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r.ufr.mdl eye had Lkewise its own anguish to inflict. lts cool stare vl Fa-
miliarity was intolerable, Lrom first w last, in short, Hester P ‘TInEe
::,ld ulwtu}-s this drr.-.ﬂ-.lfulll agony in leeling & human e'}-'e1l.1|mn the tgken'
B S0l pever grew ca iy b see ?
“miﬂw nove d;:_,i by mrm:;:? it seermmd, un the contrary, to grow more
But sometinies, once in many days, or perchunce in many menths
she felt an cye—a human eve~-upan the ignomninious brand tha;
seemed lo give @ wamentary relicl, s if half of her agany were s};umd
'lhlr.-. n::xt instunt, back it ali rushed again. with still @ devper throb ﬂl‘:
fi?:ﬁéd{;:.rl.:?lhm brief interval, she had sinnled anew. Had Hester
Her imagination wus samewhat affected, and, had she been of &
softer morel and intellectual fibre, would have been wiill mare =0, by
the strange and solitury unguish of her life. Walking o 2nd f'm- 1.-:-it]:|
those lanely fontsteps, in the lutle world with which she 'u.-'a;u; out-
v.'urdlylunmwrll.:d. it now und 1hen appesred to Hester—if altopether
F%nry, it wus nevertheless too potent to be resi.-cted.—;he feir rfr fan-
f.:lt“d. then, that the scarlet letter had ¢ndowed her with a new sense
She shuddered ta belicve, yet could not help believing, that it -avf.; ]'ierl
a sympathetic knowledge of the hidden sin in other hearts ghf‘ LED
terror-siricken by the revelations that were thus made ‘a’nl"h t.were
they? Coauld they be ather than the insidicus whispers ui' the ;ad an-
gn*.l,lwhu would fain have persunded the strugpling woman, as ver onl
!'ml{' his vielim, that the autward geise of purity was but a lie and lhat!rl
if teuth were everywherc 1o be shown, a scarlet letter would li:-lu;m furt]';
on iy bosom husides Hester Prynne’s? Or, must she receive those
TN — ubscure, el so distinet—as truth? 1n all her miaeramu
experience, there was nothing else so awful and so loathsame -as this
sense. It perpleved. s well as shocked her, by the ireverent inoppor-
tuneness :lel the vecasions thar brought il inte vivid action. SumeEmes
the redd infamy upan her breast would give & sympathetic throb, as she
:!::I.'ist_il‘_’d near 4 venerible minister or magistraré, the mudel of i:.‘t'l." e;nd
Justice, to whom thut age of antique reverence looked up, gs EL .arrnur-
tal man in feliowship with angels, “What evil thing is at I'Iu:mu:I:h wouldl
?lester say to horself, Lilting her veluctant eves, there would h-c noth-
ing !\1|man within the scope of view, save the form of this earthly saint!
Again, a mystic sisterhood would contumaciously ussert itself }ru-' she
met the sanctified lrown of some matron, wha, an;:mrding l-.; tha.:.- r;mnr
of ull tongues, hud kept cold snow within her bosom throughout lile
That unsunned snow in the matron's bosom, and the hurnin sharmf;
on Hester Prynnes,—what had the two in commoen? Or, vrm-:ig more
the electric thrill wemld give bor wirning,—"Hehold IHe‘;u:r ht;re is E;
companion"—und, looking up, she would detect th,e ey;zq of d -uu-n
maiden plancing wt the scurlet Jetter, shyly und aside and ?.‘n'dr.lg
sverted, with a Fuint, chilt erimson in her cheeks; as i h;-r urifi wurz
somewhat sullied by that momentary glance. ©) Fiend v.-hn:li]c lafirsman.
was that fatal symbol, wauldst thou leave nothing, whrr_-lhrr in youth or
age, for this poor sinner (o revere?—such loss of [aith is ewi ane of
Lhe sucldest resubs of sin. Be it accepted us » proof that 4l was not
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corrupt in this poor victin: oi Lwer uwn itunty, and man’s hard law. that
Hester Prynoe vet struggled to belivve that no Fellow-mesrtal wus puilty
like: herself,

The vulgar, who, in Lthose dreary old times, were always contrilineing
4 grotesque horroe to what interested their imaginations, had & story
abuut the scarlet lerter which we might readily work up inie a terrific
legend. They averrcd, that the symbol was not mere scarlet cloth,
tinged in an carthly dyc-pot, but was red-hot with inlernal fire, and
could be seen glowing all ulight, whenever Hester Prynne walked
abroul in the night-time, And we must needs say, il seared Hester's
hosom so deeply, thut perhaps (here was mote teuth in the rumor than
gur modern incredulity may he inclined to admit.

VI, Pearl

We have as vet hardly spoken of the infant: that little creature, whaose
innocent lile had sprung, by the inscrutable decree ol Providence, a
lovely and immarral flower, out of the rank lusuriance al a guilty pas-
sion. How strange it seemed Lo the sad woman, as she walched the
growth, and the beaury thut became every day more brilliant, and the
intelligence that threw s quivering sunshine over the tiny features of
this child! Her Pearl —For 50 had Hester called her; not »s a name ex-
pressive of her aspeet, which hud nothing of the calm, while, unim-
passioned lustre that would be indicated by the comparisen. Bul she
named the infant “Pear]," as being of great prive,—purchased with all
she had —her mottier's only Ireasurel’ Vow sirange, indeed! Man hed
marked this wantan's sin hy a scarlet letter, which had such potent and
disastrous efficucy that no human sympathy could reach her, save it
were sinful like herself. God, s a direct consequence of the sin which
man thus punished, had given her u lovely child, whose |lace was om
that same dishonored bosom, o conneet her parent forever with the
ruce and deseent of mortals, and 1o he finally s blessed soul in heaven!
Yet these thaughts affected Hester Prynne less with hope than appre-
hension. She knew that her deed had been evil; she could have no
faith, therefore, that its result would be good. Day sfter day, she
laoked Fearfully into the child’s expanding nature: ever dreading to de-
teet some dark and wild peculiarity, that should correspund with the
guiltiness to which she owed her being.

Certainly, there was no physical defect. By s puefert shape, its
vigor, und its naturat desterity in the use of all its uniried limbs, the in-
fant was worthy to have been brought forth in Eden; worthy tu have
been lelt there, to be the plaything of the angels, after the world's first
parcnts were driven out. The child had a native grace which docs not
imvariahly cosxist with Faultless beauty: its attir, however simple, ul-
ways impressed the behalder as if it were the very garh thal precisely
I, See Mattbew b3-05- 48 “The hinpdom of heiven s Lhe unta 2 wekrhant man, scking

wiclly pearls: Wh, whee he had Luund sne peard af great prce. went and suld all tha I
ﬁ(._u{._ ad bl il



4 I
62 e Scaner Leren

became i best. But ditte Pearl was not clad in rustic weeds, Her
mather, with o morbid purpose that may be hetter understood here-
atter, had bought the richest Gssues that could be procured, and al-
lowed her imaginutive Faculty its full play in the arcungemenr and
r._l.t:n;'umtiun i the dresses which the child wore, helore the public eye,
S0 mugnificent was the smadl figute, when thus srraved. and such was
the splendor al” Pearls own proper beauty, shining'thruugh the goe-
geous robes which might have extinguished a paler loveliness, that
there was an absolute circle of radiance wround her, an (he darklsume
cottage Hloor. And yet a russet gawn, torn and: soiled with the child's
rude play, made a piclure of her just as perfect. Pearl's aspuet was im-
bued with o spell o infinite vadety; in this one child there were many
chi!drrln. comprehending the full scope between the wild-flower prettirr
ness ol a peasunt-baby, and the pomp, in little, of an infant princess.
Througheat all, hawever, thene was a trsit of passion, a certain depth
of hue, which she never lost; and if. in any of her chunges, she had
grown fainter or puler, she would have ceased to be herself-—it would
i been no longer Pearl!

This autward mutability indicated, und did not more (han Fairly ex-
press, the vatiows propertics of her inner til, Her nsture appeared to
passess depth, 1o, a5 well as varictv; bul—or else Hester's [cars de-
weived her—it lacked reference and adeptation ta the world inte which
she was born. The child could not be made amenable 1o tules. In giv-
ing her existence. a greut law had been broken; and the result was a
being whose clements were perhaps beautiful and brilliant, but all in
th'SDIdElT', ar with an order peecliar o themselves, amidst which the
point of variety and areangement was difficult or impuossible 1o be dis-
covered. Hester could only avenunt Tor the child's charscter—eand
even then most vaguely and imperfectly—by recalling what she herself
had been, during that momentous period while Pearl was imbibing her
soul froam the spirituy] world, and hee bodily frame from its material of
earth, The mother's impassioned stute had been the medium through
which were trunsmitted 10 the unborn infunt the rays of its moral lif;
;;,r!f.;i~ hewever white and clear vriginalby, they had tuken the deep slains
of veimson and pold, the flery Justre, the black shadow, and the un-
tempered light, of the intervening substunce. Above all, the warfare of
Hester's spirit, at that epach, was perpetuated in Pearl. She couid rec-
agnize her wild, desperate, defiant mood, the lightiness of her temper,
and vven some of the very cloud-shapes of gloom and despondenm;
thut hud brouded in her heart. They were now jllumingted by the
morning radiance: ol 4 ynung childs disposition, but, lster in the day of
eurl hly exislence, might'be prolific of the storm wnd whirlwind,

Ihe discipling of the family, in (those days. was of & Far more rigid
hind than now. The frown, the harsh rebuke, the Irequent application
of the rad, enjoined by Scriptural authority, were used, ot mercly in
the way of punishment for actual offences, but as u whalesome regi-
men for the growth and promotion of all childish virtves.t Hoster

= i\.:rt...-l:.hltﬁfl::.*._I.Llll.--”e that wpureth his ol hateth hls son: b b et dveth Risn chis.
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Prynne, nevertheless, the lonely mather of this one child, ran IliLLle risk
of erring on the side of undue severity. Mindlul, however, ol her awn
errors and misfortunes, she early sought (o impose & tender, but strict
cantrol wver the infant immortality that wus committed to her charge,
But the task was bryond ber skill. After testing hath smiles and
frowns, and proving that neither mode of treatment possesscel any cal-
culable influence, Hester was ultimately compelled to stand aside, and
permit the child to be swayed by her own impulses. Physical compul-
sion or Testraint was olfectual, of course, while it lasted. As to any
other kind of discipline, whether sddressed Lo her mind ar hcurf, lictle
Peatl might or might not be within its reach, in uccordanie with l_he
caprice thut ruled the moment, Her mother, while Peurl was yet an in-
fant, prew ucquainted with a cerlain peculiar lovk. that warned her
when it would be lubor thrown away o insist, persuude, or plead. 1t
wus a look so intelligent, yet inexplicalile, so perverse, SIHTI'I.?T.'ImI.'ﬁ w1
maliious, but generally accompunied by & wild flow of spirits, that
Hester could nat help questioning, st such maments, whether Peurl
was a human child.? She seemed rather an airy sprite, which. ulter
playing its fantastic sports for a brtle while upun the cuttage-ﬂun:r,
would (lit away with a mocking smile. Whencver that lonk appuared in
her wild, bright, deeply black eyes, it invesiud her wilh_a strange re-
mateness and intanpibility; it was as if she were hovering in the air
and might vanish, like » glimmering light, that comes we know nut
whenee, and gues we know not whither, Beholding il, Hester was con-
ctrained o tush towards the child—ro pursue the little ell n the
llight which she invariably began,—tu snatch her to her bosnm, mL!‘l a
close pressure and earnest kisses,——not so much from everHlowing
love, as to assure herself thas Pearl was flesh and blood. and ot ut-
terly delusive. But Pearls laugh, when she was -;uugl:nt, thaugh Full of
merriment and music, made her mother more doubiful thun hefore,
Heart-smillen at this bewildering and baftling spell, that so ufen
carme between herself and her sule treasure, whom she had hnughlt Heh
dear, aml wha was all her world, §lester somelimes burst into passion-
ate tears. Then, perhaps,-—for there was no Foreseeing how it might
affect her, —Pearl would frown, and clench her little _I"l.t;t, anul harden
her small Features into a stern, unsympathizing Inak of discontent. Naot
seldom, she would laugh gnew, and louder than belute, I'Ekc 4 thing in-
capable and unintelligent of human sorrow. Or—but !]'Il!i mory rarely
happened—she woulk! be convulsed with a rage of grlef, and sob ot
her love [ur her mother, in broken wards, and seem intent on proving
that she had a heart, by breaking it. Yet Hester was hardly sufe in con-
fiding hersell to that gusty tenderness; it passed, as suﬂdt*n!}' as il
came. Brooding over all these matters, the mother felt like one .th
has evoked & spirit, bul, by some ircegularity in the process of conjura-
tion, has Failed to win the master-wonl that should cm_uml this new
and incomprehensible intelligence. Her only real comtort was when
the child lay in the plecidity of sleep. Then she was sure of her, and

5. Compare the pussapge from Hawerhomne's nalebesoh un o 218—19 nf this Mo Lot
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tusted hours of quiet, sad, delicious huppiness: until—perhaps with
thit perverse expression glimmering from bencath her opening lids—
little Pearl awnke!
How soan—with whut strange rapidity, indecd!—did Pearl arrive at
an age that was capable af socisl interconsse, bevord the mother's
ever-reudy smile and nensensc-words! And then what g happiness
would it have been, could Hester Prynne have heard her clear, bird-
like voice mingling with the wprowr of ather childish voices, and haye
distinguished and unravelled her own durling's tones, amid all the en-
tangled outery of 4 proup of sportive chiidren! But this could never be.
Pearf was o born aureast of the infantile wird. AR imp of evil, emblem
and product of sin, she had no rght among christened infants. Noth-
iy wis Mo rematkehle then the instinet, as it seemue), with which
the child comprehended her loneliness: the destiny that had drawn an
inviolable circle round about her, the whole peculiarity, in short, of
her position in respect 1o other children. Mever, since her refease from
prison, had Hester met the public gaze withaut her. in all her walks
abot b boren, Peurl, oo, was there; fiest as the babe in erms, and
afterwards as the Tiede girl, small companion of her mother, holding 2
forclinger with her whale grasp, and tripping =long at the rate of three
or lour foutsteps o one of Hester's, She saw the children of the sertle-
ment, on the grassy margin of the sereet, ar at the domestic thresh-
olds, disporting themselves in such grim fashion as the Puritanic
nuriure would permic: glaying =t going o chuseh, perchanes; or o1
seourging Quakers: or taking scalps in a sham-Rght with the [ndians;
ar scaring vne anather with freaks of imitative witcheraft. Pear] ssw'
and gased intently, but mever sought to make acquaintanee, If spuker;
to. she woulid not speak again. IF the children gathered about her, as
they sometimes did, Pearl would prow positively terrible in her puny
wrath, snatching up stones to fling at them, with shrill, incoherent ex-
clamations, that made her mather teemble, becapse thuey had su much
the sound of 2 witeh’s anathemas in some unknown tongue.$
The: truth wis, that the little Puritans. being of the most intolerant
bradd that ever lived, had pot 4 vague idea ol somer hing outlandizh
unearthly, or at variunee with ordinary fashions, in the mother Emci
child; and thercfore scorned them in their hearts, and nat wnfre-
guenaly reviled them with their tongues, Peard Belt the sentiment, and
requited it with the bitterest hatredd that can be supposed (o rankle in
a childish bosam, These suthreaks of & Gerce temper had a kind of
value, and even camfort, fur her mother; hecause there was at least an
intelligible earncsimess in the mood, instead of the Atful caprice that
siv often thwarted her in the childs manifestations, It appalled her,
novertheless., to disearn here, apaing 3 shadows reflection of the e-.ei;
that had existed in herself. All this enmity and passion had Pearl in-
herited, by inalicnable ripht, out of Hester's hesrt, Mother and daugh-
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ter stond together in the same ciccle of seclusion from human society,
and in the nature of the child seemed to be perpetuated those unguict
elements that had distracted Hester Prynne before Pearls birth, but
had since hepun to be soothed wway by the sefiening influences ol ma-
ternitr.

Ar home, within and sround her mother's cottage, Pearl wanted not
a wide and vadous circle of sequaintance. The spell of lite went forth
troni her ever creative spirit, and communicated itself to a thousand
ohjects, as a tarch kindles a llame wherever it may be apphieel. The wn-
likeliest materials,—a stick, a bunch of rags, a Hower,—were the pup-
pets of Pearls wiecheraft, and, without undergping any outward
change, becaing spiritually adapted 1o whatever drama occupivd the
stage of her inner word. Her une baby-voice scoved o multitude ol
imaginsry personages. old and young, to talk withal. The pine-trees,
aged, black and solenm, and flinging groans and other melancholy ut-
terances on the breeee, needed little transfurmation to ligure as Puri-
tan ¢lders; the upliest weeds of the garden were their children, whom
Puarl smote down and uprooted, most unmercifully. Lt was wonderful,
the vast variety of forms into which she theew her inteltect, with na
continuity, indeed, but darting up and dancing, always in a state of
preternatursl activity,—soon sinking down, as if exhausted by so rapid
and feverish a tide of life,—and succeeded by other shapes of a similar
wild energy. 1t was like nothing so much as the phantasmagoric play of
the neahiern tights. In the mnere exercise of the fancy, however, and
the sportiveness of a growing mind, there might he little mare than
was observable in ather children of bright faculties: encept as Pearl, in
the desrth of human playmates, was thrown more upon the visionary
throng which she created. The singularity kay in the hostile feelings
with which the child regarded all these offspring of her own heart and
wind. She never created a Friend, but seemed always to be sowing
broadcast the dragen's tzeth, whence sprung a harvest of urned ene-
mies. against whom she rushed (o battle” It was inexpressibly sad—
ihen what depth of sorrow to a mother, wha felt in her own heart the
cause'—to observe, in one so young, this canstant recognition of an
adverse world, and s lierce o truining of the energics that were Lo
make good her cause, in the contest that must ensue,

Caring at Pearl, Hester Prynne often dropped her work upon her
knees, and cried oul with an agony which she would fain have hidden,
bul which made utterance for itself, hetwixt speech and 2 groan—-"0
Father in Heaven,—if Thou art still my Father—whar is this being
which | have brought into the world!" And Pearl, overhearing the ejac-
ulation, or aware, through some more subtile channel, of those throbs
of anguish, would tuen her vivid and beaurifut Yicde face upon her
mathet, smile with sprite-like intelligence, and resume her play.

One peculiarity of the child’s deportment remains yet te be told.
The very first thing which she had noticed, in her life, was—whatif—

6 In Grock mythalogy, Cadeoos planted deague’s. o serpent’s, Leeth in the groend, and seldiers
wprany, o loon, the weeds,
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not the mother’s smile, responding ta it, as other babies do, by that
Faint, cmbryo smile of the little moy k. rermembered so d{}ubtfu“}.‘ after-
wands, and with swoh fond discussion whether it were indeed 4 smile.
By no mwans! Bul that first whject ol which Pearl seemed to hocome
aware wis—-slull we suy ilF—the scurlet better an Llester's bosom! One
duy, us her mother stooped vver the erndle, the infanis eyey had been
catight by the glimmering of the gold embroidery whout the leter; and,
putting up her Titde hand, she grasped at it, smiling, not dowbefuliy,
but with a decided gleam, that gave her face the look of a much older
child. Then, gasping For breath, did Hester Prynne clutch the Fatal ta-
ken, instinetively endeavoring to tear it away; sa infinite was the tar-
Lure inflicted hy the intelligent touch of Pearl’s baby-hand. dgain, 25 i
her mother's agonized gesture were meant only to make sport for her,
did little Pearl lauk inea hee eyes, ane smile! From that epoch, exeept
whn the child was asleep, Hester had never felr 2 moment'y safety;
nit a momend’s calm enjoyment of her. Weeks, it is true, would some-
Lmes clapse, duriog which Peatl's pae might never once be fiaed
upen the scarlet leter; but then, aguin, it would come al unawsres,
like the stroke of sudden desth, aml abways with that peculiar smile,
and odd expression of the eyes.

Onee, this freakish, elvish cast came inte the childs eyes, while
Frester was Yooking at her vwn image in them, 45 mothers are fond of
doing; snd, suddenly—ior women in solitede, and with troubled
hearts, are pestered with unsceountable delusions,—she Fancied that
she beheld, nul her tvn miniaters: portrail, but unother face, in the
smiell biack micror of Pearls eve, It was a Face, Rend-like, Call of smil-
ing malice, yet bearing (he semblance of fewtures that she had known
full well, thovgh seldom with g smile, and never with malice in them.
It wirs as if wn evil spine possessed the child, and had just then pecped
forth in mockery, Many o lme afierwards had Hester been tarlured,
though iess vividly, by the same Musion”

In the aflernovn of o certain summer’s day, aficr Pearl grew big
enough ta run thout, she amused herself with gathering handfuls of
wilel=lNuvars, wnd flinging them, une by one, ut her mothers bosom;
dancing up and dowa, like a little e, whenever she hit the scarlet let-
er dlester's fist ntion hud beea to cover her bosom with her
clasped hinds. But, whether from pride or resignation, or a feeling
that her penunve might best be wrought out by this unutterable pain,
she rusisted the impulse, and sat crect, pale as death, luoking sudly
into little Pearl's wild eyes, Stilk came the battery of flowers, almost in-
virlably hittigy the murk, and covering the mothers breast with hurts
tor which she could find ne balm in this world, nor knew haw 1o seck
it in gnother. At last, her shot being all expended, the child stogd still
and gazed ar Hester, with that fittle, lsughing image of a fend peeping
aut—une, whether it peeped o fn, her mother so Imugined it—from
the unseurchable abyss of ber bluck cyes.

“Child, what art thoe?” cried the nher.

T S the e i Boscloorees maate lassh on 1 1A al this Mertun Cricical Foditun.

VL. Prakl 7

“3. | am your little Pearll” answered the child.

B{jr :'hj.];: she said it, Pearl lsughed, and hegan to dance up and
down, with the humorseme gesticalation of 4 litle imp, whate next
Freak might be to fly up the chimney.

“rt thou my child, in very truth?” asked Hester )

Nor did she put the guestion altagether idly, but, for llr'u: mﬂgu :'nti
with a portion of genuine varnestoess: fur, such was Pearl's won Er.u
intelligence, that her mother hall dowbted whether S_hE were I'IDtI-iC-
guainted with the secret spell of her existence, and mighl not now re-
WH"L:;:T(:L little Pearl!" repested the child, cnnLinuIEng _her anucsL\

“Theow art mot ey chitdt Vhow a1 no Pearl of min‘c'-_ !‘-a'[rd- the mut er,
half playfully; for it was often the case t].mt,a sportive impulse Ii..qi.E:IE
wver her in the midst of her deepest sutfering, “Tell me, then, what
thau art, and who zent thee hither?” _ .

“Tell me, mother!” said the child, scriously, coming upp to Hester,
and pressing herself clase to her knees. " Do thou Lell mt.'.'!'

“Thy Heavenly Father sent theel” answered Hester Prvnne. o

But she said it with a hesitation that did not escape tk_ue gCUEENESS O
the child. Whether moved only by her ordinary [reahishness, or b‘z
cause an evil spitit prompted her, she put up her small Forelinger, an

sarlel better .
lﬂﬂﬂ:cght:lhiustb:end me!" cried she, positively. 'l hive no Heavenly Fa-
1“
t}IE:-.Iu.v.h1 Eear]. hush! Thoo must not tulllr;‘su!" anujs'w:;rud the mother,
ime s aToan. He sent us all inoe this werld., He seot even me,
:E'.?pr;z:;?f "llihg;n, much more, thee! Or, il not, Lthou strange and elfish
ch‘ild, whence didst thay come?” . _

“Tell me! Tell me!” reprated Pearl, no longer sariously, hlljt fatghing,
and capering ghout the Aoor. "It is thou that musi tell met” -

Bui Hester could not resolve the guery, heing 'ner.seTf in a dfsm.i
labvrinth of doubt. She remembered—hetwist u smile am_i a sh_unli-
der—the talk of the neighboring townspeople; who, secking vainly
clsewhere for the child’s paternity, and ohserving same of her u-d-:ll :itj
tributes, had given out that poor litde Prarl was a deman aff.'spl‘lllg
such as, ever since old Catholie times, had vecasionally been séen on
earth, through the agency of their mul.l'u:r's‘ sin, whd tn pramote sin:.e
foul ancl wicked purpuse. 1.uther, according to the scundl ul hlb

monkish enemies, was 4 bral of that heltish breed; nor was Pear t[ e

ooty child 16 whim tns inauspicious ofgin was dssigned, among the

New England Puritans.*
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precious as the vision of an angel; it is 8 transliguration—a grace, del-
icacy, an ethereal fineness, which, at once, in my seeret soul, makes
me give up all severe opinions that [ may have begun to lorm respect-
ifg hee I s but Fair to conelode, that, on these occasions, we see her
real soul; when she seems less lovely, we merely see something exter-
nal. But, in truth, une manifestation belangs 10 her as much as an-
ather; for, before the establishment of principles, what is character
but the serics und succession of moods?

February 1, 1849

R [T

a very good discipline lor Una to carry 2 book on her
head; not merely physical discipline, but moral as well; for it implies »
restraint wpoen her usual giddy, impetuous demesnorn She soon, how-
ever, beging (o move with great strides, and sudden jerks, and to tum-
ble about in extravagant postures:—a very unfortunate tendency that
she has; for she is never gruceful or beawtiful, except when perfectly
quict. ¥iolvnee—enhibitions of passion—strong expression of any
kind—cestroy her beauty, Her vaice, [ace, gestures—every manifesta-
tion, in short— beeennes disagrecable,

The children hive been plaving ball together; and Lna, heated by
the vialenoe with which she plays, sits dawn on the Hoor, and come
plains grievously of warmth—opens her breast. This is the physical
manifestation of the evil spirit that struggles fer the mastery ol her; he
is not w spirlt woall, but an eurthy monster, who lays his grasp on her
spinal marcow, her brain, and other parts of her body that Be in closest
contiguity to her soul; so thar the soul has the diseredit of these evil
deeds. She is recovered now, and is bounding scrass the room with a
lipht and praceful mation: but soon sinks down on the fAaor, com-
plaining of being tired. Her mood, to-day, is less tempestuous than
usual—yer it his o setled level,

[(Moniday| July 30tk |1849], 1/2 past 10 o'clock.

Another bright forenann, warmer than yesterday, with flies buzing
through the sunny sir Mother stifl lives, but is gradually growing
weaker, und uppears to be scarcely sensible. Julian is playing quictly
about, and is now oot of doors, prabably hanging on the gate. Una
takes a strong and steange interest in poor mother’s condition, and can
hardly be kept out of the chamber—endeavoring to thrust hemself into
the door, whenever it is opened, and continually teazing me to be per-
mitted to po up, This is partly the intense curiesily of her active
mind—partly, | suppose, natural afleetion. | know nat what she sup-
poses s ta be the final result to which grandmamma is approaching.
She talks of her being soon to go to God, and probably thinks that she
will be taken away bodilv YWould to God it were 1o be so! Faith and
trust would be Far eusier than they are oow. But, to return to Una,
there is sumething that almast lrightens me about the child—1 know
not whether elfish or ungelic, but, at all events, supcrnatural. She
steps su boldly into the midst of everything, shrinks from nothing, hus
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such & comprehenzion of everything, secms at Limes to have but !itt!e
delicacy, and anon shows that she possesses the finest essence of it
now 56 hurd, now so tender; now so perfecily unreasonable, soon
again so wise. [n shon, [ now gnd then catch an aspect of her’.'.“
which 1 cannot belicve her 1o be my own human child, but a spirit
strangely mingled with good and evil, haunting the huuse.whlere 1
dwell. The kule boy is always the same child, and never varies in his
relativn to me.

NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE

From Letters

Tu H. W Longfellow, Cambridge

Custom-1 louse,
Salem. Nove L1, 47,
ear Longfellow,

P I have iud Evangeline with more pleasure than it wm._tld be deco-
rous to express. It cannot fail, [ think, to prove Lthe mast Lnur?nphunt of
all your successes. Everybody likes it. [ wrote a nnuce‘ul’ it Furl :Iyur
democratic paper, which Conolly cdits; but he has not msml-ted it'—
why | know o, unless he considers it unu:urthy‘ of the subject: as it
undaubtedly was. But let him write a better if he can. 1 have hzeard the
poem—und other of your poems, the Weck of the Hesperus® among,
them—discussed here in the Custom-House. It was very queer, and

would have amused you much. _

How seldom we meet! [t would do me good to see you occasianally,
but my duties, official, marital, and paternal, keep me pretlty con-
erantly at home; and when | do happen to have a day vl leisure, !5
mightrchance to be u day of vecupation with you—so 1 do not :‘.n_}me,
1 Live at No. 14 Mall-strent now. May | not hope 1o see you thf.'re. 1

| am trying to resume my pens® but the influences of my sn:.unl:mn
and customary assuciates are so anti-literary, that L knaw not whether
1 shall succeed. Whenever | sit alane, or -.v.:alk ulcme,l [ find myself
dreaming about stories, as of old; but these forenoons in the Cusiom
Housc unda all that the afterncons and cvenings have dun-.-.rl should
be happier if | could write—also, L should like to add something to my

: ; Lolind arks rof Muphasers!
1 aere, JA3— BT, vl b6 oF The Centenary Ldition of the W /
1 L':Ehmj_&f%mmas Wouduan, L. Seah Stith, and Morman Holmes Parson | olumbus:
jur %L I | 5H5). Reprinted by penmissisb ] ]
1 EI.'IEII'; ;mliieurp;::-cé in Fhe Salem Advertiser, Movember 13 0 s rrl in Hun:la‘;l{ E:;zwart:
’ '-'Iiawthm'm"s Coptabutlens . . . AL, ¥ (1834, 13335, Laomdellow's reply e
bier 2% to % H is in his JJ::ETES :IllI i]i'::_m'ﬁl.ﬁ-ﬂ]
. lellow’s Batlads a ther Poaas | . )
. :ITml:E'TI‘];w had tnviced %H o dine bt Mahant o Augast, hut Jed received o answer Fewsnn
i LIL. L4, .
L] %T::;EJ’:TE]I{ | Sasphia Hawihorne| wroce Lo her masiher that MH hid Begum o wt'I:L_ il
" om Nesersber 23 infionned hee: Shly hzshund bepan redlring, oo his gt:de_un the first Myuseri-
Trer und wriles esvry afernomn” (M55, Bery [Collection- M Yaork [Pulilic Library]1.
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