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strange world of fantasy is found

A

Allan Poe. This eerie, imaginary world was a

in the poems and stories of Edgar

necessary escape for Poe, for his real life was
truly a miserable one.

He was born to poor parents in 1809,
in Boston, Massachusetts, and was an
orphan before he was three. He was taken
in by his godfather, John Allan, a wealthy
Virginian, who gave Poe a fine education
in England and America. Then a serious
quarrel with his foster father estranged him
from this family while still in his teens.
From then on, poverty and illness marked
Poe’s short life.

By the age of twenty-one, he had
published three books of poems, and in
1833 a short story won $50 in a newspaper

contest. His reputation grew, but his writing
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earned little money. He lived at that time
with his aunt, Maria Clemm, a poor widow,
and in 1835 he married her thirteen-year-old
daughter, Virginia.

He and Virginia were often ill. His
misfortunes preyed upon him, and he drank
heavily. Still his years were busy, not only as
a writer, but as an editor and critic as well. His
ingenuous poems and intriguing short stories
make him an unforgettable figure in American
literature.

His poem, The Raven, was on the lips of
the entire nation after it appeared in early 1845.
His horror stories still send a tingle through a
reader’s body today, and his detective stories set
a pattern which many other writers would follow.

After Poe’s wife died in 1847, Poe had
what we would now call a nervous breakdown.
He died in Baltimore, Maryland, in October,
1849, just forty years old.
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1 , The Tell-Tale Heart
| JHZEBEIL
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ad! Mad—that’s what they call me.
C% It’s true I am nervous. Very dreadfully
nervous. But why do they say I am mad?
That fever I had last year—it just sharpened my
senses—not destroyed them. Above all, my sense of
hearing became the sharpest of all my senses. I heard
things in Heaven and on Earth. I even heard many things
in Hell. How, then, am I mad?
Listen! You will see how calmly I can tell you the

whole story.

It is impossible to say how the idea first came to
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& . me, but once it entered my brain, it haunted me day and
wulture FK& night. There was, really, no reason for the deed I had in
‘ mind—a murder! 1 loved the old man. I rented lodgings
in his home. He had never wronged me. He had never
insulted me. Yes, he had gold, but I had no desire for it.

I think it was his eye! Yes, it was his eye that
disturbed me. You see, one of his eyes was normal, but
the other resembled the eye of a vulture! It was a pale
blue, with a film over it. Whenever this eye looked at me,
it made my blood run cold. And so, very gradually, after
much thought, I made up my mind—I would kill the old
man, and then I would be rid of the eye forever.

You do think I am mad! But madmen are
disorganized. They cannot plan anything. But you should

have seen me!You should have seen how wisely and

carefully I plotted and planned every step! And you
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should have seen how cunningly I went to work!

Never was I kinder to the old man than during
the whole week before I killed him. Every night about
midnight, I turned the latch of his door and opened it—
oh, so gently! And then, when it was open just wide
enough for my head to fit in, I reached a dark lantern into
the room. The lantern was all closed—closed so that no
light shone out. Then I thrust in my head.

I moved slowly—very, very slowly, so that I would
not disturb the old man’s sleep. It took me an hour to
place my whole head far enough inside the doorway to
see him as he lay upon his bed. Ha! Would a madman
have been so careful?

Then, when my head was well into the room, I
opened the lantern cautiously. I opened it so cautiously

that only a single thin ray of light fell upon the vulture
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eye. Just a single ray.

And this I did for seven long nights—every night
just at midnight. But every night, I found the eye closed.
So it was impossible to do my work. For, you see, it was
not the old man who angered me, but his Evil Eye.

And every morning for seven mornings, when the

. day broke, I went boldly into the room and spoke to him.
- 1 called him by name in a hearty voice and asked how
" he had spent the night. So you see, he would have been

ME | a very suspicious old man, indeed, if he had imagined

that every night, just at twelve, I had looked in upon him
while he slept.

On the eighth night, I was even more cautious than
usual in opening the door. The minute hand of a watch
moves more quickly than my hand did. Not until that

night did I feel the extent of my own power! To think that
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there I was, opening the door, little by little, and he did ﬁ.
not even dream of my secret deeds or thoughts! I could  startle & (RA) #iF,

scarcely contain my feeling of triumph. I laughed to 0F R —%
shutter SIS

myself at the idea... Perhaps he heard me, for he moved
spring up RABKE

on the bed suddenly, as if something startled him.

Now you may think that I drew back—but no! His
room was completely black, in total darkness, for he
always kept the shutters closed, out of fear of robbers. I
knew that he could not see the opening of the door, so I
kept pushing it slowly, steadily inward.

Finally I had my head in. I was just about to open
the lantern when my thumb slipped upon the tin fastening.
The old man sprang up in the bed.

“Who’s there?” he cried out.

I kept quite still and said nothing. \

\ i
For a whole hour I did not move a muscle. Yetin all g 40 4 4nje:8 248 & 4o
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