144

A NEW_I0OK AT HAWTHORNE
'-emw1mmmnitPMnWMme

r , Holmes, Whittier, Lowell, Agassiz, Aloott, Hillard, and lerce.

...Ammmt,on : 1T have Mriamdnthnmrpﬂu-ﬂmw

thought him a greater man than any of his works betray, mtmm\mnm'

aselorm:kmhim,mdthathemw»-adwshmammu&ﬁ" In this way

e
s was the strange man who on graduation from Bowdoin in 1825 had determined on

1i as a p si He gave himself to that profession and yet for the greater
part of his life felt that he was an unknown - a failure, HNevertheless he kept writing
because of this feeling of "vocation." I suppose he would have called it "destiny." In
1853 he wrote to Richard H. Stoddard: % was my fortune or misfortune...to have some
slender means of sgpporting myself; and so, on leaving college in 1825 instead of
imnediately studying a profession If!iﬁwﬁdﬂﬂdem to consider what pursuit in life I
was best fit fores. sseAnd year mm Hp}cm considering M I was fit for and
tine and ny destiny decided that I was bo be ter that T am.n

There is an entry in his "English  December 25, 185k which is
rather illuminating: "I think T have Christnas than ever before,—ly
my own fireside, and with my wife
I have,—less anxious for anyth
a good preparation ¢
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ble scans of earth and sky. here

the face of Nature, as if

with no opportunity to pub off her

iously hides herself mw'«
dg. Jabored and
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‘md“%iwl@) Mhsm«fﬁemﬁ,ﬁﬂumﬂmmapﬂu
Vm@:mwmitﬁﬂiﬂl“wl "Hawthorne had lived too long in

i _W‘WmnwmmmAtm so that the

hung before his eyes like a thing of vapour, He felt

his place forever... ...
e, this prosaic Hawbhorne,

e

i > Mﬂ!ﬁbﬂﬂk at nightfall, trudging heavily, ‘but with creels on their

t do not seem very heavy. Yesterday was fair and enlivened us a good deals
£rom a walk 4n he forencon, I fownd 2 trop of yeomamy cavalry in the
Lancashire Regiment, and were on their
being old campaigners, their uniforms
bright, and looking span-new,
young men; and it was pleasant
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: handsons Those cyes with their heavy brows and deep shadows would make
the domtnant charaoteristio of Ay portrait. Sophia locked again to see exactly het
cclortw“bm- M”N‘Wm'”m””mmuwk' dave
nets forehead, with Ite dlreads et deseied e
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yriters of the old Greek Tragedies., He was convinced
Goodmsn Brown—the pover of doubt in good and evil; then

as The Great Stone Face, Rappaciniis Daughter, The Great
7 is the ellegory consistent and then (5) the
‘The New Adam and Eve, the Christmas

{ eling and genius of the
of deprmqmmsdmothubest stories to that theme. "Young Goodman

?
{
mvmuuwozmwmwmsmmomm“mmmmmuu !
$

world's grat tales, just as a story. Critics have called him the most
craftsman of mtuuwmmlollﬁw: mﬂm craftsmanship
in tiis short story. One evening the hero of this story left his young
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