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BOOK-L ORE.

S

THE BOOK TRADE IN THE DARK AGES.

B M the article on ¥ The Book Trade in Ancient Rome,” attention was
called to the incorrectness of many prevalent ideas respecting the
mental culture and literary qualifications of the Romans. In
addition to pointing out that the pocts and historians of the mighty
cmpire were as widely read and as conscientiously applauded,
when they deserved it, as any of onr modern authors, & comparison was drawn
between the cost of production in those carly days and in our own times, suggest-
ing the conelasion that we have yet moch to learn in the direction of cconomy,
and that althongh the printing press may have entively superseded the practice
of copying; yet that the latter process had many points in its favour, the most im-
portant of which was speed.

" When Rome at last yiclded the supremacy of the world, and succumbed to
the hordes of Barbarians who rushed across the Alps, civilization sustained a
terrible shock. It was banished to thc remotest parts where the Goth and the
Hun did not care to penetrate; and perhaps for the first time in the world's
history, luxury and refinement joined hands with nature, freed from that conven-
tionality and effeminacy which wait like attendant sprites on the nation sinking
to decay. )

The very remembrance of the good old days when, as depictured by the poets,
Tityrus tuned his pipe under the shade of a broad.spreading becch-tree, or
Father /Eneas carried Anchises throngh the blazing ruins of Troy, was relegated
to remote regions far from the Tiber and the isles of Greece, to raise vain regrets
in the bosom of some pale Irish monk.

Marius never sat in the midst of such a great desolation as did civilization at
this epoch ; and though both survive, the former in name-and the latter in reality,

. to our own times, it is simply becanse they cast away before it was too late every
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2 The Book Trade in the Dark Ages.

shred of that false culture which soothes but does not strengthen, and coms
menced the world anew.

From our own country of Britain, where literature bad been raised to the
level of a fine art, and the names of Virgil, Homer and Ovid were almost a5 well
known as in Rome itself, the vital spark went out to sea with the last galley that
sailed for the West. In those days men were too busy to dream any longer aver
the eloquence of Demosthenes, too eager to fence themselves off from the riot
and turmeoil which everywhere prevailed, to take heed of the ethical morality of
Epictetus or Antoninus. Force was now the scle arbiter of fortune, and they
who were the strongest divided the spoil among them, only to fall out among
themselves at last, and grind down with iron heel the struggling thousands upon
whose shoulders they had climbed.

While this state of things prevailed, and powerful factors innumerable laid
down, each for himself, Jaws of his own imagining and for his own good, regard-
less of right and the wishes of his ncighbour, it was impossible that anything
could flourish but the art of war. It is no wonder that literature came to be
despised as the peculiar occupation of those whe were tao weak or too indolent
to defend their homes; and so it happened that, divested of all the honour and
dignity of former days, bereft of the crown with which the labour of years had
invested her, she crept away into menasteries and a few favoured cities, which,
in spite of eancerons corruption; still continued to cxist under the shadow of an
ancient reputation.

Ultimately those cities, Constantinople among the number, became infected
with the prevailing mania for action, and lilerature was for all practical purpeses
banished almost entirely from the face of Burope. Things, indeed, came to such
a pass that it was only in the extremely restricted circle of jurists and doctors
that it had any existence at all ; and even within this narrow circumference there
were many following a learned profession who could net rcad the documents
they were expected to explain. The few who could read, and the fewer still who
had any acquaintance with more than the rediments of learning, were all housed
in monasteries, where scribes were busily engaged in copying such of the works
of the ancients as could be procured, handing down, doubtless unconsciously, to
succeeding generations inestimable treasures which would most certainly have
been altogether lost but for their exertions,

This capying must have gone on for hundreds of years, until by degrees
the monks in different parts of Europe commenced to exchange one with the
other, by that means acquiring in coursc of time a fair assortment of books in
each monastery ; and as manuseripts wounld in the natural order of events be con-
tinually discovered, so we cannot deubt but that this interchange of copies at last
assumed extensive proportions.

Literature thus slowly recovered her lost wings, and at last the monks; not
content with merely transcribing, commenced to compose diatribes of their own,
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as did Gildas, Nennius, and Celumbanus, the historians of the sixth century,
the * Venerable "' Bede, and the almost as well-known Cadmon of the seventh.

Books at this time were rare and very costly, because the art of producing
them was, owing to the ignorance and apathy of the public, necessarily confined
te a few hands, and also on account of the scarcity of parchment, the only
medium as yet employed in the manufacture of books, Those parchments, many
of which had been saved from the general ruin, and were therefore of ancient
date, were cleaned, and the writing obliterated, to make way for the amateur
efforts of monks having a taste for composition ; and hence, while we regard the
awakening of literature with no small ameunt of interest and approbation, we
cannot help deploring the loss of many works which can never be replaced—
cleaned out of existence to make way for some {oolish legend or homily.

There were now, as will be seen, two clusses of learned monks, one of which
merely transcribed, while the other composed for themselves. The former class
grew in process of time more and maore careful, until at last these manuscripts
became in reality works of art and virtu, full of the most splendid miniatures,
and not unfrequently adorned with portraits of contemporary celebrities, giving
rise to a fresh division of labour in the person of painters—for such they were in
reality—who travelled from mopastery to monastery filling in blank spaces with
emblazoned initials or illustrations.

Henee the art of transcribing became a regular trade, and was paid for
according to the cxtent and rarity of the original, as Kirchoff relates in his
Handschreftenhdndler des Mittelalieys, a work published at Leipsic in 1853 ; though
it does not appear that as yet therc was, strictly speaking, any actual sale of
books. That process grew almost as gradually as the older method of exchange,
- for it was not until the establishment of Universities, and the consequent
demands of students, that books commenced to be sold in the shops ; a result to
which the general use of paper in the middle of the thirteenth century contributed
not a little. _

Great resnlts are never achieved but through the narrow road of patience
and toil, beset on covery side with dangers and difficulties, and the rise of
literature from the position of cbscurity inte which it had fallen was unusually
painful and slow. One would have thought that when an ever-increasing body
of students were absolutely compelled to possess, at least, some books for the
purposes of their daily necessities, the trade of bookselling would have risen to
meet the exigencies of the case. This is, however, a mistake, for although a
few books were doubtless disposed of to rich students in the way of sale, by far
the greater number were merely lent by the Stalionarii in consideration of a
certain reward proportienate to the scareity and consequent value of the volume
hired. :

The Siationarii, so-called in contradistinction “to the pedlars or itinerant

booksellers who had no place of business beyond the corners of streets and the
s I=—3
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public buildings, frequently acted as commission agents as well as book lenders
and sellers, and were, on the Continent at any rate, entirely under the control of
the Universitics. These bodies, judging from the rules and regulations they
thought fit to publish from time to time, seem to have done all that lay in their
power to hamper and distress the Stationarii and their customers. For instance,
in 1273, the University of Paris compelled every Stafionarius to take the oath of
allegiance, and cnacted that no dealer should either buy himself or get anyone
else to buy a book left in his hands for sale, unless he had had it in his possession
for at least a month. He must, moreover, exhibit every bool at once,
announcing the title and price in legible letters, and under pain of heavy
pecuniary penalties; and if this book had been left in his hands for sale on
commission, he was forbidden to receive the money, and had no alternative but
to send for the owner to accept payment of the agreed price.

For some occult reason, a Jew could not sell 2 boolk at all, although he might
employ a Stationarins to sell it for him; pedlars who had no fixed place of
business and ne license from the University, could not sell any book for more
than ten sons; and no book of any description whatever could be taken out of
Paris without a special permit.

No wonder that literature folt itsclf to be cribbed and cenfined by the multi-
tude of safeguards with which it was cncircled, and that not a single book
beyond the ordinary school primer was accssible to the poor student; for it was
another law that no one could make a copy of any work for himself without first
depositing the value thereof in the hands of the Stationer, an cutlay which
necessitaled a capacious and well-filled purse. Notwithstanding many arbitrary
and, as we may perhaps think, wholly wnnecessary restrictions, the buying,
sclling, lending, and copying of manuscripts continued to make slow but sure
headway, and at the beginning of the fourteenth century there were in Paris over
24 professional scribes, 17 bookbinders, 19 parchment-dealers, 13 illuminators,
and § booksellers; and fifty years later, Milan, comparatively speaking a small
town, had no less than 40 transcribers. These figures show that the intellectual
ferment was at last beginning to work, not only in capital cities but in the
smaller towns ; as for example at Bologna, where the Stafionaris occupied perhaps
the highest position of all, since they guaranteed the correctness of the manu-
scripls they sold, and were therefore men of varied accomplishments and fre-
quently of great erudition.

The printing press inaugurated a complete revolution in the trade of
booksclling, and although the practice of copying from manuscripts, and ocea-
sionally even from printed books, continued in active operation until the
sixteenth century was almost run out, the trade gradually placed itself npon
the footing it now occupies. In our day it is practically unfettered, although
in times past even in England it was subject to many rules, some of which were
almost as harsh and unreasonable as those formed by the University of Paris in
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bygone days. Milton struggled hard against the censorship exercised over the
press, but in spite of a continuous opposition on the part not only of Milton but
of most educated men, various rules more or less irritating continued to prevail
until a few years ago. At present, the only interference with the right of a
British subject to publish what he likes, how, when and where he likes, is the
supervision exercised by the Lord Chamberlain with regard to pieces intended
for the stage. As for the boolksellers, they are absolutely free in every respect
to sell their goods for what they can obtain, and =o long as they do not interfere
with the fundamental axiem of the Law of Copyright, and indeed of every other
law as well, that no person can be permitted to take with impunity the property
of another, they are in a position to trade on their own terms free from the inter-
fercnce and control of any authority whatever.

This seems only right and proper, but it is a right, nevertheless, which has
only been conceded after three hundred years of agitation, it being that length of
time since the labours of Aldus, Froben and Estienne finally established the
supretnacy of type.

SO0ME THOUGLITS ON CLASSITICATION,
Ev F, M. CRUNDEN.

CLASSITICATION is vesxation,
Sheif-numbering is 25 bad ;
The rube of 12
Dieth pusele e
Maoemonies drives me 1,
{00 swip—ddapled. |

AR—The Lord Chagpcellor's Song.

Waes first I becauwe a lilvarian,
Says I to myself, says I,
TN learn all their systems as fast as [ cam,
Says I to myself, says I;
The Cutter, the Dewey, the Schwartz, and tle Poole,
The alphabet, numeral, moemonic rufe,
The old, and the new, and the eclectic school,
Says | to myself, says L
Class-numbers, shell-numbers; book-numbers, too,
Says I 1o myself, says I,
Tl stedy them all, and I learn them clear thro,
Says T to mysclf, says 1;
T find what is good, and what’s better and best,
And Ull put two or three to a practical test;
And then—if I've time—T will take a short rest,
Says 1 to myself, says L.
Bat art it Is long and time it doth fly,
Says 1 to myself, says I,
And three or four years have alveady passed by,
Says I to myself; says 1;
And yet on those systems m nat at all .:In.:;a_rIr
While new combinations forever appear;
To master them all is a lll‘nMv'urI.:FII fear,

Says I to myself; says I,



