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seree of wickedness, in this dark world. A basin was hollowed. naturallv
3 Ys

(i)ﬂ ‘he rock. Did 1t contain wiiter, fefider?ed by _thc IR p e fol St
5s p{:ruh'-'-”f':c’ a liquid flame: Hareln did the Shape of Evil dip his hand, and

prf:P‘ﬂ”C o lay the mark of: baptism upon‘ their foreheads, that they might be par-
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ook at his pale wife, and Faith at him. What polluted wretches would the next
glance <how them to each other, shuddering alike at what they disclosed and

what they saw! '

«Faith! Faith!” cried the husband. “Look up to Heaven, and resist the
Wicked Onel”

Whether Faith obeyed, he knew not. Hardly had he spoken, when he found
himself ~mid calm night and solitude, listening to a roar of the wind, which died
beavily away through the forest. He staggered against the rock, and felt it chill
and damp; while a hanging twig, that had been all on fire, besprinkled his cheek

with the coldest dew.

The next morning, young Goodman Brown came slowly into the street of 70
Qalem village, staring around him like a bewildered man. The good old minister
was raking a walk along the graveyard, to get an appetite for breakfast and medi-
ate his sermon, and bestowed a blessing, as he passed, on Goodman Brown. He
hrank from the venerable saint. as if to avoid an anathema. Old Deacon Gookin
was at domestic worship, and the holy words of his prayer were heard through

the open window. “What God doth the wizard pray to?” quoth Goodman Brown.
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OWn l;.l[[iCC, catechising® a little girl, who had brought her a pint of morning s
atched away the child, as from the grasp of the fiend
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h. and bursting into such joy at sight

milk. Goodman Brown sn
himself. Turning the corner by t
with the pink ribbons, gazing anxiously tort

Scatechising teaching religious lessons




. o, P l ;
‘o himself, and gazed sternt)

lived long,
aged woman,
neighbors, not a few they

dving hour was gloom.

and children and

. then did (OO

shed [

;__r;r:-,m (

CRITICAL THINKING QUESTIONS

I. Do vou believe Young Goodman Brown forever changed after his
into the haunted forest? Do you believe 1t was a litera]

dream? Explain.

2. What other notable tragic and historic event occurred
setts” How does that fit the theme of this story? C

viewed as a political statement? Explain your reasoning

3. In what ways do you see this
religion? Please elaborate tully.

Story

r Wil
Jely (11C¢
",]” Ol |

l;m;.‘.'.'.“g 1 holy psalm, he coud " ahy

udly upon his car, and )

gpoke from the pulpit,
| s open Bible, of the s
- and riumphant deaths, ang

dS

L
.

] o
- O "1TAVC/. :f JE}(}llr C()r )SC f-()l]( N
and was born¢ tO his grave, Y PSC, we(d

children, a goodly proces;
carved no hopeful verse upon his tomps

1 dream of evil omen LOr +
litative, d distrustful. if N
that feartul dream.

 the bosom of Faith

and turned away, And wh

«ould Hawthg

4. commentary on the InStitution

(
/ jl]”i!
A8

ACrCd tryyy

] ()} F“t”rc
iman Brown turn pale, (|rc;lding e

JJasphemer and his hearerg. Of
y AN at

wn at prayer, he scowled, and p, i
Itt(:[.l.,

mC’S StO[’\?b

(,}
\ P

\d rr.

1§ Ut

(¢n .

“Dhep,

DY Fajy
]()n’ hcgid;
tone; f.1.

T

1N balem, Massachu-

¥
W






