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I'am going to die tomorrow, I would like to tell my story

to the world today. Perhaps some day,somebody more calm
and less excitable than me, will be able to explain it.

I'have always loved animals. I loved them deeply
the very first days of my life. When | was young, we m,_ém S
had many animalsin our house, and so I used to wwm:a BOMH
of my days playing with them and taking care of them. As

from

I got married when I was qu; .
loved animals too, and she used to buy me mg

as presents. In fact, our house was
T always full of an;
we had birds, fish, a dog, chickens, and g ¢4 Of animals —

This cat, whom we called Pluto, was
He was a beautiful animal, and he was

loved Pluto more thanIloved allmy other animals. | |
to do everything for him myself, so I nev iy

during this time my life slowly changed. I became 5 he
| a
drinker, and my need for alcohol soon grew Into a 857,“%
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Our house was always full of animals.

and violent. I began to shout at

to hit her. My animals, too, felt
are of them and sometimes
r cruel to Pluto. As

disease. I was often angry
my wife, and [ even started

the change in me. Istopped taking ¢
[ was even cruel to them. But I was neve
time passed, my disease grew WOrsE, and soon even Pluto

was not safe from my violence.
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we escaped death, but the house and almost everything ;
it was destroyed. pr

The nextday I went back into the house and saw se
people standing in a group, looking at a wall. It qucfl
;)tn\i?/a\:all of ;he house that was still standing after thtesfitrec

f l;)ne of my bedroom walls, the one where the heaci
of my bed had rested. As I came nearer to the wall I heard

C

but |
I the shape of a cat outlined in the white bedroo
t was as clear as a picture. i

the animal’s neck.

cat,

I wall.
could even see a rope around

! .
- v:lt()(;dhthere In horror, too frightened to move, The
¥, 1 thought back to the night before. I had left.the c:t,

| gillg fr .
tree, 1n the garden dCK O
Whn oma | at the back of my house
hen d .nelghbour had flI'St noticed the fire many pCOpSle.
b

was new and still soft.

Althoggh [ thought that this w
explanation, the strange shape on th
[ thought about the cat day and nig

a
S a very reasonable
ewallstill worried me
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very like Pluto. Except for one thing. Pluto had been black
111 over, but this cat had a white mark on its front.

[ touched the cat and he immediately lay down against
my leg and seemed very friendly towards me. This, I decided,
was the catthat I wanted. I offered the barman some money
to buy the cat from him, but he said that the cat didn’t belong
t0 him. In fact, he had no :dea where it had come from.

5o 1 took the cathome. My wife liked it immediately, and
it stayed with us from that day. But soon — I do not know
why —the cat started to make me angry,and, as time passed,
[ began to hate it. I did not hurt it in any way, but I always

tried to keep as far away from 1t as possible.

[ knew one reason why I hated this cat so much. On the
morning after [ had broughtit home, I saw that, like Pluto,
- had lost one of its eyes. My wife, who was the kind, gentle
person thatThad once been, only loved the cat more because
of this. But the cat didn’t like my wife. It loved me alone.

Every time I sat down, it used to jump onto my knees.

When I went out of a room, 1t used to run out in front of
me and get between my feet, or climb up my legs. At these
times, I wanted to killit. But didn’t, because I was too afraid
_ afraid of the cat, and even more fraid of the white mark

on its chest.

ht. I bee
g an t » © " .
Ban to feel sorry [ have already mentioned this mark. At first, there was

that I had killed it.

. started walki
”18ht. looking at all the cats, to slizl:?f?round tbc streets at nothing strange aboutit. It wasjusta white mark. Butslowly
one like Pluro. could find another this mark grew and changed until it had the clear shape of
One night, I was drinking in R S 1 terrible, a horrible thing — I find it difficult, here in my
.SUddenly noticed a large, black cat.Iwentupto if )‘er - peison, 1o wrlte the word.slb was the e ,‘
it. Itwas very large —as large as Pluto had been lravnl . ey | GALLOWS! Yes, those horrible wooden posts from which
-Italsolooke they hang men by a rope around the neck!

T 7
r™2 iﬂu - ’7" a




]lllllll'\|

X A
meeae e e
. | -
P e
. % v . AL A
A -
VO
N

e A4 adae

-y

.*"\l' A 8 - .
o " “j L it I
R e e R R oan -
A~ -
. * A g § ¢ y
A, Ay )4 A

s
™

Y

-
3
\c & +d -
ot i .....w -Mc_t‘_ur.‘ r\J. < ’
et .u - . \O.Y -
e ot . \ % 4
\ ) - oy

CORIPIBETI Rt .

eSnons .' : -
AT

eSescsvere

e

IV
4 -

-.\ﬁ -l
L
- -l
TN e

T 4
M \50.‘*’.‘\.

.0 TN
oy e =" \A-

S ‘\\‘\

b s alay

SRR M

- P~

i

Pasretrnens
R e e

Qreve b\ aas

L LA TN
Seeentan Yy
TMAATRTRAN v e
’ S48 .

L AL L LR L

ey
Saw B e
A o

- Lo

e

-e
-

o
aAle P LAl
AN '\‘..‘_:' 2 oy

A R
et et
L b v T

.

1)
e

- TS
Satav.w

-

“ParLitw

ara'nte e
il L

At iy

.
e il TR

P AT

AP mp ™

A
R o L X N e

T
el e

AR
SRS ?“~l‘
- .
Yo P TN

PEE AR NS
-y

SR

. A4

. o B A
SN N

o want ey

-~
v . -
are -

-
LR
.

PR L I
-
.

.\
’
5
.
b
4
.
)
.
s
:
S
ov

09
“0e

Seagr
S8

..

P st D

:
R, ¥ SRR P

22 Tales of Mystery and Imagination The Black Cat 23

| i . | _

<_ ali i e One day my wifeand I needed to get something from the |
i underneath the house. The cat followed us down the |

cellar
steps and threw . elf in front of me. I almost fell on my

face and, mad with anger, [ took hold of an axe and tried
to kill the animal. But my wife caught my arm to stop me,

and then anger exploded in my mind. I turned and drove
the axe deep into her head. She fell dead on the floor, without

a sound. .
After this horrible murder, I calmly made plans to hide

the body. I knew 1 couldn’t take it out of the house, either
by day or night, because the neighbours would see me. SO
[ had to think of other ways ... I could cut the body up 1nto
very small pieces and then burn themna fire. I could hide

the body under the floor. Or I could put the body in a box

and then ask someone to carry the box away . . . E:m:.vw I
thought of a better  Jea. I decided to hide the body behind

the walls of the cellar.
[ knew immediately which wall to choose. There was 2

wallin the cellar round the bottom of an old chimney, which
was no longer used. This wall had bricks in the front and

back but was empty in the middle. I started work at once.
[ took out some of the bricks from the front wall and carefully
put the body against the back wall. Then I put back the bricks
1nd covered them with plaster. [ made sure that the plaster
did not look new, and soon the wall looked just the same
s all the other walls. When 1 had finished my work, | looked

at the plaster. ‘I've never done a better piece of work!’ I'said

to myself happily.
[ then looked around f

too much unhappiness into my life,

or the cat, to kill it. It had brought
and so it, t00, Must NOW
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few questions and the police had visited my house, but they

had found nothing.
On the fourth day the police visited again and began to

search the house. They looked into all the rooms and then
went down into the cellar. I went with them, feeling calm
nd safe. Iwatched them as they looked everywhere. They
cemed quite happy that there was nothing there and they
got ready to leave. | was very happy. I was sure that I was
safe, but [ wanted to say something, just a word or two, to
<how how unworried I was.

‘Gentlemen, Isaid, T'm pleased thatyou've found nothing
here, and that you are now leaving this house . . . But let
me show you something, gentlemen. Do you se¢ how well
built this house is? These walls, you will notice, are very
strong.’ As I said these words, I knocked on the wall with

1 stick — the wall where 1 had hidden my wife!

At that moment we hearda sound. [t was a strange sound,
unlike anything I had ever heard before. The sound was
<oft at first, almost like a baby crying. Then 1t grew louder
and louder and turned into one long, endless scream. [t was
like a cry rising from Hell.

The policemen looked at me, then at one another. They
-an to the wall and started pulling out the bricks as fast as
they could. In minutes the wall was down and there, for all
to see, was the body of my dead wife. On top of her head,
with a red, open mouth and one burning eye, sat the black
cat —the animal which had made me a murderer, and which
would now send me to my death.

[ had put the horrible thing into the wall, alive, with my
wife!




