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seen me. You should have seen how wisely | proceeded ~ <<_Ln: what caution B

25 —with what dnowmm_mrﬁ with what dissimulation I went to work! | was never
kinder to the old man than during the whole week before | killed him. And
every night, about midnight, | turned the latch of his door and opened it - 98
oh so gently! And then, when | had made an opening sufficient formy -* . *°
head, | put in a dark lantern, all closed, closed, so that no light shone out,

30 and then | thrust in my head. Oh, you would have laughed to see how cun-
ningly I thrust it in! | moved it slowly — very, very slowly, so that | 3_@3 not
disturb the old man’s sleep. It took me an hour to place my whole head
within the opening so far that | could see him as he lay upoen his bed. Ha!
— would a madman have been so wise as this? And then, when my head

35 was well in the room, | undid the lantern cautiously - oh, so cautiously —
cautiously (for the hinges® creaked) - I undid it just so much that a single . - -
thin ray fell upon the vulture eye. And this | did for seven long nights — every
night just at midnight ~ but | found the eye always closed; and so it was
impossible to do the work; for it was not the old man who vexed¢ me, but

a0 his Evjl Eye. And every morning, when the day-broke, | went beldly into the

nsmscmm and m_oowm courageously to him

sitting up in the bed listening; - just as | have done, night after night, heark-
ening to the death watches?® in the wall.
Presently | heard a slight groan, and | knew it was the groan of mor-
ﬁm_ terror. It was not a groan of pain. or of grief — oh, no ! - it was the low
ss.stifled sound that arises from the bottom of the soul when overcharged with
awe.’® | knew the sound well. Many a night, just at midnight, when all the
" world slept, it has welled up-from my own bosom, deepening, with its dread-
) ¢~ ful echo, the terrors that distracted! me. I say | knew it well. | knew what
{ = -7 the old man felt, and pitied him, although | chuckled at heart. | knew that
70 rm had been lying awake ever since the first slight noise, when he had turned
in .%m bed. His fears had been ever since growing upon him. He had been -
trying to fancy them causeless, but could not. He had been saying to himself
~ It is nothing but the wind in the chimney - it is only a mouse Qomm:..._m the
floor,” or ‘it is merely a cricket'2 which has made a single chirp.’ Yes, he had
75 been trying to comfort himself with these suppositions: but he had found al
in vain. All in vain; because Death, in approaching him had stalked with his
black shadow before him, and enveloped the victim. And it was the mourn- P
. calling him by name in a hearty " fulinfluence of the unperceived shadow that caused him to fee| although

S

tong, and jnqujring haw he had .mummo_ the night. So ygu see he would :m,.<m _ he sm;:mhmmé nor heard —to feel the presence of my head within the room,
Umms a <m_.< pro oc:o_ old man, it nmmn. to mc%mnﬁ A:mﬁ m<m€ :_m_ﬂ. E.ﬂ mﬁ . _% “ - When | :mo_ waited a long ﬁ__\:m. very _umﬁ_ms.ﬂ_x without :mm::m him
twelve, I _norma in upon him while he m_mmﬁ 5 - R , - lie n_os%. _ _‘mmo_<mo_ 0 ovm: a little - a very, very little crevice® in the
45 c.u n ﬁ:@ .m_._ﬁ: :.m:ﬁ | sﬁm more than cm:m__%.nmcsmxm 3 .w. , .F _msﬁm_.: mo i omm:ma it — <oc nmssoﬁ _Smm_:m how mﬁmm_ﬁ:__s mﬁmm_ﬂr__v\: -

Em dog a Emﬂn: s minute hand moves mpre quickly.than o__m_

e

mon %mﬁ :EE :mo. | *m: ﬁ:w extent of Bw\ o§: _omu,zma
eguid mnmm,nmq nms.ﬁ in my feglings of Scs_% To think that ﬁ:
me:_sm ,ﬁrm nonm __ﬂ_m by litfig, and he nat éven ﬁn nﬂm@? Ty ¢

50 deeds gf thoughts. | fairly chygkled? at the amm. and mwﬂ:mnm he he
” H_J he’ Bﬁ& op the bed mc&ms i

mv_.‘.,,‘?,..

nmsa_

: through fe

knewi that hé nocﬂ moﬁ see ﬁ:m onm:_:m .::m dog

55 én'steadily, mpmnn__v\ : : » B

I had my head in, and was about to open the lantern, when my

thumb slipped upon the tiné fastening, and the old man sprang up in Uma.
crying out — ‘Who's there?’

I kept quite still and said nothing. For a whole hour I did not move

<oc H:mﬁ <<:m.n V\oc B_mﬁm_ﬁm ,no_, Bmo_zmmm is but

et

QL ck mmuc:o_ suchasa .<<mﬁn: makes <<rm3 m:<m_o_umo_ in noﬁo: 1 _A:m<< Q..m»
sound well, too. It was the beating of the old man’s heart. It _:Qmmmma my
) fury, as the beating of a drum stimulates the soldier into courage.

9. Death watches: death-watch beetles, small 12. Cricket: grillon. S
so @ muscle, and in the meantime | did not hear him lie down. He was still insects which make a sound like a watch ticking 13. Crevice: crack, opening.
_ (and are believed to announce death). 14. Stealthily: quietly, furtively.
5. The hinges: les gonds. 7. Chuckled: laughed quietly. 10. Awe: a mixture of terror and wonder. 15. Chilled: cooled, frightened.
6. Vexed: annoyed. 8. Tin: étain. 11. Distracted: bewildered me, made me mad. 16. Marrow: moelle.
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95 But even yet | refrained and kept still. I scarcely breathed. | held the
lantern motionless. | tried how steadily | could maintain the ray upon the
eye. Meantime the hellish tattoo' of the heart increased. It grew quicker
and quicker, and louder and louder every instant. The old man’s terror must
have been extreme! It grew louder, | say, louder every moment! - do you

100 mark me well? | have told you that | am nervous: so | am. And now at the
dead hour of the night, amid the dreadful silence of that old house, so
strange a noise as this excited me to uncontrollable terror. Yet, for some
minutes longer | refrained and stood still. But the beating grew louder,
louder! | thought the heart must burst. And now a new anxiety seized me

105 —the'sound would be heard by a neighbour! The old man’s hour had come!
With a loud yell, | threw open the lantern and leaped into the room. He
shrieked once - once only. In an instant | dragged him to the floor, and
pulled the heavy bed over him. | then smiled gaily, to find the deed so far
done. But, for many minutes, the heart beat on with a muffled sound. This,

110 however, did not vex me; it would not be heard through the wall. At length

it ceased. The old man was dead. | removed the bed and examined the _
corpse. Yes, he <<mm stone, stone dead. | placed my hand upon'the heart and
:m_q it thefe Bmsy\ minutes. There was na pulsation. He was stone dead. His °

eye <<0cE Hﬂo:v_m me ng more.

ns :n . W\o: ﬁ:_:_A me mad, you will ﬁr_:_ﬁ SO NO _osmm« <<:m: | describe
" the <<mm _o_‘mnm:ﬁ_o:m I took dno_\ the B:nmm_Bm:ﬁ of the hody. The ami
S@:m@ m:a éoqwmo_ :mmd? but in silence. First of all | o__mBmB_om«mo_ the

mommmmm Ceit'S fie _:mmo_ and the arms andthe legs.”

_:n nm m:“mo_ ail hetwegn the scan :mm.; I \n:m: _1m_o_mnmo_ 9@ b m_.mm s0 n_m<‘

m&\. MQ:\:?m_s _‘Eﬁ no ‘hir

g

m:w. ﬁj_:m qu;m There was nat :@ to Emmj o:ﬁ o stalin 9h m:< _A_:o_ -

no plogd-spot ismﬁm,\m« _ :mo_ heen too <<mQ ﬁoﬂ %mﬁ > E_oz :mo_ caught
all - mm._ h i

n_m_,_a as- EE:_QZ As the bell sounded thé rocﬂ there came a knocking at
the street door. | went down to open it with a light heart, — for what had |
now to fear? There entered three men, who introduced themselves, with
perfect suavity, as officers of the police. A shriek had been heard by a neigh-
130 bour during the night; suspicion of foul play?® had been aroused; informa-

17. Tattoo: the beating of a drum.

19. A tub: a container for a liquid.
18. Scantlings: /attes de bois du parquet.

20. Foul play: murder

58

hien So_n c_o “three planks fram the zoo::m Qn H:m n:mBUmﬂ and

<<:m: ‘had jmam an m:Q of ﬁ:mmm m_uo_.:m :“ <<m o:_‘ o'clock = still’

- 150 No daubt | now grew very pale; — Ucﬁ _ talked more fluently, and with

= _lmi arose and. mﬂmcmn about trifles,® in a hi m: _ ey ‘and <<_5 violent mmmgnc_m-mﬂ

tion had been lodged at the police office, and they (the officers) :ma been. ;

deputed to search the premises.?’

I smiled, - for what had I to fear? | bade the gentlemen welcome.™

The shriek, | said, was my own in a dream. The old man, | mentioned, was .

135 absent in the country. | took my visitors all over the house. | bade them °
search — search well. | led them, at length, to his chamber. | showed them
his treasures, secure, undisturbed. In the enthusiasm of my confidence, |
brought chairs into the room, and desired them here to rest from their
fatigues, while I myself, in the wild audacity of my perfect triumph, placed
140 my own seat upon the very spot beneath which reposed the corpse of the

victim.

. The officers were satisfied. My manner had convinced them. | was
i singularly at ease. They sat, and while | answered cheerily, they chatted of
familiar things. But, ere long,2 | felt myself getting pale and wished them
145 gone. My head ached, and | fancied a ringing in my ears: but still they sat
and still chatted. The ringing became more distinct: - it continued and

became more distinct: | talked more freely to get rid of the feeling: but it .

:continued and gained definiteness —~ c:d_ at length, | found that Sm noise !

. was not within my ears.

P

a heightengd? vojce. Yet the sound increased — -and what could | do? It was -
. a low dill, ‘Quick moc:Q much such @ sound as a watch makes when.
enveloped in cotton. | gasped for breath = _ﬁ <m,n the om_nm_.m :mm& it not,
| talked more quickly-+mores <m:m3m:ﬁ_5 ut'the :o.mm mﬁmmo___< _:nﬂmmmmn

ﬁ_osm. -but ﬁsm .so_mm mﬂmma_q _:Qmmmmn <<:< s\oEQ ﬁ:m< :oﬂ be mo:m.V _ :
nmnmo_ the flogr to and fro with heavy strides, as if excjted to fury by the
observations of the men — byt ﬁ:m :o_wm mﬂmmo_:v\ increased. O: God! E:mﬁ
could | do?'] JﬁomEm%mw -1 3.<mo_~mw ~ 1 sware! | swung the chair upon E:_n: !

~ " y60 Hadbéen # ng, and grated’ _ﬁ :_oo: the Uomim # byt the nolse arose aver

all and no_\_ﬁ_ﬁzm:i:n«mmmmo_ _ﬁ grew _ocamwl_o ider — Ic :le And still the
mén- chatted: :v_mmmmzzg ‘and smifed. Was- it _ucmm_Em ?9\ heard not?
Almighty God! - no, no! They heard! — they suspected! — they knew! — they
were making a mockery of my horror! — this | thought, and this | think. But

165 anything was better than this agony!2 Anything was more tolerable than

21. Premises: place. 26. Raved: talked in an excited, uncontrolled
22! Ere long: before long. way.

23. Heightened: louder. 27. Grated it upon the boards: pulled it against
24, Trifles: unimportant things. the boards so as to make a lot of noise.

25. Foam: écumer. 28. Agony: terrible pain.
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this derision! | could bear those hypocritical smiles no longer! | felt that |

must scream or die! and now — again ! - hark! louder! louder! louder!

louder!

‘Villains!” | shrieked, ‘dissemble?® no more! | admit the deed! — tear
170 Up the planks! here, here! — it is the beating of his hideous heart!”

29. Dissemble: hide the truth.

60

EpGAR ALran PoE (1809-1849) : ,
was born in Boston and educated in Richmond and in England
after the early death of his parents. He studied at the University of
Virginia, enlisted in the army, but got himself dismissed to start a
career as a writer. He held several jobs as an editor of magazines
and wrote poems and short stories between fits of mental depres-
sion and drinking bouts. He is considered as the inventor of the
modern detective story and is best known: for his Gothic hosror
stories. They often portray oversensitive characters in the grip of
terror when faced with such supernatural events as vampirism,
spectres, entombments and reincarnations.

Short Stories:
Tales of the Grotesque and Arabesque (1840)
Poems: o

e e o e e o S e

The Raven and Other Poems (1845)
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