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OCTOBER 13, 2015-AGENDA

1. Write down homework- Black Cat
short response questions. study for
vocabulary quiz on Thursday.

2. Do Now- On piece of loose leaf
choose 4 vocabulary words to use in
sentences.

haunts peevish

gallows rouse

wretched feeble

3. Finish reading "The Black Cat."
4. Begin short response questions.

OBJECTIVES

1.
2.

3.

To increase our knowledge of vocabulary.
To practice using annotations to increase
comprehension skills.

To improve our ability to use text based
evidence to support a thesis.
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The Black Cat

surely I do nor dream. Bur temorr@w | dic, and [ would give
the world my story, as plainly and Trankly asif | were writing
a story of everyday events. | will not oy to explain my deeds.
Later perhaps, some person wiser, more calm than [, may sce
in this story that I tell, only the usial chain of events cause
leading to outcome.
From my childhood I was noted for gentleness and kind-
ness, My playmares would laugh a.r_ me for being so tender-
hearted. [ loved animals, and my parents let me keep many
pets. I spent most of my time with these pets, feeding and
looking after them.

i married earfy, and was happy to find in mjr wlfr: the same
liking for pers. We had birds, goldfish, a fine dog, rabbits,

Idu not cxpect You to believe what T am abour to write.
Q S Onty a madman would expect it. Yet mad | am not, and very

a small monkey, and a cat,

arge, black, and so very knowing

n = ]

\D & he t'u-lluw-td me wherever [ went nhu::u-t th: hoise, It was E*ﬂ.n:l
1o keep him from following me through the streecs.

Char fr:t:ndsh:p lasced seweral years, But during this time

Wﬂ y general nature was changing for the worse, The change in

&Q{’(& me wis due to the uwse of (I blush to say it} strong drink.

[ grew more moody day by day, more selfish and careless
.\QS of others, | spoke harshly to my wife, and at last | would

en strike her. My pers, of course, suffered because of this
,tt W\ J 1dnge in me. 1 failed to feed and care for them, and ill-used

Ay

12
'Ja\

\



Black Cat Text with annotations

them in other ways. At first, [ still felr kindly toward Pluto,
though [ never failed to vent my ill-temper on the rabbits,
the monkey, and even the dog, whenever they were led by
lowe or chance to come in my way.

My ill-nature grew upon me—for what can so change one
from his betrer self as drunkenness! At last even Pluwo, who

was now gerting old and somewhat peevish—even Pluto

began to feel my illtemper. One night, after coming home

drunk, from one of my haunts shout town, [ thought that

the cat tied to keep away from me, This made me angry.

I grabbed him, and ke, in fright, bit me on the hand, At

once the fury of a demon filled me. My better self seemed o

take flight from my body. A fiend-like, gin-fed evil thrilled

my whole frame. | took from my pocker a pen-knife, opened

it, grasped the poor beast by the throat, and cut one of its

eyes from the socket! | blush, | burn, I shudder as I think

of it. \
When reason came back with morning—when I had slept 6“

off the night's drunkenness—I felt regret, half of horror, half /

m\ of pity, for what [ had done. But it was, at best, ﬂnl}? a feeble
e regret, My soul was not touched. I again plunged into drink

é 'd and soon drowncd | of the deed. . [
In the meantime the cat slowly gcrr over the attack, The 5 \ fi h \j

K ( _L socket of the eye, it is mue, was fearful 1o look on, but he
no longer seemed o suffer any pain. He went about the
house as wsual, but, as might be expected, fled in terror at
sight of me. I had enough of my old heart left to be pained,
at first, to see= this fear in a per which had once so loved me.
But this fecling soon gave place to anger. One moming, in
" &mni blood, 1 slipped a noose about the cat’s neck and hung it
\Ql \{e [ to the limb of a tree in the garden. _
—COJF That night T was roused from sleep Ty the cry of fire.
The curtains of my bed were in flames; the whole house was
bQ d blazing. It was by a narrow chance that my wife, a servaot,
and I got out of the burning building. Everything was burned.
All my worldly wealth was gone.
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On the day afver the fire [ went o see the ruins. All the
walls had fallen in, except one thar had stood about the

S middle of the house and against which had sat the head of
my bed. This wall had not burned as others because the
Y\ plaszer had been lately put on. A crowd of people were scand-

ing there looking at rthe wall with cager interest. I heard the

“strange!"" “gqueer!™ I went nearcr and saw a figure,

words
N\\ﬂ‘r\‘\_ as if it had been drawn on the wall, of 2 gigantic cat with a

rope about its neck.

‘-c wst saw chis strange figure, [ was terrified. Then .
N\ 1 remembered that the cat had been hung in the garden nexi
Gg to the house Upon the cry of fire, this garden had filled wich U\
b c . people. Some of them must have cut the animal from the tres .
\*— where it was hanging and thrown it through an open swindow ‘ n
Ul into my room. This had been done, perhaps, o rouss me
a(‘ from SI.-EEEI_ The fa].[:i:ng of other walls had pressed the cat
. into the freshly spread plaster and thus the picrere had be
ann k made. W\Ck,(f
Although [ was thus able to explain the strange fact ta
mysell, it cast a shadow wpon my mind. For months I could SW
not rid myself of the sight, and during this time, there came
back a feeling that seemed like, bur was nort, sorrow for my V\quo
crimes, I wene so0 far as to look about the yile haunts where
I now spent my time for another per like the one | hed killed.
Ome night, as [ sat half drunk in.a den of more than evil,
I noticed some dark object lying upon the top of one of the
great hogsheads of gin, or rum, which was the chief furniture
of the place. I had been looking steadily ar the top of this
hogshead for some minutes, and I was surprised thae I had
nat noted the abject sooner. 1 went up to it and touched it
with my hand, It was a black car—a very large one—fully as
large as Pluto, and very much like him in every way but ane.
Pluto had not a white hair upon any part of his body, but

o this cat had a lar ite covering ncarly the whiole

qf the breast,
cn 1 touchod him, he gor up at once, purred londly,

- : 51
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The Black Cat

rubbed against my hand, and secmed pleased with my notice.
This, 1 thought, was the very car I had been looking for. 1
at once offered to buy it of the landlord. But he made no
claim to it—knew nothing of it—had never seen it before.

I wene on straking the car, and when [ left to go home, i
showed a willingness to follow me. I allowed it to do so, now
and then stooping and petting it as [ walked along. When it
reached the house, it made itself at home, and at once be-
came z great favorite with my wife.

For my own part, | soon began ro dislike it. I do not
know how or why it was—but its very fondness for myself
rather disgusted and annoyed me. By slow degrees these
feelings grew inte bitter have. I kept away from the creature,
not wishing to harm it, for-memory of my former cruelty
roused in me a ‘certain shame. For some weeks | did not

stoke it But gradually—very gradually, [ came to look upon

it with such loathing thar I would turn away quickly from

sight of i,
What I did not learn until the morning after I broughe the
cat home, was that it had, like Pluro, lost one of its cyes.

G2
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This facr, no doubt, added ro my hatred of the bease. Bur iz
caused my wife w feel pity and to show the amimal even
greater kindness. Her nature, as I have already said, was
marked by gentleness and kindness, qualities which had been
a part of my nature once, and the source of many of my
simple S PUTEEC PICasurcs.

The more 1 disliked this cat, however, the more it seemed
to attach ftself o me. The way it kepr always close on my
heels, I can never make the reader feel, Whenever [ gar, it
would crouch beneath my chair, or spring upon my knees
and press on me its loving atrention so hareful to bear. If 1
rose . to wall, it would get berween my feet and thus nearly
throw me down, or fasten its long sharp claws in my clothes
and climb up my body. At such!times I longed 1o kill it wich
a blow, but was kept from doing so partly by memory of my
former crime, bur chiefly—let me cenfess it at once— by
dread of the beasr,

r

7S“Abow |kb1: is hard to tell what this dread was. | am almost ashamed
s g ves, in this prison cell, [ am almost ashamed to own

o

iz was thar raised this dread within me. My wifc had

\\‘AM%UI{CH more than once of the white spot on the animal’s

cast, which the only mark of difference between this
beast and Plutal The outline of this spot began to change, by
slow degrees—so slow that for a long time I would not believe
that a change was taking place, except in my fancy. AT last
the spot took the outline of an object that [ shudder 1o
nAame-—i s—a gha img—the GAL .
ove all, o 15 At pathed and dreaded the
creavure. I would have rid mysclf of the monster bad I davred._
= And now was | indeed wretched. Alas! nﬂm&:&;
by pight knew 1 the blessing aWDm—ing
gy, the creaturc left me no mement alone. Durmg the night
{ awoke from fearful dreams to find the hot breath of the
thing upon my face, and its vast weight—a nighumare thar
I had no power to shake off—alway s upon my beart!
Under torments such as these, the feeble good within me

43
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died, Evil thoughts became my scle companions—the darkest
and most evil of thoughts. | grew to hate all thipgs and all bosq
mankind., I would give way blindly o sudden outbursts of a

fury, and my gentle wife, alas, was the most usual sufferer. h )

Omne day she went Wi INE LT SOImie %] Crrand (
into the cellar of the old house, which our poverty drove os N
o live in. The cat followed me down the steep stairs and, w

getting under my feet, nearly threw me headlong. This roused
me o madness, In my wrath I forgor the dread thar had
hitherto kept me from killing the beast. Raising an ax, I
aimed a blow at che amimal char would have been faral had
not my wife caught my arm to stop me. Her act threw me
into the rage of a demon. I rtore my arm from her grasp

and buried the ax in her brain. She fell dead Lpon the sport,
———

without a Eroan.
Twinl marder boing done, I ser myself with thought-

ful care to the task of hiding the body. [ knew [ could not
take it from the house, Sither Dy 0ay or by night, without
\ the risk of being seen by the neighbors. Many plans came into

my mind. I thought of cutting the corpse into small bits and
burning them. Then of digging a grave for it in the floor of
the cellar. Then of throwing it inte the well in the yard. O
packing it in a box and gerting a porter to take ir feom the
house. Ar last I hit upon what sccmed the best plan of all.

! { I would wall it up in the cellar.
L‘ The walls of the cellar had becn lavely covered with a
m+ rough plaster, which the dampness of the place had kept

from drying hard, In one of the walls was a fircplace, which
had been filled up with brick and plastered owver. 1 could

easily take our the bricks at this place, put the corpss wichin,

o\d'\‘— (\aﬂd wall up the place as before, so that no eye would notice
e any chamge. —,—————
‘%—m-a—fﬁ_tﬁinkjng so, I was right. By mecans of a crowbar,

° \Q I pulled out the bricks, propped the body against the inmer

\ V\ S wemll, and with little trouble relaid the bricks as before. Then

with great caution I got mortar, sand, snd hair, and made

a,% N ﬂe{‘ Ca\ﬁld
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a plaster which could nor be rold from the old. Wicth this,
I wery carefully went over the new brick work. When I had
finished, I felt that all was right. The wall showed no sign of
having been broken into. The rubbish on the floor was picked
up with the grearest care. I looked around, and said ro my-

EE]
|

self, “Here, at least, then, my labor has not been in vain

Mext [ looked abour for the beast, which had been the
cause of this wretched crime. 1 had made up my mind o
put it to death. Had I been able 1o find it ar the moment, 1
would have killed it. But it seemed thae the crafty animal bad
been alarmed by my anger, and was keeping out of my way
for a while. It is not possible to describe the deep sensc of
rest thar 1 felt, now thar the hared creature was our of my
sight. It did mnor come during the night—and thus for one
night at least | slept soundly. Yes, sleps, even with the burden

ﬂi%liﬂy_ﬂﬂﬂzie&"-
e second and the third day passed, and still my tormen-

tor came not. Onece again I breathed as a free man. The mon-
srer had fled forevert I showld mever again see the harted

thing! I was happy! The gwilt of my dark decd troubled me
but little., Sorme few guestions had been asked, but these had
—

L]
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been easily answered. Even a search had been made—but of
course nothing was ve be found. I was safe.
The fourth day after the muourder, 2 parcy of the police

came and again made a search of the place. I felt guite safe
however, sure thar my © tkk had nSt Geen in vain.
looked no nook or cormer. At lengrh, for the third or fourch
time, they went down into the cellar. | quivered not a muas-
cle. My heart beat calmly, I folded my arms upon my chest
and walked easily to and fro wntil the police were satisfied
and ready to leave. Then joy in my heart was oo strong. [
longed ro speak, if but one word, of my success, and to malke
doubly sure thar they should believe me innocent.

“Hy the by, gentemen.," 1 said, as they turned to go up
the steps, “‘this is a very well-built house.” In the wish to say
something easily, 1 scarcely knew what I spoke at all.

“*These walls—are you goingt—these walls are solidly put
together.”” And here, in a sort of wild boasting, [ rapped with
my cane upon the very brick work that hid the corpse of my
wriffie.

But may God keep me from the fangs of the Arch-Fiend!
Mo sooner had the sound of my blows sank into silence,
than I was answered by a voice from within the romb! Iz
was @ ory, at firsr muffled and broken, like the crying of a
child, apd then i_]_uiﬂkl}f rising inbo one 10-:13’, lownd screzm—
unlike anything h —a b = il—a shriek,
most fainting, [ staggered back across the cellar. For
one moment the men at the stairs stood still, as in torror
or awe. Then z doren stour arms were tearing at the wall,
and in a few moments the corpse was beforc our cyes. Tpon
irs head, with red, wide-open mouth, Endém%[r&
sat the hideous beast thar had caused me to do the m Er,
amd whose voice had now given me o the hangman. 1 had
walled the monster up within the tomb!

—
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