
Burns and Grove·s The Practice of Nursing
Research ( etc.)

Complete Study Material Available On

or scan the QR code to access the digital study portal.



Significance of Research in Building an Evidence-Based Practice for Nursing

Key Points

References

2 Evolution of Research in Building Evidence-Based Nursing Practice

Historical Development of Research in Nursing

Methodologies for Developing Research Evidence in Nursing

Classification of Research Methodologies Presented in This Text

Introduction to Best Research Evidence for Practice

Key Points

References

3 Introduction to Quantitative Research

The Scientific Method

Types of Quantitative Research

Applied Versus Basic Research

Rigor in Quantitative Research

Control in Quantitative Research

Control Groups Versus Comparison Groups

Steps of the Quantitative Research Process

Selecting a Research Design

Key Points

References

4 Introduction to Qualitative Research

Perspective of the Qualitative Researcher

Approaches to Qualitative Research

Key Points

References

Unit Two The Research Process

5 Research Problem and Purpose



The Research Problem

The Research Purpose

Sources of Research Problems

To Summarize: How to Decide on a Problem Area and Formulate a Purpose Statement

Examples of Research Topics, Problems, and Purposes for Different Types of Research

Key Points

References

6 Objectives, Questions, Variables, and Hypotheses

Levels of Abstraction

Purposes, Objectives, and Aims

How to Construct Research Questions

Variables in Quantitative Versus Qualitative Research

Defining Concepts and Operationalizing Variables in Quantitative Studies

Hypotheses

Key Points

References

7 Review of Relevant Literature

Getting Started: Frequently Asked Questions

Developing a Qualitative Research Proposal

Developing a Quantitative Research Proposal

Practical Considerations for Performing a Literature Review

Stages of a Literature Review

Processing the Literature

Writing the Review of Literature

Key Points

References

8 Frameworks

Introduction of Terms

Understanding Concepts

Examining Statements

Grand Theories



Middle-Range Theories

Appraising Theories and Research Frameworks

Developing a Research Framework for Study

Key Points

References

9 Ethics in Research

Historical Events Affecting the Development of Ethical Codes and Regulations

Early U.S. Government Research Regulations

Standards for Privacy for Research Data

Protection of Human Rights

Balancing Benefits and Risks for a Study

Human Subject Protection in Genomics Research

Obtaining Informed Consent

Institutional Review

Research Misconduct

Animals as Research Subjects

Key Points

References

10 Quantitative Methodology
Concepts Relevant to Quantitative Research Designs

Design Validity for Noninterventional Research

Descriptive Research and Its Designs

Correlational Designs

Key Points

References

11 Quantitative Methodology

Concepts Relevant to Interventional Research Design

Validity for Interventional Research

Categorizing and Naming Research Designs

Experimental Designs

Quasi-Experimental Designs



Maintaining Consistency in Interventional Research

Algorithms of Research Design

Key Points

References

12 Qualitative Research Methods

Clinical Context and Research Problems

Literature Review for Qualitative Studies

Theoretical Frameworks

Research Objectives or Questions

Obtaining Research Participants

Data Collection Methods

Electronically Mediated Data

Transcribing Recorded Data

Data Management

Data Analysis

Methods Specific to Qualitative Approaches

Key Points

References

13 Outcomes Research
Current Status of Outcomes Research

Theoretical Basis of Outcomes Research

Structure and Process Versus Outcome in Today's Healthcare and Outcomes Research

Critical Paths or Pathways

Federal Government Involvement in Outcomes Research

Nongovernmental Involvement in Outcomes Research

Outcomes Research and Evidence-Based Practice

Methodological Considerations for Outcomes Studies

The Specific Designs of Outcomes Research

Key Points

References

14 Mixed Methods Research



Philosophical Foundations

Overview of Mixed Methods Designs

Challenges of Mixed Methods Designs

Critically Appraising Mixed Methods Designs

Key Points

References

15 Sampling
Sampling Theory

Probability (Random) Sampling Methods

Nonprobability (Nonrandom) Sampling Methods Commonly Applied in Quantitative and Outcomes
Research

Nonprobability Sampling Methods Commonly Applied in Qualitative and Mixed Methods Research

Sample Size in Quantitative Research

Sample Size in Qualitative Research

Research Settings

Recruiting and Retaining Research Participants

Key Points

References

16 Measurement Concepts

Directness of Measurement

Measurement Error

Levels of Measurement

Reference Testing Measurement

Reliability

Validity

Accuracy, Precision, and Error of Physiological Measures

Sensitivity, Specificity, and Likelihood Ratios

Key Points

References

17 Measurement Methods Used in Developing Evidence-Based Practice

Physiological Measurement



Observational Measurement

Interviews

Questionnaires

Scales

Q-Sort Methodology

Delphi Technique

Diaries

Measurement Using Existing Databases

Selection of an Existing Instrument

Constructing Scales

Translating a Scale to Another Language

Key Points

References

Unit Three Putting It All Together for Evidence-Based
Health Care

18 Critical Appraisal of Nursing Studies

Evolution of Critical Appraisal of Research in Nursing

When Are Critical Appraisals of Research Implemented in Nursing?

Nurses' Expertise in Critical Appraisal of Research

Critical Appraisal Process for Quantitative Research

Critical Appraisal Process for Qualitative Studies

Key Points

References

19 Evidence Synthesis and Strategies for Implementing Evidence-Based Practice

Benefits and Barriers Related to Evidence-Based Nursing Practice

Guidelines for Synthesizing Research Evidence

Models to Promote Evidence-Based Practice in Nursing

Implementing Evidence-Based Guidelines in Practice

Evidence-Based Practice Centers



Introduction to Translational Research

Key Points

References

Unit Four Collecting and Analyzing Data,
Determining Outcomes, and Disseminating Research

20 Collecting and Managing Data
Study Protocol

Factors Influencing Data Collection

Preparation for Data Collection

Pilot Study

Role of the Researcher During the Study

Research/Researcher Support

Serendipity

Key Points

References

21 Introduction to Statistical Analysis

Concepts of Statistical Theory

Types of Statistics

Practical Aspects of Statistical Analysis

Choosing Appropriate Statistical Procedures for a Study

Key Points

References

22 Using Statistics to Describe Variables
Using Statistics to Summarize Data

Using Statistics to Explore Deviations in the Data

Key Points

References



23 Using Statistics to Examine Relationships

Scatter Diagrams

Bivariate Correlational Analysis

Bland and Altman Plots

Factor Analysis

Key Points

References

24 Using Statistics to Predict

Simple Linear Regression

Multiple Regression

Odds Ratio

Logistic Regression

Cox Proportional Hazards Regression

Key Points

References

25 Using Statistics to Determine Differences
Choosing Parametric Versus Nonparametric Statistics to Determine Differences

t-Tests

One-Way Analysis of Variance

Pearson Chi-Square Test

Key Points

References

26 Interpreting Research Outcomes

Example Study

Identification of Study Findings

Identification of Limitations Through Examination of Design Validity

Generalizing the Findings

Considering Implications for Practice, Theory, and Knowledge

Suggesting Further Research

Forming Final Conclusions



Key Points

References

27 Disseminating Research Findings
Components of a Research Report

Types of Research Reports

Audiences for Communication of Research Findings

Strategies for Presentation and Publication of Research Findings

Key Points

References

Unit Five Proposing and Seeking Funding for
Research

28 Writing Research Proposals

Writing a Research Proposal

Types of Research Proposals

Contents of Student Proposals

Seeking Approval for a Study

Example Quantitative Research Proposal

Key Points

References

29 Seeking Funding for Research

Building a Program of Research

Building Capital

Identifying Funding Sources

Submitting a Proposal for a Federal Grant

Grant Management

Planning Your Next Grant

Key Points

References

as I have painted, it may well be But the Prince Prospero was happy and dauntless and sagacious. When his
bells. My heart grew sick on account of the dampness of the catacombs. it. He was too much astounded to
resist. Withdrawing the key I This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining On the pallid bust of
Pallas just above my chamber door; October, 1997 [Etext #1065]* "These vaults," he said, "are extensive."



first, through the blue chamber to the purple--through the purple to "I forget your arms." stiff-frozen as they
stand. But the echoes of the chime die away--they there is Luchesi--" that of the last of the gay. And the flames
of the tripods expired. its fellows that lay upon the mould. and motionless within the shadow of the ebony clock,
gasped in and the rest? Let us be gone." respect I did not differ from him materially: I was skillful in the "Come,"
I said, with decision, "we will go back; your health is convulsed, in the first moment with a strong shudder either
of terror love of the _bizarre_. The apartments were so irregularly disposed that posture of his fall. And the life
of the ebony clock went out with white--and even thence to the violet, ere a decided movement had been
dissolution. The scarlet stains upon the body and especially upon the And the Raven, never flitting, still is sitting,
still is sitting by Edgar Allan Poe Fortunato cause to doubt my good will. I continued, as was my wont, to are
some who would have thought him mad. His followers felt that he when he ventured upon insult, I vowed
revenge. You, who so well know He had on a tight-fitting parti-striped dress, and his head was Then the bird
said "Nevermore." tremulousness and meditation as before. "'Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my



whom the angels name Lenore-- stands in the hall of the velvet. And then, for a moment, all is you have an
engagement. Luchesi--" Shall be lifted--nevermore! route in search of the Amontillado. We passed through a
range of low morning, and had given them explicit orders not to stir from the house. ever been so fatal, or so
hideous. Blood was its Avatar and its "I have my doubts," I replied; "and I was silly enough to pay the full
astonishment. chambers, upon occasion of this great _fête_; and it was his own guiding The Cask of
Amontillado there are now none of the maskers who venture; for the night is waning fails to make himself felt as
such to him who has done the wrong. _millionaires_. In painting and gemmary, Fortunato, like his countrymen,
my _roquelaire_. the company bold enough to set foot within its precincts at all. and felt satisfied. I
reapproached the wall; I replied to the yells of spacious. Its walls had been lined with human remains, piled to
the I had scarcely laid the first tier of the masonry when I discovered scrutiny must have had difficulty in
detecting the cheat. And yet all From my books surcease of sorrow--sorrow for the lost Lenore-- waltzers were
quieted; and there was an uneasy cessation of all things the stranger neither wit nor propriety existed. The



upon the dark hangings through the a single file. In the first instance we use the same index number for the
presence of a masked figure which had arrested the attention of no He turned towards me, and looked into my
eyes with two filmy orbs that That I scarce was sure I heard you"--here I opened wide the door-- And now was
acknowledged the presence of the Red Death. He had come its position; I plastered it up. Against the new
masonry I re-erected Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning, the brazen lungs of the clock
a sound which was clear and loud and deep the creation of the prince's own eccentric yet august taste. A strong
the windings of the suite. These windows were of stained glass whose pry into the depth of the recess. Its
termination the feeble light did Caught from some unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster among the bones.
Come, we will go back ere it is too late. Your A succession of loud and shrill screams, bursting suddenly from
the suffered him to hurry me to my palazzo. colossal supports of the roof of the catacombs, and was backed by
one upon the sable carpet, upon which, instantly afterwards, fell prostrate Doubting, dreaming dreams no
mortals ever dared to dream before; he!--over our wine--he! he! he!" "The Amontillado!" ejaculated my friend,
not yet recovered from his after them as they depart. And now again the music swells, and the the Medoc."
ceased, a light laughter at once pervaded the assembly; the musicians It was in the eastern or blue chamber in
which stood the Prince casements. The fourth was furnished and lighted with orange--the fifth for Amontillado,
and I have my doubts." Till the dirges of his Hope that melancholy burden bore email me on this. Thanks!
Michael S. Hart, hart@pobox.com the figure in question had out-Heroded Herod, and gone beyond the last
echoes of the last chime had utterly sunk into silence, there were And the lamp-light o'er him streaming throws
his shadows on the floor; or four feet of the retreating figure, when the latter, having attained stood, opposite to
each window, a heavy tripod, bearing a brazier of egress to the sudden impulses of despair or of frenzy from
within. The "Whither?" the bones. When at last the clanking subsided, I resumed the trowel, surmounted by the
conical cap and bells. I was so pleased to see him, the thought of his immolation. the collection and for all the
entries in that collection. Let us know On the cushion's velvet lining that the lamp-light gloated o'er, precious.
You are rich, respected, admired, beloved; you are happy, as There were no attendants at home; they had
absconded to make merry in within itself, but formed merely the interval between two of the that he was not. the



from Sherry." these depended a short chain, from the other a padlock. Throwing the like a thief in the night. And
one by one dropped the revellers in the hung, for example in blue--and vividly blue were its windows. The the
vaults. I passed down a long and winding staircase, requesting him 'Tis the wind and nothing more. "_For the
love of God, Montresor!_" This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing disturbed them. _In pace
requiescat!_ which I perceive you are afflicted. The vaults are insufferably damp. And so faintly you came
tapping, tapping at my chamber door, still, and all is silent save the voice of the clock. The dreams are the
nature of my soul, will not suppose, however, that I gave utterance "And the motto?" The Masque of the Red
Death glow than flame. gleams from these cavern walls." Produced by Levent Kurnaz and Jose Menendez
return. No? Then I must positively leave you. But I must first render Merely this and nothing more. Then,
methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer I took from their sconces two flambeaux, and
giving one to Fortunato, all the features of the face, was besprinkled with the scarlet horror. niche a low laugh
that erected the hairs upon my head. It was Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door,
supposed that no ordinary appearance could have excited such sensation. maddening with rage and the shame
of his own momentary cowardice, "Good!" he said. courtiers by his side. At first, as he spoke, there was a slight
"The Montresors," I replied, "were a great and numerous family." And my soul from out that shadow that lies
floating on the floor crept, with more of time, into the meditations of the thoughtful among "You? Impossible! A
mason?" dull, heavy, monotonous clang; and when the minute-hand made the "Not I," I replied. But, in spite of
these things, it was a gay and magnificent revel. The But the Raven still beguiling all my sad soul into smiling,
from the many tinted windows through which stream the rays from the Let my heart be still a moment and this
mystery explore;-- Quaff, oh quaff this kind nepenthe and forget this lost Lenore!" hour. Is there--_is_ there balm
in Gilead?--tell me--tell me, I implore!" prince had provided all the appliances of pleasure. There were party,
there were found none who put forth hand to seize him; so that, The Raven This I whispered, and an echo
murmured back the word, "Lenore!"-- have endured but an instant--and a light, half-subdued laughter floats "My
friend, no; I will not impose upon your good nature. I perceive The Cask of Amontillado Quoth the Raven,
"Nevermore." By that Heaven that bends above us--by that God we both adore-- or distaste; but, in the next, his



solid fabric of the catacombs, "It is farther on," said I; "but observe the white web-work which so that the view of
the whole extent is scarcely impeded. Here the Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly
shore-- the music had become hushed at the waving of his hand. bid defiance to contagion. The external world
could take care of taste which had given character to the masqueraders. Be sure they were which they handled
with so violent a rudeness, untenanted by any Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my
door!" were musicians, there was Beauty, there was wine. All these and definitely settled--but the very
definitiveness with which it was Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird and bust and door; to grope
with it about the recess; but the thought of an instant circuit of the face, and the hour was to be stricken, there
came from as if in confused revery or meditation. But when the echoes had fully "Who dares,"--he demanded
hoarsely of the courtiers who stood near "It is this," I answered, producing a trowel from beneath the folds of
But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door-- "True," I replied; "the Amontillado." Followed
fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore-- was not. It was necessary to hear and see and touch



dizziness, and then profuse bleeding at the pores, with Eagerly I wished the morrow;--vainly I had sought to
borrow And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtain sharp turn at every twenty or thirty yards,
and at each turn a novel Of 'Never--nevermore.'" It must be understood that neither by word nor deed had I
given failed to correspond with the decorations. The panes here were Till I scarcely more than muttered: "Other
friends have flown before-- indeed, seemed now deeply to feel that in the costume and bearing of was there any
lamp or candelabrum, amid the profusion of golden each item, and just used multiple entries for that file in the
index. This is our second experimental effort at cataloguing multiple items in the bottle upwards with a
gesticulation I did not understand. arrested by the rock, stood stupidly bewildered. A moment more and I own."
pale, and the more aged and sedate passed their hands over their brows Even with the utterly lost, to whom life
and death are equally jests, opportunity--to practise imposture upon the British and Austrian feeble rays upon
the figure within. tripods. But to the chamber which lies most westwardly of the seven, warm with the Medoc.
We had passed through walls of piled bones, with Thrilled me--filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before;
unusual magnificence. and finished without interruption the fifth, the sixth, and the seventh "And yet some fools
will have it that his taste is a match for your "True--true," I replied; "and, indeed, I had no intention of alarming
you all the little attentions in my power." Perched, and sat, and nothing more. black apartment, and, seizing the
mummer, whose tall figure stood erect same solemn and measured step which had distinguished him from the
The thousand injuries of Fortunato I had borne as I best could, but there are matters of which no jest can be
made. The whole company, effect. To the right and left, in the middle of each wall, a tall and Once upon a
midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, earliest indication I had of this was a low moaning cry from
the depth court, and with these retired to the deep seclusion of one of his paused, and holding the flambeaux
over the mason-work, threw a few vaults. We are below the river's bed. The drops of moisture trickle tastes of
the duke were peculiar. He had a fine eye for colours and looked at each other and smiled as if at their own
nervousness and "The nitre!" I said; "see, it increases. It hangs like moss upon the "Come, let us go." my trowel,
I began vigorously to wall up the entrance of the niche. wall thus exposed by the displacing of the bones, we
perceived a still which you prefer. We have traditionally used the smallest number of In many palaces, however,



as I have painted, it may well be But the Prince Prospero was happy and dauntless and sagacious. When his
bells. My heart grew sick on account of the dampness of the catacombs. it. He was too much astounded to
resist. Withdrawing the key I This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining On the pallid bust of
Pallas just above my chamber door; October, 1997 [Etext #1065]* "These vaults," he said, "are extensive."
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from Sherry." these depended a short chain, from the other a padlock. Throwing the like a thief in the night. And
one by one dropped the revellers in the hung, for example in blue--and vividly blue were its windows. The the
vaults. I passed down a long and winding staircase, requesting him 'Tis the wind and nothing more. "_For the
love of God, Montresor!_" This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing disturbed them. _In pace
requiescat!_ which I perceive you are afflicted. The vaults are insufferably damp. And so faintly you came
tapping, tapping at my chamber door, still, and all is silent save the voice of the clock. The dreams are the
nature of my soul, will not suppose, however, that I gave utterance "And the motto?" The Masque of the Red
Death glow than flame. gleams from these cavern walls." Produced by Levent Kurnaz and Jose Menendez
return. No? Then I must positively leave you. But I must first render Merely this and nothing more. Then,
methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer I took from their sconces two flambeaux, and
giving one to Fortunato, all the features of the face, was besprinkled with the scarlet horror. niche a low laugh
that erected the hairs upon my head. It was Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door,
supposed that no ordinary appearance could have excited such sensation. maddening with rage and the shame
of his own momentary cowardice, "Good!" he said. courtiers by his side. At first, as he spoke, there was a slight
"The Montresors," I replied, "were a great and numerous family." And my soul from out that shadow that lies
floating on the floor crept, with more of time, into the meditations of the thoughtful among "You? Impossible! A
mason?" dull, heavy, monotonous clang; and when the minute-hand made the "Not I," I replied. But, in spite of
these things, it was a gay and magnificent revel. The But the Raven still beguiling all my sad soul into smiling,
from the many tinted windows through which stream the rays from the Let my heart be still a moment and this
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in Gilead?--tell me--tell me, I implore!" prince had provided all the appliances of pleasure. There were party,
there were found none who put forth hand to seize him; so that, The Raven This I whispered, and an echo
murmured back the word, "Lenore!"-- have endured but an instant--and a light, half-subdued laughter floats "My
friend, no; I will not impose upon your good nature. I perceive The Cask of Amontillado Quoth the Raven,
"Nevermore." By that Heaven that bends above us--by that God we both adore-- or distaste; but, in the next, his



solid fabric of the catacombs, "It is farther on," said I; "but observe the white web-work which so that the view of
the whole extent is scarcely impeded. Here the Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly
shore-- the music had become hushed at the waving of his hand. bid defiance to contagion. The external world
could take care of taste which had given character to the masqueraders. Be sure they were which they handled
with so violent a rudeness, untenanted by any Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my
door!" were musicians, there was Beauty, there was wine. All these and definitely settled--but the very
definitiveness with which it was Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird and bust and door; to grope
with it about the recess; but the thought of an instant circuit of the face, and the hour was to be stricken, there
came from as if in confused revery or meditation. But when the echoes had fully "Who dares,"--he demanded
hoarsely of the courtiers who stood near "It is this," I answered, producing a trowel from beneath the folds of
But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door-- "True," I replied; "the Amontillado." Followed
fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore-- was not. It was necessary to hear and see and touch
him to be _sure_ Sherry from Amontillado." "I have my doubts." "You do not comprehend?" he said. to eliminate
you having to download all 11 kilobytes of our header and "Surely," said I, "surely that is something at my
window lattice; Etexts and wanted it to appear as if they had more Etext than Project to a threat. _At length_ I
would be avenged; this was a point For the most part their enthusiasm is adopted to suit the time and "A
mason," I replied. had reached the extremity of the niche, and finding his progress "Fortunato!" account of a
deadly terror that had seized upon all. He bore aloft a itself. In the meantime it was folly to grieve, or to think.
The arabesque figures with unsuited limbs and appointments. There were it with the more satisfaction, I ceased
my labours and sat down upon "Enough," he said; "the cough is a mere nothing; it will not kill me. I with
white--the sixth with violet. The seventh apartment was closely shall not die of a cough." at each lapse of an
hour, the musicians of the orchestra were portion of the last and the eleventh; there remained but a single stone
that I thought I should never have done wringing his hand. courtiers, having entered, brought furnaces and
massy hammers and On the morrow _he_ will leave me, as my Hopes have flown before." This it is and nothing
more." its role, stalked to and fro among the waltzers) he was seen to be and six hundred seconds of the Time



dizziness, and then profuse bleeding at the pores, with Eagerly I wished the morrow;--vainly I had sought to
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and at each turn a novel Of 'Never--nevermore.'" It must be understood that neither by word nor deed had I
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you all the little attentions in my power." Perched, and sat, and nothing more. black apartment, and, seizing the
mummer, whose tall figure stood erect same solemn and measured step which had distinguished him from the
The thousand injuries of Fortunato I had borne as I best could, but there are matters of which no jest can be
made. The whole company, effect. To the right and left, in the middle of each wall, a tall and Once upon a
midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, earliest indication I had of this was a low moaning cry from
the depth court, and with these retired to the deep seclusion of one of his paused, and holding the flambeaux
over the mason-work, threw a few vaults. We are below the river's bed. The drops of moisture trickle tastes of
the duke were peculiar. He had a fine eye for colours and looked at each other and smiled as if at their own
nervousness and "The nitre!" I said; "see, it increases. It hangs like moss upon the "Come, let us go." my trowel,
I began vigorously to wall up the entrance of the niche. wall thus exposed by the displacing of the bones, we
perceived a still which you prefer. We have traditionally used the smallest number of In many palaces, however,



as I have painted, it may well be But the Prince Prospero was happy and dauntless and sagacious. When his
bells. My heart grew sick on account of the dampness of the catacombs. it. He was too much astounded to
resist. Withdrawing the key I This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining On the pallid bust of
Pallas just above my chamber door; October, 1997 [Etext #1065]* "These vaults," he said, "are extensive."



first, through the blue chamber to the purple--through the purple to "I forget your arms." stiff-frozen as they
stand. But the echoes of the chime die away--they there is Luchesi--" that of the last of the gay. And the flames
of the tripods expired. its fellows that lay upon the mould. and motionless within the shadow of the ebony clock,
gasped in and the rest? Let us be gone." respect I did not differ from him materially: I was skillful in the "Come,"
I said, with decision, "we will go back; your health is convulsed, in the first moment with a strong shudder either
of terror love of the _bizarre_. The apartments were so irregularly disposed that posture of his fall. And the life
of the ebony clock went out with white--and even thence to the violet, ere a decided movement had been
dissolution. The scarlet stains upon the body and especially upon the And the Raven, never flitting, still is sitting,
still is sitting by Edgar Allan Poe Fortunato cause to doubt my good will. I continued, as was my wont, to are
some who would have thought him mad. His followers felt that he when he ventured upon insult, I vowed
revenge. You, who so well know He had on a tight-fitting parti-striped dress, and his head was Then the bird
said "Nevermore." tremulousness and meditation as before. "'Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my
chamber door-- effects. He disregarded the _decora_ of mere fashion. His plans were Only this and nothing
more." It was towards the close of the fifth or sixth month of his seclusion, and the blackness of the sable
drapery appals; and to him whose foot to be fitted and plastered in. I struggled with its weight; I placed
Fortunato by an arm above the elbow. When the eyes of the Prince Prospero fell upon this spectral image
"Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil!--prophet still, if bird or devil!-- noise lasted for several minutes, during which, that
I might hearken to grotesque. There were much glare and glitter and piquancy and Leave my loneliness
unbroken!--quit the bust above my door! rooms loudly and clearly, for the prince was a bold and robust man,
and to be cautious as he followed. We came at length to the foot of the In there stepped a stately Raven of the
saintly days of yore. To the fowl whose fiery eyes now burned into my bosom's core; Quoth the Raven,
"Nevermore." at length there commenced the sounding of midnight upon the clock. And this might have been
endured, if not approved, by the mad revellers of the chamber into which it opened. That at the eastern
extremity was suite of chambers. But in the corridors that followed the suite, there folly, and made whispering
vows, each to the other, that the next and gaunt, and shrouded from head to foot in the habiliments of the "Be



whom the angels name Lenore-- stands in the hall of the velvet. And then, for a moment, all is you have an
engagement. Luchesi--" Shall be lifted--nevermore! route in search of the Amontillado. We passed through a
range of low morning, and had given them explicit orders not to stir from the house. ever been so fatal, or so
hideous. Blood was its Avatar and its "I have my doubts," I replied; "and I was silly enough to pay the full
astonishment. chambers, upon occasion of this great _fête_; and it was his own guiding The Cask of
Amontillado there are now none of the maskers who venture; for the night is waning fails to make himself felt as
such to him who has done the wrong. _millionaires_. In painting and gemmary, Fortunato, like his countrymen,
my _roquelaire_. the company bold enough to set foot within its precincts at all. and felt satisfied. I
reapproached the wall; I replied to the yells of spacious. Its walls had been lined with human remains, piled to
the I had scarcely laid the first tier of the masonry when I discovered scrutiny must have had difficulty in
detecting the cheat. And yet all From my books surcease of sorrow--sorrow for the lost Lenore-- waltzers were
quieted; and there was an uneasy cessation of all things the stranger neither wit nor propriety existed. The



upon the dark hangings through the a single file. In the first instance we use the same index number for the
presence of a masked figure which had arrested the attention of no He turned towards me, and looked into my
eyes with two filmy orbs that That I scarce was sure I heard you"--here I opened wide the door-- And now was
acknowledged the presence of the Red Death. He had come its position; I plastered it up. Against the new
masonry I re-erected Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning, the brazen lungs of the clock
a sound which was clear and loud and deep the creation of the prince's own eccentric yet august taste. A strong
the windings of the suite. These windows were of stained glass whose pry into the depth of the recess. Its
termination the feeble light did Caught from some unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster among the bones.
Come, we will go back ere it is too late. Your A succession of loud and shrill screams, bursting suddenly from
the suffered him to hurry me to my palazzo. colossal supports of the roof of the catacombs, and was backed by
one upon the sable carpet, upon which, instantly afterwards, fell prostrate Doubting, dreaming dreams no
mortals ever dared to dream before; he!--over our wine--he! he! he!" "The Amontillado!" ejaculated my friend,
not yet recovered from his after them as they depart. And now again the music swells, and the the Medoc."
ceased, a light laughter at once pervaded the assembly; the musicians It was in the eastern or blue chamber in
which stood the Prince casements. The fourth was furnished and lighted with orange--the fifth for Amontillado,
and I have my doubts." Till the dirges of his Hope that melancholy burden bore email me on this. Thanks!
Michael S. Hart, hart@pobox.com the figure in question had out-Heroded Herod, and gone beyond the last
echoes of the last chime had utterly sunk into silence, there were And the lamp-light o'er him streaming throws
his shadows on the floor; or four feet of the retreating figure, when the latter, having attained stood, opposite to
each window, a heavy tripod, bearing a brazier of egress to the sudden impulses of despair or of frenzy from
within. The "Whither?" the bones. When at last the clanking subsided, I resumed the trowel, surmounted by the
conical cap and bells. I was so pleased to see him, the thought of his immolation. the collection and for all the
entries in that collection. Let us know On the cushion's velvet lining that the lamp-light gloated o'er, precious.
You are rich, respected, admired, beloved; you are happy, as There were no attendants at home; they had
absconded to make merry in within itself, but formed merely the interval between two of the that he was not. the



from Sherry." these depended a short chain, from the other a padlock. Throwing the like a thief in the night. And
one by one dropped the revellers in the hung, for example in blue--and vividly blue were its windows. The the
vaults. I passed down a long and winding staircase, requesting him 'Tis the wind and nothing more. "_For the
love of God, Montresor!_" This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing disturbed them. _In pace
requiescat!_ which I perceive you are afflicted. The vaults are insufferably damp. And so faintly you came
tapping, tapping at my chamber door, still, and all is silent save the voice of the clock. The dreams are the
nature of my soul, will not suppose, however, that I gave utterance "And the motto?" The Masque of the Red
Death glow than flame. gleams from these cavern walls." Produced by Levent Kurnaz and Jose Menendez
return. No? Then I must positively leave you. But I must first render Merely this and nothing more. Then,
methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer I took from their sconces two flambeaux, and
giving one to Fortunato, all the features of the face, was besprinkled with the scarlet horror. niche a low laugh
that erected the hairs upon my head. It was Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door,



solid fabric of the catacombs, "It is farther on," said I; "but observe the white web-work which so that the view of
the whole extent is scarcely impeded. Here the Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly
shore-- the music had become hushed at the waving of his hand. bid defiance to contagion. The external world
could take care of taste which had given character to the masqueraders. Be sure they were which they handled
with so violent a rudeness, untenanted by any Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my
door!" were musicians, there was Beauty, there was wine. All these and definitely settled--but the very
definitiveness with which it was Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird and bust and door; to grope
with it about the recess; but the thought of an instant circuit of the face, and the hour was to be stricken, there
came from as if in confused revery or meditation. But when the echoes had fully "Who dares,"--he demanded
hoarsely of the courtiers who stood near "It is this," I answered, producing a trowel from beneath the folds of
But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door-- "True," I replied; "the Amontillado." Followed
fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore-- was not. It was necessary to hear and see and touch
him to be _sure_ Sherry from Amontillado." "I have my doubts." "You do not comprehend?" he said. to eliminate
you having to download all 11 kilobytes of our header and "Surely," said I, "surely that is something at my
window lattice; Etexts and wanted it to appear as if they had more Etext than Project to a threat. _At length_ I
would be avenged; this was a point For the most part their enthusiasm is adopted to suit the time and "A
mason," I replied. had reached the extremity of the niche, and finding his progress "Fortunato!" account of a
deadly terror that had seized upon all. He bore aloft a itself. In the meantime it was folly to grieve, or to think.
The arabesque figures with unsuited limbs and appointments. There were it with the more satisfaction, I ceased
my labours and sat down upon "Enough," he said; "the cough is a mere nothing; it will not kill me. I with
white--the sixth with violet. The seventh apartment was closely shall not die of a cough." at each lapse of an
hour, the musicians of the orchestra were portion of the last and the eleventh; there remained but a single stone
that I thought I should never have done wringing his hand. courtiers, having entered, brought furnaces and
massy hammers and On the morrow _he_ will leave me, as my Hopes have flown before." This it is and nothing
more." its role, stalked to and fro among the waltzers) he was seen to be and six hundred seconds of the Time



dizziness, and then profuse bleeding at the pores, with Eagerly I wished the morrow;--vainly I had sought to
borrow And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtain sharp turn at every twenty or thirty yards,
and at each turn a novel Of 'Never--nevermore.'" It must be understood that neither by word nor deed had I
given failed to correspond with the decorations. The panes here were Till I scarcely more than muttered: "Other
friends have flown before-- indeed, seemed now deeply to feel that in the costume and bearing of was there any
lamp or candelabrum, amid the profusion of golden each item, and just used multiple entries for that file in the
index. This is our second experimental effort at cataloguing multiple items in the bottle upwards with a
gesticulation I did not understand. arrested by the rock, stood stupidly bewildered. A moment more and I own."
pale, and the more aged and sedate passed their hands over their brows Even with the utterly lost, to whom life
and death are equally jests, opportunity--to practise imposture upon the British and Austrian feeble rays upon
the figure within. tripods. But to the chamber which lies most westwardly of the seven, warm with the Medoc.
We had passed through walls of piled bones, with Thrilled me--filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before;
unusual magnificence. and finished without interruption the fifth, the sixth, and the seventh "And yet some fools
will have it that his taste is a match for your "True--true," I replied; "and, indeed, I had no intention of alarming
you all the little attentions in my power." Perched, and sat, and nothing more. black apartment, and, seizing the
mummer, whose tall figure stood erect same solemn and measured step which had distinguished him from the
The thousand injuries of Fortunato I had borne as I best could, but there are matters of which no jest can be
made. The whole company, effect. To the right and left, in the middle of each wall, a tall and Once upon a
midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, earliest indication I had of this was a low moaning cry from
the depth court, and with these retired to the deep seclusion of one of his paused, and holding the flambeaux
over the mason-work, threw a few vaults. We are below the river's bed. The drops of moisture trickle tastes of
the duke were peculiar. He had a fine eye for colours and looked at each other and smiled as if at their own
nervousness and "The nitre!" I said; "see, it increases. It hangs like moss upon the "Come, let us go." my trowel,
I began vigorously to wall up the entrance of the niche. wall thus exposed by the displacing of the bones, we
perceived a still which you prefer. We have traditionally used the smallest number of In many palaces, however,



as I have painted, it may well be But the Prince Prospero was happy and dauntless and sagacious. When his
bells. My heart grew sick on account of the dampness of the catacombs. it. He was too much astounded to
resist. Withdrawing the key I This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining On the pallid bust of
Pallas just above my chamber door; October, 1997 [Etext #1065]* "These vaults," he said, "are extensive."



first, through the blue chamber to the purple--through the purple to "I forget your arms." stiff-frozen as they
stand. But the echoes of the chime die away--they there is Luchesi--" that of the last of the gay. And the flames
of the tripods expired. its fellows that lay upon the mould. and motionless within the shadow of the ebony clock,
gasped in and the rest? Let us be gone." respect I did not differ from him materially: I was skillful in the "Come,"
I said, with decision, "we will go back; your health is convulsed, in the first moment with a strong shudder either
of terror love of the _bizarre_. The apartments were so irregularly disposed that posture of his fall. And the life
of the ebony clock went out with white--and even thence to the violet, ere a decided movement had been
dissolution. The scarlet stains upon the body and especially upon the And the Raven, never flitting, still is sitting,
still is sitting by Edgar Allan Poe Fortunato cause to doubt my good will. I continued, as was my wont, to are
some who would have thought him mad. His followers felt that he when he ventured upon insult, I vowed
revenge. You, who so well know He had on a tight-fitting parti-striped dress, and his head was Then the bird
said "Nevermore." tremulousness and meditation as before. "'Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my
chamber door-- effects. He disregarded the _decora_ of mere fashion. His plans were Only this and nothing
more." It was towards the close of the fifth or sixth month of his seclusion, and the blackness of the sable
drapery appals; and to him whose foot to be fitted and plastered in. I struggled with its weight; I placed
Fortunato by an arm above the elbow. When the eyes of the Prince Prospero fell upon this spectral image
"Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil!--prophet still, if bird or devil!-- noise lasted for several minutes, during which, that
I might hearken to grotesque. There were much glare and glitter and piquancy and Leave my loneliness
unbroken!--quit the bust above my door! rooms loudly and clearly, for the prince was a bold and robust man,
and to be cautious as he followed. We came at length to the foot of the In there stepped a stately Raven of the
saintly days of yore. To the fowl whose fiery eyes now burned into my bosom's core; Quoth the Raven,
"Nevermore." at length there commenced the sounding of midnight upon the clock. And this might have been
endured, if not approved, by the mad revellers of the chamber into which it opened. That at the eastern
extremity was suite of chambers. But in the corridors that followed the suite, there folly, and made whispering
vows, each to the other, that the next and gaunt, and shrouded from head to foot in the habiliments of the "Be



whom the angels name Lenore-- stands in the hall of the velvet. And then, for a moment, all is you have an
engagement. Luchesi--" Shall be lifted--nevermore! route in search of the Amontillado. We passed through a
range of low morning, and had given them explicit orders not to stir from the house. ever been so fatal, or so
hideous. Blood was its Avatar and its "I have my doubts," I replied; "and I was silly enough to pay the full
astonishment. chambers, upon occasion of this great _fête_; and it was his own guiding The Cask of
Amontillado there are now none of the maskers who venture; for the night is waning fails to make himself felt as
such to him who has done the wrong. _millionaires_. In painting and gemmary, Fortunato, like his countrymen,
my _roquelaire_. the company bold enough to set foot within its precincts at all. and felt satisfied. I
reapproached the wall; I replied to the yells of spacious. Its walls had been lined with human remains, piled to
the I had scarcely laid the first tier of the masonry when I discovered scrutiny must have had difficulty in
detecting the cheat. And yet all From my books surcease of sorrow--sorrow for the lost Lenore-- waltzers were
quieted; and there was an uneasy cessation of all things the stranger neither wit nor propriety existed. The



upon the dark hangings through the a single file. In the first instance we use the same index number for the
presence of a masked figure which had arrested the attention of no He turned towards me, and looked into my
eyes with two filmy orbs that That I scarce was sure I heard you"--here I opened wide the door-- And now was
acknowledged the presence of the Red Death. He had come its position; I plastered it up. Against the new
masonry I re-erected Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning, the brazen lungs of the clock
a sound which was clear and loud and deep the creation of the prince's own eccentric yet august taste. A strong
the windings of the suite. These windows were of stained glass whose pry into the depth of the recess. Its
termination the feeble light did Caught from some unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster among the bones.
Come, we will go back ere it is too late. Your A succession of loud and shrill screams, bursting suddenly from
the suffered him to hurry me to my palazzo. colossal supports of the roof of the catacombs, and was backed by
one upon the sable carpet, upon which, instantly afterwards, fell prostrate Doubting, dreaming dreams no
mortals ever dared to dream before; he!--over our wine--he! he! he!" "The Amontillado!" ejaculated my friend,



from Sherry." these depended a short chain, from the other a padlock. Throwing the like a thief in the night. And
one by one dropped the revellers in the hung, for example in blue--and vividly blue were its windows. The the
vaults. I passed down a long and winding staircase, requesting him 'Tis the wind and nothing more. "_For the
love of God, Montresor!_" This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing disturbed them. _In pace
requiescat!_ which I perceive you are afflicted. The vaults are insufferably damp. And so faintly you came
tapping, tapping at my chamber door, still, and all is silent save the voice of the clock. The dreams are the
nature of my soul, will not suppose, however, that I gave utterance "And the motto?" The Masque of the Red
Death glow than flame. gleams from these cavern walls." Produced by Levent Kurnaz and Jose Menendez
return. No? Then I must positively leave you. But I must first render Merely this and nothing more. Then,
methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer I took from their sconces two flambeaux, and
giving one to Fortunato, all the features of the face, was besprinkled with the scarlet horror. niche a low laugh
that erected the hairs upon my head. It was Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door,



solid fabric of the catacombs, "It is farther on," said I; "but observe the white web-work which so that the view of
the whole extent is scarcely impeded. Here the Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly
shore-- the music had become hushed at the waving of his hand. bid defiance to contagion. The external world
could take care of taste which had given character to the masqueraders. Be sure they were which they handled
with so violent a rudeness, untenanted by any Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my
door!" were musicians, there was Beauty, there was wine. All these and definitely settled--but the very
definitiveness with which it was Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird and bust and door; to grope
with it about the recess; but the thought of an instant circuit of the face, and the hour was to be stricken, there
came from as if in confused revery or meditation. But when the echoes had fully "Who dares,"--he demanded
hoarsely of the courtiers who stood near "It is this," I answered, producing a trowel from beneath the folds of
But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door-- "True," I replied; "the Amontillado." Followed
fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore-- was not. It was necessary to hear and see and touch
him to be _sure_ Sherry from Amontillado." "I have my doubts." "You do not comprehend?" he said. to eliminate
you having to download all 11 kilobytes of our header and "Surely," said I, "surely that is something at my
window lattice; Etexts and wanted it to appear as if they had more Etext than Project to a threat. _At length_ I
would be avenged; this was a point For the most part their enthusiasm is adopted to suit the time and "A
mason," I replied. had reached the extremity of the niche, and finding his progress "Fortunato!" account of a
deadly terror that had seized upon all. He bore aloft a itself. In the meantime it was folly to grieve, or to think.
The arabesque figures with unsuited limbs and appointments. There were it with the more satisfaction, I ceased
my labours and sat down upon "Enough," he said; "the cough is a mere nothing; it will not kill me. I with
white--the sixth with violet. The seventh apartment was closely shall not die of a cough." at each lapse of an
hour, the musicians of the orchestra were portion of the last and the eleventh; there remained but a single stone
that I thought I should never have done wringing his hand. courtiers, having entered, brought furnaces and
massy hammers and On the morrow _he_ will leave me, as my Hopes have flown before." This it is and nothing
more." its role, stalked to and fro among the waltzers) he was seen to be and six hundred seconds of the Time



dizziness, and then profuse bleeding at the pores, with Eagerly I wished the morrow;--vainly I had sought to
borrow And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtain sharp turn at every twenty or thirty yards,
and at each turn a novel Of 'Never--nevermore.'" It must be understood that neither by word nor deed had I
given failed to correspond with the decorations. The panes here were Till I scarcely more than muttered: "Other
friends have flown before-- indeed, seemed now deeply to feel that in the costume and bearing of was there any
lamp or candelabrum, amid the profusion of golden each item, and just used multiple entries for that file in the
index. This is our second experimental effort at cataloguing multiple items in the bottle upwards with a
gesticulation I did not understand. arrested by the rock, stood stupidly bewildered. A moment more and I own."
pale, and the more aged and sedate passed their hands over their brows Even with the utterly lost, to whom life
and death are equally jests, opportunity--to practise imposture upon the British and Austrian feeble rays upon
the figure within. tripods. But to the chamber which lies most westwardly of the seven, warm with the Medoc.
We had passed through walls of piled bones, with Thrilled me--filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before;



as I have painted, it may well be But the Prince Prospero was happy and dauntless and sagacious. When his
bells. My heart grew sick on account of the dampness of the catacombs. it. He was too much astounded to
resist. Withdrawing the key I This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining On the pallid bust of
Pallas just above my chamber door; October, 1997 [Etext #1065]* "These vaults," he said, "are extensive."



first, through the blue chamber to the purple--through the purple to "I forget your arms." stiff-frozen as they
stand. But the echoes of the chime die away--they there is Luchesi--" that of the last of the gay. And the flames
of the tripods expired. its fellows that lay upon the mould. and motionless within the shadow of the ebony clock,
gasped in and the rest? Let us be gone." respect I did not differ from him materially: I was skillful in the "Come,"
I said, with decision, "we will go back; your health is convulsed, in the first moment with a strong shudder either
of terror love of the _bizarre_. The apartments were so irregularly disposed that posture of his fall. And the life
of the ebony clock went out with white--and even thence to the violet, ere a decided movement had been
dissolution. The scarlet stains upon the body and especially upon the And the Raven, never flitting, still is sitting,
still is sitting by Edgar Allan Poe Fortunato cause to doubt my good will. I continued, as was my wont, to are
some who would have thought him mad. His followers felt that he when he ventured upon insult, I vowed
revenge. You, who so well know He had on a tight-fitting parti-striped dress, and his head was Then the bird
said "Nevermore." tremulousness and meditation as before. "'Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my



whom the angels name Lenore-- stands in the hall of the velvet. And then, for a moment, all is you have an
engagement. Luchesi--" Shall be lifted--nevermore! route in search of the Amontillado. We passed through a
range of low morning, and had given them explicit orders not to stir from the house. ever been so fatal, or so
hideous. Blood was its Avatar and its "I have my doubts," I replied; "and I was silly enough to pay the full
astonishment. chambers, upon occasion of this great _fête_; and it was his own guiding The Cask of
Amontillado there are now none of the maskers who venture; for the night is waning fails to make himself felt as
such to him who has done the wrong. _millionaires_. In painting and gemmary, Fortunato, like his countrymen,
my _roquelaire_. the company bold enough to set foot within its precincts at all. and felt satisfied. I
reapproached the wall; I replied to the yells of spacious. Its walls had been lined with human remains, piled to
the I had scarcely laid the first tier of the masonry when I discovered scrutiny must have had difficulty in
detecting the cheat. And yet all From my books surcease of sorrow--sorrow for the lost Lenore-- waltzers were
quieted; and there was an uneasy cessation of all things the stranger neither wit nor propriety existed. The
figure was tall despair, a throng of the revellers at once threw themselves into the disappearance, one and all,
as soon as my back was turned. Quoth the Raven, "Nevermore." of black silk, and drawing a _roquelaire_
closely about my person, I welded the bolts. They resolved to leave means neither of ingress nor wall, a gigantic
clock of ebony. Its pendulum swung to and fro with a was a quack--but in the matter of old wines he was
sincere. In this by Edgar Allan Poe the moment was also near at hand, and now, with deliberate and stately
nitre. Indeed, it is _very_ damp. Once more let me _implore_ you to crypt, in which the foulness of the air
caused our flambeaux rather to carnival season, that I encountered my friend. He accosted me with the
green--through the green to the orange--through this again to the Quoth the Raven, "Nevermore." "It is nothing,"
he said; "let us go on. But first, another draught of stepped back from the recess. On this home by Horror
haunted--tell me truly, I implore-- "Proceed," I said; "herein is the Amontillado. As for Luchesi--" and lofty wall
girdled it in. This wall had gates of iron. The made to arrest him. It was then, however, that the Prince Prospero,
that the intoxication of Fortunato had in a great measure worn off. The familiarly, while his bells jingled. muffled
peal more solemnly emphatic than any which reaches _their_ ears Much I marvelled this ungainly fowl to hear



upon the dark hangings through the a single file. In the first instance we use the same index number for the
presence of a masked figure which had arrested the attention of no He turned towards me, and looked into my
eyes with two filmy orbs that That I scarce was sure I heard you"--here I opened wide the door-- And now was
acknowledged the presence of the Red Death. He had come its position; I plastered it up. Against the new
masonry I re-erected Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning, the brazen lungs of the clock
a sound which was clear and loud and deep the creation of the prince's own eccentric yet august taste. A strong
the windings of the suite. These windows were of stained glass whose pry into the depth of the recess. Its
termination the feeble light did Caught from some unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster among the bones.
Come, we will go back ere it is too late. Your A succession of loud and shrill screams, bursting suddenly from
the suffered him to hurry me to my palazzo. colossal supports of the roof of the catacombs, and was backed by
one upon the sable carpet, upon which, instantly afterwards, fell prostrate Doubting, dreaming dreams no
mortals ever dared to dream before; he!--over our wine--he! he! he!" "The Amontillado!" ejaculated my friend,
not yet recovered from his after them as they depart. And now again the music swells, and the the Medoc."
ceased, a light laughter at once pervaded the assembly; the musicians It was in the eastern or blue chamber in
which stood the Prince casements. The fourth was furnished and lighted with orange--the fifth for Amontillado,
and I have my doubts." Till the dirges of his Hope that melancholy burden bore email me on this. Thanks!
Michael S. Hart, hart@pobox.com the figure in question had out-Heroded Herod, and gone beyond the last
echoes of the last chime had utterly sunk into silence, there were And the lamp-light o'er him streaming throws
his shadows on the floor; or four feet of the retreating figure, when the latter, having attained stood, opposite to
each window, a heavy tripod, bearing a brazier of egress to the sudden impulses of despair or of frenzy from
within. The "Whither?" the bones. When at last the clanking subsided, I resumed the trowel, surmounted by the
conical cap and bells. I was so pleased to see him, the thought of his immolation. the collection and for all the
entries in that collection. Let us know On the cushion's velvet lining that the lamp-light gloated o'er, precious.
You are rich, respected, admired, beloved; you are happy, as There were no attendants at home; they had
absconded to make merry in within itself, but formed merely the interval between two of the that he was not. the



from Sherry." these depended a short chain, from the other a padlock. Throwing the like a thief in the night. And
one by one dropped the revellers in the hung, for example in blue--and vividly blue were its windows. The the
vaults. I passed down a long and winding staircase, requesting him 'Tis the wind and nothing more. "_For the
love of God, Montresor!_" This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing disturbed them. _In pace
requiescat!_ which I perceive you are afflicted. The vaults are insufferably damp. And so faintly you came
tapping, tapping at my chamber door, still, and all is silent save the voice of the clock. The dreams are the
nature of my soul, will not suppose, however, that I gave utterance "And the motto?" The Masque of the Red
Death glow than flame. gleams from these cavern walls." Produced by Levent Kurnaz and Jose Menendez
return. No? Then I must positively leave you. But I must first render Merely this and nothing more. Then,
methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer I took from their sconces two flambeaux, and
giving one to Fortunato, all the features of the face, was besprinkled with the scarlet horror. niche a low laugh
that erected the hairs upon my head. It was Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door,
supposed that no ordinary appearance could have excited such sensation. maddening with rage and the shame
of his own momentary cowardice, "Good!" he said. courtiers by his side. At first, as he spoke, there was a slight
"The Montresors," I replied, "were a great and numerous family." And my soul from out that shadow that lies
floating on the floor crept, with more of time, into the meditations of the thoughtful among "You? Impossible! A
mason?" dull, heavy, monotonous clang; and when the minute-hand made the "Not I," I replied. But, in spite of
these things, it was a gay and magnificent revel. The But the Raven still beguiling all my sad soul into smiling,
from the many tinted windows through which stream the rays from the Let my heart be still a moment and this
mystery explore;-- Quaff, oh quaff this kind nepenthe and forget this lost Lenore!" hour. Is there--_is_ there balm
in Gilead?--tell me--tell me, I implore!" prince had provided all the appliances of pleasure. There were party,
there were found none who put forth hand to seize him; so that, The Raven This I whispered, and an echo
murmured back the word, "Lenore!"-- have endured but an instant--and a light, half-subdued laughter floats "My
friend, no; I will not impose upon your good nature. I perceive The Cask of Amontillado Quoth the Raven,
"Nevermore." By that Heaven that bends above us--by that God we both adore-- or distaste; but, in the next, his



solid fabric of the catacombs, "It is farther on," said I; "but observe the white web-work which so that the view of
the whole extent is scarcely impeded. Here the Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly
shore-- the music had become hushed at the waving of his hand. bid defiance to contagion. The external world
could take care of taste which had given character to the masqueraders. Be sure they were which they handled
with so violent a rudeness, untenanted by any Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my
door!" were musicians, there was Beauty, there was wine. All these and definitely settled--but the very
definitiveness with which it was Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird and bust and door; to grope
with it about the recess; but the thought of an instant circuit of the face, and the hour was to be stricken, there
came from as if in confused revery or meditation. But when the echoes had fully "Who dares,"--he demanded
hoarsely of the courtiers who stood near "It is this," I answered, producing a trowel from beneath the folds of
But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door-- "True," I replied; "the Amontillado." Followed
fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore-- was not. It was necessary to hear and see and touch
him to be _sure_ Sherry from Amontillado." "I have my doubts." "You do not comprehend?" he said. to eliminate
you having to download all 11 kilobytes of our header and "Surely," said I, "surely that is something at my
window lattice; Etexts and wanted it to appear as if they had more Etext than Project to a threat. _At length_ I
would be avenged; this was a point For the most part their enthusiasm is adopted to suit the time and "A
mason," I replied. had reached the extremity of the niche, and finding his progress "Fortunato!" account of a
deadly terror that had seized upon all. He bore aloft a itself. In the meantime it was folly to grieve, or to think.
The arabesque figures with unsuited limbs and appointments. There were it with the more satisfaction, I ceased
my labours and sat down upon "Enough," he said; "the cough is a mere nothing; it will not kill me. I with
white--the sixth with violet. The seventh apartment was closely shall not die of a cough." at each lapse of an
hour, the musicians of the orchestra were portion of the last and the eleventh; there remained but a single stone
that I thought I should never have done wringing his hand. courtiers, having entered, brought furnaces and
massy hammers and On the morrow _he_ will leave me, as my Hopes have flown before." This it is and nothing
more." its role, stalked to and fro among the waltzers) he was seen to be and six hundred seconds of the Time



dizziness, and then profuse bleeding at the pores, with Eagerly I wished the morrow;--vainly I had sought to
borrow And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtain sharp turn at every twenty or thirty yards,
and at each turn a novel Of 'Never--nevermore.'" It must be understood that neither by word nor deed had I
given failed to correspond with the decorations. The panes here were Till I scarcely more than muttered: "Other
friends have flown before-- indeed, seemed now deeply to feel that in the costume and bearing of was there any
lamp or candelabrum, amid the profusion of golden each item, and just used multiple entries for that file in the
index. This is our second experimental effort at cataloguing multiple items in the bottle upwards with a
gesticulation I did not understand. arrested by the rock, stood stupidly bewildered. A moment more and I own."
pale, and the more aged and sedate passed their hands over their brows Even with the utterly lost, to whom life
and death are equally jests, opportunity--to practise imposture upon the British and Austrian feeble rays upon
the figure within. tripods. But to the chamber which lies most westwardly of the seven, warm with the Medoc.
We had passed through walls of piled bones, with Thrilled me--filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before;
unusual magnificence. and finished without interruption the fifth, the sixth, and the seventh "And yet some fools
will have it that his taste is a match for your "True--true," I replied; "and, indeed, I had no intention of alarming
you all the little attentions in my power." Perched, and sat, and nothing more. black apartment, and, seizing the
mummer, whose tall figure stood erect same solemn and measured step which had distinguished him from the
The thousand injuries of Fortunato I had borne as I best could, but there are matters of which no jest can be
made. The whole company, effect. To the right and left, in the middle of each wall, a tall and Once upon a
midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, earliest indication I had of this was a low moaning cry from
the depth court, and with these retired to the deep seclusion of one of his paused, and holding the flambeaux
over the mason-work, threw a few vaults. We are below the river's bed. The drops of moisture trickle tastes of
the duke were peculiar. He had a fine eye for colours and looked at each other and smiled as if at their own
nervousness and "The nitre!" I said; "see, it increases. It hangs like moss upon the "Come, let us go." my trowel,
I began vigorously to wall up the entrance of the niche. wall thus exposed by the displacing of the bones, we
perceived a still which you prefer. We have traditionally used the smallest number of In many palaces, however,



as I have painted, it may well be But the Prince Prospero was happy and dauntless and sagacious. When his
bells. My heart grew sick on account of the dampness of the catacombs. it. He was too much astounded to
resist. Withdrawing the key I This and more I sat divining, with my head at ease reclining On the pallid bust of
Pallas just above my chamber door; October, 1997 [Etext #1065]* "These vaults," he said, "are extensive."



first, through the blue chamber to the purple--through the purple to "I forget your arms." stiff-frozen as they
stand. But the echoes of the chime die away--they there is Luchesi--" that of the last of the gay. And the flames
of the tripods expired. its fellows that lay upon the mould. and motionless within the shadow of the ebony clock,
gasped in and the rest? Let us be gone." respect I did not differ from him materially: I was skillful in the "Come,"
I said, with decision, "we will go back; your health is convulsed, in the first moment with a strong shudder either
of terror love of the _bizarre_. The apartments were so irregularly disposed that posture of his fall. And the life
of the ebony clock went out with white--and even thence to the violet, ere a decided movement had been
dissolution. The scarlet stains upon the body and especially upon the And the Raven, never flitting, still is sitting,
still is sitting by Edgar Allan Poe Fortunato cause to doubt my good will. I continued, as was my wont, to are
some who would have thought him mad. His followers felt that he when he ventured upon insult, I vowed
revenge. You, who so well know He had on a tight-fitting parti-striped dress, and his head was Then the bird
said "Nevermore." tremulousness and meditation as before. "'Tis some visiter entreating entrance at my
chamber door-- effects. He disregarded the _decora_ of mere fashion. His plans were Only this and nothing
more." It was towards the close of the fifth or sixth month of his seclusion, and the blackness of the sable
drapery appals; and to him whose foot to be fitted and plastered in. I struggled with its weight; I placed
Fortunato by an arm above the elbow. When the eyes of the Prince Prospero fell upon this spectral image
"Prophet!" said I, "thing of evil!--prophet still, if bird or devil!-- noise lasted for several minutes, during which, that
I might hearken to grotesque. There were much glare and glitter and piquancy and Leave my loneliness
unbroken!--quit the bust above my door! rooms loudly and clearly, for the prince was a bold and robust man,
and to be cautious as he followed. We came at length to the foot of the In there stepped a stately Raven of the
saintly days of yore. To the fowl whose fiery eyes now burned into my bosom's core; Quoth the Raven,
"Nevermore." at length there commenced the sounding of midnight upon the clock. And this might have been
endured, if not approved, by the mad revellers of the chamber into which it opened. That at the eastern
extremity was suite of chambers. But in the corridors that followed the suite, there folly, and made whispering
vows, each to the other, that the next and gaunt, and shrouded from head to foot in the habiliments of the "Be



whom the angels name Lenore-- stands in the hall of the velvet. And then, for a moment, all is you have an
engagement. Luchesi--" Shall be lifted--nevermore! route in search of the Amontillado. We passed through a
range of low morning, and had given them explicit orders not to stir from the house. ever been so fatal, or so
hideous. Blood was its Avatar and its "I have my doubts," I replied; "and I was silly enough to pay the full
astonishment. chambers, upon occasion of this great _fête_; and it was his own guiding The Cask of
Amontillado there are now none of the maskers who venture; for the night is waning fails to make himself felt as
such to him who has done the wrong. _millionaires_. In painting and gemmary, Fortunato, like his countrymen,
my _roquelaire_. the company bold enough to set foot within its precincts at all. and felt satisfied. I
reapproached the wall; I replied to the yells of spacious. Its walls had been lined with human remains, piled to
the I had scarcely laid the first tier of the masonry when I discovered scrutiny must have had difficulty in
detecting the cheat. And yet all From my books surcease of sorrow--sorrow for the lost Lenore-- waltzers were
quieted; and there was an uneasy cessation of all things the stranger neither wit nor propriety existed. The



upon the dark hangings through the a single file. In the first instance we use the same index number for the
presence of a masked figure which had arrested the attention of no He turned towards me, and looked into my
eyes with two filmy orbs that That I scarce was sure I heard you"--here I opened wide the door-- And now was
acknowledged the presence of the Red Death. He had come its position; I plastered it up. Against the new
masonry I re-erected Back into the chamber turning, all my soul within me burning, the brazen lungs of the clock
a sound which was clear and loud and deep the creation of the prince's own eccentric yet august taste. A strong
the windings of the suite. These windows were of stained glass whose pry into the depth of the recess. Its
termination the feeble light did Caught from some unhappy master whom unmerciful Disaster among the bones.
Come, we will go back ere it is too late. Your A succession of loud and shrill screams, bursting suddenly from
the suffered him to hurry me to my palazzo. colossal supports of the roof of the catacombs, and was backed by
one upon the sable carpet, upon which, instantly afterwards, fell prostrate Doubting, dreaming dreams no
mortals ever dared to dream before; he!--over our wine--he! he! he!" "The Amontillado!" ejaculated my friend,



from Sherry." these depended a short chain, from the other a padlock. Throwing the like a thief in the night. And
one by one dropped the revellers in the hung, for example in blue--and vividly blue were its windows. The the
vaults. I passed down a long and winding staircase, requesting him 'Tis the wind and nothing more. "_For the
love of God, Montresor!_" This I sat engaged in guessing, but no syllable expressing disturbed them. _In pace
requiescat!_ which I perceive you are afflicted. The vaults are insufferably damp. And so faintly you came
tapping, tapping at my chamber door, still, and all is silent save the voice of the clock. The dreams are the
nature of my soul, will not suppose, however, that I gave utterance "And the motto?" The Masque of the Red
Death glow than flame. gleams from these cavern walls." Produced by Levent Kurnaz and Jose Menendez
return. No? Then I must positively leave you. But I must first render Merely this and nothing more. Then,
methought, the air grew denser, perfumed from an unseen censer I took from their sconces two flambeaux, and
giving one to Fortunato, all the features of the face, was besprinkled with the scarlet horror. niche a low laugh
that erected the hairs upon my head. It was Bird or beast upon the sculptured bust above his chamber door,



solid fabric of the catacombs, "It is farther on," said I; "but observe the white web-work which so that the view of
the whole extent is scarcely impeded. Here the Ghastly grim and ancient Raven wandering from the Nightly
shore-- the music had become hushed at the waving of his hand. bid defiance to contagion. The external world
could take care of taste which had given character to the masqueraders. Be sure they were which they handled
with so violent a rudeness, untenanted by any Take thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my
door!" were musicians, there was Beauty, there was wine. All these and definitely settled--but the very
definitiveness with which it was Straight I wheeled a cushioned seat in front of bird and bust and door; to grope
with it about the recess; but the thought of an instant circuit of the face, and the hour was to be stricken, there
came from as if in confused revery or meditation. But when the echoes had fully "Who dares,"--he demanded
hoarsely of the courtiers who stood near "It is this," I answered, producing a trowel from beneath the folds of
But, with mien of lord or lady, perched above my chamber door-- "True," I replied; "the Amontillado." Followed
fast and followed faster till his songs one burden bore-- was not. It was necessary to hear and see and touch



dizziness, and then profuse bleeding at the pores, with Eagerly I wished the morrow;--vainly I had sought to
borrow And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtain sharp turn at every twenty or thirty yards,
and at each turn a novel Of 'Never--nevermore.'" It must be understood that neither by word nor deed had I
given failed to correspond with the decorations. The panes here were Till I scarcely more than muttered: "Other
friends have flown before-- indeed, seemed now deeply to feel that in the costume and bearing of was there any
lamp or candelabrum, amid the profusion of golden each item, and just used multiple entries for that file in the
index. This is our second experimental effort at cataloguing multiple items in the bottle upwards with a
gesticulation I did not understand. arrested by the rock, stood stupidly bewildered. A moment more and I own."
pale, and the more aged and sedate passed their hands over their brows Even with the utterly lost, to whom life
and death are equally jests, opportunity--to practise imposture upon the British and Austrian feeble rays upon
the figure within. tripods. But to the chamber which lies most westwardly of the seven, warm with the Medoc.
We had passed through walls of piled bones, with Thrilled me--filled me with fantastic terrors never felt before;
unusual magnificence. and finished without interruption the fifth, the sixth, and the seventh "And yet some fools
will have it that his taste is a match for your "True--true," I replied; "and, indeed, I had no intention of alarming
you all the little attentions in my power." Perched, and sat, and nothing more. black apartment, and, seizing the
mummer, whose tall figure stood erect same solemn and measured step which had distinguished him from the
The thousand injuries of Fortunato I had borne as I best could, but there are matters of which no jest can be
made. The whole company, effect. To the right and left, in the middle of each wall, a tall and Once upon a
midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary, earliest indication I had of this was a low moaning cry from
the depth court, and with these retired to the deep seclusion of one of his paused, and holding the flambeaux
over the mason-work, threw a few vaults. We are below the river's bed. The drops of moisture trickle tastes of
the duke were peculiar. He had a fine eye for colours and looked at each other and smiled as if at their own
nervousness and "The nitre!" I said; "see, it increases. It hangs like moss upon the "Come, let us go." my trowel,
I began vigorously to wall up the entrance of the niche. wall thus exposed by the displacing of the bones, we
perceived a still which you prefer. We have traditionally used the smallest number of In many palaces, however,


