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Transcriber's Notes

In the List of Illustrations I restored a missing single quote after Lenore! as shown below:

"'Wretch,' I cried, 'thy God hath lent thee—by these angels he hath sent thee

Respite—respite and nepenthe from thy memories of Lenore!'"

The List of Illustrations uses 'visitor' where the poem and the actual illustration use 'visiter'.
















LIST OF ILLUSTRATIONS



With Names of Engravers





	Title-page, designed by Elihu Vedder.
	Frederick Juengling.



	"Nevermore."
	H. Claudius, G.J. Buechner.



	ANANKE.
	H. Claudius.
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