THE PAPlN CASE SEEN BY THE PRESS OF THE TIME

THE CRIME
The Eye Pickers - Bernard Lauzac

Police Magazine no.116 - February 12, 1933
"I don't know how to begin the account of such a crime. Its ferocity attained an unprecedented degree and it's infinitely difficult to comprehend that human beings could have killed with such appalling savagery. 

“It all happened on Thursday, February 2, in the early evening, in Le Mans. 

“The Rue Bruyère, the very epitome of a quiet provincial street, with its narrow pavement and slightly uneven surface, with its regular, low, clean houses and its windows behind which passers-by are spied on, the Rue Bruyère was starting to fall asleep after a peaceful day, in the first shadows of evening, when a whole section of the street, the start of it, was filled with faint moans... groans... dull whimpering. These muffled cries faded out a littler further on, the silence of the rest of the street being stronger than they were. 

“It was 5 or 6 in the evening, there was no one around to hear these final appeals for life. A maid, Commander Blanchard's servant, in her kitchen, was able to make out faint whimpering sounds that reached her, muffled, for more than half an hour. 'Someone who's not used to it,’ she thought, 'Someone making their first visit to the masseur across the street...’ 

“And the moaning ceased, no one in the street had heard it, because the Rue Bruyère had remained deserted like any other calm provincial street. Two girls, two sisters, had just killed two women, their employers. The dual crime of Christine and Léa Papin won’t be forgotten in a hurry. It will even remain, not only in Le Mans but in the criminal and legal annals, as one of the most terrifying and cruel murders ever committed.”

THE TRIAL

The Papin sisters haven't yet revealed their secret 

Jérôme and Jean Tharaud

Paris-Soir no. 3648 - October 1, 1933

"The door opens. Here they are! No photograph could render the mystery that enters with these two girls. Léa, the younger, all in black, with her hands in the pockets of her coat; Christine, in a beige overcoat, the collar turned up. They sit down. Léa still has her hands in her pockets, her eyes open but open on what, one cannot tell; Christine, on the other hand, makes a gesture to smooth her coat beneath her, like a meticulous girl who knows that such a movement must be made. She crosses her hands in front of her and remains motionless with an almost corpse-like rigidity. She has her eyes closed and from one in the afternoon, when the hearing begins, until three in the morning when it ends, she doesn't open them once, not even to answer the questions that she is asked. Léa has a sallow, olive complexion, with handsome dark eyes that express nothing, neither surprise, nor fear, nor concern. Total indifference that never vanishes, even for a minute, and that one is wrong to call indifference: one should rather talk of absence. 

“Christine, on the other hand, seems to be sleeping but one can tell that she isn't. As soon as her name is called, she immediately sits up straight just as she probably did during mass at the chapel of the convent where she was raised. She looks like a medium who is about to be questioned. 

“Both girls have the clear foreheads of intelligent people, despite the fact that neither one is; their hair is neat and well cared for. Oh, no, there's nothing vulgar about them! Frequently, the people who employed them would say of them, 'They're haughty!' This haughtiness has followed them to the assize court bench."

Have two madwomen been sentenced? - Etienne Hervier

Police Magazine no.155 - November 12, 1933
"The trial of the Papin sisters was also and above all that of the expert witnesses and the jury... What motive led the two servants to commit the crime? 'There's no reason,' the prosecution declared. So was this the act of two madwomen? Three experts were appointed. Their report was handed in. It is categorical, 'Christine and Léa are perfectly normal.' It was this report that the jury used as the basis for its verdict. But what is the true value of this report?... To judge these two girls, a special jury was required. Not a jury made up of honest citizens chosen among the grocers, cattle-traders or petty men of leisure of Le Mans, but a jury of doctors. They alone were capable of understanding what mysterious power, what sort of deep, animal resentment had suddenly burst out in the two sisters. And perhaps the Papin sisters should have been tried elsewhere than Le Mans. On seeing the elegant crowd packing the court, one would have thought that an even more severe tribunal was presiding above the magistrates..."

