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trouble. Women, more especially,— in the con-

tinually recurring trials of wounded, wasted,

wronged, misplaced, or erring and sinful passion,

— or with the dreary burden of a heart un-

yielded, because unvalued and unsought,— came

to Hester's cottage, demanding why they were so

wretched, and what the remedy ! Hester com-

forted and counselled them as best she might.

She assured them, too, of her firm belief, that, at

Isome brighter period, when the world should
'^ Ihave grown ripe for it, in Heaven's own time, a

jnew truth would be revealed, in order to estab-

lish the whole relation between man and woman

_ on a surer ground of mutual happiness. Earlier

in life, Hester had vainly imagined that she her-

self might be the destined prophetess, but had

long since recognized the impossibility that any

mission of divine and mysterious truth should

be confided to a woman stained with sin, bowed

down with shame, or even burdened with a life-

long sorrow. The angel and apostle of the

coming revelation must be a woman, indeed, but

lofty, pure, and beautiful ; and wise, moreover,

not through dusky grief, but the ethereal medium
of joy ; and showing how sacred love should

make us happy, by the truest test of a life suc-

cessful to such an end

!

So said Hester Prynne, and glanced her sad

eyes downward at the scarlet letter. And, after


