
APPEARANCE v. REALITY motif

He was small in stature, with a furrowed visage which, as yet, could

hardly be termed aged.  There was a remarkable intelligence in his features,

as of a person who had so cultivated his mental part that it could not fail to

mould the physical to itself, and become manifest by unmistakable tokens.

Although, by a seemingly careless arrangement of his heterogenous garb, he

had endeavored to conceal or abate the peculiarity, it was sufficiently

evident to Hester Prynne that one of this man’s shoulders rose higher than

the other.  Again, at the first instant of perceiving that thin visage and the

slight deformity of the figure, she pressed her infant to her bosom with so

convulsive a force that the poor babe uttered another cry of pain.  But the

mother did not seem to hear it.

“You say truly,” replied the other.  “I am a stranger, and have been a

wanderer, sorely against my will.  I have met with grievous mishaps by sea

and land, and have been long held in bonds among the heathen folk, to the

southward; and am now brought hither by this Indian, to be redeemed out of

my captivity.  Will it please you, therefore, to tell me of Hester

Prynne’s—have I her name rightly?—of this woman’s offences, and what

has brought her to yonder scaffold?”



“As not only the disease interested the physician, but he was strongly moved

to look into the character and qualities of the patient, these two men, so

different in age, came gradually to spend much time together” (121).

“But the former aspect of an intellectual and studious man, calm and quiet,

which was what she best remembered in him, had altogether vanished and

been succeeded by an eager, searching, almost fierce, yet carefully guarded

look” (163).


