
Copyright © 2015  K12reader.com. All Rights Reserved. Free for educational use at home or in classrooms.

Name: ___________________________

“She was a maiden of  rarest beauty, and not more lovely than full of  glee. And evil was the hour when she saw, 
and loved, and wedded the painter. He, passionate, studious, austere, and having already a bride in his Art; she a 
maiden of  rarest beauty, and not more lovely than full of  glee; all light and smiles, and frolicsome as the young 
fawn; loving and cherishing all things; hating only the Art which was her rival. It was thus a terrible thing for this 
lady to hear the painter speak of  his desire to portray even his young bride. But she was humble and obedient, 
and sat meekly for many weeks in the dark, high turret-chamber where the light dripped upon the pale canvas 
only from overhead. But he, the painter, took glory in his work, which went on from hour to hour, and from day 
to day. And he was a passionate, and wild, and moody man, who became lost in reveries; so that he would not see 
that the light which fell so ghastly in that lone turret withered the health and the spirits of  his bride, who pined 
visibly to all but him. Yet she smiled on and still on, uncomplainingly, because she saw that the painter (who had 
high renown) took a fervid and burning pleasure in his task, and wrought day and night to depict her who so 
loved him, yet who grew daily more dispirited and weak. But at length, as the labor drew nearer to its conclusion, 
there were admitted none into the turret; for the painter had grown wild with the ardor of  his work, and turned 
his eyes from canvas merely, even to regard the countenance of  his wife. And he would not see that the tints 
which he spread upon the canvas were drawn from the cheeks of  her who sat beside him. And when many weeks 
had passed, and but little remained to do, save one brush upon the mouth and one tint upon the eye. And then 
the brush was given, and then the tint was placed; and, for one moment, the painter stood entranced before the 
work which he had wrought; but in the next, while he yet gazed, he grew tremulous and very pallid, and aghast, 
and crying with a loud voice, ‘This is indeed Life itself!’ turned suddenly to regard his beloved:—She was dead!” 

What Do You Think?

1. Why do you think the painter did not notice 
his wife’s declining health?

2. What do you think “the tints which he spread 
upon the canvas were drawn from the cheeks of  
her who sat beside him” means?

3. What do you think the word entranced means 
based on the context “the painter stood entranced 
before the work”?

Poe: The Oval Portrait
Edgar Allan Poe’s 1842 short story “The Oval Portrait” presents a story within a 
story. The narrator has been hurt. He and his servant find shelter in an abandoned 
mansion for the night. The narrator is resting in one of  the bedrooms which is filled 
with paintings. One of  the paintings is the portrait of  a beautiful young woman who 
seems almost to be alive. After studying the portrait for a good while, the narrator 
reads about it in a book he has found about the paintings:
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Key

He was too involved in painting to notice.

The paint was pulling the life from her. 

hypnotized or in a spell

Student’s answers will vary. Example of correct answers:


