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{ Not es}

THE PURLO NED LETTER
Ni | sapientiae odiosius acuni ne nim o.
_Seneca_.

At Paris, just after dark one gusty evening in the autum of 18-,
I was enjoying the twofold luxury of nmeditation and a neerschaum in
conpany with nmy friend C. Auguste Dupin, in his little back library,
or book-closet, au troisiéne, No. 33, Rue Dunét, Faubourg St.
Germain. For one hour at |east we had maintai ned a profound sil ence;
whil e each, to any casual observer, m ght have seened intently and
exclusively occupied with the curling eddi es of snpoke that oppressed
the atnosphere of the chanber. For nyself, however, | was nentally
di scussing certain topics which had formed matter for conversation
between us at an earlier period of the evening; | nmean the affair of
the Rue Morgue, and the nmystery attending the nurder of Marie Rogét.
| | ooked upon it, therefore, as sonething of a coincidence, when the
door of our apartment was thrown open and admitted our old
acquai ntance, Monsieur G-, the Prefect of the Parisian police.

We gave hima hearty wel conme; for there was nearly half as nmuch of
the entertaining as of the contenptible about the man, and we had not
seen himfor several years. W had been sitting in the dark, and
Dupi n now arose for the purpose of lighting a | anp, but sat down
again, without doing so, upon G 's saying that he had called to
consult us, or rather to ask the opinion of my friend, about sone

of ficial business which had occasioned a great deal of trouble.

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

"That is another of your odd notions,
fashion of calling every thing

" said the Prefect, who had a
"odd" that was beyond his conprehension, and thus lived anid an
absolute legion of "oddities."

"Very true," said Dupin, as he supplied his visiter with a pipe, and
rolled towards hima confortable chair

"And what is the difficulty now?" | asked. "Nothing nore in the
assassi nation way, | hope?"

"Ch no; nothing of that nature. The fact is, the business is very
sinmpl e i ndeed, and | make no doubt that we can manage it sufficiently
wel | ourselves; but then | thought Dupin would like to hear the
details of it, because it is so excessively odd."

"Sinple and odd,"” said Dupin
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"Why, yes; and not exactly that, either. The fact is, we have al
been a good deal puzzled because the affair is so sinple, and yet
baf fl es us al together."”

"Perhaps it is the very sinplicity of the thing which puts you at
fault," said nmy friend.

"What nonsense you do talk!" replied the Prefect, |aughing heartily.
"Perhaps the mystery is a little too plain,” said Dupin
"Oh, good heavens! who ever heard of such an idea?"

"Alittle too self-evident."

"Ha! ha! ha - ha! ha! ha! - ho! ho! ho!" roared our visiter

prof oundly amused, "oh, Dupin, you will be the death of nme yet!"

"And what, after all, is the matter on hand?" | asked.

"Why, | will tell you," replied the Prefect, as he gave a | ong,

st eady and contenplative puff, and settled hinself in his chair. "I
will tell you in a few words; but, before | begin, let nme caution you

that this is an affair demandi ng the greatest secrecy, and that |
shoul d nost probably |lose the position | now hold, were it known that
| confided it to any one."

"Proceed," said I.
"Or not," said Dupin.

"Well, then; | have received personal information, froma very high
quarter, that a certain docunent of the |ast inportance, has been
purloined fromthe royal apartnments. The individual who purloined it
is known; this beyond a doubt; he was seen to take it. It is known,
also, that it still remains in his possession.”

"How i s this known?" asked Dupi n.

"It is clearly inferred," replied the Prefect, "fromthe nature of
the docunent, and fromthe non-appearance of certain results which
woul d at once arise fromits passing out of the robber's possession;
that is to say, fromhis enploying it as he nust design in the end to

enploy it."
"Be a little nore explicit," | said.

"Well, | may venture so far as to say that the paper gives its hol der
a certain power in a certain quarter where such power is imensely

val uable." The Prefect was fond of the cant of diplonacy.
"Still 1 do not quite understand," said Dupin.
"No? Well; the disclosure of the docunent to a third person, who

shall be nanel ess, would bring in question the honor of a personage
of nost exalted station; and this fact gives the holder of the

Get any book for freeon:  www.Abika.com



The Works of Edgar Allan Poe— Volume 2

docunment an ascendancy over the illustrious personage whose honor and
peace are so jeopardized."

"But this ascendancy,"” | interposed, "would depend upon the robber's
know edge of the |oser's know edge of the robber. Who would dare -"

"The thief," said G, "is the Mnister D--, who dares all things,

t hose unbecom ng as well as those becom ng a man. The nethod of the
theft was not |ess ingenious than bold. The docunment in question - a
letter, to be frank - had been received by the personage robbed while
alone in the royal boudoir. During its perusal she was suddenly
interrupted by the entrance of the other exalted personage from whom
especially it was her wish to conceal it. After a hurried and vain
endeavor to thrust it in a drawer, she was forced to place it, open
as it was, upon a table. The address, however, was uppernost, and,
the contents thus unexposed, the letter escaped notice. At this
juncture enters the Mnister D--. His lynx eye i medi ately perceives

t he paper, recognises the handwiting of the address, observes the
confusion of the personage addressed, and fathons her secret. After
some business transactions, hurried through in his ordinary manner,
he produces a letter somewhat simlar to the one in question, opens
it, pretends to read it, and then places it in close juxtaposition to
the other. Again he converses, for sone fifteen mnutes, upon the
public affairs. At length, in taking |l eave, he takes also fromthe
table the letter to which he had no claim Its rightful owner saw,
but, of course, dared not call attention to the act, in the presence
of the third personage who stood at her el bow. The m ni ster decanped;
| eaving his own letter - one of no inportance - upon the table."

"Here, then," said Dupin to nme, "you have precisely what you demand
to make the ascendancy conplete - the robber's know edge of the
| oser's knowl edge of the robber."

"Yes," replied the Prefect; "and the power thus attained has, for
some nmont hs past, been wielded, for political purposes, to a very
dangerous extent. The personage robbed is nmore thoroughly convinced,
every day, of the necessity of reclaimng her letter. But this, of
course, cannot be done openly. In fine, driven to despair, she has
commtted the matter to ne.”

"Than whom " said Dupin, amid a perfect whirlw nd of snoke, "no nore
sagaci ous agent could, | suppose, be desired, or even inmagined."
"You flatter me," replied the Prefect; "but it is possible that sone
such opi ni on may have been entertained.”

"It is clear,"” said I, "as you observe, that the letter is still in
possession of the minister; since it is this possession, and not any
empl oynent of the letter, which bestows the power. Wth the

enpl oynent the power departs.”

"True," said G ; "and upon this conviction | proceeded. My first care
was to make thorough search of the minister's hotel; and here ny

chi ef enbarrassnment lay in the necessity of searching without his
know edge. Beyond all things, | have been warned of the danger which
woul d result from giving himreason to suspect our design.”
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"But," said |, "you are quite au fait in these investigations. The
Pari sian police have done this thing often before.™

"Oyes; and for this reason | did not despair. The habits of the

m ni ster gave ne, too, a great advantage. He is frequently absent
fromhome all night. His servants are by no nmeans nunerous. They
sleep at a distance fromtheir master's apartnment, and, being chiefly
Neapol itans, are readily made drunk. | have keys, as you know, with
which | can open any chanber or cabinet in Paris. For three nonths a
ni ght has not passed, during the greater part of which I have not
been engaged, personally, in ransacking the D-- Hotel. My honor is
interested, and, to nmention a great secret, the reward is enornous.
So | did not abandon the search until | had becone fully satisfied
that the thief is a nore astute man than nyself. | fancy that | have
i nvestigated every nook and corner of the premises in which it is
possi bl e that the paper can be conceal ed. "

"But is it not possible," |I suggested, "that although the letter may
be in possession of the mnister, as it unquestionably is, he may
have concealed it el sewhere than upon his own prem ses?”

"This is barely possible,"” said Dupin. "The present peculiar
condition of affairs at court, and especially of those intrigues in
which D-- is known to be involved, would render the instant
availability of the docunent - its susceptibility of being produced
at a nonent's notice - a point of nearly equal inportance with its
possession.”

"Its susceptibility of being produced?" said I
"That is to say, of being destroyed," said Dupin.

"True," | observed; "the paper is clearly then upon the prenises. As
for its being upon the person of the mnister, we may consi der that
as out of the question."

"Entirely," said the Prefect. "He has been twice waylaid, as if by
f oot pads, and his person rigorously searched under my own
i nspection.”

"You might have spared yourself this trouble," said Dupin. "D -,
presune, is not altogether a fool, and, if not, nust have anticipated
t hese wayl ayi ngs, as a matter of course."

"Not altogether a fool," said G, "but then he's a poet, which | take
to be only one renove froma fool."

"True," said Dupin, after a long and thoughtful whiff from

hi s meerschaum "although | have been guilty of certain doggre
nmysel f."

"Suppose you detail," said |, "the particulars of your search.”

"Why the fact is, we took our tinme, and we searched every where.
have had | ong experience in these affairs. | took the entire
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bui | di ng, room by roonm devoting the nights of a whole week to each
We examined, first, the furniture of each apartnment. W opened every
possi bl e drawer; and | presune you know that, to a properly trained
police agent, such a thing as a secret drawer is inpossible. Any man
is a dolt who permits a 'secret’ drawer to escape himin a search of
this kind. The thing is so plain. There is a certain anount of bulk -
of space - to be accounted for in every cabinet. Then we have
accurate rules. The fiftieth part of a |line could not escape us.
After the cabinets we took the chairs. The cushions we probed with
the fine | ong needl es you have seen me enploy. Fromthe tables we
renoved the tops."

"Why so?"

"Sonmetines the top of a table, or other simlarly arranged piece of
furniture, is renoved by the person wi shing to conceal an article;
then the leg is excavated, the article deposited within the cavity,
and the top replaced. The bottoms and tops of bedposts are enpl oyed
in the sane way."

"But could not the cavity be detected by soundi ng?" | asked.

"By no neans, if, when the article is deposited, a sufficient wadding
of cotton be placed around it. Besides, in our case, we were obliged
to proceed w thout noise."

"But you could not have renobved - you could not have taken to pieces
all articles of furniture in which it would have been possible to
make a deposit in the manner you mention. A letter may be conpressed
into a thin spiral roll, not differing nuch in shape or bulk froma

| arge knitting-needle, and in this formit mght be inserted into the
rung of a chair, for exanple. You did not take to pieces all the
chairs?"

"Certainly not; but we did better - we exami ned the rungs of every
chair in the hotel, and, indeed the jointings of every description of
furniture, by the aid of a nost powerful microscope. Had there been
any traces of recent disturbance we should not

have failed to detect it instantly. A single grain of ginlet-dust,
for exanpl e, would have been as obvious as an apple. Any disorder in
the glueing - any unusual gaping in the joints - would have sufficed
to insure detection."

"I presunme you | ooked to the mrrors, between the boards and the
pl ates, and you probed the beds and the bed-clothes, as well as the
curtains and carpets.”

"That of course; and when we had absolutely conpleted every particle
of the furniture in this way, then we exam ned the house itself. W
divided its entire surface into conpartments, which we nunbered, so
that none m ght be mi ssed; then we scrutinized each individual square
i nch throughout the prenises, including the two houses i medi ately
adjoining, with the m croscope, as before."

"The two houses adjoining!" | exclainmed; "you nust have had a great
deal of trouble.”
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"We had; but the reward offered is prodigious!"”
"You include the grounds about the houses?"

"All the grounds are paved with brick. They gave us conparatively
little trouble. W& exam ned the npbss between the bricks, and found it
undi st urbed. "

"You | ooked anmong D--'s papers, of course, and into the books of the
l'ibrary?"

"Certainly;, we opened every package and parcel; we not only opened
every book, but we turned over every leaf in each volune, not
contenting ourselves with a nere shake, according to the fashion of
some of our police officers. W al so neasured the thickness of every
book-cover, with the npst accurate adneasurenent, and applied to each
the nost jeal ous scrutiny of the m croscope. Had any of the bindings
been recently meddled with, it would have been utterly inpossible
that the fact should have escaped observation. Sone five or six

vol unes, just fromthe hands of the binder, we carefully probed,
longitudinally, with the needles."

"You explored the floors beneath the carpets?”

"Beyond doubt. We renobved every carpet, and exam ned the boards with
the m croscope. "

"And t he paper on the walls?"
"Yes."

“You | ooked into the cellars?"
"We did."

"Then," | said, "you have been making a m scal cul ation, and the
letter is not upon the prem ses, as you suppose.”

"I fear you are right there," said the Prefect. "And now, Dupin, what
woul d you advise ne to do?"

"To make a thorough re-search of the prem ses."

"That is absolutely needless,"” replied G-. "I amnot nore sure that
| breathe than | amthat the letter is not at the Hotel.'

"I have no better advice to give you," said Dupin. "You have, of
course, an accurate description of the letter?"

"COh yes!" - And here the Prefect, producing a nmenorandum book
proceeded to read aloud a m nute account of the internal, and
especially of the external appearance of the mi ssing docunment. Soon
after finishing the perusal of this description, he took his
departure, nore entirely depressed in spirits than | had ever known

t he good gentl eman before. In about a nonth afterwards he paid us
anot her visit, and found us occupied very nearly as before. He took a
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pi pe and a chair and entered into sone ordi nary conversation. At
length | said, -

"Well, but G-, what of the purloined letter? | presune you have at
| ast made up your mind that there is no such thing as overreaching
the M nister?"

"Confound him say | - yes; | nade the re-exam nation, however, as
Dupi n suggested - but it was all labor lost, as | knewit would be."

"How nuch was the reward offered, did you say?" asked Dupin

"Why, a very great deal - a very liberal reward - | don't like to say
how much, precisely; but one thing | will say, that | wouldn't nind
gi ving ny individual check for fifty thousand francs to any one who
could obtain me that letter. The fact is, it is becom ng of nore and
nore inportance every day; and the reward has been | ately doubled. If
it were trebled, however, | could do no nore than | have done."

"Why, yes," said Dupin, drawingly, between the whiffs of his

meerschaum "I really - think, G-, you have not exerted yourself -
to the utnost in this matter. You might - do a little nore, | think,
eh?"

"How? - in what way?'

"Why - puff, puff - you might - puff, puff - enploy counsel in the
matter, eh? - puff, puff, puff. Do you renmenber the story they tel
of Aber net hy?"

"No; hang Abernethy!"

"To be sure! hang himand wel come. But, once upon a time, a certain
rich m ser conceived the design of spunging upon this Abernethy for a
medi cal opinion. Getting up, for this purpose, an ordinary
conversation in a private conpany, he insinuated his case to the
physi ci an, as that of an inmaginary individual

" '"We will suppose,’ said the miser, 'that his synptons are such and
such; now, doctor, what would you have directed himto take?

" '"Take!' said Abernethy, 'why, take advice, to be sure.’

"But," said the Prefect, a little disconposed, "I am perfectly
willing to take advice, and to pay for it. | would really give fifty
t housand francs to any one who would aid ne in the matter."

"In that case,” replied Dupin, opening a drawer, and producing a
check-book, "you may as well fill me up a check for the anpunt
menti oned. \When you have signed it, | will hand you the letter.

I was astounded. The Prefect appeared absolutely thunder-stricken.
For some m nutes he remai ned speechl ess and notionl ess, | ooking

i ncredulously at ny friend with open nmouth, and eyes that seened
starting fromtheir sockets; then, apparently recovering himself in
sonme measure, he seized a pen, and after several pauses and vacant
stares, finally filled up and signed a check for fifty thousand
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francs, and handed it across the table to Dupin. The | atter exam ned
it carefully and deposited it in his pocket-book; then, unlocking an
escritoire, took thence a letter and gave it to the Prefect. This
functionary grasped it in a perfect agony of joy, opened it with a
trenbling hand, cast a rapid glance at its contents, and then
scranbling and struggling to the door, rushed at |length

uncerenmoni ously fromthe roomand fromthe house, w thout having
uttered a syllable since Dupin had requested himto fill up the
check.

VWhen he had gone, ny friend entered into some expl anations.

"The Parisian police," he said, "are exceedingly able in their way.
They are persevering, ingenious, cunning, and thoroughly versed in
the know edge which their duties seemchiefly to demand. Thus, when
G- detailed to us his nmade of searching the prenmises at the Hote
D-, | felt entire confidence in his having made a satisfactory

i nvestigation - so far as his | abors extended."

"So far as his | abors extended?" said I
"Yes," said Dupin. "The nmeasures adopted were not only the best of
their kind, but carried out to absolute perfection. Had the letter
been deposited within the range of their search, these fellows would,
beyond a question, have found it."

| nerely laughed - but he seened quite serious in all that he said.
"The neasures, then,"” he continued, " were good in their kind, and
wel | executed; their defect lay in their being inapplicable to the
case, and to the man. A certain set of highly ingenious resources
are, with the Prefect, a sort of Procrustean bed, to which he
forcibly adapts his designs. But he perpetually errs by being too
deep or too shallow, for the matter in hand; and many a school boy is
a better reasoner than he. | knew one about eight years of age, whose
success at guessing in the ganme of 'even and odd' attracted universa
admiration. This gane is sinple, and is played with marbles. One

pl ayer holds in his hand a nunber of these toys, and demands of

anot her whet her that nunber is even or odd. If the guess is right,

t he guesser wins one; if wong, he | oses one. The boy to whom

al lude won all the marbles of the school. O course he had sone
principle of guessing; and this lay in nere observation and
adnmeasurenent of the astuteness of his opponents. For exanple, an
arrant sinpleton is his opponent, and, holding up his closed hand,
asks, 'are they even or odd?" Qur school boy replies, 'odd,' and

| oses; but upon the second trial he wins, for he then says to

hi nsel f, 'the sinpleton had them even upon the first trial, and his
anount of cunning is just sufficient to make hi m have them odd upon
the second; | will therefore guess odd;' - he guesses odd, and w ns.
Now, with a sinpleton a degree above the first, he would have
reasoned thus: 'This fellow finds that in the first instance

guessed odd, and, in the second, he will propose to hinmself, upon the
first impulse, a sinple variation fromeven to odd, as did the first
si nmpl eton; but then a second thought will suggest that this is too
sinmple a variation, and finally he will decide upon putting it even
as before. | will therefore guess even;' - he guesses even, and w ns.
Now t hi s node of reasoning in the school boy, whomhis fellows terned
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"lucky,' - what, inits last analysis, is it?"

"It is nerely,” | said, "an identification of the reasoner's
intellect with that of his opponent.”

"It is," said Dupin; "and, upon inquiring, of the boy by what neans
he effected the thoroughidentification in which his success

consisted, | received answer as follows: "When | wish to find out how
wi se, or how stupid, or how good, or how wi cked is any one, or what
are his thoughts at the nonent, | fashion the expression of ny face,
as accurately as possible, in accordance with the expression of his,
and then wait to see what thoughts or sentinents arise in nmy mnd or
heart, as if to match or correspond with the expression.' This
response of the schoolboy lies at the bottomof all the spurious
profundity which has been attributed to Rochefoucault, to La Bougive,
to Machiavelli, and to Canpanella."

"And the identification," | said, "of the reasoner's intellect with
that of his opponent, depends, if | understand you aright, upon the
accuracy with which the opponent's intellect is adnmeasured.™

"For its practical value it depends upon this," replied Dupin; "and
the Prefect and his cohort fail so frequently, first, by default of
this identification, and, secondly, by ill-adnmeasurenent, or rather
t hrough non-adneasurenent, of the intellect with which they are
engaged. They consider only their own ideas of ingenuity; and, in
searching for anything hidden, advert only to the nodes in which they
woul d have hidden it. They are right in this nmuch - that their own
ingenuity is a faithful representative of that of the mass; but when
the cunning of the individual felon is diverse in character from
their owm, the felon foils them of course. This always happens when
it is above their own, and very usually when it is below They have
no variation of principle in their investigations; at best, when
urged by sone unusual energency - by sone extraordinary reward - they
extend or exaggerate their old nodes of practice, w thout touching
their principles. What, for exanple, in this case of D--, has been
done to vary the principle of action? What is all this boring, and
probi ng, and sounding, and scrutinizing with the m croscope and

di viding the surface of the building into registered square inches -
what is it all but an exaggeration of the application of the one
principle or set of principles of search, which are based upon the
one set of notions regardi ng human ingenuity, to which the Prefect,
in the long routine of his duty, has been accustomed? Do you not see
he has taken it for granted that all nmen proceed to conceal a letter
- not exactly in a gimet hole bored in a chair-leg - but, at |east,
i n soneout -of-the-way hole or corner suggested by the same tenor of
t hought which would urge a man to secrete a letter in a gimet-hole
bored in a chair-leg? And do you not see also, that such recherchés
nooks for conceal nent are adapted only for ordinary occasi ons, and
woul d be adopted only by ordinary intellects; for, in all cases of
conceal nent, a disposal of the article concealed - a disposal of it
in this recherché manner, - is, in the very first instance,
presumabl e and presunmed; and thus its discovery depends, not at al
upon the acunen, but altogether upon the nere care, patience, and
determination of the seekers; and where the case is of inportance -
or, what amounts to the sane thing in the policial eyes, when the
reward is of magnitude, - the qualities in question have never been
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known to fail. You will now understand what | neant in suggesting
that, had the purloined |etter been hidden any where within the
limts of the Prefect's exam nation - in other words, had the
principle of its conceal nent been conprehended within the principles
of the Prefect - its discovery would have been a natter altogether
beyond question. This functionary, however, has been thoroughly
nmystified; and the renpte source of his defeat lies in the
supposition that the Mnister is a fool, because he has acquired
renown as a poet. All fools are poets; this the Prefect feels; and he
is merely guilty of a non distributio nedii in thence inferring that
all poets are fools."

"But is this really the poet?" | asked. "There are two brothers, |
know, and both have attained reputation in letters. The M nister
believe has witten learnedly on the Differential Calculus. He is a
mat hemati ci an, and no poet."

"You are nistaken; | know himwell; he is both. As poet and
mat hemati ci an, he woul d reason well; as mere mat hematician, he could
not have reasoned at all, and thus would have been at the mercy of

the Prefect."”

"You surprise nme," | said, "by these opinions, which have been
contradicted by the voice of the world. You do not nean to set at
naught the well-digested idea of centuries. The mathematical reason
has | ong been regarded as the reason par excellence."

“'lIl y aa parier,’ replied Dupin, quoting from Chanfort, ' que
toute idée publique, toute convention recue est une sottise, car elle
a convenue au plus grand nonbre.' The mathematicians, | grant you,
have done their best to promul gate the popular error to which you

al lude, and which is none the less an error for its pronulgation as
truth. Wth an art worthy a better cause, for exanple, they have
insinuated the term'analysis' into application to al gebra. The
French are the originators of this particular deception; but if a

termis of any inportance - if words derive any value from
applicability - then 'analysis' conveys 'al gebra' about as nuch as,
in Latin, "anmbitus' inplies "anbition,' 'religio" 'religion,' or

"hom nes honesti,' a set of honorabl enmen.”
"You have a quarrel on hand, | see," said |, "with sonme of the
al gebrai sts of Paris; but proceed."

"I dispute the availability, and thus the value, of that reason which
is cultivated in any especial formother than the abstractly | ogical

| dispute, in particular, the reason educed by mathematical study.
The mat hematics are the science of formand quantity; mathematica
reasoning is nerely logic applied to observati on upon form and
quantity. The great error lies in supposing that even the truths of
what is called pure algebra, are abstract or general truths. And this
error is so egregious that | am confounded at the universality with
which it has been received. Mathenmatical axi ons are notaxi ons of
general truth. What is true of relation - of formand quantity - is
often grossly false in regard to norals, for exanple. In this latter
science it is very usually untrue that the aggregated parts are equa
to the whole. In chenm stry also the axiomfails. In the consideration
of notive it fails; for two notives, each of a given val ue, have not,
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necessarily, a value when united, equal to the sum of their val ues
apart. There are nunerous other mathenatical truths which are only
truths within the limts of relation. But the mathematici an argues,
fromhis finite truths, through habit, as if they were of an

absol utely general applicability - as the world indeed imagi nes them
to be. Bryant, in his very |earned ' Mythol ogy,' nentions an anal ogous
source of error, when he says that 'although the Pagan fables are not
believed, yet we forget ourselves continually, and nake inferences
fromthemas existing realities." Wth the al gebraists, however, who
are Pagans thensel ves, the 'Pagan fables' are believed, and the

i nferences are nmade, not so much through | apse of nmenory, as through
an unaccountabl e addling of the brains. In short, | never yet
encountered the nere mat hemati ci an who could be trusted out of equa
roots, or one who did not clandestinely hold it as a point of his
faith that x2+px was absolutely and unconditionally equal to gq. Say
to one of these gentlenen, by way of experinent, if you please, that
you believe occasions may occur where x2+px is not altogether equa
to g, and, having nade hi munderstand what you mean, get out of his
reach as speedily as convenient, for, beyond doubt, he will endeavor
to knock you down.

"1 mean to say," continued Dupin, while | nmerely |aughed at his | ast
observations, "that if the Mnister had been no nore than a

mat hemati ci an, the Prefect woul d have been under no necessity of
giving ne this check. I know him however, as both nathematician and
poet, and my neasures were adapted to his capacity, with reference to
the circunstances by which he was surrounded. | knew himas a
courtier, too, and as a bold intriguant. Such a man, | consi dered,
could not fail to be aware of the ordinary policial nodes of action
He coul d not have failed to anticipate - and events have proved that
he did not fail to anticipate - the waylayings to which he was

subj ected. He nust have foreseen, | reflected, the secret

i nvestigations of his prem ses. Hs frequent absences from hone at

ni ght, which were hailed by the Prefect as certain aids to his
success, | regarded only as ruses, to afford opportunity for thorough
search to the police, and thus the sooner to inpress themwth the
conviction to which G-, in fact, did finally arrive - the conviction
that the letter was not upon the premises. | felt, also, that the
whol e train of thought, which | was at some pains in detailing to you
just now, concerning the invariable principle of policial action in
searches for articles concealed - | felt that this whole train of

t hought woul d necessarily pass through the mind of the Mnister. It
woul d inperatively lead himto despise all the ordinary nooks of
conceal nent. He could not, | reflected, be so weak as not to see that
the nost intricate and renote recess of his hotel would be as open as
hi s commpnest closets to the eyes, to the probes, to the ginmets, and

to the mcroscopes of the Prefect. | saw, in fine, that he would be
driven, as a matter of course, to simplicity, if not deliberately
i nduced to it as a matter of choice. You will renenber, perhaps, how

desperately the Prefect | aughed when | suggested, upon our first
interview, that it was just possible this nystery troubled himso
much on account of its being so very self-evident."

"Yes," said |, "I renenber his nmerrinment well. | really thought he
woul d have fallen into convul sions."

"The material world,"” continued Dupin, "abounds with very strict
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anal ogies to the immterial; and thus some color of truth has been
given to the rhetorical dogma, that netaphor, or sinile, may be made
to strengthen an argunment, as well as to enbellish a description. The
principle of the vis inertia for exanple, seens to be identical in
physi cs and netaphysics. It is not nore true in the forner, that a

| arge body is with nore difficulty set in notion than a smaller one,
and that its subsequent nonentumis commensurate with this
difficulty, than it is, in the latter, that intellects of the vaster
capacity, while nore forcible, nore constant, and nore eventful in
their novenents than those of inferior grade, are yet the |ess
readily moved, and nore enmbarrassed and full of hesitation in the
first few steps of their progress. Again: have you ever noticed which
of the street signs, over the shop- doors, are the nobst attractive of
attention?"

"I have never given the matter a thought," | said.
"There is a ganme of puzzles," he resuned, "which is played upon a
map. One party playing requires another to find a given word - the
name of town, river, state or enmpire - any word, in short, upon the
notl ey and perpl exed surface of the chart. A novice in the ganme
generally seeks to enbarrass his opponents by giving themthe nost
mnutely lettered nanes; but the adept selects such words as stretch
in large characters, fromone end of the chart to the other. These,
like the over-largely lettered signs and placards of the street,
escape observation by dint of being excessively obvious; and here the
physi cal oversight is precisely anal ogous with the nora

i napprehensi on by which the intellect suffers to pass unnoticed those
consi derations which are too obtrusively and too pal pably
self-evident. But this is a point, it appears, somewhat above or
beneath the understandi ng of the Prefect. He never once thought it
probabl e, or possible, that the Mnister had deposited the letter

i medi ately beneath the nose of the whole world, by way of best
preventing any portion of that world from perceiving it.

"But the nore | reflected upon the daring, dashing, and

di scrimnating ingenuity of D--; upon the fact that the document nust
al ways have been at hand, if he intended to use it to good purpose;
and upon the decisive evidence, obtained by the Prefect, that it was
not hidden within the limts of that dignitary's ordinary search -
the nore satisfied | becane that, to conceal this letter, the

M ni ster had resorted to the conprehensive and sagaci ous expedi ent of
not attenpting to conceal it at all

"Full of these ideas, | prepared nyself with a pair of green
spectacles, and called one fine norning, quite by accident, at the
M ni sterial hotel. | found D-- at hone, yawning, |ounging, and

dawdl i ng, as usual, and pretending to be in the |last extremty of
ennui. He is, perhaps, the nost really energetic human bei ng now
alive - but that is only when nobody sees him

"To be even with him | conplained of my weak eyes, and |anmented the
necessity of the spectacles, under cover of which | cautiously and

t hor oughly surveyed the whol e apartnent, while seemingly intent only
upon the conversation of my host.

"I paid especial attention to a large witing-table near which he
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sat, and upon which [ay confusedly, sonme niscellaneous letters and
ot her papers, with one or two nusical instruments and a few books.
Here, however, after a long and very deliberate scrutiny, | saw
nothing to excite particul ar suspicion

"At length ny eyes, in going the circuit of the room fell upon a
trunpery fillagree card-rack of pasteboard, that hung dangling by a
dirty blue ribbon, froma little brass knob just beneath the niddle
of the mantel-piece. In this rack, which had three or four
conmpartnents, were five or six visiting cards and a solitary letter
This | ast was nuch soiled and crunpled. It was torn nearly in two,
across the mddle - as if a design, in the first instance, to tear it
entirely up as worthless, had been altered, or stayed, in the second.
It had a large black seal, bearing the D-- cipher very conspi cuously,
and was addressed, in a dimnutive female hand, to D--, the minister
hinmself. It was thrust carelessly, and even, as it seened,
contenptuously, into one of the uppernost divisions of the rack

"No sooner had | glanced at this letter, than | concluded it to be
that of which | was in search. To be sure, it was, to all appearance,
radically different fromthe one of which the Prefect had read us so
m nute a description. Here the seal was |arge and black, with the D -
ci pher; there it was small and red, with the ducal arns of the S--
famly. Here, the address, to the Mnister, dimnutive and femni nine
there the superscription, to a certain royal personage, was nmarkedly
bol d and deci ded; the size alone forned a point of correspondence.
But, then, the radical ness of these differences, which was excessive;
the dirt; the soiled and torn condition of the paper, so inconsistent
with the true methodical habits of D--, and so suggestive of a design
to delude the beholder into an idea of the worthlessness of the
docunent; these things, together with the hyper-obtrusive situation
of this docunment, full in the view of every visiter, and thus exactly
in accordance with the conclusions to which | had previously arrived;
these things, | say, were strongly corroborative of suspicion, in one
who cane with the intention to suspect.

"I protracted nmy visit as |long as possible, and, while | maintained a
nost ani mated di scussion with the Mnister upon a topic which I knew
wel | had never failed to interest and excite him | kept ny attention
really riveted upon the letter. In this examnation, | committed to
menory its external appearance and arrangenent in the rack; and al so
fell, at length, upon a discovery which set at rest whatever trivia
doubt | m ght have entertained. In scrutinizing the edges of the
paper, | observed themto be nore chafed than seenmed necessary. They
presented the broken appearance which is manifested when a stiff
paper, having been once folded and pressed with a folder, is refol ded
in a reversed direction, in the sane creases or edges which had
formed the original fold. This discovery was sufficient. It was clear
to nme that the letter had been turned, as a glove, inside out,
re-directed, and re-sealed. | bade the M nister good norning, and
took my departure at once, |eaving a gold snuff-box upon the table.

"The next morning | called for the snuff-box, when we resunmed, quite
eagerly, the conversation of the preceding day. Wile thus engaged,
however, a loud report, as if of a pistol, was heard i medi ately
beneath the wi ndows of the hotel, and was succeeded by a series of
fearful screans, and the shoutings of a terrified nob. D-- rushed to
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a casenment, threw it open, and |ooked out. In the neantinme, | stepped
to the card-rack took the letter, put it in nmy pocket, and repl aced
it by a fac-simle, (so far as regards externals,) which I had
carefully prepared at nmy lodgings - imtating the D-- cipher, very
readily, by nmeans of a seal formed of bread

"The disturbance in the street had been occasioned by the frantic
behavior of a man with a nmusket. He had fired it among a crowd of
wonen and children. It proved, however, to have been without ball

and the fellow was suffered to go his way as a lunatic or a drunkard.
VWen he had gone, D-- cane fromthe wi ndow, whither | had foll owed

hi m i mredi ately upon securing the object in view Soon afterwards |
bade him farewell. The pretended lunatic was a man in ny own pay."

"But what purpose had you," | asked, "in replacing the letter by a
fac-simle? Wuld it not have been better, at the first visit, to
have seized it openly, and departed?”

"D--," replied Dupin, "is a desperate man, and a man of nerve. H's
hotel, too, is not without attendants devoted to his interests. Had
made the wild attenpt you suggest, | m ght never have |left the

M ni sterial presence alive. The good people of Paris m ght have heard
of me no nore. But | had an object apart from these considerations.
You know my political prepossessions. In this matter, | act as a
parti san of the |lady concerned. For eighteen nonths the M nister has
had her in his power. She has now himin hers - since, being unaware

that the letter is not in his possession, he will proceed with his
exactions as if it was. Thus will he inevitably commit hinself, at
once, to his political destruction. His downfall, too, will not be

nore precipitate than awkward. It is all very well to tal k about the
facilis descensus Averni; but in all kinds of clinbing, as Catal ani
said of singing, it is far nore easy to get up than to cone down. In
the present instance | have no synpathy - at least no pity - for him
who descends. He is that nonstrum horrendum an unprincipled man of
genius. | confess, however, that | should |like very well to know the
preci se character of his thoughts, when, being defied by her whomthe
Prefect terns 'a certain personage' he is reduced to opening the
letter which I left for himin the card-rack."

"How? did you put any thing particular in it?"

"Why - it did not seem altogether right to | eave the interior blank -
that woul d have been insulting. D--, at Vienna once, did ne an evi
turn, which I told him quite good-hunoredly, that | should renenber.
So, as | knew he would feel sone curiosity in regard to the identity
of the person who had outwitted him | thought it a pity not to give
hima clue. He is well acquainted with nmy M5., and | just copied into
the mddl e of the blank sheet the words -

" '-- -- Un dessein si funeste, S'il n'est digne d' Atrée, est digne
de Thyeste.

They are to be found in Crebillon's 'Atrée."'

~~~ End of Text ~~~
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THE THOUSAND- AND- SECOND TALE OF SCHEHERAZADE
Truth is stranger than fiction.
OLD SAYI NG

HAVI NG had occasion, lately, in the course of sonme Orienta

i nvestigations, to consult the Tell menow | sitsoornot, a work which
(l'i ke the Zohar of Simeon Jochaides) is scarcely known at all, even
i n Europe; and which has never been quoted, to nmy know edge, by any
American -- if we except, perhaps, the author of the "Curiosities of
Anmerican Literature"; -- having had occasion, | say, to turn over
sonme pages of the first -- nentioned very remarkable work, | was not
alittle astonished to discover that the literary world has hitherto
been strangely in error respecting the fate of the vizier's daughter
Scheherazade, as that fate is depicted in the "Arabian N ghts"; and
that the denouenent there given, if not altogether inaccurate, as far
as it goes, is at least to blane in not having gone very mnuch
farther.

For full information on this interesting topic, | nust refer the
inquisitive reader to the "Isitsoornot" itself, but in the neantine,
| shall be pardoned for giving a sunmary of what | there discovered.

It will be renmenbered, that, in the usual version of the tales, a
certain nonarch having good cause to be jeal ous of his queen, not
only puts her to death, but nakes a vow, by his beard and the
prophet, to espouse each night the nost beautiful maiden in his
domi ni ons, and the next norning to deliver her up to the executioner

Having fulfilled this vow for many years to the letter, and with a
religious punctuality and nethod that conferred great credit upon him
as a man of devout feeling and excellent sense, he was interrupted
one afternoon (no doubt at his prayers) by a visit fromhis grand
vizier, to whose daughter, it appears, there had occurred an idea.

Her name was Scheherazade, and her idea was, that she would either
redeemthe | and fromthe depopul ating tax upon its beauty, or perish,
after the approved fashion of all heroines, in the attenpt.

Accordingly, and although we do not find it to be | eap-year (which
makes the sacrifice nore nmeritorious), she deputes her father, the
grand vizier, to make an offer to the king of her hand. This hand the

ki ng eagerly accepts -- (he had intended to take it at all events,
and had put off the matter fromday to day, only through fear of the
vizier), -- but, in accepting it now, he gives all parties very

di stinctly to understand, that, grand vizier or no grand vizier, he
has not the slightest design of giving up one iota of his vow or of
his privileges. Wien, therefore, the fair Scheherazade insisted upon
marrying the king, and did actually marry himdespite her father's
excel | ent advice not to do any thing of the kind -- when she would
and did marry him | say, will I, nill I, it was with her beautifu
bl ack eyes as thoroughly open as the nature of the case would allow.

It seens, however, that this politic damsel (who had been reading
Machi avel I'i, beyond doubt), had a very ingenious little plot in her
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m nd. On the night of the wedding, she contrived, upon | forget what
speci ous pretence, to have her sister occupy a couch sufficiently
near that of the royal pair to admt of easy conversation frombed to
bed; and, a little before cock-crow ng, she took care to awaken the
good nonarch, her husband (who bore her none the worse will because
he intended to wing her neck on the norrow), -- she managed to
awaken him | say, (although on account of a capital conscience and
an easy digestion, he slept well) by the profound interest of a story
(about a rat and a black cat, | think) which she was narrating (al

in an undertone, of course) to her sister. When the day broke, it so
happened that this history was not altogether finished, and that
Scheherazade, in the nature of things could not finish it just then
since it was high tine for her to get up and be bowstrung -- a thing
very little nore pleasant than hanging, only a trifle nore genteel

The king's curiosity, however, prevailing, | amsorry to say, even
over his sound religious principles, induced himfor this once to
postpone the fulfilnment of his vow until next norning, for the
purpose and with the hope of hearing that night howit fared in the
end with the black cat (a black cat, | think it was) and the rat.

The ni ght having arrived, however, the |ady Scheherazade not only put
the finishing stroke to the black cat and the rat (the rat was bl ue)
but before she well knew what she was about, found herself deep in
the intricacies of a narration, having reference (if | am not

al together mstaken) to a pink horse (with green wings) that went, in
a violent manner, by clockwork, and was wound up with an indi go key.
Wth this history the king was even nore profoundly interested than
with the other -- and, as the day broke before its concl usion

(notwi thstanding all the queen's endeavors to get through with it in
time for the bowstringing), there was again no resource but to

post pone that cerenony as before, for twenty-four hours. The next

ni ght there happened a simlar accident with a simlar result; and
then the next -- and then again the next; so that, in the end, the
good nonarch, having been unavoi dably deprived of all opportunity to
keep his vow during a period of no less than one thousand and one
nights, either forgets it altogether by the expiration of this tineg,
or gets hinmself absolved of it in the regular way, or (what is nore
probabl e) breaks it outright, as well as the head of his father
confessor. At all events, Scheherazade, who, being lineally descended
fromEve, fell heir, perhaps, to the whole seven baskets of talk,
which the latter |lady, we all know, picked up fromunder the trees in
t he garden of Eden-Scheherazade, | say, finally triunphed, and the
tari ff upon beauty was repeal ed.

Now, this conclusion (which is that of the story as we have it upon
record) is, no doubt, excessively proper and pleasant -- but alas!
like a great many pleasant things, is nore pleasant than true, and
am i ndebted altogether to the "lIsitsoornot” for the means of
correcting the error. "Le meux," says a French proverb, "est

| " ennem du bien," and, in nmentioning that Scheherazade had i nherited
the seven baskets of talk, | should have added that she put them out
at conpound interest until they ampunted to seventy-seven.

"My dear sister," said she, on the thousand-and-second ni ght, (I

quote the | anguage of the "Isitsoornot” at this point, verbatinm "ny
dear sister,"” said she, "now that all this little difficulty about
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t he bowstring has blown over, and that this odious tax is so happily
repealed, | feel that | have been guilty of great indiscretion in

wi t hhol ding fromyou and the king (who I amsorry to say, snores -- a
thing no gentleman would do) the full conclusion of Sinbad the
sailor. This person went through nunerous other and nore interesting

adventures than those which | related; but the truth is, | felt

sl eepy on the particular night of their narration, and so was seduced
into cutting themshort -- a grievous piece of msconduct, for which
| only trust that Allah will forgive nme. But even yet it is not too
late to remedy ny great neglect -- and as soon as | have given the
king a pinch or two in order to wake himup so far that he nmay stop
maki ng that horrible noise, I will forthwith entertain you (and him

if he pleases) with the sequel of this very remarkable story.

Her eupon the sister of Scheherazade, as | have it fromthe
"Isitsoornot," expressed no very particular intensity of
gratification; but the king, having been sufficiently pinched, at

| ength ceased snoring, and finally said, "huml" and then "hoo!" when
t he queen, understandi ng these words (which are no doubt Arabic) to
signify that he was all attention, and would do his best not to snore
any nore -- the queen, | say, having arranged these matters to her
satisfaction, re-entered thus, at once, into the history of Sinbad
the sail or:

"*At length, in ny old age, [these are the words of Sinbad hinself,

as retailed by Scheherazade] -- '"at length, in ny old age, and after
enj oyi ng many years of tranquillity at hone, | becane once nore
possessed of a desire of visiting foreign countries; and one day,

wi t hout acquainting any of ny famly with ny design, | packed up sone

bundl es of such nerchandi se as was npbst precious and | east bul ky,
and, engaged a porter to carry them went with himdown to the
sea-shore, to await the arrival of any chance vessel that m ght
convey ne out of the kingdominto sonme region which | had not as yet
expl or ed.

"' Havi ng deposited the packages upon the sands, we sat down beneath
some trees, and | ooked out into the ocean in the hope of perceiving a
shi p, but during several hours we saw none whatever. At |ength I
fancied that | could hear a singular buzzing or humr ng sound; and
the porter, after |listening awhile, declared that he also could
distinguish it. Presently it grew | ouder, and then still |ouder, so
that we could have no doubt that the object which caused it was
approaching us. At length, on the edge of the horizon, we discovered
a bl ack speck, which rapidly increased in size until we made it out
to be a vast nonster, swimring with a great part of its body above
the surface of the sea. It canme toward us with inconceivable

swi ftness, throwi ng up huge waves of foam around its breast, and
illumnating all that part of the sea through which it passed, with a
long line of fire that extended far off into the distance.

"*As the thing drew near we saw it very distinctly. Its length was
equal to that of three of the loftiest trees that grow, and it was as
wi de as the great hall of audience in your palace, O nost sublinme and
muni ficent of the Caliphs. Its body, which was unlike that of
ordinary fishes, was as solid as a rock, and of a jetty bl ackness

t hroughout all that portion of it which floated above the water, with
the exception of a narrow bl ood-red streak that conpletely begirdled
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it. The belly, which floated beneath the surface, and of which we
could get only a glinpse now and then as the nonster rose and fel
with the billows, was entirely covered with netallic scales, of a
color like that of the nobon in msty weather. The back was flat and
nearly white, and fromit there extended upwards of six spines, about
hal f the | ength of the whol e body.

"' The horrible creature had no nouth that we could perceive, but, as
if to make up for this deficiency, it was provided with at |east four
score of eyes, that protruded fromtheir sockets |like those of the
green dragon-fly, and were arranged all around the body in two rows,
one above the other, and parallel to the bl ood-red streak, which
seened to answer the purpose of an eyebrow. Two or three of these
dreadful eyes were much |arger than the others, and had the
appearance of solid gold.

"' Al'though this beast approached us, as | have before said, with the
greatest rapidity, it nust have been noved al toget her by necromancy-
for it had neither fins like a fish nor web-feet |ike a duck, nor
wings like the seashell which is blown along in the manner of a
vessel; nor yet did it withe itself forward as do the eels. Its head
and its tail were shaped precisely alike, only, not far fromthe
latter, were two snmall holes that served for nostrils, and through
which the nonster puffed out its thick breath with prodigious

vi ol ence, and with a shrieking, disagreeable noise.

"*Qur terror at beholding this hideous thing was very great, but it
was even surpassed by our astoni shment, when upon getting a nearer

| ook, we perceived upon the creature's back a vast nunber of aninmals
about the size and shape of nen, and altogether nuch resenbling them
except that they wore no garnments (as nen do), being supplied (by
nature, no doubt) with an ugly unconfortable covering, a good dea
like cloth, but fitting so tight to the skin, as to render the poor
wr et ches | aughably awkward, and put them apparently to severe pain.
On the very tips of their heads were certain square-|ooking boxes,
which, at first sight, | thought m ght have been intended to answer
as turbans, but | soon discovered that they were excessively heavy
and solid, and | therefore concluded they were contrivances designed,
by their great weight, to keep the heads of the aninmals steady and
saf e upon their shoul ders. Around the necks of the creatures were
fastened bl ack collars, (badges of servitude, no doubt,) such as we
keep on our dogs, only nuch wider and infinitely stiffer, so that it
was quite inpossible for these poor victins to nove their heads in
any direction without noving the body at the sane tinme; and thus they

were dooned to perpetual contenplation of their noses -- a view
puggi sh and snubby in a wonderful, if not positively in an awf ul
degr ee.

""When the nonster had nearly reached the shore where we stood, it
suddenly pushed out one of its eyes to a great extent, and enmtted
fromit a terrible flash of fire, acconpanied by a dense cl oud of
snmoke, and a noise that | can conpare to nothing but thunder. As the
snmoke cl eared away, we saw one of the odd man-ani mal s standi ng near
the head of the large beast with a trunpet in his hand, through which
(putting it to his mouth) he presently addressed us in |oud, harsh,
and di sagreeabl e accents, that, perhaps, we should have m staken for

| anguage, had they not cone al together through the nose.
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"' Being thus evidently spoken to, | was at a loss howto reply, as |
could in no manner understand what was said; and in this difficulty I
turned to the porter, who was near swooning through affright, and
demanded of himhis opinion as to what species of nonster it was,

what it wanted, and what kind of creatures those were that so swarned
upon its back. To this the porter replied, as well as he could for
trepidation, that he had once before heard of this sea-beast; that it
was a cruel demon, with bowe