
NATHANIEL HAWTHORNE

we me*»t with much the same kind of pleasant-
ness in the assemblage there. We do not find
the deep religious twilight of past ages, or the
noonday glare of a fashionable synagogue, but
a neatly attired congregation of weather-beaten
farmers and mariners, and their sensible looking
wives, with something of the original Puritan
hardness in their faces, much ameliorated by
the liberalism and free thinking of the past
fifty years. Among them too you will see some
remarkably pretty yoimg women; and young
men like those who dug the trenches on
Breed's Hill in the afternoon of June i6, 1775.
There may be veterans in the audience who
helped Grant to go to Richmond. Withal there
is much of the spirit of the early "hristians
among them, and virtue enough to save their
coimtry in any emergency.
These old churches have mostly disappeared

from Salem city and have been replaced by more
aristocratic edifices, whose square or octagonal
towers are typical of their leading parishioners,
—a dignified class, if somewhat haughty and
reserved; but they too will soon belong to the
past, drawn off to the great social centres in
and about Boston. In the midst of Salem there
is a triangular common, " with its never-failing
elms, " where the boys large and small formerly
played cricket—married men too—as they do
still on the village greens of good old England,
and around this enclosure the successful mer-
chants and navigators of the city built their
mansion houses; not half houses like those in
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