This is a reproduction of a library book that was digitized
by Google as part of an ongoing effort to preserve the
information in books and make it universally accessible.

Google books

https://books.google.com



https://books.google.com/books?id=WwxMAQAAMAAJ




THE
UNIVERSITY

OF CHICAGO

LIBRARY




ey Bree by GO()g[ ¢






ey Bree by GO()g[ ¢






his

... is an authorized facsimile made from a microfilm copy
of the original book. Further unauthorized copying is pro-
hibited.

Books on Demand is a publishing service of UMI. The
program offers xerographic reprints of more than 130,000
books that are no longer in print. Some titles are also
available on microfilm.

The primary focus of Books on Demand is academic and
professional resource materials originally published by
university presses, academic societies, and trade book
publishers worldwide.

" This on-demand reprint was reproduced from microfilm
by printing each page on a continuous roll of paper. Since
only one side of the sheet is printed, it is folded to give the
appearance of having printing on both sides. It does,
however, result in odd-numbered pages being in the left-
hand position rather than in the right-hand position.
Printed text and line-drawing illustrations reproduce well
from microfilm. Half-tones (photographs) generally do
not reproduce well. &

BOOKS ON DEMAND

University Microfilms International
A Bell & Howell Company

300 North Zeeb Road
Ann Arbor, Michigan 48106-1346
1-800-521-0600 313-761-4700

Printed in 1993 by xerographic process on acid-free paper






: . o ..;' . T o
Do - . p Ve,s % om e .- DR

PROSE ROMA NCES OF 1-‘|3!:Eai‘£1\'.

SAveRng 0F g oLbosyg,’ Sarinvg et ,g-_-t--_ RN

. ~y .
-,"3 o : OF TIE GROTEMIVE AN Mnlu. ' K
; ' ' BTG LTING :.l; tah
4 : ...; M
1,
4

ARG YT B AN OO / ﬂp ;/ 3‘

.. f T AAGIE NUMAORR COMMILETH 1¥ ITEDLY. < /

: ¢ . ) .
i : _
g Noolt' . .' v ; L

- CONTAINING THE

- MURDERS IN THE RUE MORGUEL, .

e o AND THE §

¢ MAN THAT WAS USED v,

] ' [

et i m e = g A A

L PHILADELPINA:

[}

' PUBLISIILD BY WILLIAM 1L GRAIIAM,
»%‘J - NO.% CUESTNUT STRLET. -
kT - 1813.

- Price 124 “‘”f- R R



UNIVERSTTY [
OF CHICAGO
LIBRARY



ey Bree by GO()g[ ¢



o - M

— o

___._._______.1_*%_ d.—., Ul _.1_ W_._‘E:_ W _ﬂd—iq_ﬁﬂ__\m ! J_ﬁ_:___._w ,:4__4‘____‘

m=§a il :;

aiaaaasekaiadadl H I IR Y e

T ¥E g En R
bl i T e




- - \n.. — ﬁ o ——— o . " . . j
TR . L e - e s -
! ) T e = I . LT ..
) 28 R . .
2 5 - : .
=
Imy . -
£ . -
a5 . -Q
T 3
el
mpm
gk
£ i
S = .m .
o~ N.C
] ¥ i : U. & . .
e £ - 3, wm e
in = : gE. . N
...h_ F ﬁ...l_r q..LlI ¥ 3 o m - A
- t 1 = ' : i
ol : e M 2 _ i
.\I,-.u _ ’ . L3 _’m - .
% ! = 2 - N
N - o _
i, 9 . ) |
. _, FE g
t e g5 . - m.m P
! ~ R 5 m .
| 332 o Ef
= L-1
i = q [~ i
] - w . . )
M N3 N .
: e T EE
. - ) .
% o .




et g

AGGGCE3 o

THE

MURDERS IN THE RUE MORGUE.

B e

What song the Sprena sang, ar what name Achilles namnmed when he hid himeo)(
ATBONE WOMETR, nllhnugh puzeling queatioux, are not boyond ol caujecture.
&ir Thownta Browns.

It is not improbable that a few further steps in phrenological
science will lead to a belief in the existence, if not 1o the actual
discovery and location, of an organ of enalysis.  If this power
{which may be deseribed, 2lthough not defined, as the capacity
for resolving thought into its elements) is not, In fact, an essen-
tial portion of what late philosaphers term ideality, then there
are, indeed, many good reasons for supposing it a primitive
faculty. That it may be 2 constituent of ideality is here sug-
gested in opposition to the vulgar dictum (founded, however,
upon the assumptions of grave authoritye that the calculating
and diseriminating. powers (eausality and comparison) are at
variance with the imaginalive—that the three, in short, can
hardly co-cxist. Dut, although thus oppsesed to reccived opi-
nion, the idea will not appear ill-founded when we obscerve
that the processes of invention or creation ‘are strictly akin
with the processes of resolution—the f{ormer being ncarly, if
" not absolutely, the latter conversed.

It cannot be doubted that the mental features discoursed of
‘as the analytical, are, in thcmselves, but little susceptible of
analysis. We appreciatc them only in their effects. We know
of them, zmong other things, that they are always {o their
possessor, when inordinately posscssed, a source of the liveliest
enjoyment. As the strong man exults in his physical ubility,
delighting in such cxercises as call his muscles intn action, so
f!or:cs the anslyst in that moral activity which diseniangles.

e derives pleasure from cven tho most trivial occupations
bringing his talent into play. He is fond of enigmas, of couun.
drums, of hieroglyphics; exhibiting in his solutions of each a
degrea of acumen which appears 1o the ordinsry apprehension
praternalural. His rcsults, brought about by the vory soul

1 /p o e
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10 TU® MURDLERS IN

and essence of method, 3--.1..'0, in truth, the whote air of intui.
tion. '

The faculty in question is possibly much invigorated by
mathomatical study, and eapecially by that highest branch of
it which, unjustly, and nierely on account of its vetrograde
operationa, han been called, o8 if par excellence, analysis. Yot
to calculato is not in itscif to analyse. = A chess-player, for
example, does the one without cffort at the other. It follows
that the game of cheas, in its effects upon mental character, is
greatly misunderstood. I am not now writing a treatise, but
simply prefacinga somewhat peculiar narrative by observa-
tions very much at random; I will, therefore, take ocension to
pssert that the higher poswers of the reflective “intelicet are
more decidedly and more usefully tasked by the unostentatious

ame of draughts than by all the elaborate frivolity of chess,
?n this latter, whero the picces have different and dizarre
motions, with various and variable values, that which i3 only
complex is mistaken {a not unusual error) for that which is

rofound. The attention is here called powerlully into play,

[ it flag for an instant, an oversight is commiitted, resulting in
injury or defeat,  The passible moves being not only manifold
but involute, the chances of such oversights are maltiplied;
and in ninc cases out of ten it is the more concentrative rather
than the more acute player who conquers. In draughts, on
the contrary, where, the moves are wnique and have but little
variation, the probabilitics of inadvertence are diminished, and
the mere attention being left comparatively unemployed, what
advantages ore obtained by cither party are obiained by supe.
-tior gacumen. ‘To be less abstract—l.et us suppose a game
of draughts, where the picces are reduced to four kings,
and where, of course, no oversight is to be cxpected. It is
obvious that hero the victory can be deeided {the players
being at all equal} only by somo recherché movement, tho
result of some strong cxertion of tho intellect.  Deprived of
ordinary resources, the analyst throws himscll into the spirit
of his opponent, identifies himaelf therewith, and not unfre-
quently sees thus, at a glance, the sole methods (sometimes
indced absurdly simple ones) by which he may seduce into
miacalenlation or hurry into crror,

Whist has long been noted for ity influence upon what is
termed tho ealeulating power; and mon of the highest order of
intcllect havo been known to take an apparently unaccountable
delight in it, while eschewing chess as frivelous. Beyond
doubt there is nothing of a similar nature so greatly tasking
the faculty of analysis. The best chess-player in Christendom -
may be lillle more than the best player of chess; but profi-
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cieney in whist implies capacity for-suceess in all those more
important undertakings where mind strugeles with mind.
When | say proficieney, 1 mean that perfection in the game
which includes a comprtehension of all the sourees (whatever
be their character) whenee legitimate ndvantuge may be de-
rived,  “These are not ‘only manifold Lat multiform, snd lic
frequently among recesses of thought altogether inaccessible
to the ordinary understanding, 'T'o ohserve ottentively is to
remember distinetly; and, sa far, the concentrative chess-
player will do very well at whist; while the rules of Hoyle
(themselves based upon the mere mechanism of the game) are
sufficicntly aud generally ¢omprelensible, Thus to have nreten-
tive memory, and to procecd by “the book,” arc points com-
monly regarded as the sum total of good playing. But it isin
matters beyond Lhe limits of mere rule that the skill of the
analyst is evineed.  Ile makes, in silenee, a host of observa-
tions and inferences, 8o, perhaps, do his companions; and
the difference in the extent of the information obtained, lies
not so much in the falsity of the inferenee as in the quality of
the obscrvation, The neeessary knowledge is that of what to
obscrve,  Qur player confines himself not at ally nor, becanse
the game is the objeet, does he rejeet deductions from things
external to the game. e examines the eountenance of his
paciner, comparing it earcfully with that of cach of his oppo-
nents.  He considers the wmode of assorting the cards in cach
hand; often counting trump by trump, and honor by honor,
through the glaneca bestowed by their helders upon each,  He
notes cvery variation of frace as the play progresses, gathering
a fund of thousrht frow the diffcrences in the expression of
certainty, of surprise, of triumph or of chagrin. From the
manner of gathering up a trick Rc Jjudges whether the person
. taking it ean nake anather in the suit. e recognises what is
playad through feint, by the air with which it is thrown upon
the table. A cownal ar inadvertent word; the aceidental drop-
‘ping or turning of a card, with the aceompanying anxiety or
carelessness in regard to jts cancealment; the counting of the
tricks, with the order of their arrangement; embarrassment,
hesitation, cagerness or trepidation—all aflord, 1o his appa~
rently inleitive pereeption, indicationa of the true state of
affairs, ‘The firat two or three ronnds having heen played, he
ia in full posscsaion of the conteats of cach hand, snd thence-
forward puts down his cards with as absolute 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
ingenuityy for while the analyst is nceessarily ingenivus, the
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ingenious man ia often remarkably incapable of snalysis. 1
have spoken of this latter faculty as that of resolving thought
into ita elements, and it is dnly necessary to glance upon this
idea to perccive the neecssity of the distinction just mentioned.
The eonstructive or combining power, by which ingenuity is
usually manifested, and to which the phrenologists (1 helicve
erroncoualy) have assigned i scparate organ, supposing it a
rimitive faculty, has been so frequently seen in those whose
intelleet bordered otherwise upon idioey, as to havo attracted
general observotion amang writers on morala.  Detween inge-
nuity and the analytic ability there exists a difference far
greater indeed than that between tho fancy and the imegina-
tion, but of a character very strictly analogous. It will be
found, in fact, that the ingenious ara-alwaya fanciful, and the
truly imaginotive never otherwiso than profoundly analytie.

- 'F'he narrative which follows will appear to the reader somne-
what in the light of n commentary upon the propositions just
advanced. _ : :

_Residing in Paris during the apring and part of the summer
of 18—, | there contracted on Intimacv with a Monaieur C,
Auguate Dupin, This young gentleman was of an excellent,
indced of an illustrious family, but, by a variety of untoward
events, had been reduced to such poverty that the gnondam
encrgy of his character succumbed beneath it, and he ceased to
bestir himsell in the world, or to care for the retricval of his
fortunes, By courteay of hin creditors, there atill remained in’
hin porscssion aosmalt rennant of his patrimony; and, upon the
inconio arising from this, he managed, by means of a rigoroua
weonomy, to procure the nceessaries of life, without troulling
himself about its superflujties. Books, indeed, were his sole
luxurics, and in Paris these aro casily obtained.

QOur first mecling was at an obseure library in the Rue Mont-
martre, where Uhe accident of our hoth beivg in acareh of the
same very rare aud very remarkable volume, brought us inlo
closer communion, We saw cach other again and again, 1
waa deeply interested in the little family history which he -
detailed to mo with all the eandor which a Frenchman in-.
dulges only when acll is his theme,  ['was nstonished, tos, at
the vast cxtent of hia reading; and, above nll, 1 felt my soul
onkindled within e by the wild fervor, and what I could
only term the vivid freshness, of his imagination. Sccking in
I’aris tho objcots I then sought, I felt that the society of auch
s inan would be to e a treasure beyond price; and this fecl-
ing I frankly confided to hinr. It was at length arranged that
we should livo together during my stay in the eity; and, an
my worldly circunatances were somewhot lens embnrrossed
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than lis awn, I was permitted to be at the expenae of renting,
and furnishing in.a style which suited the rather fantastie
gloom of eur common temper, a time-eaten and yrotesque
mansion, Jong deserted through superstitions into which we
did not inquire, and tottering to its fall, in a retired end deso-
Iste portion of the Faubourg St Germain, :

Had the routine of our lifo at this place been known to the
world, we should have been regarded as madmen——although,
perhaps, as madmen of a harmless nature.  Qur scelusion wan

crfect. Wa admitted no visiters whomsoever, Indeed the
ocality of our retirement had been carefully kept a seeret from
my own former assoeinles; and it had been many years sinco
Dupin had ceased to know or be known in Paris.  We existed
within oursclves alone,

It wan & freak of fancy in my friend (for what clao shall 1
eall it?} to be cnamoured of tho Night for her own sake; and
into this bizarrerie, as into all his others, I quietly fell; giving
. mzsclf'np lo his wild whims with a perfeet abandan, “The

sable divinity would not herself dwell with us alwaya; but we
could-eounterfeit her presence. At the first dawn of the morn.
ing we eloscd all the massy ahutters of our ol huihling; lights
ing a conple of topers which, strongly perfumed, threw ont
only the ghastliest and fechlest of rays. By the rid of these
we then husiced our souls in dreams—rending, writing, or con-
versing, until warned hr the cloek of the advent of the true
Darkness.  'Then we sallied forth into the strects, arnt in arm,
‘continuing the topies of the dey, or veaming fir and wide until
a lste hour, aceking, amid tho wild lights and sladows of the
populous city, that infinity of mental exeitement which quiet
ohservation ean sfford.

At such times I could not help remarking and admiring
{altheugh from hia rich ideality T had been prepared to expeet)
g peculiar analytie ability in Dupin. 1o seemed, oo, to take
an cager delight in jta exercise—if not exnetly in its display—
ardl did not hesitate to confesa the pleasure thus derived.  1le
hoasted to me, with a low chuckling laugh, that most men, in

. respeet tn himself, wore windows in their hosoms, rnd wan

wont to follow up sueh assertions by direct and very startling
proofs of hin intimate knewledge of my own,  His manner at
these moments was frigid ond abateaet; his cycs were vacant
in expreasion; while his voiee, usunlly a rich tenor, rosu into
n treble which would have xounded petulantly but for ihe
deliberateness and entire distinetneas of the enunciation.  Qb-
serving him in theso moods, I oflen dwelt meditatively upon
thn old philesophy of tho Bi-Part Soul, and amused myscif
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with tho funcy of a double Dupin-~the creative aud the re-
solveut.

Let it not ba supposed, from what 1 have jnat suid, that I
am detailing any mystery, or penning any romance. What [
have described in the Frenchman, was but the result of an
excited, or perbaps of a discased intelligence. But of the
character of his remarks at the periods in question an example
will beat convey the idea,

Wa were strolling one night down a long dirty street, in
the vicinity of the Palais Hloyal. Being both, apparently,
accupicd with thought, neither of us had apoken a syllable for
fifteen minutes ot least. All at once Dupin broke forth with
these words: ’

“le is a very little [ellow, that's true, and would do better
for the Thédire des Variétés.”

“There can ba no doubt of that,” 1 replied unwittingly, and
not ot (irst observing (so much had I been ahsorbed in reflec-
tion) the extroordinary 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, “ihis is beyond my comprehen-
sion. Y do not hesitate to say that I am amazed, and can
scarcely credit my sensca,  lHow was it possible you should
know 1 was thinking of ?"”  Here I paused, to aacer-
tain beyond a doubt whether he really knew of whom 1
thought,

“of Chantilly,” ssid he, “why do you pause? You
were remarking to yourself that his diminutive figure unfitted
him for tragedy,”?

This was precisely what had formed the subject of my re-
flcctions.  Chantilly was a guondam cobbler ‘of the Rue St,
Denis, who, becoming stage-mad, had attempted the rdle of
Xerxes, in Crébillon’s tragedy so ealled, and been notoriously
pasquinad«d for his pains.

“'L'ell me, for God's sake,” I exclaimed, “the method—if
method there be—by which vou have been enabled 1o fathom
my soal in this matter.” In fact I was even more startled
than I would have been willing to express.”’

41t waa the fruiterer,” replied my friend, “who brouglt
you to the conclusion thet the mender of solca was not of suffi-
cient height for Xerxcs ef {d genuvs omne.”

#'The fruitorer!~you pstonish me—I know no fruiterer
whomsacver.” o

“The man whao ren up against you as we entered the street—
it may have been fifteen minutes ago.” '

I now remembered that, in fact, a fruiterer, carrying upon

"
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his heod a large basket of applen, had nearty threwn mo down,
by accident, as we passed from the Rue C into the
thoroughfare where we stoad; Lut what this had to do with
. Chantilly 1 tould not possibly understand.

Therc was not a particle of churiutidnerie about Dupin, «[
will explain,” he said, #and that you may comprehend all
clearly, we will first rciraee the course of your medilations,
from the moment in which | spoke to you until that of the
rencondre with the fruiterer in question.  Tho larger links of
the chain run thus—Clantilly, Orion, Dr. Nichols, Epicurus,
Stercotomy, tho street stones, the fruiterer.””

There are few persons who have not, at some peried of their
lives, amused themselves in retracing the steps by which par-
ticular conclusions of their own minds have been attained,
‘The occupation is often full of interest; and he who attempts
it for the first time is astonished by the apparently ilimitable
distance and incoherence bptween the starting-point and the
anl. YWhat, then, must have been my amazement when |

card the Freachman speak what he had just spoken, and
when I could not help acknowledging that he had spoken the
truth, He continued:
© “We had been talking of horses, if I remember aright, just
belora leaving the Rue € . This was the last subject
we discussed. Aswe crossed into this street, a fruiterer, with
a large basket upon his head, brushing quickly past us, thrust
you upen a pile of paving-stones colleeted at a spot where the
causcway is undergoing repair.  You stepped upon one of tho
loose fragments, slipped, slightly strained your ankle, appeared
vexed or sulky, muttered a few words, turncd to look at the
pile, and then procceded in silence. T was not particularly
attentive to what you did; but obacrvation has become with
me of late a specics of necessity, :

“You kept your cyes. upon the ground—-glancing, with a
petulant expression, at the holes and ruts in the paveinent, {so
that I saw you were still thinking of the stones,} untii we
reached the little alley called Lamartine, which has been paved,
by way of experiment, with the overlapping and riveted hlocka.
Here your countenance brightened up, and, perceiving your
lips move, I could not doubt that you murmured to yoursel{
the ward ¢siercotomic.” You continucd the sams inaudible
murmur, with a knit brow, ns ia the custom of a man tasking
his memory, until I considered that you sought the Greck
derivation of the word ‘sicreotomy.’ I knew that you could
not find this without being brought to think of atomies, and
thus of tha theorics of Epicurus; and rince, when wo discnssed

thia subject not very long ago, I montioncd to you how singu.
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larly, yot with how little noties, the vague gursses of thal
noble. Greek had met with confirmation ‘in the late nchular
cosmogony, I felt that you could not aveid casting your oyes
upward to the great nebuls in Orion, and I certainly expected
that you would do so. You did look up; and 1 now was
assured that I had correetly followed your steps.  But in that
bitler firade upon Chantilly, which appeared in yesterday’s
¢ Musée,’ the satirist, making some disgraceful ailusions to the
cobbler’s change of name upon assuming the buskin, quoled a
very peculiar Latin line upon the meaning of which we have
often conversed, I mean the lino :

Perdidit antiguum litera prima sonum.

I had told you that this was in reference to Orion, former]
written Urion; and, from certain pungeneics connected witi;
this cxplanation, 1 wns awarc that you could not have for-
gotten it. [kt was clear, therefore, that you would nol fail to
combine the two ideas of Orion and Chantilly, That you did
combine them I saw by the character of the smile which passed
* aver your Jips.  You thought of the poor cobbler’s immolation,
So far, you had 1 con stoeping in your gait; but now I saw you
draw yourscl{ up to your full height. I was then sure that
you reflected upen the diminutive figurs of Chantilly, At this
Eoint I interrupted your meditations 1o remark that as, in fact,
e was a very little fellow-—that Chantilly-—he would do bet~
tor at tho Thtdire des Variétés.”? o
Not long efter this, we wore Jooking over an evening edition
of Lo ‘Tribunal,” when the following paragraphs arrested
our aticntion. ' ' :
¢“ExTtraonnNARY MurpeErs.~This morning, about three
o’clock, the inhakitants of the Quartier St. Roch were aroused
from sleep by a succcssion of terrific shrieks, issuing, apparent-
ly, from the fourth story of a house in the Ruc Morgue, known
to he in the sole occupancy of one Madame L’Espanaye, and
her daughter, Mademoiselle Camille L’Espanaye.  Afier some
delay, occasioned by a fruitless attempt to procuro 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,
s the party rushed up the first flight of stairs, two or more
rough voices, in angry contention, were distinguished, and
scemed to proceed from the upper part of the house. As the
sccond landing was reached, these anunds, also, had ceased, and
everything remained perfectly quiet. The Barty 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 tho key inside, wan foreed open,) s
apectaele presented itself which struck every one present not
lcys with horror than with sstonishiment.

The apartment was in the wildest diserder—the furniture
broken and thrown abeut in all dircetions. There was only
one bodstead; and {rom this the hed had been removed, sand
thrown into the middio of the floer. On a chair lay a razor,
besmeared with blood, On the lhearth were two or three
long and thick tresses of grey human hair, also dabbled in
Hood, and seeming 1o have been pulled out by the rosts,
Upon the floor were found four Napoleons, an ecar-ring of
topaz, three large silver spoons, three smatler of métal d’Aiger,
‘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, apparenty, rified, although many articles
still rcemoincd in them. A amall iron safe was discovered
wnder the ded {not winder the hedatead), It was open, with
the key atill in the door. It had no conienis beyond a few
old letters, and other papers of little consequence.

Of Madame L’Espanayc no traces were here scenj but, an
unusual quantity of soot heing ohserved in the fire-place, a
scarch was made in the ehimney, nad (horrible to relate!) the
corpse of the daughter, head dewnwatd, was drageed there-
from; it having been thus forced up thd narrow aperture for a
considerable distanee. Ahe body was quite “warm. Upon
examining it, many ecxcoriations were perecived, no doubt
oceanioned by the violeace with which it had been thraat up
and disengsged.  Upon the fsco were many severe acraiches,
and, upon the throat, dark bruises, and deep indentations of
finger nails, 13 if the deceased had been throttled to death,

Afler a thorough investigation of every portion of the house,
without {arther 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 1o raise her, the head fell offi  The body, as well a1 the
head, was fearfully mutilated—the former so much so as
scarcely to retain any scmblance of humanity.

To this horrible mystery there is not a3 yet, wo believe, the
slightest claw,”

he next day’s paper had these additional particulars.

“The Tragedy in the Rue Morgue. Many individuals
have been examined in relation to this most extraordinary and
frightful affair.”” {The word ‘affnire’ has not yet, in France,
that levity of import which it conveys with ns,] “but nothing
whatever has transpired to throw light upon it. We give
below all the material testimony elicited.

2 '
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- Panline Dubourg, laundress, deposes that she has known
both the deeecased for thrce years, having washed for them
during that period. The old lady and her daughter seemed
on good terms—very affectionate towards cach other. They
were excellent pay.  Could not speak in regard to their mode
or means of living. Delieved 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,

Pierre Morenu, tobacconist, deposes that he has been in
the habit of sclling small quantitics of tobacco and snuff to
Madame L’ Espanaye for nearly four ycars. Waa born in the
neighbourhood, and has always resided there. The deceased
and her daughter had occupicd the house in which the corpses
were found, for more than six years. It was formerly occupied
by a jeweller, who under-let the upper rooms. to various per-
aona. The howse was the property of Madame L. She beeamo
dissatinficd with the obao of the proamises by her tenant, and
moved into them hiernelly refusing to let any portion.  The old
tady was childish,  Witneas had seen the dapghter some five
or six times during the six yinrn,  The two lived an exeneds
ingly rotired life—wera repited to have maney.  1lad heard
it anid pinong tha neighbours that Madame L. {old fortuncs—
did not believerit.  1lud never scen any persen enter the door
except the ofd lady and her danughter, a porter onco or twice,
and 2 physician some eight or ten times,

Many other persons, necighbours, gave evidence to the same
effect. No'one was spoken of as {requenting the house, It
was not known whether there were any living conncxions of
Madame L. and her daughtor. The shutters of the front win-
dows were seldom 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 Musdt, gendurme, deposcs that he was called to the
houso ahout threc o’tlock in the morning, and found some
twenty or thirty persons at the gatoway, codeavouring to gain
admittanen,  Foread it open, at length, with a bayonete—not
with a crowhar,  Hud hut Dittio diffieulty in golling it opos,
on account of ita being a double or folding gate, nnd holted
neither at bottom nor top.  The shricks were continusd until
the gate was forced—and then suddenly ceascd. They secmed
to be acreams of some pecraon (or persons) in great ageny—
were loud and drawn out, not short and quick. Witness led
the way up stairs. Upon reaching the firat landing, heard
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two voices in loud and angry contention-the one a gruff
voice, the other much shriller—a very strange veice. 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 room and of the bodies was described by this wit.
ness as we described them yesterday,

Henri Duval, a neighbour, and by trade a silver-smith, de-
poscs that he was one of the party who first entered the house,
Corroborates tho testimony of Musit in general.  As soon zs
they forced an entrance, they reelosed the door, to keep out
the crowd, which collected very fast, notwithstanding the
lateness of the hour. T'he shrill voice, this witness thinks,
was that of an Falian. Was certain it was not French. Could
not he sure that it was a man’s voice, It might have hecn a
woman’s.  Was not acquainted with the Italian languape,
Could not distingnish the waords, but was convinced by 1ho
intonation that the apeaker wnn an [talian,  Kocew Madane
I. and her danghtor,  1lad eonversed with both frequently,
Wan nure that the shrill voieo was not that of either of tho do.
evamd, o
e Qdenhiginner, restauratenr,  Thin wituess volunteered
his testimony.  Not apeaking frenel was examined througl
an interpreter.  Is a native of Amsterdam,  Way passing the
house at the time of the shricks.  “They lasted for several mi-
nutcg~~probably ten. They were long and loud—very awful
and distressing.  'Was one of those who entered the building,
Corroborated the previous evidence in cvery respect but one.
Waas sure that the shrill voice was thay of a man——of a French-
man. Could not distinguish the words uttered. They were
loud and quick—unequal—spoken apparently in fear as well
ag in anger. ‘The voice was harsh—not so muoch shrill as
harsh. Could not call it a shrill voice. The grufl' voice said
repeatedly “sacré,’ <diable,’ and once ‘mon dieu.’

Juler Mignand, banker, of the firm of Mignaud et Fils, Rue
Deloraineg, — Intha clilor Mignand.  Madamg L Fapanaye had
AL ])m‘mrly. Itad opencd an necount with hin banking
housa in the spring of tho 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 asccompanied Madame
L’Espanaye to her residence with the 4000 franes, put up in -
two bags. Upon the door heing opened, Mademoiselle L.
appeared and took from his hands one of the bags, while the
old lady relicved him of the other. He then bowed and de-
arted.  Did not see any person in the street at the time, It
18 a bye strect—very lonely.

William Bird, tailor, deposes that he wan one of the party
who entcred 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 2
Frenchman, Could meke out several words, but cannot now
remember all, Heerd distinetly. ‘gacré’ and ¢mon dien.
There was a sound at the moment as if of several persons
struggling—2a scraping and scuflling sound. The shrill voice
was very loud—louder then the gruflf one.  Is suro that it was
not the voice of an Englishman. Appeared to be that of a
.German. Might have heen a woman’s veice, Does not un-
‘derstand German, - o

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 perty
reached it. Every thing was perfectly silent——no groans or
noises of any kind. Upon forcing the door ne person was
seen. The windows, hoth of the baek and front room, were
down and firmly fastencd from within., A door bhetween 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 {ront of the house, on the
fourth story, at the head of the passage, was open, the deor
being ajar. This room was crowded with old beds, boxes,
and so forth, Theso were carcfully removed and searched.
There was not an inch of any portion of the house which was
not carefully searehed. Sweeps were sent up and down the
chimnoys. 'The housc was a four story one, with garrets,
{mnansardes.) A trap-door on the roof was nailed down very
securcly—did not appear to have been opened for years. The
time elapsing 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 threc minutes—
some as long os five. The door was opened with difficslty.

JAlfonzo Guarcio, undertaker, deposes that he resides in the
Rue Morgue, Is 2 native of Spain. Was one of the party
who entered the house, Did not proceed up stairs. Is nery-
ous, end was apprehensive of the consequences of agitation.
Heard the voices in contention. . The grufl voice was that of »
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a Frenchman, Could not distinguish what was mid, The
shirill voice was that of an Englishman~~is surc 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 he 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 gencral testimony. Is an Italian, Never eon-
versed with a native of Russia.

Several witnesses, recalled, here teatified that the chimneys
of all- the rooms on the fourth story were too narrow to admit
the passage of 2 human being. By ‘sweeps’ were meant cy-
lindrical sweeping-brushes, such as are employed by those
who eclean chimneys. These brushes were passed up and
down every flue in the house. There is no hack passage by
which any one could have descended while the party pro-
ceeded up stairs. The body of Mademoiselle 1.’Kspanaye
was so firmly wedged in the chimney that it could not be got
down until {four or five of the party united their strength,

Panl Dumas, physician, deposes that he was called 10 view
- the bodies about day-break. They were both then lying’
on the sacking of the bedstcad in the chamber where Ma-
demoiselle L. was found.  The corpse of the young lady was
much bruised and excoriasted. The fact that it had been thruat
up the chimney would sufficiently account for these appear-
ances. The throat was greatly chafed. There were scveral
deep scratches just below the chin, together with a series of
livid spots which were evidently the impression of finpera.
The face was fearfully discolored, and the eye-balls protruded.
The tengue 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, Madcemoisclle L’Espanaye had been throttled to death
by some person or persons unknown.  The corpse of the mo-
ther was horribly mutilated.  All the hones of the right leg
and erm were more or less shattered.  The left #ibia much
splintered, as well as al the ribs of the left side. Whole body
dreadfully bruiscd and discolored. It was not possible to say
how the injuries had been inflicted. A hecavy elub of wood,
or 2 broad bar of iron—a chair——any large, heavy, and obtuse
weapon would have produced such results, if wiclded by the
hands of a very powerful man. No woman could have in-
flicted the blows with any weapon. The head of the deceased,

-



22 o TIE MURDERS IN

when scen-hy witness, was entirely separated from the hody,
and was also greatly shattered. The throat had evidcnt[‘;r
been cut with some very sharp instrument—probably with a
razor.

Alezandre Etienne, surgeon, was called with M. Dumas to
view the bodies. Corroborated the testimony, and the opi-
nions of M, Dumas. o : .

Nothing farther of importance waas elicited, although several
ather persons were examined.. A murder so mysterious, and
ao perplexing in all ita particulars, was never hefore sommitted
in Paris—if indecd a2 murder has been committed at all.  The
police are entirely at fault—an unusual oceurrence in affairs of
this nature. There is nol, however, the shadow of a clew
apparent.”

he evening edition of the paper stated that the greatest

excitement s’tiﬁ continued in the Suartier St. Roch—that the

premises in question had heen. careflully re-searched, and {fresh

examinations of witnesses ingtituted, but oll to no purpose. A

postscript, however, mentioned that Adolphe Le Bon had been

- arrested and imprisoned—although nothing appeared to erimi-
nate him, beyond the facts already detailcg. )

Dupin scemed singularly infereated in the progress of thia
alfair—nt lcast a0 I judged from his manner, for he made no
comments. It was only after the announcement that Le Bon
had heen imprisoncd, that he asked me my opinion respoct-
ing it, S

could merely agree with ol Paris in considering it an in-
solubiec mystery. - I saw no meana by which it would be pos-
sible to trace the murderer. '

“We must not judge of tho means,” said Dupin, “by this
shell of an examination. ‘The Parisian police, s0 much extolled
for acymen, are cunning, but no more, There is no method
in their proccedings, heyond the method of the moment.
They make # vast parads of mensures; hut, not unfrequently,
these are so il ndapted to the objects propoacd, as to put us in
mind of Monsicur Jourdain’s calling for his robe-de-chumbre—
pour micuz entendre la musigue. 'The results attained by
them are not unfrequently su?rising, but, for the most part,
arc brought atouut hy simple diligenez and activity, When
thesc qualitics are unavailing, their schemes fail.  Vidoeq, for
example, was a good guesser, and a persevering man.  But,
without oducutcg thought, he erred continually by the very

“intensity of his investigations. Ho impaired his vision by
holding the object too close, Homight sce, perhaps, ono or twe
oints with unususl clearncss, but in so doing he, necessarily,
ost sight of the matter, asawhole. Thus thero is such a thing
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ns being too prefeund., “Fruth is not nlways in awell, In
fact, 03 regards the more important knowiedge, I do believe
that she is invariably superficial.  The depth lies in the vals
leys where we scek her, and not upon the mountain-tops
where she is found, The modes and sources of this kind of
error are well typified in the contemplation of the heavenly
bodics. To look at a star by glanecs—1to view it in a side-
long way, by turning toward it the exterior portions of the
refina (morc susceplible of feehble impressions of light than
the interior) ia te behold the alee distinetly—is to have the
best apprecintion of ity lustre—n lusive wihich grows dim just
in proportion as we'turn our vision Jully upon it. A greater
number of rays actually fall ypen the cyce in the latler case,
but, in the former, therc is the more refined capacity for com-
prehension. Dy undue profundity we perplex and enfecble
thought; and it is possible to make cven Venus herself vanish
frem the firmament by a scrutiny too sustained, too concen-
trated, or toe direct. '

“ As for these murders, lot us enter into some examinations
for oursclves, before we make up an opinion respecting them,
An inquiry will afford vs amusement,” [I thought this an odd
term, so applicd, but 22id nothing] *and, hesides, Le Bon once
rendered me a service for which I am not nnprateful, Weo
will go and sce tho preaiscs with our own cyes. 1 know
G , the Prefeet of Police, and shali have no difficully in
obtaining the necessary peratission.”

The permission was obtained, and we proceeded ot once to
the Rue Morgue. This is one of those miscrable thorough.
farcs whigh intervene between the Rue Richelicu and the luo
§t, Roch. Tt was Jate in tho alternoen when we reached it
as this quarter is at a great distance from that in which we
resided. The housc was readily found; for there were still
many persons pazing up at the closed shutlers, with an object-
less curiosity, from the opposite side of the way, It was an
ordinsry Parisian house, with a gateway, on ono side of which
wes o glived wateh-box, with a sliding pancl in tho windew,
indicating a loge de concierge. Iicfure going in we watked
up the street, turned down an alley, and then, again turning,
passed in the vear of the huilding—Dupin, mecanwhile, ex-~
amining the whole neighbourhood, as well as the ouse, with a
minuteness of attention for which I could see no possible
" objeet. '

Retracing our steps, wo eame 2gnin to the front of the dwell-
ing, rang, and, having shown our eredentials, were admitted by
the agents in charge. Wao want up stairs—inte tho chamber
where the body of Mademoisetle L’Espanaye hed been found,
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and where both the deceased still lay. The disorders of the
room had, aa usual, been suffered to exist.  Isaw nothing beyond
what had been stated in the “Tribunal.”  Dupin serutinized
every thing—not excepling the bodies of the vietima. We
then went into the other rooms, and into the yard; n gen-
durme accompanying us throughout. Our examinntion oeeu-
]:icd us until dark, when wo 1ook our departure.  On our way

omo my companion slepped in for a moment at the office of
ono of the daily papers, :

I have satd that the whims of my fricnd were manifold, and
that—Je les ménagais:—for this phrase there is no English
cquivalent. It was hiy humor, now, to decline all conversa-
tion on the subjcet of the murder, until after we had taken a
bottle of wine together about noon the next day. Ile then
ssked me, suddcnf » if I had observed any thing peculiar at
tho scenc of the atrocity.

There was somelhing in his manner of emphasizing the
word ;pecu}iar," which caused me to shudder, without know-
ing why. -

#No, nothing peculiar,”’ 1 said; “nothing more, at least,

- than we both saw staled in the paper.”

#Le Tribunal,” he replied, “has not enlered, I fear, into
the unusual horror of the thing. But dismiss the idle opinions
of thia print. It appcars to me that this mystery is considered
insolubic, for the very reason which should eause it to be re-

arded as casy of solution—I mean for the ownéré character of
its features, The police are confounded by the sceming ab-
sence of motive—not for the murder itsclf—but for the atro-
city of the murder, They are puzzled by the sceming impos-
sibility of reconciling the voices heard in conlention, with the
[acts thal no ono was discovered up stairs hut the sssassinated
Mademoinella L' lapanaye, mid that thero wers no means of
egress without tho notice of the pnrty aeending.  The wild
disorder of the romn; tho corpse thrust, with the head down-
ward, up the chimnoy; the frightful mutilation of the body of
the old Yndy; theso considerations, with those just mentioned,
and others which I need not mention, have sufliced to parnlyze
tha powcern, by putting completely at fault the bonsted aeumien,
of the government agents. They have fallen into the gross
but common error of conlounding tho unusual with the ahb-
struse. But it is by these deviations from tho planc of the
ardinary, that rcason feels its way, if at all, in its scarch for tho
truo, In investigations.such as we are now pursuing, it should
not bo a0 much askecd ¢what haa occurred,” as fwhat has oc»
curred which lua nover occurred before.” In (ct, tho Macility
with which I shall arrive, or have arrived, at the solution of
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this mystery, is in exact ratio with ita apparent insolubility in
the eyes of the police.” '

I stered at the spesker in mute astonishment. Ho con-
tinued.

“] am now awaiting,’” continucd he, looking toward tho
door of our apartment—*1 am now swaiting a person who,
slthough perhaps not the perpetrator of theso butcheries, must
have heen in somo mensure implicated in their perpetrotion.
Gf the worat pertion of the erimes committed, 1t is probabile
thot he is innocent. I hope that Iam iight in this supposis
tion; for upon it | build my expeetation of reading the entire
riddle. 1 look for tho iman here——in this room—cvery mo-
ment. It is true that he may not arrive; but the probability
is that he will.  Should he come, it will be necessary to detain
him. Here arc pistols; and we both know how to usc them
‘when occasion demands their use.” '

I took the pistols, searcely knowing what 1 did, or believing
what I heard, while Dupin went on, very much as if in & s0.
liloquy. 1 have elready spoken of his abstract manner at such
times.  Iis discourse was addresacat to mynelf; but his voice,
although by no means loud, had that intonation which is com-
monly employed in speaking to somo one st n 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-
sclves, was fully proved hy the evidence,  This relieves us of
afl doubt upon the question whether the old lady could have
first destroyed the daughter, snd afierward have committed
suicide. I apeak of this point chiclly for the sake of method;
for the strength of Madame L’1spanayc would have been
utterly unequal to tho task of thrusting her daughter’s corpss
up tho chimney an it wius found; and the nature of the wounds
upon hor own person entirely preeluds the tden of selalestrag.
tion. Murder, they, has been committed by aome third party;
and tho voices of this third party were those heard in conlens
tion. Let me now advert—not to the whole testimony re-
speeling these voices—bul to what was peculior in that testis
mony. Did you observe any thing peculinr about it?*?

I remerked that, while all the witnesses agreed in supposing
the gruff voice 1o Lo that of a I'renchman, thers weas much
disegreement in regard to tho shrill, or, 28 one individual
termed it, the harsh voiee. :

#That was the cvidence itself,”’ ssid Dupin, “but it was not
the peculiarity of the evidenco. You have ohserved nothing
distinctive, Ro-cmploying my own words, I may aay that
you have pointed out no prominence above the plane of the

2
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ordinary, by which reason may feel its way. Yet thero was
somcthing to be peinted out.  The wilnesses, rs you remark,
agrecd about the gruff voico; they were here unanimous.  But
in regard to the shrill veice, the peculinrity is—not that they
disapreed—but that, while ‘an Italian, an Englishman, a Spa-

- niard, o Iloilander, and a Frenchman attempted to deseribe it,
onch ono apoke.of it an that of u foreigner. Enaeh is suro that
it was not the voico of onc of his own countrymen. Fach
likens it—not to tho voico of an individual of any naticn 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 acquainied with

_the Spanish.’ The Dutchman maintains it to have been that
of a Frenchman; but we find it stated that ‘nof undersiand-
ing French this witness was examined through un inler-
preter’  Tho Englishman thinks it the voice of 2 German,
and ‘does nof understund Uermun. 'The Spaniard ¢is sure’
that it is that of an Englishman, but * judges by the intonation’
altogether, ‘as Ae has no knowledge of the English. The
Italian believes it the voice of a Russian, but tAas never con-
versed with a native of Russia’ A second Frenchman dife
fers, morcover, with the firat, and is positive that the voice is
that of an ltalian; but, nof deing cornizant of that longue, is,
like tho Spaniard, ‘convinced by the intonation.” Now, how
strangely unumial must that voice have really been, about
which such testimony as this eonld have been clicitedi—in
whaose {ones, even, denizens of tho five great divisions of Fu-
rope could recognise nothing familiarl  You will say that it
might have been the voico of an Asiatic—of an African, Nei.
ther Asiatica nor Africans abound in Paris; but, without deny.
ing the infcrence, I will just now merely eall your attention to
three points which hava relation to this topie.  The voice is
termed by one witness ¢haralt rather than shrill.? It is repro.
sonted by two others to have been ‘quick and unegual’  No
words—no sounds resembling words—woro by any witneas
mantioned aa distinguiahable,

“] know not,”” continued Dupin, “what impression I may
have made, so far, upon your own understanding; but [ do not
hesitate to say that legitimato deductions even from this pors
tion of the tcstimeny—the portion respeeting the gruff and
shrill voices—are in themaelves suflicient to engender a suspi-
cion which should bias, or givo direction to all further progress
fn tho inveatigation of the mystery, I ssid ‘legitimate dedue-
tionss’ bot my moaning is not thus fully expressed. I designed
to imply v 2t the deductions were the sole proper ones, snd
that the suspicion arose fnevitadly from them as the single
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result, What the muspicion is, however, I will not say just
yet. I merely wish you to hear in mind that, with myaelf, it
wan aufficiently forcible to give o delinito form—a certzin ton.
dency-—to my inquirics in the chamber,

# Let us now transport ourselves, in faucy, to this chamber.
What shall we firat scck here? The means of egress employed
by tho murderers. It is not too much to say thut neither of
us helicvo in prieternatural oventa, Madamo and Mademoiselle
L’Espanaye were not destroyed by spivita,  ‘The docrs of the
dark deed were material, and escaped materially.  Then how?
Fortunatcly, there is but one mode of reasoning upon the
point, and that mode mus{ lead us to a definite decision, Let
us examine, each by each, the possible means of egress. Tt is
clear that the assassing were in the room where Mademoisclle
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 seck for issucs. The
police have laid bare the floors, the ceilings, and the masonry
of the walls, in every direction. No secref issucs could have
escaped their vigilance. But, not trusting to fAeir cyes; | ex-
amined with my own, There were, then, no sccret issucs,
Both doors leading from the rooms iato the passage were se-
curely lTocked, with the keys inside.  Let us turn to the chim.
neys. Theee, although of ordinary width for some rcight or
ten fect above the hearths, will nnt admit, throughout their
extent, tho body of a large eat,  The imposaibility of egresa,
by mecans already sinted, being thus abselute, we are reduced
to the windows. Through thosc of the front rvom no one
could have escaped without notice from the erowd in the
gtrecet. The murderers mus? have passed, then, through those
of the back room. Now, hrought te this ¢onclusion in 80 un.
equivocal a manner as we are, it is not our part, as reasoners, lo

~ reject it on sccount of apparent impossibilitics. It is only left

for us to prove that tiese <apparent impossibilities’ are, in
reality, nat such, ‘
“Ihere are twa windowa in tho chamber.  One of them is
unobstructed by furniture, and is wholly visible.  The lower
portion of the other ia hidden from view by the head of the
unwieldy hedstead which is thrust elose up againat it The
former was fourid sceurcly fastened from within, It resisted
the utmost force of those who endeavored to raise it. A large
gimlet-holo had heen picrced in its frame to the left, and =
vory stout nail was found fitted iherein, nearly to the head.
Upon examining the other window, a similnr nnil was scen
similarly fitted in it; and a vigorous attempt to raise this sash,
failed also, Tho police were now entirely satinfied that egross
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had not been in thess directions, And, fherefore, it was
thought & matter of supererogation to withdraw the nails and
open the windows, '

« My own examination was somewhat more particulsr, and
was so for the rcason I have juat given—bocause hero it was,
I knew, that all apparent impossibilitics smusf bo proved to be
not such in reality.

«[ procecded to think thua—gd posferiori. Tho murderers
did cacape from one of these windows. This heing so, thoy
could not havo re-fastenod the sashes from the inside, as they
were found fastesed,—the consideration which put a stop,
through its obviousncss, to the scrutiny of the police in this
querter. - Yet the sashes were fastened, They must, then,
have tho power of fastening themsclves,  There was no escape
from this corclusion. 1 stepped to the unobstrueted casement,
withdrew the nail with some difficulty, and attempted to raise
the sash. It resisied all my eflorts, es I had enticipated. A
concealed spring must, I now knew, exist; and this corrobora-
tion of my 1dea convinced me that my promises, at least, were
corroct, however mysterious still appeared the circumstances
sttending the nails. A earcful search soon brought to light
tho hidden opring. I prossed-it, and, satisfied with the disco-
very, forebore to upraiso the sash.

"~ 1 now replaced the nail and regarded it attentively. A
{)craon assing out through this window might have reclosed
t, and tho apring would hiave eanght-—hut the nail eould not
have heon replaced. The conclusion was plain, and again
parrowed in the ficld of my investigations. The assassins mus?
have escaped through the other window. Suppoesing, then,
the aprings upen cach sash to be the same, aa was prohable,
there musf be found a difference between tha nails, or ot least
between the modes of their fixture, Cetling upon the sacking
of the bedstead, 1 looked over the head-bosrd minutely at the
sccond cascment.  1'assing my hand down behind the board,
I readily discovered and pressed tho apring, which was, as [
had supposed, idcntical in character with ita neighbour, I now
“looked at the nail. It was as stout as the other, and apparently
fitted in the same manner—driven in nearly vp to the head.

“You will say that 1 was puzzlod; but, if you think s0, you
must have misundersiood the nature of the inductions, To
uso & sporting phrasc, I had not heen once ‘at foult’ The
scent had never for an instant been lost. There was no flaw
-in any link of the chain, 1 had traced the secret to its ulti-
mate resuit,—and that result was the nail. It had, I say,in
svery respect, the appearance of its fellow in the other win.
dow; but this fact was an sbsolute nullity {conclusive as it
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might seem to be) when compared with the consideration that

. here, at this point, terminated the elew. ¢There musi be

something wrong,’ I said, sabout the nail.” I touched it; and
the head, with about a quartcr of an inch of the shank, came
off in my fingers. The rest of the shank was in the gimlet-
hole, where it hod been broken off.  The fracturo was an old
ons {for its edges were incrusted with rust) and had apparently
been accomplished by the blow of a hammer, which had par.

tially imbodded, in' the top of the bottom aash, the head por-

-

tion of the nail. I now carcfully repliced this head portion
in the indentation whenee I had taken it, and the resemblance
to a perfect nail was complete.  Pressing the spring, I gently
raised the sash for a fow inches; the head went up with it, re-
watning firm in it hed. I closed tho window, and tho scm-
Blance of the whole nail was again perfect,

"“The riddle, so far, was now unriddled. The assassins had
escaped through the window which looked upon the hed.
Dropping of its own accord upon tneir exit {or perhaps pur-
poscly cﬁ)scd by them} it had become fastened by the spring;
and it waa the rctention of this spring which had been mis.
tnkon by the police for that of the nail,—farther inguiry being
thua considersd unnceessnry.

“The next question is that of tho mode of duscent.  Upon
this point 1 had been satiaficd in my walk with you around
the building.  About five {eet and & haif from the eascment in

-queation there rans a lightning-rod.  From thia rod it would

have been impossible for any one to reach the window itaclf,
to may nothing of entering it. T ohscrved, however, that the
shutters of the fourth story were of the peeuliar kind ealled
by Purisian earpeniers ferrades—a kind rarely employed at
the present da{, but frequently scen upon very old mansions
ot Lyons and Bourdeaux. They are in the form of an ordi-
nary door, (2 nsingle, not a folding deor) exeept that the lower
haif is latticed or worked in open trellis—thun aflording an
cxcellent hoid for the hands,  In the present instance these
shutters are fully three feet and a half broad, When we aaw
them from the rear of the house, they were both shout half
open——that is to say, they stood off at right angles from the
wall. It is probable that the police, as well as. mysclf, ex-
amined the back of the tenement; but, if so, in looking ot these
Jerrailes in the line of their breadth (as they inust have done),
they did not perccive thin great breadth itvelf, ory at 81l events,
foiled to take it into dus consideration. In faet, having once
satisfied themselves that no egress could have been made in
this quarter, they would naturally bestow here & very eursory
examination.. 1t waa clear to me, however, that the shutter



30 . THE MURDERS IN

belonging to the window at the head of the bed, would, if

swung fully back 1o 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 hiave been thus eflected. By
reaching 1o the distance of two fect and a half (we now sup-
pose the shutter open to ita whole extent) a robber might have
taken a (irm grasp upon the trellis-work, Letting go, then,
his hold upon the rod, placing his fect sccurely against tho wall,
and springing boldly from it, he might have awung tho shutter
s0 a3 to close it, and, if we imagine the window open at the
time, might even have awung himself into the room.

#1 wish you to bear cspecially in mind that I have spoken.
of a very unusual degree of activity as requisite to auccess in
80 hazardous and so diflficult a feat. It is my design to show.
you, first, that the thing might possibly have becen accom-
plished :—but, secondly and ehiefly, 1 wish to impress upon
your understanding the very eziraordinary-~the almost pra-

“ternstural character of that agility which could have accom-
plished it. ‘

“You will say, no doubt, using thé 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 rea-
son. My ultimnte object is only the truth, My immediate
purposc is to lcad you to place in juxta-position, that very
unusnal activity of which {)have just spoken, with that very
peendiar shrill (or harsh) and unegual voice, about whose na-
tionality no two persons could be found to agree, and in whose
utterance no ayllabification could be detected.” :

At theso words a vague and half-formed conception of the
meaning of Dupin flitted over my mind. I scemed to be upon
the vergo of comprchension, without power to comprehend—
83 men, at times, find themsclves upon tho brink of remem.
brance, without being able, in the end, to remember. My
friend went on with hia discourse.

“You will see,” he maid, “that I have shifled 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.  Lct vs now revert, in fancy, to the inte-
rior of the room. Let us survey the appearances here. The
drawers of tho burean, it is said, had been rified, although many
articles of apparol still remained within them.  The conclusion
here is absurd. It is a mere gucss-—a very silly one—and no
mors. Hotw are we to know that the articles found in the
drawers were not all these drawers had originally contained?
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Madame L'Espanayc and her daughter lived an excecdingly
retired life—usaw no company-—scldom went out—had little
use for numerous changes of habiliment. Those found were
at least of as good quality as any likely 1o be possessed by
these-ladies. If a thief had taken any, why did he not take
the best—why did be not take all?  In n word, why did he
abandon four thousand francs in gold to encumber himself with
a bundle of linen? The pold wes abandoned. Nearly the
whole sum mentioned by Monaicur Bliganud, the hanker, was
discovered, in bags, upon the floor. 1 wish you, therclore, to
diseard from your thoughts the blundering idea of mnlive,
engendered in the braing of the police by that pertion of the
- evidence which spczks of money delivered at the door of the
house. Coincidences ten times as remarkablé as this (the
delivery of the moncy, and murder committed. within three
days upon the party receiving it), happen to all of us every
hour of our lives, without attracling even a monicntary notice.
Coincidences, in pencral, are great stumbling-blocks in the
way of that clasy of thinkers who have heen eduenated 1o know
nothing, and care less, of the theory of probabilitics—that
theory to which the most glovious objects of human rescarch
are indebted for the most glorious of iltusiration.  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 corrohorative of this idea of
motive. But, under Uie real circumstances of the ease, if wo
are to suppose gold the motive of this oulrage, we must also
imagine the perpetrator so vacillating an idiot a3 to have aban.
honed his gold and his motive together.,

#Kceping now steadily in mind the points to which I have
drawn your attention~-that peculiar voice, that unusual agility,
ond that startling abseace of motive in a murder so singularly
atrocioua as this—let us pglance at the butchery itself.  flere -
is o woman strangled to death by mannal strength, and throst
. up a chimney, head downward.,  Ordinary assansins employ

no such modes of murder as this. Least of all, do they thus
disposc of the murdered. In the manner of thrusting the
corpse up the chimney, you will admit that there was some-
_thing excessively outré—something altogether irreconcilcable
with our common notions of hunian action, even when we
suppose the actors the most depraved of men, Think, too,
what must have been the degree of that strength which could
havo thrust tho body up such an aperture so forcibly that the
united vigor of several perasona was found barely sufficient to
drag it down! '

" Tarn, now, to other indications of the employment of &
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vigor most marvelious. On the hearth were thick tresses—
very thick tresses—of grey human hair.  These had been forn
out by the roots.. You are aware of the great force neewssary
in tearing thus from the head even twealy or thirty hairs
together. You saw the locks in question as well as myself.
Their roots {a hidcous sight!) were clotted with fragments of
the flesh of the sealp—sure token of the prodigious power
which hod been exerted in uprooting perhaps a million of
hairsat a time. The throat olp the okl Jady was not mercly
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 vpon 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 upon the body
of Madame L’Espanaye | do not speak. Monsieur Dumas,
and his waorthy coadjutor, Monsieur Etienne, have pronounced
thet they were inflicted by some obtuse instrument; and so
. far these gentlemen are very correct. The obtuse instrument
was clearly the stonc pavement in the yard, upon which the
victim had fallen from the window which looked in upon the
bed. ‘Fhis idea, however simple it may now scem, cacaped
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 aealed against the .possibility of
the windows having ever been vpened at all.

“}f now, in addition to all these things, you have properly
reficcted vpon the odd disorder of the chamber, we have gone
so far as to combinc the ideas of & strength superhuman, an
agility astounding, a ferocity brutal, a butchery without mo-
tive, a grofesquerie in horror absolutely alien from humanity,
and a voice forcign in tone to the cars of inen of many nations,
and devoid of all distinet or intelligible ayllobification.  ‘What
resalt, then, has ensued?  What impression have 1 made upon
your fancy?”’

I shuddered as Dupin asked me the question. * A madman,” .

I snid, “has done this deed--~aome raving maniae, escaped from
s ncighbouring Majson de Santé.”’

#In some respeets,” he replicd, # your idea jia not irrclevant.
But the voices of madmen, even in their wildest paroxysms,
rre never found to tally with that peeulisr voice heard upon
the stairs. Madmen are of some nation, and their language,
however incoherent in ity words, has always the coherence of
ayllabification. Besides, the hair of 5 madman is not such
hair as I now hold in my hand. I disentangled this little tuft
from among tho tresses remaining upon the head of Mademe
- L’Espanaye. . Tell me what you ¢an meko of it.”



TilE RUE MOHGUE, 33

#Good God,” I said, completely unnerved; “this hair is
most unusual—this is no Awsran har”

“¥ have not asserted that it was,” sid he; “but, before we
dccide this point, I wish you to glance at the little sketch
which 1 have here traced upon this paper. It is a fac-simile
drawing of what has been deseribed in one portion of the les-
timony as “dark bruiscy, and deep indentations of finger nails,’
upon the throat, of Mademoisclle L’Espanaye, and in another,
(by Mcssrs. Dumas and Eticnne,) ns a “scrics of livid spots,
evidently the impression of fingers.’

#You will perceive,”” continued my fricnd, spreading out
the paper upon the table before us, *yon will perceive that
this drawing gives the idca of a firm and fixed hold, There
is no slipping apparent. Each finger has retained-—possibl
until the death of the victim—the fearful grasp by which it
originally imbedded itselfl.  Attempt, now, to place all your
fingers, at one and the same time, in the impressions as you
sce them,”

I made the atlempt in vain,

“We are possibly not giving this matter a fair trial,’”’ he
satd.  *The paper is spread out upon a plane surface; but the
‘human throat is eylindrical. Ilcre is a hillet of wood, the cir-
cumference of which is about that of the threat. Wrap the
drawing around it, and try the cxpcriment again.” _

I did so; but the difficulty was cven more obvious than be-
fore. «This,” I said, #is the mark of no human hand.”

# Assurcdly it is not,” replicd Dupin; “read now this pass-
age from Cuvier,”

It was.a minulc anatomical and generally deseriptive account
of the large fulvous Qurang-Outang of the East Indian Islands.
The giganlic stature, the prodigious strength and activity, the
witd ferocity, and the imitative prapensitics of these mamma-

_ lia arc sufficicntly wetl known to all. I undcrsteod the full
horrors of the murder at once,

“'The description of the digits,”” said I, as I made an cnd of
reading, “is in cxact accordance with this drawing. I sec
that no animal but an Qurang-Outang, of the species here men-
tioned, could have impressed the indentations as you have
traced them. This tuft of yellow hair, too, is identical in
chiaracter with that of the heast of Cuvier. Dut I cannot pos-
sibly comprehend the particulars of this frightful mystery.
Besides, there were fiv0 volces heard in contention, and onc
of themr was unquestionably the voicc of a Frenchman.”

“Truc; and you will remember an expression attributed

_almast unanimausly, by the cvidence, to this voice,~—the ex-
pression, ‘mon Dicu! This, under the circumstances, has
4
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been justly cheracterized by one of the witnesses {Montani,
tho confectioner,} as an expreasion of remonsatrance or expos-
tulation, Upon these two words, therefore, I have mainly
built my hopes of a {ull solution of the riddle. " A Frenchman
wos cognizant of the murder. It is possible—indecd it is far
moro than probable—that ho was innocent of sl participation
in-the bloody transactions which took place. ‘The QOurang.
Outnng muy have cacaped from him.,  Ho may have traced it
to tho chamber; but, under the agitating circumntances which
ensucd, ho could never have re-caplured it. It is still at large.
I will not pursuc these guesses-—for I have no right to eall
them moro than. guesses—asinco the shades of reflection upon
which tlm[v ara bared arn senrcely of saflicient depth 1o bo ap-
prociabla by own intelleet, aml sinea 1 eould not pretend to
ke them intelligiddo to tha undoestanding of anothor than
mysell.  Wao will eall tham guensen then, and apeak of thom
as such. If the Irenchman in question is indeed, os [ sup-
osc, innocent of thin atrocity, this sdvertisement, which I left
ast night, upen our return hiome, ot tho offico of ¢ Lo Monde,’
s papur devoted to the shipping interest, and mueh sought for
y aailors,} will biring him to our reaidlence.”
dlo handed mo & prpory nnd 1 raad thus:

Cavoanr—in the Rois de Boulogne, carly in the morns
ing of the —— insf, {tho morning of the murder,) a very
large, tawny.colored OQurang-Outang of the Bornese spe-
cies.  The owner, (who ir ascertained to be a scilor, belong-
ing to n Multese vessel,) may huve (Ae animal again, upon
identifying it satigfuctorily, and paying o few charges
arising from its capture and kecping, Call at No, »
Rue - , Faubourg St. Germain—au troisiéme,

“How way it possiblc,” I asked, #that you should know the
man to be a sailor, and belonging to a Maliese vessel? o

I do not know it,”” said Dupin. I am not sure of it,
Here, however, is a small picce of ribbon, which has evidently,
from its form, and from its greasy appcarance, heen used in
tying the hair in one of those long quewes of which sailors are
so fond, Morcover, this knot is one which few besides aailors
can tio, and is pecuiiar to the Maltese, [ picked the ribbon
up at the foot of the lightning-rod. It could not have belonged
to either of tho deccased. Now if, sfter ati, I om wrong in
my induction [rom this ribbon, that the Frenchman was a
sailor belonging to a Maltese vessel, still 1 can have done no
harm in stating what | did in the advestisemnent.. If I am in
error, ho will meroly suppose that I havo been misled by some
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eircumstanee into . which he will not take the treuble to in-
quire, DButil I am right, & great paint is gained.  Cognizant
of the murder, although not guilty, the Freachman will natu.
raity hesitate about replying to the advertisement—ahout de-
manding the Ourang-Outang.  He will renson thusi—4] am
innocent; T am poor; my Ourang-Oulang is of great value—to
one in my cirenmalanees & fortunc of jtsclf—why shoutd I loxe
it threugh idle apprehensions of danger?  IHers it in, within
my grasp. It wan found in the Dois de Houlogne—at a voat
distance from tho scene of that hutehery. llow ean it ever
be suspeeted that a brute beast should have done the deed?
The pelice are at fault—they have failad to procure tho slight.
ot clew. Shonkd they even trace tho animal, it wonld bo
fmpomillo to prove ma cognizant of tho marder, or to implis
ends mts b guilt on peconnt of thet cognizanes,  Above ptl,
am hnown,  The ndvertiser designotor mo an the posseanor of
tho heanl, I am nol mire to what it his knowledge mny
extend.  Should 1 avoid ciaiming a property of so great a
value, which it ia known that I passess, 1 will render the ani-
mal at least, liable to suspicion. It in not my poliey to attract
attention either to myself or to the beast. 1 will sanswer the
advertismnant, get the Gueang-Outang, and keep it elose nntit
this mutter has Mown aver,?

At this moment wo heord & step upon the stairs,

“ e rendy,? said Dupin, “with your pistaly, but neither uso
them nor ahow them unti! at aosigand from mysctfl”

The front door of the house had: heen Teft open, nnd the
visiter had entered witheut ringing or rnrping, and advaneed
scveral steps upon the staircase.  Now, however, he scemed
to hesitate, Presently we heard im descending,  Dupin was
moving quickly to the door, when we agnin heard him coming
up. Ile did not turn back a sceond time, but stepped up with
decision, and rapped at the door of our chamber.

s Come in,” said Dupin, in 2 cheerful and hearty tone,

The visiter entered. lle was 2 sailor, cvidently,—a tall,
stout, and muscular-tooking man, with a certain dare-devil ex-
pression of countenance, not altogether unprepossessing,  His
. face, greatly sunburnt, was more than half hidden by 2 world
of whisker and musfachio. Ilc had with him a huge oaken
cudgel, but appearcd to be otherwise unarmed. He bowed
awkwardly, ond bade us % good evening,” in French accents,
which, although somewhat Neufrhatel-ish, were st suficient-
ly indicative of & Parisian origin, _

" «8it down, my {riend,” said Dupin, 4 suppose you have
called gbout the Qurang-Outang. Upor my word, I slmost
envy you the possession of him; a remarksbly fine, and no
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doubt s very valuable animal, How old do you suppose him
to bo?"

The sailor drew a long breath, with the air of a man relieved
of some intolerable burden, and then replied, in an assured
tone,

#] have no way of telling—but he can’t be more then four
or five years old, Have you got him here?” '

“0Oh no; we had no convenicnees for keeping him here. He
is at a livery stable in the Rue Dubourg, just by. You can

et him in the morning, Of course you are prepared to
1dentify the preperty?”’

#“To be surc I am, sir.”?

«1 ghall be sorry to part with him,” said Dupin.

%I don't mean that you should be at all this teouble for no-
thing, sir,”” said the mon. “Couldn’t expect it. Am ver
willing to pay a reward for the 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 onght { to have? Oh! I will tell you.
My reward shall be this.  You shall give me all the informa-
tion in your power shout that affair of the murder in the Rue
Morgue.” : : -

Dupin said these last words in a very low tone, and very
quictly. Just as quietly, too, e walked towards the door,
locked it, and put the key in his pocket. He then drew s
pistol from his bosom and placed it, without the least flurry,
~upon the table. '

The sailor’s face flushed up with an ungovernabic tide of
erimson. 1le started to his feet and grasped his cudgel; but
the next moment he fell back inta his seat, trembling violently,
and with the countenance of death itself He spoke not a
word. 1 pitied hint from the bottom of my heart.

“My friend,”” seid Dupin, in 2 kind tone, #you are alarm-
ing yoursclf unnccessarily—you are indeed. We mean you
no harm whatever. [ pledge you the honor of a gentlenun,
and of a Frenchman, that we intend you no imjury. I per-
fectly well know that you are innocent of the atrocities in the
Rue Morgue. It will not do, however, to deny that you are
in some measure implicated in them. From what [ have
aircady said, you must know that I have had menna of infor-
raation 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 1o conceal. You have no reason for concenlment.
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On the other hand, you aro bound by every principle of honor
to confcas all thot 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 s prescnee of mind in a great
measure, while Dupin utiered these words; but his original
boldness of bearing was all gone.

“So help me God,” said he, after & brief pause, “] will
tell you ali that I know ahout this affair;—but I do not expeet
{ou to helieve one half that 1 say—1 would be a fool indeced if

did,  8ull, I am innocent, nnd I will make a elean Lreast if
I die for it,”

1 do not proposc 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
Archipelage. A party, of which he formed onc, landed at
Borneo, and passed into the interior on an excursion of plea-
syre, Himsclf and a companion had eaptured the Oarang-
Outang. “This companion dying, the animal fell into his own
exclusive posseasion. After great trouble, oceasioned by the
intractable feroeity of his captive during the home voyage, hie
at length succeeded in-lodging it safely at his own residence in
Puris, where, not to attract towards himself the unpleasant
curiosity of his neighbours, he kept it carefully secluded, until
guch time as it should recover from a wound in the foot, re.
ceived from a splinter on board ship. His ultimate design
was to scll it, , ' :

Returning home from some sailoers’ frolic on the night, or
rather in the morning of the murder, he found his prisoncr
oceupying his own bed-room, into which he had broken from
a closct adjoining, where he had been, as it was thought,
securely confined. The heast, razor in hand, and fully lathered,
was sitling before a looking-glass attempting the operation of
shaving, in which he had no doubt previously watched his
master through the key-liole of the closet. Terrificd at the
sight of 5o danperous a weapon in the possession of an animal
a0 ferocious, and so well abls to use it, tho man, for some mo-
ments, was st o loss what to do. Ile had been accustomed,
however, to quict the ereature, even in its fiereest moods, by
the use of & whip, and to this he now resorted.  Upon sight of
ity the Ourang-Outang sprang at once through the door of the
chamber, down the atmirs, and thence, through a window, un-
fortunately open, into the strect.

The Frenchman followed in despaiv; the ape, razor still in
hand, occasionally stopping to look hack and gesticuiate at hin
pursuer, until the latter had nearly come up with him. Ilo
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thon again made off. In this manner the chase continued for
s long time. The streets were 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 2 light gleaming from the open window of
Mzadame 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 means, swung himscl{ direetly upon the head-board of
the bed. The wholo feat did not occupy a minute. The
shutter was kicked open again by the Qurang-Outang as he
entered the room.

The sailor, in the meantime, was both rejoiced and perplexed.
He had strong hopes of now recapturing the ape, as it could
acarcely escape from the trap into which it had ventured, ex-
¢cpt 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 deo in the house. This latter re.
flection urged the man.still 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 carecr was stopped; the most that he could aceoin.
plish was to reach over so a3 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 thoss hideous
shrieks arose upon the night, which had startled from alumber
the inmates of tho Rue Morgue. Madame L’Espanaye and
her daughter, habited in their night clothes, had apparently
been occupied in orranging some papers. in tho iron chest
already mentioned, which had been wheeled into the middle
of the room. It was open, and its contents lay beside it on
the flcor. Their backs must have been tewards the window;
end, from tho time elapsing between the ingress of the s
and the screams, it scemas probable that he was not immediately

reeived. The flapping-to of the shutter would naturally
]:vc been attributed to the wind.

As the anilor looked in, the gigantic heast had seized Ma-
dame L’Enpanaye by the hair, (which was loose, as sho had
been combing it,} and was flourishing the razor about her face,
in imitation of the motions of & barber, The daughter lay
prostrate and motionless; she had swooned. Tho sercams and
struggles of the eld lady {during which the hair was torn {rom
hor hoad) had the effect of changing the probably pacific pure
poses of the Qurang.Outang into those o? wrath. With one
determined sweop of his muscular arm he nearly severed her
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head from her body. The sight of blood inftamed his uwnger
into phrenzy, Gnashing his tecth, and flashing fire from his
oyes, he flow upon the hody of the girl, and imbedded his
fearful talons in her throat, retaining his grasp until she ex-
pired. Iliswandering and wild plances fell at thin moment
upon the head of the bed, over which the face of his master,
rigid with horror, was just discernible. The fury of the beast,
who no doubt bore still in mind the dreaded whip, was in-
stantly converied into terror. Conscious of having descrved
.punishment, he secmned desirous of concealing his bleody
deeds, and skipped ahout the chamber in an apparent agony of
nervous agitation, throwing down and breaking the furniture
as he maved, and dragping the bed from the bedstead, In
conclugion, he scized 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, precipilating 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 Qurang-Outang.  The words
heard by the party upon the staircase were the Frenchman's
exclamations of horror and afliight, commingied with the
fiendish jabberings of thé brute,

I have scarcely anything to add. The Qurang-Outang must
‘have cscaped from the chamber, by the rod, just before the
breaking of the door. Iic must have closed the window as he
Rasscd through it.  IIc was subsequently caught by the owner

imself, who obtained for him a very large sum at the Jordin
des Plantes. Lc Don was instantly released upon our narra-
tion of the circumstances {with some comments from Dupin)
at the bdureau of the Prefect of Police. This functionary,
however well disposed to my friend, could not aitogether
conceal his chagrin at the turn which affairs had taken, and
was fain to indulgo in a sarcasm or two, in regard to the pro-
pricty of every person minding his own business,

“Let him talk,” said Dupin, who had not thought it neces-
aary to reply.  “Lcet him discourse; it will ease his conscience.
I am eatinficd with having defeated him in his own castle.
Nevertheless, that he failed in the solution of this mystery, is,
by no ineans, that matter for wonder which he supposes it,
Nil sapientiz odiosius acumine nimio, is, perhaps, the only
line in the puerilc and fceble Scncea oot absolutely unmean-
ing; and, = truth, cur friend the Prefcet is soinewhat too
cunning to be profound. . In his wisdom is no stamen. Itis
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all head and no body, like the piclures of the Goddess La-
werns,—or, at best, all head and shoulders, like a codfish. But
he iz a good creature, after.all. Ilike him cspecially for one
masier stroke of cant, by which he has attained that reputation
for ingenuity which he posscases. I mean the way he has ¢de
nier ce qui eat, el expliguer ce qui n’esl pas’ 7’*.

..
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& TALR OF THR LATE BUUATOU AND NICKAPQQ CAMPAIGN.

T . —_—

Pleurer, plenrrs, mes your, ot fondre vous en saur—

Aa moitié de ma vie w mis Pactre au tombosu, .
Cuvrnelle,

e ——

I canxoT just now remember when or whern I first mado
the acquaintance ol that truly finc-looking fellow, Brevet
Brigadier General John A, 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 grest
importsnce, no doabtj—aml 8t some phice or other, of this [
feel convinced——the name of whieh 1 have stupidly forgotton.
The truth is that the introduciion was sttcnded, upon my
puit, with a degreo of anxious and tremulous embarrassment
which operated to prevent any deflinite impressiona of cither
time or place. I am constitulionally nervous—this, with me,
ia o family failing, and I can’t help it.  In cspecial, tho slight-
est appearance of mystery—aof any point I cannot exacily com-
prehend—puts me at once into & pitiable stale of agitation.

There was something, as it were, remarkable—ycs, remark.
able, although thia is but & feeble term to express my full
meaning-—about the entire individuality of the personage in
queation. What this something wes, however, | found it im-
possible to say. He was, perhaps, six feot in height, and of a
presence singularly commanding.© There was an asr distingué

oh e “Rmcmu-—%waf&ﬂd-ﬁu.
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Etrvading the whole man, which spoke of high brecding, and
inted at high birth. |

His head of hair would have done honor to a Brutus;-ino-
thing eculd be more richly flowing, or posscss a brighter gloos.
It was of a jetty black;—which way also the color, or more
properly the no color, of his unimaginable whiskers.  You per-
ecive 1 cannot speak of these latter without enthusiasm; it is
not too much to say that they were the handsomest pair of
whiskers under the sun. At all ¢vents, they encireled, and
at times partially overshadowed, a mouth utterly uncqualled.
Here were the mest entirely even, and the most brilliantly
white of all conccivable tceth, From between them, upon
every proper occasion, issued a voice of surpassing clearncss,
meclody, and strength.  In the matter of eycs, my acquaint-
ance was, also, pre-cminently endowed.  Either ono of such a
pair was worth a couple of the ordinary ocular organs, They
were of a deep hazel, exceedingly lsrgo and lustrous: and
thers was perceptillo about thein, ever and anon, just that
amount of interesting obliquity which gives pregnancy to ex-
pression,

The bust of the General was unquestionably the finest bust
I cver maw,  Jor your life you could not have found & fault
with iu-womh:rﬂtlypmpm'tiun. This rars pecnliarity act off
to great advantage a pair of shouldera which would have called
up a blush of eonacious inferiority inte the countenance of the
marble Apclle. I have a passion for fine shoulders, and may
say that I never becheld them in perfection before.  His arms
altogether were admirably modelled. Nor were the lower
limbs less marvellously superh,  These swere, indeed, the ne
plus wltre of good legy, )".\-ory conpmisacur in wich matters
mdmitted tho legs to bo goml.  TPhere wan neither too mueh
flesh, nor too little,—neither rudeness nor fragility. I could
not imagine o more graceful curve than that of the os femoris,
and there was just that due gentle prominence in the rear of
the fidula which goes to the conformation of a properly pro-
portioned ealf. I wish to God my young and talented friend
Chiponchipino, the sculptor, hid hut scen the legs of Brevet
Brigadier General John A, B. C. Smith,

But although men so absolutely fine-looking are neither as
plenty as reasons or blackberrics, still 1 could net bring mysell
to believe that the remarkable somcthing to which [ alluded
- just now,—that the odd air of je ne suis guoi which hung
ahout my new acquaintance,—lay sitogether, or indeed st all,
in the supremao cxecllence of his badily endowments.  Per-
haps it might be traced to the monner;—yet here again 1
“could not pretend 1o bo positive. There was a primnesy, not

5
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to say stiffncss, in his ca-riage—a degree of ncasured, and, if
I may so express it, of rectangular presision, atlcndmg his
every movement, which, observed in a more pefite figure,
would have had the lcast little savor in the world of affecta-
tion, pomposity, or constraint, but which, noticed in a gentle-
man of his undoubted dimension, was rcad:ly placed "to the
account of reserve, Aauferr, of a commenilable sense, in short,
of what is due to the dignity of colossal proportion,

The kind friend who presented mie to General Smith whis-
pered in my ear, at the instant, some few words of comment
upon the man. He waa a remarkadle man—a very remark-
able man—indced onc of the most remarkable men of the age.
He was an cspccml favonte, too, with the ladies—chicfly on
account of his high reputation for courage,

“In thut point he is unrivalled—indeed he is & perfect
desperado—a downright firc-cater, ond no mistake,”” snid my
fricnd, here drdpping his voice exeessively low, and thrilling
me wnh the mystery of his tone.

“A downright fire-eater, and no mistake, Showed that, I
should say, to some purpose, in the late tremendous swamp-
fight away down south, with tho Bugaboe and Kickapoo In-
dians. . {Llero my friend placed his forefinger to the side of
his nose, and opened hiy eyes to some extent.) DBless my
soul {-=blood and thunder, and all that!—prodigics of valorl—
heard of him, of course?~you know he’s the man®’——

“Man slive, how do you do? why how are ye? very glad
to sco ye, indced!” here interrupted the Gencral himself,
seizing my companion by the hand ss he drew near, and
bowing stiflly, but profoundly, aa I was presented. 1 then .
thought, {and I think so atill,) that I never heard a clearer or
& stronger voice, nor beheld a finer set of tecths—but I must
say that I was sorry for the interruption just af that mament,
a8, owing to tho whispers and insinuationa aforcsaid, my in-
terest had heen greatly excited in the hero of the Hugahoo and
Kickapoo eampaign

However, the :,llghtfuily lummous conversation of Drevet
Brigadier General John A: B. C. Smith soon completely dis-
sipated this chagrin. My fricnd leaving us immediately, we
had quito a long £fc-d-téte, andd 1 wap not only pleased but
really—instructed. 1 never heard a_more fluent talker, or a
man of greater general information. ' With becoming modesty,
he forchore, nevertheless, to touch upon the therae 1 had just
then most at heart—] mean tho mysterious circumstanees at-
tonding the Bugaboo war~—and, on my own part, what I eon-
coive to be & propor scaso of delicacy Jorbadoe mo to broach the
subject, although, in truth, I was cxceedingly templed to do
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0. 1 perceived, fuo, that the gallant soldier preferred topies
of philosophieal intrrest, and that he delighied, especinlly, in
commenting upon tiie rapid march of mcchanical invention.
Indeed, lead him whero | would, this was a point to which he
invariably came back.

“Therc is nothing at ril like it,”” he would say; “wearoa,
wonderful people, and livo in a wonderful age. Parachutes
‘and 1il-roads—man-traps and spring-guns!  Qur steam-boats
arc upon every scn, and the Nassau balloon packet is about to
run regular trips (fare cither way only twenty pounds sterling)
between London and Timbueloo. And who shall caleulate
the immense iulluence upon social life—upon arts—upon com-
merce—upon litersture—which will be the immediate result
of the application of the great principles of electro-magnetics?
Nor is this all, let me assure you! Thers is really no end to
the march of invention. The most wonderful—the most inge-
nious—and let me add, Mr.—Mr.—Thompaon, T belinve, in
your name—let me add, 1 say, the most useful—tho most
truly wuscful mechanical contrivances, are daily sprivging
up like mushrooms, if I may so cxpress mysclf, or, more
figuratively, like—ah—grasshoppers—like grasshoppers, Mr.
Thompson—about us and—sh—ah—around us”

Thompsyon, to be sure, is not my name; hut it is ncedleas Lo
say that I left General Sinith with & heightened interest in the
man, with an exalted opinion of his conversational powcers, and
a decp scnse of the valuable privileges we enjoy in living in
this ago of mechanical invention. My curiosity, however,
had not been altogether satisfied, and I resolved to prosecute
immediate inquiry among my acquaintances touching the Hre-
vet Dripadice General himscH, and particularly respeeting the
tremendous events in which he performed so couspicuous a
part—guorum pars magna fuit—duoring the Bugaboo and
Kickapoo campaign.

The first opportunity which presented jtsell, and which
{horresco roferens) T did not in tho least scruple to peize, oc-
eurred at the church of the Revercnd Doctor Drummummupp,
where I found myself established, one Sunday, just at scrmen
time, not only in the pew, but by the side, of that worthy and
communicative little friend of mine, Miss Tabitha T. Thus
scated, I congratulated myscll, and with much reason, upon
the very flattering steto of affaien.  If any person knew any-
thing about Brevet Brigadier General John A, 13. C, Smith,
that person, it was clear to me, was Miss Tabitha T. Woe
telegraphed a few signals, and then commeneed, soifo voce,
brisk (8fc-i-téte. '

“Smith!” said she, in reply to my very carnest inquiry;
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“Smitht—why, not General John A, J3. C? 1less me,
thought you kxnew oll about Aim! This is a wonderfully in-
ventive age!  Horrid affair that!~—2 bloody set of wretches,
thoso Kiclapooai—Ffuuglt like a hero—prodigics of valor—
immortal ronown,  Smithl—DBrevet Brigadier General John
A B Clewhy, ron know he's the man®’ ;me— -

“ Man,” hero.breke in Doctor Drummummupp, ot the tep
of his voico, and with-a thump that camma near knoeking down
the pulpit about our cars; “man that is hors of a woman hinth
but a short time to live; he cometh up and is cut down likc a
flower!" [ started = the extremity o} the pew, and pereeived
by tho animated looks of the divine, that the wrath which had
proved so nearly fatal to tho pulpit had been exeited by the
whispera of the ludy and myset. There was no help for it
ac | sulnnitted with a good grace, and listened, in all tho mor.
tyrdons of a dignified silenco, to tho halanes of that very eapi-
tal dincourso,

Noxt evening found me o somewhnt [ste visiter at the Rane
tipole theatre, where I felt suro of sntisfying my curiovity at
onco, by merely stepping into the box of thoss oxquisite spe-
cimens of aflalnlity and omniscience, the Misses Arabella and
Miranda Cognoscenti.  Thet fino tragedian, Climax, however,
was doing lage to o very crowded house, and I experienced -
somo little diflicuity in making my wishes understood; espos
cially as our box was next to the slips, and completely overs
locked the stage.

“8mith?" said Miss Arabella, as she at length compre.
hended the purport of my query; ¢ Smith?—why, not General
dohn A, B. C27

“Smith?” inquired Miranda, musingly., “God bless me,
did you ever behaold a finer figure?”’ .

4 Never, madam; but de tell mo! ——

“0r so inimitshle grace?”?

#Never, upon my word f—but pray inform me*—

“Qr so just an appreciation of stage cffcet?”

“ Madam{” : _

“Or a more delicate scnse of the true beauties of Shakapeare?
Be so good as to look at that leg!”

“#The devil!” and I turncd ngain to her sister. '

“8mith?” said she, “why, not General John A. 1. C2
Horrid affair that, was’nt it ?—great wretches, those Bugahoos
—savage and so on—but we live in a wonderfully inventive
ago!—Smith!—0 yes! great maon!—perfect desperado——im-
‘mortal renown—prodigies of vslor! Never heard! (This

was given in & scream.) Bless my soull—why he's the
Mman’’cee— '
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et el Fivgrorn, .
Nor ali the drowsy syrups of the werld,
Bliall ever medicine theo to that eweet sleep
Which thou owd'at yesterday ™

here roared out Climax just in my ear, and ahaking his fist in
my face all the tims, in o way that 1 candda’t stand, and |
wowidn't, 1 left the Misses Cogneseentt immedintoly, went
behind the reenes forthwith, and gave tho beggarly scoundrel
mmhi a thrashing an I trust ho will remember to the day of hia
death, B

At the soirée of the lovely widow, Mra. Kathleen (P Trump,
I was very confident that I should meet with no similae disap-
pointment. Accordingly, I was no rooner scated at the card
table, with my pretty hostess for a partner, than 1 prepounded
wiose questiony the solution of whieh had beecome & matier so
casentinl to my poace.

«Smith?? anisl my partner, “why, not General John AL B,
Gt liorrid affair that, wasn’t it 2—dinmaondn, did you may p—
terrible wretehes, those Kiekapoosl—swo are playing wheed, if
you please, Mr, Tattle—hoswvever, this is the age of invention,
most certainly—~2Ae age, one may say—the age pur excellence .
—-apcak French?—oh, quite a hero—perfect desperadol—no
lieurts, My, "Uattle! ¥ don’t believe it—immoriat renown and
all that—prodigics of valor! Newver heard!!—why, bless me,
he’s the man” :

“Mann?—Captain Manu?"* here sereamed some little fomi-
nine interloper from the farthest corner of the reom, “Aro
?'ou tatking about Captain Mann and the docl?—oh, I must

enr—do tel—go on, Mra, O”Frampl—do now go ont"” And

go on My OTrump did—ali ahout a certain Captain Mann

whe was cither shot or hung, or should have heen both shet

and hung,  Yes! Mrs, ’Trump, she wont on, and I—I went

offt. ‘T'here was no chanee of heartng any thing farther that

gvc_nilng in regard to Brevet Brigadier General John AL 13 O,
mith.

Still, I consoled mysclf with the reflection that the tide of
ill luck would not run against mo for cver, and so determined
io make a bold push for information at the rous of that be-
witching little angel, the graceful Mrs, Pirouette.

“Smith?”’ gaid Mrs, I, as we twirled about together in a
pas de zephyr, Smith?—why not General Johin AL B, C.2
Dreadful business that of the Bugaboons, wasn’t itt—terriblo
creatures, those Indians!—do turn out your toes, I really am
ashamed of you-——man of great courage, poor fellow—but this
. is a wonderlul agn {or invention—OQ dear me, ’m out of breath
—quite a desperado—prodigies ol valor—never heard!!—
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can't helievo it~ shall have to sit down and enlighten you—
Smith! why he'a the man”’cuawa .

« Man+fred, I tell you!”” here bawled out Miss Bas-Bleu, as
I led Mrs. Pirouctlo to a scat.  “Did ever any body hear the
liko? s Man.jired, I sny, and not at all by any means Mone
Friduy? MHere Mins Das-Blew brekoned te inc in o very
ﬁremylmy manncry and I was obliged, will I nill 1, to Jeave

ra. I’ fur the purpose of deciding a dispute touching the
title of a certain poctical drama of Lord Yiyron's, “Although
I pronounced, with great promptness, that the true titlo was

an-Friday, and not by any means Man-fred, yct when I
returned to seck for Mra. Pirouctic she was not to bo dis-
covered, and I made my retreat from the house in a very bitter
spirit of animosity against the wholo race of the Bas-Bleua.

Matters had now assumed a really scrious aspect, and I re-
solved to call at once upon my particular friend, Mr. ‘Theodore
Sinivate;—lor 1 knew that hero at least I should get some-
thing like definite information, : '

<#5mith?” said he, in his well known peeulinr way of drawl.
ing out his ayllables; #Smith?——why, not General John A~
B-C.? Snvnge affaie that with the Kickapo-o-0-0-08, was’nt
jt? Say! don’t you think so?«wperfect despera-a-ndo-—great
pity, ’pon my honorl-wwonderfully inventive agolepro-o«
odigics of valod! DBy the by, did you ever hear about Captain
Mann"? _

“Captain Mana be d—md!”? said I, “please to go on with
your story.”’

¢t Hem l-—ch welll——quite o mdme clo-n-ose, ns we say in
France. Smith,ch? Drigadier General John A=-B—0.F 1
my—{hero Mr. 8. thought proper to put his inger to the rido
of his nosc)—1 sny, you don’t mean to insinuate now, really,
and truly, and conscicntiousty, that you don’t know all about
that affair of Smith’s, 2s well as I do, ch?  Smith? John Awe
B—C.?} Why, bless me, ho’s the ma-a-an"’m— )

« Mr. Sinivate,” said I, imploringly, *“is he the man in the
mask

“No-o-01"? snid he, looking wise, “nor the maa in the.
mo-o-0-on.”’

This reply 1 considered a pointed and positive insult, and 1
left the houseo at once in high dudgeon, with a firm resolve Lo
coll my friend, Mr. Sinivate, to a speedy account for his un-
gentlemanly conduct and ill breeding.

- 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 explieit
terms, a solution of this abominable picco of mystery, . Here
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at least there should be no ehance for equivocation, 1 would
be plain, positive, pereinplory—as short as pic-crusi—as- con-
cisc o8 Tacitus or Montesquicu,

It was early when 1 enlled, nnd the Genceral was dreasing;
hut I pleaded urgent husineas, and wax shown at anece into his
fiederonin by sn old negro valel, who remained in sttendaneo
during my visit.  Ax ! entered the chmnber, 1 looked abouy,
of eourse, for the oscupant, hut did not immedintely pereeive
him, There was a large and execedingly odd-loaking bundle
of somcthing which lay ciose by my fect, on the floor, and, es
I was not in the best humor in the world, I gave it a kick
out of tho way. '

“Iem! ahem! rather civil that, 1 should say !’ said the
bundle, in one of the smallest, and sltogether the funniest
little voicey, betvreen 2 aqueak and a whistle, that T ever heard
in all the days of my existence. :

“ Alem! eather eivil that, 1 should ebserve.”

1 fairly shouted with terror, and made ofl at n tangent, into
the {arthest oxtremity of the roomn,

“{iod bicta me, my dear fellow,” hera again whistled the

- hundle, ¢ what—whul—what—why, what fy the matter? |}
really believe you don’t know me at ail.”

What coteld 1 may to all this——whnt conld 1?** T staggerod
into an arm-chair, and, with slaring cyos and open iouth,
awaited the solution of the wonder,

“Strange you shouldn’t knew me though, isn’t it2” pre-
scntly re-squesked the bundle, which I now perecived was
performing, upon the foor, soma inexplicable evelution, very
analogous to the drawing on of a stncEing. Thero was only -
& single leg, howover, apparent,

“Strange you shoulin’t kuow me, thouph, isa’t it?  Pomn.
pey, bring me that leg!””  Here Pompey handed the bundlo a
very capital cork leg, all ready dressed, which it serewed on
in a trice, and then it stood upright before my cyes.  Devit
the werd could § say.

# And a hloody aclion it oas,’’ confinued the thing, anif in
a. foliloquy; “hut then onc musn't fight with the Bogahoon
and Kickapoos, and think of coming off with a mere scrateh.
Pompey, I’ll thank you now for that arm, ‘Thomas (turuing
te me) is decidedly the best hand at a cork Jog; ho hves in
Race street, No. 79—stop, I'Hl give you his cardy hut if you
should cver want an arm, my deur fellow, you must really let
me reccommend you to Bishop,”” lHero Pompey screwed on
an arm. :

¢We had rather hot work of it, that you may say. Now,

ou dog, slip on my shouldcrs and bosom, Pettitt makes tho
st shoulders, but for a bosom you will have to go to Ducrow.”
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“Bosom!” said 1.- -

“Pompey, will you never bo ready with that wig? Secalping
in a rough pracesy after nll; but then you can proeure such a
capital seratch at De L’Orme’s.”?

“Scralch ** )

“Now, you nigger, my teeth!  For a good sct of these you
had better go to Parmly’s at once; high prices, but execllent
work. Iswallowed some very capital articles, though, when the
big Bugaboo rammed me down with the butt end of hiy rifle.”

“Butt end! ram down!! my eye!!!”

“0 yes, by the by, my eyc-—here, Pompey, you scomp,
screw it in!  Those Kic{apoos arc not so very slow at a
goug=;-but he's a belied man, that Dr. Williams, after all; you
can’t imagine how well I see with the eyes of his make.”

I now Ecgan very clearly to perceive that the object before
me was nothing more or less than my new acquaintanee, Bre-
vet Drigadier General John A, B, C, Smith, The manipula.
tions of Pompey had made, I must confess, a very striking
differenco in the appcarance of the personsl man.  Tho voice,
however, still puzzled me no little; but cven this apparent
mystery was speedily cleared up,

“Pompey, you black rascal,” squecaked the General, 1
really do helieve you would let me go out without my palate.””

Hereupan the negro, grumbling out an apology, went up to
his master, opened his mouth with the knowing air of a horse-
Jockey, and adjusted therein a somewhat singular looking
machine, in a very dexterous manner that I could not alto-
gether comprehend. The alteration, however, in the entire
expression of the countenance of the General was instantancous
and surprising. 'When he again spoke, his voice had resumed
the whole of that rich melody and strength which I had no-
ticed upon our- original intreduction,

“D—n the vagabonds!’” said he, in 30 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 tongue. There
isn’t Bonfanti’s equal, however, in America, for really good
grticles of this description. I can recommend you to him
with confidence, (here the General bowed,) and assure you
that, I have tho greatest pleasure in so doing.”

I acknowledged his kindness in my hest manner, and now
took leave of him at once, with a pericet understanding of the
state of affairs—with a full comprehension of the mystery
which had troubled me so long. It was cvident, It was a
¢lear case. Brevet Brigadier General John A, B. C. Smith
was Lhe man——was the man {hat was wsed up! .
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