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A MAUSOLEUM OF BOOKS.

Not willing to impose & titular faleehood on the undet-
standing of readers, it is fair to say, at the cutset, that my
harmless headline refers to that repository of the dead, that
lamber room of extinet immortalities, the present Library
of the United States, ov, as it iz generally known and
called, the Library of Congress.

The curicns reader may be interested in some mortoary
tables and statisties pathered by an © 0ld Mortality” among
books out of this burying-groand of letters. Title pages
are the tombstones in this crowded eemetery, not library,
but a graveyard of authors,

And if T wanted to cool the ardor, or dash the spirits of
a young and rising anthor who was just beginning his liter-
ary eareer in the New World, I think I could do it in ne
way more effectuully than to take him by the hand and lead
him through the erocked, dark and winding waye of this
labyrinth of literature; ov better, leave him in the midat,
without a cloa and without a gnide, to be impressed by the
unimaginable horrora of the siteation, and the hopelesaness
of ever finding hiz way ont again. I woold do by him as
the monks of old did by their visiter in the Catacombs,
show himw, indeed, not skulls and thigh-bones of saints built
into the walla of crumbling vaults and monldering arches,
but T would show him every niche aod aleove stuffed with
the mommy esges of dead awd dried authors; cords of
them piled on the floors, or stacked up in the galleries, and
the rising tiers of them, even to the roof, of the heavily
loaded shelves of the Library, solidly packed with “ pre-
served brain,” of which the imaginary sconces wounld re-
semble most those grinning pyramide of human skulls
which Timour the Tactar was wont to erset for trophies on
the sites of razed and conguered cities, Behold, I would
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eay, the ead relies of deparied authors, the shining rows of
old Immortalities defaced and obecured, the kings of science
and the giants of literatore buried in a panper’s graveyard
along with the namelesa dust of horden of ephemeral writ-
era; ithe intellecinal trask and treasure of the Nation en-
tombed in one vast sepulehre, one hoge and indiscriminate
heap, and while the senae of the nothingness of fame and of
human glory was npon him, like the smell of eharchyard
mould, a8 it came out in the odor of their leathern burial-
cased from the charnel vault of decayed suthors, I wonld
turn to the youthfal aspirant for posthamous renown, and
gravely ingamire, “But after all, my friend, is it true that
you wizh to be baried here 7"

Ah, wes, tho great msusolenm of books, the Monnt of
Porgatory of anthors, & vaet monoment of mistaken in-
dustry and neglected geniue, whereon the representatives
of @ free and glorious country, the official heads of the
sovercign people, have inscribed for 2 perpetual warping
to writers, the hfc jecet of all Nterary ambitions. And if
that did not cere him for all time of the seribbling mania,
then there is no virtus in hellebore, and no use for any
further preseriptions. Buot if one of that fllustrions body
who etood sponsor et the christening and huve given their
pama to thiz Library were to coeme to me for adviee or
consultation, I conld ouly peint him to the work, in part of
his own creation, and say, would you beheld the splendid
monumont of the generosity of Congrese, and ite equal
title to glory and disgrace, what more do you need than to
lock sround you? AndI shonld be apt to conclude with
asking him the triumphant question, * But what are you
going to do with it ¥’

It is romorad that after ten years of procrastination (aa
long as the siege of Troy,) Congress i prepared to meve on
the works; that out of the smoke of words will come the
fire of action; that members are resclved that the session
ghell not go by without seeing the library queation aettled;
that rather than not settle it, Congress ie veady to do almost
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any rash and desperate deed, likke choosing an improper
site for the Library, or contracting to build in & style and
on a scale altogether unsuited and disproportionate either
to the present or fature needa of the institution. It is well,
indeed, that the library question shonld be settled; but it
is vastly important that when eettled it sholl stay settled,
beeause vightly settled. ’

The Libraty of Congress rightly enjoys a certain distinet-
ion. Itis the larpest in the land, and the fifth or sixth in
rank and imporiance among the great povernment libraries
of the world. Tt is destined to the first rank, and it should
be, if it is not, the model of American librarizss, On all ac-
eounts it is entitled to consideration, '

But, it may be ssked, what interest hae Congress im it?
What use or benefit iz gerved by the Library at all com-
mensorate to the care und cost of maintaining it? If this
vast eollection is of no use, its mere aize iz no reason for its
continuance. ;

But if it i not osed, the fanit at least is not in the
Library or its kespers. It is a question for the non-user.
But what need of many bovks when o few only are wanted
from time to time in the buriness of legielation | It is not
a question of bave uee and need. And if it were, who can
tell what particular volome, ont of the half' million in the
Library, may not be needed, some day, to scttle some point
in debate or in committes room ?

You waot a quotation, say, from yesterday's stock-board ;
ot the plank of a political platform ; or the siatistios of pro-
duetion of some staple of your own or other countries; or
it is & queation of manufactures or commerce ; or the custome
of a foreign city; or the origin of 2 name; or the cost of &
public building ; or the history of an institution; and fre-
quently, the knowledge of persons and places; or, perhaps,
you only wish to verify a quotation ; or you dimly recall a
passage in some author which you wish to find. It is impos-
sible, then, to say what book may not be called for, or what
requisition made for unusual and ont-ofthe-way sources of
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information. Not fewer bocks but more are constantly re-
raguired to ratisfy the exacting demands of an age of intelli-
gence. And the man who does not march abreast of the
intelligence of the age will scon be left behind it. The
truth is that books—the tools of wise men—are nsed more
and more, and they are used by members exactly in propor-
tion te the range and quality of their intellizence.

No public man to-day is thoroughly equipped and furnieh-
ed for the work of a legislator who is not interested in
books, in all booke, and prepared to make incursions into
any province of homan knowledge. To say, then, that
Congress has no interest in the Library is to insult ita
intelligence. Nor doss it any credit to the eagacity of mem-
bers to ery out, Oh! but we want ouly a parliamentary li-
brary. Give us fifty thousand out of your five hundred
thousand volwmes, and the rest may go. Bolid and ussfal
works on history and pelitical economy, on statisties and
government, on juriepradence, and international law and
legislation, these are what we want; huot as for merc liters-
ture and science, fietion, poetry, and the general run of
books of to-day, we heve no use for them. And what we
don’t want we don’t propose to keep and pay fer. Why
not turn these booke over to the Distriet for a free public
library, or divide them up among the established literary
institutions of the country? Yes, why not? DBecause,in
the first place, these books have been sequired by Congress
acting in trust for the whole country, and they have become
the property and heir-loom of the Nation. Among them
are the books once possessed by Thomas Jefferson, forming
his libraty, and with his initials stamped upon their leaves.
Will you scatter them to the fonr winds of heaven? Others
have come to ug by bequest of donors, by exchange or gift
of foreign governments, while thirty thonsand volumes are
now annually pouring in upon us by the copyright law, At
no distant date the rate will bé doubled, and muoch sooner,
if the proposed law or treaty of international copyright
shall be reached and passed. Then, every American hasa
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atake in the Library. No visitor at the Capitol but looks
with pride on thie magnificent colleetion, or but thinks with
shame and sorrow on its poseible loss and destruction. He
thinksitill comports with the dignity and proaperity of these
United States to disperse or destroy by neglect the record
of our eountry’s literatore, and the documentary proofs of
our origin and growth as a people.

‘What, will you destroy the bible of Ameriean history,
and along with it the family record of the Nation? Go
then, and free the scorn and contempt of the civilized world.
Go to the great government libraries snd museums of
France, of England, of Ttaly, of every European and Asi-
atic country, and tell them what yon have done, Tell them
that America bas ne record and no literature worth pos-
sassing, #nd that so far a9 it hud any, youo did your best
to erase and deatroy it from the face of the earth! Propose
to them your example, and await their answer. It malzes
no differcnce whether or oot you sppreciate the literary,
artistic and sclentific wvalue of the eolleetion; it has a
value quite independent of your estimates, It is not
merely a storebouse of information, a megazine, un armory.
It is higbly useful oo deubt, in these relations, as it ia
made to serve the rhetorical aims and aspirations of mem.
bers, to provide material for debate, and to minister knowl-
edge, instruction and smusement to members who seek
it with thoss objects in view. All this ia well, but it ia
only incidental to the function of & great national library.
That fanction is to foster und conserve the literary growth
-of the country, to preserve copies and recovds of American
books, and to guard the rights of literary property in the
United Btates, All the traditions of the country sapport
thie view of the ease. May there not be wanting the elo-
quence of & Choate, & Webater, an Everett, & Sumner, or a
Garfield, who still find their living counterpart in some
acholarly man who is & member of either House. And we
may confidently hope that such & man will yet come for-
ward, and with the easy mastery of genius and scholarship



