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The Dunwich Horror

CTHERLFUETD

When a traveller in north central Mas-
sachusetts takes the wrong road at the
Aylesbury pike he comes upon a lonely
country. The ground gets higher, and
the stone walls run closer and closer to
the road. The trees of the forest seem too
large, and the grasses look luxuriant. At
the same time the fields appear singularly
few and barren; while the rare houses look
old, neglected, and dilapidated. Without
knowing why, one hesitates to ask direc-
tions from the figures seen now and then
on doorsteps! or on the sloping meadows.
Those figures are so silent that one feels
confronted by forbidden things, with
which it would be better to have noth-
ing to do.* When one sees the mountains
above the woods, the feeling of strange un-
easiness is increased. The summits are too
rounded and symmetrical to be natural?,

* with which it would be better to have nothing
to do — ¢ KoTopbIMU JTyUlLITE HE UMETH Jesa

The Dunwich Horror
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' He 3mnas  npuvumol,
nymHuK He pewiaemcs
cnpocums, Kak — npo-

exams, y MeCmHbIX, KO-
mopuix eépema om epe-
MeHU 6uOuUMm Ha nopo2ax
domoe

CM. Takke B CIeIyio-
eM MPEIOXKEHUU:
one feels confronted be
forbidden things — uys-
cmeyeulb, MO  CHOA-
KHYACA ¢ 4YeM-mo 3a-
NPEemHbIM.
MecrouMeHue one SiB-
JsieTcsi  (hopMasIbHBIM
TTOJIeKAIIIM 3TUX
MpeMIOXKEeHU W 000-
3Ha4YaeT HEOMpenesIEH-
Hoe Ju110, cM. ['pamma-
TUYECKUN CIPAaBOYHUK
(rey 12.

[epyHamit knowing
yIoTpedJisieTcss  mocJie
npemyiora without, cM.
Ircss.

IMpuuyactue  mporiesn-
LIero BPEMEHU Seen C
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3aBUCHMBIMU  CJIOBaMU
00pa3yeT NpUYACTHBIN
000pOT,  OIpenesso-
LM CYLIECTBUTEILHOE
figures.

[Ipyyacte  mporen-
11ero BpeMeHu forbidden
CTOUT Tepell CyLIeCTBU-
TeNIbHBIM things v sIBJIsI-
eTCsl ero ornpeneaeHu-
eM, cm. I'C 16.

2 Bepwmunot  caumikom
OKpy2able U cuMMmempu-
Hble, 4MobblL 6bleasidems
ecmecmeeHHbIMU
WUubunutuB fo  be
HCTIOJB3YeTCsl no-
cie too + mpwuiara-
TeNbHbIe rounded and
symmetrical, cm. T'C 52.
3Ilo mepe moezo, kax
X0aMbt npubauxcaromes,
603HUKaem  Jceaanue,
4moGbl OHU OCMABAAUCH
nodaavue, Ho Hem 0opo-
2u, no Komopou MOXCHO
obsexamb ux.
MecroumMeHue one sB-
Jsercss  (hopMalIbHbIM
nojyiexailiuM  Tpej-
JIOKeHMSI 1 0003HavYaeT
HEOIpeeIEHHOE JIULIO,
cm. 'C 12.

I'naron would Belpaxaet
JKeJlaTeIbHOe JIeCTBUE.
Kak mpaBuio, Ttakoe
NEeCTBUE OTHOCUTCS K
MPOLLIOMY, HO 3IeCh —
K Hacrosmemy, cM. ['C
28.

B nocnemneit yactu
MPEIJIOKEHUST UCITOJb-
3yeTcsl  KOHCTPYKLIMSI
there is/are, cM. I'C 54.
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and most of them are crowned with the
queer circles of tall stone pillars.

As the hills draw nearer, one wishes
they would keep their distance, but there
is no road by which to escape them.?
Across a covered bridge one sees a small
village between the stream and the ver-
tical slope of Round Mountain. It is not
reassuring to see, on a closer glance, that
most of the houses are deserted and fall-
ing to ruin. One does not trust the tun-
nel of the bridge, yet there is no way to
avoid it*. Once across, one feels a faint,
malign odour® about the village street,
as of the decay of centuries. It is always a
relief to leave the place, and to follow the
narrow road around the hills. Afterward
one sometimes learns that one has been
through Dunwich.

Outsiders visit Dunwich as seldom
as possible®, and since a certain season
of horror all the road signs pointing to-
ward it have been taken down’. The scen-
ery is beautiful; yet there are no artists
or summer tourists. Two centuries ago,
when witches and Satan-worship were not
laughed at, they used to give reasons for
avoiding the place.® In our sensible age
people shun it without knowing exactly
why. Perhaps one reason is that the na-
tives are now repellently decadent. They
have formed a race by themselves®, with
the well seen mental and physical degen-
eracy and inbreeding. Their intelligence
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is low, whilst there are rumours of their
viciousness and of half-hidden murders,
incests, and acts of violence and perver-
sity. The old gentry have kept somewhat
above the general level of decay.'° Some of
the Whateleys and Bishops still send their
eldest sons to Harvard and Miskatonic¥,
though those sons seldom return to the
roofs under which they and their ances-
tors were born.

No one, even those who have the facts
of the recent horror, can say just what is
the matter with Dunwich; though old leg-
ends speak of rites of the Indians, amidst
which they called forbidden shapes of
shadow out of the great rounded hills, and
made wild prayers that were answered by
loud rumblings'! from the ground below.

Other legends tell of malign odours
near the hill-crowning circles of stone pil-
lars, and of airy presences to be heard!?
faintly at certain hours; while still oth-
ers try to explain the Devil’s Hop Yard—a
hillside where no tree, shrub, or grass will
grow!'®, Then too, the natives are mortally
afraid of the numerous whippoorwills.
The birds are believed to lie in wait for the
souls of the dying.!* If they can catch the

* Miskatonic — MuckaTOHUKCKUI YHUBEPCUTET
(8bLMmbLULIEHHbLIL YHUBEDPCUMEM, DACNONONHCEHHbLIL 8
6bLMBLULTLEHHOM 20p00e Apkrxam, wmam Maccauy-
cemc. Boin npudyman amepuKauHcKum nucamenem
T'osapdom Jlaskpagpmom u 6 danvHeliuiem nose-
JLAJLCS He MOJIbKO 6 e20 NPOoU36edeHusx, HO U 6 Npo-
usgedeHuax ezo nocaedosameJieil)
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4 oonaxo nem dopozu, no
KOmopoii moxcHo 006~
exams eco.

UnbunutuB to avoid
CIIyXXHUT  ONpeneaeHu-
€M CYLIECTBUTEIEHOTO
way, cm. I'C 52.

5 Kax moavko nepeedeu
Ha Opyeylo  cmopony,
owywaews caaboe 310-
GOHUe

[Ipemioxenue Hauyu-
HaeTcsl C HEMOJHOTO
MPUIATOYHOTO  Tpea-

JIOXKEHMSI, KOTOpOE CO-
CTOUT M3 COl03a once U
Hapeuust across. Ory-
LIEHO TofIeKalllee one
M TJIarOJI-CBSI3Ka IS, CM.
rcel.

MecTtoumMeHue one sB-
ngeTcss  (popManbHBIM
MoUIeXAIUM  TIpea-
JIOXEHUST U 0003HaYaeT
HeolnpeaeaeHHOe JIULIO,
cm. I'C 12.

° Kak MoucHO pedce
3mechk  ymotpeOsieTcst
CpaBHUTEJIbHAsE ~ KOH-
CTPYKIIUSA as ... as, CM.
rcis.

7 C nexomopozo nepuoda
Yucaca 6ce 0opoxcnvie
3HaKu,  yKasvleaioujue
Hanpasienue K Hemy,
ObLiu cHAMbL.

3mech  yroTpeOosieTcst
¢dopma cTpagaTebHOIo
3amora Present Perfect,
KOTOpoe  0DOo3HavyaeT
NIECTBUE B TPOILILIOM,
pe3yJIbTaT KOTOPOro Ba-
KEH B HACTOSILEM, CM.
rc4i.
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[Ipuyactue Hacrosiie-
T0 BPEMEHU pointing ¢
3aBUCHMBIMU  CJIOBaMU
0o0pa3yeT NpUYACTHBIN
000pOT,  OMpeaesiio-
LA CYLIECTBUTENLHOE
signs, cm. I'C 15.

8 koeda nao eedvmamu u
noxaonenuem 0bs604y He
cmesauch, 00bIuHO 006~
SACHAAU, nouemy uzbeea-
1om 3mo mecmo.

B mpumgatoyHoMm rpes-
JIOKEHUH BpeMeHU
ynorpebisercss ¢dopma
CTpaaTeIbHOTO 3ajiora
Past Simple.

I[naron laugh wcnonb-
3yeTcsl C MOCeaYIOIUM
MpeIoroM at, B CTpa-
JaTeJIbHOM 3aJlore 3TOT
MPeJIOr  COXpaHsIeTCst
nocie miarona, cMm. I'C
50.

KoHctpykuust used to
0003HAYaeT  TPUBBIY-
HOE JEUCTBUE B IMpO-
mioM. Curyanust u3-
MEHWJIACh U TeTephb 3TO
He Tak, cMm. ['C 21.
TepyHouii avoiding
yroTpeosisieTcss  moce
npemyora for, cm. ['C 53.
° camu

BosBpaTHOEe MecToMMe-
HUe themselves ¢ Tipen-
JIOTOM by 3HAYUT camu,
cMm. I'C11.

1 Cmapas apucmoxpa-
mus 6cé ewé depycumcs
HeMHO020 6blwe o00ue2o
YPOGHS pazioycenust.
CyniecTBUTENbHOE
gentry — cobuparesibHOe

6

soul when it leaves the body, they fly away
with daemoniac laughter; but if they fail,
they leave in a disappointed silence.!®
These tales, of course, are ridiculous;
because they come down from very old
times. Dunwich is indeed ridiculously
old—older than any of the communities
within thirty miles of it. Older are only
the great circles of stone columns on the
hill-tops. Skulls and bones found within
these circles and around the big table-
like rock on Sentinel Hill make people
believe'® that such places were once the
burial-places of the Pocumtucks®*.

II

It was in a large farmhouse at a hill-
side four miles from Dunwich that Wilbur
Whateley was born at 5 A.M. on Sunday,
the second of February, 1913. This date
was recalled because the noises in the
hills had been heard, and all the dogs of
the countryside had barked throughout
the night before.! The mother was one of
the decadent Whateleys2, an unattractive
albino woman of thirty-five, living with
an aged and half-insane father who was
said to have been a wizard in his youth3.
Lavinia Whateley had no husband, but she
seemed strangely proud of the dark, goat-

* Pocumtucks — ITokymTyxku (8vtMmepuiee nae-
ma urndeiiyes, smuswux na meppumopuu Hosoil
Amnenuu).
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ish-looking infant who was such a contrast
to her own pink-eyed albinism.

Lavinia was a lone person wandering
in the hills and trying to read the great
books which her father had inherited
through two centuries of Whateleys, and
which were falling to pieces with age.* She
had never been to school, but was filled
with ancient knowledge that Old Whate-
ley had taught her. The remote farmhouse
had always been feared® because of Old
Whateley’s reputation for black magic,
and the unexplained death by violence of
Mrs. Whateley when Lavinia was twelve
years old had not helped to make the place
popular.

Neighbours knew nothing of Wilbur
till a week afterward, when Old Whateley
drove his sleigh through the snow into
Dunwich Village and spoke to the group
of folks at Osborn’s general store. There
seemed to be a change in the old man®—
he had been feared before, now he himself
looked frightened. Yet he showed some
pride later noticed in his daughter?, and
what he said of the child’s father was re-
membered by many of his listeners years
afterward.

“If Lavinny’s boy looked like his pa, he
wouldn’t look like anything you expect.®
You needn’t think® the only folks are the
folks here. Lavinny’s read and seen some
things that most of you only talk about.
Her man is as good a husband as you can
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U ynoTpeoJisieTcs ¢ Iia-
royioM B (hopMe MHOXKe-
CTBEHHOTO YucIa.

" na Komopovie omeeuan
2pomKuii poxom

D10 (opma cTpana-
TeJibHOrO 3ajora Past
Simple, cm. I'C 50.

12 heguoumole  aemaro-
wue cywecmea, Komo-
Pble MOJICHO YCAbLUams
IMaccuBHBII UHbU-
HUTUB f0 be heard ciy-
XKUT OIpeaeIeHUueM
CYHIECTBUTEIBLHOTO
presences, cMm. ['C 52.
320e me pacmym Hu
depesvsi, HU Kycmbl, HU

mpasa.
I'maron will o603HauaeT
VIIOpHOE  HeXelaHUe,

OTKa3 nejaTh 4TO-TO B
HacrosieM, cMm. ['C 26.
4 Cuumarom, umo nmu-
ubl  oxcuoarom  oywiu
ymuparowgux.

31ech CO  CcKasyeMbIM
are believed wcnosb-
3yeTcss  KOHCTPYKIIMSI
CA0JIcHOe  noodaexcaujee
¢ UHGOUHUTUBOM fo lie,
cm. I'C 56.

the dying — ymupalo-
mue. Mmena mpuitara-
TeJIbHbIE MOTYT YIOTpe-
ONISITHCSI B 3HAUEHUU CY-
LIECTBUTENbHBIX. OHU
YIOTPEOJISIOTCS C OIpe-
NENEHHBIM ~ apTUKIIEM
CO 3HAYCHUEM MHO-
KECTBEHHOrO 4ucia U
0003HaYaIoT TpymIy
JIMLL C JTaHHBIM TIPU3HA-
KOM: the dead — mépm-

7



TI". JlaBxkpadT

avle, the rich — boeamuie,
the sick — Ooavhbie, the
military — oeHHble, CM.
takxe ['C 2.

15 Ecau um yoaémes noii-
Mmamb dywy, Ko20a ona
noxudaem meao, OHU
yaemarom ¢ OeMoHuue-
cKUM CcMexoM, a ecau
Hem, OHU paziemaromcs
6 pa3o4apoBaHHOM Moa-
wanuu.

B srom mpemnoxeHuu
HMMeETCs JIBa YCIOBHBIX
npemioxenuss 0 Tuma,
cM. I'C 59.

16 Yepena u xocmu, Ko-
mopole Haxodsam eHympu
Imux Kpy208 u 60Kpye
KamHsa, Noxoxceeo Ha
cmoa, na Cmopoicesom
Xoame, 3acmasasiom
arodeit dymambo
IMpuyactve  mporuesn-
1Iero BpeMeHu found ¢
3aBUCHMBIMU  CJIOBaMU
o0pa3yeT TpPUYACTHBIA
00opoT, cayXKalui
onpenesicHueM  Cylle-
CTBUTENbHBIX skulls and
bones, cm. I'C 16.

3nech Mocie cKazyeMo-
ro make WVCNOJb3YeTCsI
KOHCTPYKLIMSI  CA0MNCHOE
donoanerue ¢ MHPUHU-
TUBOM believe 06e3 ya-
ctuisl fo, cMm. I'C 55.

II
' ¢ eopax OvLau caviu-
HbL wymbl, a 6éce cobaxu
MOl MecmHoOCIuU AasAU
HO4b HANpOAEm.

find; and if you knew as much about the
hills as I do, you wouldn’t ask for a church
wedding.!® Let me tell you something—
some day you folks’ll hear a child of
Lavinny’s calling his father’s name'! on
the top of Sentinel Hill!”

The only person who saw Wilbur dur-
ing the first month of his life was old Zech-
ariah Whateley. He came to lead a pair of
cows which Old Whateley had bought of his
son Curtis. This marked the beginning of
cattle-buying by the small Wilbur’s family
which ended only in 1928, when the Dun-
wich horror came and went; yet at no time
did the Whateley barn seem overcrowded
with animals'?. There came a period when
people were curious enough to go up and
count the herd®® on the hillside above the
old farmhouse, and they could never find
more than ten or twelve anaemic, blood-
less-looking cows. Evidently some disease
caused a heavy mortality among the What-
eley animals. Odd wounds were noticed on
the cattle; and once or twice during these
months some callers fancied they could see
similar wounds about the throats of the
old man and his albino daughter.

In the spring after Wilbur’s birth La-
vinia resumed her wanderings in the hills,
bearing in her arms the swarthy child.
Public interest in the Whateleys subsided
after most of the country folk had seen the
baby, and no one commented on his swift
development. Wilbur’s growth was indeed
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phenomenal, for within three months of
his birth he had reached a size and muscu-
lar power usually found in infants of a full
year of age. At seven months, he began to
walk.
Itwasafterthistime—onHallowe’en—
that a great blaze was seen at midnight
on the top of Sentinel Hill where the old
table-like stone stands amidst its ancient
bones. Silas Bishop mentioned having
seen the boy running up that hill'* ahead of
his mother about an hour before the blaze
was seen. The astonished watcher seemed
to think'® they were entirely naked. After-
ward he could not be sure about the boy,
who may have had some kind of trousers
on'®, Wilbur was never later seen without
clothes. His contrast with his mother and
grandfather was thought very odd until
the horror of 1928 suggested a reason.
The next January villagers were in-
terested in the fact that “Lavinny’s black
brat” had begun to talk, and at the age of
only eleven months. His speech was some-
what remarkable both because of its dif-
ference from the ordinary accents of the
region, and because it was more like that
of a child of three or four!”. The strange-
ness was not in what he said, or even in
the simple idioms he used'®; but seemed
linked with his intonation. His face looked
older, too. His large, dark eyes made him
look adult and intelligent. He was, howev-
er, exceedingly ugly, almost goatish with
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3nech  YIoTpeossieTcst
Past Perfect mis o60-
3HAYEHUS nencTBus,
TIPOM3OIIIEAIIETO paHee
KakoOro-T0 MOMEHTa B
nipouuioM, cM. ['C 42.
Bo Bropoit yactu mpen-
JIOXEHMSI MCITOJIb3YeTCST
dopma cTpamaTeIbHOTO
3ajyora (cm. I'C 50), a B
TpeTheil yacTu — popma
JNEUCTBUTENIBHOIO  3a-
Jiora.

2 OvLaa 00HOl U3 Yomau ¢
2CHUAbUOUL

Gdamunus  BO  MHO-
JKECTBEHHOM 4YHCJIe C
onpeaeaéHHbBIM — apTU-
KJIeM o00o03HavyaeT ce-
MbI0 HenmkoM, cM. I'C
2.

3 acueymasn ¢ npecmape-
AbIM U HANOAOGUHY 6bl-
HCUSWUM U3 yMa OMUOM,
Komopblil, KaK 2060puiu,
6 Mosa0docmu 6vL1 K040y~
HOM.

IMpuuactue HAcTOSI-
1ero BpeMeHu living ¢
3aBUCHUMBIMU  CJIOBAMU
obOpa3yeT IPUYACTHBII
00opoT, cITyXaruin
omnpeeaeHUEM  Cyllie-
CTBUTEJILHOTO  woman,
cm. I'C 15.

B mpunmatoyHoMm ormpe-
NIEJINTEIBHOM, — Hauyu-
HamwleMcst ¢ who, co
cKazyeMbIM was said nc-
MOJIb3YeTCSI KOHCTPYK-
LIWST  CA0JICHOe hoOae-
Jcaujee ¢ TIepOEKTHBIM
UHGUHUTUBOM fo have
been, 0003HAYAIOIIVIM

9
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NefCTBUE, MMeBIIIee
MECTO paHblIe JeW-
CTBUSI CKA3yeMOro, CM.
I'C 56, 52.

4 Jlasunusa Ovtaa o0ou-
HouKoll, Opodsiwed no
Xoamam u noimarowericsi
Yumamo 02poMHble KHU-
2u, Komopwvle yHaciedo-
6an eé omey om Y>mau,
Jocuewmux 6 nocaednue
dsecmu 1em, u Komopuie
Pazeaiueaaucs Ha Hacmu
om cmapocmu.
[TpryacTust Hacrose-
o BpeMeHU wandering
WU frying C 3aBUCUMBI-
MU CJIOBaMM 00pasyioT
MpUYaCTHbIE OOOPOTHI,
cIyXale — onpenesie-
HUSMU CYILECTBUTE b~
Horo person, cMm. I'C 15.
B mepBom omnpenenu-
TEJIBHOM TPHUAATOYHOM
MPeIIOKEHUH, Ha-
YUHalemest ¢ which,
YIOTpeOIsieTcst Past
Perfect nnst o6o3Have-
HMSI JIEUCTBHUS, TIPO-
M30LIEALIETO paHee
KaKoOro-T0 MOMEHTa B
npouuioM (OmmuchiBae-
Moro BpeMeHH), cM. ['C
42.

Bo BTOpOM ompenenu-
TEJILHOM TPUIATOYHOM
MPeIIOKEeHUH, Ha-
YUHAIoOIEMcsSl ¢ which,
ynoTtpeoJsieTcst Past
Continuous, BbIpaxa-
IOllEEe BPEMEHHOE JEii-
CTBUE B TPOIIOM, CM.
I'C 39.

10

his thick lips, yellowish skin, crinkly hair,
and oddly elongated ears. He was soon
disliked even more than his mother and
grandfather both by men and dogs.

II1

Meanwhile Old Whateley continued
to buy cattle without increasing the size
of his herd'. He also began to repair the
unused parts of his house whose rear end
was buried entirely in the hillside, and
he himself and his daughter had always
used three ground-floor rooms. While
repairing the unused upper story of the
house?, he boarded-up all the windows in
that section. No one was allowed to visit
the boarded-up upper story. He also re-
paired a room for his new grandson—a
room which several callers saw. It had tall
shelves along which he began to put all the
ancient books which had been kept in vari-
ous rooms before3.

“I made some use of them,” he would
say, “but the boy can make better use of
them, for he is going to learn them all.*”

When Wilbur was a year and seven
months old—in September of 1914—his
size and development were almost alarm-
ing. He had grown as large as a child of
four, and was an intelligent talker. He ran
freely about the fields and hills, and ac-
companied his mother on all her wander-
ings. At home he would study the queer
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pictures in his grandfather’s books, while
Old Whateley would instruct him through
long afternoons.

When Earl Sawyer once went into the
old shed after a cattle-selling visit to Old
Whateley he smelt such a stench, he said,
as he had never before smelt in all his life,
and which could not come from anything
of this earth. But then, the homes and
sheds of Dunwich folk have never been
known for cleanliness.

In the following months nothing hap-
pened, save that there was a slow increase
in the mysterious hill noises. On May-Eve
of 1915 there were underground tremors
and the following Hallowe’en underground
rumbling was queerly synchronised with
blazes from the summit of Sentinel Hill.
Wilbur was growing up swiftly, so that he
looked like a boy of ten as he entered his
fourth year. He read a lot by himself now;
but talked much less than before. For the
first time people began to speak of the look
of evil in his goatish face. He would some-
times mutter an unknown word and his
intonation caused terror in the listener.
Everyone now noticed the hate of the dogs
for him, and he had to carry a pistol in or-
der to walk in the countryside®. His occa-
sional use of the pistol did not make him
more popular amongst the owners of dogs.

The few callers at the house would
often find Lavinia alone on the ground
floor, while odd cries and footsteps were
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5 Dmoii OMOANEHHOT
chepmbi 6cezoa 6osauce
310 (hopma cTpamaTesib-
HOTO 3ajiora BpeMEHM
Past Perfect, o6o3Ha-
Yaroero nefcTBus,
MPOU3OILIEAIINE paHee
KaKoro-to MOMEHTa B
MPOLLIOM (IO ONMMCHI-
BaeMOro BPEMEHU), CM.
rc42.

¢ Kaszaaocv, ¢ cmapuke
npouzouiia nepemena
[IpemnoxeHue HaYMHA-
eTcsl B KOHCTPYKLIMU C
there ¢ TJIarojiom seem,
cM. I'C 54.

Inaron seem siBnsieTcst
CKa3yeMbIM TIpeUTOKe-
HUsI, TIOAJIeXkallee Bbl-
paxXeHO KOHCTpPYKLIMEen
cA0dcHOe  nodaexcauiee
¢ MH(PUHUTUBOM fo be,
cM. I'C 56.

7 nosxce 3amevennas u 'y
e2o0 douepu

IIpuyactue mpouien-
1Iero BpeMeHHU noticed ¢
3aBUCUMBIMU  CJIOBaMU
o0Opa3yeT TPUYACTHBIN
000poT, CITyXarmi
ornpeneseHueM  Cylle-
CTBMTEJILHOTO pride, CM.
rcie.

8 Ecau Gbt  napruwxa
Jlagunuu 6vta noxoxc Ha
€B80e20 nanxy, ox 0vt 6vi-
eas0ea coécem He Mak,
Kax 6wl oxcudaeme.

BTO NpejIoKeHUe C yC-
JIOBHBIM TIPUIATOYHBIM
II Tuma (HepeaabHOE
YCJIOBUE B HACTOSIIIIEM U
OymyiieMm), B 00erX ero

11
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YyacTsIX YIOTpeOsieTcst
cocyaratejibHoe HaKJIo-
HeHue, cM. ['C 59.
OnpenenuTesibHOE
MPUIATOYHOE TIPEIIO-
KEHUEe you expect TIpHU-
COEIMHSIETCS K TJIaBHO-
My 6e3 colo3a U epeBo-
JIUTCST HA PYCCKMIA SI3BIK
CO CJIOBOM KaK.

° He nyxcro oymamo
MonanbHblit rJ1aros
need ¢ OTpULIAHUEM
BBIPAXAeT OTCYTCTBUE
HEOOXOMUMOCTHU JIeNaTh
yto-1O, cM. I'C 32.

10 Fé myxcux maxoit xo-
powuil Myxyc, KaKux eue
nouckamo, u ecau 6 6vl
3HAAU 0 20paX CMO.bKO,
CKOAbKO A, bl He mpe-
b606aau 0vl eeHuanus 6
uepkeu.

B nepBoit yactu mipen-
JIOKEHMSI MCIIOJb3YeT-
¢l KOHCTPYKLUS as ...
as, KOTopasi SIBJIsSIeTCS
3MIeCh HE CTOJIBKO CpaB-
HUTEJbHOM,  CKOJIBKO
YCUJIUTEJIbHOM.

Bo BTOpoit yactu npes-
JIOKEHMSI KOHCTPYKIIUST
as ... as BbIpaXxaeT cpaB-
Henue, cM. I'C 13.
Bropast yacte mpemio-
KEHUSI — 3TO YCJIOBHOE
npugatouyHoe Il twma,
B HEM U IOCJIEAYIOIEM
MPEIIOKEHUH HCITOJTb-
3yeTcsl cocJiaratesibHoe
HakiIoHeHune, cMm. ['C
59.

Bo Bropoit yactu mnpes-
JIOKEHMSI BMECTO IJ1aro-

12
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heard in the boarded-up second story. She
would never tell what her father and the
boy were doing up there, though once she
turned pale and showed abnormal fear
when a caller came up to the locked door
leading to the stairway. The villagers re-
called tales of Old Whateley’s younger
days. It was noticed that dogs had begun to
hate and fear the whole Whateley place as
violently as they hated and feared young
Wilbur personally.

In 1917, Wilbur was four and a half,
and looked like a boy of fifteen, and his
voice had begun to break.

Callers to the Whateley were attacked
by the queer stench which now seemed to
come down from the boarded-up upper
rooms®. It was like the faint odours near
the stone circles on the mountains. Dun-
wich folk disliked the Whateleys, but Old
Whateley always paid for his cattle in gold
pieces of extremely ancient date, which
helped the village put up with them.

v

About 1923, when Wilbur was a boy of
ten whose mind, voice, body, and bearded
face gave all the impressions of maturity,
a second period of change started in the
old house. The boy and his grandfather
took away all the partitions, leaving only
one open space between the ground story
and the roof?.
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In the spring after this event Old
Whateley noticed the growing number
of whippoorwills that would come under
his window at night?. He told the folks at
Osborn’s that he thought his time had al-
most come.

“They whistle just in tune with my
breathing now,” he said, “and I think
they’re getting ready to catch my soul.
You’ll know, boys, after I’'m gone, whether
they get me or not. If they do, they’ll keep
singing and laughing till morning3. If
they don’t they’ll quiet down.”

On the first of August, 1924, Dr.
Houghton of Aylesbury was called by
Wilbur Whateley. He found Old Whateley
in a very grave state, with heavy breath-
ing that told of an end not far off. The
albino daughter and oddly bearded grand-
son stood by the bedside, whilst from the
space overhead there came an odd lapping
sound, as of the waves on some beach*.
The doctor was disturbed by the birds; a
legion of whippoorwills that cried outside.
It was unnatural—too much, thought Dr.
Houghton, like the whole of the region.

At one o’clock Old Whateley said a few
words to his grandson.

“More space, Willy, more space. You
grow—and that grows faster. It’ll be ready
to serve you soon, boy. Open the gates
to Yog-Sothoth with the long chant that
you’ll find on page 751 of the complete edi-
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Ja know ynotpeoJiseTcst
BCIIOMOTATEIbHBIN TJIa-
rog BpemeHu Present
Simple do, xoTopbIit
WHOTIA  HCIOJIb3YeTCsl
Kak  CJIOBO-3aMeCTH-
TeJIb, YTOOBI M30eXaTh
TTOBTOPEHUSI.

' gbt, .1r00u, ycavtmume,
kax pebénox Jlaeunuu
Ha3zvlieaem uMs C60e20
omua

3mech mociie ckazyeMo-
o hear WCIOJB3YETCS
KOHCTPYKIIMSI  CA0JCHOE
donoaHenue ¢ TIpUYa-
CTHEM HACTOSIIIETO Bpe-
menu calling, cm. I'C 55.
2 u mem ne menee nu-
Ko2da xaeé Ysmau He
Kasaacs nepenoiHeHHbIM
HCUBOMHBIMU.

ABTOD IPHYBJIEKAET OCO-
0oe BHMMaHME YHTa-
TeJisl K 0OCTOSITEIbCTBY
BpEMEHU at no time,
BbIPAXXEHHOMY  CYIlE-
CTBUTEJLHBIM C TIpel-
JIOTOM, TTOCTaBUB €0 B
HavyaJlo TIPeIJIOKEHUS.
IMocne Hero mcnonb3y-
eTCsl TaK Ha3bIBaeMbIii
00OpaTHbBI TOPSIIOK
cnoB. CHayana CTOUT
BCITOMOTATeNIbHBIN TJ1a-
ron Past Simple did, 3a-
TeM TojJIexallee u mo-
TOM CMBICJIOBOY IJ1aroJt
seem, cMm. ['C 48.

3 Ilpumao epems, kozoa
A100AM cmaio max Aio-
bonvimHo, 4mo oHu nout-
au Ha nacmbuwe 6 20pbvl
u nocvumaau cmaoo

13



TI". JlaBxkpadT

[IpemnoxeHue HaYMHA-
eTcsl KOHCTPYKIIMEH ¢
there c TyarojioM came,
cM. I'C 54.
WNudunutuBel go wu
count  yIoTpeOJISIIOTCS
Mmocjie TpuIaraTeJIbHO-
To curious + enough, cM.
I'C 52.

14 ynomanya, wmo eudea,
Kak maavqux  Oexncan
66epx no xoamy

IMocne rjarosa
mentioned ynoTpeOJIsi-
ercst mepdeKTHBIA Te-
pyHmuii  having  seen,
KOTOpbIi  0003HAyaeT
NeicTBUE, TTPOU3OILLIEN-
1ee paHblile APYroro
NEeUCTBUSI, B JAHHOM
clly4yae CKazyeMoro, CM.
IrcCss.

VY 3TOrO repyHIust Me-
eTCsl JIONOJIHEHHE, BbI-
pakeHHOe  KOHCTPYK-
Luen caoxucHoe O0onoa-
HeHue C TIpUYACTHEM
HACTOSIIETO  BpeMEHU
running, cm. IT'C 55.

5 kawcemcs, nodyman
3necb €O cKazyeMbIM
seemed  VICIIOJIb3yeTCS
KOHCTPYKLIMSI  CAOMCHOE
nooaexcaujee ¢ VHOU-
HUTUBOM fo think, cM.
I'C 56.

16 komopuotii, 603MoxNCHO,
0bL1 6 KaKux-no Oproxax.
MonanbHblit TJ1aros
may 00O3HaYaeT Tpem-
MOJIOKEHUE O BO3MOXK-
HOCTH JICWCTBUS, CM.
I'C24.
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tion, and then put a match to the prison.
Fire from air can’t burn it now.”

He was evidently quite mad. After a
pause, he added another sentence or two.

“Feed it regularly, Willy; but don’t let
it grow too fast for the place, for if it busts
the house or gets out before you open to
Yog-Sothoth, it’s all over and no use. Only
they from beyond can make it multiply
and work®. . . . Only they, the old ones®,
that want to come back. . . .”

But speech gave place to gasps, and the
whippoorwills followed the change. It was
the same for more than an hour, when the
final breath came. Dr. Houghton closed
the old man’s eyes as the cries of birds
subsided to silence.

“They didn’t get him,” Wilbur mut-
tered in his bass voice.

Wilbur was by this time a scholar of
really tremendous erudition in his one-
sided way, and was known by correspond-
ence to many librarians in distant places
where rare and forbidden books of old days
are kept. He was more and more hated and
feared around Dunwich because of disap-
pearances of young men of which he was
suspected; but was always able to silence
inquiry through fear or through use of
that old-time gold which still, as in his
grandfather’s time, was used for cattle-
buying. He looked mature. In 1925, when
his correspondent from Miskatonic Uni-
versity called upon him one day and left
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pale and puzzled, he was six and three-
quarters feet tall.

Through all the years Wilbur had
treated his albino mother with a growing
contempt, finally forbidding her to go to
the hills with him?; and in 1926 she com-
plained to Mamie Bishop of being afraid
of him?,

“There’s more about him that I know
than I can tell you, Mamie,” she said, “I
don’t know what he wants nor what he’s
trying to do.”

That Hallowe’en the hill noises sound-
ed louder than ever, and fire burned on
Sentinel Hill as usual; but people paid
more attention to the rhythmical scream-
ing of whippoorwills which seemed to be
assembled near the dark Whateley farm-
house?. After midnight their screams
filled all the countryside, and not until
morning did they finally quiet down'®.
Then they vanished. What this meant,
no one could quite be certain till later.
None of the country folk seemed to have
died''—but poor Lavinia Whateley was
never seen again.

In the summer of 1927 Wilbur repaired
two sheds in the farmyard and began mov-
ing'? his books and things out to them. He
closed all the doors and windows on the
ground floor, and was living in one of the
sheds!®. People suspected him of knowing
something about his mother’s disappear-
ance, and very few ever approached his
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'7 ona 6oavwe noxoouia
Ha peub pe6énKa mpéx-
uemoipéx aem.
Mecroumenue that 3a-
MelllaeT paHee YroTpe-
G€HHOE CYyILECTBU-
TeJbHOE Speech, ITOOBI
n30exarhb ero MoBTope-
Hus, cm. I'C 10.

'8 npocmote uouomot, Ko-
mopble OH UCn0.1630641
OnpeneluTreabHOE
MPUAATOYHOE TIPETO-
XeHue he used MpuUco-
eIMHSETCS K IJIABHOMY
0e3 cows3a U IepeBo-
JTATCST HA PYCCKUIA SI3BIK
CO CJIOBOM KOMOpble.

I
! ne yeeaunueas pazmepa
cg0ezo cmada.
lepyHauii increasing
YIOTpeOJIsIeTcsT  Tociie
npemiora without, cM.
Ircss.
2 Pemonmupys
noav3yemolii
amaxc doma
INpuuactue Hacrosiie-
O BPEMEHM repairing ¢
3aBUCUMBIMM  CJIOBAMU
o0pa3yeT TPUYACTHBIN
000poT, CAyXalluil 00-
CTOSITEIbCTBOM BpeMe-
HH, cm. I'C 15.
[MpuyactHB  06OPOT
HayuMHaeTcsl C Ccoro3a
while, 4TO TIOMYEpPKU-
BaeT OJHOBPEMEHHOCTb
NEUCTBUIM,  BBIpAXEH-
HBIX TIpUYACTHEM U
CKa3zyeMbIM  TIpEIIO-
JKEHUSI. ITpuuactue

Heuc-
eepxHuil
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MPOLICAIIET0 BpeMeHU
unused CTOWT TIepen Cy-
LLECTBUTEJIbHBIM Story U
SIBJISICTCSI €T0 OTIpe/iesie-
Huem, cMm. I'C 16.

3 Kkomopute Xpanuauco 0o
3M020 8 pPazHbIX KOMHA-
max.

D710 (hopMa cTpamaTesIb-
HOro 3ajiora BpeMeHU
Past Perfect, o6o3Ha-
Yarouiero NEeNCTBUS,
MPOU3OIIEAIINE paHee
Kakoro-To MOMEHTa B
MpoIrioM (M0 OMUCHI-
BaeMOr0 BPeMEHH), CM.
rc42.

4«5 nemnozo nonoavso-
eaicst umu, — 2060pu
OH, Obl6éaro, — a maav-
YumKa ayuuie 80Cnoab-
3yemcsa umu, max Kax on
u3yMum ux 6ce».

CM. TaKXe B TTOCJIETHEM
MPEIIOKEHUH CIIeIyIO-
wmero ab3aua: he would
study the queer pictures —
OH, Bbl6ano, paccmampu-
8GN CMPAHHbIE KAPMUH-
ku v Old Whateley would
instruct him — cmapulii
Yamau nacmaensn ezo.
MonanbHbIiT TJ1aroj
can BbIPAXaeT BO3MOXK-
HOCTb JEWCTBHS B OYIy-
1IeM, OCOOEHHO Korjaa
peub MAET O TTaHaxX Win
HamepeHusix, cm. [C
23.

Konctpykimss  f0o  be
going fo 0603HavaeT 3a-
IJIAHUPOBAaHHOE  JIeii-
ctBue, cm. I'C 37.
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place now. He was more than seven feet
tall, and did not stop growing.

v

The following winter brought an event
no less strange than Wilbur’s first trip
outside the Dunwich region. Correspond-
ence with the Widener Library at Har-
vard, the Bibliothéque Nationale in Paris,
the British Museum, the University of
Buenos Ayres, and the Library of Miska-
tonic University of Arkham had failed to
get him the book he wanted!; so he set out
in person, dirty, bearded to consult the
copy at Miskatonic, which was the nearest
to him geographically. Almost eight feet
tall, and carrying a cheap new bag from
Osborn’s general store, this dark and goa-
tish monster appeared one day in Arkham
and asked for the book kept under lock and
key at the college library—the Necronomi-
con of the mad Arab Abdul Alhazred in
Latin printed in Spain in the seventeenth
century.

Wilbur had with him the imperfect
copy of the English version which his
grandfather had left him, and receiving
access to the Latin copy he at once began
to compare the two texts with the aim
of discovering a certain passage which
would have come on the 751st page of his
own defective volume?. The librarian—the
same erudite Henry Armitage who had
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once called at the farm now politely asked
him questions. He was looking, Wilbur
said, for a kind of formula containing
the frightful name Yog-Sothoth, which he
could not find in his book. As he copied
the formula he finally chose, Dr. Armitage
looked over his shoulder at the open pages.

“Nor is it to be thought*,” ran the text
as Armitage translated it, “that man is ei-
ther the oldest or the last of earth’s mas-
ters. The Old Ones were, the Old Ones are,
and the Old Ones shall be®. Not in the spac-
es we know, but between them, They walk
to us unseen. Yog-Sothoth knows the gate.
Yog-Sothoth is the gate. Yog-Sothoth is the
key and guardian of the gate. Past, pre-
sent, future, all are one in Yog-Sothoth. He
knows where the Old Ones broke through of
old**, and where They shall break through
again. By Their smell can men sometimes
know Them near, but of Their semblance
can no man know?, save*** only in the fea-
tures of those They have begotten on man.
They walk unseen and foul in lonely places
where the Words have been spoken and the
Rites done in their Seasons. Great Cthulhu
is Their cousin, yet can he see Them only
dimly. Id! Shub-Niggurath! As a foulness
shall you know Them. Their hand is at
your throats, yet you see Them not. Yog-

* nor is it to be thought — me ciexyer nymats
*%* of old — B mpourToM

**% save — Kpome KaK
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I'maron would BbIpaxa-
€T MPUBBIYHOE, MMOBTO-
psolieecsd IeUcTBUE B
nipouwioM, cM. ['C 28.

S emy npuxoouaoco
opamv ¢ coboli nucmo-
sem, wmoo6sl npoiimu no
depegHe.

MonanbHbIi J1arosn
have to BbIpaxkaeT BbI-
HyXIEHHOe JeiiCTBUE,
cMm. I'C 18.

Nudunutus fo0  walk
SIBJISIETCST  OOCTOSITENb-
CTBOM LIEJIH, TIEPE] HUM
yIoTpeOJiieTcsl  BbIpa-
XeHue in order, cM. I'C
52.

® komopaa,  Kazaaocw,
celimac waa u3 3aKoa0-
YEHHbIX GEPXHUX KOM-
Ham.

3dech €O CKa3zyeMbIM
seemed  VICTIOJNB3yeTCs
KOHCTPYKLIUSI  CA0MNCHOE
noodnexcawee ¢ WHOU-
HUTHUBOM [0 come, CM.
I'C56.

v

"ocmaeue oono om-
Kpbimoe npocmpancmeo
Mmexncdy nepevim  dma-
oM u Kpblutell.
IMpuuactue Hactosie-
ro BpeMeHU leaving ¢
3aBUCHUMBIMU  CJIOBAaMU
00pa3yeT MpUYACTHBIN
000pOT, CiryKaImii 00-
CTOSITEJILCTBOM  CJIEH-
ctBus, cm. ['C 15.

2 komopute, ovieano,
npusemaau K Hemy noo
OKHO Nno HoHam.
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I'naron would BbIpaxa-
€T TIPUBBIYHOE, TTOBTO-
pstoleecsl IEUCTBUE B
npouuioM, cM. ['C 28.

> Bot  y3naeme, naphu,
nocae moeo, KaK meHs He
Oydem, 3anoayquiu oHu
MmeHs uau Hem. Ecau no-
aywam, mo Oyoym nembv
u cmesamocs 00 ympa.

B mnepBoMm mpemioxe-
HUM B MPUAATOYHOM
BpEMEHHU,  TPUCOEIM-
HSIEMOM K IJTaBHOMY CO-
[030M after, neWcTBUE
B OymylieM BbIpaxke-
HO BpemeHeM Present
Simple, cm. I'C 34.

Bo BTrOopom mpemioxe-
HHMM MMEEeTCs YCIOBHOE
npunaroyHoe [ Ttuma
(peasibHOE  YCJIOBUE B
Oymyiiem), B HEM Ui
0003HaYeHUS IelICTBUS
B Oymyuiem yrnoTpeoJsi-
ercsa Present Simple, a
B IVIABHOM TIPEIUIOXE-
Hun — Future Simple,
cM. I'C 59.

lepynnuu  singing u
laughing ynotpeonsoT-
cs1 B BbIpAXXEHUU fo keep
doing smth, cm. I'C 53.

4 nocavimaaca  cmpan-
Hblil nAeCK, KaK om 0.1,
Haxamolearowux Ha Oe-
pee.

3mech  MCIOJIB3YeTCsI
KOHCTPYKIIMSI C there ¢
rnarojiom came, cMm. I'C
54.

ITpuyactue HaCTOsI-
Iero BpeMeHU lapping
CTOUT Tepel CyLIeCTBU-
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Sothoth is the key to the gate, where the
spheres meet. Man rules now where They
ruled once; They shall soon rule where man
rules now. After summer is winter, and af-
ter winter summer. They wait patient, for
here shall They reign again.”

Dr. Armitage, associating what he was
reading with what he had heard of Dun-
wich and its airy presences, and of Wilbur
Whateley and his aura - from his birth
to a probable matricide - felt frightened.
The goatish giant before him seemed like
someone of another planet or dimension;
like something only partly human.

“Mr. Armitage,” Wilbur said, “I think
I’ve got to take that book home. There
are things in it I’ve got to try® under cer-
tain conditions that I can’t get here. Let
me take it, Sir. I don’t need to tell you I’ll
take good care of it. . ..”

He stopped as he saw the librarian’s
face. Armitage, half-ready to tell him he
might make a copy® of what parts he need-
ed, thought suddenly of the possible con-
sequences and kept silent. There was too
much responsibility in giving such a be-
ing the key to such spheres. Whateley saw
how things stood.

“Well, all right, if you feel that way
about it. Maybe Harvard won’t be so fussy
as you are.” And without saying more he
rose and left the building. Armitage heard
the wild barking of the great watchdog.
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He thought of the tales he had heard.
Unseen things not of earth—or at least
not of tri-dimensional earth—rushed
through New England. Of this he had long
felt certain. Now he seemed to feel” the
close presence of horror. He locked away
the Necronomicon, but there was still a
foul odour. “As a foulness shall you know
them,” he said. Yes—the odour was the
same as at the Whateley farmhouse less
than three years before.

“Inbreeding?” Armitage muttered to
himself.

During the following weeks Dr. Armit-
age collected all possible data on Wilbur
Whateley and the airy presences around
Dunwich. He got in communication with
Dr. Houghton of Aylesbury, who had
seen Old Whateley in his last illness,
and learned about the grandfather’s last
words from the physician. A visit to Dun-
wich Village failed to bring out much that
was new; but a close study of the Necro-
nomicon, in those parts which Wilbur had
looked for, seemed to supply® new and
terrible clues to the nature and methods
of the strange evil threatening this plan-
et®. Talks with several professors in Bos-
ton and other places caused him to feel
alarm'® that turned into fear. By the end
of the summer he had an idea that some-
thing ought to be done about the mon-
strous being known to the human world as
Wilbur Whateley'!.

TeJIbHBIM sound W CIy-
JKUT €ro omnpenesieHu-
eM, cM. I'C 15.

5> Toavko onu, ommyoa,
Moz2ym 3acmaeumv e20
Habpamv cuavt u paoo-
mampo

MopanbHblii T1aroa can
BBbIpaXkaeT CITOCOOHOCTh
4yTO-TO Aenath, cM. I'C
23.

31ech mocje cKazyemo-
ro can make WCTOJb-
3yeTcss  KOHCTPYKIIMSI
CA0JICHOe  QONOAHeHUe C
WHPUHUTUBAMU  multi-
ply v work 6e3 yacTUILIBI
to, cm. I'C 55.

° opesnue

3mech  MeCTOMMEHHUe
one YIOTpeOIsieTCs] B
pacimiMpeHHOM  0000-
LAOIEeM  3HAYCHUH,
0O3Hayasl He TIPOCTO Ye-
JIOBeKa, a pa3yMHOE Cy-
mectBo, cMm. I'C 12.

7 omuocuacs k ceoeil ma-
mepu-aavounocy 6cé c
Ooavwum npespenuem, 6
KOHUe KOHU06 3anpemue
el xo0ums ¢ HUM 8 20pbl

B oroM mpemnoxe-
HUU HCTIONB3YeTCS
Past Perfect mna o6o-
3HaYeHMs]  JEWCTBUSI,
MPOVCXOIMBIIETO B
MPOLLIOM,  Pe3yJbTar
KOTOPOTO BaXKeH TaKXe
B mipouutoM, cM. I'C 42.

IMpuuactue HaCTOsI-
LLErO0 BPEMEHU Zrowing
CTOWT Tiepe/1 CYIIeCTBU-
TEJILHBIM ~ contempt W
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CIIyXKMT €ro omnpenuesie-
HHEM.

IIpuyactre HacTosiIe-
ro BpeMeHM forbidding ¢
3aBUCHMBIMU  CJIOBaMU
00pa3yeT NpUYACTHBIN
000pOT, CAyXaluil 00-
CTOSITEJILCTBOM  CJIeMI-
ctBus, cM. I'C 15.

8 noxcanosarace Meiimu
Buwon, umo 6oumcs ezo.
lepynnuii  being yrmo-
TpeOJIsIeTCSI B BbIpaXe-
HUM to complain of/about
doing smth, cm. I'C 53.

° Komopble,  Ka3ai0co,
coopaauce 0K040 mém-
Ho20 doma Yomau.

31ech €O CKa3yeMbIM
seemed  VICTIONB3YyeTCSI
KOHCTPYKIIMSI  CAONCHOE
noonexcaujee C TaccuB-
HBIM UHOUHUTUBOM 10
be assembled, cm. T'C 56.
9o ympa onu max

OKOHYAMeAbHO U  He
ymoaxaau.
ABTOp TPUBJIEKAET

0c000e BHMMaHHUE YM-
Tareast K OOCTOSITENb-
CTBY BpeMeHU not until
morning, TOCTaBUB €r0
B Hayajo TIpe/ioxe-
Hus. Ilocne Hero umér
TaK Ha3bIBaeMbI 00-
PATHBIN TOPSIOK CIIOB.
CHayajia CTOMT BCIO-
MoOrarejibHbIil  TJ1aroJi
Past Simple did, 3atem
rnouiexaniee 4 MOoTOM
CMBICJIOBOI TJIaro quiet
down, cm. T'C 48.
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VI

The Dunwich horror itself came early
in August in 1928, and Dr. Armitage was
among those who witnessed its monstrous
prologue. He heard of Whateley’s trip to
Cambridge*, and of his efforts to borrow
or copy from the Necronomicon at the
Widener Library. He failed, since Armit-
age had warned all librarians in charge of
the book. Wilbur was shockingly nervous
at Cambridge, anxious for the book, yet al-
most equally anxious to get home again, as
if he feared to be away long.

In the small hours** of the 3d of Au-
gust Dr. Armitage was awakened suddenly
by the wild barking of the watchdog on
the college campus. Then there rang out
a scream from a different throat'—such
a scream as awakened half the sleepers
of Arkham*#** such a scream as could come
from no being born of earth?, or wholly of
earth.

* Cambridge — Kem6pumx (00ur u3 camvix
U36eCMHBLX YHUBEDCUMEMCKUX 20p0008 8 MUpe, 6
Komopom Haxodsmces Tapsapdckuil yHusepcumem
u Maccauycemcruil mexHONL0ZULECKUTL UHCMUMYMm)

** in the small hours — B mpexpacceeTHbI yac

*%% Arkham — Apkxsm (8btmblulieHHbLE 20p00
6 wmame Maccauycemc, CIIIA. Bnepgvie ynoms-
nym I'osapdom Jlaskpagpmom. C mex nop cman
Heomsemaemoll wacmoio mugoe Kmyaxy. Tounoe
pacnonodxcernue ApKxama Heu3gecmHuo, Ho ACHO, Ymo
OoH Haxodumcsa Hedaneko om Huucmyma u [Jansuua)
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Armitage, rushing across the street,
saw that others were ahead of him; and
heard the burglar-alarm from the library.
A window stood open. Armitage unlocked
the vestibule door. Among the others he
saw Professor Warren Rice and Dr. Fran-
cis Morgan, men to whom he had told about
Wilbur Whateley; and these two he asked
to accompany him inside. The sounds in-
side, except for a whine from the dog, had
by this time subsided; but Armitage now
heard a loud chorus of whippoorwills cry-
ing rhythmically, as if in unison with the
last breaths of a dying man.

The building was full of a frightful
stench which Dr. Armitage knew too well,
and the three men rushed across the hall to
the reading-room where the dog was whin-
ing. Armitage turned on the light. One of
the three shrieked aloud at what lay before
them among overturned tables and chairs.

The thing that lay on the floor on its
side in a pool of greenish-yellow ichor and
tarry stickiness was almost nine feet tall,
and the dog had torn off all the clothes
and some of the skin. It was not dead, but
twitched silently and spasmodically in
unison with the mad shrieks of the whip-
poorwills outside. The thing was partly
human, with very man-like hands and
head, and the goatish, chinless face of the
Whateleys.

Above the waist it was half-human;
though its chest had the skin of a croco-
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' Kaxwcemcs, nuxmo u3
MeCmHbIX Jcumenell He

ymep
3mech co  cKazyeMbIM
seemed  VICTIONB3yeTCSI

KOHCTPYKLIUSI  CA0MNCHOE
nooaexcauwee ¢ mep-
(bekTHBIM  MHGUHUTH-
BOM to have died, 060-
3HAYAOLIKUM [IEICTBUE,
MPOU3OILIEAIIee pPaHb-
e ACHCTBUS CKasye-
Mmoro, cM. I'C 56, 52.

12 nauaa nepenocumo
CM. Takke B KOHIIE a0-
3aua: People suspected
him of knowing — Jlrodu
nodospesanu, umo OH
snaem W did not stop
growing — He nepecma-
6an pacmu.

B stux Tpéx caydasx
ynoTpebJsieTcsl TepyH-
nuii. B mepBoM ciyuae
TepYHIUI moving CTOUT
rmocyiie Tiarona began,
B TPETbEM — TEpPYHIUI
growing Toclie Tiarosa
stop. Tepynnuit knowing
YIOTpeOJIsIeTCSI B BbI-
paxxeHUU to suspect smb
of doing smth, cm. T'C 53.
' ycua ¢ 0onom us capa-
es.

Past Continuous 060-
3HavYaeT BpeMEHHOe
NIeiCTBUE B TPOILILIOM,
cM. I'C 39.

\%
KHU2a, KOmopylo oH Xo-
mea
CM. Takke B KOHIIE
ciemylomiero — absana:

1
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the formula he finally
chose — gopmyay, komo-
DPYIO OH 8 KOHUe KOHU08
eblOpan.
OnpenenuTeabHBIE
MPUIATOYHBIE TIPSO~
XeHusi he wanted n he
finally chose npucoenu-
HSIIOTCST K TJIAaBHBIM 0e3
col3a M TepeBOAsATCS
Ha PYCCKHU SI3BIK CO
CJIOBOM KOMOpPYIO.

2 ¢ yeavto Haiimu onpede-
AEHHbBLE ab3ay, Komopotil
doaxcer Obl1 Obl Obims
Ha cmpanuye 751 ezo
COOCMGBEHH020 HENOAH020
IK3emnanpa.

[epynnuit  discovering
HCIIONIB3YyeTcsl  Tociie
npemiora of, cm. I'C 53.
DTO NMpeaoXeHue ¢ He-
pealn30BaHHbIM  Clie-
HapueM B TIPOILIOM,
B HEM UCIIOJb3YyeTCs
cocJyaratejibHOe Ha-
Ki1oHeHue. IlpuuuHa,
MO0 KOTOPOM  CIIOXU-
Jlach Takasi CUTyalwusl,
BbIpAX€Ha B 3TOM Xe
MPeIJIOKEHUH B CJIOBE
defective, TO ecTb, ecim
OBl  9K3eMIUIIp  ObLI
MOJIHBIM, 3TOT ab3all B
HEM OBl OBLIT.

3 Jlpeenue 6yoym.
[naron shall ¢ 3-um -
LIOM BBbIpaXaeT Mpery-
npexaenue, cm. I'C 26.
4Ilo Hx 3anaxy aroou
Mo2eym uH020a y3Hamb,
umo Onu psadom, HO HuU
00un 4en06ex He 3naem,
kax OHu @bleaadam
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dile. The back was yellow and black, like
that of certain snakes3. Below the waist,
though, it was the worst. The skin was
thickly covered with black fur, and from
the abdomen long greenish-grey tenta-
cles with mouths protruded. On each hip
was an eye; instead of a tail there was a
kind of trunk. The limbs covered with
black fur looked like legs of prehistoric gi-
ant dinosaurs; and ended in pads. When
the thing breathed, its tail and tentacles
rhythmically changed colour. The tenta-
cles changed from greenish to deep green,
whilst the tail changed from yellowish
to greyish-white and purple. There was
no blood; only the foetid greenish-yellow
ichor.

In the presence of the three men the dy-
ing thing muttered something. Dr. Armit-
age made no written record of it, but says
that it did not speak English. He heard
some fragments evidently taken from
the Necronomicon. These fragments, as
Armitage recalls them, ran something like
“N’gai, n’gha’ghaa, bugg-shoggog, y’hah;
Yog-Sothoth, Yog-Sothoth. ...”

Then a change came over the yellow,
goatish face of the lying thing. Outside
the cries of the whippoorwills suddenly
stopped and the birds flew away, panic-
struck.

At once the dog gave a frightened bark,
and rushed nervously out of the window.
A cry rose from the crowd, and Dr. Armit-
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age shouted to the men outside that no one
must enter the building till the police or
medical examiner came?. He was glad that
the windows were too high for the crowd
to look in®. Two policemen arrived; and
Dr. Morgan took them to the stench-filled
reading-room.

Meanwhile frightful changes were tak-
ing place on the floor. One can say® that,
aside from the face and hands, the re-
ally human element in Wilbur Whateley
must have been very small’. When the
medical examiner came, there was only a
sticky whitish mass on the floor, and the
monstrous odour had nearly disappeared.
Apparently Whateley had had no skull or
bony skeleton.

VI

Yet all this was only the prologue of
the Dunwich horror. Bewildered officials
went through formalities, abnormal de-
tails were kept from press and public, and
men were sent to Dunwich and Aylesbury.
They found the folks disturbed, both be-
cause of the growing rumblings under the
hills, and because of the stench and lap-
ping sounds which came from Whateley’s
boarded-up farmhouse. The officials did
not enter the boarded-up place; they only
visited the sheds, where Wilbur had lived
of late®.

* of late — B mociemuee Bpems
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ABTOD MpUBJIEKaeT
BHMMaHHE YUTATENST K
OIpeneaéHHbIM  uJjie-
HaM TMPEIIOKEHMSI,
MOCTaBUB UX Ha MepBoe
MECTO M HCIOJIb30BaB
MocJIe 3TOro OOpaTHBIN
MOPSIIOK CJIOB, TO €CThb
CHavaJia cKa3zyeMoe Win
€ro yacTb, IMOTOM MO~
Jiexaiiee M OcCTaBlla-
SICSl 4acTh CKa3yeMoro.
Takum o6pasom ycu-
JIMBAETCSl 3HAUEHUE OT-
NIEJIbHBIX YJIEHOB TIpeji-
noxenus, cMm. I'C 48.

5> Mrue nyxcro é3amo 3my
kHuzy domoii. Tam ecmp
eewu, Komopvle MHe
HYXHCHO nonpobosams
have got to — pasroBop-
Hasi hopMa MOIAIbHOTO
rjaarojia have fo, BbIpa-
KAIOILETO BHIHYXKIEHHOE
neicrBue, cM. I'C 18.
®on moxcem cxonupo-
6amb

I'naron might 3nech siB-
Jsercs Mpoleaiein
dopmoit  MomambHOTO
rjarojsia may W BbIpa-
KaeT paspelieHue, CM.
Ic24.

7 kaxcemcs,
cmeosan
3mech co  cKazyeMbIM
seemed  VICTIOJNB3yeTCS
KOHCTPYKLIUSI  CA0MNCHOE
noonexcauwjee ¢ WHOU-
HUTUBOM fo feel, cm. T'C
56.

8 kancemes, dasano
3mech co cKazyeMbIM
seemed  WCTIONB3yeTCS

OH  Uye-
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KOHCTPYKIIUST CAONCHOE
noonexcaujee ¢ WHGU-
HUTHBOM f0 supply, cM.
I'C 56.

° 340, yepodcarousee 3moti
naaneme

[Tpyyacte HacTosIe-
rO BpeMeHU threatening
C 3aBUCHMBIMHU  CJIO-
BaMU 0OpasyeT Ipu-
YaCTHBIA 00OPOT, CIIy-
KallWii  OMpeaeieHueEM
CYILECTBUTEIBHOTO evil,
cm. I'C 15.

10 3acmaeuau ezo nouys-
cmeosams mpeeozy
3nech moclie cKa3yeMo-
TO caused VICTIONB3YETCSI
KOHCTPYKIIUSI CAONCHOE
donoaxerue ¢ MHGUHU-
TUBOM {0 feel, cm. 'C 55.
" ymo-mo caedyem coe-
AaMb C YHCACHBIM CYuje-
CMEOM, U36ECHIHbIM 6
ue.106e4ecKom mupe Kax
Yuabyp Yomau.
MonanbHblit TJ1aros
ought to BBIpaxaeT CO-
BET, JKeJIaTeTIbHOCTD
NEeVICTBUSI, OH YIOTpe-
OnsieTcsl 31ech C TMac-
CUBHBIM UTHOUHUTHBOM
be done, cm. I'C 31, 52.

VI
! pazdaaca eonav, uc-
moperymuti dpyeum
20paom
3mech  ymoTpeossieTcst
KOHCTPYKIIUS C there C
TJIaroJIOM rang out, CM.
I'C54.
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On the owner’s desk they found a man-
uscript which was believed to be a kind of
diary'. After a week of debate of what was
written there it was sent to Miskatonic
University, together with the collection of
strange books, for study and translation;
but even the best linguists soon saw that it
was not likely to be translated easily?. The
ancient gold which Wilbur and Old What-
eley always used has not yet been discov-
ered.

It was on September 9th that the hor-
ror broke out.® The hill noises had been
very loud during the evening, and dogs
barked all night. On the 10th, folks no-
ticed a queer stench in the air. About
seven o’clock Luther Brown, the hired
boy at George Corey’s, rushed back from
his morning trip to the meadow with the
cows. He was awfully frightened as he ran
into the kitchen. Luther told his tale to
Mrs. Corey.

“Up there in the road beyond the glen,
Mrs. Corey—there’s something there! It
smells, and all the bushes and trees are
pushed back from the road like a house has
moved along it. And that isn’t the worst.
There’re prints on the road—great round
prints like an elephant has been along,
only they’re more, not four feet could make
them! I looked at one or two before I ran.
And the smell was awful, like what it is
around Wizard Whateley’s old house. . ..”
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Mrs. Corey, unable to get more infor-
mation from him, began telephoning the
neighbours; thus starting panict. When
she got Sally Sawyer, housekeeper at Seth
Bishop’s, the nearest place to Whateley’s,
she got new information; for Sally’s boy
Chauncey, who had got up early and been
up on the hill near Whateley’s, had run
back in terror after one look at the place,
and at the pasture where Mr. Bishop’s
cows had been left out all night.

“Yes, Mrs. Corey,” said Sally,
“Chauncey, he says Old Whateley’s house
is all blown up, as if there was dynamite
inside; only the ground floor is there, but
is all covered with a kind of tar that smells
awful. And there’re awful marks in the
yard, great round marks, and all sticky
like is the blown-up house. Chauncey says
they lead off into the meadows, where
there is a great swath.

“And he says he looked for Seth’s
cows, frightened as he was*; and found
them in the upper pasture near the Dev-
il’s Hop Yard in an awful state. Half on
them are gone, and half are dry of blood,
with wounds on them like there’ve been on
Whateley’s cattle since Lavinny’s black
brat was born.? Chauncey didn’t see where
the big swath led, but he thinks towards
the glen road to the village.

* frightened as he was — kax ObI HanTyraH oH
HU OBLI

*Hu o00HO cywecmeo,
POXCOEHHOE om Jcumeas
3emau

IMpuyactue  mpoiuen-
1Iero BpeMeHu born ¢
3aBUCHUMBIMU  CJIOBaMU
o0pa3yeT MpUYACTHBIN
00opoT, cTyXarui
omnpeneseHueM  CyIe-
CTBUTEJILHOTO being, CM.
Icie.

*Kax cnuma y Hexomo-
pbix 3mell.
MectoumeHue that 3a-
MelIaeT CyIIeCTBUTEIb-
Hoe back, 4TOOBI U30€-
XaTb €ro IMOBTOPEHUS,
cm. I'C 10.

4 noxa ne npubydem no-
AuUUA U MeOUUUHCKUI
aKcnepm.

B mpumatouyHbIX Tipen-
JIOKEHUSIX BpeMEHHU
NeicTBUST B OymyLemM
BBbIPAXXalOTCsl BpEMEHEM
Present Simple, cm. I'C
34. Korna Bcst cutyauust
B IIPOIIIJIOM, TO BMECTO
Present Simple ymotpe-
onsiercst  Past  Simple,
KaK B 9TOM MpELIOXe-
HUH.

SObLau  pacnoaodicenvl
CAUWKOM BbICOKO, 4MO-
Obt Kmo-mo u3 moanvl
MOe 3a2AAHYMb 6HYMPb.
DTO KOHCTPYKLMS for
+  cywecmeumenvroe/
Mmecmoumenue + uHgu-
Humueé TIOoCJie 100, CM.
I'C 52.

¢ Moxcno ckazamo
MectoumeHue one 060-
3HAYaeT HEOMpenesIEH-
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HOE JIMLIO M SIBJISIETCS
(opManbHBIM  TTOIUIE-
XalllMM, OHO YIoTpe-
OJISIETCSI CO CKA3yeMbIM,
B COCTaB KOTOPOT'O BXO-
IIUT MOJAJIBHBIN IJIaroJj
can,cm. T'C 12.

7 weaoeeueckuii  Komno-
HeHm ..., 004%4CHO Obimb,
Obl1  coéceM He3Hauu-
measHbIM.
MonanbHblit TJ1aros
must ¢ TephEKTHBIM
VH(MUHUTUBOM have
been BbIpaXkaeT MIpeATIO-
JIOKeHHMEe, TpaHUYallee
C YBEpPEHHOCTBIO, OT-
HOCUTEJIbHO JEUCTBUS,
TPOVCXOIMBIIIETO B
npouuiom, cm. I'C 25,
52.

Vil
! komopas, kKax noaaza-
au, Gvlaa wem-mo 6pode
onegnuka.
3aech €O CKasyeMbIM
was believed wucmonb-
3yeTcsl  KOHCTPYKIIMS
cA0dcHOe  nodaexcaujee
¢ UHOUHUTUBOM f0 be,
cm. I'C 56.
2 6pAa0 au eé Gydem aezko
nepesecmu.
B aroM mnpemnoxeHuun
CO CKazyeMbIM was not
likely WICTIONIBb3YETCSI
KOHCTPYKLIMSI  CAOMNCHOE
nooaexcaujee ¢ TaCCUB-
HbIM UHOUHUTUBOM 10
be translated, cm. I'C 56,
52.
3 Camoe ysxcacnoe cayuu-
a0¢b 9-20 cenmsabps.
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“I think that black Wilbur Whateley is
at the bottom of it*. He wasn’t all human
himself, I always said to everybody; and
I think he and Old Whateley must have
raised something in that house that isn’t
even so human as he was.®

“Did your Luther see where the big
marks led to? No? Well, Mrs. Corey, if
they were on the glen road this side of the
glen, and haven’t got to your house yet,
they must go into the glen itself. They
would do that’. I always say Cold Spring
Glen is a bad place.”

A few hours later a group of the men
and boys of Dunwich were walking over the
roads and meadows between the new-made
Whateley ruins and Cold Spring Glen, ex-
amining in horror the monstrous prints,
the bloodless Bishop cattle, the ruin of the
farmhouse, and the torn out vegetation of
the fields and roadsides. It was as though
a house had slid down through the veg-
etation of the almost vertical slope. From
below no sound came, but only a distant
stench. The men preferred to stay on the
edge of the glen rather than go down and
face the unknown Cyclopean horror.

That night everyone went home, and
every house and barn was barricaded. No
cattle were allowed to remain on pastures.
About two in the morning a frightful
stench and the barking of the dogs awak-

* be at the bottom of it — 6b1Tb HCTHHHOM TTPT-
YMHOM UJIU UCTOUYHUKOM YeTro-JI
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ened Elmer Frye’s family, on the eastern
edge of Cold Spring Glen, and they could
hear a lapping sound from outside. Mrs.
Frye proposed telephoning the neigh-
bours, when the noise of splintering wood
came from the barn; and was quickly fol-
lowed by a screaming of the cattle. Frye
knew it would be death to go out into the
farmyard. The children and the women
kept from screaming by some instinct. At
last the noise of the cattle subsided, and
a great crashing followed. The Fryes, did
not dare to leave the sitting-room® until
the last noises died away far down in Cold
Spring Glen.

The next day all the countryside was
in a panic; and frightened groups came to
see the Fryes’ farm. Two titan swaths of
destruction stretched from the glen to the
Frye farmyard, monstrous prints covered
the ground, and one side of the barn had
been destroyed. Of the cattle, only some
could be found. These were in fragments,
and all that survived had to be shot.®

When night came again the barricad-
ing was repeated. In the morning folks no-
ticed with horror fresh marks in the road
near Sentinel Hill. The marks seemed to
lead in two directions!!, as if the moving
mountain had come from Cold Spring Glen
and returned to it along the same road.

The swath had reached the table-like
stone that the Whateleys used to build
their fires and chant their rituals.
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31ech  MCIOJB3YeTCsl
YCUJTUTETbHAST KOH-
cTpykuus it is ... that/

who, IJIS TOTO YTOOBI
MpUBJIeYb 0CO00E BHU-
MaHue 4yuTaTesst K 00-
CTOSITEJILCTBY BPEMEHU,
cMm. I'C 48.

* maxum o6pazom nopo-
0u6 nanuxy.

IMpuuactue Hacrosiie-
r0 BPEMEHU starting ¢
3aBUCHUMBIMU  CJIOBaMU
o0pasyeT NpUYACTHBIN
000pOT, CIyXalluil 00-
CTOSITEJIbCTBOM  CJIeMI-
ctBud, cMm. I'C 15.

5 Gviéaau na ckome Yom-
AU ¢ mex nop, Kaxk po-
oJuacst uépnulil yoar00ok
Jlasunuu.

3mechk  ymotpeOsieTcs
KOHCTPYKUMS there is/
are C TJIarOJIOM BO Bpe-
meHu Present Perfect,
0003HAYAIOIIMM  Jeii-
CTBMe, HauaBlleecs B
onpeneaéHHbIA MOMEHT
B MPOLUIOM ¥ TIPOIOJ-
KaBllleecss 10 HACTOSI-
mero BpemeHu, cM. ['C
54, 41.

MomeHT Havana Jeii-
CTBUSI 00O3HAUeH MpU
MMOMOIIM TPUIATOUHO-
ro TMpemIOXeHUsI, Ha-
YUHAIOILETOCsI C COl03a
since, B HEM UCTOJb3Y-
eTcs Bpemst Past Simple.
® onu co cmapvim Yom-
au, 00a%cHO Gbimb, 6bi-
pacmuau 8 mom dome
Ymo-mo, 6 HuEM ewe
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