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THE RAVEN.

()\( £ upon a midnight dreary, wh [, we
Over many a quaint indd curious volume of forgotten lore

suddenly there came a tapping,

While T nodded, nearly napping,

al - my -:H'H"Y r ool

\s of me one gently \pping, rapping
I is some visiter, I mutte red, tapping at my «
EI‘ | 1othing nor

\h, distinctly | remember it was in the bleak December,

And ecach separate dying ember wrought its ghost upon the Ho
o l\ rly l '.'."-I‘." "x< morrow ~vainly | ‘I.uf SO o bhorrow
From my bool ircease of sorrow—sorrow for the lost Lenor
FFor the wre and radiant maiden whom  the wels name Lenore
Nameless here for evermor
And the silken sad uncertain rustling of each purple curtair
Ihrilled me hlled me with fantastic terror wever felt before
So that now, to still the be of my heart | stood repeating

[ 5 some visier entreating enlrance il my -"'..u‘.:

ntreating entrance a
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Pre ntly soul ol tronger 10 4 { !‘-'v'\n
DI ud | or Madam, truly vour forgive
But the fact i I/ wes: napping. and 30 gent
And so faintl ou came tapping, tapping at
| I Al Was SUre heard you here
wthing mo

Deep into that darkne eernngy long I stood ther wonderning, fearing
Doubtin dreaming d 15 No morta er o« ed to dream befor
But 1¢ [ ¢ wa ] -oken. ar | darkness gave no token,
\‘.«i th nly word ther S| ! 1 H’ whisp :vli WOl 'I‘ I nore !
I'l I whispered, and ( murmured k th vord I [

\[-l E th N thing mor
fack into the chamber turning, all my il within me burning
Soon ag: [ heard a tapping, somewhat louder than befor
‘Surely ud | urely t 1s something at my window latti
Let me st then, what thereat 15, and this mystery explor
Lot my irt be still a moment and this myst explor

[is vind and nothing mor
Oper re 1 flur o the e whi wit mar v flirt and Autter
In tl tepped tately Raven of the saintlyv davs of ve
Not the least « de he 10t ninute stopped or staved h
But " ) ol Dy oy erched aboy ny chamber door
Pere 1O st of Pal just abo my « mber doos

Perched d il and I“"I‘H_‘ nor
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Prophet saidd | thing of evil prophet still, if bird or devil!
By that Heaven that bends above us——hby that God we both ador
Fell thy il with sorrow laden if, within the distant Aiden
’T ' :j; { :.;~[: 1 Sainte 'I I‘f.llviA n \ "p.m ’.i:« NYCES  Nan l CNore
Clasp a rare and radiant maiden whom the angels name Lenor

Quoth the Raven, “Nevermore

Cact the bac into tl tempest Night utonan she
Leay 10 black plume as a token of that lie thy soul hat poken !
Leave my loneliness unbroken! it the bust above my door!

I'ake thy beak from out my heart, and take thy form from off my door

Ouoth the Raven, N evermor







“Once upon a midnight dreary, while I pondered, weak and weary,

Over many a quaint and curious volume of forgotten lore







“Abh, distinctly 1 remember it was in the bleak December.

And cach separate dying ember wrought its ghost upon the floor.”







“Eagerly 1 wished the morrow ;—vainly | had sought to borrow
From my books surcease of sorrow—sorrow for the lost Lenore.
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“Sorrow for the lost Lenore.







the rare

A

radhant maiden whom the angels nam

\.I]l]l !f'<‘\ :'\! I

Lenore

for

CVermonre
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T 1s some visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door

2 : : :
Some late visiter entreating entrance at my chamber door

-







“Here 1 opened wide the door; —

Darkness there, and nothing more.”
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“Doubting, dreaming dreams no mortal ever dared to dream before.”







“*‘Surely,” said 1.

Let me see. then.

surcly that is something at my window lattice;

what thereat is, and this mystery explore







“( Jpen hert

| Hung the shutter







“A stately Raven of the samntly davs ol vore

Not the least obeisance made he: not a2 minute stopped or staved he







“Parrkn S
Perched upon a bust of Pallas just above my chamber doo

> 1 1!
|:,(h|.], and sat, and nothing more







‘Wandering from the

Nightly shore.'

e







————

“Till T scarcely more than muttered, ‘Other friends have flown before

On the morrow /e will leave me, as my hopes have flown before.”







“Then, upon the velvet sinking, 1 betook myself to linking

Fancy unto fancy







violet lining with the lamplight gloat

Ske shall press

crmon







““Wretch,' | cried, ‘thy God hath lent the

¢ by thest ingels he hath sent

Res nte respite and ne senthe from thy memories of Lenore!
| | I







“On this home by Horror haunted







“Tell me truly, | |:np§n-'~

Is there ts there balm in Gilead ? —tell me tell me, 1 implore!







“Tell this soul with sorrow laden if. within the distant Aidenn,

It shall clasp a sainted maiden whom the angels name Lenore
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*Be that word our sign of parting, bird or fiend!” | shricked. upstarting
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back
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and the
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shore !







“And my soul from out that shadow that lies floating on the Hoor

Shall be hifted nevermore !













