Tt was tooke
side. The apartment was’ e wrec
ture was smashed and throw. A0

was a mess, ,
A long razor blade smeared with blood was

found on a chair. A thick bunch of gray hair

was on the floor. It had been pulled out by the
roots and was wet with blood. Two bags of
gold coins were also on the floor. The door of
an iron safe was open.

. At first, the police could not find the old
Woman and her daughter who lived there.
Then they saw a lot of black dust in the fire-
place. They looked up the chimney and saw
the dead body of the daughter. It had been
pushed up there, feet first, with great force. It
took five men to pull the body out. There were
deep scratches on her face, and marks on her
throat. Her eyes were popping out of her
head. The police said she was probably choked
to death.

The body of the mother was not in the

-apartment. The police found it in the back.

Her head was almost cut off. Most of her
bones were broken and crushed.

_ 5 i';_?pd.;'D'raw— -
ers were open, and everything inside them

The next day, the lji__'éw'sp_ ers:had’r
stories about the murders. This is;iwhi

read: s
The chief of police had taken charge of the
case. He had.talked to ‘people who had knowt
the dead women. They were not “iich, help
What about the witnesses who had.
voices on the top floor?
All of them were su




had spoken French. It was a- man saying, “My
God! My God!” But they did not agree about
the high voice.

One man said he thought it spoke German.
Another man believed it was Russian. A third
man said it was probably Spanish. Another
was sure it was English. But no one had un-
derstood a word of it.

Well, the chief of police asked, was it the
voice of a man or a woman? Some said it was
a man’s voice. Others thought it was a wom-
an's voice. The chief of police became disgust-
ed. How could he solve a case with such stupid
. witnesses?

A
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The case was really a puzzle to: Tl?m\.
were the women murdered? They livgd quie,,
and had no enemies. It surely was not a c¢a é\
of robbery. The two bags of gold on the floo:

proved that.

But the biggest puzzle was how the mur-
derer got out of the apartment. The front door
was locked from the inside. The door on the
roof was nailed down tight. The chimney was
too narrow at the top to let a large cat
through.

What about the windows? The crowd in the
street saw no one go out the front windows.
The two back windows faced an empty yard.
The police had tried to open these windows,
but could not. Each one was locked by a large
nail. The nails went through the window-
frames and into the wall.

The chief of police had no clues, but he
made an arrest anyway. The man he arrested
was a bank clerk. This clerk had brought the
bags of gold to the women the day before the

murders.

A DIFFERENT APPROACH

vBu1:; he likes to

th -mountam top =X ‘They do

: nof Yook into the va.lleys below. That is wha.t

we must do.”
Dupm knew the chief of police well. He got
him to let us enter the apartment of the mur-
dered women. But, first, Dupin looked all
around the“house very carefully. The yard in
he back interested him most of all.

I ha.ve a fnend named Auguste Dupin. He




Then we went into the apartment on the top
floor. Nothing was changed there since the
night of the murders. I saw nothing new, and
soon got tired of looking around. But Dupin
went over every inch of the apartment. He al-
so looked at the wounds on the dead women.

On the way back home, Dupin stepped into
& newspaper office. He put a small ad in the
bpaper for the next day. He did not tell me
what it said, and would not talk about the
murders. “Come see me tomorrow at noon,” he
said. “Then I will tell you my ideas about the
murders.” '

AN UNUSUAL SUSPECT

The next day, Dupin told me he was almost
sure he had solved the murders. “I am expect-
ing someone soon,” he said. “I believe this
person is innocent of the murders. But I think
he can tell us all about the crime. Just to be
safe, take this pistol. I already have one.”

Then Dupin began to explain what he

meant. “I do not believe that the murderer is
a madman, as the police Say. I do not believe
that any human being killed those poor
women. It is my guess that they were killed by
avery large ape!”

I was amazed. “An ape?” I asked. “What in
the world makes you think that?”

“Let us go back over the evidence,” Dupin
said. “Do you remember the two voices that
were heard upstairs? Everyone agreed that
one voice spoke French, and that it was a
man’s voice.

“But what about the
Everyone had a different idea about the lan-
guage it spoke.. And no one understood a word
of it. Was it the voice of a man or a woman?
Again the witnesses did not agree. I began to
wonder if that the high voice was not human.

“Now look at the evidence in the apartment.
The daughter was found stuffed up the chim-
ney, feet first. This was not the work of any
ordinary murderer. Who would get rid of a
body in such gz way? Remember, also, that it
took five men to pull the body down. Think of
the great strength it took to force the body up
there! This was superhuman strength.

“The room was found in an awful mess. But
two bags- of gold were left on the floor. Then

what reason was there for the murders? It

was without any sense. What human being
would act in this way?

“Now let us look at the hardest puzzle of
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second voice? -

all. How did the murderer get out of the
apartment? The door was locked from the in-
side. The crowd saw no one g0 out the front -
windows. _Then the murderer had to use the
back windows. But how? .

“The police say they were both locked by
large nails. But, as usual, the police did not
look very hard. Under each window, I found a
hidden spring. Press the spring, and the win-
dow unlocks.”

THE ESCAPE
“But what about the nails?” [ quickly asked

“Dupin.

- “Ah, yes, the nails,” he said. “After I
pressed the hidden springs, I tried to open the
windows. The first window would not open be-
cause of the nail. But the second window
opened easily. Why? The nail had rusted and
broken on the inside! The police thought this
window was locked by the nail. But it was pe-
ally locked by the spring, which they did not
find. The murderer used this window to es-
cape. When he shut the window, the spring
locked it.” -

“But how did the murderer get down from
the top floor?” I asked. '

“A good question,” Dupin said. “In the yard,
there is a pole as high as the house. This pole
is about six feet away from the window. No
man could reach this pole from the window.

But an ape could do it with a little help!

“Outside the window there is a wooden
shutter that swings on hinges. An ape could
grab the shutter and swing out toward the
pole. Then he could Jjump the rest of the way.

I believe this is how the murderer left the
apartment. Probably he entered it the same
way.”

It was hard for me to believe all this about
an ape. But Dupin had not finished. '

“Take a look at this,” he said. “It’s some
hair that I found in the old woman'’s fist. What
do you think of it?” :




It was very unusual, I thought. Then I said,
“Dupin! This is not human hair!™

“Exactly,” Dupin said. ‘It is not human
hair. It is the hair of an ape.™

Suddenly, we heard footsteps coming up the
stairs. '

“I believe that’s our man now,” Dupin said,
“Be 'ready with your pistol.”

“What man are you talking about?” I
asked.

THE NEWSPAPER AD

“Don’t you remember that there were two
voices heard upstairs? One was the voice of a
Frenchman. This should be him coming up the
stairs. You see, I put this little ad in today’s
newspaper.” '

Dupin showed me the ad. It said: “A large
ape was caught early this morning in the
park. The owner can have it back if he can
prove it is his. Come at: :00-'p.m. to 414 Rue
Simone.” ) :

“I’'m Sure the man wants his ape back,”
Dupin said. “It’s worth a lot of money. And he
cannot imagine that anyone suspects it killed
those women.” '

A moment later, there was g’ knock on the
door. “Come in,” said Dupin in & cheerful tone.

A big husky sailor entered the room. Dupin
invited him to sit down.

“I suppose you have come about your ape,”
Dupin said. “He is g very fine animal. I am

keeping him at a stable nearby. Do you have
proof that he is yours?”

“Oh, yes,” the sailor said. “And I.am 1
to give you a reward for finding the anims
“That’s very fair,” Dupin . said. “I
you what I want. Tell me all you kne

the murders in the Rue Morg
Then Dupin calmly took

placed it on the table, The sailor

“But I do not expect you to be

“T will tell you everything,” the

ue!” _
out his pist
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‘chief of police
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