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Chapters 1-8 

The prisons oak door was studded with iron spikes, constructed to hold dangerous criminals.  The dark jail that I was imprisoned in was full of hardened criminals, and then there was me.  I walked out of those doors into the bright sunlight holding Pearl, and walked up the stairs of the scaffold.  The whole town was gathered to see the great spectacle, me!  I was an adulteress, a sinner, an employee of the Black-Man.  The adults of the town stared at Pearl and I with amazement, while the kids jeered us, laughing and making fun of us.  As I stood there, I spotted my husband whom I haven't seen in 2 years.  Our eyes met and he signaled me not to tell anyone of his identity.  While on the scaffold I had nothing to do but think; I was sickened by the hypocritical judgment of the towns people.  There punishment as bad as the crime.  When my three hours on the scaffold came to an end, I was escorted down the stairs and thrown back into jail with my Pearl.  While in jail, the jailer led a man to my cell, and introduced him as Roger Chillingworth.  My Husband then started offering Pearl and me medicines, but I was convinced they were poisons.  When I refused to take it he said "Wouldst thou avenge thyself on the innocent baby?... Foolish Women...what should ail me to harm this misbegotten and miserable babe?"(pg.72)  I sat in prison for a few months, and then I was released, back into a society that I was an outcast.  I could have left Boston, but I wasn't going to run away from my past. I bought a cabin on the edge of town, with a small plot of infertile land.  I lived my life selling my needlework to the rich, and giving it to the poor.  I made a pair of magnificently embroidered gloves for the governor, so I went to his mansion to deliver them. While I was waiting for the governor, Pearl was affixed to a suit of armor standing in the corner.  She was looking at her reflection off of the shiny chrome surface; when I walked behind her, and looked at my reflection, the "A" on my chest was multiplied in size and dominated my entire body.  When the governor entered the room, he started teasing Pearl, and then questioned me; why I deserve to keep Pearl; I was so upset I almost began to cry, and the only thing I could do is turn to Dimmesdale.

Chapters 9-16


A night after the governors death, Pearl and I walked through town to find Dimmesdale on the scaffold confessing himself to a vacant crowd.  When he noticed us he asked for us to join him on the platform, Pearl asked him "wilt thou stand here with Mother and me, tomorrow noontide?" Dimmesdale replied "Not now, child, but at another time... At the great judgment day."(I NEED A PAGE NUMBER) While still on the scaffold Dimmesdale asked me about Chillingworth and what his true identity is; I swore myself to Chillingworth and I told Dimmesdale that I couldn't tell him.  


Pearl is now seven years old and I am finally becoming more involved with society; some people even believe that the "A" on my chest symbolizes "able" rather than "adulteress". Chillingworth is sure that Dimmesdale is my lover, and he has started to torture Dimmesdale exponentially worse.  I went to talk with Chillingworth and ask him to stop punishing Dimmesdale, but that just made him even more angry.  After my useless talk with Chillingworth, I went and found Pearl in the tide pools down by the beach.  She was dressed like a mermaid and proudly wearing a green seaweed "A" on her chest; Pearl started asking me what the scarlet letter meant and she connected it with Dimmesdale clutching his heart; Pearls perceptiveness is scary.  After my talk with Chillingworth I decided to to Dimmesdale before any harm is done.  I met him in the forest, and explained who Chillingworth really is.   Although he was originally outraged, after a few minutes he seemed to relax and once again became the Dimmesdale I know and love.  

Chapters 17-24

I suggested to Dimmesdale that we move to Europe and start a family there.  When I made the suggestion he shed his dreary outer appearance and became vibrant.  Dimmesdale's radiant smile gave me good spirits.  For once, I felt comfortable enough; I unpinned the scarlet letter from my chest.  I called Pearl over and she refused to come; she would only come after I repined the scarlet letter on my chest.  My joy became sorrow. My Pearl's mother was no longer Hester Prynne, she was the women with the scarlet letter; I as now the women with the scarlet letter, a nameless embodiment of sin.  Dimmesdale, Pearl and I walked back to town holding hands, but as soon as we got to the city we split up; pretended we weren't related.  When I got back to town I acquainted myself with the crew of the ship to Europe.  The town once again gathered; this to for Dimmesdale's election speech.  As the town gathered Pearl asked me whether Dimmesdale would hold hands with us, but my mind was lost in thoughts of Dimmesdale, Pearl and I moving to Europe and living as a family.  Before the speech began a crew member of the ship to Europe came up to me and told me that Chillingworth would be the ship doctor; I was speechless, paralyzed, disheartened.  As Dimmesdale's procession walked through the town everyone was commenting on Dimmesdale's appearance; how much healthier he looked.  Mistress Hibbins approached Pearl and I, and called Dimmesdale the Black-Man and then looking at Pearl said "Wilt thou ride with me, some fine night, to see thy father?"(pg. 290)  Her insults were revolting, how dare she make unwarranted accusation; at least she is being executed for witchcraft.  Dimmesdale made his speech and the crowd loved it.  After he completed his speech he asked for Pearl and I to join him no the scaffold.  I walked up the steps with Pearl as I did seven years ago.  Dimmesdale grabbed our hands and confessed his heart out.  Catching the town off guard; Dimmesdale, after seven years, finally found it in himself to confess.  As he finished his confession Pearl gave him a kiss.  Dimmesdale's, healthy face became ghastly, and he died.  My dream of moving to Europe and creating a family there was shattered.  Pearl and I still went to Europe and created a life for ourselves there.  Pearl got married and started a family, I made a life for myself as a normal mother.  When my health started to diminish I moved back to Boston.  I am writing this entry from my simple cabin on the edge of town; ready to die with an "A" on my chest.  

