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then silence, and stillness,
night were the universe.

the blackness of darkness
supervened; all sensations 
appeared swallowed
up in a mad rushing 
descent as of the soul 

into hades. 

the figures of the judges 
vanished, as if magically
from before me;
 the tall candles
sank into nothingness;
their flames went out 

utterutterly...

...and then there stole into my 
fancy, like a rich musical note, 
the thought of what sweet 
rest there must be in 

the grave.

the thought came gently 
and steaand stealthily, 

and it seemed long 
before it attained 
full appreciation; but 
just as my spirit 
came at length 
properly to feel 
and entertain it...and entertain it...
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very suddenly there came back to my soul motion and sound --
 The tumultuous beating of my heart and, in my ears, the sound of 

it’s beating.then a pause in which all is blank. then again sound, 

and motion, and touch --a tingling sensation pervading my frame. 

then the mere consciousness of existence, without thought -- 

a condition that lasted long.

 
the intensity of the darkness seemed to 
oppress me and stifle me. i at once started 

to my feet, trembling convulsively
 in every fibre.

i felt nothing.; 
yet i dreaded to 
move a step...

...lest i should be 
impeded by the walls 

of a tomb.

I struggled for 
breath.

the blackness of eternal 
night encompassed me!

Then, very suddenly, thought and shuddering terror, and earnest 

endeavor to comprehend my true state. then a rushing revival 

of soul and a successful effort to move.and now a full 

memory of the trial, of the judges, of the sentence, of the 

sickness, of the swoon. at length, with wild desperation at heart,

 I quickly unclosed my eyes.
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The peculiar smell of decay 
arose to my nostrils.

I shuddered to find that
I had fallen at the brink
of a circular pit, 

whose extent of course, 
I had no means of ascertainingI had no means of ascertaining

at the moment... 

   I had advanced some 
 ten or twelve paces...

   ...and fell violently 
on my face.
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I saw clearly the
doom which had 
been prepared 
for me.
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there was the choice of 
death with it’s direct agonies, 
or death with it’s most 
hideous moral horrors...

I had been reserved
for the latter.
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I was securely bound 

by a longstrap resembling

a surcingle.

the figures of 

fiends in aspects of 

menace, with skeletal 

forms, and other 

more really fearful 

images, overspread 

and disand disfigured the walls.

 

 

In the centre yawned the 

circular pit whose jaws I

had escaped.

It was the only one 

in the dungeon.

I saw. to my horror, 

that the pitcher had

been removed.

I say to my horror; 

for i was consumed with

an intolerable thirst.

it passed in many convolutions

about my limbs and body, 

leaving at liberty only my 

head, and my arm to such 

an extent that I could 

supply myself with food 

from an earthen dish from an earthen dish 

on the floor.

How long it lasted, I know not--

but when i unclosed my eyes, a wild 

sulphurous luster, the origin 

of which I could not at first 

determine, enabled me to see 

the extent and aspect of 

the prison.the prison.

What I had taken for masonry 

seemed now to be iron or some 

other metal, in huge plates, whose 

sutures or joints occasioned 

the depression. 

 

 

The entire surface 

of this metallic enclosure

was rudely daubed in all 

the hideous and repulsive 

devices to which the 

charnel superstition 

of the monks has of the monks has 

given rise.
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even amid the agonies of that 

period, there rushed 

to my mind a half-formed 

thought of joy-- 

of hope.

yet, what business had I with hope?

ddown still unceasingly-- 

still inevitably down! 

i shrunk convulsively at it’s 

every sweep. it was hope--  

the hope that triumphs on 

the rack-- that whispers to 

the death-condemned even 

iin the dungeons of 

the inquisition. 
 

I observed--
with what horror it is needless 

to say-- that it was formed  

of a crescent of glittering 

steel, the under edge as keen

as that of a razor. 

llike a razor also, it seemed

massy and heavy, and the whole

hissed as it swung through the

air. I could no longer doubt

the doom prepared for me 

by monkish ingenuity in torture. 

i knew that surprise, or 

eentrapment into torture,

formed an important portion 

of all the grotesquerie

of these dungeon deaths.

i surveyed the ceiling of 
my prison. 

in one of it’s panels a very 

singlular figure, that of 

time as he is commonly 

represented, save that, in lieu 

of a scythe he held what I 

presumed to be the pictured 

iimage of... 
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...such as we see on antique 

clocks. i fancied I saw it in 

motion; it’s sweep was brief...
and of course, 

SLOW. 

a huge pendulum... 
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I had not counted 
on their voracity.

they swarmed upon me in ever 
increasing heaps.  they writhed 
upon my throat; their cold lips 
sought my own; i was half 
stifled by their thronging 

pressure --

disgust, 
for which the world 

has no name, swelled my bosom, 
and chilled, with a heavy 
clamminess, my heart.

I perceived the loosening of
the bandage -- i knew that in 
more than one place it must 
be already severed. With 
more than human resolution, 

I lay still....
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Fool! Might I have not known that into the pit was the 
object of the burning iron to urge me? At length for my 
seared and writhing body there was no longer an inch of 

foothold on the firm floor of the prison.
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I struggled no more, 
but the agony of my 
soul found vest in one 
loud, long, and final 
scream of despair.
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 Get your DVD today -- while supplies last! 
over 1.5 hrs of extra features! What’s IN the Pit:

- Crew interviews! - Behind the scenes photo gallery! - concept art!

- storyboards! - prop and puppet construction! -SOund Studio Tour!

- Foley Studio tour! - Easter Eggs! - mini stop motion film school!

You’ve seen 

the comic-

now EXPERIENCE 

the film!
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