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MY LITERARY PASSIONS.

L,

THE BOOHCASE AT HOME.

To give an acconnt of ene’s reading is in some sort
to give an account of one's life; and I hope that I
shall not offend those who follow me in these papers,
if Tecannot help speaking of myself in speaking of
the authors T muost call my masters: my masters not
because they taught me this or that directly, but be-
cause I had such delight in them that I conld not
fail to teach myself from them whatever 1 was capa-
ble of learning. I do not know whether T have been
what people call a great reader; [ cannot claim even
to have been a very wise reader; bat 1 have always
been conscious of a high purpose to read much more,
and more discrectly, than I have ever really done, and
probably it is from the vantage-ground of thiz geod
intention that 1 shall sometimes be found writing here
rather than from the facts of the case.
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b MY LITEBARY FPASRIONE.

DBut I am pretty sure that T began right, and that if
I had always kept the lofty level which T struck at the
outset T shoull lave the right to use anthority in
these reminiseences without a bad conseience, 1 shall
try not to use authority, however, and T do not expect
te speak here of all wy reading, whether it has been
mueh or little, but ondy of those books, or of those
authors that T lwwe felt o genuine passion for. T
have known such passious at cvery period of my life,
but it is mainly of the loves of my vouth that I shall
write, and 1 shall write all the more frankly beeanse
my own youth now seems to me rather more alien
than that of auy olhor person,

I think that I eame of a reading race, which has
always loved literature in a way, and in spite of vary-
ing fortunes and many changes,  Fromn a letter of my
great-grandmother’s  written to a stubborn danghter
npon some nufilial bebavior, like running away to be
mareied, T suspect that she was fond of the high-col-
ored fiction of her day, for she tells the willful child
that she has ¢ planted a dagger in her mother's heart,”
and T shonld not be surprised if it were from this
finedanguaged lady that my grandfather derived his
taste for poetry, rather than from his father, who

was of a worldly-wiser mind.  To be sure,he becane



THE BOOECASE AT HOME. 3

a Priend by Convincement, ns the Quakers say, and so
I cannot imagine that he was altogether worldly ; but
he had an eve to the main chanee: he founded the in-
dostry of making flaunels in the little Welsh town
where he fived, and he seems to Tave grown richer,
for hiz day and place, than any of us have since grown
for ours. My geandfather, indeed, was concerned
chiefiy in metting away from the world and its wicked-
ness, He eame to this country early in the century
and settled his family in a log-cabin in the Ohio
woods, that they might he safe from the sinister in-
flaenees of the village where he was mansging some
woolon mills.  But hie kept his affection for cortain
peets of the graver, nof to say glu:u:}mier sort, and ko
must hayve suffered his children to read them, pending
that great question of their souls® salvation which was
a lifolong trouble to lim,

My father, at any rate, had sueh a decided bent in
the direction of litersture, that he was not content in
any of his several economical experiments tifl he be-
came the editor of a oewspaper, which was then the
sole means of satisfying a literary passion. His pa-
per, at the date when I began to know him, was a
living, comfortable and decent, but without the lenst
promise of wealth in it, or the hope even of a much



