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Jollity and gloom were contending for an empire. Midsummer eve had come, bringing deep verdure to the forest, and
roses in her lap, of a more vivid hue than .

Hawthorne, as a writer of fiction, sometimes plays with the facts of history, but why does he make no mention
at all of the founder of Merry Mount? This venerated emblem was a pine tree which had preserved the slender
grace of youth, while it equalled the loftiest height of the old wood-monarchs. They went heavenward
supporting each other along the difficult path which it was their lot to tread, and never wasted one regretful
thought on the vanities of Merry Mount. As the moral gloom of the world overpowers all systematic gayety,
even so was their home of wild mirth made desolate amid the sad forest. Is there a proper balance between
holidays and work days that could enrich communal life? Who but the fiend and his bond-slaves the crew of
Merry Mount had thus disturbed them? As we glance again at the Maypole a solitary sunbeam is fading from
the summit, and leaves only a faint golden tinge blended with the hues of the rainbow banner. Did the
Puritans' rejection of the superb culture and festive occasions of Elizabethan and Jacobean England doom their
etiolated descendants to lives of quiet desperation? But what chiefly characterized the colonists of Merry
Mount was their veneration for the Maypole. Yes, with the setting sun the last day of mirth had passed from
Merry Mount. But the May Lord, he of the gilded staff, chancing to look into his Lady's eyes, was wonder
struck at the almost pensive glance that met his own. Were the means at hand, I would resist to the death.
Harrison Orians in ; his findings were reviewed and revised by J. Tarnish it not by any pensive shadow of the
mind; for it may be that nothing of futurity will be brighter than the mere remembrance of what is now
passing. Sworn triflers of a lifetime, they would not venture among the sober truths of life not even to be truly
blest. Once, it is said, they were seen following a flower-decked corpse with merriment and festive music to
his grave. But none of these motives had much weight with the colonists of Merry Mount. Two hundred years
ago, and more, the Old World and its inhabitants became mutually weary of each other. Amen, saith John
Endicott! At the sound the Puritan leader glanced at the crew of Comus, each a figure of broad mirth, yet at
this moment strangely expressive of sorrow and dismay. Hawthorne satirizes both parties and the narrative
point of view seems to oscillate between them. Men voyaged by thousands to the West: some to barter glass
beads, and such like jewels, for the furs of the Indian hunter; some to conquer virgin empires; and one stern
band to pray. Before discussing a few important critics of the text and offering my own reading, I want to
consider Hawthorne's use of sources. Jollity and gloom were contending for an empire. If among the spoil
there be any garments of a more decent fashion, let them be put upon this May-lord and his Lady instead of
their glistening vanities. Let us know! Hawthorne goes against the tradition of casting America as a promised
land where people came to act out their daydreams or to possess it by portraying both the Puritans and the
Merry Mounters as a persecuted minority who sought refuge in the new land. No sooner had their hearts
glowed with real passion than they were sensible of something vague and unsubstantial in their former
pleasures, and felt a dreary presentiment of inevitable change. Orians concludes that "The Merry-Mount of the
tale is not the Merry-Mount of history," while Williams's more nuanced study argues that, once "the flexibility
of the narrator's point of view" is considered, the reader realizes "that these are, in fact, authentic passages
from history. Now leave we the priest to marry them, and the masquers to sport round the Maypole, till the last
sunbeam be withdrawn from its summit, and the shadows of the forest mingle gloomily in the dance. The Rev.
There's a problem with this paper. As the moral gloom of the world overpowers all systematic gayety, even so
was their home of wild mirth made desolate amid the sad forest. By the riot of his rolling eye and the pagan
decorations of his holy garb, he seemed the wildest monster there, and the very Comus of the crew. In their
quietest times, they sang ballads and told tales, for the edification of their pious visitors; or perplexed them
with juggling tricks; or grinned at them through horse collars; and when sport itself grew wearisome, they
made game of their own stupidity, and began a yawning match. Unfortunately, there were men in the new
world of a sterner faith than these Maypole worshippers. Nor think ye, young ones, that they are the happiest,
even in our lifetime of a moment, who mis-spend it in dancing round a Maypole! These were Gothic monsters,
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though perhaps of Grecian ancestry. Here might be seen the Salvage Man, well known in heraldry, hairy as a
baboon, and girdled with green leaves. When citing an essay from our library, you can use "Kibin" as the
author.


