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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

THE TELL-TALE HEART

True!l—nervousl—very, very dreadfully nervous I had
been and am; but why will you say that I am mad? The
disease had sharpened my senses—not destroyed—not
dulled them. Above all was the sense of hearing acute.? 1
heard all things in the heaven and in the earth. 1 heard
many things in hell. How, then, am I mad? Hearken!and
observe how healthily—how calmly I can tell you the
whole story.

It is impossible to say how first the idea entered my
brain; but once conceived, it haunted® me day and night.
Object there was none. Passion? there was none. I loved
the old man. He had never wronged me. He had never
given me insult. For his gold I had no desire. I think it
was his eye! yes, it was this! He had the eye of a vulture—
a pale blue eye, with a film over it. Whenever it fell upon
nie, my blood ran cold; and so by degrees—very gradually
—1I made up my mind to take the life of the old man, and
thus rid myself of the eye forever.

Now this is the point. You fancy me mad. Madmen
know nothing. But you should have seen sne. You should
have seen how wisely T proceeded——with what caution—
with what foresight—with what dissimulation® I went to
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TALES IY EDGAR ALLAN POE

work! I was never kinder to the old man than during the
whole week before I killed him. And every night, about
midnight, I turned the latch of his door and opened it—oh
so gently! And then, when I had made an opening suf-
ficient for my head, I put in a dark lantern, all closed,
closed, so that no light shone out, and then I thrust in my
head. Oh, you would have laughed to see how cunningly
I thrust it inl I moved it slowly—very, very slowly, so
that I might not disturb the old man’s sleep. 1t took me
an hour to place my whole head within the opening so far
that I could see him as he lay upon his bed. Hal—would
a madman have been so wise as this? And then, when my
head was well in the room, I undid the lantern cautiously
-—oh, so cautiously—cautiously (for the hinges creaked)—
I undid it just so much that a single thin ray fell upon
the vulture eye. And this I did for seven long nights—
every night just at midnight—but I found the eye always
closed; and so it was impossible to do the work; for it was
not the old man who vexed! me, but his Evil Eye. And
every morning, when the day broke, I went boldly into
the chamber, and spoke courageously to him, calling him
by name in a hearty? tone, and inquiring how he had
passed the night. So you see he would have been a very
profound old man, indeed, to suspect that very night,
just at twelve, I looked in upon him while he slept.

Upon the eighth night I was more than usually cautious
in opening the door. A wafeh’s minute hand moves more
quickly than did mine. Never before that night, had I
felt the extent of my own powers—of my sagacity. I could
scarozly contain my feelngs of triumph.® To think that
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN FPOE

there I was, opening the door, little by little, and he not
even to dream of my secret deceds or thoughts. I fairly
chuokled! at the idea; and perhaps he heard me; for he
moved on the bed suddenly, as if startled? Now you
may think that I drew back—but no. His room was as
black as pitch with the thick darkness (for the shutters
were close fastened, through fear of robbers), and so I
knew that he could not see the opening of the door, and
I kept pushing it on steadily, steadily.

I had my head in, and was about to open the lantern,
when my thumb slipped upon the tin fastening, and the
old man sprang up in bed, crying out—‘“Who’s there?”

1 kept quite still and said nothing. Fer a whole hour I
did not move a muscle, and in the meantime I did not
hear him lie down, He was still sitting up in the bed
listening;—just as I have done, night after night, hearken-
ing to the death watches in the wall.

Presently I heard a slight groan, and I knew it was the
groan of mortal terror. It was not a groan of pain or grief
—oh, nol—it was the low stifled sound that arises from
the bottom of the soul when overcharged with awe. I
knew the sound well. Many a night, just at midnight,
when all the world slept, it has welled® up from my own
bosom, deepening, with its dreadful echo, the terrors that
distracted me. Isay I knew it well. I knew what the old
man felt, and pitied him, although I chuckled at heart, I
knew that he had been lying awake ever since the first
glight noise, when he had turned in the bed. His fears
had been ever since growing upon him. He had been
trying to fancy themn causeless, but could net. He had
g;;;l}ihmkkd B 16 55 5% €y 5. 2startled 2 5%, S wellsd up g [i§;
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN FOE

been saying to himself—“It is nothing but the wind in
the chimney—it is only a mouse crossing the floor,” or
“it is merely a cricket which has made a single chirp.”
Yes, he had been trying to comfort himself with these
suppositions: but he had found all in vain. Al in vain,
because Death, in approaching him had stalked! with his
black shadow before him, and enveloped the victim. And
it was the mournful influence of the unperceived shadow
that caused him to feel—although he meither saw nor
heard—to feel the presence of my head within the room.

When I had waited a long time, very patiently, without
hearing him lie down, I resloved to open a little—a very,
very little crevice in the lantern. So I opened ¥#—-you can-
not imagine how stealthily, stealthily—until, at length a
simple dim ray, like the thread of the spider, shot {from out
the crevice and fell full upon the vulture eye.

It was open—wide, wide open—and I grew furious as I
gazed upon it. Isaw it with perfect distinctness—all a dull
blue, with a hideous veil over it that chilled the very
marrow in my bones; but I could see nothing else of the
old man’s face or person: for I had directed the ray as if
by instinct, precisely upon the damned spot.

And have I not told you that what you mistake for
madness is but over acutencss of the senses?—now, 1 say,
there came to my ears a low, dull, quick sound, such as a
watch makes when enveloped in cotton. I knew that
sound well, too. It was the beating of the old man’s heart.
It increased my fury, as the beating of a drum stimulates
the soldier into courage.

But even yet 1 refrained and kept still. I scarcely
breathied. I held the lantetn motionless. I tred how

1 Stalked £ £ &Y 2.
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

steadily! I could maintain the ray upon the eye. Meantime
the hellish tattoo? of the heart increased. It grew quicker
and quicker, and louder and louder every instant. The
old man’s terror must have been extreme!. It grew louder,
I say, louder every moment!'—do you mark me well? T
have told you that I am nervous: so I am. And now at
the dead hour of the night,® amid the dreadful silence of
that old house, so strange a noise as this excited me to
uncontrollable terror. Yet, for some minutes longer I re-
frained and stood still. But the beating grew louder,
louder! I thought the heart must burst. And now a new
anxiety seized me-—the sound would be heard by a neigh-
bor! The old man’s hour had come! With a loud yell, I
threw open the lantern and leaped into the room. He
shrieked once—once only. In an instant I dragged him
to the floor, and pulled the heavy bed over him. I then
smiled gaily, to find the deed so far done. But, for many
minutes, the heart beat on with a muffledt sound. This,
however, did not vex me; it would not be heard through
the wall. At length it ceased. The old man was dead. 1
removed the bed and examined the corpse. Yes, ho was
stone, stone dead. I placed my hand upon the heart and
held it there many minutes. There was no pulsation, He
was stone dead. His eye would trouble me no more. . .
When I had made an end of these labors, it was four
o’clock—still dark as midnight. As the bell sounded the
hour, there came a knocking at the street door. 1 went
down to open it with a light heart,—for what had I now
to fear? There entered three men, who introduced them-
selves, with perfect suavity,® as officers of the police. A

1stoadily - 3% A G B, 2tattoo $ ¥ #5238 nj BE &S, Sdead hour
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN ¥POE

shriek had been heard by a neighbor during the night;
suspicion of foul play! had been aroused; information had
been lodged at the police office, and they (the officers) had
been deputed to search the premises.

I smiled,—for what had I to fear? I bade the gentlemen
welcome, 'The shriek, I said, was my ownin a dream. Tho
old man, I mentioned, was absent in the country. 1 took
my visitors all over the house. I bade them search—search
well. I lead them, at length, to Ahis chamber. I showed
them his treasures, secure, undisturbed. In the enthu-
siasm of my confidence, I brought chairs into the room,
and desired them here to rest from their fatigues, while I
myself, in the wild audacity of my perfect triumph, placed
my own seat upon the very spot beneath which reposed
the corpse of the victim.

The officers were satisfied. My manner had convinced
them. I was singularly at ease. They sat, and while I
answered cheerily, they chatted of familiar things. But,
ere long, I felt myself getting pale and wished them gone.
My head ached, and I fancied a ringing in my ears: but
still they sat and still chatted. The ringing hecame more
distinct:—it continued and became more distinct: I
talked more freely to get rid of the feeling: but it con-
tinued and gained definiteness—until, at length, I found
that the noise was nof within my ears.

No doubt I now grew very pale,—but I talked more
fluently, and with a heightened voice, Vet the sound
increased—and what could I do? It was a low, dull, quick,
sound—much such a sound as a walch makes when enveloped
in cotton. ¥ gasped for breath—and yet the officers heard

ifoul play 3 #: &Y 355 87 A &) &
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

it not. I talked more quickly—more vehemently; but the
noise steadily increased. T arose and argued about trifles,
in a high key and with violent gesticulations; but the
noise steadily increased. Why would they not be gone? I
paced the floor to and fro with heavy strides, as if excited
to fury by the observation of the men—but the noise
steadily increased. Oh God! what could I dot I foamed
—1I raved—1I swore! I swung the chair upon which I had
been sitting, and grated it upon the boards, but the noise
arose over all and continually increased. It grew louder—
louder—Jouder! And still the men chatted pleasantly, and
smiled. Was it possible they heard not? Almighty Gedl
—no, no! They heard!—they suspected!-—they knew/—
they were making a mockery of my horrorl—this I
thought, and this I think. But anything was better than
this agonyl Anything was more tolerable than this deri-
sion! I could bear those hypocritical smiles no longer!
I felt that T must scream or die! and now-—again!—hark!
louder! Touder! louder! louder!

“Villains!” I shrieked, ‘‘dissemble no more! I admit
the deed!—tear up the planks! here, herel—it is the beating
of his hideous heart!”

THE PIT AND THE PENDULUM

Impia tortorum longos hic turba furores
Sanguinis innocui, non satiata, aluit.

Sospite nunc patria, fracto nune funeris antro,
Mors ubi dira fuit vita salusque patent.

(Qualrain composed for the gales of a market to be erected upon the
site of the Jacobin Club House at Paris.)

I was sick—sick unto death with that long agony; and
when they at length unbound me, I was permitted to

7
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TLAES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

git, I felt that my senses were leaving me. The santence—
the dread sentence of death-—was the last of distinct accen-
tuation which reached my ears. After that, the sound of
the inquisitorial voices seemed merged in one dreamy inde-
terminate hum. It conveyed to my soul the idea of revolu-
tion— perhaps from its association in fancy with the busrr
of a millwheel. This only for a brief period; for presently
I heard no more. Yet, for a while, I saw; but with how
terrible an exaggeration!! I saw the lips of the black-robed
judges. They appeared to me white—whiter than the
sheet, upon which I trace these words—and thin even to
grotesqueness;? thin with the intensity of their expression
of firmness— of immovable resolution—of stern contempt
of human torture. 1 saw that the decrees of what to me
was Fate, were still issuing from those lips. I saw them
writhe with a deadly locution.3 I saw them fashion the
syllables of my name; and I shuddered because ne. sound
succeeded. I saw, too, for a few moments of deliripus?
horror, the soft and nearly imperceptible waving of the
sable draperies which enwrapped the walls of the apart-
ment. And then my vision fell upon the seven tall candles
upon the table. At first they wore the aspect of charity,
and seemed white slender angels who would save me; but
then, all at once, there came a most deadly nauses over
my spirit, and I felt every fibre in my frame thrill as if I
had touched the wire of a galvanic battery, while the angel
forms became meaningless spectres, with heads of flame,
and I saw that from them there would be no help. And
then there stole into my fancy, like a rich musical note, the

2
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

thought of what sweet rest there must be in the grave. The
thought came gently and stealthily, and it scemed long
before it attained full appreciation; but just as my spirit
came at length properly to feel and entertain it, the figures
of the judges vanished, as if magically, from before me; the
tall candles sapk into nothingness; their flames went out
utterly; the blackness of darkness supervened; all gensa-
tions appeared swallowed up in a mad rushing cescent as
of the soul into Hades.! Then silence, and stillness, and
night were the universe.

I had swooned; but still will not say that all of conscious-
ness was lost. What of it there remained I will not attempt
to define, or even to describe; yet all was not lost. In the
deepest slumber—no! In delirium—no! In a swoon—no!
In death— no! even in the grave all 1s nof lost, Else there
is no immortality for man. Arousing from the most pro-
found of slumbers, we break the gossamer web of some
dream.  Yet in a second afterward (so frail> may that web
have been) we remember not that we have dreamed. In
the return to life from the swoon there are two stages;
first, that of the sense of mental or spiritual;® secondly, that
of the sense of physical,? existence. 1t seems probable that
if, upon reaching the second stage, we could recall the
impressions of the first, we should find these impressions
eloguent in memories of the gulf beyond. And that grief
is—what? How at least shall we distinguish its shadows
from those of the tomb? But if the impressions of what I
have termed the first stage, are not, at will, recalled, yet,
after long interval, do they not come unbidden, while we
marvel whence they come? He who has never swooned, is

1 HMades 3 K5 76 A BF E3 &Y 38 . 2frail fg . 3spiritusl &5 5
#Y; Ao 82 A1 };physical, S 82 A, = iw
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

not he who finds strange palaces and wildly familiar faces
in coals that glow; is not he who beholds floating in mid-air
the sad visions that the many may not view; is not he who
ponders over the perfume of some novel flower—is not he
whose brain grows bewildered with the meaning of some
musical cadence which has never before arrested his
attention. . ..

So far, I had not opened my eyes. 1 felt that I lay upon
my back, unbound. I reached out my hand, and it fell
heavily upon something damp and hard. There I suffered
it to remain for many minutes, while I strove to imagine
where and what I could be. 1 longed, yet dared not to
employ my vision. I dreaded the first glance at objects
around me. It was not that I feared to look upon things
horrible, but that I grew aghast lest there should be
nothing to see. At length, with a wild desperation at heart,
I quickly unclosed my eyes. My worst thoughts, then,
were confirmed. The blackness of eternal night encom-
passed me. I struggled for breath. The intensity of the
darkness seemed to oppress and stiffle me. The atmosphere
was intolerably close. - T still lay quietly, and made effort
to exercise my reason. I brought to mind the inquisitorial
proceedings, and attempted from that point to deducet my
rcal condition. The sentence had passed; and it appeared
to me that a very long interval of time had since elapsed.
Yet not for & moment did I suppose myself actually dead.
Such a supposition, notwithstanding what we read in fic-
tion, is altogether inconsistent with real existence;,—but
where and in what state was I? The condemned to death,
I knew, perished usually at the aufos-da-fé,2 and one of

tdeduce 4} 4 1 B 403 5K 0. 2eutos-da-fé 33 & 53 aY i B
b
Y &1 8.
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TALES BY EDGAR ALILAN POE

these had been held on the very night of the day of my
trial. Had I been remanded 1o my dungeon, to await the

‘next sacrifice, which would not take place for many
‘months? This I at once saw could not be.  Vietims had
been in immediate demand. Moreover, my dungeon, as
-well ag all the condemned cells at Toledo, had stone floors,
and light was not altogether excluded.

A fearful idea now suddenly drove the blood in torrents

‘upon my heart, and for a brief period, I once more relapsed
_into insenaibility. Upon recovering, I at once started to
my feet, trembling convulsively in every fibre. I thrust
‘my armg wildly above and around me in all directions. I
felt nothing; yet dreaded to move a step, lest I shounld be
impeded by the walls of a fomb. Perspiration bhurst from
‘every pore, and stood in cold big beads upon my forehead.
The agony of suspense! grew at length intolerable, and I
‘cautiously moved forward, with my arms extended, and
‘my eyes straining from their sockets, in the hope of catch-
ing some faint ray of light. ¥ proceeded for many paces;
but still all was blackness and vacancy. I breathed more
‘freely. It seemed evident that mine was not, at least, the
most hideous of fates.

And now, as I still continued fo step cautiously onward,
there came thronging upon my recollection a thousand
‘vague rumors of the horrors of Toledo. Of the dungeons
there had been strange things narrated—fables I had
.?]wnvs deemed them-—but vebt strange, and too ghaStly to
-repeat, save in a whisper. Wa_s I left to perish of starvation
in this subterranean world of darkness; or what fate, per-
haps even more fearful, awaited me? That the result would

Lguspense R &n & A0 ) ) 6D ¥ &
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TALES BY EDGAER ALLAN POE

be death, and a death of more than customary bitterness,
I knew too well the character of my judges to doubt. The
mode and the hour were all that occupied or distracted me.

My outstretched hands at length encountered some solid
obsiruction. It was a wall, seemingly of stone masonry—
very smooth, slimy, and cold. T followed it up; stepping
with all the careful distrust with which certain antique
narratives had inspired! me. This process, however, afford-
ed me no means of ascertaining the dimensions of my
dungeon; as I might make its circuit, and return to the
point whence I set out, without being aware of the fact
so perfectly uniform seemed the wall. I therefore sought
the knife which had been in my pocket, when led into the
inquisitorial chamber; but it was gone; my clothes had
been exchanged for a wrapper of coarse serge. I had
thought of forcing the blade in some minute crevice of
the masonry, o as to identify? my point of departure. The
difficulty, nevertheless, was but trivial; although, in the
disorder of my fancy, it seemed at first insuperable. I tore
a part of the hem from the robe and placed the fragment at
full length, and at right angles to the wall. In groping my
way around the prison, I could not fail to encounter this
rag upon completing the circuit. So, at least I thought: but
I had not counted upon the extent of the dungeon, or upon
my own weakness. The ground was moist and slippery. I
staggered onward for some time, when I stumbled and fell,
My excessive fatigue induced me to remain prostrate; and
sleep soon overtook me as I lay.

Upon awaking, and stretching forth an arm, I found
beside me a loaf and a pitcher with water. 1 was too much

linspired g 8%. Zidentify B R — R RB R 2 — 8§
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

exhausted to reflect upon this circumstance, but ate and
drank with avidity. Shortly afterward, I resumed my tour
around the prison, and with much toil, came at last upon
the fragment of the serge. Up to the period when I fell
had counted fifty-two paces, and upon resuming my walk,
I had counted forty-eight more;—when I arrived at the
rag, There were in all, then, a hundred paces; and, admit-
ting two paces to the yard, I presumed the dungeon to be
fifty yards in circuit. I had met, however, with many
angles in the wall, and thus I could form no guess at the
shape of the vault; for vault I could not help supposing
it to be,.

I had little object—certainly no hope—in these re-
scarches; but a vague curiosity prompted me to continue
them. Quitting the wall, I resolved to cross the area of the
enclosure, At first T proceeded with extreme caution, for
the floor, although seemingly of solid material, was treach-
erous® with slime. At length, however, I took courage, and
did not hesitate to step firmly; endeavoring to cross in as
direct a line as possible. I had advanced some ten or
twelve paces in this manner, when the remnant of the torn
hem of my robe became entangled hetween my legs. I
stepped on it, and fell violently on my face.

Tu the confussion attending my fall, I did not immediately
apprehend a somewhat startling circumstance, which yet,
in a few seconds afterward, and while I still lay prostrate,
arrested my attention. It was this—my chin rested upon
the floor of the prison, but my lips and the upper portion
of my head, although seemingly at a less elevation than the
chin, touched nothing. At the same time my forehead

Ltreacherous < 4 A Bk %Y.
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scemed bathed in a clammy vapor, and the peculiar smell
of decayed fungus arose to iy nostrils. I put forward my
arm, and shuddered to find that I had fallen at the very
brink of a circular pit, whose extent, of course, I had no
means of ascertaining at the moment. Groping about the
masonry just below the margin, I succeeded in dislodging
a small fragment, and let it fall into the abyss. For many
geconds I hearkened to its reverberations as it dashed
against the sides of the chasm in its descent; at length
there was a sullen plunge into water, succeeded by loud
echoes. At the same moment there came a sound resem-
bling the quick opening, and as rapid closing of a door
overhead, while a faint gleam of light flashed suddenly
through the gloom, and as suddenly faded away.

I saw clearly the doom which had been prepared for me,
and congratulated myself upon the timely accident by
which I had escaped. Another step before my fall, and the
world had seen me no more. And the death just avoided
was of that very character which I had regarded as fabu-
lous and frivolous in the tales respecting the Inguisition.!
To the victims of its tyranny, there was the choice of death
with its direct physical agonies, or death with its most
hideous moral horrors. I had been reserved for the latter.
By long suffering my nerves had been unstrung, until I
trembled at the sound of my own voice, and had become
in every respect a fitting sub]ect for the species of torture
which awaited me,

Shaking in every limb, I groped my way back to the
wall; resolving there to perish rather than risk the terrors
of the wells, of which my imagination now pictured many

1Inquisition #7 #] 2L 34 A% 1 B
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in various positions about the dungeon. In other condi-
tions of mind I might have had courage to end my misery
at once by a plunge into one of these abysses; but now 1
was the veriest of cowards. Neither could I forget what I
had read of these pits—that the sudden extinction of life
formed no part of their mosé horrible plan.

Agitation of spirit kept me awake for many long hours;
but at length T again slumbered. Upon arousing, I found
by my side, as before, a loaf and a pitcher of water. A
burning thirst consumed me, and I emptied the vessel at
a draught. It must have been drugged;! for scarcely had I
drunk, before I became irresistibly drowsy. A deep sleep
fell upon me—a sleep like that of death. How long it
lasted of course, I know not; but when, once again, I
unclosed my eyes, the objects around me were visible, By
a wild sulphurous lustre, the origin of which I could not at
first determine, I was enabled to see the extent and aspect
of the prison.

In its size I had been greatly mistaken. The whole cir-
cuit of its walls did not exceed twenty-five yards. For
some minutes this fact occasioned me a world of vain
trouble; vain indeed! for what could be of less importance,
under the terrible circumstances which environed me, than
the mere dimensions of my dungeon? But my soul took a
wild interest in trifles, and 1 busied myszelf in endeavors to
account for? the error I had commifted in my measurement,
The truth at length flashed upon me. In my first attempt
at exploration I had counted fifty-two paces, up to the
period when I fell; I must then have been within a pace
or two of the fragment of serge; in fact, I had nearly

Ydrugged F ¥ P 3. 210 account for £2 5.
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

performed the circuit of the vault. I then slept, and upon
awaking, I must have returned upon my steps—thus sup-
posing the circuit nearly double what it actually was. My
confusion of mind prevented me from cbserving that 1
began my tour with the wall to the left, and ended it with
the wall to the right.

I had been deceived, too, in respect to the shape of the
enclosure. In feeling my way I had found many angles,
and thus deduced an idea of great irregularity; so potent
is the effect of total darkness upon one arousing from
lethargy or sleep! The angles were simply those of a few
slight depressions, or niches, at odd intervals. The general
shape of the prison was square. What I had taken for
masonry seemed now to be iron, or some other metal, in
huge plates, whose sutures or joints occasioned the depres-
sion. Tho entire surface of this metallic enclosure was
rudely daubed in all the hideous and repulsive devices to
which the charnel superstition of the monks has given
rise. The figures of fiends in aspects of menace, with
skeleton forms, and other more really fearful images,
overspread and disfigured the walls. I observed that the
outlines of these monstrosities were sufficiently distinet,
but that the colors seemed faded and blurred, as if from
the effects of a damp atmosphere. I now noticed the
floor, too, which was ‘of stone. In the center yawned the
circular pit from whose jaws T had 3scaped; but it was the
only one in the dungeon,

All this I saw indistinctly and by much effort; for my
personal condition had been greatly changed during slum-
ber. I now lay upon my back, and at full length, on a
species of low framework of wood. To this I was securely
bound by a long strap resembling a surcingle. It passed in

16
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

many convolutions about my limbs and body, leaving at
liberty only my head, and my left arm to such extent that
I could, by dint of much exertion, supply myself with food
from an earthen dish which lay by my side on the floor. I
saw, to my horror, that the pitcher had been removed. I
say to my horror; for I was consumed with intolerable
thirst. This thirst it appeared to be the design of my
persecutors to stimulate: for the food in the dish was meat
pungently seasoned,

Looking upward, I surveyed the ceiling of my prison. It
was some thirty or forty feet overhead, and constructed
much as the side walls. In one of its panels a very singular
figure riveted my whole attention. It was the painted
figure of Time as he is commonly represented, save that,
in lieu of a scythe, he held what, at a casual glance, I
supposed to be the pictured image of a huge pendulum
such as we see on antique clecks. There was something,
however, in the appearance of this machine which caused
me to regard it more attentively. While I gazed directly
upward at it (for its position was immediately over my
own) I fancied that I saw it in motion. In an instant
afterward the fancy was confirmed. Its sweep was brief,
and of course slow. I watched it for some minutes,
somewhat in fear, but more in wonder. Wearied at length
with observing its dull movement, 1 turned my eyes upon
the other objects in the cell,

A slight noisc attracted my notice, and, looking to the
floor, I saw several enormous rats traversing it. They had
issued from the well, which lay just within view to my
right. Even then, while T gazed, they came up in troops,
hurriedly, with ravenous eyes, allured by the scent of the
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meat. From this it required much effort and attention to
scare them away.

It might have been half an hour, perhaps even an hour
(for I could take but imperfect note of time) before I again
cast my eyes upward. What I then saw confounded and
amazed me. The sweep of the pendulum had increased in
extent by nearly a yard. As a natural consequence, its
velocity was also much greater. But what mainly dis-
turbed me was the idea that it had perceptibly! descended.
I now observed—iwith what horror it is needless to say—
that its nether extremity was formed of a crescent of glit-
tering steel, about a foot in length from horn to horn; the
horns upward, and the under edge evidently as keen as
that of a razor. Like a razor also, it seemed massy and
heavy, tapering from the edge into a solid and broad
structure above, It was appended to a weighty rod of
brass, and the whole hissed as it swung through the air,

I could no longer doubt the doom prepared for me by
monkish ingenuity in torture. My cognizance of the pit
had become known to the inquisitorial agents—the pit
whose horrors had been destined for so bold a recusant as
myself—the pit, typical of hell, and regarded by rumor as
the Ultima Thule? of all their punishments. The plunge
into this pit I had avoided by the merest of accidents, and
I kunew that surprise, or entrapment into torment, formed
an important portion of all the grotesquerie of these dun-
geon deaths. Iaving failed to fali, it was no part of the
demon plan to hurl me into the abyss; and thus (there
being no alternative) a different and a milder destruction

1perceptibly £ BY o); B H ). 2 Ultima Thule A\ B B 5 3 &)
K 3§ 3 J7-
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awaited me. Milder! I half smiled in my agony as I
thought of such application of such a term.

What boots it to tell of the long, long hours of horror
more than mortal, during which I counted the rushing
vibrations of the steel! Inch by inch—line by line—with a
descent only appreciable at intervals that scemed ages—
down and still down it came! Days passed—it might have
been that many days passed—ere it swept so closely over
me as to fan me with its acrid! breath. The odor of the
sharp steel forced itself into my nostrils. 1 prayed—I
wearied heaven with my prayer for its more speedy
descent. I grew frantically mad, and struggled to force
myself upward against the sweep of the fearful scimitar.
And then I fell suddenly calm, and lay smiling at the
glittering death, as a child at some rare bauble,

There was another interval of utter insensibility; it was
brief; for, upon again lapsing into life there had heen no
perceptible descent in the pendulum. But it might have
been long; for I knew there were demons who took note of
my swoon, and who could have arrested the vibration at
pleasure, Upon my recovery, too, I felt very—oh, inex-
pressibly sick and weak, as if through long inanition.?
IEven amid the agonies of that period, the human nature
craved food. With painful effort I outstretched my left
arm as far as my bonds permitted, and took possession of
the small remnant which had been spared me by the rats.
As I put a portion of it within my lips, there rushed to my
mind a half formed thought of joy—of hope. Yet what
business had 7 with hope? It was, as I say, a half formed
thought-—man has many such which are never completed.

Laerid % £ &%) ¥ sk. 2inanition 7R fg.
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I felt that it was of joy—of hope; but I felt also that it
bad perished in its formation. In vain I struggled to per-
fect—to regainit. Long suffering had nearly annihilated all
my ordinary powers of mind. I was an imbecile—an idiot.

The vibration of the pendulum was at right angles to
my length. I saw that the crescent was designed to cross
the region of the heart. It would fray the serge of my robe
—it would return and repeat its operations—again—and
again. Notwithstanding its terrifically wide sweep (some
thirty feet or more) and the hissing vigor of its descent,
sufficient to sunder these very walls of iron, still the fraying
of my robe would be all that, for several minutes, it would
accomplish. And at this thought I paused. I dared not
go farther than this reflection. I dwelt upon it with a per-
tinacity of attention—as if, in so dwelling, T could arrest
here the descent of the steel. I forced myself to ponder
upon the gound of the crescent as it should pass across the
garment—upon the peculiar thrilling sensation which the
friction of cloth produces on the nerves. I pondered upon
all this frivolity until my teeth were on edge.

Down-—steadily down it erept. I took a frenzied pleas.
ure in contrasting its downward with its lateral velocity.
To the right—to the left——far and wide—with the shriek
of a damned spirit; to my heart with the stealthy pace of
the tiger! I alternately laughed and howled as the one or
the other id=a grew predominant,

Down—certainly, relentlessly down! It vibrated within
three inches of my bosom! I struggled violently, furiously,
to free my left arm. This was free only from the elbow to
the hand. 1 could reach the latter, from the platter beside
me, to my mouth, with great effort, but no farther. Could
I have broken the fastenings above the elbow, I would have
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seized and attempted to arrest the pendulum. 1 might as
well have attempted to arrest an avalanche!

Down—-still uuceasingly—still inevitably down! 1
gasped and struggled at each vibration. I shrunk con-
vulsively at its every sweep. My eyes followed its outward
or upward whirls with the eagerness of the most unmeaning
despair; they closed themselves spasmodically at the de-
scent, although death would have been a relief, oh! how
unspeakable! Still I quivered in every nerve to think how
slight a sinking of the machinery would precipitate that
keen, glistening axe upon my bosom. It was hope that
prompted the nerve to quiver—the frame to shrink. It
was hope—the lope that triumphs on the rack —that
whispers to the death-condemmned even in the dungeons
of the Inquisition.

I saw that some ten or twelve vibrations would bring
the stcel in actual contact with my robe, and with this
obscrvation there suddenly came over my spirit all the
keen, collected calmness of despair. For the first time
during many hours—or perhaps days—I thought. It now
occurred to me that the bandage, or surcingle, which
enveloped me, was unique. I was tied by no separate
cord. The first stroke of the razor-like crescent athwart
any portion of the band, would so detach it that it might
be unwound from iy person by means of my left hand.
But how fearful, in that case, the proximity of the steel!
The result of the slightest struggle how deadlyl Was it
likely, moreover, that the minions of the torturer had not
foreseen and provided for this possibility! Was it probable
that the bandage crossed my bosom in the track of the
pendulum? Dreading to find my faint, and, as it seemed,
my last hope frustrated, I so far elevated my head as to

21




¥oah BB AR

HIR R A E BN — ARk
ST T EE—- 18R ?%Fi’J”Fﬁ-——ﬂWémTﬁE?ﬁﬁ‘l
FER AR IR, IR S IR —k, e
FEEsHaEiE—E, ROTBIRILER TI60 M 45kl kY
s, W ﬁf?ﬂﬁ’é“;’&%ﬁbfr%% o, B I T AR
RO E LA, W B RS AR B AT,
35T el VIRAN 7R 3 B RN 5 , AR BN EA , SE3RE
ay REEGHE T, B E R IR T 2RI 60478 -1, BBAE
e} ogn] EIPY/
JE A T AR T —— 5B A B M B S P RV B RERY
EY R M AN GRES
REHFEIBE TR 2K, SREICHEIIEDIRAE
by AR 1R A A B FIG SR SERV BT, BLTREEARNY
MR 2, A
B) T B AR, TR B —ZGH B BAR AR T B
WA o ML , R IR — %, I Aan il T) R 357
RATERT] s R — JIRGAH 1A T RIAE iR 55, i
%‘Jé‘v‘i T 3R A TRV U FR45 182 30 ) S 3R Ay S Ra R4
ERZEVRMNUF ] REEREHFIL, BRRE, LR

Il £ e SE5 M BT RHE XM T Y =
BEO AT DL EEESRASEET, BB HEASEE—

@,ﬁf’ﬁﬁﬁ{?ﬁ?ﬂfﬁl AR DU SR, U E A HERET]
FIEESE vy 3 0 BE? FRIE ARV BE AT B, SUAH R AL B 4%
WL, AREED)E 09, RERTE A IR , G B AR08

21




TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN YOE

obtain & distinet view of my breast. The surcingle en-
veloped my limbs and body close in all directions—save
tn the path of the destroying crescent. . . .

+ For many hours the immediate vicinity of the low frame-
work upon which I lay, had been literally swarming with
rats. They were wild, bold, ravenous; their red eyes
glaring upon me as if they waited but for motionlessness
on my part to make me their prey. ““T'o what food,” I
thought, “have they been accustomed in the well?”

They had devoured, in spite of all my efiorts to prevent
them, all but a small remnant of the contents of the dish.
I had fallen into an habitual see-saw, or wave of the hand
about the platter: and, at length, the unconscious uni-
formity of the movement deprived it of effect. In their
voracity the vermin frequently fastened their sharp fangs
in my fingers. With the particles of the oily and spicy
viand which now remained, I thoroughly rubbed the
bandage wherever I could reach it; then, raising my hand
from the floor, I lay breathlessly still.

At first the ravenous animals were startled and terrified
at the change—at the cessation of movement. They
shrank alarmedly back; many sought the well. But this
was only for a moment. I had not counted in vain upon
their voracity. Observing that I remained without motion,
one or two of the boldest leaped upon the frame-work, and
smelt at the surcingle. This seemed the signal for a general
rush. Forth from the well they hurried in fresh troops.
‘They clung to the wood—they overran it, and leaped in
hundreds upon my person. The measured movement of
the pendulum disturbed them not at all. Avoiding its
strokes they busied themselves with the anointed ban-
dage, 'They pressed-—they swarmed upon me in ever
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accumulating heaps. They writhed upon my thrvoat; their
cold lips sought my own; I was half stifled by their throng-
ing pressure; disgust, for which the world has no name,
swelled my hosom, and chilled, with a heavy clamminess,
my heart. Yet one minute, and I felt that the struggle
would be over. Plainly I perceived the loosening of the
bandage. I knew that in more than one place it must be
already severed. With a more than human resolution I
lay still.

Nor had I erred in my calculations—nor had 1 endured
in vain. I at length felt that I was free. The surcingle hung
in ribands from my body. But the stroke of the pendulum
already pressed upon my bosom. It had divided the serge
of the robe. It had cut through the linen beneath., Twice
again it swung, and a sharp sense of pain shot through
every nerve. But the moment of escape had arrived. At
a wave of my hand my deliverers hurried tumultuously
away. With a steady movement—ocautious, sidelong,
shrinking, and slow—1I slid from the embrace of the band-
age and beyond the reach of the scimitar. For the mo-
ment, at least, I was free.

Freel—and in the grasp of the Inquisition! T had
scarcely stepped from my wooden bed of horror upon the
stone floor of the prison, when the motion of the hellish
machine ceased and I beheld it drawn up, by some invisible
force, through the ceiling. This was a lesson which I took
desperately to heart. My every motion was undoubtedly
watched. ¥ree!—I had but escaped death in one form of
agony, to be delivered unto worse than death in some
other. With that thought I rolled my eyes nervously
around on the barriers of iron that hemmed me in. Some-
thing unusual—some change which, at first, I could not
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appreciate distinctly—it was obvious, had taken place in
the apartment. TFor many minutes of a dreamy and
trembling abstraction,! I busied myself in vain, unconnected
conjecture. During this period, I became aware, for the
first time, of the origin of the sulphurous light which
illumined the cell. 1t proceeded from a fissure, ahout half
an inch in width, extending entirely around the prison at
the base of the walls, which thus appeared, and were, com-
pletely separated from the floor. 1 endeavored, but of
course in vain, to look through the aperture.

As I arose from the attempt, the mystery of the altera-
tion in the chamber broke at once upon my understanding.
I have observed that, although outlines of the figures
upon the walls were sufficiently distinet, yet the colors
secmed blurred and indefinite. These colors had now
assumed, and were momentarily assuming, a startling and
most intense brilliancy, that gave to the spectral and
fiendish portraitures an aspect that might have thrilied
even firmer nerves thanp my own. Deinon eyes, of a wild
and ghastly vivacity, glared upon me in a thousand direc-
tions, where none had been visible before, and gleamed
with the lurid lustre of a fire that I could not force my
imagination to regard as unrveal. =

Unreal!—Even while T breathed there came to my nos-
trils the breath cf the vapor of heated iron! A suffocating
odor pervaded the prison! A deeper glow settled each mo-
ment in the eyes that glared at my agonies! A richer tint
of critnson diffuscd itsclf over the pictured horrors of blocd.
I panted! T gasped for breath! There could be no doubt
of the design of my torraentors—och! RMost unrelenting!

abstraction 2 A 5% 48 & 5300 AR
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oh! most demoniac of men! I shrank from the glowing
metal to the center of the cell. Amid the thought of the
fiery destruction that impended, the idea of the coolness
of the well came over my soul like balm. I rushed to its
deadly brink. I threw my straining vision below. The
glare from the enkindled roof illumined its inmost re-
cesses, Yet, for a wild moment, did my spirit refuse to
comprehend the meaning of what I saw. At length it
forced—it wrestled its way into my soul—it burned itself
in upon my shuddering reason..—Oh! for a voice to speak!
—oh! horror!—oh! any horror but this! With a shriek, I
rushed from the margin, and buried my face in my hands—
weeping bitterly.

The heat rapidly increased, and once again I looked up,
shuddering as with a fit of the ague. There had been a
second change in the cell-——and now the change was obvi-
ously in the form. As before, it wag in vain that T, at first,
endeavored to appreciate or understand what was taking
place. But not long was I felt in doubt. The Inquisitorial
vengeance had been hurried by my two-fold escape, and
there was to be no more dallying! with the King of Terrors.
The room had been square. Isaw that two of itsiron angles
were now acute—two, consequently, obtuse. The fearful
difference quickly increased with a low rumbling or moan-
ing sound. In an instant the apartment had shifted its
form into that of a lozenge. But the alteration stopped not
here—I neither hoped nor desired it to stop. I could have
clagped the red walls to my bosom as a garment of eternal
peace. “‘Death,” I said, “any death but that of the pit!”
Fool! might I have not known that tnfo the pit it was the

tdallying ik ¥E.
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object of the burning iron to urge me? Could T resist its
glow? or, if even that, oould I withstand its pressure! And
now, flatter and flatter grew the lozenge, with a rapidity
that left me no time for contemplation. Itscenter, and of
course, its greatest width, came just over the yawning
gulf. T shrank back—but the closing walls pressed me
resistlessly onward. At length for my seared and writhing
body there was no longer an inch of foothold on the firm
floor of the prison. I struggled no more, but the agony of
my soul found vent in one loud, long, and final scream of
despair. I felt that I tottered upon the brink—1I averted
my eyes—

There was a discordant hum of human voices! There
was a loud blast as of many trumpets! There was a harsh
grating as of a thousand thunders! The fiery walls rushed
back! An outstretched arm caught my own as I fell,
fainting, into the abyss. It was that of General Lasalle.
The French army had entered Toledo. 'The Ilnquisition
was in the hands of its enemies.

THE PURLOINED LETTER

Nil sapientiae odiosius acumine nimio.
Seneca

We gave him a hearty welcome; for there was nearly
half as much of the entertaining as of the contemptible
about the man, and we had not seen him for several years.
We had been sitting in the dark, and Dupin now arose for
the purposo of lighting a lamp, but sat down again, without
doing 8o, upon G.’s saying that he had called to consult us,
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or rather to ask the opinion of my friend, ahout some offi
cial business which had occasioned a great deal of trouble.

“If it is any point requiring reflection,” observed Dupin,
as he forbore to enkindle the wick, “we shall examine i%
to better purpose in the dark.”

“That is another of your odd notions,” said the Prefect,
who had a fashion of calling everything “odd” that was
beyond his comprehension.! and thus lived amid an abso-
lute legion of “oddities.”

“Very true,” said Dupin, as he supplied his visitor with
a pipe, and rolled towards him a comfortable chair.

“And what is the difficulty now?”’ T asked. “Nothing
more in the assassination way, I hope?”

“Oh no; nothing of that nature, The fact is, the business
is very simple indeed, and I make no doubt that we can
manage it sufficiently well ourselves; but then I thought
Dupin would like to hear the details® of it, because it is so
excessively odd.”

“Simple and odd.” said Dupin.

“Why, yes; and not exactly that, either. The fact is,
we have all been a good deal puzzled because the affair is
so simple, and yet baffles® us altogether.”

“Perhaps it is the very simplicity of the thing which
puts you at fault,” said my friend.

“What nonsense you do talk!” replied the Prefect,
laughing heartily.

“Perhaps the mystery is a little {00 plain,”’ said Dupin,

“Oh, good heavens! who ever heard of such an idea?”

“A little too self-evident.”

1 comprehension B (15 65 13, 2details 37 3343 72. Sbatles {fi A
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“Ha! ha! hal—ha! ha! hal~—ho! ho! ho!”—roared our
visitor, profoundly amused, ‘““oh, Dupin, you will be the
aeath of me yet!”

“And what, after all, 75 the matter on hand?” 1 asked.

“Why, I will tell you,” replied the Prefect, as he gave a
long, steady, and contemplative pufl, and settled himself
in his chair., “I will tell you in a fw words; but, before 1
begin, let me caution you that this is an affair demanding
the greatest secrecy, and that I should most probably lose
the position I now hold, were it known that I confided it
to any one.”

“Proceed,” said T.

“Or not,” said Dupin.

“Well, then; I have received personal information, from
a very high quarter, that a certain document of the last
importance, has been purloined from the royal apartments.
The individual who purloined it is known; this beyond a
doubt; he was seen to take it. It is known, also, that it
still remains in his possession.’’

“How is this known?”” asked Dupin,

“It is clearly inferred,” replied the Prefect, “from the
nature of the document, and from the non-appearance of
certain results which would at once arise from its passing
out of the robber’s possession;—that is to say, from his
employing it as he must design in the end to employ it.”

“Be a little more explicit,}”’ I said.

“Well, I may venture so far as to say that the paper
gives its holder a certain power in a certain quarter where
such power is immensely valuable.,” The Prefect was fond
of the cant of diplomacy.

Lexplicit BY ¢ 3% 8.
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TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

“Still T do not quite understand,” said Dupin.

“No? Well; the disclosure of the document to a third
person, who shall be nameless, would bring in question the
honor of a personage of most exalted station; and this fact
gives the holder of the document an ascendancy over the
illustrious personage whose bonor and peace are so
jeopardized.”

“But this ascendancy,” I interposed, ‘“‘would depend
upon the robber’s knowledge of the loser’s knowledge of
the robber. Who would dare—"

“The thief,” said G , ‘‘ig the Minister D , Who
dares all things, those unbecoming as well as those becom-
ing a man. The method of the theft was not less ingenious
than bold. The document in question—a letter, to be
frank—had been received by the personage robbed while
alone in the royal boudoir. During its perusal skie was
suddenly interrupted by the entrance of the other exalted
personage from whom especially it was her wish to conceal
it. After a hurried and vain endeavor to thrust it in a
drawer, she was forced to place it, open as it was, upon a
table. The address, however, was uppermost, and, the
contents thus unexposed, the letter escaped mnotice. At
this juncture enters the Minister D His lynx eye
immediately perceives the paper, recognizes the hand-
writing of the address, observes the confusion of the per-
sonage addressed, and fathoms! her secret. After some busi.
ness transactions, hurried through in his ordinary manner,
he produces a letter somewhat similar to the one in ques-
tion, opens it, pretends to read it, and then places it in
close juxtaposition to the other. Again he converses, for

1fathoms %1 §; 51 IZ.
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some fifteen minutes, upon the public affairs. At length,
in taking leave, he takes also from the table the letter to
which he had no claim. Its rightful owner saw, but, of
course, dared not call attention to the act, in the presence
of the third personage who stood at her elbow. The
minister decamped;! leaving his own letter—one of no
importance—upon the table.”

“Here, then,” said Dupin to me, “you have precisely
what you demand to make the ascendancy complete—
the robber’s knowledge of the loser’s knowledge of the
robber.”

“Yes,” replied the Prefect; “and the power thus at-
tained has, for some months past, been wielded, for politi-
cal purposes, to a very dangerous extent. The personage
robbed is more thoroughly convinced, cvery day, of the
necessity of reclaiming her letter. But this, of course,
cannot be done openly. 1In fine,? driven to despair, she has
committed the matter to me.”

“Than whom,” said Dupin, amid a perfect whirl-wing of
smoke, ‘“no more sagacious agent could, I suppose, be
desired, or even imagined.”

“You flatter me,” replied the Prefect; ‘“‘but it is possible
that some such opinion may have been entertained.”

“It is clear,” said I, “as you observe, that the letter is
still in possession of the minister; since it is this possession,
and not any employment of the letter, which bestows the
power. With the employment the power departs.”

“True,” said G——; “and upon this conviction I pro-
ceeded. My first care was to make thorough search of the
minister’s hotel; and here my chief embarrassment lay in

Ydecamped 32 7. ?Infine ;MR E 2.
30



o o8 B 3

1657 MU FE U LA B, IR T A -F 8 B G 510, 4D
e FICIMEAS SRS AT ., R IEEGYILE A
WA AR B, BARATGR MR R 4285
TorxRETHIE HTHE BffﬁfE?ﬁE;{i_h, A RE—F}0e
ST E D (T R FEAEL)

2P Rk FE , ﬂ’f‘rﬁﬁﬁ%]’l:ﬁﬁo’t{ﬂjtﬁﬁ’ﬁ%ﬁ% RE 58
2y HAESH B FEIA T —— R E ARG REB ABRGE
FAEPNLE M

L L, TR, RIB AL TS0, sk M
AR BRSNS , LE s B oy, PR B s d: 45
P FRIE o O T8 FHE N, 4 H AR (B wb B LR ] fth /9

B 7 dhiinn 2 L= D3 by 54is L1t —
(B AR Ae S a8 P2, MEEREE, BER

RIS PR B Te3hF, )

2R — Nl e A — AR R e, B3, T3R5, M B
RRITAhay, it AR A% e, RAR—BEA, BI5E AR
HEEIT o4

W RASE, [HRAGER AR MR A ERMNE
B

IR, TIRER B AR BT, EHEBERAHR
F L ERARBEALEHE, S B HE, rUMEbE
THT —HEHE S TRET S

TAGAETEE, TR B IR R P E TR (G E
A7 00 TR 55— R B8, B B WY S B AR S TR

30




TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

the necessity of searching without his knowledge. Beyond
all things, I have been warned of the danger which would
result frem giving him reason to suspect our design.”

“But,” said I, “you are quite au faif! in these investiga-
tions. The Parisian police have done this thing often
before.”

“QO yes; and for this reason I did not despair. The
habit of the minister gave me, too, a great advantage. He
is frequently absent from home all night. His servants are
by no means numerous. They sleep at a distance from their
master’s apartment, and, being chiefly Neapolitans, are
readily made drunk. Thave keys, as you know, with which
I can open any chamber or cabinet in Paris. For three
months a night has not passed, during the greater part of
which I have not been engaged, personally, in ranksacking
the D Hotel. My honor is interested, and, to men-
tion a great secret, the reward is enormous. So I did not
abandon the search until I had become fully satisfied that
the thief is a more astute man than myself. I fancy that
I have investigated every nook and corner of the premises
in which it is possible that the paper can be concealed.”

“But is it not possible,” I suggested, “that although the
letter may be in possession of the minister, as it unques-
tionably is, he may have concealed it elsewhere than upon
his own premises?”’

“This is barely possible,” said Dupin. “The present
peculiar condition of affairs ab court, and especially of
those intrigucs in which D is known to be involved,
would render the ingtant availability of the document—its
susceptibility of being produced at a moment’s notice—a
point of nearly equal importance with its possession”

Yau fait 4 47; 5% 4.
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“Its susceptibility of being produced?” said I.

“That is to say, of being destroyed,” said Dupin.

“True,” I observed; “the paper is clearly then upon the
premises. As for its being upon the person of the minister,
we may consider that as out of the question.”

“Entirely,” said the Prefect. ‘‘He had been twice way-
laid, as if footpads, and his person rigorously searched
under my own inspection.”

“You might have spared yourself this troubie,” said
Dupin, “D——, I presume, is not altogether a fool,
and, if not, must have anticipated these waylayings, as a
matter of course.”

“Not altogether a fool,” said G——, “‘but then he’s
a poet, which I take to be only one remove from a
fool.”

“True,” said Dupin, after a long and thoughtful whiff
from his mesrschaum, “although I have been gnilty of
certain doggerel myself.”

“Suppose you detail,” said I, “the particulars of your
gearch.”

“Why the fact is, we took our time, and we searched
every where . Thave had long experience in these affairs. I
took the entire building, room by room; devoting the nights
of a whole week to each. We examined, first, the furniture
of each apartment. We opened every possible drawer; and
I presume you know that, to a properly trained police
agent, such a thing as a secrei drawer is impossible. Any
man i8 a dolt who permits a ‘secret’ drawer to escape him
in a search of this kind. The thing is so plain. There is a
certain amount of bulk—of space—to be accounted for in
every cabinet. Then we have accurate rules.  'The fiftieth,
part of a line could not escape us. After the cabinets we
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took the chairs. The cushions we probed with the fine long
needles you have seen me employ. From the tables we
removed the tops.”

“Why so?”’

“Sometimes the top of a table, or other similarly
arranged piece of furniture, is removed by the person wish-
ing to conceal an article; then the leg is excavated, the
article deposited within the cavity, and the top replaced.
The botfoms and tops of bedposts are employed in the
same way.”

“But could not the cavity be detected by sounding?”
I asked.

“By no means, if, when the article is deposited, a suffi-
cient wadding of cotton be placed around it. Besides, in
our case, we were obliged to proceed without noise.”

“But you could not have removed—you could not have
taken to pieces all articles of furniture in which it would
have been possible to make a deposit in the manner you
mention. A letter may be compressed into a thin spiral
roll, not differing much in shape or bulk from a large
kuitting-needle, and in this form it might be inserted into
the rung of a chair, for example. You did not take to
pieces all the chairs?”

“Certainly not; but we did better—we examined the
rungs of every chair in the hotel, and, indeed, the jointings
of every description of furniture, by the aid of a most pow-
erful microscope. Had there been any traces of recent dis.-
turbance we should not have failed to detect it instantly,
A single grain of gimlet-dust, for example, would have
been as obvious as an apple.  Any disorder in the gluing—
any unusual gaplntr in the joints—would have Buﬁlced to
insure detection.” '
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“I presume you looked to the mirrors, between the
bvoards and the plates, and you probed the beds aund the
bed-clothes, as well as the curtains and carpets.”

“That of course; and when we had absolutely completed
every particle of the furniture in this way, then we exam-
ined the house itself. We divided its entire surface into
compartments, which we numbered, 8o that none might be
missed; then we scrutinized each individual square inch
throughout the premises, including the two houses immedi-
ately adjoining, with the microscope, as before.”

“The two houses adjoining!” I exclaimed; “you must
have had a great deal of trouble.”

“We had; but the reward offered is prodigious.”

““You included the grounds about the houses?”’

“All the grounds are paved with brick. They gave us
comparatively little trouble. We examined the moss
between the bricks, and found it undisturbed.”

“You looked among D ’s papers, of course, and
into the books of the library?”

“Certainly; we opened every package and parcel; we
not only opened every book, but we turned over every leaf
in each volume, not contenting ourselves with a mere
shake, according fo the fashion of some of our police ofii-
cers. We also measured the thickness of every book-
cover, with the most accurate admeasurement, and applied
to each the most jealous! scrutiny of the microscope. Had
any of the bindings been recently meddled with, it would
nave been utterly impossible that the fact shounld have
escaped observation. Some five or six volumes, just
from the hands of the binder, we carcfully probed, longi-
tudinally, with the needles.”

ljealous 31 .0» 8 #4; i B.
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“¥You explored the floors beneath the carpets?”

“Beyond doubt. We removed every carpet, and exam
Ined the boards with the microscope,”

“And the paper on the walls3”

“Yes,”

“You locked into the cellars?”

ICWB did.!!

“Then,” I said, “you have been making a miscalculation,
and the letter is nof upon the premises, as you suppose.”

“I fear you are right there,” said the Prefect. “And
now, Dupin, what would you advise me to do?”

“To make a thorough re-search of the premises.”

“That is absclutely needless,” replicd G , ‘I am
not more sure that I breathe than I am that the letter is
not at the Hotel.”

“I have no better advice to give you,” said Dupin,

“You have, of course, an accurate description of the let-
tert” :
“Oh yes.”—And here the Prefect, producing a memo-
randum-book, proceeded to read aloud a minute account
of the internal, and especially of the external appearance
of the missing document. Soon after finishing the perusal
of this description, he took his departure, more entirely
depressed in spirits than I had ever known the good gentle.
man before.

In about a month afterwards he paid us another visit,
and found us occupied very nearly as before. He took a
pipe and a chair and entered into some ordinary conversa-
tion. At length I said,—

“Well, but G , what of the purloined letter? I
presume you have at last made up your mind that there
is no such thing as overreaching the Minister?”

?
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“Confound him, say I—yes; I made the reexamination,
however, as Dupin suggested—but it was all labor lost, as
I knew it would be.”

“How much was the reward offered, did you say?”
asked Dupin.

“Why, a very great deal—a very Jiberal reward—1 don’t
like to say how much, preciscly; but one thing I will say,
that I wouldn’t mind giving my individual check for fifty
thousand francs to any one who could obtain me that
letter. The fact is, it is becoming of more and more
importance every day; and the reward has been lately
doubled. If it were trebled, however, I could do no more
than I have done.”

“Why, yes,” said Dupin, drawlingly, between the whiffs
of his meerschaum, “I really—think, G , you have
not exerted yourself—to the utmost in this matter. You
might—do a liitle more, I think, eh?”

“How?—in what way?”

“Why—puff, puff-—you might—puff, pufi—employ
counsel in the matter, eh?—puff, puff, puff. Do you
remember the story they tell of Abernethy?”

“No; hang Abernethy!”

“To be sure! hang him and welcome. But, once upon a
time, a certain rich miser conceived the design of spunging?!
upon this Abernethy for a medical opinion. Getting up,
for this purpose, an ordinary conversation in a private
company, he insinuated?® his case to the physician, as that
of an imaginary individual.”

“ “We will suppose,’ said the miscr, ‘that his symptoms
are such and such; now, doctor, what would you have
directed him to take?’

1 spunging, pji sponging U ¥; 5d: b #¥ {8 3% #& y6-  2insinuated
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““Take!’ said Alernethy, ‘why, take advice, to be sure.””

“But,” said the Prefect, a little discomposed, “I am
perfectly willing to take advice, and to pay for it. I would
really give fifty thousand franes to any one who would aid
me in the matter.”

“In that case,” replied Dupin, opening a drawer, and
producing a check-book, “you may as well fill me up a
check for the amount mentioned. When you have signed
it, I will hand you the letter.”

I was astounded. The Prefect appeared absolutely
thunder-stricken. For some minutes he remained speech-
less and motionless, looking incredulously at my friend
with open mouth, and eyes that seemed starting from
their sockets; then, apparently recovering himself in
some measure, he seized a pen, and after several pauses
and vacant stares, finally filled up and signed a check for
fifty thousand francs, and handed it across the table to
Dupin. The latter examined it carefully and deposited
it in his poaket-book; then, unlocking an escritoire, took
thence a latter and gave it to the Prefect. This function-
ary grasped it in a perfect agony of joy, opened it with a
trembling hand, cast a rapid glance at its contents, and
then, scrambling and struggling to the door, rushed at
length unceremoniously from the room and from the
house, without having uttered a syllable since Dupin had
requested him to fill up the check.

When he had gone, my friend entered into some ex-
planations. _

“The Parisian police,” he said, “are exceedingly able
in their way. They are persevering, ingenious, cunning,
and thoroughly versed in the knowledge which their duties
seem chiefly to demand. Thus, when G——detailed to
us his mode of scarching the premises at the Hétel D—-,

37



I A - S I

[ By 3 R AR B 3H [ VoA BR D AR B R A i JI (L~
BEHEE T—H take SMEM, MRFESAL—FF
at)

W RABNANE, BE, T IR EIRE R EL I HEEAE
B REUE AW #RN, REELHEAEBALE
195 18

AT — R, & N — A AT, 2GR TR
SERE IR A R H IR TR A IS RS R, IR —
3 T, WRAE I SHER IR . GRASERRE S, R 20K
AR, P ——E R

REFB T AEERFBREBHOTTHER R,
A A SR AN RS, B G, AR, IR A IR, 1

Lo 4t = P 5y
AR RE T, BRROIA, JoriTH

15 R AR ST IR D WA, — T HAYE, 45T Sk, I
AR, AT — BT BB T
AR AL B I, AR R A T2 P
2 FRGHACHA T — 8 55 S0t e, WU -— S 20 , 2B
B SR INED) TAE IS , FHBH05TH, T
B TE L3R, R M BT, B RS ik, &
B T, BT, 1 AR A A M B D s AP,

.

T -8 R —
ML IVEH % Bo

TREON K S B e R AT RS,

MBS § O AR, E AT AP BB o
FIBAZA, WY , R AR B R R PR T 22, )
B SERATA PREIK A B 25 FAR TR0 AR 2235 by

37



TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN PORE

I felt entire confidence in his having made a satisfactory
investigation—so far as his labors extended.”

“So far as his labors extended?” said I.

“Yes,” gaid Dupin. “The measures adopted were not
only the best of their kind, but carried out to absolute
perfection. Had the letter beenr deposited within the
range of their search, these fellows would, beyond a ques-
tion, have found it.”

I merely laughed-—but he seemed quite serious in all
that he said.

“The measures, then,” he continued, “were good in
their kind, and well executed; their defect lay in their
being inapplicable to the case, and to the man. A certain
set of highly ingenious resources are, with the Prefect, a
sort of Procrustean bed,! to which he forcibly adapts his
designs. But he perpetually errs by being too deep or too
shallow, for the matter in hand; and many a schoolboy is
& betfer reasoner than he. I knew one about eight years
of age, whose success at guessing in the game of ‘even and
odd’ attracted universal admiration. This game is sim-
ple, and is played with marbles. One player holds in his
hand a number of these toys, and demands of another
whether that number is even or odd. If the guess is
right, the guesser wins one; if wrong, he loses one. The
boy to whom I allude won all the marbles of the school.
Of course he had some principle of guessing; and this lay
in mere observation and admeasurement of the astute-
ness of his opponents. For example, an arrant simpleton
is his opponent, and, holding up his closed hand, asks,
‘arc they even or odd? Qur schoolboy replies, ‘odd,’

1 Procrustean bed % M 72 ¥§ &) W
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and loses; but upon the second trial he wins, for he then
says to himself, ‘the simpleton had them even upon the
first trial, and his amount of cunning is just sufficient to
make him have them odd upon the second; I will there-
fore guess odd;’—he guesses odd, and wins. Now, with a
simpleton a degree above the first, he would have reasoned
thus: “This fellow finds that in the first instance I guessed
odd, and, in the second, he will propose to himself upon
the first impulse, a simple variation from =ven to odd, as
did the first simpleton; but then a second thought will
suggest that this is too simple a variation, and finally he
will decide upon putting it even as before. 1 will there-
fore guess even;—he guesses even, and wins. Now this
mode of reasoning in the schoolboy, whom his fellows
termed ‘lucky,’—what, in its last analysis, is it?”

“It is merely,” 1 said, “an identification of the rea-
soner’s intellect with that of his opponent.”

“It is,” said Dupin; “and, upon inquiring of the boy
by what means he effected the ihorough identification in
which his success consisted, I received answer as follows:
‘When I wish to find out how wise, or how stupid, or how
good, or how wicked is any one, or what are his thoughts
at the moment, I fashion the expression of my face, as
accurately as possible, in accordance with the expression
of his, and then wait to see what thoughts or sentiments
arise in my mind or heart, as if to matech or correspond
with the expression.” This response of the schoolboylies
at the bottom of all the spurious profundity which has
been attributed to Rochefoucauld, to ILa Bougive, to
Machiavelli, and to Campanella.”

“And the identification,” I eaid, “of the reasoner’s in-
tellect with that of his opponent, depends, if I understand
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you aright, upon the accuracy with which the opponent’s
intellect is admeasured.”

“Yor its practical vahio i depends upon this,” repled
Pupin; “and the Prefeet and his cohort fail so frequently,
first, by default of this identification, and, secondly, by
ill-admeasurement, or rather through non-admeasuare-
ment, of the intellect with which they are engaged. They
consider only their own ideas of ingenuity; and, in search-
ing for anything hidden, advert only to the modes in
which fhey would have hidden it. They are right in this
much—that their own ingenuity is a faithful representa-
tive of that of the mass; but when the cunning of the in-
dividual felon is diverse in character from their own, the
felon foils them, of course. This always happens when it
is above their own, and very usually when it is below.
They have no variation of principle in their investiga-
tions; at best, when urged by somec unusuzl emergency—
by some extraordinary reward—they extend or exaggerate
their old modes of practice, without touching tbeir prin-
ciples. What, for example, in this case of D-——, has
been done to vary the principle of action? What is all
this boring, and probing and scunding, and scrutinizing
with the microscope and dividing the surface of the
building into registered square inches—what is it all but
an exaggeration of the application of the one principle or
set, of principles of search, which are based upon the one
set of notions regarding human ingenuity, to which the
Prefect, in the long routine of his duty, has been accus-
tomed? Do you not see he has taken it for granted that
all men proceed to conceal . a letter,—mnot exactly in a
gimlet-hole bored in a chair-leg—but, at least, in some
out-of-the-way hole or corner suggested by the same
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tenor of thought which would urge a man to secrete a
letter in a gimlet-hole bored in a chair-leg? And do you
not see also, that such recherché! nooks for concealment
are adapted only for ordinary occasions, and would be
adopted only by ordinary intellects; for in all cases of
concealment, a disposal of the article concealed—a dis-
posal of it in this recherché manner,—is, in the very first
instance, presumable and presumed; and thus its dis-
covery depends, not at all upon the acumen, but alto-
gether upon the mere care, patience, and determination
of the seekers; and where the case is of importance—or,
what amounts to the same thing in the policial eyes, when
the reward is of magnitude,—the qualities in question
have never been known to fail. You will now understand
what I mean in suggesting that, had the purloined letter
been hidden any where within the limits of the Prefect’s
examination—in other words, had the principle of its
concealment been comprehended within the principles
of the Prefect—its discovery would have been a matter
altogether beyond question. This functionary, however,
has been thoroughly mystified; and the remote source of
his defeat lies in the supposition that the Minister is a
fool, because he has acquired renown as a poet. All fools
are poets; this the Prefect feels; and he is merely guilty of
a non distributio Medii? in thence inferring that all poets
are fools.”

“But is this really the poet?” I asked. “There are two
brothers, I know; and both have attained reputation in
letters. The Minister I believe has written learnedly on

trecherchd 1 7 o+ 28 1 2K 4.  2non distributio Medii R #f 3§
WA GE H AR
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the Differential Calculus. He is a mathematician, and no
poet.”’

“You are mistaken; I know him well; he is both. As
poet and mathematician, he wonld reason well; as mere
mathematician, he could not have reasoned at all, and
thus would have been at the mercy of the Prefect.”

“You surprise me,” I said, “by these opinions, which
have been contradicted by the voice of the world. You
do not mean to set at naught the well-digested idea of
centuries, The mathematical reason has long heen
regarded as the reason par excellence.” . ..

“You have a quarrel on hand, I see,” said I, “with
some of the algebraists of Paris; but proceed.”

“I dispute the avatlability, and thus the value, of that
reason which is cultivated in any especial form other than
the abstractly logical. I dispute, in particular, the reason
educed by mathematical study. The mathematics are
the science of form and quantity; matnematical reasoning
is merely logic applied to observation upon form and
quantity. The great error lies in supposing that even the
truths of what is called pure algebra, are abstract or gen-
eral truths. And this error is so egregious that I am con-
founded at the universality with which it has been re-
ceived. Mathematical axioms are nof axioms of general
truth. What is true of relaiion—of form and quantity—
is often grossly false in regard to morals, for example.
In this latter science it is very usually untrue that the
aggregated parts are cqual to the whole. In chemistry
also the axiom fails. In the consideration of motive it
fails; for two motives, each of a given value, have not,
necessarily, a value when united, equal to the sum of their
values apart. There are numerous other mathematical
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truths which are only truths within the limits of relation.
But the mathematician argues, from his finile truths,
through habit, as if they were of an absolutely general
applicability—as the world indeed imagines them to be,
Bryant, in his very learned ‘Mythology,” mentions an
analogous source of error, when he says that ‘although
the Pagan fables are not believed, yet we forget ourselves
continually, and make inferences from them as existing
realities.” With the algebraists, however, who ave Pagans
themselves, the ‘Pagan fables’ are belicved, and the in-
ferences are made, not so much through lapse of memory,
as through an unaccountable addling of the brains. ...

“l mean to say,” continued Dupin, while I merely
laughed at his last ohservations, “that if the Minister
had been no more than a mathematician, the Prefect
would have been under no necessity of giving me this
check. 1 knew him, however, as both mathematician and
poet, and my measures were adapted to his capacity,
with reference to the circumstances by which he was sur-
rounded. I knew him as a courtier, too, and as a bold
intriguani. Such a man, I considered, could not fail to
be aware of the ordinary policial modes of action. He
could not have failed to anticipate-—and events have
proved that he did not fail to anticipate—the waylayings
to which he was subjected. He must have foreseen, I
reflected, the secret investigations of his premises. His
frequent absences from home at night, which were hailed
by the Prefect as certain aids to his success, I regarded
only as ruses, to afford opportunity for thorough search to
the police, aud thus the sooner to inipress them with the
conviction to which G-—~—, in fact, did finally arrive—
the conviction that the letter was not upon the premises.
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I felt, atso, that the whole train of thought, which I was
at some pains in detailing to you just now, concern-
ing the invariable principle of policial action in searches
for articles concealed—I felt that this whole train of
thought would necessarily pass through the mind of the
Minister. It would imperatively lead him to despise all
the ordinary nooks of concealment. He could not, 1
reflected, be so weak as not to see that the most intricate
and remote recess of his hotel would be as open as his
commonest closets to the eyes, to the probes, to the gim-
lets, and to the microscopes of the Prefect. I saw, in fine,
that he would be driven, as a matter of course, to sim-
plicity, if not deliberately induced to it as a matter of
choice.” You will remember, perhaps, how desperately
the Prefect laughed when 1 suggested, upon our first
interview, that it was just possible this mystery troubled
him so much on account of its being so wvery seli-
evident.”

“Yes,” said I, “I remember his merriment well. I
really thought he would have fallen into convulsions.”

“The material world,” continued Dupin, “abounds
with very strict analogies to the immaterial; and thus
some color of truth has been given to the rhetorical dogma,
that metaphor, or simile, may be made to strengthen an
argument, as well as to embellish a description. The
principle of the wvis inertie, for exampie, seems to be
identical in physics and metaphysics. It is not more true
in the former, that a large body is with more difficulty
set in motion than a smaller one, and that its subsequent
momentumn is commensurate with this difficulty, than it
is, in the latter, that intellects of the vaster capacity,
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while more forcible, more constant, and more eventful in

their movements than those of inferior grade, are yet the

less readily moved, and more embarrassed and full of

hesitation in the first fow steps of their progress. Again:

have you ever noticed which of the street signs, over the
shop doors, are the most attractive of attention?”

- “I have never given the matter a thought,” T said.

“There is a game of puzzles,” he resumed, ‘“‘which is
played upon a map. One party playing requires another
to find a given wérd—the name of town, river, state or
empire—any word, in shorf, upon the motley and per-
plexcd surface of the chart. A mnovice in the game gen-
erally sceks to cmbarrass his opponents by giving them
the most minutely lettered names; but the adept selects
such words as stretch, in large characters, from one end
of the chart to the other. These, like the over-largely
lettered signs and placards of the street, escape observa-
tion by dint of being excessively obvious; and here the
physical oversight is precisely analogous with the moral
inapprehension by which the intellect suffers to pass un-
noticed those considerations which are too obstrusively
and too palpably self-evident. But this is a point, it
appears, somewhat above or beneath the understanding
of the Prefect. He never once thought it probable, or
possible, that the Minister had deposited the letter
immediately beneath the nose of the whole world, by way
of best preventing any portion of that world from per-
ceiving it.

“But the more I reflected upon the daring, dashing,
and discriminating ingenuity of D ; upon the fact
that the document must always have been at hand, if he
intended to use it to good purpose; and upon the decisive
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evidence, obtained by the Prefect, that it was not hidden
within the limits of that dignitary’s ordinary scarch—the
more satisfied I became that, to conceal this letter, the
Minister had resorted to the comprehensive and saga-
cious expedient of not attempting to conceal it at all.

“Full of these ideas, I prepared myself with a pair of
~ green spectacles, and called one fine morning, quite by
accident, at the Ministerial hotel. I found D at
home, yawning, lounging, and dawdling, as usual, and
pretending to be in the last extremity of ennui. He is,
perhaps, the most really energetic human being now alive
—but that is only when nobody sces him.

““I'o be even with him, I complained of my weak eyes,
and lamented the necessity of the spectacles, under cover
of which I cautiously and thoroughly surveyed the apart-
ment, while seemingly intent only upon the conversation
of my host.

“T paid special attention to a large writing-table near
which he sat, and upon which lay confusedly, some mis-
cellaneous letters and other papers, with onc or two
musical instruments and a few books. Here, however,
after a long and very deliberate scrutiny, I saw nothing
to excite particular suspicion.

“At length my eyes, in going the circuit of the room,
fell upon a trumpery filagree card-r:.ck of paste-board,
that hung dangling by a dirty blue ribbon, from a little
brass knob just beneath the middle of the mantel-piece.
In this rack, which had three or four compartments, were
five or six visiting cards and a solitary letter. This last
was mich soiled and crumpled. It was torn nearly in
two, across the middle—as if a design, in the first instance,
to tear it entirely up as worthless, had been altered, of

46




LA O ST S NS

IR R TG s Fe 304 K Ve R 0 TED SR EERY R, A0
I EHE W ASEEIBOL K B 2R F B iR B & [
BLUL, — IR BBE N R B R B IOE HHE , I &
BRI TG R 0% 7 103 B L A~ b 3 B OB EHE  FRAR )L
4 BE i, BRI R,

(A FEEM B TFZE AR, it

—EERCIREE , RGE A BB~ TR, IF HIX

K AERFATWIR , AETRGEAE A WG AR LA, Be4 AR
HORE R o, AR R R AFE BIaI A HIEAN
7R Ay, BER R,

[ Febe T B A i, TREA R AR I RR 006G, SR B IR
15 HRST , IREC A AIRFEIN AL, TR DILERY, 556
sl I, —mAT S Rk ok R sl .

AP ORI B0 —R Bk -, 3
T HE TR BLAYHER B X BRI 3c ), A —W
{22 S HE AR FRARBE AR R BER TREALRIA R
A1 BERE AN E e ST

F 4% 28 P % 8 I 1M [ 7 55 L — R 1Y (filagreed)
FHE I E ASE 30, HH— bRy 8575, b0 B i e
FRy—E AR o E MBS b = IS KT AN
F R —$5 o 58 HHE AR ICARE I U @A T Y,
BESPAE P I EVE R —— R T BORROS EEN,  gInE
FHMEVLRE HHE IS, S T, A T B, Bk

46




TALES BY EDGAR ALLAN POE

stayed, in the second. It had a lJarge black seal, bearing
the D cipher very conspicuously, and was addressed,
in a diminutive female hand, to D , the minister,
himself. It was thrust carelessly, and even, as it seemed,
contemptuously, into one of the upper divisions of the
rack.

“No sooner had I glanced at this letter, than I con-
cluded it to be that of which I was in search. To be sure,
it was, to all appearance, radically different from the one
of which the Prefect had real us so minute a description.
Here the seal was large and black, with the D cipher;
there it was small and red, with the ducal arms of the
S-—— family. Here, the address, to the Minister, was
diminutive and feminine; there the superscription, to a
certain royal personage, was markedly bold and decided;
the size alone formed a point of correspondence. But,
then, the radicalness of these differences, which was
excessive; the dirt; the soiled and torn condition of the
paper, so inconsistent with the frue methodical habits of
D , and so suggestive of a design ‘o delude the be
holder into an idea of the worthlessness of the document;
these things, together with the hyperobtrusive situation
of this document, full in the view of every visitor, and
thus exactly in accordance with the conclusions to which
I had previously arrived; these things, I say, were strongly
corroborative of suspicion, in one who came with the in-
tention to suspect. |

“I protracted my visit as long as possible, and, while I
maintained a most animated discussion with the Minister,
on a topic which I knew well had never failed to interest
and excite him, I kept my attention really riveted upon
the letter. In this examination, I committed to memory
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its external appearance and arrangement in the rack,
and also fell, at length, upon a discovery which set at
rest whatever trivial doubt I might have entertained. In
serutinizing the edges of the paper, I observed them to be
more chafed than seemed necessary. They presented the
broken appearance which is manifested when a stiff paper,
having been once folded and pressed with a folder, is
refolded in a reversed direction, in the same creases or
edges which had formed the original fold. This dis-
covery was sufficient. It was clear to me that the letter
had been turned, as a glove, inside out, re-directed, and
re-sealed, I bade the Minister good morning, and took
my departure at once, leaving a gold snuff-box upon the
table.

“The next morning I called for the snuff-box, when we
- resumed, quite cagerly, the conversation of the preceding
day. While thus engaged, however, a loud report, as if of
a pistol, was heard immediately beneath the windows of
the hotel, and was succeeded by a series of fearful screams,
and the shoutings of a mob. D—— rushed to a casement,
threw it open, and looked out. In the meantime, I stepped
to the card-rack, took the letter, put it in my pocket,
and replaced it by a fac-simile (so far as regards externals)
which I had carefully prepared at my lodgings; imifating
the D cipher, very readily, by means of a seal formed
of bread.

“The disturbance in the street had been occasioned by
the frantic behavior of & man with a musket. He had
fired it among a crowd of woraen and children. It proved
however, to have been without ball, and the fellow was
suffered to go his way as a lunatic or a drunkard. When
he had gone, D-—— came from the window, whither I
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had followed him immediately upon securing the object
in view. Soon afterwards I bade him farewell. The pre-
tended lunatic was a man in my own pay.”

“But what purpose had you,” I asked, ‘in replacing
the letter by a fac-simile? Would it not have heen better,
at the first visit, to have seized it openly, and departed?’*

“D——"" replied Dupin, “is a desperate man, and a
man of nerve. His hotel, too, is not without attendants
devoted to his interests. Had I made the wild attempt
you suggest, I might never have left the Ministerial
presence alive. The good people of Paris might have
heard of me no more. But I had an object apart from
these considerations. You know my political preposses-
sions. In this matter, I act as a partisan of the lady con-
cerned. For eighteen months the Minister has had her in
his power. She has now him in hers; since, being unaware
that the letter is not in his possession, he will oroceed with
his exactions as if it was. Thus will he inevitably commit
himself, at once, to his political destruction. His down-
fall, too, will not be more precipitate than awkward. It
is all very well to talk about the facilis descensus Avernt;!
but in all kinds of climbing, as Catalani said of singing,
it is far more easy to get up than to come down. In the
present instance I have no sympathy—at least no pity—
for him who descends. He is that monsrum horrendum?®
an unprincipled man of genius. ...

é’; gﬁ}is docensus Averni F 1 §% J5. ?monstrum horrendura 7 §f
B AR 4.
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