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passed his philanthropic bill; he!edited Greek play might be rewarded
might have reminded the millions, by a bishopric.c A century ago we
whose eyes he had opened to the titil: find Charles Fox reading Porson's
lation of print, that there was some | ‘‘ Orestes” and ‘‘ Hecuba,” on the
thing -hidden in books besides sensa . recommendation of the wicked Graf
tion and cavesdropping, But he said "ton, and declaring that *this is the
not a word; he otnhly Ieaptdwlith ag . ls'orht of rea';i‘ing i n:)}:v t‘al{/}: most ”deé
insane joy upon the scandal and ;light in.” Turn to the * Memoirs” o
triviality provided for his inferiors ;Cand | ()harlesi)Greville, and you will sce that,
his joy was shared by the hardy Con- | man about town as he was, he yet
servative, who had opposed the bill, ! knew how to read, and to ch’oose the
and who, without the boon of universal , best. The records of Mcussrs. Black
education, might never have known wood and Murray, again. reveal to us
how Lord Tom Noddy wore his: a world which not long since passed
whiskers at twenty five, or what was ,away, a world which professed a sin-
the fashion of Miss Evelina Jones's, cere interest in such literature as was
frock, when eighteen years had written not epheme.al, and which was content
their legend upon that gifted :;ctress’a | to wait one m,onth, or even three, for
face. 1In brief, a fresh set of books a political commentary. That an
and periodicals had bee?i comrived for, article in the Quarferly should shake
those who merely read “by Act of,a Ministry seems incredible to this
Parliament,” and it was eagerly seized . generation, which despises the fourth
upon by the miracles of erudition and , edition of an evening paper, when the
refinement who had hitherto solaced extra special lies hot-pressed upon the
their lersure with serious reviews and counter. Where, moreover, shall you
ponderous histories. ,match Mr. Gladstone, who, being
The vice was there already, though . neither scholar nor man’ of le tt’ers, was
it lacked opportunity ; the hunger forlyet a lover of books and a loyal
vulgarity merely pined for want of student? He, at any rate, was not
sustenance. But no sooner was sus-  always content with the hasty success
tenance given it than the hunger grew, of the moment, and even in the midst
voraciously, and to day there are few  of a political érisw he could so fully
men who will ever glut their appetite ' detach himself from affairs as to specu-
for what is mean and trivial. The late upon Homer or to divide the
taste, then, which should have been, straws of theological controversy. But
levelled up has been levelled down ;;to-day the cheap novel is sufficient to
the School Board has imposed its fanc; . beguile the *cultured” brain, which
ppofn lth% wh(t)le]:dco}r:\munit)t' ; lhf;) rrtxa?,gga§ céletgrfu!ly bsut:}l: to the level or-
in fact, has told the master what to,dained for it by the majority.
read, and the master has generally .  So we are assailed upon all sides by
obeyed with a sad alacrity. Thus albooks which are no books—by the
spurious alloy has ousted the purerlnovel, which follows the fashion of the
metals, Thus the literary currency  hour, and which will be forgotten as
has been debased. ‘soon as it has passed through the
Time was when readin as a, mill of the Circulating Library. 1tis
leisured and scholarl; pursﬁit,wwhen!cdrio%s, ifugf:elerg? ?o t%ott.: ll?gv e;sdy
the business man carried with him to  the art of fiction, once practised for its
the country such books as were mtlown sake, has settled down to supply
merely designed to annihilate the the popular demand. If theology be
brain. Inthese brave days the classics, demanded, a dozen samples are on
were still remembered, and a skilfully | the counter at once ; if the unravelling
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