The Magic in Children’s Books

By FRANCES HODGRSON BURNETT
HERE has remained with me
throughout my lifs a certain
haunting memory of my chiid-
howd., It is the memory of a

ceaseless because always unassuaged

longine for *‘ something 1o read.”’

by chance still possess odd copies of
such relics humorously guard them
as treasures to laugh over almost
to tears as we turn their pages in
actual wonder. YWhen they were
nuhlished no one owned ** books "' in
the geneious senre kKnown b'y the
child of today. And supposedly any-

That was the way in which 1 ex-4 ... o o0 o004 enough for a child.

pressead it

d:ys, like a little ghost sighing deso-
lately under my oreath it 1 just haad
something to read:

» .‘ “.l' - r'} .
: bont t; u;ln TZ‘: );;:1 qufm' t Apparently 1t was helieved that he
Fal 1 s v' ~ _- . . .
lag abou e fiou 5 j or she began lifc unhiased by even

| rudimentaly

i

- | taste.
and the word|

“ojust ' was a sort of a smfaii wail |

which nobody really heard. 1 liven
days—in . Manchesier, Lancashire,
England, and ¥ used to think that
\fanchester's rainy sdays must be
longer and drearier than any others
in the large world. Nothing is more

perceptiveness  and
Intelligent powers to appre-
ciate must have been supposed 1o
enring forth from untilied and even

- i unseeded soil during the years be-
in a place much given to long, rainy | = s

tween 19 and 20, if they ever sprang
fcrth at atl

But the magician Time at last
waved his wand and today the smali-
est c¢reature who can tum a page

certain than that 1 should not have, sees before its awakening eyes
thought so if I had ** just had same-} heauty of line and color. and the
thing to read.”” A book which onej grace of fancifn! images. Now

~oudld have sut down an the hearth .

~ug before the nursery fire would
have shortened the hours and shut
out consciousiess of leaden skies ana
ceaseless drizzling of sweeping rains.
But where was such a source of In-
credible joy and comfort 1o he
tcund? With one’s modern knowl-
edege of the enidiess flow of bhooks
for chﬂdret; of all types and chav-
| acteristics, such days seem as remete
as the palectithiic age. J¢ cne did not

nothing s too guvod for a child—even
& baby. Uneonscious iraining begins
with Mother Goose charmingly il-
lustrated, even set to pretty music
To spend even one's first years ac-
cepling beauty as a natural part of
existence must without doubt be a:
nreparation more desirably stimulat.
ing to developing mentality than to
find ona's welf hungrily staring at
ugliness of colar and gretesaue form.
The ** fairy bool ** most heioved of |

personally remember them, ene would ‘my child soul almost broke my |

. not quite belizve that there was a
:period when books—as apart from
!schoal books—were absolutely disre-
| garded as a necessary facter 'n the

| existence of ynung human

| During that period the mind of a

'rfair:.',"‘ 1 uesed to coraplain. Children
| really know what fairies *‘look like™
heinge. | 3nd even the illustrafors of todsy

heurt by the unszatisfyingness of its
fairies. ** That is nothing like

shon!d move delicately anéd bewsare.

and are generally bravtifu! to Jook

— ———

.intelectual activity

books—hooks., They, are given to it
ax hread is given, it is warmed by
them ag it iy warmed by the sursery
fire. Thair morality is sane and un-
threatening, they allure atteation

at, antd they are often exqguisitely
illustrated even when their pictures
iluminate mere luughable nursery |
rhvmes. To tke growing child they
frequently present facts -- materia®
and ethical—in 2 form which fixes
i{self in the iinpressionalia mind.
ant because they have wveen iaho-
ricously learnad, not, indeed, hecause i
{hey have not heen learned at all, taut |
have heen remembered because theyi
were part of some baguiling story or
clever picture, of ianciful musica®
verse. ‘There are ten chances tc
one—a hundred to one—that if they
had been committed to taemaory &
the reault of not too enthusiastic
effort ul school they would have

' faded away. even have heen thrust
"away as things it was rather religv--

ing te forget. The amount of vaiu-

“able information which children un-

consciously absorb from their books.
become joyfuily fowiliar with, chat-
ter with each other ahout, is woven
into a rich hackground for develop-
INg years,

\When 1 first began to waich the
rising tide of attention atiracted to
literature for chiidren ¥ told myself
and others that in days te come
those who did the great work of the
world would begin to do it early in
ife when they were young. apd it
wenld be because they had hegun io
live. to see, to be stimulated tc
in those years

their torehears had

i child was seemingly innocently ; It iz an arrestii:g, almost an appal-
i ranked slightly above the mind of a|ling, thought that a child knows only
turnip.  acridly or sentimentally { what it is raught by us, by what we
) moral or pious iales and unconvine-i say and look, by the books and pic-
%mg adveniures weve in rara cases|tures we put into their hands. It @
! pestowed, at long intervals as prizes |2 newcomer in our unknown land
| ¢r birthday presents, to be covered !t has never Leen here bafore.. Let w
" with napar, read and reréad snd ' net confroat it with reasons for no
:m--‘asionall_v  tent ‘' as an enormecus | asking to remain. Its subconscious
| favor. The bindings and illusira.; ness may recall a place that wa
gtlons of such volumes were crudely | more  alluring. A - astimulating
| orgesome things, These of us whe ' thought is thut now it has books—
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during which
i literally been expecied to remain
I mentelly a'most ulterly guiescent.
1 QOne is beginuing to see the pmphecy

through the Mauchester house on
j the long and dreary days of raia, 1
‘have myself given to my child.en
éand to their and to othors—books—
i hooks- -hoaks—and again-—books.

; Fuifitied.

% For the cake of the ¢hikd who
! wandered & small desolate ghost
|



