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A word must be said on the phil-
osophie side of Poe’s genius, which
forms so strange a contrast to his
florid imagination. As a thinker
Poe is ingenious aud versatile, if
not  profound. Fe was fond of
speculation on such picturesque pro-
blems as the consciousness after
death, the possibilities of mesmer-
isin, the transmigration of souls,
some of which form the text of his
tales and prose poems. But perhaps
the most curicus  side of Poe's
selentific  faculty i that which
finds  expression in the famous
trilogy  of detective tales, and
extraordinary feats of cypher read-
ing. Not only was Poe the in-
ventor of the * detective formula,”
not only does its great modern
exponent, Conan Doyle, admit that
he has “‘covered iis  lmits =0
completely  that T fail to see how

his followers can find any fresh
vrourd which thev can call thewr

own. (n thiz narrow path the
writer must walk, and he sees
the footmarks of Poe always in

front of him.” Not omly this, but
Poe himself proved that as an arm-
chair detective he wes the equal of
Sherlock Holmes  and  his own
Dupin. Whether his faculty was due
-to - an extraordinary acuteness of
analysis, or as he himself sugurests,
to a union of the qualities of poet
and mathematician, enabling him
to follow the process of reasohing
in another man’s mind by putting
himself in his place, it is hard to
say. At any rate there is no reason
to doubt that in the second of his
three famous tales, *“ The Mystery
of Marie Rogel.” Poe simply re-
canitulated under assumed names
the details of an untraced murder,.
which was aocitating New York at
the time, and that the imaginary
conclusion to hiz tale which he
evolved from the clues provided by
the newspapers, was long after-
wards proved by the confession of
the murderer to The absolutely
eorrect. '

“* And over all there hung a cloak
of fear.” Strong as was his love of
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the beautiful, ax streng almost as
that of his contemporary, Keats,
keen as was his analyvtical laculty,
they are overshadowed always by
that obsession, or waking night-
mare, in which hix imagination, if
not his mird, alwavs seemsg to
move. He might be called the
chronicler of death. Not the  beau-
viful death 7 of the strong soul of
Whitman, but that king of terrors,

which haunted the superstitious
minds  of the [lark Ages, in the

shape of the vrisly skeleton of the
dance of death, That a mind of
Poe's rank should have submitted
to this hateful tyvranny is pitiable.
It doubtless wgrew on him with the
weakness  for  drugs, and to a
healthy mind poisons much of his
written remains.

Fdgar Poe began his carecr a
hivh-gpirited, handsonie. active hoy,
inheriting the hot Tleod of an old
southern family, which was dyving
out in poverty and misfortune. His
father and mother, wandering ac-
tors, died in his infancy, and he
was adopted by Mr  Allan, a
wealthy friend of his family. Thus
Poe was unfortunate from the out-
set.  Digeipline was the prime need
of his character, and he scems to
have lLeen alternatelv treated with
lavish induloence and unjust sever-
itv. the worst possible handing for
a hov of hivh spirit and litile self-
controi. He was educated rather ir-
regularly at scheols in England and
Virpinia, and at the age of seven-
teen went to the University of Vir-
ginia, where he secms to have taken
hig life into his own hands and he-
van sowing his wild oats. Within a
vear he had lefi the University
under a cloud of debt, quarrelled
with his adoptive father, snd puhb-
lished his frst volume of poems.
From this time his stormy inde-

pendence  begins.  He went to
Europe avd disapoeared for two

vears, then returrned in the guise of
the vrodipal. end submitted {0 aca-
demic disciplire once more at the
famous West Point Military Col-



