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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  George William Curtis, author, travel writer, critic, and journalist, knew most of the people of the Transcendentalist period. He and his brother Burrill joined the Brook Farm community in West Roxbury, Massachusetts, in 1842, staying almost a year and a half. Following a brief stint in New York, Curtis joined his brother in Concord, where they spent most of 1844–1846 with a farmer’s family. He became one of the editors of Putnam’s Monthly Magazine when it began in 1852, and the following year he began a series of columns, “Editor’s Easy Chair,” in Harper’s New Monthly Magazine, which he continued for many years. Curtis does not conceal his admiration for Emerson the man or his message in this report of “Table-Talk,” and he appears unconcerned that Emerson’s lectures typically lacked “argument,” “description,” or “appeal,” since their purpose was to impart “wit and wisdom”—often leavened by humor—that “inspired .” [ ] [Emerson as Seen from the “Editor’s Easy Chair” in  ] [George William Curtis] Many years ago the Easy Chair—a mere foot-stool in those days—used to hear Ralph Waldo Emerson lecture. Perhaps it was in the small Sundayschool room under a country meeting-house, on sparkling winter nights, when all the neighborhood came stamping and chattering to the door in hood and mufﬂer, or else ringing in from a few miles away, buried under buffalo skins.The little low room was dimly lighted with oil lamps,and the boys clumped about the stoves in their cowhide boots, and laughed and buzzed and ate apples and peanuts and giggled, and grew suddenly solemn when the grave men and women looked at them.In the desk stood the lecturer and read his manuscript, and all but the boys sat silent and enthralled by the musical spell. Some of the hearers remembered the speaker as a boy, as a young man. Some wondered what he was talking about. Some thought him very queer. All laughed at the delightful humor or the illustrative anecdote that beaded for a moment upon the surface of his talk; and some sat inspired with unknown resolves and soaring upon lofty hopes as they heard. A nobler life, a better manhood, a purer purpose, wooed every listening soul. It was not argument, nor description, nor appeal. It was wit and wisdom, and hard sense and poetry, and scholarship and music. And when the words were spoken and the lecturer sat down, the poor little foot-stool sat still and heard the rich cadences lingering in the air, as the young Priest’s heart throbs with the long vibrations when the organist has risen. The same speaker had been heard a few years previously in this Masonic Temple in Boston.It was the fashion among the gay to call him transcendental . When some one said that, he had the air of having said something he understood . It was uttered in the same tone with which certain lovely beings declare that they are not “strong-minded.” And, dear lovely beings! was it ever suspected that you were? Grave parents were quoted as saying, “I don’t go to hear Mr. Emerson; I don’t understand him. But my daughters do.” Extinction of the lecturer was supposed by many to have been achieved by that remark. Then came a volume containing the discourses. They were called “Essays.” Has our literature produced any wiser or more inﬂuential book? As the lyceum or lecture system extended the philosopher whom “my daughters understood” was called to speak. A simplicity of manner that could be called rustic if it were not of a shy, scholarly elegance; perfect composure , clear, clean, crisp sentences; maxims as full of glittering truth as a winter night sky of stars; an incessant spray of ﬁne fancies like the November shower of meteors; and the same intellectual and moral lift, expansion, and aspiration, were the peculiarity of all his lectures. He was never exactly popular, but always gave a tone and ﬂavor to the whole course, as the lump of ambergris serves the Sultan for his year’s cups of coffee. “We can have him once in three or four seasons,” said the Committees . But really they had him all the time without knowing it. It was the philosopher Proteus who spoke through the more popular mouths. The speakers were acceptable because they were liberal, and he was the great liberalizer .They were,and they are,the middle-men between him and... 
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