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A READER 0F CIIEAP BOOKS.
THz clock in the City Hall tewer said it was 5.02; my watch

told me it was 6.04, and, with great respect for the venerable
dlock that bas beamed upon me like a full moon so often in the
comfort.able hours between midnight and daylight, 1 had more
confidence in my watch, for I had compared it thuat morning with
the elock in the ferry bouse (which neyer was known te vary the
breadth of a compressed hair) and found it right. So,.with only
11 minutes to catch tha .5.15 train for New Jersey, and with the
Broadway sidewalks crowvded, and the roadway blocked with
teama, I liad no turne to spare. Going part of the way dowai
Cortlandt street, and thon sheering off into Liberty street, I found
mysoîf a mite in a crowd of hurrying men with bundies and
packages, ail bent upon catching that same train, or similar
trains, for Jersey and home. It seemad as -if ail New York
bad movad across tha Nortb River. Could tbere be anybody left
in the city, wben aIl those people were gene ? Would the theatres
bceampty that night, and tha botel corridors and the streats be
desarted 1 But it always seains so in a crowd in New York, as if
tibee could bie nobody left te be anywbere aise.

It was a Saturday evaning and a ver1 bad oe. Hardly even-
iaag yet by the clock-only a few minutes aftar 5-but evening
beyond dispute by the darknass; by the little patches of foggy
ligbt around the lamposts.; by the gas jets burning in ail tbe
stores. Thcugh in midwinter, it was a foggy evening, with a
cbilly min falling-and treacherous icy spots bidden beneath alush
and water on the sidewalks. A nasty.evening toe ahurrying ovar
slippery, crowded pavements in the city; a beautiful evening,
tbough, to reach home aarly and find dinner on the tabla, and a
fire in the grate and an easy chair in front of it, and slippers
waraning on the fur rug. Reaching the corner of West street [
learnefi that 1 was lu goofi tima without the trouble of lcoking
at nay watch again ; for thera were two young gentlemen in front
of me, walking arm in arin under tbe samne umbrella, and whan
thay reached tbe cerner, and were in the glare that sbinea througb
tbe big windows of the saloon thare situated, one of tibase young
gentleman stopped and said te the otiber:

"Let us go in and bave sometbing te keep out the wat."
"We will miss the train," tbe other replied.
"Oh, no," aaid the fint, looking at his watch, Ilwe bave plenty

of tima; we have nearly two minutes."
1 was so occupied in tbînking about tbia cheerful custom of

standing up in front of a shelf and pouring down strong waters
and then burrying across the Street te catch a boat, ail witbin
the apace of two minubes that I nearly walked between the
,wbeels of -a truack in West streat. In the ferry -bouse about as
many wet and steaaning people were gathared as could well gathar,
and avery second was bringing more. Among.themnwas agentle-
man of middle age who lives in a town not far fromi mine and whcm
1 knew to be on his way th as beautiful, chearful and coanfortable
à home as there ia in ail tbat landi of homes called Central New
Jersey. Chance, or fate,- or nny lucky tbing you wil, threw us
together in thbe crawded rocan, and wa, ware about ops u
way nearer the gate wlban hae said: t ops u

"Wait tili I -go tap te tha news stand and get somaothing te raad
ovrSunday."
"You will not have time," 1 told hii; the gates ara juat about

te open, and. thara ia such a crowd about the news stand you will
hardly ha able te raach it."

"lOh, thera's planty of tima,» hae repliad. <4Why ira have
neanly haîf a minuta.yet!"
. It had surprised me before te hear Lire minutes called Ilplenty

of turne" but Ilnearly half.a-aminuté » beats the record, as thay
Say iii the sporting niewspapars. Anid in that haîf minuta ha did
push bis way thrcugh tho croird in front of the neirs stand, and
ruai rapidly ovar a pile of cheap books standing, thara, and. select
ona, and buy a handful of evaning papers, and pay for thean aIl,
aud stili wa had a feir seconds to spara.

IlWhnt in tha world do you suppose ail thosa people raad, who
wera pusbing up te the naws stand 1" hae asked me, irban we were
comfortably aeated in the farryboat.

N1ewspape.rs, 1 suppose," I toldhimn,

IlYez, of course, thay ail raad the p=ar, hae raplied, "lbut
net haîf of thàt crowd about the news sadwete buying news-
papers. Most people buy their papars befora thay start for the
ferry. -I have oftan noticed that the croirds are bîgger in front
cf the piles of chcap books than in front of the place whore the
nawspapars ara. A man genarally bas bis papars in bis pocket
irban ha leaves bis office; but the ferry bouse is the last chance
te secura other rawing matter, for that day at lenat; and evary
evaning, but particularly on Saturday avenings, they muet seil
anough cbeap books te stock a library."

"lWall,"1 I said, "lI sea you have been buying ona cf the chaap
bocks yoursalf. Parbas you can judge from your own salaction
something of- what other people reaul."

"stgI just picked up a little stcry of adrenture," hae rap]ied. Il t
itha bardest matter in the wonld for me te fiud anything 1 care

te read in ail those heaps of paper-coverad bocks."
"You ought to hae abla te iud almost anytbiug you ratamiong

them," I teldbina; "for they.includa nearly evarytbing under the
sun, and soma things that sean te hava bean bora undar the in-
fluence cf tha mo."

"lA littlea 'loonay,' do yen mean 1 " hae lauglbed. IlWell, soe
cf thein are. It bas oftan struck me that a peor bock must sali
nearly as iraîl as a gcod oua in this cheap fenan, if it ouly bas a
good titla-for people standing in a crowd ini front of a counter
do not have a chance te examina a bock ; thay takre their chances
aud considar that it's only tha less cf a quarter at thé worst. l'an
afraid that l'n ti> gpet enl ra u Sometimes I
bava e falbc on my cwn library aud taire dowu Scott cr
Dickens or Thackaray again, for I fiud tbat Dickens for the
twantiath turne is cf tan more autertainiug than a m iodemn' novaI
just off the press. You kueir 1 read for amusement, pure and
simple; if a bock amuses me, I cal! it gocd, if it dcasu't, I caIl it
bad."

"lYen ara vary frauk to admit it," I said.
"LIt is no mare than tha truth," hae repliad. IlAnd it is tha

samne, in my opinion, wvith nine-tantlia cf the people who read.
Soe peopla, cf course, ara amused or ' pleasad,' if you choose te
put *it so, with books of a maore solid sort. The ministars, for in-
stance, raad McCosh ou The Supernaural in ta& Rd»Àion to tAc
1Yatura, net because thay baliave that McCosh can tell thean
inucb about it, but bacausa it amuses or plaases thani. Decters
raad the naw madical works, nina turnes out cf ten, bacause, being
intarasted in the subject, the wcrks intarest thean, and in a sanse
amuse theni. If yeu look at Lt closely 1 think yeu wIll Sund that
whara ana person reada fer instruction, a hundred raad for amuse-
ment. Somatimas, cf course, ire g et instruction and amusement
at the saine time, as ini the case cf historier and soea scieutific
works. Tbink cf irbat you raad yoursalf, and sea if you do net
read almost autiraly for amusement. If you find that a bock
doas not amusa you hoir seau do ycu lay Lt clown?1"

I was fcrced ta admit net only that my cmn reading was al-
most wbolly fer amusement but that mort cf my acquaintances
had the saane laudabla and in viair.

I think that nmy casa," my friand continuad, 'a is the casa cf
tha mass cf tlae American people, I raad enougb. solid thinga in
My earlydays, ini schoci and collage, to satisfy irbat dasira I had
for information. 1 arn tolarably familier with anciant and modem
histery, and kucir sometbing cf tha classics. Aftar a gocd day's
work in the office 1 went somathing nt home te interest, and please
me, ia ather words, te amusa mea. Evan the newapapers I read.
solaly because tbey ixaterest mna, and therefara amusa me. .Sa do'
most people, 1 imagine. Sa whan I take up a bock I irant te fiud
it as interestiug, -as amusiug as possibl. Aud Lt is the bardest
thiug Lu the world for me to fiud anytbing nair tumet dees amusa
me. Ras it ever occurred te ycu that thora ia nobedy living just
now irba can write t"

IlIt bas occurrad te me," 1 raplied, "that thare are a great
meny people living j ust nom irbo de write."-

"lTbay tbink thay do," hae meut on, "lbut thay dan't. What
would ha 'tha sensations ef any rad<er of fiction, do you think,
if hae could go into a beokstoe and buy'a neir naval by Dickens,
or by Scott, or Thackeray 1i Do yen, thi[nk hae would stop ýto look
aven the list for, a wonk b>' any author nc6w living î"


