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Edgar Allan Poe ic an American writer and poet,
creafor of the defective fiction genre in liferature.




Edgar Allan Poe
January 19, 1809 - October 7, 1849
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Edgar Allan Poe was born on
January 19, 1809 in Boston, USA.



* His parents, the actors of the
vagrant troupe, died when Edgar
was only two years old.

 Edgar's mother-Elizabeth Arnold
Po, was an Englishwoman, Edgar's
father-David Poe, an American of
Irish descent. The boy was
adopted by a wealthy merchant
from Virginia John Allan.
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Childhood Edgar passed in an
environment rich enough family

In five years he read, painted, wrote,
recited, rode horseback. At school, he
studied well, acquired a large body of
knowledge in literature, especially English
and Latin, in general history, in
mathematics, in some branches of natural
science, such as astronomy, physics.

The character of the future poet since
childhood was uneven, passionate,
impetuous. In his behavior noted a lot of
strange. From an early age, Edgar wrote
poetry, was fond of fantastic plans, liked to
make psychological experiments on
himself and others.
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In 1820, in the United
States, Edgar entered
college in Richmond, who
graduated in 1826. End
Edgar's education was
sent to the university in
Richmond, then just
founded.
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Life in wealth ended for Edgar, when he was not even 17 years old. He

stayed at the university for a year. In the fall of 1826, there was a gap
between John Allan and his adopted son.



He began his literary career with
poetry, having published in 1827 in
Boston a volume of poems "Al-Aaraaf,
Tamerlan and Other Poems."
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As prose writer Po wrote in 1833,
writing "Manuscript Found in a Bottle."




For S 10 per week

It is for this money Po writes
poetry, stories, critical articles, is
engaged in journalism, but you
can not survive on royalties - they
are so miserly that the young
writer is constantly in need.
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In 1836, he married his cousin
Virginia Klemm, who was then barely
fourteen years old. She died quite
young in 1847.



The top of the writer's poetic
work is the collection "The
Crow and Other Poems"
(1845)

The poet himself defines the
theme of "Crow" as "the death of a
young beautiful woman." Edgar
Poe thought the death of a
beautiful woman the most poetic
story in the world, melancholy -
the most poetic mood of a man.
The poem can be treated broadly,
for example, as a man's struggle
with fate.




The history of the manuscript
"Murder in the Morgue Street" is
perhaps interesting, perhaps the
most famous novel of the collection
and, certainly, very significant from
the point of view of its influence on
literature. There would not be
"Murders on Morgue Street,"
Sherlock Holmes and Monsieur
Lecoq, Hercule Poirot and Pater
Brown might not have appeared. The
story was first published in the
"Journal of Grem" in Philadelphia for

April 1841. The manuscript was
thrown into a basket for unnecessary After the war, the building where the

papers, from which, for whatever manuscript was located burned twice, but eac
reason, it was extracted by one of the time it found itself in the surviving part of the
typesetters, named Johnston. room. Someone's careless hand again threw it

away, and again, by the most incredible
chance, she was saved.
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SPIRITS OF THE DEAD.

Thy soul shall find itself alone

"Mid dark thoughts of the gray tombstone:
Not one, of all the crowd, to pry

Into thine hour of secresy.

Be silent in that solitude

Which is not loneliness,— for then
The spirits of the dead who stood

In life before thee are again
In death around thee,—and their will
Shall overshadow thee: be still.

The night, though clear, shall frown,—
And the stars shall not look down
From their high thrones in Heaven,
With light like Hope to mortals given:
But their red orbs, without beam,

To thy weariness shall seem

As a burning and a fever

Which would cling to thee forever.




M 6ypeT ayx TBOW OAMHOK.

Mop cepbiM KaMHeM COH rnybok, —
M HUKOro — M3 BCEeX U3 Hac,

Kro 6 pasragan TBO# TalHbIN yac!

MycTb AyX MONYaHue XPaHMuT:

Tl OAHUHOK, HO He 3abbIT,

Te Oyxu CmepTH, uto ¢ TO6OH
Butanu B XXHU3HHW, — U TENepb
Burtator B cMepTH. CMYTHBIA CTPOW
Tebsa xpaHuT; ux Bnacru sepb!

Ho4yb — XOTb CBeTIa — HaXMypPHT B30p,
He nobnegHeer ssesn cobop

Ha Tpoxnax Heba, HO MepuaHbem
BHOBb 3BaTh He GyaeT K ynoBaHbAM;
Ux anbie kpyru Tebe

HanMHAT 0 TBOEH cyaube,

Kak Opepn, kak xap, kak 6onb cTrbiga,

C To6o# cpoaHATCH Hascerga.

BOT — MbICNHK, YTO Thl HE CXOPOHMULb;
BuaeHbs, YTO Thl HE NPOroHMWb

U3 ayxa cBoero soBex,

Yro He cnagyT, Kak BoAbl pek.

Bspnox bora,
OanbHUW BeTep — TUX;
Tymanbl
Ha XxonMax ceabix,
Kak TeHb — Kak TeHb, —
XpaHsa CBOW Mpak,
AlsnsoT cumson

WK 3HaK,
BucaT Ha BeTkax
He cny4YyaWHo...
O, TanHa TanH!
O, CmepTH TaKHa!

30zap o - «Ayxu Cmepmu», lHepecod - B. A. Bprocosa



