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times too often. You therefore, fair reader,
iinderstand, that for your accommodation,
exclusively, 1 expiain the ineaning of' this
ivord. IL is Greek,ý-and our sex enjoys;
the office and privilege of' standing counisel
to yours, in ail questionls of Greek. We
are 3pnder favour, perpetuiai and lieredit'iry
dragomans to youf. So that if, by accident,
you know the meaning of a Greek ivord,
yet, by courtesy te us, your counisel learned
in that inatter, you ivili always seemù not to
know it.

A palirapsest, then, is a membrane or roll
cleansed of its manuscript by reiterated suc-
cessions.

What was the reason that the Greekçs and
-Romans had net the advantage of printcd
books ? rThe answer xviII be, from niricty-
aine persons in a hundred,-Becausc the
mystery of printing was not yet discorvered.
But this is altogether a saistake. Th-e se-
cret of printing- must have becei discovered
many thousands of limnes hefore it wvas used,
or coild be used. Not therefore any wiant
of a pt'inting art-thàt is, of an art for ainu-
tiplying iinpressions-but the ivant of a
cheap inaterial for rcceiving such 'impres-
sions, iras the obstacle to an introduction te
priated books, even as carly as Pisistiatus.
The ancients did appiy printi- te records
of silver and gold,-to marbie and many
other substances chleaper titan gold or sil-
ver; thley did not since each mionument re-
quired a separate effort of inscription. IL
was simply this defeet of a cheap material
for receiving impressions, which froze, in
its very fouatains, the early resources of
printing..

New out of that original searcity-affout-
ineg ail materials proper for durable books,
1'hich coatinued up to times comparativeiy
modern-grew the opening fer palimpsests.
Naturally, ivheti once a roll of parch ment or
vellum had done its office, by propagating,
through a series of generatiens, what once
badl possessed an interest for thiem,--but
ivhieh, under changes of opinion or faste,
had faded to thecir felings, or had becoine
obsoiete for their undertakings, the whole
memlrane or veilum skia, the twofoid pro-
duet of human-skill, costly material, or cest-
Iy freight of thouglit, dropped in value con-
eurrently,-supposing that each ivere ina-
lienably asse~iated to the other.

Ilence it, arose in the mniddle ages, as a
considerable obseet for cheinistry, to dis-
charge te writingr froin the m:ell,-and thus
tq makie it availabie for a ncw succession of
th<.uglitf.

lathat minoîtkish chemists succeedcd, but
aftcr* a fashion wvhich seems almost incered-
ible,-incredible, not as regards the extent;
of thecir success, but as regards the delicacy
of restiaiats under wvhich it inoved,-so
equally adjusted was thieir success Wd the imi-
mediate initerests of that.peried, and to the
reversinr objeets of our'own. They did
Uthi ,-u net se radically as te pre-
vent us frein tindoing it. They expelied the
îvritiag sufficicntiy to leave a field. for the
niew mànuscript,-andi yet not suffiiently to
make the traces of the eider manuscript ir-
recoverable for its.

Ilad they been lietder chemists, had we
been wvorse, the rnixed resuit, viz., that dy-
ing for thern, the fiower shoold revive for
us, ceniti not bave been effected. They did
the thing- proposed fo them .; tbey did it cf-
fectually, for they founded upon it ail that
wvas wanited,-aad yet ineffeetually, since we
unra-velled thieir work, effacing ail above,
w'bich they htid superscribed restoring ail
belo.w, wvhich they had effaced,

*Wbat cisc thian a naturaf and mighity pa-
limpsest is the hunian brain. Such a pa
liiinpsest is my brain ; sucit a palintpsest; oh
reader f is yonrs. .Everiasting layers of
ideas, images, feelings, have faleu upon
your brajît softdy as liglit. Each successioa
lias seemed to bury al.thlat, ient before-
And yet, in rcality, net one bas 6een ex-
tinguislhed. Yes, reader, .couintless are the
mysterieus lihndw'ritiings of grief or joy,
îvhicb have inscribeci themselves successive-
ly upon the palimpscst, of your brain,-aad
-like the annuai icaves of ab ôriginal forests,
or thq unclissolving snoivs on the Ilimau-
layrf, or light fnilingr upon liglt-the enditss
strata have covered tyly ea'ch other ini forget-
fulness. But by the hour of death,ý-butby
fever,-but by thc searchings of opium; ail
these en revive in strengtli. They are not
dend but sleeping.

'The bewiidering roiùp;nce,. right taraished
w'ith darkness, the semni-fabuiens legend,
truth celestial, mixed ivith human falséhoods,
these fade, even of iliemselves, as life màdvan-
ces. TPle romance bas perishied that the
young mhan adèred; the legend bas gone


