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Salut P.-:lu' *

(lad nake Jour dqudintance, fﬁnggh B A -:ir‘mppm‘nﬁs—J H‘M}gau, raf{'lw -Hum
Toavak, replied fo thi note for her  4he seemed a (iffle scared +shy  which che Aas
no reases to be with me. Anyway, a friend of Poes ;s o friead of mine.d

mﬂrp on The ﬂ;d.‘-ft‘ﬂ". Nah“{e how Poe wses Grecion mﬁfﬁpfnﬂy (”%mpr hﬂuﬂﬁli?
“bust of Pallas’ nights Plutentan éh&m“){. { hristran mgyfﬁbflagj ("Bam in&ilead,’

! Aistaint ﬂ;é’lfnniﬁﬁen’ pn.m&‘i-:-.e — whidh wds, 17 le ﬁ'“f éJDE-:lEEr in ]H’l? poem's p‘aqp; ,",,91,1'-;
m*&.}fjﬁﬂj{“ fﬂﬁarc-p‘"l‘-ﬁ‘;' ‘.f*i’f‘uphimur " ‘ﬂ'\g-ﬁ“al“l‘:ar“ﬂni‘“ — Meaning Satan :F jﬂwEh.ME‘I E'h'.)
and, \ast but moybe most, Morse ml.]i‘hulngj ( +he vaxen 75 an enormously Nacdic symbel
6o T well know —cectainly not Christran & don't reall any ties fo Grecian mg‘fhafaﬂﬂ ,
T4 }n‘f’grgg‘i‘ij‘!j fo me how he entwined all of this 53mba{rsrn ints a2 _poem with
one theme witheut 4aund.‘g ¢ rdiculous.
And, dig, the symbois, really ore valuable as means of eveking a state of mind, s
o Fppl;@ in readers. Lomesne familiar with Fhe seurces of those 5jmbn|ﬁ will £ad the
poem Mofe ?ﬁpﬂdﬂti than someene without that #num'.'m}gt [What might i+ meap 1hat
'ﬁlle raven pEn:.thl at o pgh&, hdﬁ’t a'F p&l\aﬁ 7@_‘) Bﬂu '[‘E'“ ne. )ﬂlﬂt! wh u}c:-n"f 'ﬁ}ﬁ
chacacter's saul Pe \ifted Peom the Coneas shadew 7 Suicide? Death? D mere thelan—
Ehd‘aﬂ’! The shadew question = 2+l can't answes becanse Most of the poem is ;n the
past tense, Meaning He quy [6peakec was alive. The various possible Meanings ;s § hat
Makes "H'lfﬁ Pon;«m &0 gren-tl 04 ME‘-* as its imbricate 5Hmhafi‘5m,d~'ﬂuﬁv—b a‘F Pueﬂ-fc ﬁchﬂrq_u‘e;
( al\i’r@m‘rmn, Chyone, EJH:). BQ"I'II‘M Yored with I“E*fii-‘n";ﬂ i Pruba’niij farthe 1600t fime.
&mﬂﬁh}ﬁe T D‘:fmbﬂuf! '?ﬂﬂ bells. T know Poe was loved in Frﬂﬂfﬂ‘,qnd” N mj opinion,
'+ 1o the language of [itecatuce, while Greeman js o science. Thus e long wiched fo
master both languages, but need someone to prachice them with, = had Decer's Contes
francais | which ey have fomething bj Baud' ot B jn i Hope z shill have 1+ — staff
5atd fheyre choosing wWhat oF m publications + Foss o brimg me dewn +o Hhe
A5 limit ﬂggi_e feel free v leave quofes of Their wock in your commenfs & Felf
Mme meve about ‘thﬂm'a
5 ;:]iﬂ Dali 4 m.mp{-j d —-,;hL -{-;rﬁv*r his namﬁ,%ni’ Duteh Pm‘ﬂ‘fFr ulc Maorbpd H‘EH Seeies,

B-..d, T appreciate Meticulous realtem, which s ﬂEﬂFr&H how Araw, as You Can see..
Are you Fluent in French? Let me know. 224 joe be able + practice o
with comeoae, about these mﬂ:ﬁuﬁ‘nj 0pics, g0 F can Urite My owsn woels ;n

this mest melodious of fonaues.

N o ’ gHe 7 hanks y%erur well —wiching +di#e)
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5—!"]” Faih‘: o see the dishenoc in that { weve ﬂfﬁaﬁ.‘analfj weitten each othee — hs f.f;f,p'-
letrec to me sought legal help sn pvertacning Wis cestihutron ordec, {17,000 -some dallan
]Cbr ‘H\E burnin .r:F Mr. harmace's house 3 wesre Nt hrﬁ'ﬁ&rg_ Hies requested fo

Ye ﬁt’rp?raﬁd \}mm me.

Before we went fo M Harmaceks house, Tosh & T wakched A Time o lﬁh‘,
ironically. Tts o mevie where a Black Man bills two steceotypical White—trach soatherners
whe raped his daughter, more propaganda han reatistic. But i+ steeled us w k)l
Me. Harmacek. T do not cay this with glee, but, simply pub, we ececated him.
And T am svce he felt nothing

I am fs?ﬂfFf‘E’E!j éarfj ?(Qr the éuﬂ‘wr.ﬂy ;?D ]‘lr'"f: lowed ones & the hur{- !"0 'H’k';
fNneceats i~ +he community hurt b what we d:d Jhey didn't deserve that, nor
Avd Mr. Hacmacek, Had = Aund thff:'ypﬂrn, — would not Feel any pity He him, Just
Foe his lovers, whp woeutd shill be innecents, But, really, what does such an apoleqy
coott Toe 7 b won't bring bade the Aead, T+ wakes nething right- m&ghe s
allswrs Gome to \ears + Mowe o, Pt dsubt ewven Hat.

Sorcy, this jsn't éomﬂ‘l-;ny that sa4s T accept mistreatment 'l!fj prison

shaff as my due, nor js it a declaration that = will live a law- abird
[fe from now on, Noc am I saying 2 am a criminal foc life. Thrs jusl explaiay,
br:‘?}\fq“ u}hi.j p £ illed M. Kovrmacek. £ wixh T hadn't.

lest la morte

Nate.




