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Nathaniel Hawthorne
«Browne's Folly» / (From: «The
Doliver Romance and Other
Pieces: Tales and Sketches»)

"BROWNE'S FOLLY."

The Wayside, August 28, 1860.

MY DEAR COUSIN: - I should be very glad to write a story, as you request, for the benefit of
the Essex Institute, or for any other purpose that might be deemed desirable by my native townspeople.
But it is now many years since the epoch of the "Twice-Told Tales," and the "Mosses from an Old
Manse"; and my mind seems to have lost the plan and measure of those little narratives, in which it
was once so unprofitably fertile. I can write no story, therefore; but (rather than be entirely wanting
to the occasion) I will endeavor to describe a spot near Salem, on which it was once my purpose to
locate such a dreamy fiction as you now demand of me.

It is no other than that conspicuous hill (I really know not whether it lies in Salem, Danvers, or
Beverly) which used in my younger days to be known by the name of "Brown's Folly." This eminence
is a long ridge rising out of the level country around, like a whale's back out of a calm sea, with the
head and tail beneath the surface. Along its base ran a green and seldom-trodden lane, with which I
was very familiar in my boyhood; and there was a little brook, which I remember to have dammed
up till its overflow made a mimic ocean. When I last looked for this tiny streamlet, which was still
rippling freshly through my memory, I found it strangely shrunken; a mere ditch indeed, and almost
a dry one. But the green lane was still there, precisely as I remembered it; two wheel-tracks, and the
beaten path of the horses' feet, and grassy strips between; the whole overshadowed by tall locust-
trees, and the prevalent barberry-bushes, which are rooted so fondly into the recollections of every
Essex man.
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KoHen 03HakoMuUTEJIbHOT0 (pparmMeHra.

Texkcr npenocrasieH OO0 «JIutPec».

[IpounTaiiTe 3Ty KHUTY LIEJIMKOM, KYIMB IIOJHYIO JIEraJbHYIO Bepcuio Ha JlutPec.

BesomnacHo onnatuTh KHUTY MOKHO OaHKOBCKOM Kaprtoit Visa, MasterCard, Maestro, co cuera
MOOWIIBHOTO TenepoHa, C TUIaTeKHOro tepMuHana, B catone MTC wm Cesi3Hoii, yepes PayPal,
WebMoney, fAunekc.densru, QIWI Komesnek, 60HyCHbIME KapTaMu WX APYTUM YIOOHBIM Bam crio-
COOOM.
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