BEHIND THE READING DESK.

BY

READING has of late years become a
very popular factor in the entertain-
ment of the people.  Searcely a pro-
gramme is now made up in which the
elocutionist does not ticure,  But with
this widespread demand for reading
has set in a manifest degeneracy in
the character of the readings which
obtain at our public entertainments.
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L attribute this evil that has of late
vears possessed our Reading Desk to
the inmumerable © shoddy " schools of
clocution which have sprung up across
the border in well nigh every city of
the Republic—schools whose sole ain
is to grist out graduates bearing in
every part of their elocutionary outtit
the trade mark of their respective
schools as distinctly empha-

sized as the brand upon a
Texassteer. Thisis notably
an age of sham, as is evi-
denced in the aged patriarch
who dyes his hair to cheat
high heaven in the bestowal
of her gift of kindly but
frosty years, that he may
thereby the better coquette
with the things of the earth.

I remember in my boy-
hood of heing privileged to
hear the great kEnglish read-
er, Bellew, and T have treas-
ured up the memory of that

delightful  evening  ever
since. I am not much given

to the admiration of things
snelish, but I must confess
that nearly all the really
great readers I have ever
heard have hailed from that
“tight little island.” As
the scholar, cmerging from
Cambridge, or Ozxford, or
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There was a time when reading meant
literary interpretation  crowned by
every grace of mind and soul—the
consummate flower of true culture and
scholarship : now, however, it has lost
this primary and very essential signi-
fication, and means a hundred other
things, but not this one thing necessary.

Trinity, Dublin, has much
less sham in his educa-
tional make up than the
graduate of any other institution
I know of, so the English reader car-
ries about him a polish, a culture, a
grace and ease of manner, as well asa
genuine scholarship, which are but
vaguely seen in the readers of our
land !

Let it be remembered that I am not



