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Forllununi mlint Mlﬂdnthwellmof :
e R nmmm.m
,And th.m-d uneertain. rmhn' ofuch purple |
ed me wh fum terrors never |
_,!ﬁﬁm -- '
at o -_r;:loﬂilh.h bnungd'my hurt. I stood
Vi | . 'ﬂ‘uyahmbn: |
s«m lurmmunﬁu mtram at my chmher'
| dur.;-

AT ’Ih'it it. uud nmhmg more.” _;
Pﬂmutli ﬁy -on! w -«m; hmnmc thea no |

“Sir/ said I, vor Madam, ety youe fot!imw lim- |

hpm I m mpm'. and umtly you came |
rbummm in ltm clmn- |
prviponn wiis u}phc y. __

That I scarce was sure | lioml yon"-—hcu I opened
wide the door ;— ‘
Darknm Ihom. tnd nothing more:. |

Deep into that &ark ness pﬂﬁng, long 1 stood there

, feariog |
Doubiiu‘. drean drunﬁ no morhl ever dared to | !
dream before; |
But the silence was nnlm:hcn. and the darkness gave |
" 'no token, ,'
‘And the only word there spoken wh the whispered
word, “me"' s
This [ whupﬂed. and an Mlm mnrmured back the
word, *Lenore!”
Merely this, and nothmg more. ||

Then into the chnmbet turning, all my soul within me
burning,

Soon I heard again a tlppmg somuwhnt louder than
before. 1

“Surely,” smid I, “surely that is mathmg at my win.
dow lamca,

Let me see, then, what thereat is, and this mystery ex.
plore—

Let my heart be still a moment and this mystery ex.

plore j—

i - - —

"Tis the wind and nbthing more.”

Open here I flung the shutter, when, wuh many aflirt |
and flutter,
In there stepped a stately raven of thd gaintly da}u of |
yore; ‘
Not the least obeisance made he; not aq instant stopped |
or stayed he; "
But, with mien of lord of lndy. perched above my |’
chamber door— L
Pcrcheﬁ upon a bust of Pallas just above my chamber |
QO] =
Perched, :nd sat, and nothing more,

Then this ebony bird beguiling my sad fancy iatv smil. |
g, |
By the grave fmd stern decurum of the countenance it |
- warey
“‘fhough thy crest be shorn and shaven, thou,” 1 said,
‘‘art sure no crareh.
Ghastly grim and ancient nrun wandering from the
- Nightly shoré— ,
Tell me what thy lordly name is ‘on the Ni;ht'a Pla.
tonian shore!”
Quoth lho raven, **Nevermor ¢!

Much I marvelled this nnpmly fowl to hear dmeonm
so plainly,

Though its answer litle mumng—lutle relenncy |
bore ; '

For wevcannot help agreeing that no Imng' human
being

Ever yet was blessed with Meing bird above his cham.
ber dvor—

Bird or beast upon the m]ptuud bust above his cham. | .
ber dm, i . |

With such name as *“*Nevermore.”

But (ht‘l raven, sitting lon_cly'fon i_hg placid bust, spoke
only
That ‘one'word, as if his soul i m thlt one word he did
outpour,
Nothing farther tlien he uttol‘ed-not a futhar then he
fluttered—

Till I scarcely more than muttered, “Other fiiends
have flown before—

On the morrow ke will leub me. ‘as my hopes have
flown before.”
| Quotll the raven, “Nevermore.” (

Bllrtled at the itmnm broku by reply so aptly | .
| mken |
“Doubtless,” said I, “wlu:" }l lﬂm is its on!y ntmr y
Ci m"éﬂm o Lo if
aught from some unhappy mmw m unmam ul
Disaster

Foﬂnvld fast and followed ﬁster—n. whn Hope he

wmﬂi adjure,
J'"ﬁrmud mﬂud of the sweet Hope he

dlml atbun—-
. That sad hm. "Nturmm-e'" {
But umﬁ raven tﬁll mlmdﬂi my sad soul into smi-
w?’m a cushioned seat in front of bird,

“and bust, and door;
'l’bn -phﬁrnht dnﬂu, !hmk mmlfto
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