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For the Southern Litrary Measengee
BERENICEmA TALE.
»x EDGAR . OB,
Miwer vt Tho wroisholivsof earth is
erscting the wide orzo ik U

soulto
i @ roaming carclessly
eoagh 1 -m. no umgm of the shadows in her
path, o it fight of the mven-winged hours,

Ay v of that
ek, an dinine o ot o8 nimately enied, “Ore
reaching the wido horizon like the rainbow { How i it
i rom Benty | e deivd . ype of e
fora the co cace a simill of sorrow

b as,in b Evi . comquree

of Good, o, i fact ot of Joy issorrow born. Either
the nwnnry ( past bliss is the .n,u..n o todey,or

tho grey ruioe of memory a thousand tamultoous ro-
collctions are startied at the sound! Ah! vividly is
s imnge o me 10w, e o the e iy et bor
light-heartedness and joy!
beauty! Oh ! Sylph amid p ety arienr

—Oh! Naiad among her fountains!—and then—then
e ey uad e, nd ol wbich should ot

be told. Disease— fatal disease—fell like the Simoorn

B el catosy tam o -
ncn i wih borror—1 woud sppress i wer it
nota Feclings i

My vt e b oot of my Gamily
will not mention. Vet thero are no Lowers in the land
mors timehonored tan my goomy, gry, ey
halls. Our line has been called a isionarics

iy sl putionlre th curte
the family mansion—in the frescos of the chief saloon—
i the tapestrio of tho dormitoties—in the ciseling of
some buitresses in the armory—but more especialy | ire
in e gllery ofaniqe pinings—in he hionof

ibary chamber—and, lasily, in the very poculiar
s of h by’ coniet, o s oo tha -
eient evide

s

The recolleetions of my are connected

it thas. chamber sod whl 1 yohurse-of whidh
e T will sy 5o mors, Bl died ay mahe,
Herein was I bor i

, and, even while I grzed upon her, the
i o change evept ot b, prvading bt wind,

i i and b charcier, and, in o manver the
subtle and terribl, disturbing even the very iden

mong superinduced
by that fotal and ch effctod o revolu-
on of 5o horrible a kind in the moral and physical
b of my couin may b menionda b os -
g and inits nature, o species o cpilepey
2o tmirequenly ieaintiog in e il—ime
vary nearly rosenibl ol
ok o i ey Tt insancs,

sppoliadon—ny awn dsse, thn,grow apidly upon
o and aggravated i e Jesine by the immoderate

Convinced myself T sock not to convince. There i,

however, 2 wmlmhunul of wrial forms—of spiritual

gty s
priclaiplcinberioursy forinehops e ot

me the most singlar and incomprehensible ascen

s momania—i Lot 20 tom t—consisied ina

and meaning eyes—of sounds musical yet sai—a

ocabaneo whkd will ot besslded  nmemery ke

a shadow, vagus, variable, indofinite, unsteady-—u

1 o o . ke ey of s e |

£ of i, while the of my reason shall exist.
Tn that chamber was 1 born. Thus awabing, e

those properties ey dyin metaphysical sceney
termed the altentve. 1t is more than probable =
am ot undorstood—but I fear that it

manner possible to convey o the mind of the sy

o
were, from the long night of what secmed, but wais not,
s aiathe i

ofinterest with which, in my case, the powers of medi-
tation (not 1o spealk technically) busied, and, as it were,

of monastic thought and erudition—it s not
1T g around mn wih a saed i axdot o0
—that 1 lotered

‘pated my youth in
Jearsrlld away, an the o

oon of manhood found me
0 the wanteo o rorfulbe o ok wint
stagaation thero fell upon the springs of my life—won-

igular | common objects of the universe.

Tomuse for long unwenried hours with my attention

civetiad to some frivolous device upon the margin,

in the typography of a book-—io become absorbed for

the etice partof o summer's day in  quaint shadow

{fallng sslant upon tho tapestey, o upon the door—to

lose myscf for an entire igh in watching the steady
amy

of my common thoughts.
affociod mo as visi

The realites of tho world
ions, and as visions only, while the

‘8 onm o e o of s benm, i st

dny existence—but in v
s hat existence ttrly andsolely i el

5

namu..al

i
whole days ovor the perfume of a flower—io repeat
nonotonously some common word, until the sound, by

‘motion
o csdsen o g o abohts Vel qrioe
cance long . obsinnsly persevard n—Such wero

paternal halls—Yet dlﬂ‘umnﬂy wegrow, il

of ealih and buried in gloom—sh agile, graceful, and

overflowing with energy. ~Hlers the ramble on the hill
Vow. L—i3

vaguries
not, in-

induce
deed, o s nny-m]}-l:d, buv. ummly dding
ciance to any thing like esplanatio
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Yet let me not be misapprcheoded. The undue,

in the singular and most appalling distortion of her

intense, and tenion thus excied by ojects | personal idencity:

in their ow ‘During the bei

in charncter with that. rllmmllmg propensicy common | most aurely Lhad novee loved hor, In the strango anor

0 all mankind, and more especially indalged in by |maly sty s s with me, had never Been

persons of ardent imagination. 1t was o the e mind.

m:m,umlghv.h-uﬁmmppo-dmutmm'l’hmndl g-eyo{nu ly moeni the
m, or exaggeration

mnnly wod smsoially iy d.«um(. In tho
wsis

; or en
e by an object usually ne frivalous,
oses sightof this objectin a wiklerness of deductions

and 1 bad
imperceptibly |ing Borenice, but

s the Bereaice of & dream—not sx &
beingof the earth—carthly—but as the abstraction of

 until, at. the concl
on of « duy-dream often replete with luzury, ho finds

incitamentim oc first cause of his musings uerly
vanished and forgotten.  [n my case the primary ob-

not s an object of love, but ns the theme of the most
abstrase although desultory speculation. And mw—.
now [ mmm o b pesncn, s grew el ot b

and deso-

joct was.is
the mediam of my distempered vision, & refractud and
unseal Fow d i

i 128w b pulomionty g s
speak, upon the original object aa n cent
itlon ware e bl and e il
nation of the roveri, the first ing

iy—were | in

e contis o " o B ovd o o
20 el moment, T rpke o ber o e

length the period of our puptials was

mg, iam, wpon = wliown  the Wibe of
the year, one of thoso unseasonably warn, calm, and
misty days which aro the murso of the beautiful Hal-
eyome 1wt aad st e thonght oo, heimer

outof ight, had atained that sper .n..-.n, exagge-
el e WA e
disoase. @ powers of mind more particu-

Ity xeried okl ik il
s and are, with the day-droarer, the speci-

M ook, i thay 6 st sy
e to it th dierds putock i il be -

he libracy. By 5
i proriobofeg
Was it my own oxcited imagination—or the mist

her maludy. word, and
the divorder |1 have uttered s syllable.” An
....u Tl remmier, .mm.g..w.., b ot of oy A e S e o et

ity per-

- n,.u DSt Aui'sgront wor e ity of|

ssed me y
Taded oy, seking back npon the chair, T
d

—and Terlln s Crme Chi” s
ineligiblesntece * Mortos Dt eroiil
et quia + el seputus resuresit; cerum est
e St s oo my wnbidel Ty o
many weeks nf\nbunuus and fruilossinvestigation.
‘nus it wil appear that, shaken from its balance
only by trivial hings, bore resemblance to
tha ocsamcrng spkon of by Pulmy Hephesion
which steadily resi acks of human violonco,
‘and the fierer fury of the watera and the winds, trem:
flower clled s

t appear
mator bepand doubt ha the ol aierdon proe
duced by e unhappy malady, in the mral condicion of
the exercise |
morbid whose naturo [

ere o o s vkl [ cxpnlin, o o wae
not by any means the the lucid intervnls of
infirmity, hor calamity iodesd gavo me pain, and,
decply to heart that total wreck of her fair and

with my eyes rivetied upon her person. Alas! its
macatin was s, ad ot o0

former being Turked in any single line
My Immmg gances tlength folluon
s orchend w andvry e, nd -m‘uhrly
Uhe once golden hair el partaly over it

i overhadowed thehollow temples withringlets now
kbt s jorring d\mrdnnuy, in
ther fantastic character, with the reigning melancholy
the count e wers i, andla
trcles, and I shrunk mﬂ:lununly from their glassy
stare 1o the contemplation of the thin and shrunkea
e, They pared: ad, i sl of poculi mens-

vostige of the
of e e

ing th tath o th hang ice d
selves slowly to my vie e God 1
nevee beheld hem, o m.; Baving done s, hnd died!

The shtin of 8 doe dsurbed e, 1, kg
o1 1 =y e d dorted s i bt

gente Bt L did not il to foendy o i
il upon e wondovoring means by vlich

a revolution hid been so suddenly brought to
poss. Batu
erasy of m
occurred, undee similar circumstances,
s of mankind. True (o fs own. nhnmcmr, oy da
ondec rovollod in the less important. but more staring |

apiryl, e wou ma be ciren ey, thy
i st sty spoem ofth el Noka spe
‘upon their surface—not a shade on their

ling in their configuration—not

*For w Jovs, during the wiier scasos, o
daye of whrmih, roen hav called hie clems

ne
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edges—but what that briel period of her smile had | n s skwdy exhling fom he b,
suficed to brand in_upon my memory. 1saw them | [ would have given 40 iy from the

now even more unequivocally than I beheld ther then.
The tecth I—the teeth!—they were here, and thers,

cous infuance of mortalty——to brethe once
g the pure air of tho tornal heavens. Bot [ had
o onger he pover @0 move—my kaees oterd b

very where, and visibly, and_palpably before me,
hite, with i

long
writhing about them, as in the ent of their
i arible dorloprant, Then cam ol fryof

my mone trugel vain against its
Srnage snd kresiible u\am “In the it
objects of the external w

bat
the teeth. ~All ciher mmknnnd ol diflret nterets
The

mon the ghol ength of e ik body on
s n the dark coff

ly
There had been

they oo wer prese o e menal ey, and Ih-y,
i theis sol individunlity, be of my
Sl e o oy |¢m—| e than

1 slowl
of the corpse.
band around the jaws, but, T know not how, it was
broken asunder. The livid lips were wreathed into a
apecies of smile, and, through the enveloping gloom,

eyed e
dwelt upon thee peculllmwl pondiced apon e
contormuin-—{ s pon e aesaon o e
‘mature—and shuddered as | assigned o them in imagi-

& snsiv aod enient prddopledong
masisted by thelps, a capabiity of moral expresion.
OF Maduele s-m ithes bosn il

the il ad glteing o gy suth of Breses,

[ sprang convulsively from the bed, and, uttering no
word, rushed forth o maniae from that aparcment of
i horre, and mystery, and ges.

1 o syt agai iving i e hbmry‘ ™ again

slone. 1t soomed it | bad vy awak-
eaed from I knew that

believed que
And tho

it was now m‘mgm, sod L wae el aware et soce

ening closed in upon me thus—and then
d e, et

gain dawned—and the it were
now. guhocing aroundo-snd sl 1 st oo
that solitary room, and atill [ sat buried

nd il

il e s the teeth maintained its ter-
ey 2 il the et vid sd idcn

amnzm it floated about ing lights

S sadem of the omew 4 Tength there brok

had been interred. But
o dm ary perod whih ad foerened T b no
positive,at lonst no_ definite comprehension.  Yet ita
emory was rifo with horroc—horror more horcible
from being vague, and terror more terible from ambi-
guity. 1t was o fearful page in the record of my exis-
e, wrien l v i din,and ideou, nd -

foretly in upon my dreamsa wild ey s of oror and
diomay; 404 thereanie,atss uceeeded the

‘moanings of sorror, in. 1 arose hurriedly from
my seat, and, throwing open one of the doors of the
tood out in the antechamber a servant

e wilh an espic e sho had

Tis—whlle aner ,....s  tnom m.. the spirit of
parted sou g bk of  fele

"G the wble bumle s e, and oo i

lay a lctle box of ebony. [t wasa box of 1o,

e characte,and 1 e nuﬁqmﬂyh-ﬂur,ul-«
how came

in of the night, llmp-n-vnmdy forits tenant, and
allthe preparations for tho burial wero completed.

it there upon my table, and why did  shuddorin regard-
ing it? These wore things in 1o manner ( be accounts
e for, and y eyes at Length dropped o the pen poges
of & book, and 1o nco ur therein.  The

ords were the singular, but. simple word of the poet
- [Etn Zalt, Dl i o e ambn

i told me, o ded by th e
‘menial told me, lny surrounded by the curtaius of yon- presitipesntepringry et hnlﬂv'm head ercct
der bod, and in that coffin, sdertis b iy coet

was maine of Brsin. Wi mas i akod
e wonkd ) o Lok upon the corpee? L sen the
Upeof 4o ons mors 1ot gesuen tnd s
et o e ik of th 3l s ingerd n
Jumom. 16 was imposibl to rtise and with

of suffoeation
I-si. Geatly L uplificd the sable the cur-
Ra et them 8 hey doscdadupon my shulders,
‘and shutting me thus out from the living, enclosed me
in the strictest communion with the deceased.
‘very atmosphere was redoleat. of death. The
pwnlnumellvfmnﬁlnnkenzdm and 1 fancied

within my veins1

“There came a ight tap a the kibrary door, and, pale

de- | s the tenant of a tomb, & menial entored upon

His looks were wikd with terror, and he “poke tomo s
said

iaggedmysl{ o th sideof e | s
caperios

thering togethet of the houschold—of  search in the
diretion of the sound—and then his tones grese ik
Higly distinet us be whispered me ofa violaed grave—

2y compaions el me L it o e e lrisdon
of my misey, in visiog the grave of my belorad.
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of  disfigured body discovered upon
oy exboudd,yut sl brehing, il plpaing,

ey pnlnl-d 10 my garments—they were muddy and

was a spade. With a shrick I bounded w0 the table,
0 gragd the shony b ity wpon . Bt |
cond" et ot s ope and Iy

fokl oty hands, and fel heavily, and burst into
and from it with a rauling sound, there ollod

S oo incraoents of dental ergery ltermiogied

with many white and glistening substances that were

scattered to and fro about the foor.




