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THE

MURDERS IN TIIE RUERUE MORGUE .

What song the Syrens nang, or what name Achifice nesumed when he hid himself

among women , although puzzling questions, are not beyond all conjecture.

Sir Thomas Browne.

It is not improbable that a few farther steps in phrenological

science will Icad to a belicf in the cxistence, if not to the actual

discovery and location , of an organ of analysis. If this power

( which may be described, although not defined, as the capacity

for resolving thought into its elements) is not , in fact, an essen

tial portion of what latc philosophers term idcality, then there

are, indeed, many good reasons for supposing it a primitivo

faculty . That it may be a constituent of idcality is here sug

gested in opposition to the vulgar dictum founded, however,

upon the assumptions of grave authority ) that the calculating
and discriminating powers ( causality and comparison ) are at

variance with the imaginativc-that the thrce, in short, can

hardly co-exist. But, although thus opposed to received opi

nion , the idea will not appcar ill- founded when we obscrve

that the processes of invention or creation are strictly akin

with the processes of resolution - the former being ncarly, if

not absolutely , the latter conversed.

It cannot be doubted that the mental features discourscd of

as the analytical, are , in themselves, but little susceptible of

analysis. We appreciate them only in their effects. We know

of them, among other things, that they are always to their

possessor , when inordinately possessed , a source of the livelicsi

enjoyment. As the strong man exults in his physical ability,

delighting in auch exercises as call his muscles into aolion , 80
glories the analyst in that moral activity which disentongles.

He derivce pleasure from even the most trivial occupations

bringing his talentinto play. He is fond of enigmas, of conun

drums, of hieroglyphics; exhibiting in his solutions of each a

degree of acumenwhich appears to theordinary apprehension

præternatural. His results, brought about by the very soul
1
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10 TUE MURDERS IN

and csscncc of method , 6.20, in truth , the wholc air of intui

tion .

The faculty in question is possibly much invigorated by

mathematical study, and cspecially by that highest branch of

it which , unjustly, and merely on account of its retrogrado

operations, has been called, as if par cxcellence, analysis." Yet

to calculato is not in itself to analyse. A chess-player , for

example, does the one without effort at the other. It follows

that the game of chess, in its effects upon mental character, is

greatly misunderstood. I am not now writing a trcatisc , but

simply prefacing a somewhat peculiar narrative by obscrva

tions very much atrandom ; I will , therefore, take occasion to

assert that the higher powers of the reflective intellect are

more decidedly and more usclully tasked by the unustentatious

game of draughts than by all the elaborate frivolity of chess.

In this latter, where thc picces have different and bizarre .

motions, with various and variable values, that which is only

coinplex is mistaken (a not unusual crror) for that which is

profound . The attention is here called powerfully into play.

if it Mag for an instant, an oversight is committed , resulting in

injury or defeat. The possible moves being not only manifold

but involute, the chances of such oversights are multiplied ;

and in ninc cascs out of ten it is the more concentrative rather

than the more acutc player who conquers. In draughts, on

thecontrary, where the moves are uniquc and have but little

variation , the probabilities of inadvertence are diminished, and

the mere attention being leſt comparatively uncmploycd, what

advantages are obtained by cither party arc obtained by supe
rior acumen . To be less abstract - Let us suppose a gamo

of draughts, where the picces are reduced to four kings,

and where, of coursc, no oversight is to be cxpccted. It is

obvious that here the victory can be decided ( the players

being at all cqual) only by some recherché movement, the

result of some strong cxertion of the intellect. Deprived of

ordinary resources, the analyst throws himself into ihe spirit

of his opponent, identifics himself therewith, and not unfre

quently sces thus, at a glance , the sole methods (somctimes

indeed absurdly simple ones) by which he may scduce into

miscalculation or hurry into crror.

Whist has long been noted for its influence upon what is

termed the calculating power ; and men of the highest order of

intellect have been known to takean apparently unaccountable

delight in it, while eschewing chess as frivolous. Beyond

doubt there is nothing ofa similar nature so greatly tasking

the faculty of analysis. The best chess-player in Christendom

may be littlo more than the best player of chess; but profi
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ciency in whist implies capacity for success in all those more

important undertakings where mind struggles with mind.

When I say proficiency, I mean that perſection in the game

which includes a comprehension of all the sources (whatever

be their character) whence legitimate advantage may be de

riveil. These are not only manifold but multiform , and lic

frequently among rocesses of thought altogether inaccessible

to the ordinary understanding. To observe attentively is to

remember distinctly; and , so far, thc concentrative chess

player will do very well at whist; while the rules of Hoyle

( themsclvcs based upon the mere mechanism of the game) are

suſlicicntly and generally comprehensible. Thus to have a reten

tive memory, and to proceed by " the book," are points com

monly regarded as the sum total of good playing. But it is in

matters beyond the limits of mere rule that the skill of the

analyst is evinced . Ile makes, in silence, a host of observa

tions and inferences. So, perhaps, do his companions; and

the difference in the cxteni of the information obtaincd , lies

not so much in the falsity of the inference as in the quality of

the observation . The necessary knowledge is that of whul to

obscrvc. Our player confines himself not at all ; nor, because

the game is the object, does he reject deductions from things

external to the game. lle examines the countenance of his

partner, comparing it carefully with that of cach of his oppo

nents. llc considers the mode of assorting thc cards in cach

hand; often counting trump by trump, and honor by honor,

through the glanccs bestowed by their holders upon cach. Ilc

notes cvcry variation of face as the play progresses, gathering

a fund of thought from the differences in the expression of

certainty , of surprise, of triumph or of chagrin. " Froin the

mannerof gathering up a trick he judges whether the person

taking it cani inake another in the suit. He recognises what is

played through fein , by the oir with which it in ilırown upon

ihe table. A casual or inadvertent wordl; iho accidental drop

ping or turning of a card , with the accompanying anxiety or

carelessness in regard to its concealment; the counting of the

tricks, with the order of their arrangement; embarrassment,

hesitation, eagerness or trepidation-all afford, to his appa

rently intuitive perception , indications of the truc state of

affairs. The first two or three rounds having been played , he

is in full possession of the contents of cach hand, and thencc

forward puts down his cards with as absoluto a precision of

purpose as if the rest of the party had turned outward the
faces of their own.

The analytical power should not be confounded with simple

ingenuity ; for while the analyst is necessarily ingenious, the
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ingenious man is often remarkably incapable of analysis. I

have spoken of this latter faculty as that of resolving thought

into its elements, and it is only necessary to glance upon this

idea to perceive the necessity of the distinction just mcntioned .

The constructive or combining power, by which ingenuity is
usually manifested, and to which the phrenologists ( I belicve

erroneously) have assigned a separate organ , supposing it a
primitive faculty , has been so frequently seen in thosc whose

intellect bordered otherwise upon idiocy , as to have attracted

general observation among writers on morals. Between inge
nuity and the analytic ability there exists a difference far

greater indced than that between the fancy and the imagina

tion, but of a character very strictly analogous. It will be

found, in fact, that the ingenious are always fanciful, and the

truly imaginative never otherwise than profoundly analytic.

The narrative which follows will appear to the reader soinc

what in the light of a commentary upon the propositions just

advanced .

Residing in Paris during the spring and part of thesummer

of 18–, there contracted an intiniacy with a Monsicur C.

Augusto Dupin. This young gentleman was of an excellent,

indeed of an illustrious family, but, by a varicty of untoward

events, had been reduced to such poverty that the quondam

energy of his character succumbcd bencath it, and he ccased to

bestir himself in the world , or to care for the retrieval of his

fortunes. By courtesy of his crcditors, there still remained in

his possession n small remnant of his patrimony; and , upon the

incomo arising from this, he inanaged, by incans of a rigorous

economy, to procure the necessaries of life, without troubling

himself about its superfluitics. Books, indeed , were his sole

luxuries, and in Paris thcsc arc casily obtained .

Our first mccting was at an obscure library in the Ruc Mont

martre, 'where the accident of our both being in scorch of the

same very rare and very remarkable volume, brought us into

closer communion. We saw cach other again and again . I

was deeply interested in the little family history which hc

detailed to me with all the candor which a Frenchman in ..

dulgen only when self is his thcmc. I was astonished, too , at

the vast extent of his reading ; and, above all , I felt ту soul

onkindled within me by the wild fervor, and what I could

only term the vivid freshness, of his imagination. Secking in

Paris the objects I then sought, I felt that the sociсty of such

a man would be to me u trcasure beyond pricc; and this fccl.

ing I frankly conſided to him . It was at length arranged that

we should live together during my stay in tho city ; and , as

my worldly circumstances were somewhat less embarrassed
1
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than his own, I was.permitted to be at the expense of renting ,

and furnishing in a style which suited the rather fantastic

gloom of our common temper, a time-caten and grotesque

mansion, long deserted through superstitions into which we

did not inquirc, and Lottering to its fall, in a retired and deso

lote portion of the Faubourg St. Germain .

Had the routine of our lile at this place been known to the

world , we should have been regarded as madmen - although ,

perhaps, as madmen of a harmlesy nature. Our scclusion was

perfect. Wo admitted no visiters whomsocvcr. Indecil tho

locality of our rctirenient had been carefully kept a secret from

iny own ſormer associates; and it had been many years sinco

Dupin had ceased to know or be known in Paris . We existeid

within ourselves alonc.

It was a freak of fancy in my friend ( for what elso shall I

call it ? ) to be enamoured of the Night for her own sake ; and

into this bizarrcrie, as into all his others, I quietly fell; giving

myself up to his wild whimswith a perfect abandon. The

sablc divinity would not herself dwell with us always; but wc
could counterſcit her presence. At the firul dawn of the morn

ing we closed all the massy shutters of our old building; light

ing a couple of tapers which,' strongly perfumed , threw out

only thc ghastlicst and feeblest of rays. 'By the aid of these

we then busicd our souls in dreams- reading, writing , or con

versing, until warned by the clock of the advent of the truc

Darkness. Then we sallied forth into the streets, arm in arm ,

continuing the lopics of the day, or roaming far and wido until

a lntc hour, sceking, amid the wild lights and shadows of the

populous city, that infinity of mental excitement which quiet
obscrvation can afford .

At such times I could not help remarking and admiring

(although from his rich ideality I had been prepared to expect)

a peculiar analytic ability in Dupin. To seemed, too, to take

an eager delight in its cxercise - if not exactly in its display
and did not hesitate to confess the pleasure thus derived . lle

boasted to me, with a low chuckling laugh , that most men , in

respect to himself, worc windows in their bosoms, and was

wont to follow up such assertions liy direct and very startling

proofs of his intimato knowledge of my own. Ilis manner at

these moments was frigid and abstract; his cyes were vacant

in expression ; while his voice, usually a rich tenor, rosu into

a trcble which would have sounded petulantly but for the

deliberateness and entire distinctness of the enunciation. Ob.

serving him in these moods, I often dwelt meditatively npon

the old philosophy of the Bi-Part Soul, and amused myself
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with the fancy of a double Dupin--the creative and the re
solvcnt.

Let it not be supposed, from what I have just said , that I

am detailing any mystery, or penning any romance. What I

havo described in the Frenchinan, was but the result of an

excited, or perhaps of a discascd intelligence. But of the

character of his remarks at the periods in question an example

will best convey the idea .

We were strolling one night down a long dirty street, in

the vicinity of the Palais Royal. Being both, apparently,

occupied with thought, neither of us had spoken a syllable for

fifteen minutes at least. All at once Dupin broke forth with
these words :

“ He is a very little fellow , that's true, and would do better

for the Théâtre des Vuriélés."

“There can be no doubt of that ," I replied unwittingly, and

not at first observing (so much had I been absorbed in reflec

tion) the extraordinary manner in which the speaker had

chimed in with my meditations. In an instant afterward I

recollected myself, and my astonishment was profound.

“Dupin,” said I, gravely, “ this is beyond my comprehen

sion . I do not hesitate to say that I am amazed, and can

scarcely crcdit my senses. How was it possible you should

know I was thinking of ??' Here I pauscd , to ascer.

tain beyond a doubt whether he really knew of whom I

thought.

“ of Chantilly," said he , " why do you pause ? You

were remarking to yourself that his diminutive figure unfitted

him for tragedy."

This wasprecisсly what had formed the subject of my re

flections. Chantilly was a quondam cobbler of the Rue St.

Denis, who,becoming stage-mad , had attempted the role of

Xerxes, in Crébillon's tragedy so called , and been notoriously

pasquinaded for his pains.

" Tell me, for God's sakc," I exclaimed , " the method if

method therc be-by which you have been enabled to fathom

my soul in this matter.” In fact I was even more startled

than I would have been willing to express."

“ It was the fruitcrer,” replied my friend, “ who brought

you to the conclusion that the mender of soles was not of suffi.

cienthcight for Xerxos el id genus omne."

“ The fruiterer !---you astonish me I know no fruiterer
whomsocver."

“ The man who ran up against you as we entered the street

it may havo beon fiftcen minutesago.'

I now remembered that , in fact , a fruitcrcr, carrying upon
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his lead a large basket of apples, had nearly thrown mu down,

by accident, as we passed from the Rio C into the

thoroughfare where we stood ; but what this had to do with

Chantilly I could not possibly understand .

There was not a particle of charlataneric about Dupin. “ I

will explain ," he said , " and that you may comprehend all

clearly , we will first retrace the course of your meditations,

from the moment in which I spoke to you until that of the

rencontre with the fruiterer in question. The larger links of

the chain run thus - Chantilly, Orion, Dr. Nichols, Epicurus,

Stereotomy , the street stones , the fruitcrer. "

There are few persons who have not, at some period of their

lives, amuscd thșinselves in retracing the steps by which par
ticular conclusions of their own ininds have been attained .

The occupation is often full of interest; and he who attempts

it for the first time is astonished by the apparently illimitable

distance and incoherence between the starting point and the

goal . What, then , must have been my amazement when I

hcard the Frenchman speak what he had just spoken , and

when I could not help acknowledging that he had spoken the
truth . He continued :

“ Wehad been talking of horses, if I rememberaright, just

before leaving the Rue C This was the last subject

we discussed. As we crossed into this street, a fruitercr, with

a large basket upon his head, brushing quickly past us, thrust

you upon a pile of paving-stones collected at a spot where the

causeway is undergoing repair. You stepped upon one of the

loose fragments, slipped, slightly strained your ankle, appeared

vexed or sulky, muttered a few words, turned to look at the

pile , and then proceeded in silence. I was not particularly

attentive to what you did ; but observation has become with

me of late a spccics of nccessity.

“ You kept your eyes . upon theground - glancing, with a

petulant expression, at the holes and ruts in the paveincnt, ( 80

that I saw you were still thinking of the stones , ) untii we

reached the little alley callcd Lamartine,which has been paved,

by way of experiment , with the overlapping and rivcted blocks.

Here your countenance brightened up, and , perceiving your

lips move, I could not doubt that you murmured to yourself

the word stercotomic .? You continued the same inaudiblo

murmur, with a knit brow , ns is the custom of a man tasking

his memory , until I considered that you sought the Greck

derivation of the word " stercotomy. ' I knew that you could

not find this without being brought to think of atomies, and

thus of the theories of Epicurus; and since, when we discussed

this subjcct not very long ago, I mentioned to you how singu .
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larly, yet with how little notico, the vague guesses of that

noble . Grcek had met with confirmation in the late nebular

cosmogony, I felt that you could not avoid casting your eyes

upward to the great nebula in Orion, and I certainly expected

that you would do so. You did look up ; and I now was

assured that I had corrcctly followed your steps. But in that

bitter tirudc upon Chantilly, which appeared in yesterday's

• Musée,' thc satirist , making some disgraceful allusions to the

cobbler's change of name uponassuming the buskin, quoted a

very peculiar Latin line upon the meaning of which we have

often conversed . I mean the line

Perdidit antiquum litera prima sonum .

I had told you that this was in reſercnce to . Orion, formerly

written Urion ; and, from certain pungencies connected with

this cxplanation, I was aware that you could not have for

gotten it. It was clear, therefore , that you would not fail to

combine the two ideas of Orion and Chantilly. That you did

combine then I saw by the character of the smile which passed

over your lips. You thought of the poor cobbler's immolation.

So far, you had l.cen stooping in your gait; but now I saw you

draw yourself up to your full height. I was then sure that

you reflected upon the diminutive figura of Chantilly. At this

point I interrupted your meditations to remark that as , in fact,

he was a very little fellow --that Chantilly-he would do bet

tor at the Theatre des Variétés. "

Not long after this,we were looking over an evening cdition

of “ Lo Tribunal, " when the following paragraphs arrested

our attention .

“ EXTRAORDINARY MURDERS. — This morning, about three

o'clock, the inhabitants of the Quartier St. Roch were aroused

from sleep by a succession of terrific shrieks, issuing, apparent

ly , from the fourth story of a house in the Rue Morgue, known

to be in the solc occupancy of one Madame L'Espanaye, and

her daughter, Mademoiselle Camillc L'Espanaye. Aftersomo

delay, occasioned by a fruitless attempt to procure admission

in the usual manner, the gateway was broken in with a crow

bar, and cight or ten of the neighbours entered, accompanied

by two gendarmes. By this time the cries had ceased ; but,

as the party rushed up the first flight of stairs, two or more

rough voices, in angry contention, were distinguisher!, and
seemedto proceed from the upper part of the house. As the

second landing was reached, these sounds, also, had ceased, and

everything remained perfectly quict. The party spread them

selves, and hurried from room to room . Upon arriving at a

large back chamber in the fourth story, (the door of which ,
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being found locked, with the key inside, was forced open ,) a

spectacle presented itself which struck cvery one present not

less with horror than with astonishment.

The apartment "vas in the wildest disorder - the furniture

broken and thrown about in all directions. There was only

one bedstcad ; and from this the bed had been removed, and

thrown into ihe middle of the floor. On a chair lay a razor,

bermcared with blood. On the hearth were two or thrce

long and thick tresses of grey human hair, also dabbled in

Hood, and seeming to have been pulled out by the roots .

Upon the floor were found four Napoleons, an ear-ring of

topaz, three large silver spoons, three smaller of mótal d'Alger,

and two bags, containing nearly four thousand francs in gold.

The drawers of a burcau , which stood in one corner, were

open , and had been , apparently, riflcd , although many articles

still remained in them . A small iron saſe was discovered

under the bed (not under the bedstcad ). It was open , with

the key still in the door. It had no contents beyond a fcw

old letiers, and other papers of little consequence.

Of MadameL'Espanayo no traces were hcrc sccn ; but, an

unusual quantity of soot being observed in the firc-place, a

search was made in the chimney, and (horrible to rclatc !) the

corpse of the daughter, head downward, was dragged there

from ; it having been thus forced up the narrow aperture for a

considerable distance. The body was quite warm . Upon

examining it, many excoriations were perceived, no doubt

occasioned by the violence with which it had been thrust up

and disengaged. Upon the face were many severe scratches,

and, upon the throat, dark bruises , and deep indentations of

finger nails , as if the deceased had been throuled to death .

After a thorough investigation of every portion of the house ,

without farther discovery, the party made its way into a small

paved yard in the rear of the building, where lay the corpse of

the old lady, with her throat so entirely cut that, upon an at

tempt to raise her, the head fell off. The body, as well as the

head, was fcarfully mutilated the former so much so, as

scarcely to retain any semblance of humanity.

To this horrible mystery there is not as yet, we believe, tho
slightest clew ."

The next day's paper had thesc additional particulars.

“ The Tragedy in the Rue Morgue. Many individuals
have been examined in relation to this most extraordinary and

frightful affair.” [The word .affaire' has not yet , in France,

that levity of import which it conveys with 18,] “ butnothing

whatever has transpired to throw light upon it. We give

below all the material testimony clicited.

2



18 THE MURDERS IN

Pauline Dubourg, laundress, deposes that she has known

both the deceased for three years, having washed for them

during that period . The old lady and her daughter seemed

on good terms - very affectionate towards each other. They

were excellent pay . Could not speak in regard to their mode

or means of living. Believed that Madame L. told fortunes

for a living. Was reputed to have money put by. Never

met any persons in the house when she called for the clothes

or took them home. Was sure that they had no servant in

employ. There appeared to be no furniture in any part of the

building except in the fourth story.

l'ierre Moreau, tobacconist, deposcs that he has been in

the habit of selling small quantities of tobacco and snuff to

Madame L'Espanaye for nearly four years . Was born in the

neighbourhood, and has always resided there. The deceased

andher daughter had occupied the house in which the corpses

were found,for more than six years. It was formerly occupied

by a jeweller, who under-lct the upper rooms.to various per

sons. The house was the property of Madame L. She becamo

dissatisfied with the abuse of the premisca by her tenant, and

moved into them herself , refusing to let any portion. The old

Indy was childish . Witness had scen the nughter somo fivo

or wix tiinon during the nix yourn. The two lived an excoed

ingly retired life -wera reputed to have money . llad heard

it wajil among the neighbours that Madamo ... told fortune

did not believeit. Mind never seen any person enter the door

except the old lady and her daughter, a porter onco or twice,

and a physician some eight or ten times.

Many other persons, neighbours, gave evidence to the same

eflect. No one was spoken of as frequenting the house. It

was not known whether there were any living connexions of

Madame L. and her daughter. The shutters of the front win

dows were soldom opened. Those in the rear were always

closed, with the exception of the large back room , fourth

story. The house was a good house not very old .

Isidore Musèt,gendarme, deposes that he was called to the

house about three o'clock in the morning, and found some

twenty or thirty perrons at the gateway, endeavouring to gain

almitinnco. Forced it open , nt length , with no bayonet-- not

with a crowhur. llnd loui. litlloclilliculty in getting it open ,

on account of its being a double or folding gate, and boltcil

neither at bottom nor top. The shrieks were continued until

the gate was forced -- and then suddenly ceased. They seemed

to be screams of some person (or persons) in great agonym

were loud and drawn out, not short and quick. Witness led

the way up stairs. Upon reaching the first landing, heard
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two voices in loud and angry contention - the onc a grutr

voice, the other much shriller--a very strange voice. Could

distinguish some words of the former, which was that of a

Frenchman . Was positive that it was not a woman's voice.

Could distinguish the words sucré' and dicble. The shrill

voice was that of a foreigner. Could not be sure whether it

was the voice of a man or of a woman . Could not make out

what was said , but believed the language to be Spanish . The

state of the roomand of the boilies was described by this wit

nessas we described them yesterday .

Henri Duval, a nсighbour, and by trade a silver -smith , de

poses that he was one of the party who first entered the house.

Corroborates the testimony of Muset in general. As soon as

thcy forced an entrance, they reclosed the door, to keep out

the crowd , which collected very fast, notwithstanding the

lateness of the hour. The shrill voice , this witness thinks ,

was that of an Italian . Was certain it was not French. Could

not be sure that it was a man's voice. It might have been a

woman's. Was not acquainted with the Italian language.

Could not distinguish tho word , but was convinced by the

intonation that the speaker was an Italian. knew Madamo

L. and her daughter. 11ad conversed with both frequently.

Wnn wuro that the mirill voice will not that of either of the do .

ceaned .

Olenheimer, restaurulcur. This witness volunteered

his testimony. Not speaking f'rench was examined through

an interpreter. Is a native of Amsterdam . Was passing the

house at the time of the shricks. Tlicy lasted for several mi

nutes -- probably ten. . They were long and loud-very aw ?ul

and distressing. Was one of those who entered the building.

Corroborated the previous evidence in every respect but one.

Was sure that the shrill voicc was that of a man of a French

man. Could not distinguish the words uttered. They were

loud and quickmunequal-spoken apparently in fear as well

as in anger. The voice was harsh - not so much shrill as

harsh . Could not call it a shrill voice. The gruff voice said

repeatedly sacré," diable,' and once mon dieu .'

Jules Mignaud, banker, of the firm of Mignaud et Fils, Rue

Delornine. Is the clder Mignnud. Madame L'Espanaye had

nome property . Hod opened an account with him banking

house in the spring of the year - (eight years previously ).

Made frequent deposits in small sums. Had checked for no

thing until the third day before her death , when she took out

in person , the sum of 4000 francs. This sum was paid in gold,
and a clerk sent home with the money.

Adolphe Le Bon , clerk to Mignaud et Fils, deposes that on
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the day in question , about noon, he accompanied Madame

L’Espanayc to her residence with the 4000 francs, put up in

two bags. Upon the door being opened, Mademoiselle L.

appeared and took from his hands one of the bags, while the

old lady relieved him of the other. He then bowed' and de

parted . Did not sec any person in the street at the time. It

is a bye street-very lonely.

William Bird, tailor, deposes that he was oneof the party

who entered the house. Is an Englishman. Has lived in

Paris two years. Was one of the first to ascend the stairs.

Heard the voices in contention . The gruff voice was that of a

Frenchman. Could make out several words, but cannot now

remember all . Heard distinctly. ' sacré ' and mon dieu .'

There was a sound at the moment as if of several persons

struggling-- a scraping and scuffling sound. The shrill voice

was very loud - louder than the gruff onc. Is sure that it was

not the voice of an Englishman. Appeared to be that of a

German. Might have been a woman's voice. Does not un

derstand German .

Four of the above-named witnesses, being recalled , deposed

that the door of the chamber in which was found the body of

Mademoiselle L. was locked on the inside when the party
reached it. Every thing was perfectly silent-no groans or

noises of any kind . Upon forcing the door no person was

The windows, both of the back and front room, were

down and firmly fastened from within . A door hetween the

two rooms was closed , but not locked . The door leading from

the front room into the passage, was locked with the key on

the inside. A small room in the front of the house, on the

fourth story, at the head of the passage, was open , the door

being ajar. This room was crowded with old beds, boxes,

and so forth . These were carcfully removed and searched.

There wasnot an inch of any portion of the house which was

not carefully scarched. Sweeps were sent up and down the

chimnoys. The house was a four story one, with garrets,

( inansardes.) A trap -door on the roof was nailed down very

securely-did not appear to have been opened for years. The

time clapsing between the hearing of the voices in contention

and the breaking open of the room door, was variously stated

by the witnesses. Some made it as short as three minutes

some as long as five. The door was opened with difficulty.

Alfonzo Gurcio, undertaker, deposes that he resides in the

Rue Morgue. Is a native of Spain. Was one of the party

who entered the house. Did not proceed up stairs. Is nerv

ous, and was apprehensive of the consequences of agitation.

Heard the voices in contention . The gruff voice was that of .

seen.
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a Frenchman. Could not distinguish what was said . The

shrill voice was that of an Englishman-is- sure of this. Docs

not understand the English language, but judges by the into
nation .

Alberto Montani, confectioner, deposes that he was among

the first to ascend the stairs. Heard the voices in question.

The gruff voice was that of a Frenchman . Distinguished

several words. The speaker appeared to be expostulating.

Could not make out the words of the shrill voice. Spoke

quick and unevenly. Thinks it the voice of a Russian. Cor

roborates the general testimony . Is an Italian . Never con

versed with a native of Russia .

Several witnesses, recalled , here testified that the chimneys

of all the rooms on the fourth story were too narrow to admit

the
passage of a human being. By sweeps' were mcant cy

Jindrical sweeping-brushes, such as are employed by thosc

who clean chimncys. These brushes were passed up and

down every flue in the house. There is no back passage by

which any one could have descended while the party pro

ceeded up stairs. The body of Mademoiselle L'Espanaye.

was so firmly wedged in thechimney that it could not be got

down until four or five of the party united their strength.

PaulDumas, physician , deposcs that he was called to view

the bodies about day-break . They were both then lying

on the sacking of the bedstead in the chamber where Ma
demoiselle. L. was found . The corpse of the young lady was

much bruised and excoriated. The fact that it had been thrust

up the chimney would sufficiently account for these appear

The throat was greatly chated . There were several

deep scratches just below the chin, together with a series of

livid spots which were evidently the impression of fingers.

The face was fearfully discolored , and the eye-balls protruded.

The trngue had been partially bitten through. A large bruise ·

was discovered upon the pit of the stomach, produced, appa

rently, by the pressure of a knee. In the opinion of M.

Dumas, Mademoiselle L'Espanaye had been throttled to death

by some person or persons unknown. The corpse of the mo

ther was horribly mutilated. All the bones of the right leg

and armi were more or less shattered. The left libia much

splintered, as well as all the ribs of the left side. Whole body

dreadfully bruised and discolored . It was not possible to say

how the injuries had been inflicted. A heavy club of wood,

or a broad bar of iron -- a chair -- any largc , heavy, and obtuse

weapon would have produced such results, if wielded by the

hands of a very powerful man. No woman could have in

flicted the blows with any weapon. The head of the deceased ,

ances.
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razor.

when scen by witness, was entirely separated from the body,

and was also greatly shattered. The throat had evidently

been cut with somevery sharp instrument - probably with a

Alcxandre Etienne, surgeon, was called with M. Dumas to

view the bodies. Corroborated the testimony, and the opi

nions of M. Dumas.

Nothing farther of importance was clicited , although several

other persons wero cxamined . A murder so mysterious, and

8o perplexing in all its particulars, was never before committed

in Paris - if indeed a murder has been committed at all . The

police are entirely at fault -man unusual occurrence in affairs of

this nature . There is not, however, the shadow of a clew

apparcnt."

The evening edition of the paper stated that the greatest

cxcitement still continued in the Quartier St. Roch - that the

premises in question had becn . carefully re-scarched, and fresh

examinationsofwitnesses instituted , but all to no purpose. A

postscript, however, mentioned that Adolphe Le Bonhad been

arrested and imprisoned — although nothing appeared to crimi.

natc him, beyond the facts already detailed .

Dupin seemed singularly interested in the progress of this

afſnir -- at least 80 I judged from his manner, forhc mado no

comments. It was only aſter the announcement that LoBon

had been imprisoned, that he asked me my opinion respect

ing it.

I could merely agree with all Paris in considering it an in

solublc mystery. I saw no means by which it would be pos
sible to trace the murderer.

“ We must not judge of the means," said Dupin, " by this

shell of an examination . The Parisian police , so much extolled

for acumen , arc cunning, but no more. There is no method

in their proceedings, beyond the method of the moment.

They make a vast parado of measures; but, not unſrequently,

these are so ill adapted to the objects proposed , as to put us in

mind of Monsicur Jourdain's calling for his robe -de-chambre

pour mieux entendre la musique. The results attained by

them are not unfrequently surprising, but,for the mostpart,

are brought atuut by simple diligence and activity. When

these qualitics are unavailing, their schemes fail. Vidocq, for

example, was a good guesser, and a persevering man . But,

without cducatcd thought, ho crred continually by the very

intensity of his investigations. Ho impaired his vision by

holding thcobject too close. Ho might scc, perhaps, one or two

points with unusual clcarness, but in so doing he, necessarily,

lost sight of the matter, as a whole. Thus there is such a thing
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as being too profound. Truth is not always in a well. In

fact, as regards the more important knowledge, I do believe

that she is invariably superficial . The depth lics in the val

lcys where we seck her, and not upon the mountain -tops

where she is found . The modcs and sources of this kind of

error are well typified in the contemplation of the heavenly

bodies. To look at a star by glances-to vicw it in a side

long way, by turning towardit the exterior portions of the

retina (more susceptible of feeble impressions of light than

the interior) is to behold the star distinctly -- is to have the

best appreciation of its lustre - a lustro which grows dim just

in proportion as we turn our vision fully upon it. A greater

number of rays actually fall upon the eye in the latter casc,

but , in the former, there is the more refined capacity for com

prehension . By undue profundity we perplex and cnfeeble

thought; and it is possible to make even Venus herself vanish

from the firmament by a scrutiny too sustained , too concen

trated , or too direct.

" As for these murders, let us cnter into some examinations

for ourselves, before we make up an opinion respecting them .

An inquiry will afford us amusement, ” ( I thought this an odd

term , so applicd, but said nothing] “ and, besides, Le Bon once

rendcrcd me a scrvicu for which I am not ungrateful. Wo

will go and sce tho prernises with our own cycs. I know

G , the l'rcfect of Police, and shall have no difficulty in

obtaining the necessary perniission."

The permission was obtained, and wc procecded at once to

the Rue Morgue. This is one of those miserablc thorough

fares which intcrvene between the Ruc Richclicu and the Riuo

St. Roch . It was late in the afternoon when we reached it ;

as this quarter is at a great distance from hit in which we

resided . The house was readily found ; for there were still

many persons gazing up at the closed shutters, with an object

less curiosity , from the opposite side of the way. It was an

ordinary Parisian house, with a gateway, on one side of which

woya glazed watela-box, with a sliding panel in the window ,

indicating a loge de concierge. Before going in we walked

up the street, turned down an alley, and then, again Lurning,

passed in the rear of the building - Dupin, meanwhile, ex

amining the wholeneighbourhood, aswell as the house, with a

minuteness of attention for which I could see no possible

object.

Retracing our steps, we camc again to the front of the dwell

ing, rang, and , having shown our crclentials, were admitted by

the agents in charge. We went up stairs - into the chainber

where the body of Mademoisellc L'Espanayo had been found,
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and where both the deceased still lay. The disorders of the

room had , as usual, been suffered to exist. I saw nothing beyond

what had been stated in the “ Tribunal.” Dupin scrutinized

every thing - not excepting the bodies of the victims. We

then went into the other rooms, and into the yard ; a gen

durme accompanying us throughout. . Our cxamination occu

picd us until dark , when we took our departure. On our way

home my companion stepped in for a moment at the office of
one of the daily papers,

I have said that the whims ofmy friend were manifold, and

that Je les ménagais:- for this phrase there isno English

equivalent. It was his humor, now , to decline all conversa

tion on the subject of the murder, until after we had taken a

bottle of wine together about noon the next day. Ilo then

asked mc, suddenly, if I had observed any thing peculiar at

the scene of the atrocity,

There was something in his manner of emphasizing the

word “ peculiar," which caused me to shudder, without know

ing why.

“No, nothing peculiar," I said ; “ nothing more, at least,

than we both saw stated in the paper."

“ Le Tribunal," hc replicd, “ has not entered, I fear, into

the unusual horror of the thing. But dismiss the idle opinions

of this print. It appears to me that this inystery is considered

insolublc , for the very reason which should cause it to be rc

garded as casy of solution-I mean for the outré character of

its features. The police are confounded by the sceming ab

sence of motive - not for the murder itsell_but for the atro

city of the murder. They are puzzled by the seeming impos

sibility of reconciling the voices hcard in contention , with the

facts that no one was discovcred up stairs but the assassinated

Mademoisello L. L'impanaye, and that there were no means of

egress without the notice of the party ascending. The wild

disorder of the room ; the corpse thrust, with the head down.

ward, up the chimney ; thc frightful mutilation of the body of

the old lady ; these considerations, with thosc just mentioned,

and others which I nccd not mention , have sufficed to paralyzo

tho powers, by putting completely at fault the boasted acumen,

of the government agents . They have fallen into the gross

but common crror o confounding the unusual with the ab.

struse. But it is by these deviations from the plano of the

ordinary , that reason fccls its way, if at all , in its search for the

truc. In investigations such as we are now pursuing, it should

not bo so much askod "what has occurred ," as "what has oc.

currod which has nover occurred before.' In fact, the facility

with which I shall arrive, or have arrived, at the solution of
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this mystery, is in exact ratio with its apparent insolubility in

the cyes of the police.”

I stared at the speaker in mute astonishment. Io con
tinucd .

“ I am now awaiting," continued hc , looking toward tho

door of our apartment " I am now awaiting a person who,

although perhaps not the perpetrator of these butcherics, must
have been in some measure implicated in their perpctration .

or the worst portion of the crimes committed , it is probable

that he is innocent . I hope that I am right in this supposi

tion ; for upon it I build my expectation of reading the entire
riddle. I look for the man here in this room-cvcry mo

ment. It is true that he may not arrivc ; but the probability
is that he will . Should he come, it will be necessary to detain

him . Herc arc pistols ; and we both know how to use them
when occasion demands their use.'

I took the pistols, scarcely knowing what I did , or believing

what I hcard , while Dupin went on, very much as if in a 80

liloquy. I have already spoken of his abstractmanner at such

times. His discourse was addressed to myself; but his voice,

although by no means loud, had that intonation which is com

monly employed in spcaking to some onc at a great distance .

His eyes, vacant in expression, regarded only the wall .

“ That the voices heard in contention ," he said , “ by the

party upon the stairs, were not the voices of the women them.

selves, was fully proved by the evidence. This rclicvcs us of

all doubt upon the question whether the old lady could have

first destroyed the daughter, and afterward have committed

suicide. I speak of this point chicſly for the sake of method ;

for the strength of Madame L'Espanaye would have been

utterly unequal to the task of thrusting her daughter's corpsc

up the chimney as it was found ; and the nature of the wounds

upon her own person ontirely precluco the idea of wolf-destruc .

tion. Murder, tlien , has been committed by some third party ;

and the voices of this third party were those heard in conlcn

tion. Let me now advert-- not to the whole testimony ro

specting these voices-- but to what was peculiar in that icsti

mony. Did you observe any thing peculiar about it ? " :

I remarked that, whilo all the witnesses agreed in supposing

tho gruff voice to be that of a l'renchman, there was much

disagreement in regard to the shrill , or , as one individual

termed it, the harsh voice.

“ That was the evidence itself,” said Dupin, “ but it was not

the peculiarity of the evidence. You have observed nothing

distinctive. Ro-cmploying my own words, I may say that

you have pointed out no prominence above the plane of tho
3
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ordinary, by whichreagon may feel its way. Yet there was

somcthing to be pointed out. The witnesses, as you remark,
agreed about the gruff voice ; they were here unanimous. But

in regard to the shrill voice, the peculiarity is -- not that they

disagreed — but that , while an Italian , an Englishman , a Spa

niard, a Hollander, and a Frenchman attempted to describe it ,

ench one spoko.of it as that of a forcigner. Each is sure that

it was not the voice of one of his own countrymon . Each

likens it not to the voice of an individual of any nation with
whose language he is conversant--but the converse. The

Frenchman supposes it the voice of a Spaniard , and might

have distinguished some words had he been acquainted with
the Spanish .' The Dutchman maintains it to have been that

of a Frenchman ; but we find it stated that not understand .

ing French This witness was examined . through an inter

preter. The Englishman thinks it the voice of a German,

and does not understand Germun. The Spaniard • is sure'

that it is that of an Englishman, but judges by the intonation'

altogether, as he has no knowledge of the English ." The
Italian believes it the voice of a Russian , but ' has never con

versed with a native of Russia. ' A second Frenchman dif.

fers, moreover, with the first, and is positive that the voice is

that of an Italian ; but, not being cognizant of that tongue, is,

like the Spaniard, convinced by the intonation . ' Now , how

strangely unusual must that voice have really been, about

which such testimony as this could have been clicited !-in

whose tones, even , denizens of the five great divisions of Eu

rope could recognise nothing familiar! You will say that it

might have been the voice of an Asiatic - of an African . Nei

ther Asiatics nor Africans abound in Paris ; but, without deny.

ing the inference,I will just now merely call yourattention to
thrce points which have relation to this topic. The voice is

termcd by one witness " harsh rather than shrill .' It is repre

sented by two others to have been quick and unequal.' ' No

words- no sounds resembling words -- were by any witness
mentioned as listinguishable.

“ I know not,” continued Dupin, “ what impression I may

have made, so far, upon your own understanding ; but I do not

hositate to say that legitimate deductions evenfrom this por

tion of the testimony -- the portion respecting the gruff and
shrill voices are in themsclves sufficient to engender a suspi.

cion which should bias , or give direction to all farther progress

in the investigation of the mystery. I said " legitimate deduc

tions ;' but my meaning is not thus fully exprcsscd. I designed

to imply u . at the deductions were the sole proper ones, and

that the suspicion arose inevitably from them as the single

!
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result. What the suspicion is , however, I will not say just

yet. I merely wish you to hear in mind that, with myself, it

was sufliciently forcible to give a definite form-a certain ten

dency to my inquiries in the chamber.

“ Let usnow transport ourselves, in fancy, to this chamber.

What shall we first scck here ? The means of egress employed

by the murderers. It is not too much to say that neither of

us believe in praeternatural events. Madamo and Mademoiselle

L'Espanaye were not destroyed by spirits. The docrs of the

dark decd were material , and escaped materially. Then how ?

Fortunately, there is but one mode of reasoning upon the

point, and that mode must lead us to a definite decision. Let

us examine, each by each, the possible means of egress. It is

clear that the assassins were in the room where Mademoiselle

L'Espanaye was found, or at least in the room adjoining,

when the party ascended the stairs. It is then only from
these two apartments that we have to seek for issues. The

police have laid bare the foors, the ceilings , and the masonry

of the walls, in every direction . No secret issues could have

escaped their vigilancc. But, not trusting to their cyes; I ex
amined with my own. There were, then , no secret issues.

Both doors leading from the rooms into the passage were sce

curely locked, with the keys inside. Let us turn to the chim

neys. Thesc, although of ordinary width for some right or

ten feet above the hearths , will not admit, throughout their
extent, the body of a large cat. The impossibility of egress,

by mcans already stated, being thus absolute, we are reduced

to the windows. Through thosc of the front room no ono

could have escaped without notice from the crowd in the

street. The murderers must have passed, then , through those

of the back room. Now, brought to this conchision in so un

equivocala manner as we are, it is not ourpart, as reasoners, to

reject it on account of apparent impossibilities. It is only left

for us to prove that these apparent impossibilities' are, in
reality, not such.

“ There are two windows in the chamber. One of them is

unobstructed by furniture , and is wholly visible. The lower

portion of the other is hidden from view by the head of the

unwieldy bedstead which is thrust close up against it. The

former was found sccurely fastened from within . It resisted

the utmost force of those who endeavored to raise it. A largo,

gimlet-holo had been pierced in its frame to the left, and a

very stout nail was found fitted therein , nearly to the head .

Upon cxamining the other window , a similar nail was scen

similarly fitted in it; and a vigorous attempt to raise this sash ,

failed also. The police were now entirely satisfied that egrass
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had not been in these directions. And, therefore, it was

thought a matter of supererogation to withdraw the nails and

open the windows,

“ Myown examination was somewhat more particular, and

was so for the reason I have just given --because here it was,

I knew, that all apparent impossibilities must be proved to be

not such in reality.

“ I proceeded to think thus-d posteriori. The murderers

did cscape from one of these windows. This being so, they

could not havo re-fastened the sashes from the inside , as they

were found fastened , -- the consideration which put a stop,

through its obviousness, to the scrutiny of the police in this

quarter. Yet the sashcs were fastened. Thcy must, then,

have tho power of fastening themselves. Therewas no escape

from this cor.clusion. I stepped to the unobstructed casement,
withdrew the nail with some difficulty , and attempted to raise

the sash . It resisted all my efforts, as I had anticipated. A

concealed spring must, I now knew , cxist ; and this corrobora

tion of my idca convinced me that my promises, at least, were

correct , however mysterious still appeared the circumstances

altonding tho nails. A careful scarch noon brought to light

the hidden spring. I presscil it , and , satisfied with the disco

very , forebore to upraisc the sash .

“ I now replaced the nail and regarded it attentively. A
person passing out through this window might have reclosed

it, and the spring would have caught - but the nail could not

have been replaced. The conclusion was plain , and again

narrowed in the field of my investigations. The assassins must

have escaped through the other window. Supposing, then,

the springs upon each sash to be the same, as was probable,

there must be found a difference hewcen the nails, or at least

between the modes of their fixturc . Cetting upon the sacking

of the bedstead , I looked over the hcad -board ininutely at the

sccond cascmenl. Passing my hand down behind the board ,

I readily discovered and pressed the spring, which was, as I

had supposed, identical in character with its neighbour. I now

looked at the nail . It was as stout as the other, and apparently

fitted in thesame manner-driven in nearly up to the head .

“ You will say that I was puzzlod ; but, if you think so, you

must have misunderstood the nature of the inductions. To

uso a sporting phrase, I had not been once at fault.' The

scent had never for an instant been lost. There was no flaw

in
any link of the chain . I had traced the secret to its ulti.

mate result, -- and that result was the nail. It had, I say , in

every respect, the appearance of its fellow in the other win

dow ; but this fact was an absolute nullity (conclusive as it
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might seem to be) when compared with the consideration that

here, at this point, terminated the clew. There must be

something wrong,' I said , “ about thc nail . ' I touched it ; and

the head , with about a quarter of an inch of the shank , came

off in my fingers. The rest of the shank was in the gimlet

holc, where it had been broken off. The fracture was an old

one ( for its edges were incrusted with rust) and had apparently

been accomplished by the blow of a hammer, which had par

tially imbedded, in the top of the bottom sash , the head por

tion of the nail . I now carefully replaced this head portion

in the indentation whence I had taken it, and the resemblanco

to a perfect nail was complete. Pressing the spring, I gently

raised the sash for a few inches ; thc hcad went up with it, re

maining firm in its bed . I closed the window, and the sem

blance of the wholc nail was again perfect.

“ The riddle, so far, was now unriddled . The assassins had

cscaped through the window which looked upon the bed.

Dropping of its own accord upon their exit (or perhaps pur

poscly closed by them ) it had become fastened by the spring ;

and it was the retention of this spring which had been mis

taken by the police for that of the nnilo---- further inquiry bcing

thus considered unnecessary.

“ The next question is that of the mode of descent. Upon

this point I had been satisfied in my walk with you around

the building. About five feet and a half from the casement in

question there runs a lightning -rod . From this rod it would

havo been impossible for any one to reach the window itroll,

to say nothing of cntering it. I observed, however, that the

shutters of the fourth story were of the peculiar kind called

by Parisian carpenters ferrades a kind rarely employed at

the present day, but frequently sccn upon very old mansions

at Lyons and Bourdeaux. They are in the form of an ordi.

nary door, (a single , not a folding door) except that the lower

hali is latticed or worked in open trellis - thus aſording an

excellent hold for the hands. In the present instance thesc

shutters are fully three feet and a half broad. When we saw

them from the rear of the house, they were both about half

open -- that is to say , they stood off at right angles from the

wall . It is probable that the police , as well as myself, ex

amincd the back of the tcncment ; but, if so , in looking at thcsc

ferrades in the line of their breadth (as they must have done),

they did not perceive this great breadth itself,or, at all events,

failed to take it into due consideration. In fact, having once

satisfied themselves that no egress could have been made in

this quarter, they would naturally bestow here a very cursory

examination. It was clear to me, however, that the shutter
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belonging to the window at the head of the bed , would, if

swung fully back to the wall, reach to within two feet of the

lightning -rod. " It was also evident that, by exertion of a very

unusual degree of activity and courage, an entrance into the

window, froin the rod, might have been thus effected. By

reaching to the distance of two feet and a hall (we now sup

pose the shutter open to its whole extent) a robber might have

taken a firm grasp upon the trellis -work. Letting go , then,

his hold upon the rod , placing his fect sccurely against the wall,

and springing boldly from it,he might have swung thc shutter

so as to close it, and, if we imagine the window open
at the

time, might even have swung himself into the room .

“ I wish you to bear especially in mind that I have spoken ,

of a very unusual degree of activity as requisite to success in

80 hazardous and so difficult a feat.' It is my design to show.

you, first, that the thing might possibly have been accom

plished : -- but, secondly and chiefly, I wish to impress upon

your understanding the very extraordinury - the almost præ

ternatural character of that agility which could have accom

plished it.

“ You will say, no doubt, using the language of the law, that

' to make out my case,' I should rather undervalue, than insist

upon a full estimation of the activity required in this matter.

This may bo the practice in law, but it is not the usage of rca

My ultimate object is only the truth . My immediate

purpose is to lead you to place in juxta -position, that very

unusual activity of which I have just spoken, with that very

peculiar shrill ( or harsh ) and unequal voice, about whose na

tionality no two persons could be found to agree, and in whose

utterance no syllabification could be detected .”

At these words a vague and half-formed conception of the

meaning of Dupin Nitted over my mind . I seemed to be upon

the verge of comprehension, without power to comprehend

as men, at times, find themselves upon the brink of remem

brance , without being able, in the end, to remember, My

friend went on with his discourse.

“ You will see,” he said, “ that I have shifted the question

from the mode of egress to that of ingress. It was my design

to convey the idea that both were effected in the same manner,

at the same point. Let us now revert, in fancy, to the inte

rior of the room . Let us survey the appearances here. The

drawers of the bureau , it is said , had been rifled, although many

articles of apparel still remained within them . The conclusion

here is absurd . It is a mere gucsg - a very silly one -- and no

more. How are we to knowthat the articles found in the

drawers were not all these drawers had originally contained ?

80n .
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MadameL'Espanayc and her daughter lived an exceedingly.

retired life - saw no company--seldom went out-had little

use for numerous changes of habiliment. Those found were

at least of as good quality as any likely to be possessed by
these ladies. If a thief had taken any , why did he not take

the best - why did he not take all ? In a word , why did he

abandon four thousand francs in gold to cncumber himself with

a bundle of linen ? The gold was abandoned. Nearly the

whole sum mentioned by Monsicur Mignaud, the banker, was

discovered, in bags, upon the floor. I wish yor , therefore, to

discard from your thoughts the blundering idea of motive,

engendered in the brains of the police by that portion of the

evidence which speaks of money delivered at the door of the

house. Coincidences ten times as remarkable as this ( the

delivery of the money, and murder comunitted , within three

days upon the party receiving it ) , happen to all of us every

hour of our lives , without attracting even a monicntary notice.

Coincidences , in general , are great stumbling-blocks in the

way of that class of thinkers who have been educated to know

nothing, and care less, of the thcory of probabilities - that

theory to which the most glorious objects of human rescarch

are indebted for the most glorious of illustration. In the pre

sent instance , had the gold been gone, the fact of its delivery

three days before would have formed something more than a

coincidence. It would have been corroborative of this idca of

motive. But, under the real circumstances of the casc , if wo

are to suppose gold the motive of this outrage , we must also

imagine the perpetrator so vacillating an idiot as to have aban

boned his gold and his motive together.

“ Keeping now steadily in mind the points to which I have

drawn your attention — that peculiar voice, that unusual agility ,

and that startling absence of motive in a murder so singularly

atrocious as this-Ict us glance at the butchery itself. llcre

is a woman strangled to death by manual strength , and thrust

up a chimncy, licad downward . Ordinary assassins cmploy

no such modes of murder as this . Lcast of all, do they thus

dispose of the murdered. In the manner of thrusting the

corpse up the chimney, you will admit that there was some

thing excessively outrt-- something altogether irreconcilcable

with our common notions of human action , even when we

suppose the actors the most depraved of inen . Think , too,

what must have been the degree of that strength which could

havo thrust the body up such an aperture so forcibly that the

united vigor of several persons was found barely sulficient to

drag it down !

Turn, now, to other indications of the employment of a

1
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vigor most marvellous. On the hcarth were thick tresses---

very thick tresses -of
grcy

human hair. These had been torn

out by the roots. You are aware of the great force necessary

in tearing thus from the head even twenty or thirty hairs

together. You saw the locks in question as well as myself.

Their roots (a hideous sight ! ) were clotted with fragments of

the flesh of the scalp-sure token of the prodigious power

which had been cxerted in uprooting perhaps a million of

hairs at a time. The throat of the old lady was not merely

cut, but the head absolutely severed from the body. The in
strument was a mere razor. Here again we have evidence of

that vastness of strength upon which I would fix your atten

tion. I wish you also to look , and to look steadily, at the

brutal ferocity of these deeds. Of the bruises uponthe body

of Madame L'Espanaye I do not speak. Monsieur Dumas,

and his worthy coadjutor,Monsieur Etienne, have pronounced

that they were inflicted by some obtuse instrument; and so

far these gentlemen are very correct. The obtuse instrument

was clearly the slonc pavement in the yard, upon which the

victim had fallen from the window which looked in upon the

bed. This idea , however simple it may now scem , escaped

the police for the same reason that the breadth of the shutters

escaped them --because, by the affair of the nails, their percep

tions had been hermetically sealed against the possibility of

the windows having ever been opened at all.

“ If now, in addition to all these things, you have properly

reflccted upon the odd disorder of the chamber, we have gone

80 far as to combine the idcas of a strength superhuman, an

agility astounding , a ferocity brutal , a butchery without mo

tive, a grotesquerie in horror absolutely alien from humanity,

and a voice foreign in tone to the carsof men of many nations,

and devoid of all distinct or intelligible syllabification. What

result, then, has ensued ? What impression have I made upon

your fancy ? "

I shuddered as Dupin asked me the question. “ A madman,'

I said, " has done this deed — some raving maniac, escaped from

a neighbouring Maison de Santé.”

“ In some respects," he replied , " your idea is not irrelevant.

But the voices of madmen , even in their wildest paroxysms,

are never found to tally with that peculiar voico hcard upon
the stairs. Madmen are of some nation , and their language,

however incoherent in its words, has always the coherence of

syllabification. Besides, the hair of a madman is not such

hair as I now hold in my hand . I disentangled this little tuft

from among the tressesremaining upon the head of Madame

L'Espanaye. Tell me what you can make of it.”

>>
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“ Good God," I said , con plctcly unnerved ; “ this hair is

most unusual--this is no huinan hair ."

“ I have not asserted that it was,” said he ; “ but, before we

decide this point, I wish you to glance at the little sketch

which I have here traced upon this paper. It is a fac-simile

drawing of what has been described in one portion of the tes

timony as " dark bruises, anddeepindentations of finger nails,'

upon the throat of Mademoiselle L'Espanaye, and in another,

( by Messrs. Dumas and Etiennc ,) as a ' scrics of livid spots,

evidently the impression of fingers.'

“ You will perceive,” continued my friend, spreading out

the paper upon the table before us, you will perceive that

this drawing gives the idea of a firm and fixed hold. There

is no slipping apparent. Each finger has retained --possibly

until the death of the victim - the fearful grasp by which it

originally imbedded itself. Attempt, now, to place all your

fingers, at one and the same time, in the impressions as you

sec them . "

I made the attempt in vain .

“We are possibly not giving this matter a fair trial," he

said . “ The paper is spread out upon a planc surface; but the

human throat is cylindrical . llere is a billet of wood, the cir

cumference of which is about that of the throat. Wrap the

drawing around it, and try the experiment again .”

I did so ; but the difficulty was cven more obvious than be

fore. “ This," I said , " is the mark of no human hand.”

“ Assuredly it is not,” replied Dupin ; “read now this pass

age from Cuvier."

It wasa minute anatomicaland generallydescriptive account

of the large fulvous Ourang-Outang of the East Indian Islands.

The gigantic stature, the prodigious strength and activity, the

wird ferocity, and the imitativc propensitics of thesc mamma

lia arc sufficiently well known to all . I understood the full
horrors of the murder at once .

“ The description of the digits," said I , as I made an end of

reading, “ is in cxact accordance with this drawing. I sec

that no animal but an Ourang-Outang, of the species here men

tioncd , could have impressed the indentations as you have

traced them . This tuſt of yellow hair, too , is identical in

character with that of the beast of Cuvicr. But I cannot pos

sibly comprehend the particulars of this frightful mystery.

Besides, there were two voices heard in contention , and one

of them was unquestionably the voice of a Frenchman .”

“ True; and you will remember an expression attributed

almost unanimously, by the cvidence, to this voicc,-the ex

pression , ' mon Dieu .! This, under the circumstances, has
4
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been justly characterized by one of the witnesses (Montani,

the confectioner,) as an expression of remonstrance or expos

tulation. Upon these two words, therefore, I have mainly

built my hopes of a full solution of the riddle . A Frenchman

was cognizant of the murder. It is possiblc-indccd it is far

more than probablc -- that he was innocent of all participation

in the bloody transactions which took place. 'l'he Ourang

Outang may havo escaped from him . lo mny havo traced it

to the chamber; but, under the agitating circumstances which

ensucd, he could never have re-captured it. It is still at large.

I will not pursue these guesses - for I have no right to call

them moro than . guesses---since the shades of reflection upon

which they aro bowce nro acarcely of pullicient depth to bo пр

preciable by own intellect, and since I could not pretend to

make them intelligible to the understanding of another than

mysell. We will call thom que no thon, and speak of thom

as such . If the l'renchman in question is indeed, as I sup

posc, innocent of this atrocity, this advertisement, which I Icſt.

last night , upon our return home, at the office of ' Lo Monde,'

(a papor devoted to tho shipping interest, and much sought for

hy mnilors ,) will bring him to our residence."

To handed me a paper, and I round thus :

Cavaur--In the Bois de Boulogne, carly in the morn.

ing of the inst., ( the morning of the murder,) a very

large, lawny -colored Qurang -Oulang of the Bornesc spc
cics. The owner, (who is ascertained to be a sailor, belong

ing to a Multese vessel,) may have the animal again , upon

identifying it satisfactorily, and paying a few charges

arising from its capture and keeping. Call at No.

Rue Faubourg St. Germain - au troisiême.

“ How was it possible," I asked, “that you should know the

man to be a sailor, and belonging to a Maltese vessel? ”

“ I do not know it,” said Dupin . “ I am not sure of it.

Here, however, is a small piece of ribbon, which has evidently,

from its form , and from its greasy appearance, been used in

tying the hair in one of those long queues of which sailors are

so fond. Moreover, this knot is one which few besides sailors

can tio, and is peculiar to the Malteze. I picked the ribbon

up at the foot of the lightning-rod . It could nothave belonged

to either of the deceased. Now if, after ali , I am wrong in

my induction from this ribbon , that the Frenchman was a

sailor belonging to a Maltese vessel, still I can have done no

harm in stating what I did in the advertisement. If I am in

error, he will merely suppose that I have been misled by some
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circumstance into which he will not take thc trouble to in

quire. But if I am right, a great point is gained . Cognizant

of the murder, although not guilty, the Frenchman will natu

rally hesitate about replying to the advertisement about de

manding the Ourang -Outang. He will reason thus :-I am

innocent ; I am poor ; my Ourang-Outang is of great value--to

onc in iny circumstances a fortune of itsell -- wliy should I love

it through idlo apprchcnsions of danger ? llere it in , within

my grasp . It was found in tho Bois de Boulogne - at a vant

distance from the scene of that butchery. llow can it cver

be suspected that a brutc bcast should have done the decd ?

The police arc at fault--they have failed to procure the slight

ont clow . Should they even traco tho animal, it would be

impossible to prove me cognizant of the murder,or to impli;
cate mo.in guilt on account of that cognizance. Abovo all, I

ami kinown . T'ho advertimor designates me as the ponnessor or

tio beant, I am not sure to what liinit loin knowledge may

cxtend. Should I avoid claiming a property of no grent n

valuc, which it is known that I possess, I will render the ani

I will answer tho

attention citier to myself or to the honsi y policy to attract

nivortinamont, grt the Qurang -Outong, and korpit clono until

this matter hoos blown over. ' "

At this moment we heard a Hep upon the stairs.

“ Be ready," said Dupin , “ with your pistols, but neither uso

them nor show them until at n signal from myself."

The front door of the houso had been left open , and tho

visiter had cntcrcd without ringing or rapping, and advanced

several steps upon the staircase. Now , however ,he scomed
to hesitate. Presently we heard him descending. Dupin was

moving quickly to the door, when we again heard him coming

up. Hedid not turn back a second time, but stepped up with

decision , and rapped at the door of our chamber.

“ Come in ,” said Dupin,in a cheerful and hearty tone.

The visiter entered. IIc was a sailor, cvidently ,-- a tall,

stout, and muscular-looking man , with a certain darc-devil ex

pression of countenance, not altogether unprepossessing. His

face, greatly sunburnt, was more than half hidden by a world

of whisker and mustachio. Ile had with him a huge oaken

cudgel , but appeared to be otherwise unarmed . He bowed

awkwardly, and bade us " good evening,” in French accents,

which , although somewhat Ncufchatcl-ish, were still sufficient

ly indicative of a Parisian origin .

« Sit down, my friend,” said Dupin, “ I suppose you have

called about the Ourang-Outang. Upon my word , I almost

envy you the possession of him ; a remarkably fine, and no
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doubt a very valuable animal. How old do you suppose him

to be ? "

The sailor drew a long breath , with the air of a man relieved

of some intolerable burden, and then replied, in an assured

tone,

“ I have no way of telling - but he can't be more than four

or five years old. Have you got him herc?”

" Oh no ; wehad no conveniencesfor keeping him here. He

is at a livery stable in the Rue Dubourg, just by . You can

get him in the morning. Of course you are prepared to

identify the property ? ”

“ To be sure I am, sir."

“ I shall be sorry to part with him ," said Dupin.

“ I don't mean that you should be at all this trouble for no.

thing, sir," said the man. “ Couldn't expect it. Am very

willing to pay a reward forthe finding of the animal that is

to say, any thing in reason ."

" Well, " replied my friend, " that is all very fair , to be sure.

Let me think !-what ought I to have? Oh ! I will tell you.

My reward shall be this. You shall give me all the informa

tion in your power about that affair ofthe murder in the Rue

Morgue.”

Dupin said thcsc last words in a very low tone, and very

quietly. Just as quietly, too, he walked towards the door,

locked it, and put the key in his pocket. He then drew a

pistol from his bosom and placed it, without the least flurry,
upon the tablc.

The sailor's face flushed up with an ungovernable tide of

crimson. Ilc started to his feet and grasped his cudgel ; but

the next moment he fell back into his seat, trembling violently,

and with the countenance of death itself. He spoke not a

word. I piticd him from the bottom of my heart.

“ My friend,” said Dupin, in a kind tone, " you are alarm

ing yourself unnecessarily --- you are indeed. We mean you

no harm whatcver. I plcdge you the honor of a gentleman,

and of a Frenchmon , that we intend you no injury. I per

fectly well know that you are innocent of the atrocitics in the

RueMorgue. It will not do, however, to deny that you are

in some measure implicatcd in them . From what I have

already said , you must know that I have had means of infor

mation about this matter-means of which you could never

have dreamed. Now the thing stands thus. You have done

nothing which you could have avoided-nothing, certainly,
which renders you culpable. You were not cven guilty of

robbery, when you might have robbed with impunity. You

have nothing to conceal. You have no reason for concealment.
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sure.

On the other hand, you are bound by cvery principle of honor

to confess all that you know. An innocent man is now im

prisoned , charged with that crime of which you can point out

the perpetrator."

The sailor had recovered his presence of mind in a great

measure, whilc Dupin uttered thcsc words ; but his original

boldness of bearing was all gone.

“ So help me God," said he, after a brief pausc, “ I will

tell you all that I know about this affair ;—but I do not expect

you to believe one half that I say , I would be a fool indeed if

I did . Still , I am innocent, and I will make a clean brcast if

I die for it. "

I do not propose to follow the man in the circumstantial

narrative which he now detailed . What he stated was, in

substance, this. He had lately made a voyage to the Indian

Archipelago. A party, of which he formed one, landed at

Bornco, and passed into the interior on an excursion of plea

Himself and a companion had captured the Qurang
Outang. This companion dying, thc animal fell into his own

exclusive possession. After great trouble , occasioned by the

intractable ferocity of his captive during the home voyage, he

at length succeeded in lodging it safely at his own residence in

Paris,where, not to attract towards himself the unpleasant

curiosity of his ncighbours, he kept it carefully sccluded , until

such time as it should recover from a wound in the foot, re

ceived from a splinter on board ship . lis ultimatc design
was to sell it.

Returning home from some sailors ' frolic on the night, or

rather in the morning of the murder, he found his prisoner

occupying his own bed -room , into which he had broken from

a closet adjoining, where he had been , as it was thought,

securely confined. The beast, razor in hand, and fully lathered ,

was sitting before a looking -glass attempting the operation of

shaving, in which he had no doubt previously watched his

master through the key-hole of the closct. Tcrrified at the

sight of so dangerous a weapon in the possession of an animal

so ferocious, and so well able to use it, the man, for some mo

ments, was at a loss what to do. Ilc had been accustomcd ,

however, to quict the creature, even in its ficrcest moods, by

the use of a whip, and to this he now resorted. Upon sight of

it, the Ourang-Outang sprang at once through the door of the

chamber , down the stairs, and thence, through a window , un

fortunately open , into the street.

The Frenchman followed in despair ; theapc, razor still in

hand, occasionally stopping to look back and gesticulate at his

pursuer, until the latter had nearly come up with him . llo
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then again made off. In this manner the chase continued for

a long time. The streets wcrc profoundly quict, as it was

nearly three o'clock in the morning. In passing down an

alley in the rear of the Ruc Morgue, the fugitive's attention

was arrested by a light gleaming from the open window of

Madamc L'Espanaye's chamber , in the fourth story of her

house. Rushing to the building, he perceived the lightning

rod , clambered up with inconceivable agility , grasped the

shutter, which was thrown fully back against the wall, and ,

by its mcans, swung inimself directly upon the head-board of
the bed. The whole feat did not occupy a minute. The

shutter was kicked open again by the Qurang-Outang as he
entered the room.

Thesailor, in the meantime, was both rejoiced and perplexed.

He had strong hopes of now recapturingthe ape, as it could

scarcely escape from the trap into which it had ventured, ex

ccpt by the rod, where it might be intercepted as it came

down. On the other hand, there was much cause for anxiety

as to what the brute might do in the house. This latter re

flection urged the man -stiil to follow the fugitive. A lightning

rod is ascended without difficulty, especially by a sailor ; but,

when he had arrived as high as the window, which lay far to

his left, his career was stopped ; themost that he could acco.n

plish was to reach over so as to obtain a glimpse of the interior

of the room. At this glimpse he nearly fell from his hold

through excess of horror. Now it was that those hideous

shrieks arose upon the night, which had startled from slumber

the inmates of the Rue Morgue. Madame L'Espanaye and

her daughter, habited in their night clothes, had apparently

been occupied in arranging somc papers in the iron chest

already mentioned, which had been whcclcd into the middle

of the room. It was open , and its contents lay beside it on

the floor. Their backs must have been towards the window ;

and , from the time elapsing between the ingress of the ape

and the screams, it sco.msprobablethat he was not immediately

perceived. The fapThe flapping-to of the shutter would națurally
have been attributed to the wind.

As the anilor looked in , the gigantic heast had seized Ma

dame L'Espanayo by the hair, (which was loose, as she had

been combing it , ) and was flourishing the razor about her face,

in imitation of the motions of a barber. The daughter lay

prostrate and motionless; she had swooned. The screams and

struggles of the old lady (during which the hair was torn from

her head) had the effect of changing the probablypacific pur

poses of the Ourang-Outang into those of wrath. With one

determined sweep of his muscular arm he nearly severed her
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head from her body. The sight of blood infamed his anger

into phrenzy. Gnashing his teeth, and flashing fire from his

oycs, he now upon the body of the girl , and imbedded his

fearful talons in her throat, retaining his grasp until she cx

pircd . Ilis wandering and wild glanccs fell at this moment

upon the head of the bed , over which the face of his master,

rigid with horror, was just discerniblc. The fury of the beast,

who no doubt bore still in mind the dreaded whip, was in

stantly converted into terror . Conscious of having descrved

punishment, he scemed desirous of conccaling his bloody

deeds, and skipped about the chamber in an apparent agony of

nervous agitation, throwing down and breaking the furniture

as he moved , and dragging the bed from the bedstead . In

conclusion, he seized first the corpse of the daughter, and

thrust it up the chimney , as it was found ; then that of the old

lady, with which he rushed to the windoiv , precipitating it

immediately therefrom .

As the ape approached him with his mutilated burden , the

sailor shrunk aghast to the rod , and rather gliding thin clam

bering down it, hurried at once home - drcading the conse

quences of the butchery, and gladly abandoning, in his terror,

all solicitude about the fate of the Ourang-Outang. The words

heard by the party upon the staircase were the Frenchman's

exclamations of horror and affright, commingled with the

fiendish jabberings of the brute.

I have scarcely anything to add. Thc Ourang-Outang must

have escaped from the chamber, by the rod, just before the

breaking of the door. He must have closed the window as he

passed through it. Hewassubsequently caught by the owner

himself, whoobtained for him a very large sum at the Pardin

des Plantes. Le Bon was instantly released upon our narra

tion of the circumstances (with some comments from Dupin )

at the bureau of the Prefect of Police. This functionary,

however well disposed to my friend, could not altogether

conccal his chagrin at the turn which affairs had taken, and

was fain to indulge in a sarcasm or two, in regard to the pro

priety of every person minding his own business,

“ Let him talk ," said Dupin, who had not thought it neccs

sary to reply. " Let him discourse ; it will case his conscience.

I am satisficd with having defcated him in his own castle.

Nevertheless, that he failed in the solution of this mystery , is,

by no means, that matter for wonder which he supposes it.

Nil sapientiæ odiosius acuminc nimio, is, perhaps, the only

line in the puerile and fecblc Seneca not absolutely unmean

ing; and, in truth, our friend the Prefect is somewhat too

cunning to be profound . In his wisdom is no stamen . It is
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all head and no body, like the pictures of the Goddess La
verna,mor, at best, all head and shoulders, like a codfish. But

he is a good creature, after all . I like him especially for one

master stroke of cant, by which he has attained that reputation

for ingenuity which he posscsses. I mean the way he has de

nior ce qui cst, et d'expliquer ce qui n'est pas.' " *

THE MAN THAT WAS USED UP .

A TALE OF TITE LATE BUUADOO AND KICKAPOO CAMPAIGN.

.

Pleurez, pleurez, mes youx , et fondez vous en eaux

La moitió do ma vio a mis l'autre au tombeau .

Corncille.

I cannot just now remember when or where. I first made

the acquaintance of that truly fine-looking fellow , Brevet

Brigadier General John Ą. B. C. Smith . Some one did in

troduce me to the gentleman, I am sure; -- at some publie

mecting, I know very well ;-held about something of great

importance, no doubt; andat some place or other , of this I
feel convinced - the name of which I have stupidly forgotton.

The truth is that the introduction was attended , upon my

part,with a degree of anxious and tremulous embarrassment

which operated to prevent any definite impressions of either

time or place. I am constitutionally nervous; -- this, with me,

is a family failing, and I can't help it. In cspccial, the slight

est appcarance of mystery - of any point I cannot exactly com

prehend - puts me at once into a pitiable state of agitation.

There was something , as it were , remarkable -- yos, remark

able, although this is but a feeble term to express my full

meaning -- about the entire individuality of the personage in

question. What this something was, however, I found it im

possible to say: He was, perhaps, six feet in height, and of a

presence singularly commanding. There was an air distingué

* Rousscau - Nouvelle Heloise.
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pervading the whole man, which spoke of high breeding, and

hinted at high birth.

His head of hair would have done honor to a Brutus;--no

thing could be more richly flowing, or possess a brighter gloss.

It was of a jetty black ; which was also the color, or more

properly the no color, of his unimaginable whiskers. You per

ceive I cannot speak of these latter without cnthusiasm ; it is

not too much to say that they were the handsomest pair of
whiskers under the sun. At all events, they encircled , and

at times partially overshadowed , a mouth utterly unequalled.

Here were the most entirely even , and the most brilliantly

white of all conceivable tecth . From between them , upon

cvery proper occasion, issucd a voice of surpassing clcarness,

melody, and strength. In the matter of cyes,my acquaint

ance was, also, pre -eminently endowed. Either one of such a

pair was worth a couple of theordinary ocularorgans. They

were of a dccp hazel, cxcccdingly large and lustrous: and

there was perceptiblo about them , ever and anon , just that

amount of interesting obliquity which gives pregnancy to ex

pression.

The bust of the Gencral was unquestionably the finest bust

I over saw. For your lifo you conld not have found a finult

with its wonderful proportion. This raro peculiarity act of
to great advantage a pair of shoulders which would have called

upa blush of conscious inferiority into the countenance of the

marblc Apollo. I have a passion for fine shoulders, and may

say that I never beheld them in perfection before. His arms

altogether were admirably modelled. Nor were the lower

limbs less marvellously superb. These were, indeed, the ne

plus ultra of good legs. Every connoisseur in such matters

admitted the login to be good . There was neither too much

flesh, nor too little - ncit :er rudcncss nor fragility. I could

not imagine a more graccful curve than that of theosfemoris,

and there was just that due gentlc prominence in the rear of

thc fibula which goes to theconformation of a properly pro

portioned call. I wish to God my young and talented friend

Chiponchipino, the sculptor, had but seen the legs of Brevet

Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith .

But although mon so absolutely finc-looking are neither as

plenty as reasons or blackberries, still I could not bring myself

to believe that the remarkable something to which I alluded

just now ,—that the odd air of je ne sais quoi which hung

about my new acquaintanco,-lay altogether , or indeed at all ,

in the supreme cxcellence of his bodily endowments. Per

haps it might be traced to tlic manner ; - yet here again I

could not pretend to be positive. Therewas a primncss, not
5
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to say stiffness, in his ca riage-a degree of measured, and , if

I may so express it, of rectangular presision , attending his

every movement, which, observed in a more petite figure,

would have had the Icast little savor in the world of affecta

tion , pomposity, or constraint, but which, noticed in a gentle

man of his undoubted dimension , was readily placed to the

account of rcscrve, hauteur, of a commendable sense, in short,

of what is due to the dignity of colossal proportion .

The kind friend who presented me to General Smith whis

pered in my ear, at the instant, some few words of comment

upon the man. He was a remarkable man -- a very remark

able man-indeed one of the most remarkable men of the age.

He was an especial favorite, too, with the ladies -- chiefly on

account of his high reputation for courage.

“ In that point he is unrivalled - indeed he is a perfect

desperado a downright firc -cater, and no mistake," said my

friend, here dropping his voice cxcessively low , and thrilling

me with the mystery of his tonc.

“ A downright fire -cator, and no mistakc. Showed that, I

should say , to some purposc, in the late tremendous swamp

fight away down south , with thc Bugaboo and Kickapoo In

dians. ( Ilere my friend placed his forcfinger to the side of

his nose, and opened his cycs to some extent. ) Bless my

soul ! -blood and thunder, and all that !-prodigics of valor!

hcard of him, of course ?-you know he's the man ” .

“ Man alive, how do you do ? why how are ye ? very glad

to scc ye, indeed !” here interrupted the Gencral himself,

seizing my companion by the hand as he drew near, and

bowing stilly , but profoundly, as I was presented. I then

thought, (and I think so still ,) that I never heard a clearer or

a stronger voice, nor beheld a finer sct of tecth ;-but I must

say that I was sorryfor the interruption just at that moment,

as, owing to the whispers and insinuations aforesaid , my in

terest had been greatly excited in the hero of the Bugaboo and

Kickapoo campaign .

However, the delightfully luminous conversation of Brevet

Brigadier General John A. B.C. Smith soon completely dis

sipated this chagrin. My friend leaving us immediately, we

had quite a long tête-à -léle, and I was not only pleased but

really-instructed . I never heard a more ſucnt talker, or a

man of greater general information. With becoming modesty,

he forcbore, nevertheless, to touch upon the there I had just

thenmost atheart - I mean the mysterious circumstances at

tending the Bugaboo war - and, on my own part, what I con

ccive to be a proper senso of delicacy forbadomo to hroach the

subject, although, in truth, I was exceedingly tempted to do
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30 . I perceived, t..., that the gallant soldier preferred topics

of philosophical intirest, and that he delighted, especially, in

commenting upon tire rapid march of mechanical ' invention.

Indecd , lead him where I would, this was a point to which has

invariably came back .

“There is nothing at will like it,” he would say; " weare a .

wonderful people, and live in a wonderful age. Parachutes

and rail-roads -- man -traps and spring-guns! Our steam -boats

are upon every sea , and the Nassau balloon packet is about to

run regular trips (fare cither way only twenty pounds sterling )

between London and Timbuctoo. And who shall calculate

the immense influence upon social life - upon arts---upon com

merce - upon literature- which will be the immediate result

of the application of the great principles of electro -magnetics ?

Nor is this all , let me assure you ! There is really no end to

the march of invention . The most wonderful -- the most ingc

nious — and let me add , Mr.-Mr. Thompson , I believe, is

your namc-let me add , I say , the most useful- the most

truly useful mechanical contrivances, arc daily springing

up like mushrooms, if I may so express myself, or, more

figuratively, like-ah-grasshoppers-like grasshoppers, Mr.

Thompson - about us and -- ah - ah - around us !”

Thompson, to be sure , is not my name; but it is necdlces to

say that I loſt General Smith with a heightened interest in tho

man, with an exalted opinion of his conversational powers, and

a dcep sense of the valuable privileges we enjoy in living in

this age of mechanical invention . My curiosity , however,

had not been altogether satisfied , and I resolved to prosecuto

immediate inquiryamong myacquaintances touching the Brc

vet Brigadier General himself, and particularly respecting the

tremendous events in which he performed so conspicnous a

part--quorum pars magna fuit during the Bugaboo and

Kickapoo campaign.

The first opportunity which presented itself, and which

(horresco referens) I did not in the least scruple to reize, oc
curred at the church of the Reverend Doctor Drummummupp,

where I found myself established , one Sunday, just at sermen

time, not only in thc pew , butby the side, of that worthy and

communicative little friend of mine, Miss Tabitha T. Thus

scated , I congratulated myself, and with much reason , upon

the very nattering state of affairs. If any person knew any.

thing about Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith ,

that person , it was clcar to me, was Miss Tabitha T. WO

telegraphed a few signals, and then commcnccd, sotto voce, a
brisk terci.tate.

“ Smith ?" said she, in reply to my very earnest inquiry ;
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“ Smith ! --why, not General John A. B. C.? Bless mc, I

thought you knew all about him ! This is a wonderfully in

ventive age! Horrid nffair that !-a bloody sct of wretches,

thoso Kickapoos !-fouglit like a hero - prodigics of valor

immortat renown. Smith ! Brevet Brigadier General John

A. 1. C .!- why, you know he's the man " .

“ Man," hero .broke in Doctor Drummummupp, at the top

of his voico, and with a thump that camo ncar knocking down

tho pulpit about our cars ; " man that is born of a woman hath

but a short time to live ; he comcth up and is cut down like a

flower!" I started : thc cxtrcmity of the pow , and perceived

by the animated looks of the divine , that the wrath which had

proved so ncarly fatal to tho pulpit had been cxcited by the

whispers of the lady and myself. There was no help for it ;
No I submitted with a good cc, and listened , in all the mar

tyrdom of a dignified silenco, to the balance of that very capi
tal clincourso .

Next evening found me a somewhat late visiter at the Ran

tipole thcatre , where I felt sure of satisfying my curiosity at

once, by mcrcly stopping into the box of those exquisite spc

cimens of affability and omniscience, the Misscs Arabella and

Miranda Cognoscenti . That ſinc tragedian, Climax, however,

was doing lago to a very crowded house, and I expcrienced

some little dificulty in making my wishes understood; espo

cially as our box was next to the slips, and completely over
looked the stage.

“ Smith ?” said Miss Arabella, as she at length comprc

hended the purport of my query ; “ Smith ? -why,not General
John A. B. C.7 "

“ Smith ?” inquired Miranda, musingly. “ God bless me,

did you ever behold a finer figure ?”

“ Never, madam ; but do tell mo"

“ Or so inimitable grace? "

“ Never, upon my word ! butpray inform mo " .

“ Or 80 just an appreciation of stage effect ?”
“ Madam !”

“ Or a more delicate sense of the true beauties of Shakspeare ?

Be so good as to look at that log !"

«The devil !" and I turned again to her sister.

“ Smith ? ” said she, “ why, not General John A. B. C.?

Horrid affair that, was’nt it ?-great wretches, thosc Bugaboos

-savage and so on-but we live in a wonderfully inventivo

age !-Smith !-- 0 yes! great man !-perfect dcspcrado - im

mortal renown --prodigies of valor ! Never heard ! ( This

was given in a scream .) Bless my soul !-why he's the

man'
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" Inandragora,

Nor all tho drowsy syrups of the world ,

Shall over medicine thee 10 that sweet sleep

Which thou owd'ol yesterday !"

here roared out Climax just in my car , and shaking his fint in

my face all the time, in a way ihat I couldn't stand, and I

wouldn'l. I left the Misses Cognoscenti immediately, went

behind the scenes forthwith , and gavo the beggarly scoundrel

such a thrashing as I trust he will remember to the day of his

death ,

At the soirlc of the lovely widow , Mrs. Kathleen O'Trump,

I was very confident that I should meet with no similar disap

pointment. Accordingly, I was no sooncr scated at the card

iablc, with my pretty hostess for a partner, than I propounded

crosc questions the solution of which had become a matter 60

cssential to my peace.

“ Smith ? " Aniel my partner, “ why, not ( icncral John A. B.

C.? Horrid afir tini, wann't it? liamonds, did you say ?

terrible wretches, those Kickapoos!-Wo are playing whist, ir

you please , Mr. Tattle - however, this is the age of invention,

most certainly-the age, one may say-the agepar excellence

-spcak French ?-oh , quite a hero - perfect desperado !-10

heurts, Mr. Tatilc ! I don't belicve it immortal renown and

all that- prodigics of valor ! Never heard!!-why, bless mc,
he's he man ” .

“Mann?-CaptainMann ?” herc screamed somc little ſemi

ninc interloper from the farthest corner of the room .

you talking about Captain Mann and the ducl ? -oh , I must

hear--do tell-go on ,Mrs. O'Trump !-do now go on !” And

go on Mrs. O'Trump did-all about a certain Captain Mann

who was cither shot or hung, or should have been both shot

and hung. Yes ! Mrs. O'Trump, she went on , and I-I went

off. There was no chance of hcaring any thing forther that

cvcning in regard to Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C.

Smith .

Still, I consoled myself with the reflection that the tide of

ill luck would not run against me for ever, and so determined

to make a bold push for information at the rout of that bc

witching little angel , the graceful Mrs. Pirouette .

“ Smith ?” said Mrs. P., as we twirled about together in a

pas de zephyr, “ Smith ?-why not General John A. B. C. ?

Dreadful business that of the Bugaboos, wasn't it ?-terriblo

creatures, thosc . Indians !-o turn out your tocs , I really am

ashamedof you - man of great courage, poor fellow - but this

is a wonderful age for invention- dear me, I'm out of breath

-quite a desperado -- prodigics of valor -- never heard !!

“ Arc
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can't believo it-- I shall have to sit down and enlighten you

Smith ! why he's the man " .

“ Man -fred , I tell you !” here bawled out Miss Bas-Blcu, as
I lcd Mrs. Pirouette to a scat. “ Did cvcr any body hear the

liko ? It's Man -fred , I say , and not at all by any means Man

Fridny." Tero Mins Bas -Bleu beckoned to ino in a very

peremptory manner; and I was obliged, will I nill I , to leavo

Mrs. P. for the purpose of deciding a disputo touching the

title of a certain poctical drama of Lord Byron's. Although

I pronounced, with great promptness, that the truc title wag

Man - Friday , and not by any means Man - fred , yet when I

returned to seek for Mrs. Pirouette she was not to be dis

covered , and I made my retreat from the house in a very bitter

spirit of animosity against the whole race of the Bas-Blcus.

Matters had now assumed a really serious aspect, and I re

solved to call at once upon my particular friend, Mr.Theodore

Sinivatc ;-for I knew that here at least I should get some

thing like definite information.

-" Smith ?" said he, in his well known peculiar way of drawl.

ing out his syllables ; “ Smith - why, not General John A

B -- C.? Savage affair that with tho Kickapo-0-0-0 -os, was’nt

it? Say! don't you think so?-perfect despera-a -ado - great

pity , 'pon my honor ! -- wonderfully inventivo ago!-pro-o

odigics of valor ! By tho by, did you ever hear about Captain
Mann ?"

“ Captain Mann be d - d !” said I, "please to go on with

your story.”

“ llemi- oh well !--quite la mine ch0-0- ose, as we say in

Francc . Smith , ch ? Brigadier General John A - B - C . I

Mny- (hero Mr. S. thought proper to put his finger to the sido

of his nose )-I say, you don't mean to insinuato now, really,

and truly, and conscientiously , that you don't know all about

that affair of Smith's, as well as I do, eh? Smith ? John A

B-C.? Why, bless me, ho's the ma-a -an ".

“ Mr. Sinivate," said Í , imploringly , “is he the man in the
mask ? ”

“ No-o -o !" said he, looking wisc, “ nor the man in the .

m0-0-0 -on . "

This reply I considered a pointed and positive insult, and I

left the house at once in high dudgcon, with a firm resolve to

call my friend, Mr. Sinivate, to a specdy account for his un

gentlemanly conduct and ill brecding.

In the meantime, however, I had no notion of being thwart

ed touching the information I desired. There was one resource

left me yet. I would go to the fountain head. I would call

forthwith upon the General himself, and demand, in explicit

terms, a solution of this abominable piece of mystery. . Here



THE MAN TILAT WAS USED UP . 47

at least there should be no chance for equivocation. I would

be plain, positivc, peremptory - as short as pic -crust - as-con
cise as Tacitus or Montesquicu.

It was carly when I called, and the Gencral was dressing ;

but I pleaded'urgent business, and was shown at once into his

bed -room by on old negro valet, who remained in attendanco

during my visit. As I entered the chamber, I looked about,

of course , for the occupant, but did not immediately perceive

him. There was a large and exceedingly odd -looking bundle

of something which lay close by my feet, on the floor, and , as

I was not in the best humor in the world, I gave it a kick
out of the way.

“ Jlem ! ahcm ! rather civil that, I should say !" said the

bundle, in one of the smallest, and altogether the funniest

little voices, between a squeak and a whistle, that I cvcr hcard

in all the days of my existcncc.

“ Ahcm ! rather civil that, I should observe."

I fairly shouted with tcrror , and made off at a tangent, inlo

the forthest extremity of tho room .

“ God bless me, my dear fellow , " here again whistled the

bundle, “ what- what -- what - why, what is the matter ? I

really bclicve you don't know me it all."

What could I say to all ihis---what coulil 1? " I staggered

into an arm -chair, and, with staring cyos and open mouth ,

awaited the solution of the wonder.

“Strange you shouldn't know me though , isn't it ? " pre

sently re-squcaked the bundle, which I now perceived was

performing, upon the foor, somc inexplicable cvolution, very

analogous to ihe drawing on of a stocking. There was only

a single leg , however, apparent.

“ Strange you shouldn't know me, though , isn't it ? Pom

pey, bring me that leg !” lcre Pompey handed the bundlo a

very capital cork leg , all ready dressed , which it screwed on

in a tricc, and then it stood upriglil before my cycs. Devil
the word could I say.

“ And a bloody action it was," continued the thing, as if in

a soliloquy ; “ but then one musn't fight with the Bugaboos

and Kickapoos, and think of coming off' with a merc scratch.

Pompey, I'll thank you now for that arm. Thomas ( turning

to me ) is decidedly the best hand at a cork leg ; he lives in

Racc street, No. 79-stop, I'll give you his card ; but if you

should cver want an arm,my dear fellow , you must really let

me recommend you to Bishop." Here Pompcy screwed on

“ We had rather hot work of it, that you may say. Now,

you dog, slip on my shoulders and bosom. Poititt makes the

best shoulders, but for a bosom you will have to go to Ducrow .”

an arm.



48 THE MAN THAT WAS USED UP.

.

« Bosom !” said I. ·

“ Pompey, will you never be ready with that wig ? Scalping

is a rough process after all ; but then you can procure such a

capital scratch at De L'Ormc's."

« Scratch ! ”

“ Now, you nigger, my teeth ! For a good set of thcsc you

had better go to Parmly's at oncc; high prices, but excellent

work. I swallowed some very capital articles, though, when the

big Bugaboo rammed me down with the butt end of his riflc."

“ Butt end ! ram down !! my eye !!!”

“ O yes, by the by, my eye-here, Pompey, you scamp,

screw it in ! Thosc Kickapoos are not so very slow at a

gougo; but he's a belicd man, that Dr. Williams, after all ; you

can't imagine how well I sce with the eycs of his make."

I now began very clearly to perceive that the object before

me was nothing more or less than my new acquaintance, Brc

vet Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith. The manipula

tions ofPompey had made, I must confess, a very striking

difference in the appcarance of the personal man. The voice,

however, still puzzled me no little ; but even this apparent

mystery was spccdily cleared up.

“ Pompey, you black rascal,” squcaked the Gencral, “ I

really do helicvc you would letme go out without my palate."

Hercupon the negro, grumbling out an apology, went up to

his master, opened his mouth with the knowing air of a horse

jockcy, and adjusted therein a somewhat singular looking

machine, in a very dcxtcrous manner that I could not alto

gether comprchend. The alteration , however, in the entire

expression of the countenance of the Gencral was instantaneous

and surprising. When he again spoke, his voicc had rcsumed

the whole of that rich melody and strength which I had no

ticed upon our original introduction .

“ D - n the vagabonds !” said he, in so clear a tone that I

positively started at the change, " d-n the vagabonds! they

not only knocked in the roof of my mouth , but took the

trouble to cut off at least seven-cighths of my tonguc. There

isn't Bonfanti's equal , however, in America, for really good

articles of this description. I can recommend you to him

with confidencc, (here the Gencral bowed ,) and assure you

that I have the greatest pleasure in so doing .

I acknowledged his kindness in my best manner, and now

took leave of him at oncc , with a perfect understanding of the

state of affairs - with a full comprehension of the mystery

which had troubled mc so long. It was evident. It was a

Brevet Brigadier General John A. B. C. Smith
was the man -was the man that was used up !

clear casc .
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