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W Sylialier govern the Wordd"—]O0EN SRLDEN.

man of |etters to me not loog agn.  Ile meant the reading world
on the surlace of Em:il:Ey i5 as nothing when compared with the

reading woirld benenth the surface.

The success of every cheap and well-chnsen semes proves the truth of
this, and the hungry ocean of readors sHH cries for moee

roud books are ot present borrowed, bepped, and, too oftes, wearily
wailed for Ly those who cannot affeed to hoy thew. :

Messys. Grorae HouTLEDGE & Soxs, in “ Rootledge's World
Library."” purposn to issue sdch books 4t 3d. apices in paper covers, and
in choth Gd. .

Ezch volume=—not too lange for the pocket, ot too small for the shelf—
will comsist of rfo pp. vroyal pmo, printed o pood cleac type on glear
white paper,

The Editor will keep his eye on famous writers, ancient and modern,
dealing with  stipeing, prohtahle, ins.mlcti\rc.._ and recrentive suljecis,
Biographics, Trevels, chapters on Hocial Seience, Political Economy,
History, Fiction, Foetry, snd (he Drama,

His ohjects are to place within everyone's reach what cveryone ought
to know : to circulale the works of great weiters, of portivas of Looks
which should be familiar in owr mouthe as household wosds: to pravida
porsons of small leisure with select matter which they will peruse with
eagerness, and rise from without feeling that they have wasted their time.
To give such variety that evaryone who tkes in the geries for  year, vt a
enst of a few shillings, will have ¢o his shelf 52 volumes, differing :IJ.'Irﬁ_a“
bat this,—that the world #ill not willingly let any one of them die. 1o
make The price of each volume 5o low that none need borrgw if, everyone
being tempted (o buy it, and nobady (o steal it |

1 belisve that, with a wide extension of the fmnchise, the time has
arrived for the best books to bLe offered to a larpe class hitherto almost
untouched by sach literature.

1 am not ene of these who ** wish to rob the poor man of his beer,”

W mHERE ia 2 sea helowr the ses,™ said a distinguished American



but I cannot help thinking that should this fly-leaf fluller down upen the
frugal board at the right time, there way be many who would be willing
1o sobsticste & glass of wader for 2 glass of beer once a week, in order o
secure & Life of Melson, Garbaldl, D Foe's Plague of London, Scott’s
Marmion, or Goethe's Faust.

Such & saczifice woold leave Hee body mot one whit the poorer, and the
mind richer for ever.

The bocks abont to be offered to the million are the best—those * with-
out which no pentlemun’s library is complete.” Wartie CRANE desins
the cover—for the best art ia worthy to s the hest literatare. ** Do the

le care for sither " You might as well ask, * Do the people care for

1 sonp 2" The answer is, “OF course they do when they can get it.”

. There is mo greater mistake than to try to weite and publish down to
e poople.  Give the people something to work up o,

THEINYSON says,  We pesds must love the hl‘gﬂl!est when we see it,"
Place the highest within evecryone’s reach, and then there will be somecthing
for seeryors to work up lo.

As I looked down the other day, from the dpper deck of a large
Atlantic steamer, at the crowd of Meerage passengers, nod marked how
st of them were buddled together hour after hour doing nothing, others
crowding rocnd the bar where heer was being doled oot, and just a few
reading some greasy teack or Bewspaper, I thought, » C for & stock of chesp
Baoks sach ws will be ipued in ﬂnuﬂadgn’u World Library'!
Mo emigrant ship should be without 3 gelection of them.

As T sometimes steamt ot of London and notice the miles of neat small
steests, and think of those thomsapwls of bread-winners Imrrying home
nightly to growing-up families, I feel incliced o say, * Why should not
each of once 2 weak brong home & thrécpenoy book in his pocket?
You would have to save but o helfpeony a4 doy to do it.”

When [ think of the long, gosiping, ymwning, gembling hours of
ooins, valets, conchimen, and cabmen; the railway stations, convenienthy
provided with bockstalls, and crowded woming and evening with werle.
men's traina—the winter evenings in thousand: of villages, waysida
cotteges, and scattersd bamleti—the brief, bot not always w:ll-fip-mt
Ieisure af Fm:ﬂ hands in the porth—the armies of commercial and un-
commereial iravellers with spare b=)f hours—ihe shop sssistanis—the city
offices with their hangers-on—the Hoard Schools—the willage libraries—
the Army and Nary—the bacrack or the dockyard—again the vision of
tf dge's World Library ' rses before me, aod I zay, ** This,
if not 2 complale cure for indelence and vice, raay ot legst prove a powerlul
counter-charm."

Such, indeed, nre but glimpses ioto the cea below the eoa ¢ its waters are
ak present unexplored —we seetn to sound and sound and find their derth'
fathomiess, 1+ Boatledge's World Library™ will heave the k&

. Ofce nvore |
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INTRODUCTION

I HAVE nothing much to szy about Pet except that I sup-
pose the ffty thousand, or more, habitual readers of
Routledge’s World Library have presumably got children—say,
at least, a bundred thousand children amongst them, and that
I think the children should have something at Christmas,
That is why I issue Pet for them.  Pet, after running through
several editions, has now for some years been out of print. I
could not make up my mind whether to reprint an edition of
it with the grave or the gay eoding—for I had written both, I
have quite made up my mind now., " Pet" ends gravely.

All the pastimes end gravely. All seasons, even Christmas,
have a prave side to them. All lives, even children's, have g
grave side to them,

The picture of child-life in “ Pet" is true, and indeed parll_-,r
biographical, I will not say whether Pet ever lived or dmd
But I remember some one who m1ght have been Pet, as wEJI
as I remember any one.

As for Fob, be 15 now a merchant—inot a particularly success-



