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The Red Death had been in the country for many,
years. No disease had ever been so deadly.
the Red Death because it left blood, red ho
the body and face of each person it visited

visited, was ever left alive. Once 1 person
the Red Death,

afterwards st

many
People called jt
rrible blood, on
. And no one, if
was touched by
he immediately felt pains, and soon
arted to bleed from every part of his body. In
minutes he was dead. After that no one, not even his

went near the blood-covered body.

Everybody was afraid of the Red Death - everybody except

atgates
of heavy metal. Now when the Pripce and his friends arrived
atthe castle gates they went Inside, locked the gates carefull
and threw away the keys. In that way i v\

to enter or escape. They were 3] the
from the Red Death. Now they could f,

and think only of themselves. The
needed to amuse themselves, bec

"¢ together, fap away
rget the world outside
Y had c<o_.vi::m they

ause the Pripe.
Prince had forgotten
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Outside the castle lay the Red Deatbh.

nothing. He had brought in .mooa mM& M_m:,wm MHMMM
musicians, and dancers. All of this, and life itselt,
the castle. Outside lay the Red Oomﬁ.r. e
Towards the end of the fifth or m_xﬁv Eon ml:nm o
Red Death was at its most deadly wsnm_am, the W g
1 wonderful masked ball for his friends. It émﬂmrm e
wonderful ball, but first let me tell you mvocﬁoam e
which he gave the ball. There were seven ro e
most castles, of course, the noo:z.mon great ﬂmn P
join each other end to end. In this way, w m:oBm el
the end of each room are opened, the mmﬂo:mmw P
one huge room, and you can see from the fir
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through O the IHSI one. ll] PI‘OSpCI’O,Q CQSth it W

- - ’ d

dlffCI'Cﬂt. EQCh room turned SUddCﬂl l"OUI'ld d cCorner . :
} INto

the next, so if you were standing in one room it was ; |
to see into the other rooms. i
In the middle of each wall, on the right and left, th
wa§ atall, narrow window opening onto the closed o
wh;ch rfa; faflong beside all seven rooms. Fach windiissvige
made of ditferent coloured glass, and th :
—IVYEZ ;be same as the colour of the room teh(;(zli(t)l(i;:rfl:iefliétl(s)s
l .
it :lsst Orc;o(;:; foglexa?ple, was blue, and so its windows
i, fiooue. he second room was purple, and
ha Windows, the,fwere purple. The third was green, with
I Th, ourth orange, the fifth white, and the
- 1he seventh room was black. Its walls were

black, its thick, hea
g ) vy carpet : i
were red - a deep blood li ed‘iVas also black. But its windows

| In this room, against the farthest wal
clock. Every hour it chimed loud and d

the castle with its lo
| ng, gloo
chimed, the ICI iy

l, stood a huge black
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wildest dancers stood still, in silence and fear, listening to
the passing of another hour . .. But when the chiming stopped,
people looked at each other and laughed, trying hard to
pretend that they had not been frightened. Happiness came
. to the castle again, until the clock chimed the passing of

the next hour, and the same fear returned.
Prince Prospero’s ball, although given in these strange
« wild and happy. The Prince had planned

everything — the colours, the paintings on the walls, even
the cloaks and masks worn by each one of his friends. He
had chosen all the clothes with the greatest of care, putting
together the beautiful and the ugly, the strange and the

fantastic, the surprising and the frightening.
Fach man and woman was dressed like a terrible dream.

And in and out of the rooms these dreams walked and danced,
their clothes changing colour each time they entered a
different room. But no one was brave enough now to enter
the black room. As the night passed and the fires burned
brighter, the colours and shapes in this room became more
horrible than ever. The black carpet and walls seemed full
of gloom, and the deep chimes of the black clock sounded

even more frightening.
But the other six rooms were full of life and pleasure.

People were dancing and singing, talking and laughing, and

the wild noise of a thousand happy men and women rang

through the castle. Then came the hour of midnight, and
ans became still and silent,

lve long chimes of

rooms, wa

once again dancers and musicl

as the clock slowly rang the twe

midnight. And because the twelve chimes took a long time

to ring, each person had more time to think, and feel
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eyen 1N the cruellest heart there are some fears too terrible

.o Jaugh at. The tall thin figure of the stranger was dressed
from head to foot in the white clothes of the dead. And the

mask over the face was frighteningly real — it was the face
of a dead man. Worse still, the face and the body were covered
with red, horrible blood! Here, in the middle of all that

Jancing and happiness wasa living picture of the Red Death!

When Prince Prospero saw the masked stranger, his face
hecame white with fear. Then his fear turned to anger and
he shouted out, “Who s that?> Who is mad enough to play
games with us, and with death, in this way? Take hold of
him, and pull off his mask. I wanttose¢ the face of the man
who, tomorrow, will hang from the castle roof.’

The Prince was in the blue room as he said these words.
They rang loudly and clearly through the seven rooms. Many
of the Prince’s friends started to run towards the masked
figure, but they were all too frightened to touch him. With
slow and silent steps, the stranger walked slowly towards
the Prince, passing very near to him. Then he continued
walking, and went from the blue room into the purple one,
from the purple into the green, and then into the orange
room, the white room and then the violet room. No one
tried to stop him.

Then Prince Prospero, mad with anger, hurried through
the six rooms, with a sword in hishand. As the masked figure
entered the black room, the Prince was close behind him,
holding his sword up high. At that moment the stranger
turned suddenly to look at the Prince. There wasa loud cry
_ and the sword fell upon the black carpet, followed by the
dead body of the fearless Prince Prospero.
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me. But I shall use it in this

william Wilson 1s not my nad
| known, too hated

y because my real name is too wel
in every corner of the world. My evil crimes have made sure
of that. And as the day of my death comes nearer, [ feel the
n to you how my life of crime began..
y. They start with little crimes
am different. Imoved
y man lived a

Stor

qeed to write, to explal
Most men becomeevil slowl
1nd then move on to bigger ones. But ]

into real crime with just one big step. Has an
s mine? But now, the shadow of death fills me

d night I have the most terrible dreams.
where, will feel sorry for me. Listen

life as evil a
with fear; day an
Perhaps someone, some

to my Story . . .
I'was a wild and excitable child. My parents worried about

e and often tried to punish me, but they never succeeded
in changing me. I refused to obey them and I never followed
any orders that they gave me. [wanted to be freesol listened
only to myself.

The first school that I can remember wasa large and very
old house in a small, quiet English village. As I write, I can

still feel the coolness of the shadowy gardens near the house.
[ can smell the sweetness of the flowers and hear the deep

sound of the church bells as they rang every hour.

These feelings give me some moments of happiness as

sit here in black misery, waiting for death. In fact, it is here,

in this school, that my story really begins . . .
The school building was large and old. The big gardens
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.. The playground was, indeed,

. t

everything very ¢
 ver) everly and sile '
;:ia’l}ly noticed it. But [ — | noricnetcliy:::dmthi ‘
ghtened by it. I was afraid that \)(/ils(;]t e
Nwas st
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T

boys follow him instead of me. Byt Wilson was always COo|
and calm. Nothing ever troubled him. He see

one thing only - to see me frightened
the s

med to wap,

and unhappy. Byt at
ame time I sometimes noticed that he showed |

friendliness towards me — which was most unwelcome to
me.

[tisdifficult for me to describe m
[ didn’t hate him, but neither dj

more than anything, I felt afr
Iwanted to know more

y feelings towards Wilson.
d I'like him. I think that,
aid of him. At the same time
about him. I'wanted to find something

, he could never speak loudly.
a whisper,

My name, but now [ hate
had the same name. he

. And there was
something th

at worried me even more deeply. We
to look alike a5 well. We were as tall as ope another, we
Y

were both thin, and even oy taces were alike. Because
Hames were the same, [ knew th

that we were brothers,

we looked alike. But Wi
| was

our
at the older boys thought
but nobody seemed tO notice
sonnoticed it and he
angry aboutit. Nothing ever esc
knew my deepest feelings.

that
;IIS() >SdW that
aped him. He

always

After a while he started to dress |ike me,

and even towalk

i
'
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| ' ' just
| hisper, his whisper was
hen [ spoke inaw
loudly, but w

- Ti:e. things troubled me deeply. | could see that Wilson
All these

ly.
d to laugh at me secret

ing me angry, and he used 5
s ther boys never noticed how he made ;11
. me in every way. [ was the only one who

enjoyed ma
Strangely, the |
of me, and copied

M : ' . . l
norieed ltf. n he used to give me advice, telling me quietly
Very or1te

m()
a

- .
followed it! anery with
g ent by, I became more and more angry
As time W ’

m | ice? My feelings
him. Why should he, oranyone, give 72¢ advue}.]f\i yhim )
55 ly began to hate iH
i ctually beg:
hanged and I a h
towards him ¢ ey
noticed this and tried not to come nfezfl hmyellr 1mt b
i my It ar ¢
O irds the end of m) | .
e day, toward | o
d ¥ 'y; nt argument. While we were arg | g, .
wa e ' sual, and a v
h;: d his feelings more openly than usx;lfl : e
trange idea came Into my mind. I thoug S
S ‘ . : NCC | W C <
describe it? — I thought just for a second or o
I, | ime ago, when w
known him before, a long, long tume ag i
y young children. It was, aslsay,a str‘;(rilgc ‘
ver ‘
It as quick s I could. .
idea, and I forgot it as quickly as | T i
| hen everyone was as 2 -
oY . building, withasma
bed. Then 1 walked through the dark bun.lld n,%s g
B ' | ) | ) .
lantern in my hands, until I reached Wi sg e s
"l D . B § C( ' | ’ ¢
the lantern outside and went near to his

P

-
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bed. I had planned to do somethin
slept. ButasIlooked at the sleeping
and I'was filled with fear, Was this re

g cruel to him while he

boy, my heart beg; faster
ally what William Wilson

and evil years. I learnt

everand '
Secret, and was interegted only in new ways

of am.using myself. I chose the WOrs

| t kind of students for

[ walked, with difficulty, to the hall, as [ was feeling very
drunk with the wine. It was still too dark to see clearly, but

' : as as tall as
; [ could just see the shape of a young man. He was . .
[ was, and was wearing the same clothes as myself. 1 cou

{

| ee his face.

! not s - d th rds ‘William
if’;! He came up to me and whispered the wo

f;

/

&

!
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Wilson!”in my ear. I knew the vojce atonce.
to mistake it. Those two words were enou
tear. Before I could look into his face, he

The meeting only lasted
[ could not forget it. I th

[t was impossible
gh to fill me with

had disappeared.
a few seconds, but for some weeks

ought of it all the time. Whe and
what wa§ this William Wilson? Where did he come from?
What did he want from me? My questions st |
unanswered, but I did discover onet

Wilson had left my lastschool on t
had run away from it.

| ayed
hing. Ilearnt that William
hesame day that] myself

-Fenough to see wh
i | arat University
Glendinning. He came from

one of the richest students in

In my second ye atlwag doing.

¥ ane

q ]dnct Anew student called
ar ~nglish f

10ld English tamily and was

the univers;
lniversity. [ soon realized

of this he was
) L @ W b
8amble ity l

that he was very unintelligen

| t and because
Of course

» A Very suitable person for me to

T
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«tarted to play car
made sure that he always won.

plans carefully. I me

ds with him often, and for some time |

hat the time was right and | madc? my
t Glendinning at the rooms of a friend

f mine, a Mr Preston (who had no idea of my secret plan).
O , s . .
Fight or ten other friends were also invited. In this way

Glendinning had noidea that I planned to gamble with h:::i
that evening. In fact, at the party; .+ was he who first sugges

At last | decided t

playing cards. h
We played for many long hours. nd, '
plan fwas playing alone against Glendinning, while the

others watched our game. Glendinning had drun.k a.lot ;)(f
wine during the evening and his hands \.Nere begml,lmg e
shake a little — from fear or from the wine, I wasn't sudr.(i
He had already lost a large amount of money. Then ‘r:le .
what I had hoped for. He took another long drink of wine

nd said. ‘Let’s double the stakes. Beginner.s always think
at they have lost 1n this way.

o refuse. Then he became angry, 50,

naturally, I had to agree. My plan was working exce.ller.]tly.
We continued playing,and in less than an hour my winnings

G sl ’ G
ur times as big. Glendinning's face was now as whit
arted talking, and

Inthe end, by my careful

they can win back wh
At first [ pretended t

were fo
1s a sheet. Everyone around the table st

to my surprise I he | o
Glendinning. He’s just lost everything he had!

inni . very rich indeed —rich
[ had heard that Glendinning was very rich indeed —r |
about 1t.

enough to lose a lot of money and not to wWorry

Now. I understood from the whispers around the
this was not true. I had, in fact, won everything

and so destroyed him.

ard the words, ‘That’s the end of

table, that
he owned,
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ear after year, he appeared like
a ghost and came between me and my plans.

Everywhere | went,y
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clothes, |t was difficult not
always the same as mi

d had obeyed him.
, his n_o<mnsmmm, his deep
ngs filled me with fear.

e D: H—.:wmm H—.-_
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nnoin_ . .
qwhisperinmy ¢
He was wearingt

m:

" O_OﬂTmm Nw~ was, UCn W

! ‘Stop!’
im by his arm.
i _:Boﬂw you! Thisis the

[suddenly felta

+h 2 black ma
i had enough trouble fr Seemncen
.,:5<M llow me anywhere! Com
11 follow

.
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: ack mask.
His face was covered with a bl




Next room. If yoy don’t, I shall k

here where you stand!’

il yoy right noy

)

before. As |

| ¢ mirror, [ saw
king forward shakily,
Covered with ood.

Orsol thought, By Waswrong, [t w
who stood before me in hig last mo

and cloak lay on the tloor, Hije f

And | Saw, in terror, that hjg f
Then Wilson spoke,

thought | heard MY Own vojce «

g as he said:
"You have won, and [ have [«
you, too, are dead

hope! You lived in

whichis yoyr own

ASmy enemy, Wilson,

ments of life. His
ace w

dCe w

mask

as now Uncovered
S my own!

—dead to ¢}

1€ world, to He.
me —

and, in my de;

ny face
»and see how you havye Murdere

Tm

hear more
ink that I am mad? _.noc_& mM\M m“%ml:m, i

you really o because of the disease. V\: things, things

n_mmnq - not less, xcellent. | could heara ny HT._:mm In

than anything, émm% s in heaven. I heard B_m and calmly

in this éozarm:a M mw:_mvm mad? See how clearly

hell, too. So how

. head.
. . nto my
tell my story idea first came 1
[ can lain how the 1de
a
| cannot CXp

mO_.WOH it. 1
the idea, I could not d man.
But once I had ﬁrocmnrw ,Mwm notangry. | _w<mw_ merw gold. 1
had no reason to do m.w in any way. [ didn’t (ﬂﬁsﬂs the eye
He had never *.EZ :w%om.. He had a pale, b Movmno,:ﬁ cold;
think it was his eye: r looked atit, my bloo an and escape
of a vulture. é_}mﬁw,\ﬂmamn._ama to kill the old man:
and so, very slowly, men
from the eye for .m<mw_ know, that I am mad. ?M M“Mﬁw_m:_
it e ﬁr.::ﬁsw,,mm how cleverly 1 wnnﬁmnm. Andevery
are not clever. >:,WM was so kind to the old Bm:m.a his door
g e b t wvocﬁ midnight, | onm:ﬁrﬁc:mr the
night of that .Eﬁwwwm“mwm [ put my dark lantern |
very, very quietly.

d sono light

» door. The lantern was n_ommau“\:m_oé_vw st

SpE o:T.o . ) At all. Then slowly, ve ~ minutes just

came out of 1t, none a ,Ma._:m. i s o

B ﬁ.ro,.ﬁ%.n Would a madman rm<M5, -

i ol :w«\ head was inside the no:o P
carefully? And Mc_ﬂw_w ey oflightfello

the lantern careft
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