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The Tell*Tale Heart

Everyone says | am crazy but I’m not crazy at all,

I am sensitive. Last year I caught a fever which deeply
af fected my senses. Now, I can hear things that others
cannot. | hear angels whispering in Heaven. 1 hear what the
demons say in Hell. It’s true my nerves are a bit unsteady.

And I admit that 1 sometimes find it hard to stay calm.
That doesn’t mean I’m crazy.

I can tell you everything about the murder. How could
I do that if I were crazy? Do you think a crazy man could

remember such detail? No, he would not.
But I am not crazy and I remember everything.

I did not kill the old man for his gold or his treasure.
Truly I loved the man. We lived together. We were friends.

There was only one reason he had to die.
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The vulture’s eye.

I couldn’t stand to look at that eye any longer. It
bugged out from his head and was covered in a thin blue
film. Tt was evil and it haunted me. Even in my dreams 1
saw that terrible eye. His other eye was normal and did not
bother me. But when he looked at me with his vulture eye,

it gave me chills.

1 had‘to do whatever it took to get rid of that eye.
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Do you still think I am crazy? Would a crazy man be
able to plan such a fine way to solve a problem? No, and I

planned the murder carefully.

At midnight 1 carefully peeked into his room. I was
careful when I opened the door. I didn’t want to disturb

the peaceful sleep of my old friend.

At first, I placed a lantern into the room. I closed all
the slits of the lantern so that no light shone out. Then I
poked my head in through the door. When my head was
well into the room, 1 opened one slit of the lantern
carefully. I opened it carefully to let only a single thin ray
of light fell upon the vulture eye.

I did this for seven nights. But every night, his eyes
were closed. I was not able to kill the man. After all, he
was my friend. I never wanted to kill my friend... but

that ugly eye!

I would quietly go back to bed. I lay restless a long
time thinking of that eye before I found my way to sleep.

In the mornings I would pay a visit to my friend.
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“How did you sleep last night?” T would ask him.

“Fine, thank you,” he would answer.

And we would have a lovely talk before starting the

day. He never knew that I had been in his room.

Would a crazy man have been so brilliant and bold? 1

think not.

On the eighth night, 1 was even more careful than
usual. I was thrilled at how wonderfully I had planned my
scheme. The old manwould never suspect what 1 was up

to.” I could barely hold my laughter as I opened his door.

More carefully than ever before, I slid the door open.

More slowly than ever, I peeked my head in.

The old man must have been dreaming, for he rolled
over onto his side. He had never moved before but I was
not afraid. I stood quietly waiting for the man to settle

down; something a crazy man would not have done.




