
1294 The Magic Glasses

I had no money; I was weak from semi-star-

vation and long vigils, prematurdy old and

decrepit. Once more, Gabrielle came to my
assistance. She fitted up this room, and then

I went out to sek my glasses, as a pedlar. I

bought the tray and made specimens of all

the spectacles I had made, and hawked them

about the streets. Why shouldn't I? No work

is d^prading to the spirit, none, and I could

not be a burden to the one I loved, now I knew

that my best eflForts %• ->uld not benefit others.

I did not get along well: the world seemed

strange to me, and men a Uttle rough and hard.

Besides, the police seemed to hate me; I don't

know why. Perhaps, because I was poor,

and yec unlike the poor they knew. They

persecuted me, and the magistrates before whom

they brought me always believed them and

never believed me. I ha e been punished

times without number for obstruction, though

I never annoyed anyone. The police never

pretended that I had cheated or stolen from

anyone before; but, after all, this latest charge

of theirs brought me to know you and gave me

your friendship; and so I feci that all the

shame has been more than made up to me."

My heart burned within me as he spoke so

gently of his unmerited sufferings. I told him

I was proud of being able to help him. He
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