[bookmark: _GoBack]	In Poe’s short story The Black Cat, the narrator isn’t really guilty with murder...instead he has gone insane due to the emense amount of alcohol that he inputed into his system.  After a very long day at the pub/bar, the narrator stumbled home “...much intoxicated...” from the amount of beer/whiskey/etc. he consumed.  Whenever he floundered through his front door, his cat -- Pluto, gave him a not so warm welcome.  Pluto was startled and leaped up and “inflicted a slight wound” onto the narrator’s hand, using his vigorous jaw.  In acts of retaliation, the narrator violently “grasped the poor beast by the throat” using his pocket-knife and slashed one of the foul beast's eyes out of his very own socket.  Some may believe that the narrator is guilty with murder becuase of all the malevolent deeds he commited.  He was so irritated with the cat and his wife, that he grabbed an axe -- took a mighty swing and “buried the axe in her brain”...she dropped like a sack of bricks to the ground. 
