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PAR T I.
TjpTl URING th e  w hole o f a dull.
I J  d a rk  and  soundless day in the
I F  au tu m n  of the  year, w hen the  

- — i  clouds liiui); oppressively low 
iu the  heavens. I had been passing  
alone on horseback, th rough  a s ingu lar 
ly dreary tra c t of country , and  a t  j 
length found m yself, as th e  shades of 
evening grew  on. w ithin view  of the  
m elancholy H ouse of U sher. I know 
not how it w as, hut. w ith  th e  first 
glim pse o f th e  building, a sense o f  In 
sufferable gloom pervaded  a y  eftfrit.
1 looked upon th e  scene tiefore me— 
upon the  m ere house and  th e  sim ple 
landscape fe a tu re s  of th e  dom ain, 
upon the  bleak walls, upon the  vacan t 
eyelike w indow s, upon a few rank 
sedges and  upon a few  w h ite  tru n k s  of 
decayed trees, w ith  an u tte r  depression 
of soul w hich 1 can  com pare to no 
earth ly  sensation  more properly than  
to the  a f te r  dream  of the  reveler upon 
opium , th e  b itte r  lapse Into every day 
life, the hideous dropping of th e  veil. 
T here  w as an  iciness, a sinking, a i 
sickening of the  heart, an  unredeem ed 
dreariness of though t whl**h no goud- 
ing of the  im agination  could to rtu re  
into aug h t of th e  sublim e. I reined 
my horse to th e  precipitous brink of a 
black and lu rid  ta rn  th a t lay In un 
rutiled lu ste r by the  dw elling  and 
gazed dow n, but w ith a sh u d d er even 
more th rillin g  th an  before, upon the 
rem odeled and inverted  Im ages of th e  | 
Kray sedge and th e  ghastly  tree  stem s 
and th e  v acan t and  eyelike window s.

N evertheless iu th is m auslon of 
gloom 1 now proposed to m yself a s o 
journ  of som e weeks. Its  proprietor. 
Roderick Usher, had been one of my 
Ihkiii com panions iu boyhood, hut many 
years  had e lapsed  since our las« m eet
ing. A letter, however, had  lately 
reached me in a d is tan t p art of the 
co u n try —a le tte r  from  h im -w h ic h , iu 
its  wildly im p o rtu n a te  n a tu re , had ad 
m itted  of no o th e r  than  a personal re 
ply. T he m anuscrip t gave evidence of 
nervous ag ita tio n . T he w rite r  s|»oUe 
of acu te  bodily Illness, of a m ental d is
o rd er which oppressed  him and of mi 
ea rn es t desire  to see me as his I test 
and. indeed, his only personal friend, 
w ith  a view of a ttem p tin g  by the 
cheerfu lness of my society som e al 
levhition of his m alady.

Although as hoys we had ln*eii even 
in tim ate associates, ye t I really  knew 
little  of my friend. I lls  reserve had 
been u lw sys exceaalv# su d  hab itual 
1 wan aware, however, that Ms very 
ancien t fam ily  had been noted, tim e 
ou t of m ind, fo r a pectillur sensibility  
o f tem peram ent, d isp lay ing  itself 
through long ages in m any w orks of 
exalted  a r t  and  m anifested  of la te  in 
repeated  deeds of m unitlcent ye t un
ob trusive  ch a rity  as well as in a pas
sionate  devotion to the  in tricacies, per

haps even m ore th an  to  th e  orthodox 
and  easily  recognizable beauties, of 
m usical science. 1 had learned, to«», 
th e  very rem arkab le  fac t th a t  the  
stem  of the U sher race, all tim e hon
ored as It was. had  put fo rth  a t  no pe
riod any  enduring  b runch—in o th e r  
w ords, th a t the  en tire  fam ily lay In 
tin* d irec t line of descen t and had a l
w ays. w ith very trifling  and very tem 
porary  variation , so lain. It w as th is 
deficiency, perhaps, of co llateral issue 
and  th e  consequent n n dev ia ting  tra n s
mission from  sire  to son of tin* p a tr i
m ony w ith the  nam e w hich had a t 
length  so identified th e  tw o  a s  to 
m erge th e  original title  of th e  e s ta te  
in the  ip iaiu t and equivocal appella
tion o f th e  "H ouse of U sher” - a n  ap
pellation w hich seem ed to include in 
th e  m inds of the  peasan try  who used 
it both the  fam ily and the  m ansion.

W hen I again  up lifted  my eyes to 
th e  house itself from  its Im age In the  
pool th e re  grew  In my mind a s tran g e  
fancy. I had so w orked upon my im 
ag ination  as really to believe th a t 
ab o u t tiie w hole m ansion and dom ain 
th e re  hung an  a tm osphere  peculiar to 
them selves and th e ir  Im m ediate vicini
t y - a n  atm osphere  which had no affin
ity  w ith  th e  a ir  of heaven, but which 
bad reeked up from  th e  decayed trees 
and tin* gray wall and the  silen t tu rn — 
a pestilen t and m ystic  vapor, dull, 
sluggish, fa in tly  d iscern ib le  and leaden 
titled.

S hak ing  off from  my sp irit w hat 
m ust have  been a dream . I scanned 
m ore narrow ly th e  real aspect o f th e  
build ing  Its principal fea tu re  seem ed 
to he th a t  of an  excessive an tiqu ity . 
T he discoloration  of ages had been 
g rea t. M inute fungi overspread  the  
w hole ex terio r, hang ing  In a fine ta n 
gled w ebw ork from  the  eaves. Yet all 
th is w as a p a rt from  any  ex trao rd in ary  
d ilapidation . Perhaps tile eye of a sc ru 
tin izing  observer m ight have d iscover
ed «*i barely perceptib le  fissure w hich, 
ex ten d in g  from  th e  roof o f the  build
ing in fron t, m ade its  way dow n the  
wall in a zigzag d irection  until it  be
cam e lost iu th e  suben  w aters of th e  
ta rn .

N oticing these th ings, I rode over a 
sho rt causew ay to  th e  house. A se rv 
a n t  in w aiting  took my horse, and  I 
en tered  th e  G othic arch w ay  of the 
hall. A valet of s te a lth y  step  thence 
conducted  m e in silence through  m any 
dark  and  in trica te  passages In my 
progress to th e  s tud io  of his m aster.

Ob a s ta ircase  I m et th e  physi
cian  o f th e  fam ily. H is countenance. 
I thought, w ore a m ingled expression  
o f  low' cunning  and perplexity , l i e  ac 
costed m e w ith trep idation  and  passed  
on. T h e  valet now  th rew  open a door 
and ushered  me in to  th e  presence of 
his m aster.

T he room in w hich I found m yself 
w as very large and loftv. T he w in

dow s w ere long, narrow  and point»* I 
and a t  so vas t a d istance  from  the 
bladk oaken floor as to be a ltog e th er 
inaccessib le from  w ithin. Feeble 
g leam s of encrim soned light m ade 
th e ir  way th rough  the  trelllsed  panes 
and  served 10 render sufficiently d is
tin c t the  m ore prom inent objects 
around. 1 felt th u t 1 b reathed an  ut- 
m osphere of sorrow . An a ir of ste rn , 

j deep and  Irredeem able gloom h a n g o v e r  
| an d  pervaded all.
| Upon my e n tran ce  U sher arose  from 
a sofa on w hich he had been lying a t 
fu ll length and greeted  me w ith  a 
vivacious w arm th  w hich had m uch iu 
it. I a t  first thought, of an overdone 
cord ia lity—of th e  constrained effort of 
th e  ennuye m an of the  world. A 
glance, how ever, a t  his countenance 
convinced me of his perfect sincerity . 
W e sa t  dow n, and for some m om ents, 
w hile he spoke not. 1 gazed upon him 
w ith a feeling  half of pity, half of 
aw e. Surely m an had never before 
so te rrib ly  a ltered  in so brief a period 
as had Roderick Usher. It w as with 
difficulty th a t  I could bring m yself to 
adm it th e  iden tity  of th e  one being 
before me w ith  th e  com panion of my J  early  boyhood. Yet the  ch a rac te r  of 

i his face had been a t all tim es ivm arka 
j hie. A cadaverousness of com plexion:
I an  eye large, liquid and lum inous be- 
! yond com parison: lips som ew hat th*u 

and very pallid, b u t of a surpassingly  
beau tifu l cu rve; a nose of a delicate  
H ebrew  model, bu t w ith a b read th  of 
nostril u nusua l in sim ilar form ations: 
a  finely m olded’ chin, speaking in its 
w an t of prom inence, of a w ant of 
m oral energy : ha ir of a m ore than  
w eblike so ftn ess and te n u ity —these 
fea tu res, w ith  an ino rd ina te  ex pan
sion above th e  regions of the  temple, 
m ade up a lto g e th er a countenance not 
easily to be fo rgotten . T he uow g h a s t
ly pallor o f th e  sk in  and the  now 
m iraculous lu ste r of th e  eye. above all 
th ings, s ta rtled  and even a well me.

; T he silken ha ir, too. iiad been suffered 
to  grow all unheeded, and as. in its 
wild gossam er tex tu re . It floated ra ther 
th a n  fell a t »out the  face 1 could not. 

j even w ith  effort, connect its  A rabesque 
\ expression w ith  any  Idea of sim ple hu- 
| m uqity.
j  In th e  m an n er of my friend I w as 

a t  once s tru ck  with an  Incoherence - 
an inconsistency, and I soon found tills 
to arise  from  a series of feeble and 
fu tile  stru g g les to overcom e an  hab it
ual tre p ld a n c y -r tii excessive nervous 
ag itation .

H is action w as a lte rn a te ly  vivacious 
aud sullen. Elis voice varied rapidly 

j  from  a  trem u lo u s indecision (when the  
I an im al sp ir its  seem ed u tte rly  In alley - 
I ancel to th a t species of energetic  con

cision—th a t  ab ru p t, w eighty, unhurried  
and hollow sounding  enunciation : th a t 
leaden, se lf  balanced and perfectly  
m odulated g u ttu ra l u tterance , which 
m ay be observed iu the  lost d ru n k ard  
o r th e  irrec la im ab le  e a te r  of opium , 
du ring  th e  periods of his most Intense 
excitem ent.

It w as th u s  th a t  he spoke of th e  ob
ject of my visit, of his ea rn es t desire 
to see me and  of th e  solace lie expect 
ed me to afford him. He en tered  a t  
some length in to  w hat lie conceived to 
be th e  n a tu re  o f his m alady. It d is
played itse lf iu a host of unn a tu ra l 
sensations. H e suffered m uch from  a 
morbid acu teness of th e  senses: the  
most insipid food was alone endurab le ; 
he could w ear only garm en ts of ce r
tain  tex tu re : the  odors of all flowers 
w ere oppressive: his eyes w ere to r tu r 
ed by even a fa in t light, and there  
were Imt pecu liar sounds and  these 
from  strin g ed  In strum en ts which did 
not Inspire him  w ith horror.

To an  anom alous species o f  te r ro r  1 
found him a bounden slave. ” 1 shall 
perish.*' said he. "I m ust perish  in 
th is deplorable  folly. T hus. thus, and 
not o therw ise , shall I be lost I dread 
th e  even ts o f th e  fu tu re , not In them 
selves, b u t in th e ir  resu lts. I shudder 
a t  th e  th o u g h t of any. even the m ost 
triv ia l Incident, which m ay operate  
upon th is  in to lerab le  ag ita tion  df soul. 
1 have Indeed no abhorrence of d anger 
excep t in its  abso lu te  effect—in terror. 
In th is unnerved , in tills p itiab le coudi-

/


