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AD LECTOREM.

HE introduction to so fienified a volume 2s
this should e swholly dispassionate: so the
task to which T appiy myself 15 a diffealt gne; for
since last evening I have been periarbed, nnwent-
cdly perturbed, inspirft. T owas planning the preface
Lo this very velume, and had abont Jletermined to
begin this Ad Lectorem, in wise fashion, with that
equally wise answer which Plato made 1o Ximenes
the Cretan, when tlie letter asked the {amous phi-
lesapher-collector why he preferred a first edition
toan “eivhteen thousandil,” — I had gearly reached
this determination, T say, whan wha skoul:l burat in
upon me but my charming bicllophilic friend, W.
Irvine Way, bearing the astaunding information
that he had just picked up a dral editien of Andrew
Lang's “ XXTT1 Baellades in Dine China™ for cighty
cents, —a treasuee recently listed by the Scribners
al twenty ddallars !
It seems that during a repular visit 1o the Saints
and Sioners Corner that day, Mr. Way conceived
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the notion to investigate other parts of MeClurg's
book-mart adiacent to that resort of billiomaniacs,
and somyg good fairy tempted him to scarch out
and east eorlows and Ungeringe and loving eves
upon a certain case in which lay a number of
dainly parcliment-covered books. In the lot AMr,
Way detecterl 2 copy ol the ® Tallades in DBlue
Chinay " and he psled the handmaiden in attend-
ance thereabouts o show him that pretey volume,
and let him hold it teniderly and revercetly in his
hands. He marvellsd when he looked at the book
and found no price therein; and from mere curi.
osity (as ae alleges, and as 1 do fully believe), he
dlemanded the price; and the guileless handmeaiden
(God bless Ter’), aftcr ceonsulting with a veiled,
mysterives person o e inancial department of
the establishment, answered that although the reg-
vlar price of that book was one dollar, the usual
reduction of 22 per cent to the trade would be
allowsd in this inztance. Me. Way furthermore
allezes (and thiz aleo do I fwphicitly believe)
that the time orccupied in getting that book of
Dallades icto his possession, and in getling his
gighty cents irnto the hands of McClerg & Co,
was neither more nor less time than is required
o ray of light to teavel 1806000 miles, linear
measurement.
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Since it became known that for a few paluy
dimes our [ellow-hunter aceuired that genuine
prize, poignant anguish has been experienced by
the rest of ws, and oone has suffered more than
1: for though | covet not the responsibilities
of a scapegoat, God knows ! owoold cheerfully
bear, insteaul of that man Waw, tle burden of
shame resulting from having done 3 bookseller.
It is troe that I have ane of these Arst < Tialkdes "
Lut what of that? Can an appreciative man have
too much of a goad thing, — when that good t]1ing
is a rare Arst ediiion d

Yo g‘ath-_': from Lhis et T Loee =< first editions:”
so I do, although T shonld tell vou a1 ence that the
numbeer of Arst editions 1 actoally possess is very
few ; furthermore, the few zre not particularly
rare. But some fime I shall have a tarcer and
more interesting collection; 1 mam quite sure |
shall, for 1 have located 2 namber of treasures,
and am conducting o agoressive and withal so
discrect a campaign for their comprehension; that
they are practically mine alveady. Three of these
I-EI-H:I}' mrorgeany 1 happencd upon in 2 New Eng-
land town guitg re:ce:ntl}', i, T zhall pot nameg
that town ! 1 had been permitied ta prow] in the
Iibmr}- of the little howuse where for many vears
bave lived two female relativies, ~= women of refined



vild Al RECTORES.

tastes and much culture. At last [ saul, “Are these
aff the hooks vou have!™  The answer was, *Yes,
thess are all, except, pn:rhap.i, a few queet little obd
worthless specimers in the back room upstairs”
To that back reony T harried, and biess me! the
tirst books T clappel eves on were three deli-
vias little Hawthotmes, — * Gerandfather’s Chair,”
« Famous Okl Deaple” ane _Libarr.y.' Tree,” —
eacth of the date of 151, and vach in the quaint
oririnal covers, as clean and beautiful as when
they dirst came (rony the bimder. My friends
scemel surprised when T expressed delipht at this
tind; they ardessly told me that about a year before
they bud sold Lo Gity cents a bareelfal of just such
= ol seut,” to a peopatetic juok-dealer.

several vears ago 1 accompanied a parcty of
amzteur anglers apon an excursion to Quincy, TIL
As T was the only expert,—the only member of the
party that had any positive genius lor fshing, — 1
sooit wentied of nadiling ahout in the sterile waters
of that section, and foethwith applicd myself to visit-
ing the places of ntecest iz Quiney. T went first
to the Boldiers IMome. aid presently ealled upon
Major Rawson, the officer 1w charge. That cour-
teous gentleman gave me access to his library;
and ooe oF the Srs: plbects [ espied therein was a
Lrst wdition of Waittiers ¥ Moge Megone,” —as
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dainty a little treasure as vou ceald hope to see.
With a magranimity I shall ever commend, hajor
Rawson bade me put the book in my pocket, if |
fancied it; it had beer kicking about, he said, for
the last Aity years, After some dizcreet expostula-
tion, 1 did the Major's haddiag ; and that charming
little Whittier 18 now one of oy mosl précious
POSSEESI0NS,

| cite these instances, not because they are now
in the avocation of bock-huatiog, bul becaose, on
the contrary, they cccur in the experience of every
bildiophile. M, Way™s expenence with the Lang
DBallades s a genving oasiz; in iact, the desert
of Mro Way's career zeems to me, —amd [ osar
thiz in no spirit of bitiomess, — the dezert of his
career secems 1o ne Lo be stezwn wilh oases. 1
recollect that less than & year ago this same zentle-
man picked ap lor twenty-Ave ceénls a hrst edition
of Lowell's # Falile for Critics.”  Some men have
a penus for thal padicelar kind of luck. 2y
atlmirable friend, che Revw Do Prisesl, 15 contin-
aally unearthing one treasure or another. his
most remarkable discovery havinge been a folio
shakespeare with the awther’z antegraphic inscrip-
ticn therein, Then there is my other swooping
friendd, O. F. Carpenter.  YWhat should &¢ o one
fateful «ay, but step inte a sccond-hand book-



