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Wallace Stevens (1879-1955) 
Excerpts from Harmonium 
 

“The Emperor of Ice-Cream” 
 
Call the roller of big cigars,         1 
The muscular one, and bid him whip 
In kitchen cups concupiscent curds. 
Let the wenches dawdle in such dress 
As they are used to wear, and let the boys      5 
Bring flowers in last month’s newspapers. 
Let be be finale of seem. 
The only emperor is the emperor of ice-cream. 
 
Take from the dresser of deal, 
Lacking the three glass knobs, that sheet       10 
On which she embroidered fantails once 
And spread it so as to cover her face. 
If her horny feet protrude, they come 
To show how cold she is, and dumb. 
Let the lamp affix its beam.        15 
The only emperor is the emperor of ice-cream.      16 
 
 

“Tea at the Palaz of Hoon” 
 
Not less because in purple I descended       1 
The western day through what you called 
The loneliest air, not less was I myself. 
 
What was the ointment sprinkled on my beard? 
What were the hymns that buzzed beside my ears?     5 
What was the sea whose tide swept through me there? 
 
Out of my mind the golden ointment rained, 
And my ears made the blowing hymns they heard. 
I was myself the compass of that sea: 
 
I was the world in which I walked, and what I saw     10 
Or heard or felt came not but from myself; 
And there I found myself more truly and more strange.    12 
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“Disillusionment of Ten O’Clock” 
 
The houses are haunted         1 
By white night-gowns. 
None are green, 
Or purple with green rings, 
Or green with yellow rings,        5 
Or yellow with blue rings. 
None of them are strange, 
With socks of lace 
And beaded ceintures. 
People are not going         10 
To dream of baboons and periwinkles. 
Only, here and there, an old sailor, 
Drunk and asleep in his boots, 
Catches tigers 
In red weather.          15 
 
 
 
“Anecdote of the Jar” 
 
I placed a jar in Tennessee,           1 
And round it was, upon a hill.    
It made the slovenly wilderness    
Surround that hill. 
 
The wilderness rose up to it,        5 
And sprawled around, no longer wild.    
The jar was round upon the ground    
And tall and of a port in air. 
 
It took dominion everywhere.    
The jar was gray and bare.         10 
It did not give of bird or bush,    
Like nothing else in Tennessee.        12 


