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NOVEL READING.

True as Solomon's declaration,—* Qf
making many  books there i3 no end,”—
may have been iu his time, it is till wore
0 to-day ; and, porhaps, no age hay pro-
duccd wore bouks than the present.
Many of these are of groat value, and
their publication is a blessiug to the world ;
while others cannot be perused  without
detriment to hewrt and mind.  Pre-emi-
nent among the latter class Sands the
wodern novel.

Novel reading weakens the intelleet.
Tle mental powers cannot be strengthened
by any process that fails to tax ‘heir
energivs, and every book that fosters
mental indolence, weukens the mind.
Who will claim that novél rewding tasks
the intellect?  Dickens” and Lovev's
writings can be understood without auny
great exertion of mental power. Uue
tinds no substantial food for the intellect
in Sue's novels. The reading of worky
of fiction also weakens the miud, by
keeping it cuployed upon trivial objects.
Silly love stories are the material of which
ot novels are composed, and the exeeu-
tion.is geverally en a par with the plan,
Most novelists would have but few-rewlers,
if their popularity depended upon the real
literary merit of their works, Aad, dues
not the mental character of most readers
becoute assimilated to that of their fuvour-
itc authors ?

The advocates of novel reading assert,
that works of this kind often chann the
young into a love of reading, which they
would not otherwise possess. In oue
scnse, this may be true. It may beget a
love for light and trifling reading, bLut

-these who rcad the most novels, generally
pay the least atteution to worksaf sterling
merit.  The Waverly Novels may fit the
young to love those of Ingraham and
Lippard, but they never yet led any to
study the writiugs of Chulners or Miller,
Let any one who has been accustomed to
the perusal of beoks which tux all the
cnergics of the mind, commence reading
novels, and it will seldomn be long before
his interest in works of a more solid
character begin.to diminish.  Can such
a process take place.without weakening
the intelleat?

-Novels unfit their readers for the dutics
of life. .They feed the hmaginution much
more than either. tha reason or . the heart.
Fow of tho heroes of .novels .are such as
are found in the common walks of life.—
.They arc cither angels or fiends, aund

.their homes are either palsces or hovels.

‘iife 2—will shio prove of much use in the

| that atretch out before us remain unex-

asswciates with them
antil he or she lives in an imagivary
world, a world very different from the
one in which

The reader often

cominon  murtals
Shall she who has beeome so familiar with
lovers who powess superhwinan virtues,
Tink hier destinies with

move.

“ A being not too bLright or guud,
For haman uature’s daily food {7

Shall she be expected to descend  from: |
her wrial height to the proaic duties of

R . Iy |
a daughter, sister, or wife ; merely because

the Juppiness ofa few persuns may depend
upon her performing those duties 2 Ts it
not absurd that so refined a sentimentalist
as she iy, should be expected to kunw
how to darn stockings, or cook a Ginner ?
s such a dreawer fit for the duties of

world 2 Did a habitual novel reader ever
ke an Llizabeth Fry, or u Hanuah
Moate”

|
But this is not the worst feature tn this ;
matter, for most novels tend to render:
their readers positively vicious. 'I'cmmsi
generally imbibe the character of thowe

with whom they associate, and no one

can be much of & novel reader without i,

(s
being constantly brouglt into cotmmunion !

with the vilest characters.  True, some
novelists try to represent their heroes as !
christians ; but their christianity is gencr-
ally very different fromn that of the New
Testament. It is evident that ot
novelists know very little about cither
christianity or virtue.  Sue intends to
represent the Privce, who fgures so large-
ly in the “Mysteries of Paris,” as a
paragon of virtue, yet how defective is
the moral character.  Many of the other
personages that are represented in that
tale are wmonsters, whose originals conld
only have been found in Pandemonium,
—or Paria.  Can the mind be brought
into daily intercourse with such charae-
ters as frequently appear in the writings
of Dickens, without drinking of their
spirit? Did the youthful reader of the
pages of Scott, or Bulwer, cver fail to
close onc. of their volumes with less de-
testation of vice than he possessed when
he opened-it ?

There i3 no nccessity that persons
should spend their time in the perusal of
works of fiction, for there are books
cnough that combine a pure moral tenden-
cy, with a high degree of literary merit,
to furnish-rcading matter.to #ll who desire
it.  In it wo sin for.us to-waste our time
in veading works that -wedken the -intel
loct, while the vast ficlds of knowledge

4

plored”  What novel car be more fuscin
ating than Macanlan's Hlistory of Pz
land, ar Leving's Conquest of Grenad: ?
1t will be tive enough to tur to neveis
when there are not wotke enough that
affund both pleasure cod prolit at e
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PRAVELING iN ITALY

The mest plecant, and decidediy tie
most poofitalde way « teaveling in Ty,

ts on foot.  You drese in peagant costutne,

which is casy, comfortable, and <uited

o
walking ; amd besides, you are nat so
harassed by begears, nor <o liable to be
imposed upon by paides and hotelleep-
ers. You st out from Leghorn, for o
stance, a1 daylight, with a fiow elothes and
soicthing to cat stiapped on yeur baek.
By cight or nine veluek you arrive 1t Pisa,
having, i sou are alive to the beautivs of
Nature, enjoved your walk, and with o
most healthy  appetite.  In some quict
little inn you wake @ delicions bivanfust
of broiled chicken, fresh eges, luecions
fruits, and a boutde of pure country wine.
Adter resting awhile, you go mound the
city, and visit i3 numerons objuty of
interest,  Laute in the afternoon, whet the
heat of the duy is past, You set out again,
and by dark you arrive at some otiier
place, rich in associations, painting, and
celehrated ruins conneeted with anciens
history, Sumetimes you arecharmed with
the scenery of some montaiv luke, and yeu
take up your abode in o pictutesque cot-
tage of some old peasant, and wander
arvund its shores, or sail upen its blue
waters, and read aod fish.  The conntry
is so densely setthed, or richly cultivated,
and g0 thickly studded with citics, towns
and villgges, that you never fecd lonely.
There ix always sumcthing to interest you §
and after walking Gfteen or twenty wiles,
you feel asif you had werely taken a
moining promenade.—Cor. N €. Pres-
byterian,
——— e e

A Beavmirvr Tnovenr.—~When 1
gaze into the stars, they look down ujeen
wme with pity from their serene spaces,
like cyes glistening with tears, over the
little lot of man. 'Thousands of genera
tions, all as naisy as our own, have been
swallowed up by thae, and there remins
no record of them any mere; yet Arctu-
rus and Orion, Sirius and the Pleludes,
are still shining, in their courses, clenr
end young ns when tho shepherd first
poted them fram the plain of .Shrwar.
kL What Shadows ave are, and what-phadows

we pursue 1—Thomas Carlyle.



