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ladies' cducation, of Latin a- Grcek
in boys' cducation. Thry ronsider-
and I agrre with them in considering
-that no communty c:in he in a
th1oroizliy healthv condition if its
wholc intercst is turned in the direc-
tion of imatcrial prospcrity, evcn if it
adds solid leiarnng. After aill, our
instincts for what is bcatuuiful form as
much a part of our original nature,
and as nuch descrve cultivation, as
any oth,:r part of our bcing ; and if
this Art Srhool contributes in any way
to the cultivation of these higher in-
stincts and higher tastcs which we alt
possess, though, as regards some of
us, in a somcwhat rudimcentary condi-
tion, it is eminently worthy of the care
of those who have at heart the best
developments of our social institu-
tions. I admit that the number of
those who can take advantage of an
art school is nccessarily far less than
those who may take advantage of a
public library. Literature is more
universal than any other form of hu.
man activity, because, in one sense,
it includes them all. Literature is
art, but it is not art alone. It is also
science; it is also lcarning ; and,
therefore, the number of those to
whom literature appeals is neressarily
greater than those who are appealed
to, either by painting, or by muicr, or
by architecture, or by any one of those
arts which are more strictly and pro-
perly designated the fine arts. And
further, it has always appeared to me
that it is more within our pon er to
render literature accessible to the
generality of the communty thtan it is
within our power to render any fine
art accessible to the masses of our
countrymen. Music, indeed, can be,
and ought to be, made a democratic
art, and I rejoice to see the progress
which musical education is making in
the general culture of the country ;
but I confess that with -egard to pic-
tures I do not think the same resuits
can be attained with the same meas-

tire of success. I exprers my private
opinion only when I say that I be-
lieve therz is more innocent hypoc-
risy talk-cl about the admiration of
picturc gallerics than about any other
subjct connected eithcr with religion
or culture. People get their senti-
ments on these matters, not from the
pictures ticy look at, but from the
guide books. Thcy read about the
pictures, and thcy strugglc wcrily
through foreign gallery after foreign
gallery-taking up little, I am afraid,
in many cases, except a catalogue of
names of the great masters of old
times; and, if they are industrious,
thcy get a small snattering of art
terms fron) Murray's guide book.
Now this is not wholly the fault of
the spectators. The truth is, thu
most of the pictures that we look at
in galleries neverwere intended to be
lookcd at in galleries at all. They
were pai:.ted to be enjoyed under
very different surroundings, and those
who were genuinely fond of art may
be pardoned if they look with dismay
on the thousands of masterpieces
which they are expected to enjoy in
the course of a morning'- walk through
some great gallery. No such limita-
tion attaches to our interest in books.
They are far more independent of
place, of time, and of surrounding
circumstances than are the master-
pieces of pictorial art. It is no doubt
the case that your true bibliophile has
a taste for rare editions and precious
bindings which cannot be satisfied in
a public library. His tarste, I admit,
cannot be made general or popular;
but I entertain very grave doubts
whether the collection of a book col-
lector ever gives much satisfaction
except to its posses;or. We may all
enjoy-a collector, of course, must
understand it-rare and unique edi-
tions and precious bindings of the old
masters of binding; we may all ejiry
other people's parks, other people's
pictures. other people's houses-very
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