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I h< n arose a joyous clamor from the 
wild fowl on the mere,

Beneath the stars, across t he snow, like 
clear hells ringing.

' nd a voice within cried
Christmas carols even here ’

I hough thou he dumb, yet o’er their work 
the stars and snows are singing 

I ’Viiid ’ 1 live, 1 love, I reign and all t he 
nations through

l he thunder of mv judgments even 
now are ringing;

fulfil the work hut as \ on wild

Will

lu. t ho

1 hr i wilt
h".i r th

eed no less the wailing, vet 
-ugh it angels' singing

' But sometimes, mastered after 
long struggles, as if tho unavoidable 
condition of owning the spectacles 
were using them, 1 seized them and 
sauntered into the little town Put
ting them to tin eyes. I peered 
the houses and at the people

Here sat a family at 
win

into 
w h 11

passed me
breakfast, and I stood at the

< ) mot lex meal 1 
The good mot her

dmv looking ui 
fantastic vision ' 
saw her lord sitting opposite, a 

respectable being, eating inuf- 
Hut I saw onl.v a bank bill, 

more or less crumpled and tattered, 
marked with a larger or lesser fig 

If a sharp wind blew sudden

gr i ve, 
fins.

uro
Iy I saw it tremble and flutter ; it 
w is thm. flat, impalpable 
moved my glasses and looked 
my eyes at the wife 
smiled to see the humid tenderness

1 re­
wit h 

I could have

with which she regarded her strange 
vis-a-vis. 
blindman's huff

ofIs life only a game
of droll cross-pur

poses ?
" In nuiny bouses I thought to see 

angels, nymphs, or, at least . women. 
and could only 
mops, or kettles, hurrying about, 
rattling and tinkling, in a state of 

I made calls upon

find broomsticks,

shrill activity 
elegant Indies, and after 1 had en 
joved the gloss of silk and the deli 
can of lace, and the glitter of jew 
els. I slipped on my spectacles, and 
saw a peacock's feather, 
and furbelowed, and fluttering ; or 

iron roil thin, sharp, and hard ,
the

flounced

an
nor could I possibly mistake 
movement of the drapery for 
flexibility of the thing draped.

“ Or. mysteriously chilled. I saw a 
statue of perfect form, or flowing 
movement, it might be alabaster, or 
bronze, or marble—but sadly oi ton 
it was ice ; and I knew that after it 
had shone a little, and frozen a few 
eyes with its despairing perfection, 
it could not be put away 
niches of palaces for ornament 
proud family tradition, like the ala 
haster. or bronze 
but would melt and shrink and fall 
coldly away in colorless and 
water, he absorbed in 1 lie earth and

a ny

in the
and

marble statues.

useless

utterly forgotten
■ Hut the true s,nines- was

who not having t 
iron r

rat her
ill seeing 1 host 
spectacles, thought that t lie 
was flexible, and the ice statue war in.

gallant heart . whichT saw many a 
seemed to me brave and loyal as the 

through days 
life of ilex o

Crusader- 
and night - and :

pm su me
i'i:i 11 S

lion, the hope of lighting at least a 
smile in the cold eyes, if not a fire in 

1 watched the earn 
1 saw the

t he icy heart 
est, enthusiastic sacrifice.

resolve, the generous faith, thepure
fine scorn of doubt, the impatience of 

1 watched the grace, thesuspicion
ardor, the glory of devotion. I hrough 
those strange spectacles how often 1 

the noblest heart renouncing allsaw
other hope, all other ambition, all 
other life, than the possible love of

f those statues.some one c
I mingled with men, but 

There are but 
1 did

came to clearer

with little pleasure 
many varieties of a few types, 
not find those 1 
sighted than those 1 had left behind 
I heard men Called shrewd and wise 
and report said they were highly in 
telligent and successful 
sense detected

Mv finest
aroma of purity 

hut I saw only a
no

and principle . 
fungus that had fattened and spread 
in a night 1 o t heThey wen I

actors upon the 
to see actors in the

theatres to see
I wentstage.

boxes, so consummately cunning that 
others did not know they were act 

1 id not suspect iting, and they 
t hemselves.

wonder it did not 
My dear 

had 
com

' Perhaps you 
make me misanthropical.

Ido not forget that
That made me

friends 
seen my self 
passionate, not cynical

could not va lue" Of course, 1 
highly the ordinary standards of sue 
cess and excellence 
to church and saw a thin, blue, art i 
ficial flower, or a great sleepy rush 

expounding the beauty of hoii 
full of eagles, half

When 1 went

ion
ness to pews 

and t hrec pences. howevereagles.
adroitly concealed they might be in 
broadcloth and boots ; or saw an
onion in an Master bonnet weeping

the sins of Magdalen, I did not 
feel as they felt who saw in all this 
not only propriety , but piety.

"Or, when at public meetings,
end, and wriggled

over

an
eel stood up on 
and squirmed lit holy in every direc­
tion, and declared that . for his part, 

for rainbows and hothe went in 
water—how could I help seeing that 
he was still black, and loved a slimy
pool ?

" I could not grow misanthropical 
when I saw in the eyes of so many 
who were called 
fountains of eternal youth 
light of an immortal dawn, or when 
1 saw those who were esteemed un 
successful and aimless ruling a fair 
realm of peace and plenty, either in 
their own hearts or in another's—a 
realm and princely possession for 
which they had 
hopeless search and a 
t riumph.

" I knew one man who had been 
for years a by word 
sought the philosopher’s stone 
1 looked at him through the spec 
tacles and saw a satisfaction in con 
cent rated energies, and a tenacity 
arising from devotion to a noble 
dream, which was not apparent in 
the youths win 
a unless effeminacy of clubs, 
the clever gentlemen who 
t heir thin jokes upon him over a gos 
siping dinner

\nd there was your neighbor 
over t he way. who passes for a wo 
man who has failed in her rn reel . be 
cause she is an old maid. People 

ileum heads of pity, and sax 
ie made so great a mistake in 

murry ing t lie brilliant and fa 
mous man who was for long yen is 
her suitor It is clear that no or,time 
flower will ever bloom for her 
young people make f heir t cm lei

old the gushing 
and the

well renounced a
belated

for having 
But

pit ied him in 1 lie 
nor in 
Cracked

wag 
t liât
not

The

Va­

illances about her as they watch her, 
and think of her solitary hours of 
hitter regret and wasting longing, 
never to be satisfied

“ When I first came to town, 1
shared this sympathy, and pleased 

imagination with fancying her 
struggle with the conviction

my 
hard
that she had lost all that made life

I supposed that if I hadbeaut if til .
looked at her through my Spectacles 
I should see that it was only her ra

which so illuminateddiant temper 
her dress that we did not see it to
he heavy sallies

" But when, one day . I did raise 
my glasses, and glanced at her, I 
did not see the old maid whom we 
all pitied for a secret sorrow, but a 
woman w hose nature was a tropic, in 
which the sun shone, and birds sang, 
and flowers bloomed forever There
were no regrets, no doubts and half 
wishes, but a calm sweetness, a 

1 saw her blushtransparent pence 
when that old lover passed by.
paused to speak to her, tint it was 
only the sign if delicate feminine

She knew his love, 
and honored il although she could 
not return it

consciousness.

I looked closely 
her. and f saw that alt hough all the 
world had exclaimed at her indiffer

at

cure to such homage, and had de 
dared it was astonishing she should 

so line a match, she would only 
say , simply a nd qu let 1 v

If Shakespeare loved me. and I 
did not love him. how could I marry 
him f

" (’onId 1 he misanthropical when 
I saw such fidelity and dignity , and 
x'.mp! :■ ' ! ;

I do not believe you will 
be surprised that I have been con 
tent to remain a deputy bookkeeper 
My spectacles regulated my ambition, 
and I early learned that there were 
better gods than Pent us. The glasses 
have lost much of their fascination 
now. and I do 
lint sometimes the desire is irre 
sistihle
t crested, 1 am eomjieUed to
them out and see what it is that 
admire

" And x ■ ■ t and vet." said Tit hot 
tom, after a pause, " I am not sure 
that F lliank mv grandfather

often use themnot

Whenever 1 am greatly in 
take

I

A Christmas Carol.
It chanced upon the merry, merry Christ­

mas Eve
I went sighing past the church. «cross 

the moorland dreary.
never sin and want and am- this 

earth will leave,
And the bells but mock the wailing 

round, they sing so etieery.
How long, O I.ont, how long before Thou 

come again ?
Still in cellar, and m garret . and on 

moorland dreary
I he orphans moan. the widows weep, and 

poor men toil in vain, 
till the earth is siek of hope deferred, 

though Christmas bells he cheery

■' (ih '

ITTHO I TOM'S SPECTACLES

I From " Prue and 1 by George 
William Curt is. 
under bookkeeper, tells of the magic­
al spectacles bequeathed to him by 
his grandfather, which enabled him 
to see people not as they seem, hut 
as they are,]

Old Tit hot tom, the

"The revelations til the spectacles 
determined my feeling, for the boys, 
and for all whom 1 saw through 

No shyness, nor awkward
me

them
ness, nor silence, could separate 
from
lilies to my illuminated eyes. 
the vision made me afraid.

those who looked lovely as
But

If 1
felt my self warmly drawn to any ­
one, 1 struggled with the fierce de 
sire of seeing him through the spec­
tacles, for 1 feared to find him some­
thing else than I fancied 
to enjoy the luxury of ignorant feel 
ing. to love without knowing. to 
float like a leaf upon the eddies of 
life, drifted now to a sunny point. 
now to a solemn shade—now 
glittering ripples. now over gleaming 
calms—and not to determined ports, 
a trim vessel with an inexorable rud

I longed

over

der

An account of the New England 
writers would not be complete with 
out mention of George William Cur 
tis, essayist, editor and lecturer, 
some of whose books have been de­
servedly given place among America’s 
classics.

He was born at Providence, Rhode 
Island, in 1824, and grew up, in 
point of both time and place, in an 
atmosphere which could scarcely fail 
to make a literary man of anyone 
with a bent towards literary art and 
scholarship. He it was, it will bo 
remembered, who, with Alcott and 
Hosmer, helped Thoreau to build his 
famous hut at Walden. He was, 
moreover, a fervent admirerer of 
Emerson, and was one of the habi 
tués of the famous Literary Clubs 
and " Evenings " of the famous New 
England literary circle. He was al 
so one of lhe party of idealistic men 
and women who essayed the social is 
tic experiment at Brook Farm.

In 1846 he went to Europe, where 
he remained for four years, return 
ing to New York in 1850 to join the 
stall of the New York Tribune. He
was also editor, for a time, of Put 
nains Monthly, and leader writer for 
Harper’s Monthly, in which were pub­
lished his “ Editor's Easy Chair

since collected into bookpajiers. 
form.

His famous story of New York life, 
" Trumps," appeared in 1862. Other 
works are the delightful and well 
known '‘ Prue and I,” “ Notes of a 

" The llowadji in 
■ntertaining accounts of a 

" 1 .otus-eat

Howadji,"
Syria,”
trip through the East ; 
ing," a series of letters written from 
fashionable watering-places; and the 
caustic and entertaining “ Potiphar 
Pajiers "—a satire on the pretentious 
life of New York «if that day.

Mr Curtis also lectured from time

and

to time, and Major Pond, the man 
ager and agent for so many of the 

were wont to 1er 
has

famous men
Lyceum days.t lire in the 

told us (ill his gossipy book. " The 
Eccentricil les of Genius > of the en

’ hisaroused bytlmsiasm
quiet, handsome, dignified mari. whose 
fine face and bearing gave an addi 
tional charm to ‘ ae entertaining and 
perspicacious addresses which he in 
variable gave
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Little Trips Among- the 
Eminent.
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George William Curtis.
(1824 - 18V2.)
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