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ilar position in the middle of his study over a hundred years
o — he was a country clergyman. Bedstead or not, it is agreeable and
inal, and 1 have tried to fill it with volumes of gravity, appropriate
past. Here are the theological works of Isaac Barrow, thirteen
stamped with college arms. Here are the works of

ames, full morocco,
_ Milton, five volumes, similarly garbed. Here is Evelyn’s Diary in full
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E. M. Forster in his BBC talk on readin,

. g thought the ;
MMNMMM@MMH m“\o..wmm was non-adult. dqmwmw was NM.W» wohwﬂwﬁm asma
s i s nwxﬁ.amwm. Forster’s broadcast was one of a mmw.&. "
it wMM that included a contribution by MacCarthy &“.M\Mw
. i :\amuﬁ: Mw“m\“. M EEN was reduced to a single page in The Emﬁnnm..
iRl ROM in July 1949. Forster restored the cuts when
i it ,Mmzﬁo MMH.M MMH UnEoQ.,mQ‘.. Autobiography is again part
il doanifod tone of voice are very characteristic of

/.N 5 =
noﬂ%mﬂ“ MJM: in BM library and soon out of it, for most of the books are
i iy m:ﬁm single room. I keep some more of them in a bedroom and
ok ol iy Em-no.ﬁwE m:.a in a bathroom cupboard, but most of them
%»:BQTMW will politely term the library. This is a commodious
e s igh awnw-mo.ﬁ feet by eighteen —and a very pleasant one. The
i B 8 uwﬂ e paint white, the wallpaper ribboned-white, and the
OoﬁuEn - it s M.amq. does so through lofty windows of early Victorian
i .moH .mﬁsms, en it does not shine, the apartment remains warm and
of ,mSLozm m_ .mwnm south. Round the walls are a dozen wooden bookcases
e %_m ﬁw H& shapes, a couple of them well designed, the others
s w. e middle of the room stands a curious object:
ich once belonged to my grandfather. It has in its front
mwomnc:m .mw&m supported on two turned pillars of wood, and
ighly polished back. Some say it is a converted bedstead. It stood 10

and Arnold’s Thucydides, and Tacitus and Homer. Here are my

pdfather’s own works, bearing titles such as One Primeval Language,

Apocalypse Its Own Interpreter and Mohammedanism Unveiled.

¢ you read my grandfather’s works? No? Have 1 read them? No.

: mamﬂammﬁwnr then, is one of the influences that I can trace in my

ollection. I never knew him in the flesh. He must have been rather
atic and severe, and he would not

ng. His character was dogm
blige him to keep today. For

ve of some of the company which T o
e two windows, lurk works of another

by, in a bookcase between th
Anatole France, Marcel Proust, Heredia, André Gide - the type of
.m:éwomomonnngbnnm he denounced in a sermon preached to his

e in 1871 on the occasion of the fall of Paris. It is ironical that the
belonging to him which I most cherish should be a French book.
is a great encyclopae

dia in fifty-two volumes — the Biographie
selle of 1825. Each volume bears his dignified bookplate with our
arms and also the

bookplate of Sir James Mackintosh, its previous
er. It is in bad condition — 2

[l the backs off — but it is a useful work

rence of the leisurely type, and makes excellent reading. There

hing slick about it. It dates from the days before the world broke
and it is a good thing occasionally to go back to t

hese days. They

us.
next influence I have to note is that of his daughter, my aunt. H

ed her possessions, and had to sell or give away most of her books
e I could §it into my present quarters. But I kept what I liked best,
ugh to remind me of her cultivated and attractive personality. She
maiden lady of strong character, and a great reader, particularly of
prose. Trollope, Jane Austen, Charlotte Yonge, Malory, sound
phies of sound Victorians = these have come down from her.
on birds also — Bewick and Morris. The birds remind me of her
e. She had a charming personal one of a foliated arabesque
shield, and from the arabesque peep out birds, dogs and a
~ some of the living creatures who surrounded her country home
e led a quiet, happy and extremely useful life. She was interested
S — she started classes for leatherwork in the village. She was
designer and worker, she designed and executed book-covers
ere made up at the binder’s, and my shelves (to which we now

2 bookecase
a little

it has @




