see, now, how the creatures had
managed to reach the window. Even asthe solution cametome, | heard a
faint dlithering, scratching noise, and knew that another of the bruteswas
coming. | waited some odd moments; then leant out of the window and felt
the pipe. To my delight, | found that it was quiteloose, and | managed,
using therifle-barrel asa crowbar, to lever it out from thewall. | worked
quickly. Then, taking hold with both bands, | wrenched the whole concern
away, and hurled it down--with the Thing still clinging to it--into the
garden.

" For afew minuteslonger, | waited there, listening; but, after thefirst
general outcry, | heard nothing. | knew, now, that there wasno more
reason to fear an attack from thisquarter. | had removed the only means
of reaching the window, and, as none of the other windows had any
adjacent water -pipes, to tempt the climbing power s of the monsters, |
began to feel more confident of escaping their clutches.

" Leaving theroom, | made my way down to the study. | was anxiousto see
how the door had withstood thetest of that last assault. Entering, | lit two
of the candles, and then turned to the door. One of the large props had
been displaced, and, on that side, the door had been for ced inward some
six inches.

"It was Providential that | had managed to drive the brutes away just
when | did! And that coping-stone! | wondered, vaguely, how | had
managed to dislodgeit. | had not noticed it loose, as| took my shot; and
then, as| stood up, it had slipped away from beneath me. . . . | felt that |
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owed the dismissal of the attacking force, moreto itstimely fall than to my
rifle. Then thethought came, that | had better seizethischanceto shore up
the door, again. It was evident that the creatures had not returned since
thefall of the coping-stone; but who wasto say how long they would keep
away?

"Thereand then, | set-to, at repairing the door--working hard and
anxioudly. First, | went down to the basement, and, rummaging round,
found several pieces of heavy oak planking. With these, | returned to the
study, and, having removed the props, placed the planks up against the
door. Then, | nailed the heads of the strutsto these, and, driving them well
home at the bottoms, nailed them again there.

"Thus, | madethedoor stronger than ever; for now it was solid with the
backing of boards, and would, | felt convinced, stand a heavier pressure
than hitherto, without giving way.

" After that, | lit thelamp which | had brought from the kitchen, and went
down to have alook at the lower windows.

“Now that | had seen an instance of the strength the creatur es possessed, |
felt considerable anxiety about the windows on the ground floor --in spite
of the fact that they were so strongly barred.

"1 went first to the buttery, having a vivid remembrance of my late
adventurethere. The place was chilly, and the wind, soughing in through
the broken glass, produced an eerie note. Apart from the general air of
dismalness, the placewas as| had left it the night before. Going up to the
window, | examined the bars, closely; noting, as| did so, their comfortable
thickness. Still, as| looked moreintently, it seemed to me, that the middle
bar was bent dightly from the straight; yet it was but trifling, and it might
have been so for years. | had never, before, noticed them particularly.

"1 put my hand through the broken window, and shook the bar. It was as
firm asarock. Perhapsthe creatures had tried to 'start’ it, and, finding it
beyond their power, ceased from the effort. After that, | went round to
each of the windows, in turn; examining them with car eful attention; but
nowhere else could | trace anything to show that there had been any
tampering. Having finished my survey, | went back to the study, and
poured myself out a little brandy. Then to thetower to watch.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter VIII

AFTER THE ATTACK

"IT WASNOW about threea.m., and, presently, the Eastern sky began to
pale with the coming of dawn. Gradually, the day came, and, by itslight, |
scanned the gar dens, ear nestly; but nowhere could | see any signs of the
brutes. I leant over, and glanced down to the foot of thewall, to see
whether the body of the Thing | had shot the night before was still there. It
was gone. | supposed that others of the monstershad removed it during
the night.

"Then, | went down on to theroof, and crossed over to the gap from which
the coping stone had fallen. Reaching it, | looked over. Yes, therewasthe
stone, as| had seen it last; but there was no appear ance of anything
beneath it; nor could | seethe creatures| had killed, after itsfall.
Evidently, they also had been taken away. | turned, and went down to my
study. There, | sat down, wearily. | wasthoroughly tired. It was quite light
now; though the sun'srayswere not, as yet, perceptibly hot. A clock
chimed the hour of four.

"1 awoke, with a start, and looked round, hurriedly. The clock in the
corner, indicated that it wasthree o'clock. It was already afternoon. | must
have slept for nearly eleven hours.

"With ajerky movement, | sat forward in the chair, and listened. The
house was perfectly silent. Slowly, | stood up, and yawned. | felt
desperately tired, still, and sat down again; wondering what it was that
had waked me.

"1t must have been the clock striking, | concluded, presently; and was
commencing to doze off, when a sudden noise brought me back, once
more, to life. It wasthe sound of a step, as of a person moving cautiously
down the corridor, towards my study. In an instant, | was on my feet, and
grasping my rifle. Noiselessly, | waited. Had the creatures broken in,
whilst | dept? Even as| questioned, the stepsreached my door, halted
momentarily, and then continued down the passage. Silently, | tiptoed to
the doorway, and peeped out. Then, | experienced such afeeling of relief,
asmust areprieved criminal--it was my sister. She was going towards the
stairs.

" | stepped into the hall, and was about to call to her, when it occurred to
me, that it was very queer she should have crept past my door, in that
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stealthy manner. | was puzzled, and, for one brief moment, the thought
occupied my mind, that it was not she, but some fresh mystery of the
house. Then, as| caught a glimpse of her old petticoat, the thought passed
asquickly asit had come, and | half laughed. There could be no mistaking
that ancient garment. Yet, | wondered what she was doing; and,
remembering her condition of mind, on the previousday, | felt that it
might be best to follow, quietly--taking care not to alarm her--and see what
shewas going to do. If she behaved rationally, well and good; if not, |
should havetotake stepstorestrain her. | could run no unnecessary risks,
under the danger that threatened us.

" Quickly, | reached the head of the stairs, and paused a moment. Then, |
heard a sound that sent me leaping down, at a mad rate--it was therattle
of boltsbeing unshot. That foolish sister of mine was actually unbarring
the back door.

" Just as her hand was on thelast bolt, | reached her. She had not seen me,
and, thefirst thing sheknew, | had hold of her arm. She glanced up
quickly, likea frightened animal, and screamed aloud.

" 'Come, Mary!" | said, sternly, 'what's the meaning of this nonsense? Do
you mean to tell meyou don't understand the danger, that you try to
throw our two lives away in thisfashion!

"Tothis, shereplied nothing; only trembled, violently, gasping and
sobbing, asthough in thelast extremity of fear.

" Through some minutes, | reasoned with her; pointing out the need for
caution, and asking her to be brave. Therewaslittleto be afraid of now, |
explained--and, | tried to believethat | spoke the truth--but she must be
sensible, and not attempt to leave the house for a few days.

" At last, | ceased, in despair. It was no use talking to her; shewas,
obvioudly, not quite herself for thetime being. Finally, | told her she had
better goto her room, if she could not behave rationally.

" Still, shetook not any notice. So, without more ado, | picked her up in my
arms, and carried her there. At first, she screamed, wildly; but had
relapsed into silent trembling, by thetime | reached the stairs.

"Arriving at her room, | laid her upon the bed. Shelay there quietly
enough, neither speaking nor sobbing--just shakingin a very ague of fear.

| took arugfrom achair near by, and spread it over her. | could do
nothing morefor her, and so, crossed to where Pepper lay in a big basket.
My sister had taken charge of him since hiswound, to nurse him, for it had
proved more severethan | had thought, and | was pleased to note that, in
spite of her state of mind, she had looked after the old dog, car efully.
Stooping, | spoketo him, and, in reply, helicked my hand, feebly. He was
tooill todo more.
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"Then, going to the bed, | bent over my sister, and asked her how shefelt;
but she only shook the more, and, much asit pained me, | had to admit
that my presence seemed to make her wor se.

" And so, | left her--locking the door, and pocketing the key. It seemed to
he the only courseto take.

"Therest of theday, | spent between thetower and my study. For food, |
brought up a loaf from the pantry, and on this, and some claret, | lived for
that day.

"What along, weary day it was. If only | could have gone out into the
gardens, asismy wont, | should have been content enough; but to be
cooped in thissilent house, with no companion, save a mad woman and a
sick dog, was enough to prey upon the nerves of the hardiest. And out in
thetangled shrubberiesthat surrounded the house, lurked--for all I could
tell--those infernal Swine-creatures waiting their chance. Was ever a man
In such straits?

" Once, in the afternoon, and again, later, | went to visit my sister. The
second time, | found her tending Pepper; but, at my approach, shedlid
over, unobtrusively, to thefar corner, with a gesture that saddened me
beyond belief. Poor girl! her fear cut meintolerably, and | would not
intrude on her, unnecessarily. She would be better, | trusted, in afew days,
meanwhile, | could do nothing; and | judged it still needful--hard asit
seemed--to keep her confined to her room. Onething therewasthat | took
for encouragement: she had eaten some of thefood | had taken to her, on
my first visit.

" And so the day passed.

" Asthe evening drew on, theair grew chilly, and | began to make
preparationsfor passing a second night in the tower --taking up two
additional rifles, and a heavy ulster. Therifles| loaded, and laid alongside
my other; as| intended to make thingswarm for any of the creatureswho
might show, during the night. | had plenty of ammunition, and | thought
to give the brutes such a lesson, as should show them the uselessness of
attempting to force an entrance.

" After that, | madetheround of the house again; paying particular
attention to the propsthat supported the study door. Then, feeling that |
had doneall that lay in my power to insureour safety, | returned to the
tower; calling in on my sister and Pepper, for afinal visit, on the way.
Pepper was asleep; but woke, as| entered, and wagged histail, in
recognition. | thought he seemed dlightly better. My sister waslying on the
bed; though whether aseep or not, | wasunabletotell; and thus| left
them.

" Reaching thetower, | made myself as comfortable as circumstances
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would permit, and settled down to watch through the night. Gradually,
darknessfell, and soon the details of the gar dens were merged into
shadows. During thefirst few hours, | sat, alert, listening for any sound
that might help to tell meif anything were stirring down below. It was far
too dark for my eyesto be of much use.

" Slowly, the hour s passed; without anything unusual happening. And the
moon rose, showing the gar dens, appar ently empty, and silent. And so,
through the night, without disturbance or sound.

" Towards morning, | began to grow stiff and cold, with my long vigil; also,
| was getting very uneasy, concer ning the continued quietness on the part
of the creatures. | mistrusted it, and would sooner, far, have had them
attack the house, openly. Then, at least, | should have known my danger,
and been ableto meet it; but to wait like this, through a whole night,
picturing all kinds of unknown devilment, wasto jeopar dise one's sanity.
Once or twice, the thought cameto me, that, perhaps, they had gone; but,
in my heart, | found it impossibleto believe that it was so.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

IX

INTHE CELLARS

" AT LAST, what with being tired and cold, and the uneasiness that
possessed me, | resolved to take a walk through the housg; first calling in
at the study, for a glass of brandy to warm me. This, | did, and, while
there, | examined the door, carefully; but found all as| had left it the night
before.

"The day wasjust breaking, as| left the tower; though it was still too dark
in the house to be able to see without a light, and | took one of the study
candleswith me on my round. By thetime | had finished the ground floor,
the daylight was creeping in, wanly, through the barred windows. My

sear ch had shown me nothing fresh. Everything appeared to bein order,
and | was on the point of extinguishing my candle, when the thought
suggested itself to meto have another glanceround the cellars. | had not, if
| remember rightly, been into them since my hasty search on the evening
of the attack.

" For, perhaps, the half of aminute, | hesitated. | would have been very
willing to forego the task--as, indeed, | am inclined to think any man well
might--for of all the great, awe-inspiring roomsin thishouse, the cellars
arethe hugest and weirdest. Great, gloomy caver ns of places, unlit by any
ray of daylight. Yet, | would not shirk thework. | felt that to do so would
smack of sheer cowardice. Besides, as| reassured myself, the cellarswere
really the most unlikely placesin which to come acr oss anything
dangerous; considering that they can be entered, only through a heavy
oaken door, the key of which, | carry always on my person.

"It isin the smallest of these placesthat | keep my wine; a gloomy hole
closeto thefoot of the cellar stairs, and beyond which, | have seldom
proceeded. Indeed, save for the rummage round, already mentioned, |
doubt whether | had ever, before, been right through the cellars.

"As| unlocked the great door, at thetop of the steps, | paused, nervously,
a moment, at the strange, desolate smell that assailed my nostrils. Then,
throwing the barrel of my weapon forward, | descended, slowly, into the
darkness of the underground regions.

" Reaching the bottom of the stairs, | stood for a minute, and listened. All
was silent, save for afaint drip, drip of water, falling, drop by drop,
somewhereto my left. Asl stood, | noticed how quietly the candle burnt;
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never aflicker nor flare, so utterly windless was the place.

" Quietly, | moved from cellar to cellar. | had but avery dim memory of
their arrangement. The impressions left by my first search wereblurred. |
had recollections of a succession of great cellars, and of one, greater than
therest, theroof of which was upheld by pillars; beyond that my mind was
hazy, and predominated by a sense of cold and darkness and shadows.
Now, however, it was different; for, although nervous, | was sufficiently
collected to be ableto look about me, and note the structure and size of the
different vaults| entered.

" Of course, with the amount of light given by my candle, it was not
possible to examine each place, minutely; but | was enabled to notice, as|
went along, that the walls appear ed to be built with wonderful precision
and finish; while here and there, an occasional, massive pillar shot up to
support the vaulted roof.

"Thus, | came, at last, to the great cellar that | remembered. It isreached,
through a huge, arched entrance, on which | observed strange, fantastic
carvings, which threw queer shadows under thelight of my candle. As|
stood, and examined these, thoughtfully, it occurred to me how strange it
was, that | should be so little acquainted with my own house. Y et, this may
be easily under stood, when onerealisesthe size of thisancient pile, and the
fact that only my old sister and | livein it, occupying a few of the rooms,
such as our wants decide.

" Holding thelight high, | passed on into the cellar, and, keeping to the

right, paced slowly up, until | reached the further end. | walked quietly,
and looked cautiously about, as| went. But, so far asthe light showed, |
saw nothing unusual.

" At thetop, | turned to theleft, still keeping to thewall, and so continued,
until I had traver sed the whole of the vast chamber. As| moved along, |
noticed that the floor was composed of solid rock, in places covered with a
damp mould, in othersbare, or almost so, save for a thin coating of
light-grey dust.

"1 had halted at the doorway. Now, however, | turned, and made my way
up the centre of the place; passing among the pillars, and glancing to right
and left, as| moved. About half way up thecellar, I stubbed my foot
against something that gave out a metallic sound. Stooping quickly, | held
the candle, and saw that the object | had kicked, was a large, metal ring.
Bending lower, | cleared the dust from around it, and, presently,
discovered that it was attached to a ponderoustrap-door, black with age.

" Feeling excited, and wondering to whereit could lead, | laid my gun on
thefloor, and, sticking the candlein thetrigger guard, took theringin
both hands, and pulled. Thetrap creaked loudly--the sound echoing,
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vaguely, through the huge place--and opened, heavily.

" Propping the edge on my knee, | reached for the candle, and held it in the
opening, moving it to right and left; but could see nothing. | was puzzled
and surprised. There wereno signs of steps, nor even the appear ance of
there ever having been any. Nothing; save an empty blackness. | might
have been looking down into a bottomless, sidelesswell. Then, even as|
stared, full of perplexity, | seemed to hear, far down, asthough from
untold depths, a faint whisper of sound. | bent my head, quickly, moreinto
the opening, and listened, intently. It may have been fancy; but | could
have swor n to hearing a soft titter, that grew into a hideous, chuckling,
faint and distant. Startled, | leapt backwards, letting the trap fall, with a
hollow clang, that filled the place with echoes. Even then, | seemed to hear
that mocking, suggestive laughter; but this, I knew, must be my
imagination. The sound, | had heard, wasfar too dight to penetrate
through the cumbroustrap.

" For afull minute, | stood there, quivering--glancing, nervously, behind
and before; but the great cellar was silent asa grave, and, gradually, |
shook off the frightened sensation. With a calmer mind, | became again
curiousto know into what that trap opened; but could not, then, summon
sufficient courage, to make a further investigation. Onething | felt,
however, wasthat the trap ought to be secured. This, | accomplished by
placing upon it several large pieces of 'dressed’ stone, which | had noticed
in my tour along the East wall.

"Then, after afinal scrutiny of therest of the place, | retraced my way
through the cellars, to the stairs, and so reached the daylight, with an
infinite feeling of relief, that the uncomfortable task was accomplished.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter X

THE TIME OF WAITING

"THE SUN was now warm, and shining brightly, forming a wondrous
contrast to thedark and dismal cellars; and it waswith compar atively
light feelings, that | made my way up to the tower, to survey the gardens.
There, | found everything quiet, and, after a few minutes, went down to
Mary'sroom.

"Here, having knocked, and received areply, | unlocked the door. My
sister was sitting, quietly, on the bed; asthough waiting. She seemed quite
her self again, and made no attempt to move away, as| approached; yet, |
observed that she scanned my face, anxiously, asthough in doubt, and but
half assured in her mind that there was nothing to fear from me.,

"To my questions, asto how shefelt, shereplied, sanely enough, that she
was hungry, and would like to go down to prepare breakfast, if | did not
mind. For a minute, | meditated whether it would be safeto let her out.
Finally, | told her she might go, on condition that she promised not to
attempt to leave the house, or meddle with any of the outer doors. At my
mention of the doors, a sudden look of fright crossed her face; but she said
nothing, saveto givetherequired promise, and then left theroom, silently.

" Crossing thefloor, | approached Pepper. He had waked as | entered; but,
beyond a dlight yelp of pleasure, and a soft rapping with histail, had kept
quiet. Now, as| patted him, he made an attempt to stand up, and
succeeded, only to fall back on hisside, with a little yowl of pain.

"1 spoketo him, and bade him lie still. | was greatly delighted with his
improvement, and also with the natural kindness of my sister'sheart, in
taking such good care of him, in spite of her condition of mind. After a
while, | left him, and went downstairs, to my study.

"In alittletime, Mary appeared, carrying atray on which smoked a hot
breakfast. As she entered theroom, | saw her gaze fasten on the propsthat
supported the study door; her lipstightened, and | thought she paled,
dlightly; but that was all. Putting the tray down at my elbow, she was
leaving the room, quietly, when | called her back. She came, it seemed, a
littletimidly, asthough startled; and | noted that her hand clutched at her
apron, nervously.

" 'Come, Mary,' | said. 'Cheer up! Thingslook brighter. I've seen none of
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the creatures since yesterday morning, early.'

" Shelooked at me, in a curiously puzzled manner; asthough not
comprehending. Then, intelligence swept into her eyes, and fear; but she
said nothing, beyond an unintelligible murmur of acquiescence. After that,
| kept silence; it was evident that any refer ence to the Swine-things, was
mor e than her shaken nerves could bear.

" Breakfast over, | went up tothetower. Here, during the greater part of
the day, | maintained a strict watch over the gardens. Once or twice, |
went down to the basement, to see how my sister was getting along. Each
time, | found her quiet, and curiously submissive. Indeed, on the last
occasion, she even ventured to address me, on her own account, with
regard to some household matter that needed attention. Though thiswas
done with an almost extraordinary timidity, | hailed it with happiness, as
being thefirst word, voluntarily spoken, since the critical moment, when |
had caught her unbarring the back door, to go out among those waiting
brutes. | wondered whether she was awar e of her attempt, and how near a
thing it had been; but refrained from questioning her, thinking it best to
let well alone.

"That night, | slept in a bed; thefirst timefor two nights. In the morning, |
rose early, and took a walk through the house. All was asit should be, and
| went up to thetower, to havealook at the gardens. Here, again, | found
perfect quietness.

" At breakfast, when | met Mary, | was greatly pleased to see that she had
sufficiently regained command over herself, to beableto greet mein a
perfectly natural manner. Shetalked sensibly and quietly; only keeping
car efully from any mention of the past couple of days. In this, | humoured
her, to the extent of not attempting to lead the conversation in that
direction.

" Earlier in the morning, | had been to see Pepper. He was mending,
rapidly; and badefair to beon hislegs, in earnest, in another day or two.
Before leaving the breakfast table, | made somereferenceto his
improvement. In the short discussion that followed, | was surprised to
gather, from my sister'sremarks, that she was still under theimpression
that hiswound had been given by thewild cat, of my invention. It made me
feel almost ashamed of myself for deceiving her. Yet, thelie had been told
to prevent her from being frightened. And then, | had been surethat she
must have known the truth, later, when those brutes had attacked the
house.

" Duringtheday, | kept on the alert; spending much of my time, ason the
previous day, in the tower; but not a sign could | see of the
Swine-creatures, nor hear any sound. Several times, the thought had come
to me, that the Thingshad, at last, left us; but, up to thistime, | had
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refused to entertain theidea, seriously; now, however, | began to feel that
therewasreason for hope. It would soon bethree dayssincel had seen any
of the Things; but still, | intended to use the utmost caution. For all that |
could tell, thisprotracted silence might be aruseto tempt mefrom the
house--perhapsright into their arms. The thought of such a contingency,
was, alone, sufficient to make me cir cumspect.

" S0 it was, that the fourth, fifth and sixth days went by, quietly; without
my making any attempt to leave the house.

" On the sixth day, | had the pleasur e of seeing Pepper, once more, upon
hisfeet; and, though still very weak, he managed to keep me company
during the whole of that day.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter Xl

THE SEARCHING OF THE GARDENS

"HOW SLOWLY thetimewent; and never athing to indicate that any of
the brutes still infested the gardens.

"1t was on the ninth day that, finally, | decided torun therisk, if any there
wer e, and sally out. With this purposein view, | loaded one of the
shot-guns, car efully--choosing it, as being mor e deadly than arifle, at close
quarters; and then, after afinal scrutiny of the grounds, from the tower, |
called Pepper to follow me, and made my way down to the basement.

" At thedoor, | must confessto hesitating a moment. The thought of what
might be awaiting me among the dark shrubberies, was by no means
calculated to encourage my resolution. It was but a second, though, and
then | had drawn the bolts, and was standing on the path outside the door .

" Pepper followed, stopping at the door step to sniff, suspiciously; and
carrying his nose up and down the jambs, asthough following a scent.
Then, suddenly, he turned, sharply, and started to run hereand there, in
semicirclesand circles, all around the door; finally returning to the
threshold. Here, he began again to nose about.

"Hitherto, | had stood, watching the dog; yet, all the time, with half my
gaze on the wild tangle of gardens, stretching round me. Now, | went
towar ds him, and, bending down, examined the surface of the door, where
he was smelling. | found that the wood was covered with a network of
scratches, crossing and recrossing one another, in inextricable confusion.
In addition to this, | noticed that the door -posts, themselves, wer e gnawed
in places. Beyond these, | could find nothing; and so, standing up, | began
to makethetour of the housewall.

" Pepper, assoon as | walked away, left the door, and ran ahead, still
nosing and sniffing as he went along. At times, he stopped to investigate.
Here, it would be a bullet-holein the pathway, or, perhaps, a powder
stained wad. Anon, it might be a piece of torn sod, or a disturbed patch of
weedy path; but, save for such trifles, hefound nothing. | observed him,
critically, as he went along, and could discover nothing of uneasiness, in his
demeanour, to indicate that he felt the near ness of any of the creatures, By
this, | was assured that the gar dens were empty, at least for the present, of
those hateful Things. Pepper could not be easily deceived, and it was a
relief to feel that he would know, and give me timely warning, if therewere
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any danger.

" Reaching the place where| had shot that first creature, | stopped, and
made a car eful scrutiny; but could see nothing. From there, | went on to
wherethe great coping-stone had fallen. It lay on itsside, apparently just
asit had been left when | shot the brute that was movingit. A couple of
feet to theright of the nearer end, wasa great dent in the ground; showing
whereit had struck. The other end was still within the indentation--half in,
and half out. Going nearer, | looked at the stone, more closely. What a
huge piece of masonry it was! And that creature had moved it,
single-handed, in its attempt to reach what lay below.

"1 went round to the further end of the stone. Here, | found that it was
possible to see under it, for a distance of nearly a couple of feet. Still, |
could see nothing of the stricken creatures, and | felt much surprised. |
had, as| have before said, guessed that the remains had been removed;
yet, | could not conceivethat it had been done so thoroughly as not to leave
some certain sign, beneath the stone, indicative of their fate. | had seen
several of the brutesstruck down beneath it, with such force that they
must have been literally driven into the earth; and now, not a vestige of
them wasto be seen--not even a bloodstain.

"| felt more puzzled, than ever, as| turned the matter over in my mind;
but could think of no plausible explanation; and so, finally, gaveit up, as
one of the many thingsthat were unexplainable.

"From there, | transferred my attention to the study door. | could see,
now, even mor e plainly, the effects of the tremendous strain, to which it
had been subjected; and | marvelled how, even with the support afforded
by the props, it had withstood the attacks, so well. There were no marks of
blows--indeed, none had been given--but the door had been literally riven
from its hinges, by the application of enormous, silent force. Onething that
| observed affected me profoundly--the head of one of the props had been
driven right through a panel. Thiswas, of itself, sufficient to show how
huge an effort the creatures had made to break down the door, and how
nearly they had succeeded.

" Leaving, | continued my tour round the house, finding little else of
interest; save at the back, wherel came across the piece of piping | had
torn from thewall, lying among thelong grass under neath the broken
window.

"Then, | returned to the house, and, having re-bolted the back door, went
up tothetower. Here, | spent the afternoon, reading, and occasionally
glancing down into the gardens. | had determined, if the night passed
quietly, to go asfar asthe Pit, on the morrow. Perhaps, | should be ableto
learn, then, something of what had happened. The day slipped away, and
the night came, and went much asthe last few nights had gone.
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"When | rosethe morning had broken, fineand clear; and | determined to
put my project into action. During breakfast, | considered the matter,

car efully; after which, I went to the study for my shotgun. In addition, |
loaded, and dlipped into my pocket, a small, but heavy, pistol. | quite
understood that, if there were any danger, it lay in the direction of the Pit
and | intended to be prepared.

" Leaving the study, | went down to the back door, followed by Pepper.
Once outside, | took a quick survey of the surrounding gardens, and then
set off towardsthe Pit. On theway, | kept a sharp outlook, holding my
gun, handily. Pepper was running ahead, | noticed, without any apparent
hesitation. From this, | augured that there was no imminent danger to be
apprehended, and | stepped out more quickly in hiswake. He had reached
thetop of the Pit, now, and was nosing hisway along the edge.

" A minutelater, | was beside him, looking down into the Pit. For a
moment, | could scarcely believethat it wasthe same place, so greatly was
it changed. The dark, wooded ravine of a fortnight ago, with a
foliage-hidden stream, running sluggishly, at the bottom, existed no longer.
I nstead, my eyes showed me aragged chasm, partly filled with a gloomy
lake of turbid water. All one side of the ravine was stripped of underwood,
showing the barerock.

" A littleto my left, the side of the Pit appeared to have collapsed
altogether, forming a deep V-shaped cleft in the face of the rocky cliff. This
rift ran, from the upper edge of theravine, nearly down to the water, and
penetrated into the Pit side, to a distance of some forty feet. Its opening
was, at least, six yards acr oss; and, from this, it seemed to taper into about
two. But, what attracted my attention, more than even the stupendous split
itself, was a great hole, some distance down the cleft, and right in the angle
of the V. It was clearly defined, and not unlike an arched doorway in
shape; though, lying asit did in the shadow, | could not seeit very
distinctly.

"The opposite side of the Pit, still retained itsverdure; but sotorn in
places, and everywher e cover ed with dust and rubbish, that it was hardly
distinguishable as such.

"My first impression, that there had been aland dlip, was, | began to see,
not sufficient, of itself, to account for all the changes| witnessed. And the
water--? | turned, suddenly; for | had become awar e that, somewhereto
my right, therewas a noise of running water. | could see nothing; but, now
that my attention had been caught, | distinguished, easily, that it came
from somewhere at the East end of the Pit.

" Slowly, | made my way in that direction; the sound growing plainer as|
advanced, until in alittle, | stood right aboveit. Even then, | could not
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perceivethe cause, until | knelt down, and thrust my head over the cliff.
Here, the noise came up to me, plainly; and | saw, below me, a torrent of
clear water, issuing from a small fissure in the Pit side, and rushing down
therocks, into thelake beneath. A little further along the cliff, | saw
another, and, beyond that again, two smaller ones. These, then, would help
to account for the quantity of water in the Pit; and, if thefall of rock and
earth had blocked the outlet of the stream at the bottom, there wasllittle
doubt but that it was contributing avery large share.

"Yet, | puzzled my head to account for the generally shaken appear ance of
the place--these streamlets, and that huge cleft, further up theravine! It
seemed to me, that more than the land-dlip was necessary to account for
these. | could imagine an earthquake, or a great explosion, creating some
such condition of affairs as existed; but, of these, there had been neither.
Then, | stood up, quickly, remembering that crash, and the cloud of dust
that had followed, directly, rushing high into the air. But | shook my head,
unbelievingly. No! It must have been the noise of the falling rocks and
earth, | had heard; of course, the dust would fly, naturally. Still, in spite of
my reasoning, | had an uneasy feeling, that thistheory did not satisfy my
sense of the probable; and yet, was any other, that | could suggest, likely to
be half so plausible? Pepper had been sitting on the grass, whilel
conducted my examination. Now, as| turned up the North side of the
ravine, herose and followed.

" Slowly, and keeping a car eful watch in all directions, | made the circuit of
the Pit; but found little else, that | had not already seen. From the West
end, | could seethefour waterfalls, uninterruptedly. They were some
consider able distance up from the surface of the lake--about fifty feet, |
calculated.

"For alittlewhilelonger, | loitered about; keeping my eyes and ear s open,
but still, without seeing or hearing anything suspicious. The whole place
was wonder fully quiet; indeed, save for the continuous murmur of the
water, at thetop end, no sound, of any description, brokethe silence.

" All thiswhile, Pepper had shown no signs of uneasiness. This seemed, to
me, to indicate that, for thetime being, at least, there was none of the
Swine-creaturesin thevicinity. So far as| could see, hisattention appear ed
to have been taken, chiefly, with scratching and sniffing among the grass at
the edge of the Pit. At times, he would leave the edge, and run along
towar ds the house, asthough following invisible tracks; but, in all cases,
returning after afew minutes. | had little doubt but that hewasreally
tracing out the footsteps of the Swine-things, and the very fact that each
one seemed to lead him back to the Pit, appear ed to me, a proof that the
brutes had all returned whence they came.

" At noon, | went home, for dinner. During the afternoon, | made a partial
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sear ch of the gardens, accompanied by Pepper; but, without coming upon
anythingtoindicate the presence of the creatures.

" Once, aswe made our way through the shrubberies, Pepper rushed in
among some bushes, with afierceyelp. At that, | jumped back, in sudden
fright, and threw my gun forward, in readiness; only to laugh, nervously,
as Pepper reappeared, chasing an unfortunate cat. Towards evening, |
gave up the search, and returned to the house. All at once, aswe were
passing a great clump of bushes, on our right, Pepper disappeared, and |
could hear him sniffing and growling among them, in a suspicious manner.
With my gun-barrel, | parted the intervening shrubbery, and looked
inside. Therewas nothing to be seen, save that many of the brancheswere
bent down, and broken; asthough some animal had made a lair there, at
no very previousdate. It was probably, | thought, one of the places
occupied by some of the Swine-creatures, on the night of the attack.

" Next day, | resumed my sear ch through the gardens; but without result.
By evening, | had been right through them, and now, | knew, beyond the
possibility of doubt, that there were no longer any of the Things concealed
about the place. Indeed, | have often thought since, that | was correct in
my earlier surmise, that they had left soon after the attack.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XIlI

THE SUBTERRANEAN PIT

"ANOTHER WEEK came and went, during which | spent a great deal of
my time about the Pit mouth. | had come to the conclusion a few days
earlier, that the arched hole, in the angle of the great rift, wasthe place
through which the Swine-things had made their exit, from some unholy
placein the bowels of theworld. How near the probabletruth thiswent, |
wasto learn later.

"1t may be easily understood, that | wastremendously curious, though in a
frightened way, to know to what infernal place that hole led; though, so
far, theidea had not struck me, serioudly, of making an investigation. | was
far too much imbued with a sense of horror of the Swine-creatures, to
think of venturing, willingly, wher e there was any chance of coming into
contact with them.

" Gradually, however, astime passed, thisfeeling grew insensibly less; so
that when, a few days later, the thought occurred to methat it might be
possible to clamber down and have alook into the hole, | was not so
exceedingly averseto it, as might have been imagined. Still, | do not think,
even then, that | really intended to try any such fool-hardy adventure. For
all that | could tell, it might be certain death, to enter that doleful looking
opening. And yet, such isthe pertinacity of human curiosity, that, at last,
my chief desire was but to discover what lay beyond that gloomy entrance.

" Slowly, asthe days did by, my fear of the Swine-things became an
emotion of the past--more an unpleasant, incredible memory, than aught
else.

" Thus, a day came, when, throwing thoughts and fancies adrift, | procured
arope from the house, and, having made it fast to a stout tree, at the top of
therift, and some little distance back from the Pit edge, let the other end
down into the cleft, until it dangled right acrossthe mouth of the dark
hole.

"Then, cautioudly, and with many misgivings asto whether it wasnot a
mad act that | was attempting, | climbed slowly down, usingtheropeasa
support, until I reached the hole. Here, still holding on to therope, | stood,
and peered in. All was perfectly dark, and not a sound cametome. Yet, a
moment later, it seemed that | could hear something. | held my breath, and
listened; but all wassilent asthe grave, and | breathed freely once more.
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At thesameinstant, | heard the sound again. It waslike a noise of
labour ed breathing--deep and shar p-drawn. For a short second, | stood,
petrified; not able to move. But now the sounds had ceased again, and |
could hear nothing.

" Asl stood there, anxiousy, my foot dislodged a pebble, which fell inward,
into the dark, with a hollow chink. At once, the noise was taken up and
repeated a scor e of times; each succeeding echo being fainter, and seeming
to travel away from me, asthough into remote distance. Then, asthe
silencefell again, | heard that stealthy breathing. For each respiration |
made, | could hear an answering breath. The sounds appear ed to be
coming nearer; and then, | heard several others; but fainter and more
distant. Why | did not grip therope, and spring up out of danger, | cannot
say. It was asthough | had been paralysed. | broke out into a profuse
sweat, and tried to moisten my lipswith my tongue. My throat had gone
suddenly dry, and | coughed, huskily. It came back to me, in a dozen,
horrible, throaty tones, mockingly. | peered, helplesdly, into the gloom; but
still nothing showed. | had a strange, choky sensation, and again |
coughed, dryly. Again the echo took it up, rising and falling, grotesquely,
and dying slowly into a muffled silence.

"Then, suddenly, athought cameto me, and | held my breath. The other
breathing stopped. | breathed again, and, once more, it re-commenced.
But now, | nolonger feared. | knew that the strange sounds wer e not made
by any lurking Swine-creature; but were simply the echo of my own
respirations.

"Yet, | had received such afright, that | was glad to scramble up therift,
and haul up therope. | wasfar too shaken and nervousto think of
entering that dark holethen, and so returned to the house. | felt more
myself next morning; but even then, | could not summon up sufficient
cour age to explor e the place.

" All thistime, the water in the Pit had been creeping slowly up, and now
stood but a little below the opening. At therate at which it wasrising, it
would belevel with thefloor in lessthan another week; and | realised that,
unless| carried out my investigations soon, | should probably never do so
at all; asthewater would rise and rise, until the opening, itself, was
submer ged.

"1t may have been that thisthought stirred meto act; but, whatever it was,
a couple of days later, saw me standing at the top of the cleft, fully
equipped for the task.

"Thistime, | wasresolved to conquer my shirking, and go right through
with the matter. With thisintention, | had brought, in addition to the rope,
a bundle of candles, meaning to use them asatorch; also my
double-barrelled shotgun. In my belt, | had a heavy hor se-pistol, loaded
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with buck-shot.

" Asbefore, | fastened theropetothetree. Then, having tied my gun

acr oss my shoulders, with a piece of stout cord, | lowered myself over the
edge of the Pit. At thismovement, Pepper, who had been eyeing my
actions, watchfully, roseto hisfeet, and ran to me, with a half bark, half
wail, it seemed to me, of warning. But | wasresolved on my enterprise, and
bade him lie down. | would much have liked to take him with me; but this
was next to impossible, in the existing circumstances. Asmy face dropped
level with the Pit edge, he licked me, right acr oss the mouth; and then,
seizing my sleeve between histeeth, began to pull back, strongly. It was
very evident that he did not want meto go. Yet, having made up my mind,
| had nointention of giving up the attempt; and, with a sharp word to
Pepper, torelease me, | continued my descent, leaving the poor old fellow
at thetop, barking and crying like a for saken pup.

" Carefully, | lowered myself from projection to projection. | knew that a
dlip might mean a wetting.

" Reaching the entrance, | let go therope, and untied the gun from my
shoulders. Then, with alast look at the sky--which | noticed was clouding
over, rapidly--I went forward a couple of paces, so asto be shielded from
thewind, and lit one of the candles. Holding it above my head, and
grasping my gun, firmly, | began to move on, slowly, throwing my glances
in all directions.

" For thefirst minute, | could hear the melancholy sound of Pepper's
howling, coming down to me. Gradually, as| penetrated further into the
darkness, it grew fainter; until, in alittlewhile, I could hear nothing. The
path tended downward somewhat, and to theleft. Thenceit kept on, still
running to theleft, until | found that it wasleading meright in the
direction of the house.

"Very cautioudy, | moved onward, stopping, every few steps, to listen. |
had gone, perhaps, a hundred yards, when, suddenly, it seemed to methat
| caught a faint sound, somewher e along the passage behind. With my
heart thudding heavily, | listened. The noise grew plainer, and appeared to
be approaching, rapidly. | could hear it distinctly, now. It was the soft
padding of running feet. In the first moments of fright, | stood, irresolute;
not knowing whether to go forward or backward. Then, with a sudden
realisation of the best thing to do, | backed up to the rocky wall on my
right, and, holding the candle above my head, waited--gun in
hand--cursing my foolhardy curiosity, for bringing meinto such a strait.

"1 had not long to wait, but a few seconds, befor e two eyes reflected back
from the gloom, the rays of my candle. | raised my gun, using my right
hand only, and aimed quickly. Even as| did so, something leapt out of the
darkness, with a blustering bark of joy that woke the echoes, like thunder .
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It was Pepper. How he had contrived to scramble down the cleft, | could
not conceive. As| brushed my hand, nervously, over hiscoat, | noticed
that he was dripping; and concluded that he must havetried to follow me,
and fallen into the water; from which hewould not find it very difficult to
climb.

"Having waited a minute, or so, to steady myself, | proceeded along the
way, Pepper following, quietly. | was curiously glad to havethe old fellow
with me. He was company, and, somehow, with him at my heels, | wasless
afraid. Also, I knew how quickly hiskeen earswould detect the presence of
any unwelcome creature, should there be such, amid the darkness that
wrapped us.

" For some minutes we went slowly along; the path still leading straight
towards the house. Soon, | concluded, we should be standing right beneath
it, did the path but carry far enough. I led the way, cautiously, for another
fifty yards, or so. Then, | stopped, and held thelight high; and reason
enough | had to be thankful that | did so; for there, not three paces
forward, the path vanished, and, in place, showed a hollow blackness, that
sent sudden fear through me.

"Very cautioudly, | crept forward, and peered down; but could see
nothing. Then, | crossed to the left of the passage, to see whether there
might be any continuation of the path. Here, right against thewall, | found
that a narrow track, somethreefeet wide, led onward. Carefully, | stepped
on toit; but had not gonefar, beforel regretted venturing thereon. For,
after a few paces, the already narrow way, resolved itself into a mere ledge,
with, on the one side the solid, unyielding rock, towering up, in a great
wall, to the unseen roof, and, on the other, that yawning chasm. | could not
help reflecting how helpless| was, should | be attacked there, with no
room to turn, and where even the recoil of my weapon might be sufficient
to drive me headlong into the depths below.

"Tomy great relief, alittlefurther on, thetrack suddenly broadened out
again toitsoriginal breadth. Gradually, as| went onward, | noticed that
the path trended steadily to theright, and so, after some minutes, |
discovered that | was not going forward; but smply circling the huge
abyss. | had, evidently, cometo the end of the great passage.

" Five minutes later, | stood on the spot from which | had started; having
been completely round, what | guessed now to be a vast pit, the mouth of
which must be at least a hundred yards acr oss.

" For somelittletime, | stood there, lost in perplexing thought. "What does
it all mean?' wasthe cry that had begun to reiterate through my brain.

" A sudden idea struck me, and | searched round for a piece of stone.
Presently, | found a bit of rock, about the size of a small loaf. Sticking the
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candle upright in a crevice of thefloor, | went back from the edge,
somewhat, and, taking a short run, launched the stone forward into the
chasm--my idea being to throw it far enough to keep it clear of the sides.
Then, | stooped forward, and listened; but, though | kept perfectly quiet,
for at least a full minute, no sound came back to me from out of the dark.

"1 knew, then, that the depth of the hole must be immense; for the stone,
had it struck anything, waslar ge enough to have set the echoes of that
weird place, whispering for an indefinite period. Even asit was, the cavern
had given back the sounds of my foot-falls, multitudinously. The place was
awesome, and | would willingly have retraced my steps, and left the
mysteries of its solitudes unsolved; only, to do so, meant admitting defeat.

"Then, athought came, totry to get a view of the abyss. It occurred to me
that, if | placed my candlesround the edge of the hole, | should be ableto
get, at least, some dim sight of the place.

"1 found, on counting, that | had brought fifteen candles, in the
bundle--my first intention having been, as| have already said, to makea
torch of thelot. These, | proceeded to place round the Pit mouth, with an
interval of about twenty yards between each.

" Having completed thecircle, | stood in the passage, and endeavour ed to
get an idea of how the place looked. But | discovered, immediately, that
they weretotally insufficient for my purpose. They did little mor e than
make the gloom visible. Onething they did, however, and that was, they
confirmed my opinion of the size of the opening; and, although they
showed me nothing that | wanted to see; yet the contrast they afforded to
the heavy darkness, pleased me, curioudly. It was as though fifteen tiny
star s shone through the subterranean night.

"Then, even as| stood, Pepper gave a sudden howl, that was taken up by
the echoes, and repeated with ghastly variations, dying away, slowly. With
a quick movement, | held aloft the one candlethat | had kept, and glanced
down at the dog; at the same moment, | seemed to hear anoise, likea
diabolical chuckle, rise up from the hitherto, silent depths of the Pit. |
started; then, | recollected that it was, probably, the echo of Pepper's howl.

" Pepper had moved away from me, up the passage, a few steps, he was
nosing along the rocky floor; and | thought | heard him lapping. | went
towards him, holding the candlelow. As| moved, | heard my boot go sop,
sop; and thelight wasreflected from something that glistened, and crept
past my feet, swiftly towardsthe Pit. | bent lower, and looked; then gave
vent to an expression of surprise. From somewhere, higher up the path, a
stream of water was running quickly in the direction of the great opening,
and growing in size every second.

" Again, Pepper gave vent to that deep-drawn howl, and, running at me,
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seized my coat, and attempted to drag me up the path towardsthe
entrance. With a nervous gesture, | shook him off, and crossed quickly
over totheleft-hand wall. If anything were coming, | was going to havethe
wall at my back.

“Then, as| stared anxioudy up the pathway, my candle caught a gleam,
far up the passage. At the same moment, | became conscious of a
murmurousroar, that grew louder, and filled the whole cavern with
deafening sound. From the Pit, came a deep, hollow echo, like the sob of a
giant. Then, | had sprungto oneside, on to the narrow ledge that ran
round the abyss, and, turning, saw a great wall of foam sweep past me, and
leap tumultuousdly into the waiting chasm. A cloud of spray burst over me,
extinguishing my candle, and wetting meto the skin. | still held my gun.
Thethree nearest candles went out; but the further ones gave only a short
flicker. After thefirst rush, the flow of water eased down to a steady
stream, maybe a foot in depth; though | could not see this, until | had
procur ed one of the lighted candles, and, with it, started to reconnoitre.
Pepper had, fortunately, followed me as| leapt for the ledge, and now,
very much subdued, kept close behind.

" A short examination showed methat the water reached right acrossthe
passage, and wasrunning at atremendousrate. Already, even as| stood
there, it had deepened. | could make only a guess at what had happened.
Evidently, thewater in theravine had broken into the passage, by some
means. | f that werethe case, it would go on increasing in volume, until |
should find it impossible to leave the place. The thought was frightening. It
was evident that | must make my exit as hurriedly as possible.

" Taking my gun by the stock, | sounded the water. It wasa little under
knee-deep. The noise it made, plunging down into the Pit, was deafening.
Then, with a call to Pepper, | stepped out into the flood, using thegun asa
staff. Instantly, the water boiled up over my knees, and nearly to thetops
of my thighs, with the speed at which it wasracing. For one short moment,
| nearly lost my footing; but the thought of what lay behind, stimulated me
to a fierce endeavour, and, step by step, | made headway.

" Of Pepper, | knew nothing at first. | had all | could do to keep on my
legs; and was overjoyed, when he appeared beside me. He was wading
manfully along. Heisa big dog, with longish thin legs, and | supposethe
water had less grasp on them, than upon mine. Anyway, he managed a
great deal better than | did; going ahead of me, like a guide, and
wittingly--or otherwise--helping, somewhat, to break theforce of the
water. On we went, step by step, struggling and gasping, until somewhere
about a hundred yards had been safely traversed. Then, whether it was
because | wastaking lesscare, or that therewasa dippery place on the
rocky floor, | cannot say; but, suddenly, | dlipped, and fell on my face.
Instantly, the water leapt over mein a cataract, hurling me down, towards
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that bottomless hole, at a frightful speed. Frantically | struggled; but it was
impossible to get afooting. | was helpless, gasping and drowning. All at
once, something gripped my coat, and brought meto a standstill. It was
Pepper. Missing me, he must have raced back, through the dark turmail,
to find me, and then caught, and held me, until | was ableto get to my feet.

"1 have a dim recollection of having seen, momentarily, the gleams of
several lights; but, of this, | have never been quite sure. If my impressions
arecorrect, | must have been washed down to the very brink of that awful
chasm, before Pepper managed to bring meto a standstill. And thelights,
of cour se, could only have been the distant flames of the candles, | had left
burning. But, as| havesaid, | am not by any meanssure. My eyeswere
full of water, and | had been badly shaken.

" And therewas |, without my helpful gun, without light, and sadly
confused, with the water deepening; depending solely upon my old friend
Pepper, to help me out of that hellish place.

"1 was facing the torrent. Naturally, it wasthe only way in which | could
have sustained my position a moment; for even old Pepper could not have
held melong against that terrific strain, without assistance, however blind,
from me.

" Perhaps a minute passed, during which it was touch and go with me;
then, gradually | re-commenced my tortuousway up the passage. And so
began the grimmest fight with death, from which ever | hopeto emerge
victorious. Slowly, furiously, almost hopelessly, | strove; and that faithful
Pepper led me, dragged me, upward and onward, until, at last, ahead |
saw a gleam of blessed light. It wasthe entrance. Only a few yardsfurther,
and | reached the opening, with the water surging and boiling hungrily
around my loins.

" And now | understood the cause of the catastrophe. It wasraining
heavily, literally in torrents. The surface of the lake was level with the
bottom of the opening--nay! morethan level, it was aboveit. Evidently, the
rain had swollen thelake, and caused this prematurerise; for, at therate
the ravine had been filling, it would not have reached the entrance for a
couple mor e days.

" Luckily, therope by which | had descended, was streaming into the
opening, upon theinrushing waters. Seizing the end, | knotted it securely
round Pepper'sbody; then, summoning up thelast remnant of my
strength, | commenced to swarm up the side of the cliff. | reached the Pit
edge, in thelast stage of exhaustion. Yet, | had to make one mor e effort,
and haul Pepper into safety.

" Slowly and wearily, | hauled on therope. Once or twice, it seemed that |
should haveto give up; for Pepper isaweighty dog, and | was utterly
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done. Yet, to let go, would have meant certain death to the old fellow, and
the thought spurred meto greater exertions. | have but a very hazy
remembrance of the end. | recall pulling, through momentsthat lagged
strangely. | have also some recollection of seeing Pepper's muzzle,
appearing over the Pit edge, after what seemed an indefinite period of
time. Then, all grew suddenly dark.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XIllI

THE TRAPIN THE GREAT CELLAR

"1 SUPPOSE | must have swooned; for, the next thing | remember, |
opened my eyes, and all was dusk. | waslying on my back, with oneleg
doubled under the other, and Pepper waslicking my ears. | felt horribly
stiff, and my leg was numb, from the knee, downwards. For a few minutes,
| lay thus, in a dazed condition; then, slowly, | struggled to a sitting
position, and looked about me.

"1t had stopped raining, but thetreesstill dripped, dismally. From the Pit,
came a continuous murmur of running water. | felt cold and shivery. My
clothes were sodden, and | ached all over. Very slowly, the life came back
into my numbed leg, and, after alittle, | essayed to stand up. This, |
managed, at the second attempt; but | wasvery tottery, and peculiarly
weak. It seemed to me, that | was goingto beill, and | made shift to
stumble my way towar dsthe house. My stepswere erratic, and my head
confused. At each step that | took, sharp pains shot through my limbs.

"1 had gone, per haps, some thirty paces, when a cry from Pepper, drew
my attention, and | turned, stiffly, towardshim. The old dog wastrying to
follow me; but could come no further, owing to the rope, with which | had
hauled him up, being still tied round his body, the other end not having
been unfastened from thetree. For a moment, | fumbled with the knots,
weakly; but they werewet and hard, and | could do nothing. Then, |
remembered my knife, and, in a minute, the rope was cut.

"How | reached the house, | scarcely know, and, of the days that followed,
| remember still less. Of onething, | am certain, that, had it not been for
my sister'suntiring love and nursing, | had not been writing at this
moment.

“When | recovered my senses, it wasto find that | had been in bed for
nearly two weeks. Y et another week passed, before | was strong enough to
totter out into the gardens. Even then, | was not ableto walk so far asthe
Pit. I would have liked to ask my sister, how high the water had risen; but
felt it waswiser not to mention the subject to her. Indeed, since then, |
have made arule never to speak to her about the strange things, that
happen in thisgreat, old house.

"1t was not until a couple of days later, that | managed to get acrossto the
Pit. There, | found that, in my few weeks absence, there had been wrought

file://IC|/books/the house on the borderland/hbord014.htm (1 of 4) [3/17/2000 3:34:23 PM]



The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 13

awondrous change. Instead of the three-partsfilled ravine, | looked out
upon a great lake, whose placid surface, reflected thelight, coldly. The
water had risen to within half a dozen feet of the Pit edge. Only in one part
wasthelake disturbed, and that was above the place where, far down
under the silent waters, yawned the entrance to the vast, under ground Pit.
Here, there was a continuous bubbling; and, occasionally, a curious sort of
sobbing gurgle would find itsway up from the depth. Beyond these, there
was nothing to tell of the thingsthat were hidden beneath. As| stood there,
it came to me how wonder fully things had worked out. The entranceto the
place whence the Swine-creatures had come, was sealed up, by a power
that made mefeel there was nothing moreto fear from them. And yet, with
thefeeling, there was a sensation that, now, | should never learn anything
further, of the place from which those dreadful Things had come. It was
completely shut off and concealed from human curiosity for ever.

" Strange--in the knowledge of that underground hell-hole--how apposite
has been the naming of the Pit. One wonder s how it originated, and when.
Naturally, one concludes that the shape and depth of the ravine would
suggest thename'Pit.' Yet, isit not possiblethat it has, all along, held a
deeper significance, a hint--could one but have guessed--of the greater,
mor e stupendous Pit that liesfar down in the earth, beneath this old
house? Under thishouse! Even now, theidea isstrange and terribleto me.
For | have proved, beyond doubt, that the Pit yawnsright below the house,
which is evidently supported, somewher e above the centre of it, upon a
tremendous, arched roof, of solid rock.

"1t happened in thiswise, that, having occasion to go down to the cellars,
the thought occurred to meto pay a visit to the great vault, wherethetrap
issituated; and see whether everythingwasas| had left it.

" Reaching the place, | walked slowly up the centre, until | cameto the
trap. Thereit was, with the stones piled upon it, just as| had seen it last. |
had alantern with me, and the idea came to me, that now would be a good
timeto investigate whatever lay under the great, oak slab. Placing the
lantern on thefloor, | tumbled the stones off the trap, and, grasping the
ring, pulled the door open. As| did so, the cellar becamefilled with the
sound of a murmurousthunder, that rose from far below. At the same
time, adamp wind blew up into my face, bringing with it aload of fine
spray. Therewith, | dropped thetrap, hurriedly, with a half frightened
feeling of wonder.

"For amoment, | stood puzzled. | wasnot particularly afraid. The
haunting fear of the Swine-things had left me, long ago; but | was certainly
nervous and astonished. Then, a sudden thought possessed me, and |

raised the ponderous door, with a feeling of excitement. Leaving it
standing upon itsend, | seized the lantern, and, kneeling down, thrust it
into the opening. As| did so, the moist wind and spray drovein my eyes,
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making me unableto see, for a few moments. Even when my eyeswere
clear, | could distinguish nothing below me, save darkness, and whirling

spray.

" Seeing that it was uselessto expect to make out anything, with thelight so
high, | felt in my pocketsfor a piece of twine, with which to lower it
further into the opening. Even as| fumbled, thelantern dlipped from my
fingers, and hurtled down into the darkness. For a brief instant, | watched
itsfall, and saw thelight shine on a tumult of white foam, some eighty or a
hundred feet below me. Then it was gone. My sudden surmise was correct,
and now, | knew the cause of the wet and noise. The great cellar was
connected with the Pit, by means of the trap, which opened right aboveit;
and the moisture, wasthe spray, rising from the water, falling into the
depths.

"In an instant, | had an explanation of certain things, that had hitherto
puzzled me. Now, | could under stand why the noises--on thefirst night of
theinvasion--had seemed to rise directly from under my feet. And the
chucklethat had sounded when first | opened thetrap! Evidently, some of
the Swine-things must have been right beneath me.

" Another thought struck me. Werethe creaturesall drowned? Would they
drown? | remembered how unablel had been to find any tracesto show
that my shooting had been really fatal. Had they life, as we under stand life,
or werethey ghouls? Thesethoughts flashed through my brain, as| stood
in the dark, searching my pocketsfor matches. | had thebox in my hand
now, and, striking alight, | stepped to thetrap-door, and closed it. Then, |
piled the stones back upon it; after which, I made my way out from the
cellars.

" And s0, | suppose the water goeson, thundering down into that
bottomless hell-pit. Sometimes, | have an inexplicable desireto go down to
the great cellar, open the trap, and gaze into the impenetrable, spray-damp
darkness. At times, the desire becomes almost over powering, in its
intensity. It isnot mere curiosity, that prompts me; but more as though
some unexplained influence were at work. Still, | never go; and intend to
fight down the strange longing, and crush it; even as| would the unholy
thought of self-destruction.

"Thisidea of some intangible force being exerted, may seem reasonless.
Yet, my instinct warns me, that it isnot so. In these things, reason seemsto
melessto betrusted than instinct.

" Onethought thereis, in closing, that impressesitself upon me, with ever
growinginsistence. It is, that | livein avery strange house; a very awful
house. And | have begun to wonder whether | am doing wisely in staying
here. Yet, if | left, where could | go, and still obtain the solitude, and the
sense of her presence, (*) that alone make my old life bear able?
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(*) An apparently unmeaning inter polation. | can find no previous
referencein the M S. to thismatter. It becomes clearer, however, in the
light of succeeding incidents.--Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XIV

THE SEA OF SLEEP

"FOR A CONSIDERABLE period after the last incident which | have
narrated in my diary, | had serious thoughts of leaving this house, and
might have done so; but for the great and wonderful thing, of which | am
about to write.

“How well | was advised, in my heart, when | stayed on here--spite of those
visions and sights of unknown and unexplainable things; for, had | not
stayed, then | had not seen again the face of her | loved. Yes, though few
know it, none now save my sister Mary, | have loved and, ah! me--lost.

"1 would write down the story of those sweet, old days; but it would be like
thetearing of old wounds; yet, after that which has happened, what need
have | to care? For she has cometo me out of the unknown. Strangely, she
war ned me; warned me passionately against this house; begged meto leave
it; but admitted, when | questioned her, that she could not have cometo
me, had | been elsewhere. Yet, in spite of this, still shewarned me,

ear nestly; telling methat it was a place, long ago given over to evil, and
under the power of grim laws, of which none here have knowledge. And

I--1 just asked her, again, whether she would come to me elsewhere, and
she could only stand, silent.

"1t wasthus, that | cameto the place of the Sea of Sleep--so shetermed it,
in her dear speech with me. | had stayed up, in my study, reading; and
must have dozed over the book. Suddenly, | awoke and sat upright, with a
start. For a moment, | looked round, with a puzzled sense of something
unusual. Therewas a misty look about the room, giving a curious softness
to each table and chair and furnishing.

" Gradually, the mistinessincreased; growing, asit were, out of nothing.
Then, slowly, a soft, white light began to glow in the room. The flames of
the candles shonethrough it, palely. | looked from sideto side, and found
that | could still see each piece of furniture; but in a strangely unreal way,
mor e as though the ghost of each table and chair had taken the place of the
solid article.

" Gradually, as| looked, | saw them fade and fade; until, slowly, they
resolved into nothingness. Now, | looked again at the candles. They shone
wanly, and, even as| watched, grew more unreal, and so vanished. The
room wasfilled, now, with a soft, yet luminous, white twilight, like a gentle
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mist of light. Beyond this, | could see nothing. Even the walls had vanished.

" Presently, | became consciousthat a faint, continuous sound, pulsed
through the silence that wrapped me. | listened intently. It grew more
distinct, until it appeared to methat | harked to the breathings of some
great sea. | cannot tell how long a space passed thus; but, after awhile, it
seemed that | could see through the mistiness; and, slowly, | became aware
that | was standing upon the shore of an immense and silent sea. This
shor e was smooth and long, vanishing to right and left of me, in extreme
distances. In front, swam a still immensity of sleeping ocean. At times, it
seemed to methat | caught a faint glimmer of light, under its surface; but
of this, | could not be sure. Behind me, rose up, to an extraordinary height,
gaunt, black cliffs. Overhead, the sky was of a uniform cold grey
colour--the whole place being lit by a stupendous globe of palefire, that
swam alittle abovethe far horizon, and shed a foam-like light above the
quiet waters.

" Beyond the gentle murmur of the sea, an intense stiliness prevailed. For a
long while, | stayed there, looking out acrossits strangeness. Then, as |
stared, it seemed that a bubble of white foam floated up out of the depths,
and then, even now | know not how it was, | waslooking upon, nay,
looking into the face of Her--aye! into her face--into her soul; and she
looked back at me, with such a commingling of joy and sadness, that | ran
towards her, blindly; crying strangely to her, in a very agony of
remembrance, of terror, and of hope, to come to me. Yet, spite of my
crying, she stayed out there upon the sea, and only shook her head,
sorrowfully; but, in her eyeswasthe old earth-light of tenderness, that |
had cometo know, before all things, ere we were parted.

" At her perverseness, | grew desperate, and essayed to wade out to her;
yet, though | would, | could not. Something, someinvisible barrier, held
me back, and | wasfain to stay where | was, and cry out to her in the
fullness of my soul, 'O, my Darling, my Darling--' but could say no more,
for very intensity. And, at that, she came over, swiftly, and touched me,
and it was as though heaven had opened. Yet, when | reached out my
handsto her, she put me from her with tenderly stern hands, and | was
abashed--"

NOTE.--Here, the writing becomes undecipher able, owing to the damaged
condition of thispart of the MS. Below | print such fragmentsasare
legible.--Ed.

THE FRAGMENTS
(Thelegible portions of the mutilated leaves.)
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"1 wasa great time dazed, and then | was alone in the blackness of the
night. | knew that | journeyed back, once more, to the known univer se.
Presently, | emerged from that enormous darkness. | had come among the
stars...... vast time...... the sun, far and remote.

"| entered into the gulf that separates our system from the outer suns. Asl
sped acrossthe dividing dark, | watched, steadily, the ever growing
brightness and size of our sun. Once, | glanced back to the stars, and saw
them shift, asit were, in my wake, against the mighty background of night,
so vast was the speed of my passing spirit.

"1 drew nigher to our system, and now | could seethe shine of Jupiter.
Later, | distinguished the cold, blue gleam of the earth-light. ... ... | had a
moment of bewilder ment. All about the sun there seemed to be bright,
objects, moving in rapid orbits. Inward, nigh to the savage glory of the
sun, therecircled two darting points of light, and, further off, thereflew a
blue, shining speck, that | knew to betheearth. It circled thesun in a
space that seemed to be no more than an earth-minute.

...... nearer with great speed. | saw the radiances of Jupiter and
Saturn, spinning, with incredible swiftness, in huge orbits. And ever | drew
mor e nigh, and looked out upon this strange sight--the visible circling of
the planets about the mother sun. It was as though time had been
annihilated for me; so that a year was no moreto my unfleshed spirit, than
Isa moment to an earth-bound soul.

" The speed of the planets, appear ed to increase; and, presently, | was
watching the sun, all ringed about with hair-like circles of different
coloured fire--the paths of the planets, hurtling at mighty speed, about the
central flame. . ..

"...thesun grew vast, asthough it leapt to meet me. ... And now | was
within thecircling of the outer planets, and flitting swiftly, towards the
place wherethe earth, glimmering through the blue splendour of its orbit,
asthough afiery migt, circled the sun at a monstrous speed. . . ."

NOTE.--The severest scrutiny has not enabled me to decipher more of the
damaged portion of the M S. It commencesto be legible again with the
chapter entitled " The Noisein the Night." --Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XV

THE NOISE IN THE NIGHT

"AND NOW, | cometothestrangest of all the strange happeningsthat
have befallen mein thishouse of mysteries. It occurred quite lately--within
themonth; and | havelittle doubt, but that, what | saw, was, in reality, the
end of all things. However, to my story.

"1 do not know how it is; but, up to the present, | have never been ableto
writethese things down, directly they happened. It isasthough | haveto
wait atime, recovering my just balance, and digesting--asit were--the
things | have heard or seen. No doubt, thisisasit should be; for, by
waiting, | seetheincidentsmoretruly, and write of them in a calmer and
mor e judicial frame of mind. This by the way.

"It isnow the end of November. My story relatesto what happened in the
first week of the month.

"It was night, about eleven o'clock. Pepper and | kept one another
company in the study--that great, old room of mine, wherel read and
work. | wasreading, curiously enough, the Bible. | have begun, in these
later days, totake a growinginterest in that great and ancient book.
Suddenly, a distinct tremor shook the house, and there came a faint and
distant, whirring buzz, that grew rapidly into a far, muffled screaming. It
reminded me, in a queer, gigantic way, of the noise that a clock makes,
when the catch isreleased, and it isallowed to run down. The sound
appear ed to come from some remote height--somewhere up in the night.
There was no repetition of the shock. | looked across at Pepper. He was
sleeping peacefully.

" Gradually, thewhirring noise decreased, and there came a long silence.

" All at once, a glow lit up the end window, which protrudesfar out from
the side of the house, so that, from it, one may look both East and West. |
felt puzzled, and, after a moment's hesitation, walked across the room, and
pulled asidetheblind. As| did so, | saw the Sun rise, from behind the
horizon. It rose with a steady, perceptible movement. | could seeit travel
upwards. In a minute, it seemed, it had reached the tops of the trees,
through which | had watched it. Up, up--It was broad daylight now.
Behind me, | was conscious of a sharp, mosquito-like buzzing. | glanced
round, and knew that it came from the clock. Even as| looked, it marked
off an hour. The minute-hand was moving round the dial, faster than an
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ordinary second-hand. The hour-hand moved quickly from space to space.
| had a numb sense of astonishment. A moment later, so it seemed, the two
candles went out, almost together. | turned swiftly back to the window; for
| had seen the shadow of the window-frames, travelling along the floor

towards me, asthough a great lamp had been carried up past the window.

"1 saw now, that the sun had risen high into the heavens, and was still
visibly moving. It passed above the house, with an extraordinary sailing
kind of motion. Asthe window came into shadow, | saw another
extraordinary thing. The fine-weather cloudswere not passing, easily,
acr oss the sky--they wer e scampering, asthough a hundred-mile-an-hour
wind blew. Asthey passed, they changed their shapesathousand timesa
minute, asthough writhing with a strange life; and so were gone. And,
presently, other s came, and whisked away likewise.

"TotheWest, | saw the sun, drop with an incredible, smooth, swift motion.
Eastward, the shadows of every seen thing crept towards the coming
greyness. And the movement of the shadows was visible to me--a stealthy,
writhing creep of the shadows of the wind-stirred trees. It was a strange
sight.

" Quickly, theroom began to darken. The sun dslid down to the horizon,
and seemed, asit were, to disappear from my sight, almost with ajerk.
Through the greyness of the swift evening, | saw the silver crescent of the
moon, falling out of the Southern sky, towardsthe West. The evening
seemed to mergeinto an almost instant night. Above me, the many
constellations passed in a strange, 'noiseless' circling, Westwards. The
moon fell through that last thousand fathoms of the night-gulf, and there
wasonly the starlight. . . .

" About thistime, the buzzing in the corner ceased; telling methat the
clock had run down. A few minutes passed, and | saw the Eastward sky
lighten. A grey, sullen morning spread through all the darkness, and hid
the march of the stars. Overhead, there moved, with a heavy, everlasting
rolling, avast, seamless sky of grey clouds--a cloud-sky that would have
seemed motionless, through all thelength of an ordinary earth-day. The
sun was hidden from me; but, from moment to moment, the world would
brighten and darken, brighten and darken, beneath waves of subtle light
and shadow. . . .

"Thelight shifted ever Westward, and the night fell upon the earth. A vast
rain seemed to come with it, and a wind of a most extraordinary
loudness--as though the howling of a night-long gale, were packed into the
gpace of no mor e than a minute.

"This noise passed, almost immediately, and the clouds broke; so that,
once more, | could seethe sky. The starswereflying Westward, with
astounding speed. It cameto me now, for thefirst time, that, though the
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noise of thewind had passed, yet a constant 'blurred' sound wasin my
ears. Now that | noticed it, | wasawarethat it had been with me all the
time. It wasthe world-noise.

" And then, even as| grasped at so much comprehension, there camethe
Eastward light. No morethan a few heartbeats, and the sun rose, swiftly.
Through thetrees, | saw it, and then it was above thetrees. Up--up, it
soared and all theworld was light. It passed, with a swift, steady swingto
its highest altitude, and fell thence, Westward. | saw the day roll visibly
over my head. A few light cloudsflittered Northward, and vanished. The
sun went down with one swift, clear plunge, and there was about me, for a
few seconds, the darker growing grey of the gloaming.

" Southward and Westwar d, the moon was sinking rapidly. The night had
come, already. A minute it seemed, and the moon fell those remaining
fathoms of dark sky. Another minute, or so, and the Eastward sky glowed
with the coming dawn. The sun leapt upon me with a frightening
abruptness, and soared ever mor e swiftly towardsthe zenith. Then,
suddenly, a fresh thing cameto my sight. A black thunder-cloud rushed up
out of the South, and seemed to leap all the arc of the sky, in asingle
instant. Asit came, | saw that itsadvancing edge flapped, like a monstrous
black cloth in the heaven, twirling and undulating rapidly, with a horrid
suggestiveness. In an instant, all theair wasfull of rain, and a hundred
lightning flashes seemed to flood downwards, asit werein one great
shower. In the same second of time, the world-noise was drowned in the
roar of thewind, and then my ears ached, under the stunning impact of the
thunder.

" And, in the midst of this storm, the night came; and then, within the
space of another minute, the storm had passed, and there was only the
constant 'blur' of the world-noise on my hearing. Overhead, the starswere
diding quickly Westwar d; and something, mayhapsthe particular speed to
which they had attained, brought home to me, for thefirst time, a keen
realisation of the knowledge that it wastheworld that revolved. | seemed
to see, suddenly, the world--a vast, dark mass--revolving visibly against the
stars.

" The dawn and the sun seemed to come together, so greatly had the speed
of the world-revolution increased. The sun drove up, in one long, steady
curve; passed its highest point, and swept down into the Western sky, and
disappeared. | was scar cely conscious of evening, so brief wasit. Then |
was watching the flying constellations, and the Westwar d hastening moon.
In but a space of seconds, so it seemed, it was sliding swiftly downward
through the night-blue, and then was gone. And, almost dir ectly, camethe
mor ning.

" And now there seemed to come a strange acceleration. The sun made one
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clean, clear sweep through the sky, and disappear ed behind the Westward
horizon, and the night came and went with alike haste.

" Asthe succeeding day, opened and closed upon theworld, | was awar e of
a sweat of snow, suddenly upon the earth. The night came, and, almost
immediately, theday. In thebrief leap of the sun, | saw that the snow had
vanished; and then, once more, it was night.

"Thus matterswere; and, even after the many incredible thingsthat | have
seen, | experienced all thetime a most profound awe. To seethesunrise
and set, within a space of timeto be measured by seconds; to watch (after a
little) the moon leap--a pale, and ever growing orb--up into the night sky,
and glide, with a strange swiftness, through the vast arc of blue; and,
presently, to see the sun follow, springing out of the Eastern sky, asthough
in chase; and then again the night, with the swift and ghostly passing of
starry constellations, was all too much to view believingly. Yet, so it
was--the day dlipping from dawn to dusk, and the night sliding swiftly into
day, ever rapidly and morerapidly.

" Thelast three passages of the sun had shown me a snow-covered earth,
which, at night, had seemed, for a few seconds, incredibly weird under the
fast-shifting light of the soaring and falling moon. Now, however, for a
little space, the sky was hidden, by a sea of swaying, leaden-white clouds,
which lightened and blackened, alter nately, with the passage of day and
night.

"The cloudsrippled and vanished, and ther e was once mor e before me, the
vision of the swiftly leaping sun, and nightsthat came and went like
shadows.

" Faster and faster, spun theworld. And now each day and night was
completed within the space of but a few seconds; and still the speed
Increased.

"It wasalittle later, that | noticed that the sun had begun to havethe
suspicion of atrail of fire behind it. Thiswas due, evidently, to the speed at
which it, apparently, traversed the heavens. And, asthe days sped, each
one quicker than thelast, the sun began to assume the appear ance of a
vast, flaming comet, (*) flaring across the sky at short, periodic intervals.
At night, the moon presented, with much greater truth, a comet-like
aspect; a pale, and singularly clear, fast travelling shape of fire, trailing
streaks of cold flame. The stars showed now, merely asfine hairsof fire
against the dark.

" Once, | turned from the window, and glanced at Pepper. In theflash of a
day, | saw that he dlept, quietly, and | moved once mor e to my watching.

" The sun was now bursting up from the Eastern horizon, like a
stupendous r ocket, seeming to occupy no morethan a second or twoin
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hurling from East to West. | could no longer perceive the passage of clouds
across the sky, which seemed to have darkened somewhat. The brief
nights, appear ed to have lost the proper darkness of night; so that the
hair-like fire of the flying stars, showed but dimly. Asthe speed increased,
the sun began to sway very slowly in the sky, from South to North, and
then, slowly again, from North to South.

" S0, amid a strange confusion of mind, the hour s passed.

" All thiswhile had Pepper dept. Presently, feeling lonely and distraught, |
called to him, softly; but hetook no notice. Again, | called, raising my voice
dightly; still he moved not. | walked over to where he lay, and touched him
with my foot, to rouse him. At the action, gentle though it was, he fell to
pieces. That iswhat happened; heliterally and actually crumbled into a
mouldering heap of bones and dust.

" For the space of, perhapsa minute, | stared down at the shapeless heap,
that had once been Pepper. | stood, feeling stunned. What can have
happened? | asked myself; not at once grasping the grim significance of
that little hill of ash. Then, as| stirred the heap with my foot, it occurred
to methat this could only happen in a great space of time. Y ear s--and
years.

" Qutside, the weaving, fluttering light held theworld. Inside, | stood,
trying to understand what it meant--what that little pile of dust and dry
bones, on the carpet, meant. But | could not think, coherently.

" | glanced away, round the room, and now, for thefirst time, noticed how
dusty and old the place looked. Dust and dirt everywhere; piled in little
heapsin the corners, and spread about upon thefurniture. Thevery

car pet, itself, wasinvisible beneath a coating of the same, all pervading,
material. As| walked, little clouds of the stuff rose up from under my
footsteps, and assailed my nostrils, with adry, bitter odour that made me
wheeze, huskily.

" Suddenly, as my glance fell again upon Pepper'sremains, | stood still,
and gave voice to my confusion--questioning, aloud, whether theyears
wer e, indeed, passing; whether this, which | had taken to be a form of
vision, was, in truth, areality. | paused. A new thought had struck me.
Quickly, but with stepswhich, for thefirst time, | noticed, tottered, | went
acrosstheroom to the great pier-glass, and looked in. It wastoo covered
with grime, to give back any reflection, and, with trembling hands, | began
to rub off thedirt. Presently, | could see myself. The thought that had
come to me, was confirmed. I nstead of the great, hale man, who scar cely
looked fifty, | waslooking at a bent, decrepit man, whose shoulders
stooped, and whose face was wrinkled with the yearsof a century. The
hair--which a few short hoursago had been nearly coal black--was now
silvery white. Only the eyeswere bright. Gradually, | traced, in that
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ancient man, a faint resemblance to my self of other days.

"1 turned away, and tottered to thewindow. | knew, now, that | was old,
and the knowledge seemed to confirm my trembling walk. For alittle
space, | stared moodily out into the blurred vista of changeful landscape.
Even in that short time, a year passed, and, with a petulant gesture, | left
thewindow. As| did so, | noticed that my hand shook with the palsy of old
age; and a short sob choked itsway through my lips.

" For alittlewhile, | paced, tremuloudly, between the window and the
table; my gaze wandering hither and thither, uneasily. How dilapidated
the room was. Everywhere lay the thick dust--thick, sleepy and black. The
fender was a shape of rust. The chainsthat held the brass clock-weights,
had rusted through long ago, and now the weightslay on the floor
beneath; themselves two cones of verdigris.

"As| glanced about, it seemed to methat | could seethe very furniture of
the room rotting and decaying before my eyes. Nor wasthisfancy, on my
part; for, all at once, the bookshelf, along the side wall, collapsed, with a
cracking and rending of rotten wood, precipitating its contents upon the
floor, and filling the room with a smother of dusty atoms.

"How tired | felt. As| walked, it seemed that | could hear my dry joints,
creak and crack at every step. | wondered about my sister. Was she dead,
aswell as Pepper? All had happened so quickly and suddenly. This must
be, indeed, the beginning of the end of all things! It occurred to me, to go
tolook for her; but | felt too weary. And then, she had been so queer about
these happenings, of late. Of late! | repeated the words, and laughed,
feebly--mirthlesdly, asthe realisation was borne in upon methat | spoke of
atime, half a century gone. Half a century! It might have been twice as
long!

"1 moved slowly to the window, and looked out once mor e acrossthe
world. | can best describe the passage of day and night, at thisperiod, asa
sort of gigantic, ponderousflicker. Moment by moment, the acceleration of
time continued; so that, at nights now, | saw the moon, only as a swaying
trail of palish fire, that varied from a mereline of light to a nebulous path,
and then dwindled again, disappearing periodically.

"Theflicker of the daysand nights quickened. The days had grown

per ceptibly darker, and a queer quality of dusk lay, asit were, in the
atmosphere. The nights were so much lighter, that the stars wer e scar cely
to be seen, saving here and there an occasional hair-likeline of fire, that
seemed to sway a little, with the moon.

" Quicker, and ever quicker, ran theflicker of day and night; and,
suddenly it seemed, | was awar e that theflicker had died out, and, instead,
therereigned a compar atively steady light, which was shed upon all the
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world, from an eternal river of flamethat swung up and down, North and
South, in stupendous, mighty swings.

" The sky was now grown very much darker, and therewasin the blue of it
a heavy gloom, asthough a vast blackness peered through it upon the
earth. Yet, therewasin it, also, a strange and awful clear ness, and
emptiness. Periodically, | had glimpses of a ghostly track of firethat
swayed thin and darkly towar ds the sun-stream; vanished and reappear ed.
It was the scar cely visible moon-stream.

" Looking out at the landscape, | was conscious again, of a blurring sort of
‘flitter,' that came either from thelight of the ponder ous-swinging
sun-stream, or wastheresult of theincredibly rapid changes of the earth's
surface. And every few moments, so it seemed, the snow would lie suddenly
upon theworld, and vanish as abruptly, asthough an invisible giant
‘flitted' a white sheet off and on the earth.

"Timefled, and the weariness that was mine, grew insupportable. | turned
from the window, and walked once across the room, the heavy dust
deadening the sound of my footsteps. Each step that | took, seemed a
greater effort than the one before. An intolerable ache, knew mein every
joint and limb, as| trod my way, with a weary uncertainty.

" By the oppositewall, | cameto a weak pause, and wondered, dimly, what
was my intent. | looked to my left, and saw my old chair. The thought of
sitting in it brought a faint sense of comfort to my bewildered

wr etchedness. Yet, because | was so weary and old and tired, | would

scar cely brace my mind to do anything but stand, and wish myself past
those few yards. | rocked, as| stood. Thefloor, even, seemed a place for
rest; but thedust lay so thick and sleepy and black. | turned, with a great
effort of will, and made towards my chair. | reached it, with a groan of
thankfulness. | sat down.

" Everything about me appeared to be growing dim. It was all so strange
and unthought of. Last night, | was a compar atively strong, though elderly
man; and now, only a few hourslater--! | looked at thelittle dust-heap that
had once been Pepper. Hours! and | laughed, a feeble, bitter laugh; a
shrill, cackling laugh, that shocked my dimming senses.

" For awhile, | must have dozed. Then | opened my eyes, with a start.
Somewher e across the room, there had been a muffled noise of something
falling. | looked, and saw, vaguely, a cloud of dust hovering above a pile of
débris. Nearer the door, something else tumbled, with a crash. It wasone
of the cupboards; but | wastired, and took little notice. | closed my eyes,
and sat therein a state of drowsy, semi-unconsciousness. Once or twice--as
though coming through thick mists--I heard noises, faintly. Then | must
have dept.
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(*) The Recluse usesthisas an illustration, evidently in the sense of the
popular conception of a comet.--Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XVI

THE AWAKENING

"I AWOKE, with a start. For a moment, | wondered wherel was. Then
memory cametome. . ..

"Theroom was still lit with that strange light--half-sun, half-moon, light. |
felt refreshed, and thetired, weary ache had left me. | went slowly across
to the window, and looked out. Overhead, theriver of flame drove up and
down, North and South, in a dancing semi-circle of fire. Asa mighty sley in
the loom of time it seemed--in a sudden fancy of mine--to be beating home
the picks of theyears. For, so vastly had the passage of time been
accelerated, that there was no longer any sense of the sun passing from
East to West. The only apparent movement was the North and South beat
of the sun-stream, that had become so swift now, asto be better described
asaquiver.

" As| peered out, there came to me a sudden, inconsequent memory of that
last jour ney among the Outer worlds. (*) | remembered the sudden vision
that had cometo me, as| neared the Solar System, of the fast whirling
planets about the sun--asthough the gover ning quality of time had been
held in abeyance, and the Machine of a Universe allowed to run down an
eternity, in afew momentsor hours. The memory passed, along with a, but
partially comprehended, suggestion that | had been permitted a glimpse
into further time spaces. | stared out again, seemingly, at the quake of the
sun-stream. The speed seemed toincrease, even as| looked. Several
life-times came and went, as| watched.

" Suddenly, it struck me, with a sort of grotesque seriousness, that | was
still alive. | thought of Pepper, and wondered how it wasthat | had not
followed hisfate. He had reached the time of hisdying, and had passed,
probably through sheer length of years. And herewas|, alive, hundreds of
thousands of centuries after my rightful period of years.

" For, atime, | mused, absently. 'Yesterday--' | stopped, suddenly.
Yesterday! Therewas no yesterday. The yesterday, of which | spoke, had
been swallowed up in the abyss of years, ages gone. | grew dazed with
much thinking.

" Presently, | turned from the window, and glanced round the room. It
seemed different--strangely, utterly different. Then, | knew what it was
that madeit appear so strange. It was bare: there was not a piece of
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furniturein theroom; not even a solitary fitting of any sort. Gradually, my
amazement went, as| remembered, that thiswas but the inevitable end of
that process of decay, which | had withessed commencing, before my sleep.
Thousands of years! Millions of years!

" Over thefloor was spread a deep layer of dust, that reached half way up
to thewindow-seat. It had grown immeasurably, whilst | slept; and
represented the dust of untold ages. Undoubtedly, atoms of the old,
decayed furniture helped to swell its bulk; and, somewhere among it all,
moulder ed the long-ago-dead Pepper .

" All at once, it occurred to me, that | had no recollection of wading
knee-deep through all that dust, after | awoke. True, an incredible age of
year s had passed, since | approached the window; but that was evidently
as nothing, compared with the countless spaces of timethat, | conceived,
had vanished whilst | was sleeping. | remembered now, that | had fallen
adsleep, sitting in my old chair. Had it gone. .. ? | glanced towardswhere it
had stood. Of cour se, therewas no chair to be seen. | could not satisfy
myself, whether it had disappeared, after my waking, or before. If it had
mouldered under me, surely, | should have been waked by the collapse.
Then | remembered that the thick dust, which covered the floor, would
have been sufficient to soften my fall; so that it was quite possible, | had
dept upon the dust for amillion yearsor more.

" Asthese thoughts wandered through my brain, | glanced again, casually,
to where the chair had stood. Then, for thefirst time, | noticed that there
wereno marks, in the dust, of my footprints, between it and the window.
But then, ages of years had passed, since | had awaked--tens of thousands
of yearsd!

"My look rested thoughtfully, again upon the place where once had stood
my chair. Suddenly, | passed from abstraction to intentness; for there, in
its standing place, | made out along undulation, rounded off with the
heavy dust. Yet it was not so much hidden, but that | could tell what had
caused it. | knew--and shivered at the knowledge--that it was a human
body, ages-dead, lying there, beneath the place where |l had dept. It was
lying on itsright side, its back turned towards me. | could make out and
trace each curve and outline, softened, and moulded, asit were, in the
black dust. In avague sort of way, | tried to account for its presencethere.
Slowly, | began to grow bewildered, asthe thought cameto methat it lay
just about wherel must have fallen when the chair collapsed. " Gradually,
an idea began to form itself within my brain; a thought that shook my
spirit. It seemed hideous and insupportable; yet it grew upon me, steadily,
until it became a conviction. The body under that coating, that shroud of
dust, was neither more nor lessthan my own dead shell. | did not attempt
to proveit. | knew it now, and wondered | had not known it all along. |
was a bodyless thing.
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" Awhile, | stood, trying to adjust my thoughtsto thisnew problem. In
time--how many thousands of years, | know not--1 attained to some degree
of quietude--sufficient to enable meto pay attention to what was
transpiring around me.

"Now, | saw that the elongated mound had sunk, collapsed, level with the
rest of the spreading dust. And fresh atoms, impalpable, had settled above
that mixture of grave-powder, which the aeons had ground. A long while, |
stood, turned from the window. Gradually, | grew more collected, while
theworld dlipped acrossthe centuriesinto the future.

" Presently, | began a survey of theroom. Now, | saw that time was
beginning its destructive work, even on this strange old building. That it
had stood through all the yearswas, it seemed to me, proof that it was
something different from any other house. | do not think, somehow, that |
had thought of its decaying. Though, why, | could not have said. It was not
until I had meditated upon the matter, for some considerable time, that |
fully realised that the extraordinary space of time through which it had
stood, was sufficient to have utterly pulverised the very stones of which it
was built, had they been taken from any earthly quarry. Yes, it was
undoubtedly mouldering now. All the plaster had gone from the walls,
even asthe woodwork of the room had gone, many ages before.

"Whilel stood, in contemplation, a piece of glass, from one of the small,
diamond-shaped panes, dropped, with a dull tap, amid the dust upon the
sill behind me, and crumbled into a little heap of powder. As| turned from
contemplatingit, | saw light between a couple of the stonesthat formed the
outer wall. Evidently, the mortar wasfalling away. . . .

" After awhile, | turned once more to the window, and peered out. |
discovered, now, that the speed of time had become enormous. The lateral
guiver of the sun-stream, had grown so swift asto cause the dancing
semi-cir cle of flame to mergeinto, and disappear in, a sheet of firethat
covered half the Southern sky from East to West.

" From the sky, | glanced down to the gardens. They werejust a blur of a
palish, dirty green. | had afeeling that they stood higher, than in the old
days, afeeling that they were nearer my window, asthough they had risen,
bodily. Yet, they were still along way below me; for therock, over the
mouth of the pit, on which this house stands, arches up to a great height.

"It waslater, that | noticed a change in the constant colour of the gardens.
The pale, dirty green was growing ever paler and paler, towardswhite. At
last, after a great space, they became greyish-white, and stayed thusfor a
very long time. Finally, however, the greyness began to fade, even as had
the green, into a dead white. And thisremained, constant and unchanged.
And by this| knew that, at last, snow lay upon all the Northern world.
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" And so, by millions of years, time winged onward through eternity, to the
end--the end, of which, in the old-earth days, | had thought remotely, and
in hazily speculative fashion. And now, it was approaching in a manner of
which none had ever dreamed.

"1 recollect that, about thistime, | began to have alively; though morbid,
curiosity, asto what would happen when the end came--but | seemed
strangely without imaginings.

" All thiswhile, the steady process of decay was continuing. The few
remaining pieces of glass, had long ago vanished; and, every now and then,
a soft thud, and a little cloud of rising dust, would tell of some fragment of
fallen mortar or stone.

"1 looked up again, to thefiery sheet that quaked in the heavens above me
and far down into the Southern sky. As| looked, the impression was borne
in upon me, that it had lost some of itsfirst brilliancy--that it was duller,
deeper hued.

"1 glanced down, once more, to the blurred white of the world-scape.
Sometimes, my look returned to the burning sheet of dulling flame, that
was, and yet hid, the sun. At times, | glanced behind me, into the growing
dusk of the great, silent room, with its aeon-car pet of slegping dust. . . .

" S0, | watched through the fleeting ages, lost in soul-wearing thoughts and
wonderings, and possessed with a new weariness.

(*) Evidently referring to something set forth in the missing and mutilated
pages. See Fragments, Chapter 14--Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XVII

THE SLOWING ROTATION

"IT MIGHT have been a million yearslater, that | perceived, beyond
possibility of doubt, that the fiery sheet that lit the world, wasindeed
darkening.

" Another vast space went by, and the whole enor mous flame had sunk to a
deep, copper colour. Gradually, it darkened, from copper to copper-red,
and from this, at times, to a deep, heavy, purplish tint, with, in it, a strange
loom of blood.

" Although thelight was decreasing, | could perceive no diminishment in
the apparent speed of the sun. It still spread itself in that dazzling veil of
Speed.

"Theworld, so much of it as| could see, had assumed a dreadful shade of
gloom, asthough, in very deed, thelast day of the worlds approached.

" The sun was dying; of that there could be little doubt; and still the earth
whirled onward, through space and all the aeons. At thistime, |
remember, an extraordinary sense of bewilder ment took me. | found
myself, later, wandering, mentally, amid an odd chaos of fragmentary
moder n theories and the old Biblical story of theworld's ending.

"Then, for thefirst time, there flashed acr oss me, the memory that the sun,
with its system of planets, was, and had been, travelling through space at
an incredible speed. Abruptly, the question rose--Where? For a very great
time, | pondered this matter; but, finally, with a certain sense of the futility
of my puzzlings, | let my thoughts wander to other things. | grew to
wondering, how much longer the house would stand. Also, | queried, to
myself, whether | should be doomed to stay, bodyless, upon the earth,
through the dark-timethat | knew was coming. From these thoughts, | fell
again to speculations upon the possible direction of the sun'sjourney
through space. . . . And so another great while passed.

" Gradually, astimefled, | began to feel the chill of a great winter. Then, |
remembered that, with the sun dying, the cold must be, necessarily,
extraordinarily intense. Slowly, slowly, asthe aeons slipped into eter nity,
the earth sank into a heavier and redder gloom. The dull flamein the
firmament took on a deeper tint, very sombre and turbid.

"Then, at last, it was bor ne upon methat therewas a change. Thefiery,
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gloomy curtain of flamethat hung quaking overhead, and down away into
the Southern sky, began to thin and contract; and, in it, as one seesthe fast
vibrationsof ajarred harp-string, | saw once morethe sun-stream
quivering, giddily, North and South.

" Slowly, the likeness to a sheet of fire, disappeared, and | saw, plainly, the
slowing beat of the sun-stream. Y et, even then, the speed of its swing was
inconceivably swift. And all thetime, the brightness of thefiery arc grew
ever duller. Underneath, the world loomed dimly--an indistinct, ghostly
region.

" Overhead, theriver of flame swayed slower, and even slower; until, at
last, it swung to the North and South in great, ponderous beats, that lasted
through seconds. A long space went by, and now each sway of the great
belt lasted nigh a minute; so that, after a great while, | ceased to
distinguish it as a visible movement; and the streaming fireran in a steady
river of dull flame, acr oss the deadly-looking sky.

" An indefinite period passed, and it seemed that the arc of fire becameless
sharply defined. It appear ed to me to grow more attenuated, and | thought
blackish streaks showed, occasionally. Presently, as| watched, the smooth
onwar d-flow ceased; and | was able to perceive that there camea
momentary, but regular, darkening of the world. Thisgrew until, once
mor e, night descended, in short, but periodic, intervals upon the wearying
earth.

"Longer and longer became the nights, and the days equalled them; so
that, at last, the day and the night grew to the duration of secondsin
length, and the sun showed, once more, like an almost invisible,
coppery-red coloured ball, within the glowing mistiness of itsflight.
Corresponding to thedark lines, showing at timesin itstrail, therewere
now distinctly to be seen on the half-visible sun itself, great, dark belts.

"Year after year flashed into the past, and the days and nights spread into
minutes. The sun had ceased to have the appearance of a tail; and now
rose and set--a tremendous globe of a glowing copper-bronze hue; in parts
ringed with blood-red bands; in others, with the dusky ones, that | have
already mentioned. These circles--both red and black--wer e of varying
thicknesses. For atime, | wasat alossto account for their presence. Then
it occurred to me, that it was scar cely likely that the sun would cool evenly
all over; and that these markings wer e due, probably, to differencesin
temperature of the various ar eas; thered representing those partswhere
the heat was still fervent, and the black those portions which were alr eady
compar atively cool.

"1t struck me, asa peculiar thing, that the sun should cool in evenly
defined rings; until | remembered that, possibly, they were but isolated
patches, to which the enormousrotatory speed of the sun had imparted a
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belt-like appeerance. The sun, itself, was very much greater than the sun |
had known in the old-world days; and, from this, | argued that it was
considerably nearer.

" At nights, the moon (*) still showed; but small and remote; and the light
shereflected was so dull and weak that she seemed little mor e than the
small, dim ghost of the olden moon, that | had known.

" Gradually, the days and nightslengthened out, until they equalled a
space somewhat less than one of the old-earth hours; the sun rising and
setting like a great, ruddy bronze disk, crossed with ink-black bars. About
thistime, | found myself, able once mor e, to seethe gardens, with
clearness. For theworld had now grown very still, and changeless. Yet, |
am not correct in saying, 'gardens’; for there were no gardens--nothing
that | knew or recognised. In place thereof, | looked out upon a vast plain,
stretching away into distance. A littleto my left, there was a low range of
hills. Everywher e, there was a uniform, white covering of snow, in places
rising into hummocks and ridges.

"1t was only now, that | recognised how really great had been the snowfall.
In placesit was vastly deep, aswas witnessed by a great, upleaping,
wave-shaped hill, away to my right; though it isnot impossible, that this
was due, in part, to somerisein the surface of the ground. Strangely
enough, therange of low hillsto my left--alr eady mentioned--was not
entirely covered with the universal snow; instead, | could seetheir bare,
dark sides showing in several places. And everywhere and alwaysthere
reigned an incredible death-silence and desolation. The immutable, awful
quiet of adying world.

" All thistime, the days and nights wer e lengthening, perceptibly. Already,
each day occupied, maybe, some two hoursfrom dawn to dusk. At night, |
had been surprised to find that there were very few stars over head, and
these small, though of an extraordinary brightness; which | attributed to
the peculiar, but clear, blackness of the night-time.

" Away to the North, I could discern a nebulous sort of mistiness; not
unlike, in appearance, a small portion of the Milky Way. It might have
been an extremely remote star-cluster; or--the thought came to me
suddenly--perhapsit wasthe sidereal universethat | had known, and now
left far behind, for ever--a small, dimly glowing mist of stars, far in the
depths of space.

" Still, the days and nights lengthened, slowly. Each time, the sun rose
duller than it had set. And the dark beltsincreased in breadth.

" About thistime, there happened a fresh thing. The sun, earth, and sky
wer e suddenly darkened, and, apparently, blotted out for a brief space. |
had a sense, a certain awareness (I could learn little by sight), that the
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earth wasenduring avery great fall of snow. Then, in an instant, the vell
that had obscured everything, vanished, and | looked out, once more. A
mar vellous sight met my gaze. The hollow in which this house, with its
gardens, stands, was brimmed with snow. (2) It lipped over thesill of my
window. Everywhere, it lay, a great level stretch of white, which caught
and reflected, gloomily, the sombre coppery glows of the dying sun. The
world had become a shadowless plain, from horizon to horizon.

"1 glanced up at the sun. It shone with an extraordinary, dull clearness. |
saw it, now, as one who, until then, had seen it, only through a partially
obscuring medium. All about it, the sky had become black, with a clear,
deep blackness, frightful in its nearness, and itsunmeasur ed deep, and its
utter unfriendliness. For a great time, | looked into it, newly, and shaken
and fearful. It wasso near. Had | been a child, | might have expressed
some of my sensation and distress, by saying that the sky had lost its roof.

"Later, | turned, and peered about me, into theroom. Everywhere, it was
covered with athin shroud of the all-pervading white. | could seeit but
dimly, by reason of the sombrelight that now lit theworld. It appeared to
clingtotheruined walls; and the thick, soft dust of the years, that covered
the floor knee-deep, was nowher e visible. The snow must have blown in
through the open framework of the windows. Yet, in no place had it
drifted; but lay everywhere about the great, old room, smooth and level.
M oreover, there had been no wind these many thousand years. But there
wasthe snow, (3) as| havetold.

" And all the earth wassilent. And there was a cold, such asno living man
can ever have known.

"The earth was now illuminated, by day, with a most doleful light, beyond
my power to describe. It seemed asthough | looked at the great plain,
through the medium of a bronze-tinted sea.

"1t was evident that the earth'srotatory movement was departing,
steadily.

"Theend came, all at once. The night had been the longest yet; and when
the dying sun showed, at last, above the world's edge, | had grown so
wearied of thedark, that | greeted it asafriend. It rose steadily, until
about twenty degrees abovethe horizon. Then, it stopped suddenly, and,
after a strangeretrograde movement, hung motionless--a great shield in
the sky. (4) Only thecircular rim of the sun showed bright--only this, and
onethin streak of light near the equator.

" Gradually, even thisthread of light died out; and now, all that was left of
our great and glorious sun, was a vast dead disk, rimmed with a thin circle
of bronze-red light.

(*) No further mention ismade of the moon. From what issaid here, it is
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evident that our satellite had greatly increased its distance from the earth.
Possibly, at a later age it may even have broken loose from our attraction.
| cannot but regret that no light is shed on this point.--Ed.

(2) Conceivably, frozen air .--Ed.

(3) See previousfootnote. Thiswould explain the snow (?) within the
room.--Ed.

(4) | am confounded, that neither here, nor later on, doesthe Recluse make
any further mention of the continued north and south movement
(apparent, of course,) of the sun from solsticeto solstice.--Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XVIlI

THE GREEN STAR

"THE WORLD was held in a savage gloom--cold and intolerable. Outside,
all was quiet--quiet! From the dark room behind me, came the occasional,
soft thud (*) of falling matter--fragments of rotting stone. So time passed,
and night grasped theworld, wrapping it in wrappings of impenetrable
blackness.

" Therewas no night-sky, aswe know it. Even the few straggling stars had
vanished, conclusively. | might have been in a shuttered room, without a
light; for all that | could see. Only, in the impalpableness of gloom,
opposite, burnt that vast, encircling hair of dull fire. Beyond this, there
wasnoray in all the vastitude of night that surrounded me; savethat, far
in the North, that soft, mist-like glow still shone.

" Silently, years moved on. What period of time passed, | shall never know.
It seemed to me, waiting there, that eternities came and went, stealthily;
and still I watched. | could see only the glow of the sun's edge, at times; for
now, it had commenced to come and go--lighting up a while, and again
becoming extinguished.

" All at once, during one of these periods of life, a sudden flame cut across
the night--a quick glarethat lit up the dead earth, shortly; giving mea
glimpse of itsflat lonesomeness. The light appeared to come from the
sun--shooting out from somewher e near its centre, diagonally. A moment, |
gazed, startled. Then the leaping flame sank, and the gloom fell again. But
now it was not so dark; and the sun was belted by a thin line of vivid, white
light. | stared, intently. Had a volcano broken out on thesun? Yet, |
negatived the thought, as soon asformed. | felt that thelight had been far
too intensely white, and large, for such a cause.

" Another idea therewas, that suggested itself to me. It was, that one of the
inner planets had fallen into the sun--becoming incandescent, under that
impact. Thistheory appealed to me, as being more plausible, and
accounting mor e satisfactorily for the extraordinary size and brilliance of
the blaze, that had lit up the dead world, so unexpectedly.

" Full of interest and emotion, | stared, acrossthe darkness, at that line of
whitefire, cutting the night. Onething it told to me, unmistakably: the sun
was yet rotating at an enor mous speed. (2) Thus, | knew that the years
wer e still fleeting at an incalculablerate; though so far asthe earth was
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concerned, life, and light, and time, wer e things belonging to a period lost
in the long gone ages.

" After that one burst of flame, the light had shown, only as an encircling
band of bright fire. Now, however, as| watched, it began slowly to sink
into aruddy tint, and, later, to a dark, copper-red colour; much asthe sun
had done. Presently, it sank to a deeper hue; and, in a still further space of
time, it began to fluctuate; having periods of glowing, and anon, dying.
Thus, after agreat while, it disappear ed.

" Long beforethis, the smouldering edge of the sun had deadened into
blackness. And so, in that supremely futuretime, theworld, dark and
intensely silent, rode on its gloomy orbit around the ponder ous mass of the
dead sun.

"My thoughts, at thisperiod, can be scarcely described. At first, they were
chaotic and wanting in coherence. But, later, asthe ages came and went,
my soul seemed to imbibethe very essence of the oppressive solitude and
dreariness, that held the earth.

"With thisfeeling, there came a wonder ful clear ness of thought, and |
realised, despairingly, that the world might wander for ever, through that
enor mous night. For awhile, the unwholesomeidea filled me, with a
sensation of overbearing desolation; so that | could have cried like a child.
In time, however, thisfeeling grew, almost insensibly, less, and an
unreasoning hope possessed me. Patiently, | waited.

"From timeto time, the noise of dropping particles, behind in the room,
came dully to my ears. Once, | heard a loud crash, and turned,
instinctively, to look; forgetting, for the moment, the impenetrable night in
which every detail was submerged. In awhile, my gaze sought the heavens;
turning, unconsciously, towar ds the North. Yes, the nebulous glow still
showed. Indeed, | could have almost imagined that it looked somewhat
plainer. For alongtime, | kept my gaze fixed upon it; feeling, in my lonely
soul, that its soft haze was, in some way, a tie with the past. Strange, the
triflesfrom which one can suck comfort! And yet, had | but known--But |
shall cometothat in itsproper time.

" For avery long space, | watched, without experiencing any of thedesire
for sleep, that would so soon have visited mein the old-earth days. How |
should have welcomed it; if only to have passed the time, away from my
perplexities and thoughts.

" Several times, the comfortless sound of some great piece of masonry
falling, disturbed my meditations; and, once, it seemed | could hear
whispering in theroom, behind me. Yet it was utterly uselesstotry to see
anything. Such blackness, as existed, scar cely can be conceived. It was
palpable, and hideoudly brutal to the sense; asthough something dead,
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pressed up against me--something soft, and icily cold.

“Under all this, there grew up within my mind, a great and overwhelming
distress of uneasiness, that left me, but to drop meinto an uncomfortable
brooding. | felt that | must fight against it; and, presently, hoping to
distract my thoughts, I turned to the window, and looked up towardsthe
North, in search of the nebulous whiteness, which, still, | believed to bethe
far and misty glowing of the universe we had left. Even as| raised my eyes,
| wasthrilled with afeeling of wonder; for, now, the hazy light had
resolved into a single, great star, of vivid green.

" Asl stared, astonished, the thought flashed into my mind; that the earth
must betravelling towardsthe star; not away, as| had imagined. Next,
that it could not be the universethe earth had left; but, possibly, an
out-lying star, belonging to some vast star-cluster, hidden in the enor mous
depths of space. With a sense of commingled awe and curiosity, | watched
it, wondering what new thing wasto berevealed to me.

" For awhile, vague thoughts and speculations occupied me, during which
my gaze dwelt insatiably upon that one spot of light, in the otherwise
pit-like darkness. Hope grew up within me, banishing the oppression of
despair, that had seemed to stifle me. Wherever the earth wastraveling, it
was, at least, going once mor e towardstherealmsof light. Light! One must
spend an eternity wrapped in soundless night, to understand the full
horror of being without it.

" Slowly, but surely, the star grew upon my vision, until, in time, it shone as
brightly as had the planet Jupiter, in the old-earth days. With increased
Size, its colour became moreimpressive; reminding me of a huge emerald,
scintillating rays of fire acrossthe world.

"Yearsfled away in silence, and the green star grew into a great splash of
flamein the sky. A littlelater, | saw athing that filled me with amazement.
It was the ghostly outline of a vast crescent, in the night; a gigantic new
moon, seeming to be growing out of the surrounding gloom. Utterly
bemused, | stared at it. It appeared to be quite close--compar atively; and |
puzzled to understand how the earth had come so near toit, without my
having seen it before.

"Thelight, thrown by the star, grew stronger; and, presently, | wasaware
that it was possible to see the earthscape again; though indistinctly.
Awhile, | stared, trying to make out whether | could distinguish any detail
of theworld's surface, but | found thelight insufficient. In alittle, | gave
up the attempt, and glanced once moretowardsthe star. Even in the short
space, that my attention had been diverted, it had increased considerably,
and seemed now, to my bewildered sight, about a quarter of the size of the
full moon. Thelight it threw, was extraordinarily powerful; yet its colour
was so abominably unfamiliar, that such of theworld as| could see,
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showed unreal; more asthough | looked out upon a landscape of shadow,
than aught else.

" All thistime, the great crescent wasincreasing in brightness, and began,
now, to shine with a per ceptible shade of green. Steadily, the star increased
in size and brilliancy, until it showed, fully aslarge as half a full moon;
and, asit grew greater and brighter, so did the vast crescent throw out
mor e and mor e light, though of an ever degpening hue of green. Under the
combined blaze of their radiances, the wildernessthat stretched before me,
became steadily more visible. Soon, | seemed able to stare acrossthe whole
wor Id, which now appear ed, beneath the strange light, terriblein its cold
and awful, flat dreariness.

"It wasalittle later, that my attention was drawn to the fact, that the great
star of green flame, was slowly sinking out of the North, towardsthe East.
At first, | could scarcely believethat | saw aright; but soon there could be
no doubt that it was so. Gradually, it sank, and, asit fell, the vast crescent
of glowing green, began to dwindle and dwindle, until it becameamerearc
of light, against thelivid coloured sky. Later it vanished, disappearing in
the self-same spot from which | had seen it Slowly emerge.

" By thistime, the star had cometo within somethirty degrees of the
hidden horizon. In sizeit could now haverivalled the moon at itsfull;
though, even yet, | could not distinguish itsdisk. Thisfact led meto
conceivethat it was, still, an extraordinary distance away; and, this being
so, | knew that its size must be huge, beyond the conception of man to
under stand or imagine.

" Suddenly, as| watched, the lower edge of the star vanished--cut by a
straight, dark line. A minute--or a century--passed, and it dipped lower,
until the half of it had disappeared from sight. Far away out on the great
plain, | saw a monstrous shadow blotting it out, and advancing swiftly.
Only athird of the star wasvisible now. Then, like a flash, the solution of
this extraordinary phenomenon revealed itself to me. The star was sinking
behind the enor mous mass of the dead sun. Or rather, the sun--obedient to
its attraction--wasrising towardsit, (3) with the earth following in itstrail.
Asthese thoughts expanded in my mind, the star vanished; being
completely hidden by the tremendous bulk of the sun. Over the earth there
fell, once more, the brooding night.

"With the darkness, came an intoler able feeling of loneliness and dread.
For thefirst time, | thought of the Pit, and itsinmates. After that, there
rosein my memory the still moreterrible Thing, that had haunted the
shores of the Sea of Sleep, and lurked in the shadows of thisold building.
Wherewerethey? | wondered--and shivered with miserable thoughts. For
atime, fear held me, and | prayed, wildly and incoherently, for someray of
light with which to dispel the cold blackness that enveloped the world.
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"How long | waited, it isimpossibleto say--certainly for a very great
period. Then, all at once, | saw aloom of light shine out ahead. Gradually,
it became mor e distinct. Suddenly, aray of vivid green, flashed acrossthe
darkness. At the same moment, | saw a thin line of livid flame, far in the
night. An instant, it seemed, and it had grown into a great clot of fire;
beneath which, the world lay bathed in a blaze of emerald green light.
Steadily it grew, until, presently, the whole of the green star had comeinto
sight again. But now, it could be scar cely called a star; for it had increased
to vast proportions, being incompar ably greater than the sun had been in
the olden time.

"Then, as| stared, | became awarethat | could seethe edge of thelifeless
sun, glowing like a great crescent-moon. Slowly, itslighted surface,
broadened out to me, until half of its diameter wasvisible; and the star
began to drop away on my right. Time passed, and the earth moved on,
slowly traversing the tremendous face of the dead sun. (4)

" Gradually, asthe earth travelled forward, the star fell still moreto the
right; until, at last, it shone on the back of the house, sending a flood of
broken rays, in through the skeleton-like walls. Glancing upwards, | saw
that much of the ceiling had vanished, enabling me to see that the upper
storeys wer e even mor e decayed. Theroof had, evidently, gone entirely;
and | could see the green effulgence of the Star-light shiningin, slantingly.

(*) At thistimethe sound-carrying atmosphere must have been either
incredibly attenuated, or--mor e probably--nonexistent. In the light of this,
it cannot be supposed that these, or any other, noises would have been
apparent to living ears--to hearing, aswe, in the material body, under stand
that sense.--Ed.

(2) | can only suppose that thetime of the earth'syearly journey had
ceased to bear its present relative proportion to the period of the sun's
rotation.--Ed.

(3) A careful reading of the M S. suggeststhat, either the sunistravelling
on an orbit of great eccentricity, or elsethat it was approaching the green
star on alessening orbit. And at thismoment, | conceiveit to befinally
torn directly from its oblique cour se, by the gravitational pull of the
Immense star .--Ed.

(4) It will be noticed herethat the earth was" slowly traversing the
tremendous face of the dead sun." No explanation is given of this, and we
must conclude, either that the speed of time had slowed, or elsethat the
earth was actually progressing on itsorbit at arate, slow, when measured
by existing standards. A careful study of the M S. however, leads meto
concludethat the speed of time had been steadily decreasing for avery
consider able period.--Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XIX

THE END OF THE SOLAR SYSTEM

"FROM THE ABUTMENT, where once had been the windows, through
which | had watched that first, fatal dawn, | could see that the sun was
hugely greater, than it had been, when first the Star lit theworld. So great
wasit, that itslower edge seemed almost to touch the far horizon. Even as
| watched, | imagined that it drew closer. Theradiance of green that lit the
frozen earth, grew steadily brighter.

"Thus, for along space, thingswere. Then, on asudden, | saw that the sun
was changing shape, and growing smaller, just asthe moon would have
donein past time. In awhile, only athird of theilluminated part was
turned towardsthe earth. The Star bore away on the left.

" Gradually, astheworld moved on, the Star shone upon the front of the
house, once mor e; while the sun showed, only asa great bow of green fire.
An instant, it seemed, and the sun had vanished. The Star was still fully
visible. Then the earth moved into the black shadow of the sun, and all was
night--Night, black, starless, and intoler able.

" Filled with tumultuous thoughts, | watched acr oss the night--waiting.
Years, it may have been, and then, in the dark house behind me, the
clotted stillness of the world was broken. | seemed to hear a soft padding of
many feet, and a faint, inarticulate whisper of sound, grew on my sense. |
looked round into the blackness, and saw a multitude of eyes. As| stared,
they increased, and appear ed to come towards me. For an instant, | stood,
unable to move. Then a hideous swine-noise (*) rose up into the night; and,
at that, | leapt from the window, out on to the frozen world. | have a
confused notion of having run awhile; and, after that, | just
waited--waited. Several times, | heard shrieks; but always as though from
a distance. Except for these sounds, | had no idea of the wher eabouts of the
house. Time moved onward. | was conscious of little, save a sensation of
cold and hopelessness and fear .

" An age, it seemed, and there came a glow, that told of the coming light. It
grew, tardily. Then--with aloom of unearthly glory--thefirst ray from the
Green Star, struck over the edge of the dark sun, and lit theworld. It fell
upon a great, ruined structure, some two hundred yards away. It wasthe
house. Staring, | saw a fear some sight--over itswalls crawled a legion of
unholy things, almost covering the old building, from tottering towersto
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base. | could seethem, plainly; they werethe Swine-creatures.

"Theworld moved out into the light of the Star, and | saw that, now, it
seemed to stretch across a quarter of the heavens. Theglory of itslivid
light was so tremendous, that it appeared to fill the sky with quivering
flames. Then, | saw the sun. It was so close that half of its diameter lay
below the horizon; and, asthe world circled acrossitsface, it seemed to
tower right up into the sky, a stupendous dome of emerald coloured fire.
From timetotime, | glanced towardsthe house; but the Swine-things
seemed unawar e of my proximity.

"Yearsappeared to pass, slowly. The earth had almost reached the centre
of the sun'sdisk. Thelight from the Green Sun--as now it must be
called--shone through the inter stices, that gapped the moulder ed walls of
the old house, giving them the appear ance of being wrapped in green
flames. The Swine-creatures still crawled about the walls.

" Suddenly, thererose a loud roar of swine-voices, and, up from the centre
of the roofless house, shot a vast column of blood-red flame. | saw the little,
twisted towersand turretsflash intofire; yet still preserving their twisted
crookedness. The beams of the Green Sun, beat upon the house, and
intermingled with itslurid glows; sothat it appeared a blazing fur nace of
red and green fire.

" Fascinated, | watched, until an overwhelming sense of coming danger,
drew my attention. | glanced up, and, at once, it was bor ne upon me, that
the sun was closer; so close, in fact, that it seemed to overhang the world.
Then--1 know not how--I was caught up into strange heights--floating like
a bubblein the awful effulgence.

" Far below me, | saw the earth, with the burning house leaping into an
ever growing mountain of flame. Round about it, the ground appeared to
be glowing; and, in places, heavy wreaths of yellow smoke ascended from
the earth. It seemed asthough the world were becoming ignited from that
one plague-spot of fire. Faintly, | could see the Swine-things. They
appear ed quite unharmed. Then the ground seemed to cavein, suddenly,
and the house, with itsload of foul creatures, disappeared into the depths
of the earth, sending a strange, blood coloured cloud into the heights. |
remembered the hell Pit under the house.

"In awhile, I looked round. The huge bulk of the sun, rose high above me.
The distance between it and the earth, grew rapidly less. Suddenly, the
earth appeared to shoot forward. In a moment, it had traver sed the space
between it and the sun. | heard no sound; but, out from the sun'sface,
gushed an ever growing tongue of dazzling flame. It seemed to leap, almost
to the distant Green Sun--shearing through the emerald light, avery
cataract of blinding fire. It reached itslimit, and sank; and, on the sun,
glowed a vast splash of burning white--the grave of the earth.
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"The sun was very closeto me, now. Presently, | found that | wasrising
higher; until, at last, | rode aboveit, in the emptiness. The Green Sun was
now so huge that its breadth seemed to fill up all the sky, ahead. | looked
down, and noted that the sun was passing directly beneath me.

" A year may have gone by--or a century--and | was left, suspended, alone.
The sun showed far in front--a black, circular mass, against the molten
splendour of the great, Green Orb. Near one edge, | observed that a lurid
glow had appeared, marking the place wherethe earth had fallen. By this,
| knew that the long-dead sun was still revolving, though with great
slowness,

" Afar to my right, | seemed to catch, at times, a faint glow of whitish light.
For agreat time, | was uncertain whether to put thisdown to fancy or not.
Thus, for awhile, | stared, with fresh wonderings; until, at last, | knew
that it wasno imaginary thing; but areality. It grew brighter; and,
presently, there dslid out of the green, a pale globe of softest white. It came
nearer, and | saw that it was appar ently surrounded by arobe of gently
glowing clouds. Time passed. . . .

" | glanced towards the diminishing sun. It showed, only asa dark blot on
the face of the Green Sun. As| watched, | saw it grow smaller, steadily, as
though rushing towardsthe superior orb, at an immense speed. Intently, |
stared. What would happen? | was conscious of extraordinary emotions, as
| realised that it would strike the Green Sun. It grew no bigger than a pea,
and | looked, with my whole soul, to witnessthe final end of our
System--that system which had borne the world through so many aeons,
with its multitudinous sorrows and joys; and now--

" Suddenly, something crossed my vision, cutting from sight all vestige of
the spectacle | watched with such soul-interest. What happened to the dead
sun, | did not see; but | have no reason--in the light of that which | saw
afterwards--to disbelieve that it fell into the strangefire of the Green Sun,
and so perished.

" And then, suddenly, an extraordinary question rose in my mind, whether
this stupendous globe of green fire might not bethe vast Central Sun--the
great sun, round which our universe and countless othersrevolve. | felt
confused. | thought of the probable end of the dead sun, and another
suggestion came, dumbly--Do the dead stars make the Green Sun their
grave? Theidea appealed to me with no sense of grotesqueness; but rather
as something both possible and probable.

(*) Seefirst footnote, Chapter 18.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XX

THE CELESTIAL GLOBES

"FOR AWHILE, many thoughts crowded my mind, so that | wasunable
to do aught, save stare, blindly, before me. | seemed whelmed in a sea of
doubt and wonder and sorrowful remembrance.

"It was later, that | came out of my bewilderment. | looked about, dazedly.
Thus, | saw so extraordinary a sight that, for awhile, | could scar cely
believe | wasnot still wrapped in the visionary tumult of my own thoughts.
Out of thereigning green, had grown a boundlessriver of softly
shimmering globes--each one enfolded in a wondr ous fleece of pure cloud.
They reached, both above and below me, to an unknown distance; and, not
only hid the shining of the Green Sun; but supplied, in place thereof, a
tender glow of light, that suffused itself around me, like unto nothing |
have ever seen, before or since.

“In alittle, | noticed that there was about these spheres, a sort of
transparency, almost as though they were formed of clouded crystal,
within which burned a radiance--gentle and subdued. They moved on, past
me, continually, floating onward at no great speed; but rather asthough
they had eternity beforethem. A great while, | watched, and could
perceive no end to them. At times, | seemed to distinguish faces, amid the
cloudiness; but strangely indistinct, asthough partly real, and partly
formed of the mistiness through which they showed.

"For alongtime, | waited, passively, with a sense of growing content. | had
no longer that feeling of unutterable loneliness; but felt, rather, that | was
less alone, than | had been for kalpas of years. Thisfeeling of contentment,
increased, so that | would have been satisfied to float in company with
those celestial globules, for ever.

" Ages dlipped by, and | saw the shadowy faces, with increased frequency,
also with greater plainness. Whether thiswas due to my soul having
become more attuned to its surroundings, | cannot tell--probably it was so.
But, however thismay be, | am assured now, only of the fact that | became
steadily mor e conscious of a new mystery about me, telling methat | had,
indeed, penetrated within the borderland of some unthought-of
region--some subtle, intangible place, or form, of existence.

" The enormous stream of luminous spheres continued to pass me, at an
unvarying rate--countless millions; and still they came, showing no signs of
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ending, nor even diminishing.

"Then, as| wasborne, silently, upon the unbuoying ether, | felt a sudden,
irresistible, forward movement, towar ds one of the passing globes. An
instant, and | was besideit. Then, | dlid through, into theinterior, without
experiencing theleast resistance, of any description. For a short while, |
could see nothing; and waited, curiously.

" All at once, | became awar e that a sound broke the inconceivable
stillness. It was like the murmur of a great sea at calm--a sea breathingin
its sleep. Gradually, the mist that obscured my sight, began to thin away;
and so, in time, my vision dwelt once again upon the silent surface of the
Sea of Sleep.

“For alittle, | gazed, and could scarcely believe | saw aright. | glanced
round. Therewasthe great globe of palefire, swimming, as| had seen it
before, a short distance above the dim horizon. To my left, far acrossthe
sea, | discovered, presently, afaint line, as of thin haze, which | guessed to
bethe shore, where my Love and | had met, during those wonder ful
periods of soul-wandering, that had been granted to mein theold earth
days.

" Another, a troubled, memory came to me--of the Formless Thing that

had haunted the shores of the Sea of Sleep. The guardian of that silent,
echoless place. These, and other, details, | remembered, and knew, without
doubt that | waslooking out upon that same sea. With the assurance, | was
filled with an overwhelming feeling of surprise, and joy, and shaken
expectancy, conceiving it possible that | was about to see my L ove, again.
Intently, | gazed around; but could catch no sight of her. At that, for a
little, | felt hopeless. Fervently, | prayed, and ever peered, anxioudly. . . .
How still wasthe sea!

" Down, far beneath me, | could see the many trails of changeful fire, that
had drawn my attention, formerly. Vaguely, | wondered what caused
them; also, | remembered that | had intended to ask my dear One about
them, aswell as many other matters--and | had been forced to leave her,
beforethe half that | had wished to say, was said.

"My thoughts came back with aleap. | was conscious that something had
touched me. | turned quickly. God, Thou wert indeed gracious--it was She!
Shelooked up into my eyes, with an eager longing, and | looked down to
her, with all my soul. | should liketo have held her; but the glorious purity
of her face, kept me afar. Then, out of the winding mist, she put her dear
arms. Her whisper cameto me, soft astherustle of a passing cloud.
'‘Dearest!" shesaid. That wasall; but | had heard, and, in a moment | held
her to me--as| prayed--for ever.

"In alittle, she spoke of many things, and I listened. Willingly, would |
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have done so through all the agesthat are to come. At times, | whispered
back, and my whispers brought to her spirit face, once more, an
indescribably delicate tint--the bloom of love. Later, | spoke morefredly,
and to each word shelistened, and made answer, delightfully; so that,
already, | wasin Paradise.

" Sheand I; and nothing, save the silent, spacious void to see us; and only
the quiet water s of the Sea of Sleep to hear us.

" Long before, the floating multitude of cloud-enfolded sphereshad
vanished into nothingness. Thus, we looked upon the face of the

slumber ous deeps, and wer e alone. Alone, God, | would bethusalonein
the hereafter, and yet be never lonely! | had her, and, greater than this, she
had me. Aye, aeon-aged me; and on thisthought, and some others, | hope
to exist through the few remaining year sthat may yet lie between us.
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By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XXI

THE DARK SUN

"HOW LONG our soulslay inthearmsof joy, | cannot say; but, all at
once, | waswaked from my happiness, by a diminution of the pale and
gentlelight that lit the Sea of Sleep. | turned towardsthe huge, whiteorb,
with a premonition of coming trouble. One side of it was curving inward,
asthough a convex, black shadow wer e sweeping acrossit. My memory
went back. It wasthus, that the darkness had come, before our last
parting. | turned towards my Love, inquiringly. With a sudden knowledge
of woe, | noticed how wan and unreal she had grown, even in that brief
space. Her voice seemed to come to me from a distance. The touch of her
hands was no mor e than the gentle pressure of a summer wind, and grew
less per ceptible.

" Already, quite half of the immense globe was shrouded. A feeling of
desperation seized me. Was she about to leave me? Would she haveto go,
as she had gone before? | questioned her, anxioudly, frightenedly; and she,
nestling closer, explained, in that strange, faraway voice, that it was

imper ative she should leave me, before the Sun of Darkness--as she termed
it--blotted out the light. At this confirmation of my fears, | was overcome
with despair; and could only look, voicelessly, acrossthe quiet plains of the
silent sea.

"How swiftly the darkness spread acrossthe face of the White Orb. Yet, in
reality, the time must have been long, beyond human comprehension.

" At last, only a crescent of palefire, lit the, now dim, Sea of Sleep. All this
while, she had held me; but, with so soft a caress, that | had been scar cely
conscious of it. We waited there, together, sheand I; speechless, for very
sorrow. In thedimming light, her face showed, shadowy--blending into the
dusky mistiness that encircled us.

"Then, when athin, curved line of soft light was all that lit the sea, she
released me--pushing mefrom her, tenderly. Her voice sounded in my
ears, 'l may not stay longer, Dear One.' It ended in a sob.

" She seemed to float away from me, and becameinvisible. Her voice came
to me, out of the shadows, faintly; apparently from a great distance: --

" 'A littlewhile--' It died away, remotely. In a breath, the Sea of Sleep
darkened into night. Far to my left, | seemed to see, for a brief instant, a
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soft glow. It vanished, and, in the same moment, | became awarethat | was
no longer above the still sea; but once mor e suspended in infinite space,
with the Green Sun--now eclipsed by a vast, dark sphere--before me.

" Utterly bewildered, | stared, almost unseeingly, at thering of green
flames, leaping above the dark edge. Even in the chaos of my thoughts, |
wondered, dully, at their extraordinary shapes. A multitude of questions
assailed me. | thought more of her, | had so lately seen, than of the sight
before me. My grief, and thoughts of the future, filled me. Was | doomed
to be separated from her, always? Even in the old earth-days, she had been
mine, only for alittle while; then she had left me, as| thought, for ever.
Sincethen, | had seen her but these times, upon the Sea of Sleep.

" A feeling of fierceresentment filled me, and miserable questionings. Why
could I not have gone with my L ove? What reason to keep usapart? Why
had | to wait alone, while she dumbered through the years, on the still
bosom of the Sea of Sleep? The Sea of Sleep! My thoughtsturned,
inconsequently, out of their channel of bitter ness, to fresh, desperate
questionings. Wherewas it? Wherewasit? | seemed to have but just
parted from my Love, upon its quiet surface, and it had gone, utterly. It
could not be far away! And the White Orb which | had seen hidden in the
shadow of the Sun of Darkness! My sight dwelt upon the Green
Sun--eclipsed. What had eclipsed it? Wasthere a vast, dead star circling
it? Wasthe Central Sun--as| had cometo regard it--a double star? The
thought had come, almost unbidden; yet why should it not be so?

"My thoughts went back to the White Orb. Strange, that it should have
been--. | stopped. An idea had come, suddenly. The White Orb and the
Green Sun! Werethey one and the same? My imagination wander ed
backwards, and | remembered the luminous globe to which | had been so
unaccountably attracted. It was curiousthat | should have forgotten it,
even momentarily. Whereweretheothers? | reverted again to the globe |
had entered. | thought, for atime, and matters became clearer. | conceived
that, by entering that impalpable globule, | had passed, at once, into some
further, and, until then, invisible dimension; There, the Green Sun was
still visible; but as a stupendous spher e of pale, white light--almost as
though its ghost showed, and not its material part.

" A long time, | mused on the subject. | remembered how, on entering the
sphere, | had, immediately, lost all sight of the others. For a still further
period, | continued to revolve the different detailsin my mind.

"In awhile, my thoughts turned to other things. | came moreinto the
present, and began to look about me, seeingly. For thefirst time, |
perceived that innumerablerays, of a subtle, violet hue, pierced the
strange semi-darkness, in all directions. They radiated from thefiery rim
of the Green Sun. They seemed to grow upon my vision, so that, in alittle,
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| saw that they were countless. The night wasfilled with them--spreading
outwards from the Green Sun, fan-wise. | concluded that | was enabled to
see them, by reason of the Sun'sglory being cut off by the eclipse. They
reached right out into space, and vanished.

" Gradually, as| looked, | became awar e that fine points of intensely
brilliant light, traversed therays. Many of them seemed to travel from the
Green Sun, into distance. Others came out of the void, towardsthe Sun;
but one and all, each kept strictly to theray in which it travelled. Their
speed was inconceivably great; and it was only when they neared the
Green Sun, or asthey left it, that | could see them as separ ate specks of
light. Further from the sun, they becamethin lines of vivid fire within the
violet.

"Thediscovery of theserays, and the moving sparks, interested me,
extraordinarily. To wheredid they lead, in such countless profusion? |
thought of theworldsin space. . .. And those sparks! Messengers!
Possibly, the idea was fantastic; but | was not conscious of its being so.
M essenger sl M essenger s from the Central Sun!

" Anidea evolved itself, dowly. Was the Green Sun the abode of some vast
Intelligence? Thethought was bewildering. Visions of the Unnamablerose,
vaguely. Had |, indeed, come upon the dwelling-place of the Eternal? For a
time, | repelled the thought, dumbly. It wastoo stupendous. Yet. . ..

" Huge, vague thoughts had birth within me. | felt, suddenly, terribly
naked. And an awful Nearness, shook me.

"And Heaven! ... Wasthat an illusion?

"My thoughts came and went, erratically. The Sea of Sleep--and she!
Heaven. ... | came back, with a bound, to the present. Somewher e, out of
the void behind me, thererushed an immense, dark body--huge and silent.
It was a dead star, hurling onwardsto the burying place of the stars. It
drove between me and the Central Suns--blotting them out from my vision,
and plunging meinto an impenetr able night.

" An age, and | saw again theviolet rays. A great while later--aeons it must
have been--a circular glow grew in the sky, ahead, and | saw the edge of
thereceding star, show darkly against it. Thus, | knew that it was nearing
the Central Suns. Presently, | saw the bright ring of the Green Sun, show
plainly against the night. The star had passed into the shadow of the Dead
Sun. After that, | just waited. The strange yearswent slowly, and ever, |
watched, intently.

"'Thething | had expected, came at last--suddenly, awfully. A vast flare of
dazzling light. A streaming bur st of white flame acrossthe dark void. For
an indefinite while, it soared outwar ds--a gigantic mushroom of fire. It
ceased to grow. Then, astime went by, it began to sink backwards, slowly.
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| saw, now, that it came from a huge, glowing spot near the centre of the
Dark Sun. Mighty flames, still soared outwards from this. Yet, spite of its
size, the grave of the star was no mor e than the shining of Jupiter upon the
face of an ocean, when compared with the inconceivable mass of the Dead

Sun.

"1 may remark here, once more, that no wordswill ever convey to the
imagination, the enor mous bulk of the two Central Suns.
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Chapter XXII

THE DARK NEBULA

"YEARSMELTED intothe past, centuries, aeons. Thelight of the
incandescent star, sank to afuriousred.

"It waslater, that | saw the dark nebula--at first, an impalpable cloud,
away to my right. It grew, steadily, to a clot of blacknessin the night. How
long | watched, it isimpossibleto say; for time, aswe count it, wasathing
of the past. It came closer, a shapeless monstrosity of
darkness--tremendous. It seemed to slip acrossthe night, sleepily--a very
hell-fog. Slowly, it dlid nearer, and passed into the void, between me and
the Central Suns. It wasasthough a curtain had been drawn before my
vision. A strange tremor of fear took me, and a fresh sense of wonder.

"The green twilight that had reigned for so many millions of years, had
now given place to impenetrable gloom. Motionless, | peered about me. A
century fled, and it seemed to methat | detected occasional dull glows of
red, passing me at intervals.

" Earnestly, | gazed, and, presently, seemed to seecircular masses, that
showed muddily red, within the clouded blackness. They appeared to be
growing out of the nebulous murk. Awhile, and they became plainer to my
accustomed vision. | could see them, now, with a fair amount of
distinctness--ruddy-tinged spheres, smilar, in size, to the luminous globes
that | had seen, so long previously.

"They floated past me, continually. Gradually, a peculiar uneasiness seized
me. | became awar e of a growing feeling of repugnance and dread. It was
directed against those passing or bs, and seemed born of intuitive
knowledge, rather than of any real cause or reason.

" Some of the passing globes wer e brighter than others; and, it wasfrom
one of these, that a face looked, suddenly. A face, human in itsoutline; but
so tortured with woe, that | stared, aghast. | had not thought there was
such sorrow, as| saw there. | was conscious of an added sense of pain, on
perceiving that the eyes, which glared so wildly, were sightless. A while
longer, | saw it; then it had passed on, into the surrounding gloom. After
this, | saw others--all wearing that look of hopeless sorrow; and blind.

" A long time went by, and | became awarethat | was nearer to the orbs,
than | had been. At this, | grew uneasy; though | waslessin fear of those
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strange globules, than | had been, before seeing their sorrowful
inhabitants; for sympathy had tempered my fear.

" Later, therewas no doubt but that | was being carried closer tothered
spheres, and, presently, | floated among them. In awhile, | perceived one
bearing down upon me. | was helplessto move from itspath. In a minute,
it seemed, it was upon me, and | was submerged in adeep red mist. This
cleared, and | stared, confusedly, acrossthe immense breadth of the Plain
of Silence. It appeared just as| had first seen it. | was moving forward,
steadily, acrossits surface. Away ahead, shonethe vast, blood-red ring (*)
that lit the place. All around, was spread the extraordinary desolation of
stillness, that had so impressed me during my previous wanderings acr 0ss
its starkness.

" Presently, | saw, rising up into the ruddy gloom, the distant peaks of the
mighty amphitheatre of mountains, where, untold ages before, | had been
shown my first glimpse of theterrorsthat underlie many things; and
where, vast and silent, watched by a thousand mute gods, standsthe
replica of thishouse of mysteries--this housethat | had seen swallowed up
in that hell-fire, erethe earth had kissed the sun, and vanished for ever.

"Though | could seethe crests of the mountain-amphitheatre, yet it wasa
great while before their lower portions became visible. Possibly, thiswas
dueto the strange, ruddy haze, that seemed to cling to the surface of the
Plain. However, bethisasit may, | saw them at last.

"In astill further space of time, | had come so close to the mountains, that
they appeared to overhang me. Presently, | saw the great rift, open before
me, and | drifted into it; without volition on my part.

" Later, | came out upon the breadth of the enormous arena. There, at an
appar ent distance of some five miles, stood the House, huge, monstrous
and silent--lying in the very centre of that stupendous amphitheatre. So far
as| could see, it had not altered in any way; but looked asthough it were
only yesterday that | had seen it. Around, the grim, dark mountains
frowned down upon mefrom their lofty silences.

" Far to my right, away up among inaccessible peaks, loomed the enor mous
bulk of the great Beast-god. Higher, | saw the hideous form of the dread
goddess, rising up through thered gloom, thousands of fathoms above me.
Totheleft, | made out the monstrous Eyeless-Thing, grey and inscrutable.
Further off, reclining on itslofty ledge, the livid Ghoul-Shape showed--a
splash of sinister colour, among the dark mountains.

" Slowly, | moved out acrossthe great arena--floating. As| went, | made
out the dim forms of many of the other lurking Horrorsthat peopled those
supreme heights.

" Gradually, | neared the House, and my thoughts flashed back acrossthe
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abyss of years. | remembered the dread Spectre of the Place. A short while
passed, and | saw that | was being wafted directly towards the enor mous
mass of that silent building.

" About thistime, | became aware, in an indifferent sort of way, of a
growing sense of numbness, that robbed me of the fear, which | should
otherwise have felt, on approaching that awesome Pile. Asit was, | viewed
it, calmly--much as a man views calamity through the haze of histobacco
smoke.

"In alittlewhile, | had come so closeto the House, asto be ableto
distinguish many of the detailsabout it. The longer | looked, the more was
| confirmed in my long-ago impressions of itsentire similitude to this
strange house. Savein itsenormoussize, | could find nothing unlike.

" Suddenly, as| stared, a great feeling of amazement filled me. | had come
opposite to that part, wherethe outer door, leading into the study, is
situated. There, lying right acrossthe threshold, lay a great length of
coping stone, identical--save in size and colour--with the piece | had
dislodged in my fight with the Pit-creatures.

" | floated nearer, and my astonishment increased, as| noted that the door
was broken partly from its hinges, precisely in the manner that my study
door had been forced inwards, by the assaults of the Swine-things. The
sight started a train of thoughts, and | began to trace, dimly, that the
attack on thishouse, might have a far deeper significancethan | had,
hitherto, imagined. | remembered how, long ago, in the old earth-days, |
had half suspected that, in some unexplainable manner, thishouse, in
which | live, was en rapport--to use a recognised ter m--with that other
tremendous structure, away in the midst of that incompar able Plain.

" Now, however, it began to be borne upon me, that | had but vaguely
conceived what therealisation of my suspicion meant. | began to

under stand, with a mor e than human clear ness, that the attack | had
repelled, was, in some extraordinary manner, connected with an attack
upon that strange edifice.

"With a curiousinconsequence, my thoughts abruptly left the matter; to
dwell, wonderingly, upon the peculiar material, out of which the House
was constructed. It was--as| have mentioned, earlier--of a deep, green
colour. Yet, now that | had come so closetoiit, | perceived that it fluctuated
at times, though dlightly--glowing and fading, much as do the fumes of
phosphorus, when rubbed upon the hand, in the dark.

" Presently, my attention was distracted from this, by comingto the great
entrance. Here, for thefirst time, | was afraid; for, all in a moment, the

huge door s swung back, and | drifted in between them, helplessly. Inside,
all was blackness, impalpable. In an instant, | had crossed the threshold,
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and the great doors closed, silently, shutting mein that lightless place.

" For awhile, | seemed to hang, motionless; suspended amid the darkness.
Then, | became consciousthat | was moving again; where, | could not tell.
Suddenly, far down beneath me, | seemed to hear a mur murous noise of
Swine-laughter. It sank away, and the succeeding silence appear ed clogged
with horror.

"Then adoor opened somewher e ahead; a white haze of light filtered
through, and | floated slowly into a room, that seemed strangely familiar.
All at once, there came a bewildering, screaming noise, that deafened me. |
saw a blurred vista of visions, flaming before my sight. My senseswere
dazed, through the space of an eternal moment. Then, my power of seeing,
came back to me. The dizzy, hazy feeling passed, and | saw, clearly.

(*) Without doubt, the flame-edged mass of the Dead Central Sun, seen
from another dimension.--Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XXIlI

PEPPER

"1 WAS SEATED in my chair, back again in thisold study. My glance
wander ed round the room. For a minute, it had a strange, quivery
appear ance--unreal and unsubstantial. Thisdisappeared, and | saw that
nothing was altered in any way. | looked towar dsthe end window--the
blind was up.

"1 roseto my feet, shakily. As| did so, a dlight noise, in the direction of the
door, attracted my attention. | glanced towardsit. For a short instant, it
appeared to methat it was being closed, gently. | stared, and saw that |
must have been mistaken--it seemed closely shut.

"With a succession of efforts, | trod my way to the window, and looked
out. Thesun wasjust rising, lighting up the tangled wilder ness of gardens.
For, perhaps, a minute, | stood, and stared. | passed my hand, confusedly,
acr oss my forehead.

" Presently, amid the chaos of my senses, a sudden thought cameto me; |
turned, quickly, and called to Pepper. There was no answer, and |
stumbled acrosstheroom, in a quick access of fear. As| went, | tried to
frame his name; but my lipswere numb. | reached the table, and stooped
down to him, with a catching at my heart. He was lying in the shadow of
thetable, and | had not been ableto see him, distinctly, from the window.
Now, as| stooped, | took my breath, shortly. Therewas no Pepper;
instead, | wasreaching towards an elongated, little heap of grey, ash-like

"1 must have remained, in that half-stooped position, for some minutes. |
was dazed--stunned. Pepper had really passed into the land of shadows.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XXIV

THE FOOTSTEPSIN THE GARDEN

"PEPPER IS DEAD! Even now, at times, | seem scar cely ableto realise
that thisis so. It ismany weeks, sincel came back from that strange and
terriblejourney through space and time. Sometimes, in my sleep, | dream
about it, and go through, in imagination, the whole of that fear some
happening. When | wake, my thoughts dwell upon it. That Sun--those
Suns, werethey indeed the great Central Suns, round which thewhole
univer se, of the unknown heavens, revolves? Who shall say? And the
bright globules, floating forever in thelight of the Green Sun! And the Sea
of Sleep on which they float! How unbelievableit all is. If it were not for
Pepper, | should, even after the many extraordinary thingsthat | have
witnessed, be inclined to imagine that it was but a gigantic dream. Then,
thereisthat dreadful, dark nebula (with its multitudes of red spheres)
moving always within the shadow of the Dark Sun, sweeping along on its
stupendous orbit, wrapped eternally in gloom. And the faces that peered

out at me! God, do they, and does such athingreally exist?. ... .. Thereis
still that little heap of grey ash, on my study floor. I will not haveit
touched.

" At times, when | am calmer, | have wondered what became of the outer
planets of the Solar System. It has occurred to me, that they may have
broken loose from the sun's attraction, and whirled away into space. This
IS, of course, only a surmise. There are so many things, about which |
wonder .

“Now that | am writing, let merecord that | am certain, thereis something
horrible about to happen. Last night, a thing occurred, which hasfilled me
with an even greater terror, than did the Pit fear. | will writeit down now,
and, if anything more happens, endeavour to make a note of it, at once. |
have a feeling, that thereismorein thislast affair, than in all those others.
| am shaky and nervous, even now, as| write. Somehow, | think death is
not very far away. Not that | fear death--as death isunderstood. Y et, there
isthat in the air, which bids mefear--an intangible, cold horror. | felt it
last night. It wasthus:--

" Last night, | was sitting herein my study, writing. The door, leading into
the garden, was half open. At times, the metallic rattle of a dog's chain,

sounded faintly. It belongsto thedog | have bought, since Pepper's death.
| will not have him in the house--not after Pepper. Still, | have felt it better
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to have a dog about the place. They are wonderful creatures.

"1 was much engrossed in my work, and the time passed, quickly.
Suddenly, | heard a soft noise on the path, outside in the gar den--pad, pad,
pad, it went, with a stealthy, curious sound. | sat upright, with a quick
movement, and looked out through the opened door. Again the noise
came--pad, pad, pad. It appeared to be approaching. With a slight feeling
of nervousness, | stared into the gardens; but the night hid everything.

"Then thedog gave along howl, and | started. For a minute, perhaps, |
peered, intently; but could hear nothing. After alittle, | picked up the pen,
which | had laid down, and recommenced my work. The nervous feeling
had gone; for | imagined that the sound | had heard, was nothing more
than the dog walking round hiskennel, at the length of his chain.

" A quarter of an hour may have passed; then, all at once, the dog howled
again, and with such a plaintively sorrowful note, that | jumped to my feet,
dropping my pen, and inking the page on which | was at work.

" 'Cursethat dog!" | muttered, noting what | had done. Then, even as|
said the words, ther e sounded again that queer--pad, pad, pad. It was
horribly close--almost by the door, | thought. | knew, now, that it could not
be the dog; his chain would not allow him to come so near.

"Thedog'sgrowl came again, and | noted, subconscioudly, the taint of fear
in it.

" Qutside, on the window-sill, I could see Tip, my sister's pet cat. As|
looked, it sprangtoitsfeet, itstail swelling, visibly. For an instant it stood
thus, seeming to stare, fixedly, at something, in the direction of the door.
Then, quickly, it began to back along the sill; until, reaching the wall at the

end, it could go no further. Thereit stood, rigid, asthough frozen in an
attitude of extraordinary terror.

" Frightened, and puzzled, | seized a stick from the corner, and went
towardsthe door, silently; taking one of the candleswith me. | had cometo
within a few paces of it, when, suddenly, a peculiar sense of fear thrilled
through me--afear, palpitant and real; whence, | knew not, nor why. So
great wasthefeeling of terror, that | wasted no time; but retreated
straightway--walking backwar ds, and keeping my gaze, fearfully, on the
door. | would have given much, torush at it, fling it to, and shoot the bolts;
for | have had it repaired and strengthened, so that, now, it isfar stronger
than ever it hasbeen. Like Tip, | continued my, almost unconscious,
progress backwar ds, until the wall brought me up. At that, | started,
nervously, and glanced round, apprehensively. As| did so, my eyes dwelt,
momentarily, on therack of firearms, and | took a step towardsthem; but
stopped, with a curious feeling that they would be needless. Outside, in the
gardens, the dog moaned, strangely.
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" Suddenly, from the cat, there came a fierce, long screech. | glanced,
jerkily, in itsdirection--Something, luminous and ghostly, encircled it, and
grew upon my vision. It resolved into a glowing hand, transpar ent, with a
lambent, greenish flame flickering over it. The cat gave a last, awful
caterwaul, and | saw it smoke and blaze. My breath came with a gasp, and
| leant against thewall. Over that part of the window there spread a
smudge, green and fantastic. It hid the thing from me, though the glare of
fire shonethrough, dully. A stench of burning, stole into the room.

" Pad, pad, pad--Something passed down the garden path, and a faint,
mouldy odour seemed to comein through the open door, and mingle with
the burnt smell.

" The dog had been silent for a few moments. Now, | heard him yowl,
sharply, asthough in pain. Then, he was quiet, save for an occasional,
subdued whimper of fear.

" A minute went by; then the gate on the West side of the gardens,
slammed, distantly. After that, nothing; not even the dog's whine.

"1 must have stood there some minutes. Then a fragment of courage stole
into my heart, and | made a frightened rush at the door, dashed it to, and
bolted it. After that, for a full half-hour, | sat, helpless--staring before me,

rigidly.

" Slowly, my life came back into me, and | made my way, shakily, up-stairs
to bed.

"That isall.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XXV

THE THING FROM THE ARENA

"THISMORNING, early, | went through the gardens; but found
everything asusual. Near the door, | examined the path, for footprints;
yet, here again, there was nothing to tell me whether, or not, | dreamed
last night.

"1t wasonly when | cameto speak to thedog, that | discovered tangible
proof, that something did happen. When | went to hiskennel, he kept
inside, crouching up in onecorner, and | had to coax him, to get him out.
When, finally, he consented to come, it wasin a strangely cowed and
subdued manner. As| patted him, my attention was attracted to a greenish
patch, on hisleft flank. On examining it, | found, that the fur and skin had
been apparently, burnt off; for the flesh showed, raw and scorched. The
shape of the mark was curious, reminding me of theimprint of alarge
talon or hand.

"1 stood up, thoughtful. My gaze wander ed towar ds the study window.
Therays of therising sun, shimmered on the smoky patch in the lower
corner, causing it to fluctuate from green tored, oddly. Ah! that was
undoubtedly another proof; and, suddenly, the horrible Thing | saw last
night, rose in my mind. | looked at the dog, again. | knew the cause, now,
of that hateful looking wound on hisside--1 knew, also, that, what | had
seen last night, had been areal happening. And a great discomfort filled
me. Pepper! Tip! And now thispoor animal! .. .| glanced at the dog again,
and noticed that hewas licking at hiswound.

" "Poor brute!" | muttered, and bent to pat hishead. At that, he got upon
hisfeet, nosing and licking my hand, wistfully.

" Presently, | left him, having other matter sto which to attend.

" After dinner, | went to see him, again. He seemed quiet, and disinclined
to leave hiskennel. From my sister, | have learnt that he has refused all
food to-day. She appeared a little puzzled, when she told me; though quite
unsuspicious of anything of which to be afraid.

"The day has passed, uneventfully enough. After tea, | went, again, to have
alook at the dog. He seemed moody, and somewhat restless; yet persisted
in remaining in hiskennel. Before locking up, for the night, | moved his
kennel out, away from thewall, sothat | shall be ableto watch it from the
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small window, to-night. The thought came to me, to bring him into the
house for the night; but consider ation has decided me, to let him remain
out. | cannot say that the houseis, in any degree, lessto be feared than the
gardens. Pepper wasin the house, and yet. . . .

"It isnow two o'clock. Since eight, | have watched the kennel, from the
small, sdewindow in my study. Yet, nothing has occurred, and | am too
tired to watch longer. | will goto bed. . ..

" Duringthe night, | wasrestless. Thisisunusual for me; but, towards
morning, | obtained a few hours' sleep.

"l roseearly, and, after breakfast, visited the dog. He was quiet; but
mor ose, and refused to leave hiskennel. | wish there was some horse
doctor near here; | would have the poor brutelooked to. All day, he has
taken no food; but has shown an evident desire for water--lapping it up,
greedily. | wasrelieved to observethis.

" The evening has come, and | am in my study. | intend to follow my plan
of last night, and watch the kennel. The door, leading into the garden, is
bolted, securely. | am consciously glad there are barsto thewindows. . . .

" Night:--Midnight has gone. The dog has been silent, up to the present.
Through the side window, on my left, | can make out, dimly, the outlines of
the kennel. For thefirst time, the dog moves, and | hear therattle of his
chain. | look out, quickly. As| stare, the dog moves again, restlessly, and |
see a small patch of luminouslight, shinefrom theinterior of the kenndl. It
vanishes; then the dog stirs again, and, once more, the gleam comes. | am
puzzled. Thedogisquiet, and | can seetheluminousthing, plainly. It
showsdistinctly. Thereis something familiar about the shape of it. For a
moment, | wonder; then it comesto me, that it isnot unlike the four
fingersand thumb of a hand. Like a hand! And | remember the contour of
that fear some wound on thedog'sside. It must bethewound | see. It is
luminous at night--Why? The minutes pass. My mind isfilled with this
fresh thing. . ..

" Suddenly, | hear a sound, out in the gardens. How it thrillsthrough me.
It isapproaching. Pad, pad, pad. A prickly sensation traver ses my spine,
and seemsto creep across my scalp. The dog movesin hiskennel, and
whimpers, frightenedly. He must have turned round; for, now, | can no
longer seethe outline of his shining wound.

" Outside, thegardensaresilent, once more, and | listen, fearfully. A
minute passes, and another; then | hear the padding sound, again. It is
guite close, and appearsto be coming down the gravelled path. The noiseis
curiously measured and deliberate. It ceases outside the door; and | riseto
my feet, and stand motionless. From the door, comes a slight sound--the
latch isbeing lowly raised. A singing noiseisin my ears, and | havea
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sense of pressure about the head----

"Thelatch drops, with a sharp click, into the catch. The noise startles me
afresh; jarring, horribly, on my tense nerves. After that, | stand, for along
while, amid an ever growing quietness. All at once, my knees begin to
tremble, and | haveto sit, quickly.

" An uncertain period of time passes, and, gradually, | begin to shake off
thefeeling of terror, that has possessed me. Yet, still | sit. | seem to have
lost the power of movement. | am strangely tired, and inclined to doze. My
eyes open and close, and, presently, | find myself falling asleep, and
waking, in fitsand starts.

"It issometimelater, that | am sleepily awarethat one of the candlesis
guttering. When | wake again, it has gone out, and theroom isvery dim,
under thelight of the oneremaining flame. The semi-darknesstroubles me
little. | have lost that awful sense of dread, and my only desire seemsto be

to sleep--seep.

" Suddenly, although thereisno noise, | am awake--wide awake. | am
acutely conscious of the near ness of some mystery, of some over whelming
Presence. Thevery air seems pregnant with terror. | sit huddled, and just
listen, intently. Still, thereisno sound. Nature, herself, ssemsdead. Then,
the oppressive stillnessis broken by alittle eldritch scream of wind, that
sweepsround the house, and dies away, remotely.

"1 let my gaze wander acrossthe half-lighted room. By the great clock in
thefar corner, isadark, tall shadow. For ashort instant, | stare,
frightenedly. Then, | seethat it isnothing, and am, momentarily, relieved.

"In thetimethat follows, the thought flashes through my brain, why not
leave this house--this house of mystery and terror? Then, asthough in
answer, there sweeps up, across my sight, a vision of the wondrous Sea of
Sleep, --the Sea of Sleep where sheand | have been allowed to meet, after
the years of separation and sorrow; and | know that | shall stay on here,
whatever happens.

" Through the side window, | note the sombre blackness of the night. My
glance wander s away, and round the room; resting on one shadowy obj ect
and another. Suddenly, | turn, and look at the window on my right; as| do
so, | breathe quickly, and bend forward, with a frightened gaze at
something outside the window, but closeto the bars. | am looking at a vadt,
misty swine-face, over which fluctuates a flamboyant flame, of a greenish
hue. It isthe Thing from the arena. The quivering mouth seemsto drip
with a continual, phosphor escent slaver. The eyes are staring straight into
theroom, with an inscrutable expression. Thus, | sit rigidly--frozen.

"The Thing has begun to move. It isturning, slowly, in my direction. Its
faceis coming round towards me. It sees me. Two huge, inhumanly
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human, eyes are looking through the dimness at me. | am cold with fear;
yet, even now, | am keenly conscious, and note, in an irrelevant way, that
the distant stars are blotted out by the mass of the giant face.

" A fresh horror has cometo me. | am rising from my chair, without the
least intention. | am on my feet, and something isimpelling me towardsthe
door that leads out into the gardens. | wish to stop; but cannot. Some
immutable power isopposed to my will, and | go slowly forward, unwilling
and resistant. My glance fliesround the room, helplessly, and stops at the
window. The great swine-face has disappeared, and | hear, again, that
stealthy pad, pad, pad. It stops outside the door--the door towardswhich |
am being compelled. . ..

" There succeeds a short, intense silence; then there comesa sound. It isthe
rattle of the latch, being slowly lifted. At that, | am filled with desperation.
| will not go forward another step. | make avast effort to return; but it is,
asthough I pressback, upon an invisiblewall. I groan out loud, in the
agony of my fear, and the sound of my voiceisfrightening. Again comes
that rattle, and | shiver, clammily. | try--aye, fight and struggle, to hold
back, back; but itisnouse. ...

"1 am at the door, and, in a mechanical way, | watch my hand go forward,
to undo the topmost bolt. It does so, entirely without my volition. Even as|
reach up towardsthe bolt, the door isviolently shaken, and | get a sickly
whiff of mouldy air, which seemsto drivein through the inter stices of the
doorway. | draw the bolt back, slowly, fighting, dumbly, the while. It
comes out of itssocket, with a click, and | begin to shake, aguishly. There
aretwo more; one at the bottom of the door; the other, a massive affair, is
placed about the middle.

" For, perhapsa minute, | stand, with my arms hanging slackly, by my
sides. Theinfluence to meddle with the fastenings of the door, seemsto
have gone. All at once, there comesthe sudden rattle of iron, at my feet. |
glance down, quickly, and realise, with an unspeakableterror, that my foot
Is pushing back the lower bolt. An awful sense of helplessness assails me. . .
. The bolt comes out of its hold, with a dlight, ringing sound and | stagger
on my feet, grasping at the great, central bolt, for support. A minute
passes, an eternity; then another. ... My God, help me! | am being for ced
to work upon thelast fastening. | will not! Better to die, than open to the
Terror, that ison the other side of the door. Isthere no escape? . . . God
help me, | havejerked the bolt half out of its socket! My lips emit a hoar se
scream of terror, thebolt isthree partsdrawn, now, and still my
unconscious hands wor k towards my doom. Only a fraction of stedl,
between my soul and That. Twice, | scream out in the supreme agony of
my fear; then, with amad effort, | tear my hands away. My eyes seem
blinded. A great blacknessisfalling upon me. Nature has cometo my
rescue. | feel my kneesgiving. Thereisaloud, quick thudding upon the
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door, and | am falling, falling. . . .

"1 must havelain there, at least a couple of hours. Asl recover, | am
awarethat the other candle has burnt out, and theroom isin an almost
total darkness. | cannot riseto my feet, for | am cold, and filled with a
terriblecramp. Yet my brain isclear, and thereisno longer the strain of
that unholy influence.

" Cautioudly, | get upon my knees, and fedl for the central bolt. | find it,
and push it securely back into its socket; then the one at the bottom of the
door. By thistime, | am ableto riseto my feet, and so manageto securethe
fastening at the top. After that, | go down upon my knees, again, and creep
away among the furniture, in the direction of the stairs. By doing this, | am
safe from observation from the window.

"1 reach the opposite door, and, as| leave the study, cast one nervous
glance over my shoulder, towar ds the window. Out in the night, | seem to
catch a glimpse of something impalpable; but it may be only a fancy. Then,
| am in the passage, and on the stairs.

" Reaching my bedroom, | clamber into bed, all clothed as| am, and pull
the bedclothes over me. There, after awhile, | begin toregain alittle
confidence. It isimpossibleto sleep; but | am grateful for the added

war mth of the bedclothes. Presently, | try to think over the happenings of
the past night; but, though | cannot sleep, | find that it isuseless, to
attempt consecutive thought. My brain seems curiously blank.

"Towardsmorning, | begin to toss, uneasily. | cannot rest, and, after
awhile, | get out of bed, and pacethefloor. Thewintry dawn isbeginning
to creep through the windows, and shows the bar e discomfort of the old
room. Strange, that, through all these years, it has never occurred to me
how dismal the placereally is. And so a time passes.

" From somewhere down stairs, a sound comes up tome. | gotothe
bedroom door, and listen. It isMary, bustling about the great, old kitchen,
getting the breakfast ready. | feel littleinterest. | am not hungry. My
thoughts, however; continue to dwell upon her. How littletheweird
happeningsin this house seem to trouble her. Except in theincident of the
Pit creatures, she has seemed unconscious of anything unusual occurring.
Sheisold, like myself; yet how little we have to do with one another. Isit
because we have nothing in common; or only that, being old, we care less
for society, than quietness? These and other matters passthrough my
mind, as | meditate; and help to distract my attention, for awhile, from the
oppressive thoughts of the night.

" After atime, | go tothe window, and, opening it, look out. The sun isnow
above thehorizon, and the air, though cold, is sweet and crisp. Gradually,
my brain clears, and a sense of security, for thetime being, comesto me.
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Somewhat happier, | go down stairs, and out into the garden, to have a
look at the dog.

"As| approach thekennel, | am greeted by the same mouldy stench that
assailed me at the door last night. Shaking off a momentary sense of fear, |
call tothedog; but hetakesno heed, and, after calling once more, | throw
asmall stoneinto the kennel. At this, he moves, uneasily, and | shout his
name, again; but do not go closer. Presently, my sister comes out, and joins
me, in trying to coax him from the kennel.

"In alittlethe poor beast rises, and shambles out lurching queerly. In the
daylight he stands swaying from side to side, and blinking stupidly. | look
and note that the horrid wound islarger, much larger, and seemsto havea
whitish, fungoid appearance. My sister movesto fondle him; but | detain
her, and explain that | think it will be better not to go too near him for a
few days, asit isimpossible to tell what may be the matter with him; and it
iswell to be cautious.

" A minute later, she leaves me; coming back with a basin of odd scraps of
food. This she places on the ground, near thedog, and | push it into his
reach, with the aid of a branch, broken from one of the shrubs. Yet,
though the meat should be tempting, he takes no notice of it; but retiresto
hiskennel. Thereis till water in hisdrinking vessel, so, after a few
moments' talk, we go back to the house. | can seethat my sister ismuch
puzzled asto what isthe matter with theanimal; yet it would be madness,
even to hint thetruth to her.

"The day dlips away, uneventfully; and night comeson. | have deter mined
to repeat my experiment of last night. | cannot say that it iswisdom; yet
my mind ismade up. Still, however, | havetaken precautions; for | have
driven stout nailsin at the back of each of the three bolts, that securethe
door, opening from the study into the gardens. Thiswill, at least, prevent a
recurrence of thedanger | ran last night.

" From ten to about two-thirty, | watch; but nothing occcurs; and, finally, |
stumble off to bed, where | am soon asleep.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XXVI

THE LUMINOUS SPECK

"1 AWAKE suddenly. It isstill dark. | turn over, once or twice, in my
endeavoursto slegp again; but | cannot sleep. My head is aching, dlightly;
and, by turns| am, hot and cold. In alittle, | give up the attempt, and
stretch out my hand, for the matches. | will light my candle, and read,
awhile; perhaps, | shall be ableto sleep, after atime. For a few moments, |
grope; then my hand touchesthe box; but, as| open it, | am startled, to see
a phosphor escent speck of fire, shining amid the darkness. | put out my
other hand, and touch it. It ison my wrist. With a feeling of vague alarm, |
strikealight, hurriedly, and look; but can see nothing, save a tiny scratch.

" "Fancy!" | mutter, with a half sigh of relief. Then the match burnsmy
finger, and | drop it, quickly. As| fumblefor another, the thing shines out
again. | know, now, that it isno fancy. Thistime, | light the candle, and
examine the place, more closely. Thereisa dlight, greenish discoloration
round the scratch. | am puzzled and worried. Then athought comesto me.
| remember the morning after the Thing appeared. | remember that the
dog licked my hand. It wasthisone, with the scratch on it; though | have
not been even conscious of the abrasement, until now. A horrible fear has
cometo me. It creepsinto my brain--the dog's wound, shines at night.
With a dazed feeling, | sit down on the side of the bed, and try to think;
but cannot. My brain seems numbed with the sheer horror of this new
fear.

" Time moves on, unheeded. Once, | rouse up, and try to persuade myself
that | am mistaken; but it isno use. In my heart, | have no doubt.

“Hour after hour, | sit in the darkness and silence, and shiver, hopelesdly. .

" The day has come and gone, and it is night again.

"Thismorning, early, | shot thedog, and buried it, away among the
bushes. My sister isstartled and frightened; but | am desper ate. Besides, it
isbetter so. The foul growth had almost hidden itsleft side. And |--the
place on my wrist has enlarged, perceptibly. Several times, | have caught
myself muttering prayers--little thingslearnt asa child. God, Almighty
God, help me! | shall go mad.

" Six days, and | have eaten nothing. It isnight. | am sitting in my chair.
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Ah, God! | wonder have any ever felt the horror of lifethat | have cometo
know? | am swathed in terror. | feel ever the burning of thisdread growth.
It has covered all my right arm and side, and is beginning to creep up my
neck. To-morrow, it will eat into my face. | shall become a terrible mass of
living corruption. Thereisno escape. Yet, a thought has cometo me, born
of asight of the gun-rack, on the other side of theroom. | have looked
again--with the strangest of feelings. The thought grows upon me. God,
Thou knowest, Thou must know, that death isbetter, aye, better a
thousand timesthan This. This! Jesus, forgive me, but | cannot live,
cannot, cannot! | darenot! | am beyond all help--thereisnothing else left.
It will, at least, spare methat final horror. . .....

"1 think | must have been dozing. | am very weak, and oh! so miserable, so
miserable and tired--tired. Therustle of the paper, triesmy brain. My
hearing seems preternaturally sharp. | will sit awhileand think. .. ....

"Hush! | hear something, down--down in the cellars. It isa creaking
sound. My God, it isthe opening of the great, oak trap. What can be doing
that? The scratching of my pen deafensme. ... ... | must listen. . .....
There are stepson the stairs; strange padding steps, that come up and
nearer....Jesus, bemerciful to me, an old man. Thereis something
fumbling at the door-handle. O God, help me now! Jesus--Thedoor is
opening--slowly. Somethi----"

That isall.

NOTE.--From the unfinished word, it ispossible, on the MS,, to trace a
faint line of ink, which suggeststhat the pen hastrailed away over the
paper; possibly, through fright and weakness.--Ed.
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The House On The Borderland

By William Hope Hodgson

Chapter XXVII

CONCLUSION

| PUT DOWN the Manuscript, and glanced across at Tonnison: he was
sitting, staring out into the dark. | waited a minute; then | spoke.

"Well?" | said.

Heturned, slowly, and looked at me. His thoughts seemed to have gone out
of him into a great distance.

"Washemad?" | asked, and indicated the M S., with a half nod.

Tonnison stared at me, unseeingly, a moment; then, hiswits came back to
him, and, suddenly, he comprehended my question.

"No!" hesaid.

| opened my lips, to offer a contradictory opinion; for my sense of the
saneness of things, would not allow meto takethe story literally; then |
shut them again, without saying anything. Somehow, the certainty in
Tonnison's voice affected my doubts. | felt, all at once, less assured; though
| was by no means convinced as yet.

After afew moments' silence, Tonnison rose, stiffly, and began to undress.
He seemed disinclined to talk; so | said nothing; but followed his example.
| was weary; though still full of thestory | had just read.

Somehow, as| rolled into my blankets, there crept into my mind a memory
of the old gardens, aswe had seen them. | remembered the odd fear that
the place had conjured up in our hearts; and it grew upon me, with
conviction, that Tonnison wasright.

It wasvery late when we rose--nearly midday; for the greater part of the
night had been spent in reading the M S.

Tonnison was grumpy, and | felt out of sorts. It was a somewhat dismal
day, and therewas atouch of chillinessin theair. There wasno mention of
going out fishing on either of our parts. We got dinner, and, after that, just
sat and smoked in silence.

Presently, Tonnison asked for the Manuscript: | handed it to him, and he
spent most of the afternoon in reading it through by himself.
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It was while he was thus employed, that a thought cameto me:--

"What do you say to having another look at--?" | nodded my head down
stream.

Tonnison looked up. " Nothing!" he said, abruptly; and, somehow, | was
less annoyed, than relieved, at hisanswer.

After that, | left him alone.
A little before tea-time, helooked up at me, curiously.

" Sorry, old chap, if | was a bit short with you just now;" (just now, indeed!
he had not spoken for thelast three hours) " but | would not go there
again," and heindicated with hishead, " for anything that you could offer
me. Ugh!" and he put down that history of a man'sterror and hope and

despair.

The next morning, werose early, and went for our accustomed swim: we
had partly shaken off the depression of the previous day; and so, took our
rods when we had finished breakfast, and spent the day at our favourite

sport.

After that day, we enjoyed our holiday to the utmost; though both of us
looked forward to thetime when our driver should come; for we were
tremendously anxiousto inquire of him, and through him among the
people of the tiny hamlet, whether any of them could give usinformation
about that strange garden, lying away by itself in the heart of an almost
unknown tract of country.

At last, the day came, on which we expected the driver to come acr oss for
us. Hearrived early, while we wer e still abed; and, thefirst thing we knew,
he was at the opening of the tent, inquiring whether we had had good
sport. Wereplied in the affirmative; and then, both together, almost in the
same breath, we asked the question that was uppermost in our minds:--Did
he know anything about an old garden, and a great pit, and a lake, situated
some miles away, down theriver; also, had he ever heard of a great house
ther eabouts?

No, hedid not, and had not; yet, stay, he had heard a rumour, once upon a
time, of a great, old house standing alone out in the wilder ness; but, if he
remembered rightly it was a place given over to thefairies; or, if that had
not been so, hewas certain that there had been something " quare" about
it; and, anyway, he had heard nothing of it for a very long while--not since
he was quite a gossoon. No, he could not remember anything particular
about it; indeed, hedid not know he remembered anything " at all, at all"
until we questioned him.

"Look here," said Tonnison, finding that thiswas about all that he could
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tell us, " just take awalk round the village, while we dress, and find out
something, if you can.”

With a nondescript salute, the man departed on hiserrand; while we made
haste to get into our clothes; after which, we began to prepare breakfast.

Wewerejust sitting down to it, when hereturned.

“It'sall in bed thelazy divvilsis, sor," he said, with a repetition of the
salute, and an appr eciative eye to the good things spread out on our
provision chest, which we utilised asatable.

" Oh, well, sit down," replied my friend, " and have something to eat with
us." Which the man did without delay.

After breakfast, Tonnison sent him off again on the same errand, while we
sat and smoked. He was away some three-quarters of an hour, and, when
hereturned, it was evident that he had found out something. It appeared
that he had got into conversation with an ancient man of the village, who,
probably, knew more--though it waslittle enough--of the strange house,
than any other person living.

The substance of this knowledge was, that, in the" ancient man's"
youth--and goodness knows how long back that was--there had stood a
great house in the centre of the gardens, where now was left only that
fragment of ruin. Thishouse had been empty for a great while; years
befor e his--the ancient man's--birth. It was a place shunned by the people
of thevillage, asit had been shunned by their fathersbeforethem. There
were many things said about it, and all were of evil. No one ever went near
it, either by day or night. In thevillage it was a synonym of all that is
unholy and dreadful.

And then, one day, a man, a stranger, had ridden through the village, and
turned off down theriver, in thedirection of the House, asit was always
termed by the villagers. Some hour s afterwar ds, he had ridden back,
taking thetrack by which he had come, towards Ardrahan. Then, for three
months or so, nothing was heard. At the end of that time, he reappear ed;
but now, he was accompanied by an elderly woman, and a large number of
donkeys, laden with various articles. They had passed through the village
without stopping, and gone straight down the bank of theriver, in the
direction of the House.

Sincethat time, no one, save the man whom they had chartered to bring
over monthly supplies of necessariesfrom Ardrahan, had ever seen either
of them: and him, none had ever induced to talk; evidently, he had been
well paid for histrouble.

The years had moved onwar ds, uneventfully enough, in that little hamlet;
the man making his monthly journeys, regularly.
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Oneday, he had appeared asusual on hiscustomary errand. He had
passed through the village without exchanging more than a surly nod with
the inhabitants and gone on towardsthe House. Usually, it was evening
before he made thereturn journey. On this occasion, however, he had
reappeared in thevillage, afew hourslater, in an extraordinary state of
excitement, and with the astounding infor mation, that the House had
disappear ed bodily, and that a stupendous pit now yawned in the place
whereit had stood.

Thisnews, it appears, so excited the curiosity of the villagers, that they
overcametheir fears, and marched en masse to the place. There, they
found everything, just asdescribed by thecarrier.

Thiswas all that we could learn. Of the author of the M S., who he was,
and whence he came, we shall never know.

Hisidentity is, as he seemsto have desired, buried for ever.

That same day, we left the lonely village of Kraighten. We have never been
theresince.

Sometimes, in my dreams, | see that enormous pit, surrounded, asit is, on
all sidesby wild trees and bushes. And the noise of the water rises
upwards, and blends--in my sleep--with other and lower noises; while, over
all, hangsthe eternal shroud of spray.

GRIEF (*)

" Fierce hunger reignswithin my breast,
| had not dreamt that thiswhole world,
Crushed in the hand of God, could yield
Such bitter essence of unrest,
Such pain as Sorrow now hath hurled
Out of itsdreadful heart, unsealed!

" Each sobbing breath isbut a cry,
My heart-strokes knells of agony,
And my whole brain has but one thought
That never morethrough life shall |
(Save in the ache of memory)
Touch handswith thee, who now art naught!
" Through the whole void of night | search,
So dumbly crying out to theg;

But thou are not; and night'svast throne
Becomes an all stupendous church
With star-bells knelling unto me
Whoin all space am most alone!

" An hungered, tothe shorel creep,
Per chance some comfort waits on me
From the old Sea's eternal heart;

file:///C|/books/the house on the borderland/hbord028.htm (4 of 5) [3/17/2000 3:37:48 PM]



The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 27

But lo! from all the solemn deep,
Far voices out of mystery
Seem questioning why we ar e apart!
"Where'er | gol am alone
Who once, through thee, had all theworld.
My breast isone wholeraging pain
For that which was, and now isflown
Into the Blank wherelifeishurled
Whereall isnot, nor isagain!”

(*) These stanzas | found, in pencil, upon a piece of foolscap gummed in
behind the fly-leaf of the M S. They have all the appear ance of having been
written at an earlier date than the Manuscript.--Ed.

The End

file:///C|/books/the house on the borderland/hbord028.htm (5 of 5) [3/17/2000 3:37:48 PM]



	The House On The Borderland
	The House On The Borderland -- Contents 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 1 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 2 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 3 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 4 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 5 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 6 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 7 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 8 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 9 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 10 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 11 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 12 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 13 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 14 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 15 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 16 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 17 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 18 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 19 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 20 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 21 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 22 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 23 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 24 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 25 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 26 
	The House On The Borderland -- Chapter 27 


