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16 PREFACE.

especially in the quarter to which he alludes— the
book may be read strictly as a Romance, having a
great deal more to do with the clouds overhead than
with any portion of the actual soil of the County of
Essex.

Laxox, January 37, 1861,
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THE PYNCHEON GARDEN. 191

the old family residence with the faithful Hepzibah,
and your long summer afternoons with Pheebe, and
these Sabbath festivals with Uncle Venner and the
daguerreotypist, deserve to be called happiness! Why
not? If not the thing itself, it is marvellously like it,
and the more so for that ethereal and intangible qual-
ity which causes it all to vanish at too close an intro-
spection. Take it, therefore, while you may! Mur
maur not, — question not, — but make the most of it!
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ALICE PYNCHEON. 251

would have bitten his own heart in twain, — the dark.
est and wofullest man that ever walked behind a
corpse! He meant to humble Alice, not to kill her;
but he had taken a woman’s delicate soul into his rude
gripe, to play with — and she was dead |
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PH@EBE'S GOOD-BY. 2656

Thus parted the old man and the rosy girl ; and
Phebe took the wings of the morning, and was soon
flitting almost as rapidly away as if endowed with the
aerial locomotion of the angels to whom Uncle Venner
bad so graciously compared her.
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GOVERNOR PYNCHEON. 336

pridge of his nose, towards the would-be chief-magis-
trate’s wide-open eyes! Canst thou not brush the fly
away? Art thou too sluggish? Thou man, that tadst
80 many busy projects yesterday! Art thou toc weak,
that wast so powerful ? Not brush away a fly? Nay,
" then, we give thee up!

And hark! the shop-bell rings. After hours like
these latter ones, tkrough which we have borne oru
heavy tale, it is goed to be made sensible that there ‘¢
a living world, and that even this old, lonely mansion
retains some manner of connection with it. 'We breathe
more freely, emerging from Judge Pyncheon’s wree
ence into the street before the Seven Gables.
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878 THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN GABLES.

- unintelligible prophecies. And wise Uncle Venner,
passing slowly from the ruinous porch, seemed to hear
a strain of music, and fancied that sweet Alice Pyn-
cheon — after witnessing these deeds, this bygone woe
and this present happiness, of her kindred mortals —
had given one farewell touch of a spirit’s joy upon
her harpsichord, as she floated heavenward from the
HousE oF THE SEVEN GABLES |



THE SNOW-IMAGE,

AND

OTHER TWICE-TOLD TALES.
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"PREFACE. 889

I have nothing further, I think, to say ; unless it be
that the public need not dread my again trespassing
on its kindness, with any more of these musty and
mouse-nibbled leaves of old periodicals, transformed,
by the magic arts of my friendly publishers, into a
new book. These are the last. Or, if a few still re-
main, they are either such as no paternal partiality
could induce the author to think worth preserving, or
else they have got into some very dark and dusty hid-
ing - place, quite out of my own remembrance, and
whence no researches can avail to unearth them. So
there let them rest.

Very sincerely yours,
N. H.

Lexox, November 1, 1851.
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412 THE SNOW-IMAGE.

future possibility, can be. And, should some phenom.
enon of nature or providence transcend their system,
they will not recognize it, even if it come to pass un-
der their very noses.

« Wife,” said Mr. Lindsey, after a fit of silence,
“ gee what a quantity of snow the children have brought
in on their feet! It has made quite a puddle here be-
fore the stove. Pray tell Dora to bring some towels
and sop it upl”
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476 MAIN STREET.

the Main Street to-morrow, and, perchance, whose
funeral shall pass through it!

But these, like most other human purposes, lie unac-
complished ; and I have only further to say, that any
lady or gentleman who may feel dissatisfied with the
evening’s entertainment shall receive back the admis-
sion fee at the door. .

“Then give me mine,” cries the critic, stretching
out his palm. “I said that your exhibition would
prove a humbug, and so it has turned out. So hand
over my quarter!”
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OLD TICONDEROGA. 597

next morning. A sloop was pursuing the same track ;
a little skiff had just crossed the ferry ; while a scow,
laden with lumber, spread its huge square sail, and
went up the lake. The whole country was a cultivated
farm. Within musket-shot of the ramparts lay the
neat villa of Mr. Pell, who, since the Revolution, has
become proprietor of a spot for which France, Eng-
land, and America have so often struggled. How
forcibly the lapse of time and change of circumstances
came home to my apprehension! Banner would never
wave again, nor cannon roar, nor blood be shed, nor
trumpet stir up a soldier’s heart, in this old fort of
Ticonderoga. Tall trees have grown upon its ram-
dparts, since the last garrison marched out, to return no
more, or only at some dreamer’s summons, gliding
from the twilight past to vanish among realities.
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606 THE WIVES OF THE DEAD.

«My poor sister! you will waken too soon from
that happy dream,” thought Mary.

Before retiring, she set down the lamp, and en-
deavored to arrange the bedclothes so that the chill
air might not do harm to the feverish slumberer. But
her hand trembled against Margaret’s neck, a tear
also fell upon her cheek, and she suddenly awoke.
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LITTLE DAFFYDOWNDILLY. 615

“ Oh take me back! — take me back! ™ cried poar
little Daffvdowndilly. bursting into tears. *If there
is nothing but Toil all the world over. I may just as
well go back to the school-house ! ™

“Yonder it is, — there is the school-house !™ said
the stranger; for though he and little Daffydowndilly
had taken a great many steps, they had travelled in a
circle instead of a straight line. * Come: we will go
back to school together.”

There was something in his companion’s vuice that
little Daffydowndilly now remembered. and it is
strange that he had not remembered it sooner.  Lawk-
ing up into his face, behold ! there again was the like
ness of old Mr. Toil ; so that the poor child had been
in company with Toil all day, even while he was dving
his best to run away from him. Some people, to
whom I have told little Daffydowndilly’s story, are of
opinion that old Mr. Toil was a magician, and pos-
sessed the power of multiplying himself into as many
shapes as he saw fit.

Be this as it may, little Daffydowndilly had learned
a good lesson, and from that time forward was dili-
gent at his task, because he knew that diligence is not
a whit more toilsome than sport or idleneas.  And
when he became better acquainted with Mr. Toil, ho
began to think that his ways were not so very disa-
greeable, and that the old schoolmaster’s smilo of ap-
probation made his face almost as pleasant as even
that of Daffydowndilly’s mother.
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MY KINSMAN, MAJOR MOLINEUX. 617
fairs, is requested to dispense with an account of the
train of circumstances that had caunsed much tempo-
rary inflammation of the popular mind.

It was near nine o'clock of a moonlight evening,
when a boat crossed the ferry with a single passenger,
who had obtained his conveyance at that unusaal hout
by the promise of an extra fare. While he stood on
the landing-place, searching in either pocket for the
means of fulfilling his agreement, the ferryman lifted
a lantern, by the aid of which, and the newly risen
moon, he took a very accurate survey of the stranger’s
figure. He was a youth of barely eighteen years, evi-
dently eountry-bred, and now, as it should seem. upon
his first visit to town. He was clad in a coarse gray
coat, well worn, but in excellent repair ; his under gar-
ments were durably constructed of leather, and fitted
~ tight to a pair of serviceable and well-shaped limbs ;
his stockings of blue yarn were the incontrovertible
work of a mother or a sister ; and on his head was a
three-cornered hat, which in its better days had per-
haps sheltered the graver brow of the lad’s father.
Cnder his left arm was a heavy cudgel formed of an
oak sapling, and retaining a part of the hardened
root; and his equipment was completed by a wallet,
not so abundantly stocked as to incommode the vigor-
ous shoulders on which it hung. Brown. curly hair,
wellshaped features. and bright, cheerful eyes were
nature’s gifts. and worth all that art could have done
for his adornment.

The youth, one of whose names was Robin. finally
drew from hiy pocket the half of a lirtle provinee bill
of tive shillings. which. in the (depreciation in that sort
of enrrency. Jdid but sadsiy the ferryman's demand,

with the surplus of a sexangular piece of parchment,
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MY KINSMAN, MAJOR MOLINEUX, 629

“ Halt, honest man, and answer mo a question,”
said he, very resolutely. * Tell me, thia instant, where-
abouts is the dwelling of my kinsman, Major Moli-
neux!”

“Keep your tongue between your tecth, fool, and
let me pass!” said a deep, gruff voice, which Robin
partly remembered. * Let me pass, I say, or 1'l
strike you to the earth!”

“ No, no, neighbor!” cried Robin, flourishing his
cudgel, and then thrusting its larger end close to the
‘man’s muffled face. *“No, no, I'm not the fool you
take me for, nor do you pass till I have an answer to
my question. Whereabouts is the dwelling of my
kinsman, Major Molineux? "

The stranger, instead of attempting to force his
passage, stepped back into the moonlight, unmuffled
his face, and stared full into that of Robin.

“ Watch here an hour, and Major Molincux will
pass by,” said be.

Robin gazed with dismay and astonishment on the
unprecedented physiognomy of the speaker. The fore-
head with its double prominence, the broad hooked
nose, the shaggy eyebrows, and fiery eyes were thime
which he had noticed at the inn, but the man’s eom-
plexion had undergone a singular, or, more properly,
a twofold change. One side of the face blazed an in-
tense red, while the other was black as midwight, the
division line being in the broad bridge of the nnse
and a mouth which seemed to extend from ear to ear
was black or red. in eontrast to the eolor of the cheek.
The effect was as if two individaal devila, 8 fiend of
fir= and a fiend of darknesa, had united themselves to
form this infernal visage. The atranger grinmerd in
Robin’s face, muffled his party-evlored featares, and
was out of sight in 2 moment.
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MY KINSMAN, MAJOR MOLINEUX. 639

means to shake it. His face was pale as death, and
far more ghastly ; the broad forehead was contracted
in his agony, so that his eyebrows formed one grizzled
line ; his eyes were red and wild, and the foam hung
white upon his quivering lip. His whole frame was
agitated by a quick and continual tremor, which his
pride strove to quell, even in those circumstances of
overwhelming humiliation. But perhaps the bitterest
pang of all was when his eyes met those of Robin ; for
he evidently knew him on the instant, as the youth
stood witnessing the foul disgrace of a head grown
gray in honor. They stared at each other in silence,
and Robin’s knees shook, and his hair bristled, with
a mixture of pity and terror. Soon, however, a be-
wildering excitement began to seize upon his mind;
the preceding adventures of the night, the unexpected
appearance of the crowd, the torches, the confused din
and the hush that followed, the spectre of his kinsman
reviled by that great multitude,—all this, and, more
than all, a perception of tremendous ridicule in the
whole scene, affected him with a sort of mental ine-
briety. At that moment a voice of sluggish merriment
saluted Robin’s ears ; he turned instinctively, and just
behind the corner of the church stood the lantern-
bearer, rubbing his eyes, and drowsily enjoying the
lad’s amazement. Then he heard a peal of laughter
like the ringing of silvery bells ; a woman twitched
his arm, a saucy eye met his, and he naw the lady of
the scarlet petticoat. A sharp, dry cachinnation ap-
pealed to his memory, and, standing on tiptoe in the
erowd, with his white apron over his head, he beheld
the courteous little innkeeper.  And lastly, there sailed
over the heads of the multitude a great, broad Lingh,
broken in the midst by two scpulchral hems ; thus,
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Robin started, and withdrew his arm from the stone
post to which he had instinctively clung, as the living
stream rolled by him. His cheek was somewhat pale,
and his eye not quite as lively as in the earlier part of
the evening.

“ Will you be kind enough to show me the way to
the ferry?” said he, after a moment’s pause.

“You have, then, adopted a new subject of in:
quiry ?” observed his companion, with a smile,

“ Why, yes, sir,” replied Robin, rather dryly.
“ Thanks to you, and to my other friends, I have at
last met my kinsman, and he will scarce desire to see
my face again. I begin to grow weary of a town life,
sir. Will you show me the way to the ferry ?”

“No, my good friend Robin, —not to-night, at
least,” said the gentleman. ¢ Some few days hence,
if you wish it, I will speed you on your journey. Or,
if you prefer to remain with us, perhaps, as you are a
shrewd youth, you may rise in the world without the
help of your kinsman, Major Molineux.”
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