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Death ef Edgar A. Poe.
Epcar Artax Poxisdiad. He [died in Balti-

| more the day before yesterday. This announce-

ment will startle many, but few will be grieved
by it. The poet was knowns, personally or by
reputaticn, in al! this country ;: he bad readersin
Esglavd, and in seversl of the states of Conti-
neatsl Europe  bgt he nad feow or no friends
aod the regrets for his death will be nggugd
priccipally by the consideration that in bim it
erary art has logt one of 1tg most brilliast but er-
ratic stars.

The family of Mr. Poe—we learn from Gris-
wold's * Poets and Poetry of Americs,” from
which & considersble portion of the facts 1o this
potice are derived—was oue of the oldest2nd most
reapectable in Baltimore. David Poe=, bis pater-
nal grandiatber, was & Qaartermaster-Generalin
the Maryland line during the Hevolotion, and the
intimsate friend of Lafayette, who, duriog bis last
visit to the Uoited S:istes, called personally upon
the (Genera's widow, aud terdered ber ecknowl.
edgments for the pervices rendered to him by ber
busvand. His great-grendfather, Jchn Poe, mar-
ried in England, Jane, a daughter of Adwmiral

Lhmcl M:Bride. noted in British naval history,

and claiming kindred with some of the most ilius-
trious Faglish femilice. His father and mother,
—both of whom were in some way connected
with the theater, and lived as precarionsly as
their more gifted ard more emisent son—
died within a few weeks of each otber, of cop-
sumption, leeving bim an orpban, st two years of
eze. Mr.Jobn Allan, aweaithy gentleman of Rick-
mond, Virginie, took a fancy to bim,aud persasded
bis grandfatber to sufler him to sdopt him. He was
brought up in Mr. Allan's family . and as that gentle.

man bad no otber children, he was regarded as his son
and heir. In 1#18 he sccompasled Mr. and Mrs. Allen

to Great Britain, visited every portion of it, and afier-
ward passed foar or five years In a eckool kept al Sioke

Newiogton, cear London, by Rev. Dr. Bransby. kMe

| returned to America In 1742, and in 1525 went to the

Jeflerson Unlversity, at Charlottesville, in Virginls,
where he led a very dissipated life, the manners of the
college belog st that time extremely dissolute. He
tosk the first hovnors, bowever, and went bome greatly
in debt. Mr. Allen refused to pay some of bis debts of
honor, and be hastily quitted the country on a Quixotie
expedition to juin the Greeks, then struggliog for Lb-
erty. He did not reach bls originsl destination, how-
ever, but made his way to St Petersburg, in Russis,
where be becasme involved in difficulties, from which

| he was extricated by the late Mr. Henry Middleton, the

American Miuister at that capital. He returned home
in 1229, wod immediately afterward entered the Milita
ry Academy ai West-Point. !n about eighteen months
{rom that time, Mr. Allan, who bhad lost his first wife
while Mr. Poe was in Ruseia, married sgain. He was
sixty five years of age, and the lady was young . Pee
quarreled with her, and the veteran husband, taking
the part of his wife, addreseed him an sngry letter,
which was answered in the same spirit.  He died s0cn
aftor, leaving an infant son the heir to his property, and
bequesthed Poe nothing.

The army, iuthe opinion ol the young cadet, was
not a place for a poor man , 8o he left West Foint ab
ruptly, snd determined to msintain himeelf by suthor
ship. He printed, ln 1827, » small volume of poems,
most of which were written in esrly youth. Some of
these poems sre quoted in & reviewal by Margaret Ful
ler, in Tha Tribune in 1516, and are justly regarded as
amoug the mest wonder{ul exhibitions of the preco-
cious development of geniue. They illustrated the
charactler of his abilitiee, and justiied bis anticipations
of success. For aconsiderable time, however, though
he wrote readlly and brilliantly, his contributions to
the journals attracted littla attention, and bis hopes of
gaining a livelihood by the profession of literature
were nearly ended at length in sickness, poverty snd
despair. Put in 1831, the proprietor of a we:kly ga
aette, in Baltimore, offered two premiums, one for the
beststory in prose, and the other for the best poem. —
In due time Pooc sent in two articles, and be waited
anxiously for (he decision. One of the Commit
tee was the accomplished suthor of * Horse Shoe
Robioeon,” John FP. Kenmedy, and his associates
were scarcely less eminent than he for wit and criticsl
sagacity  Buch rowtters are usually disposed of in s
very off hand way Committees 1o award literary
prizes driok to the payer’'s health, 1o good wines, over
the unexamined MBS, which they submit to the discre
tivn of publishers, with permission to use their names

in #uch & way s o promote the pablishers’ advantage
Bo it would bave Leowu i Lhis caso, but that one of the

Committee, taking up a little book, in such exquisite

callgraphy as to seem like one of the finest issues of the
prose ul I'utbem, was tempted to read seversl pages

“and being interested, he summoned the attention of the
compauy 1o the haildoz o compositions lu the volume.

[t was unsoimously decided that the prizes should be
pald to the first of geniuses who had written legibly.
Not suother M3, was untolded. Immediately the ‘con
tdentisl envelop' was opened, and the suceessful com
petitor was found to bear the scarcely known name of
Poe.

The next day the publisher called to sce Mr. Kenne
dy, snd gave him an account of the suthor that excited
his curiosity and sympathy, aud caused him to request
that be should be brought to his office. Accordiogly
bhe was introduced . the prize money had not yet been
paid, and be was lo the costume In which he had an-
swered the advertisement of his good fortune  Thin,
and pale even to ghastliness, his who!c appearance (uo)
cated sickness and the ulmost destitution. A tatiered
frock coat concenled Lthe absence of a shirt, and the 1u
ine of boots disclosed more than the want of stockings
But the eyes ol the young man were luminous with
iutelligence and feeling, and bis voice, and conversation,
and manners, all won upon the lawyer's regard. Poe
told his history, sud his ambition, sod it was deter
wined that he should not want means for & suitable ep.
pearsnce in society, nor opportunity for a just display
of his abilities in Literature. Mr. Keasedy accompanied
bim to a clothing store, and purchased for bBim « re
spectable suit, with changes of llgen, and sent him to
a bath, from which be returned with the suddenly.
reguued bearing of a gentleman,

The late Mr. Thomess W. White had then recently
established T'he Sowihern Luterary Measenger, at Rich
mond, sad upon the warm recommendation of Mr.
Rotnedy, 'ow was engeged, st & small salary—we Le
lieve of 830 a yoar—to be its editor. He entered upon
bis duties with letters tull of expressious of the warm
est gratitude to his frieads in Baltimore, who in five or
six weeks were attonished to learn that with charse
teristic recklessaess of consequences, he was burriedly
married to a girl as poor as himsell. Poe continued in
Whis situalion sbout & year and & hall, In which be
wrote many brilllant articles, sod ralsed the Messen:
&or to the Arst rank of literary periodicals.

lie next removed to Philadelphia, 1o sssiet William
b Burilon lo the editorahip of the Gentleman’s Maga
tine, & miscelany that in 140 was merged o &re
Aam's Magasxne, of which Poe became ove of the prin
cipal writers, particularty in critiggem. in #hich his ps
pers altracted muck ationtion, by thels careful asnd
shUlfu! analyeis, snd geoe sl caustio sevority. Al this
period, hewever, be appears 10 Bave beed roore ambl
Uoue of securing dstinction in romantic fcolon, sad &

collection of his compositious 1o this department, pub.
lshed in 1511, under the title of “ Tules of the liro

tetque and the Arsbesque, ogqtablished bis reputalion

for ingenuity, imaginauca, and extraordiaary power in
tragical narrelion.

Near the ead of 1844 Poe removed to New.York,
where he conducted for severs! montbe a litcrary mis
cellspy called ~ The Broadway Joursal” la 1845 he
publisbed & volume of * Tales” in Wiley and Puinam’s
Lidbrary of American Books, sud (a the same series a
cellection of bis poems.  Beside these volumes be wae
the author of * Artbur Gordou Pym,” & romance : A
New Theory of Eoglish Versiication " ~ Eureka,” au
essay ou the material snd splritual udiverse & work
woich he wished to have * judged as & poem " snd
several Pxiended series of papers in lhe periodicals,
the most noticeshie of which are * Margioalia,  «m
braciag opinions of "books and sutbors, * Mecist
Writing,” “ Autography,” and “ Sketches of the Lite
ratl of New York"

His wite died in 1547, st Fordam, near this City, end
some of car readers will remember Lhe parsgraphs s
the papers of the time, upon bis destitute sondition.
ilis wants were suppliod by e Uberality of » few s
dividuals. We remember that Col Webh collacied
& lew moments 8ty or sixty dollare bur bim o e
Valom Clud  Nr. Lewis, of Brookiys, sest s siemies
sum [rom oae of the Courts, in which be wes engag d
wWhen be saw the statement of the poet's poves i)  sad
olbers ilustrated in the same mander the e®ert f ok
an appeal 1o the popular heart.

Since that time Mr. Poe bad lved quistly sad with
ea income from his lierary labors sufficlest for bis
sapport. A few weeks ago be proceeded to Niskmond
ia Virginia, where e lectured upon the poeticsl cher
acter, &c.; and it was understood by some of bis cor
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The charseter of Mr Poe we cannot attempt to des
eribe in this very hastily written article. Weo can but
allude to some of its more striking phases.

His onversation was at times almost supra-mortal
{o its eloguence. s voice was modulated with aston-
isbing skill, sud bis large sad variably expressive eyes
looked repose or shot flery tumult into thelrs who ls-
tened, while his own face glowed, or was changeless ia
palior, es bis imagination juickeped bis blocd or drew
it back frosen to bis heart His imagery was from the
worlds which no mortals can see but with the vision of
gemivs. Faddenly startiag from a propositicn ex
sctly and sharply defined i3 terms of agmost simplicity
and clearness, be rejected the forms of customary
jogic, end by a crystailine process of accretion, bailtup
Bis occular demonstrations io forms of gloomiest and
ghastliest grandeur, or la those of the most airy s
delicious besuty—eo minutely and distinetly, yet o ré-
pidly, that the atiention which was yielced to bim wes
chaived till it stood among his wonderful creations—
ti!l be bimself diseo!ved the spell, and brought his bear.
ers back to common and base existence, by vuiger fag-
cies or exhibitions of the 'gnoblest passion.

He was at 8l times a dreamer—dweliing in idea
realms—in heaven or hell—peopled with the crestures
acd the sceldents of his brain. He walked the streets,
io madness or melancholy, with lips moving in indis.
tinct curses, or with eyes upturped in passionate
prayer, (never for himeelf, for he felt, or professed to
feel, that he was already damped,) but for their bappl-
ness w ho at the moment were objects of his idolatry . —
or, with his glacces introverted to a beart gnawed with
scguish, and with a face shrouded in gloom, he would
bhrave the wildest storms ; and all night, with drenched
garments and arms beating the wicds sud rains, would
speak as if to epirits that at suck times ouly could be

evoked by him from the Aidenn close by whose por.

tals his disturbed soul sought te forget the iils to which
his constitution subjected bim—close by the Aidesn
where were those he loved—the Aldenn whi b he might
pever see, but in fitful gimpees, us ite gates opeved to
receive the lo-g fiery and more Lappy natures whose
destiny to sin did not fzvoive the doom of death.

He seemed, except when some fittul pursult subjugs
ted his will and engroseed Lis faculties, always to bear
the memory of some controiling sorrow.  The remark-
able poem of The Roven was probably much more pear

Iy than has been sujposed, even by those whbo were
very intimate with tim, a refle xion sand an echo of bis
own history He was that bird’s
—— Unbappy master,
Whem unmerciful disaster

Follewed fast and followed laster,
Til his songe the burden bore

Till the dirges of his hope, the
Melapcholy burden bore

Of *Nevermore,” of * Nevermore.”

Every genuite author in a greater or less degree
ieaves in his werks, whatever thelr design, traces of hie
personal character . elements of his immortal being, in
which the individual survives the person. While we
read the pages of the Fall of the House of Usher, or of
Mesmeric Reveladons, we see in the selemn and stately

gloom which investe one, and in the subtie metaphysi
cal analysis of both, indiestions of the idlosyueracies,
—of what was most remarkable and peeuliar—in the
suthor's intellectial nature. But we see here only the
better phases of this nsture only the aymbols of his
juster action, fer his harsh experience had deprived

kim of sll faith, it man or woman. He had made up
his mind upon tie pumberiess complexities of the
gocial world, and he whole system with him was an
imposture. This conviction gave a direction to his
shrewd and patusally unamiable character. =il
though he regarded society as eomposed altogether of
vi!lains, the sharponess of his jutellect was pot of that
kind which enabled him to cope with villainy, while it
coutinually ceused him by overshots to fail of the suc

cese of bonesty. Lo was in many respects like Francis
Viviso in Bulwer spovel of *“ The Caxtons.” ' Passion,

in him, compreherded many of the worst emotions
which militate sganst human happiness. You conld
ool contradict him, but you raised quick choler . you
could not speak of wealth, but his cheek paled with
guawing envy. The astoniehing natural sdvantages
of this poor boy—kis beauty, bis readiuess, the daring
spiritthat breathed around him like a fiery atmosphere—
Lad raised his constitutioval seif confidence into an ar
rogance that turned his very clsims to admiration into
prejudices againsthim Irascible, envious—bad enough,
but not the worst, for these salient angles were all var
tished over with a cold repellent cynictam, his passions
 vented themselves in sneers. ‘Tbere seemed to him
no moral susceptibility . and, what was more remark
able in a proud nature, little or nothing of the true
pulnt of hounor. He bad, to s morbid excess, that desire
to rise which is vulgarly called ambition, but no wish
for the esteem or the love of his species; only the hard
wish to succeed—not shine, not serve—succeed, that he
might have the right to despise s world which galled
his sell eoncell.

We bave suggested the influsnce of his aims and
vicissitudes upon his lterature. It was more conspic-
uous in bie iater then in bis esrlier writings. Neaurly
all that he wrote in the last two or three years—in-
cludiog much of bis Lest poetry—was o some sense
biog rurblul . indraperies of his limagioation, those who
had taken the troutle to trace his steps, could ve,
but slightly concealed, the figure of himeelf,

There are perbaps some of our readers who will un.
derstand the allusions of the tollowing beautiful
Mr Poe presented itin NS ty the writer of these
paragrapbs, just belore he left New York recently,
rematkiog that it was the last thing be had written :

ANNABEL LEE.
It was mauy and many & year sgo,
In & kingdom by the sea
Toat & maiden there lived whom you may know
By the name of ANNABEL LEE
And this rasiden she lived with no other thought
Than to love and be loved by me.

I was a child and she was a child,
lo this kivgdom by the sea.

But we loved with a love that was more than love—-
| and wy ANNAREL LEE—

With & love that the wing#d seraphs of beaven
Coveted bher and me.

Aud this waa the resson that, long ago,
In this kingdom by the seq,

A wind blew out ot a cloud, chilliog
My beautiful ANNaseL LEE,

80 that her highborn kinemen came
And bore her away {rom me,

Toshut berup in s
In this kingdom by the sea.

The sngels, not half 80 happy in heaven,
Went envying her and me -

Yos |—that was the resson (as all men know,
la this kingdom Ly the ses)

Thet the wind came oui of llodoubl.‘m
Chilling and killing my ANNaNEL

But our love it was stronger by far than the love
OFf those who were than we -
Of many {ar wiser than we

And neither the aogels in heaven above,
Nor the demooe down under the sea,

Can ever dissever my soul from the soul
Of the beautiful ANNasxL LEE

For the moon never beams, without bringing me dreams
Of the besutitul ANapeL Lex;

And the sta s never rise, but | feel the bright eyes
Of the beautiful ANNankL LEx
And so, all the night tide, | lie down by the side

s —my d ~—my life and my bride,

”'1'::::"::minmb I.Lou— y

la her tomb by the ses.

We must omit any partioular eriticism of Mr. FPoe's
works. As a writer of tales it will be admitied gen
erslly, thet he was scarcely surpassed In ingenuity of
construction or effective painting.  As & oritic, he was
more remarkable as A dissecter of sentences than as &
commenter upon ideas - be was littie better than »
_carping grammarisn.  As & poet, he will retale & most
bhosorsble rank.  Of bis * Raven, Mr. Wilkis obeerves,
that (o his opinion “ it s the most offective slagle ex.
ample of fugitive poetry ever puslished ia this country,
in - for sabtle ceo-

prose,

treatment of the passions.  His poems are eonstryeted
with wonderful iagenuity and finished with consummate
st They llgstrate s morbid sensitiveness of

a shadowy sad gloomy . and & taste almost
Sultiose & the :

that eort of beauty

moet agreeabls to bis temper. )
We have not learned the circumstances of his desth.
It was sudden, sad from the fact that it occurred in

Balumore, 1t s 10 be presumed that be was on L re

“ Afar life's Seful fever he sieeps well "
LUDWIG.
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