
ADDRESSES.—SALEM, [I.

^ also as the cradle of the genius ranking amongst

the first places of the literature of this age and

country, the genius of Nathaniel Hawthorne.

And listening to all the marvellous strains of

interest which have gone through the speeches of

this day, one point which strikes me most forcibly

is that I am carried back from these shores to my

own country two hundred and fifty years ago. I

doubt whether there is any audience in England

which could be equally impressed by any event that

had taken place in England two hundred and fifly

years ago, with the feeling toward the mother country

%nd toward the societies of their own country which

I have seen throughout the proceedings of to-day.

The foundation of Salem is indeed an event which

unites together our old and our new homes, and if

there is a mixture of light and shade in the recol-

lettions which crowd upon us, that also is important

in its relation to the future development of our race.

If in Salem we stand on the grave of some extinct

beliefs— extinct and vanished away, as we trust, for

ever—so in Salem we cannot but look forward to

that distant future, to the ages in which no one can

forecast with any certainty the destinies either of Europe

or America, but in which we still hope that our own


