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| i In the New Gurrwulum 1adm=d by tha b&mkw!

of Educ,atlcm in 1938, English has been made »

required ocouras for. the firgi~-year universify stor

dents of all faculties. One of the main difficulties

waich we have besn eonstantly confronted-with in

the course of teaching is the lack of suitable texts

hooks. - To meet an urzent peed, the Ministry of

Education appointed a eosmunitiee in 1939 to con

pile an English reader for university ‘Emshman‘.

The Co nroittee consisted .of gix membars (LM,

, B, B LA, BEE, RN, A D), all expérienced

| Y teachars of Fnaclish of above tan yeara, standins

Taey set to work for alout a year-and in 1548

brought out the first rouzh dratt of the salections.

Typawritien copies of this were sent out to allour:

national uniyersitiss and institwes with the injuner

. fion that the book. should be tested and improved

¥ by . aciual teaching and practical rasults. Twe

yvears  elapsed, the Caawnittee saf  amain, bop-

Qiderea the suzgestions made by teachors, rdvised

the first draf: and annotai,ed mxh piece:- The
result is the volume befove us. . oo

i . Cerlain special festures of this hook: desern

' resommandation. .In thefirst place, the materialy

have besn echosen from a very wide: cange of

_gubjects, the students while each fallowing his or

her own special inclivation may ealtivais many-

sided interests and widen their mental horizon.

It goss without saying that they may also acquire

& larze vocabulary and thoreby inorease {heir
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PHEFACE

reading ability. Secondly, as the classification of
the contents shows: Hifferent typas of wriling are
all well represented, students may find abuncant
qood models fob their own writfen exercises.
Thirdly, though ho -a#tempt has been made ot
followinz a ehronolozival order, spacimens have
baen given of great gwmsters of Mnglish prose from
the 18th century to the present day. Fmnohasis is
hid however on contsmporary authors, If ig ex-
pected that stddents may be well zrounded in the
usagze of current Knglish while they are able to
relish earlier prose-and form some idea of the
development of the Inglish lancuace and literary
style. Lastly, as experience has shown, about
kalf of the materials given here are encugh for
class work in one year, teachers may have a free
choice amonz a Wwide range of topics while suffi-
cient materials are-left to students for private
study. The selections in each section are arranged
roughly in order of difficulty, tsachers 1may start
with whatever level which they think fit for the
reading capacity of their students, ¢

Every antholory is bound to be a sort of
patchiwork espeeially when it is made by different
kands. As the present one is the Tesult of long
experience and.careful consideration, we hope that
# will ae welcomed oy both teaciers and students
The editors would be grateful, we nave been asked
to annotnce, for any sugrestion or criticism that
might-lead to further improve:nens,

{CHEN Li-ry
L Ainister 1 Fdueation

{I.’?’.-'
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 READINGS IN ENGLISH PROSE

FOR THE FIRST-YEAR UNIVERSITY
) STUDENTS

‘.
LOUISE
aSakd”’ (H."H. Munro)

“The tea will be quite cold, you'd hetter ring
for some more,” said the Dowager Lady Beanford

Susan Lady Beanford was a vigorous «ld
womwan who had coquetted with imaginary ik
health for the greater part of a lifetime; Chovis
Sangrail irreverently declared that she . ad caurht
a chill at the coronation of Queen Victoria and had
never let it go again., Her sister, Jane ‘Thropple-
stance, who was some years her junior, woaa
chiefly remarkable for being the mmost ahsent
minded woman in Middlesex.

“I've really been unusuaily clever this after
noon,” she remarked wayly, as she rang for the
tea. “I've calfled on all the people 1 niean 1o call
on, and I've done all the shopping that I set out &
do. 1 even remembered to tiry and match ithat
silk for yon at Horpod's," but I'd forcotten 1o hrimg
the pattern with me. s0 it was po use. [ really
think that was the only important thing | format
during the whole afterpcon.  Quite wondarful fe
ke, Isn't 17" .

* Whal have you..one with Louise?’ sked
her sister. “Didn’t sou take her out with yodt
You said you were . oing to.”

r
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“Good gracious” exclaimed Jane. #“what have
I.done withh Louis:?. I mnust have left her seme-
whﬁ,re_ﬂs : ' K . T

“But where?” -

““That's just it. "Where have T left her?: 1
ean’t remember iflthe Carrywoods wers at home
or if 1 just feft cards. If ther were o3 home 1
may have lefl Louise there 1o play biidze. Il Zo
and telephone to Lorvd Carrywood and fnd cul”

“!s that you, Lord Carryvoud? ' »he queried
over the telephone; “it’s me, Jane Throppio siance.
1 want to know, have you seen Low:e'”

“{.ouise,” came the answer, “it's been w7 fate
to see it three times, At first, I must admit, L
wasn't jmpressed by it, but the music grows on
one after a it Still, I don't think I sant to =c
it ‘agdin Ju:-,t a% préesent. Were you going to oifer
me a seat in your box?" ’

“Not the opera ‘Louise’——1my uniece, [ onise
Thropplestance. 1 thought I might have lefl her
at your house.”
i+ «You left cards on us this afternoon, T under-
gand, but T don't think you lefi a niece. The foot-
mian would have been sure to have mentioned it
it.you had. Is it going to be a fashion fo leave
nieces on people as well as cards? | hope notj
somme of these houses in Berkeley Sauare hatvé
p:ractically no accommodations for t. at sort of

ﬁin§

<+ ¥She's not at the Carrywoods')” announced
Jane, returning to her ted; “now I come fo'think
of+it, perhaps I left her at the silk counter ot
Selfridre’'s. T may have told her to wait there &
mismient while 1 went 10 look at the silks in a bet-
té2 licht, and I may easily have for often about
her when 1-found I hadn't vour pati rm with me
In that case she's still sitting tiiete. She wouldn’ t
meére unless she was told {0; Louis: has no
foitintive.” \ e

“You said you tried to match the &ifk At
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Harrod's,” interjected the downger.,. -

“Did 1t Perhaps it was Harrod's. | reaBy
don’t remember. It was onc of those places where
everyone is so kind and sympailietic and devoiseg
that one ahrost hat s to ake even a reel of
cotion away from suich plensart surroundings.”

“[ think yoa mizht have taken Louise avay.
I don’t like the i ¢a of her being there among a
lot of strangers. Supposine sone, unprincipled
person was to get into conver-ation with hep”

“Impossible.  Lonise has no conversation.
I've no.er discov.-red a single topie on which
she’'d anything to eay bevond ‘o you think so?
1 dare =ay you're right) 1§ really thought her
reticence aboul the fall of the Ritot Ministry was
ridiculous, considering how much her dear mother
uged t wis:t taris. This bread and butter is ent
far too ihin. it erumbles away long before you ean
eet it fo vour rwouth. One feels <o absurd, srap-
ping ay one's food n mid-air, like a trout leaping
at May fly.”

*I am rather sorprised.” suid the dowager,
“thai you can sit there muk g o hearty tea when
vou've just lost a favorite niecs.”

“You talk as if 1'd lost her 4n a ehurchyond
semse,” insiead of having ‘emporarily nislaid her
Um siare to remembar prerently where I left hor™

“You didn't visit any place of devotion, did
you? If vou've left her inooning about Waest
mingter Abiey or 8t Peter's,' Baion Square, withouk
heing able to give any satisfactory reason why
she’s there, che'll be seized tmder the Cat and Mouss
Aef and sent to Reginald oA #ana®”

“}Phat would be extromely awkward,” =aid
Jane, meeting anrresoiute picee oF bread and bhutk
ter halfway. “we hard.v ki e McKennas, and
it would be very tiresome having io telephone to
some nnsvimpsthetic private secretary, describing
Lounise to him and asking to have her sent hack
in time for dinner. Fortunately. [ didnt go ¢
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sy place of devotion, though I did get mixed up

a Selvation Army’ procession. 1t was quite
Herestmrr to be at olose quarters with themn,
Mpey're so absolutely different to what they used
hz@e when I first remember them in the ‘sighd-

They used to go abouf then unkempt and
ﬁha\feled, in a sort of smiling rag. v.ith the
wozld, and now they’re spruce and jaunty, and
$amboyantly decorative like a geranium bed with
religious convictions. Laura Ketileway was going
am about them in the lift of the Dover Street Tube®

the other day, saying what a lot of good work they

&d, and what a loss it would have been if they’d
acyor existed. ‘If they had never existed. | said,
Wranville Barker'® would have been cerinin to have
myented something that looked exactly like them.
H you say things like that, quite joud, in a Tube
BR, they always sound like epigrams.”

“] think you ought to do soruething about
d«waise,” said the dowawer

“I'm trying to think whether she was WIth
me wher I called on Ada Spelvexit., 1 rather
mjoyed myself there. Ada was irying. as usual;
#o ram this odious Koriatoffeki of woman down
wwy throat, knowing perfectly well that ! detest
Ber, and in an unguarded moment she «aid: ‘She’s
feaving her present house and going to Lower
Seymour Street.” I dare say she will, if she stays
heve lonz enough,’ I sajd. Ada didn't see it for
about three minutes, and then she was positively
mcivil. No, 1 am certain [ didn’t leave lLouise

“If you could manage to remember where
you did leave her, it would be more o the point
than these negative assurances,” said }.ady Bean-
fexd; “so far, all that we know is that she is not
at the Carrywoods’, or Ade. Spelvexit's, or West-
mister Abbey.” [

“That narrows the search down a bit,” said
Jame hopefully; “I rather fancy she must have

]
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been with me when I went to Mornay’s. I knom
1 went to Mornay's, because I remember meeting
that de.ighiful Malcoln: whal's-his~-pame there
—-—you know whom { mean. That's the great
advantage of people havins unuvusual first names.
you needn’t try and remember what their other
name is. Of course | know one or two other
Malcolims, but none that could possibly be de-
scribed as delightful. He gave e two tickets for
the Happy Sunday Evenings in Sloane Square.
T've probably left them at Mornay’s, but still i
was a - fully kind of him to give them fo me.”

“{Jo you think you left Louise there?”

“} misht telephone and ask. Oh, Robert.
hefore you clear the tea-things away [ wish yow'd
ring up Mornay’s, in Regent Sireet, and ask if 1
left fwo theater tickets and one niece in thair
shop this afterncon,”

“A niece, 1 a'am? asked the footman.

“Yes, Miss Louise didn't come home with me.
and 1'm not sure where [ left her.”

+«Miss Louise has been upstairs all the after~
noon, ma'ani, reading to the second kitchenmaid,
who has the neuralgia. [ took up tea to Mies
Louise at a quarter to five o'clock, ma'am,”

<t course, how silly of me. I remember
now, | asked her to read ke Faérie Queene'’ to
poor Emma, to try fo send her to sleep. I always
vel someone to read the Faérie Queens to me
when I have neuralria, and it usnsll. sends me 1o
sleep. lL.ouise diesn’t seem ¢ have bren succoss-
ful, but one can’t say she hasn’t tried, I expect
after the firat hour or so ihe kitchenmaid would
rather have been left alone with her neuralgia,
but of course Louise wouldn't leave off fill
someone told her te¢ Anrnvhow, you can ting ap
Mornay’s Robert, and ask whether 1 left two
theater tickets there., Except for vour silk, Susan,
those seein to be the ouiy inhings ['ve forgoiten

thiy afterncon. Quite wonderfui for me.”
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It.
THE COUNSEL ASSIGNED
Mdary Raymond 8. Andrews

A very.old man told the story years ago. He
was a splendid old fellow; a distinguished person
o the leasi ohservinez, He had met his com-
panion, an American, casually i a Bermuda® hotel,
and the two fell to talking, ‘

+ The older man told of events, travels, adven-~
tures. But his main enthusiasm was for his
profession, the law, The dark eyes flashed as he
gpoke of great lawyers.

“It’s nonsense’ ——the big, thin, scholarly fist
banged the chair arm——-*this theory that the
law tends to make men sordid, that lawyers are
created merely to keep an eye on their clisnts’
purses. 1 am a very old man; I bave seen many
fine deeds done by physicians and parsons, but
ane of ihe finest I've known was the performance
of a lawyer acting in his professional capacity.”

‘With that he told this story:

The chai¥man of the county committee
gtopped al the open door of the office. The nomi-
.nee for Congresss was deep in a letter. The
chairman, waiting, regarded at leisure the face
frowning over the paper, It was like a moun-
tain cliff —vrocky, impreznable, lonely and
grim, yet lovely with gentle thinwus that bloom,
The candjdate folded the letter and swung
+ about in his chair.. “Borry to keep you waiting,
- Tom. 1 was trying to figure out how a man
can be in two places at once, It locks apifl]
can't make the speech here Friday.”
) “Can’t make——your speeck: ¥You must be

joking.”

§
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Ti e man in the chair shook his bread. * Ny
a bit of it." He got up and heuarr to sirie
about the room with long loungwing sueps. e
chairinan excitedly flung remonstran es afer
him.

“Cariwright” might beat us yet you £300%™ 3
won't do to wasie a chance——eleciio Vs o
‘near.”

‘The large firure stopped short, and & gueer
smile twisted the big mouth and shone in the
‘keen, visiLnary eyes,

#I ean't tell you why, Tom,” he said, “and
I'd rather not be asked, but I can’t inake thai
speech here Friday,” And the issue was con-
clude:l.

Friday morning at daybreak the candidate’s
tall fizure stepped through the siieni streets of
the estern city before the earliest risers were
abont.  Travebng afoot, he swung along inlo
the open country, moving rapidly and with
tireless ease. Nine o'clock found him ina sirag-
glinz town, 20 miles fronm his starting point.

The courthouse door stoot wide to the sume
mer morning. Court was already in. session,
and the place was crowded. Thae Congressional
candidate, unnoticeq, stepped inside and sat in
the last row of seats.

It was a crade interior of white walls, of
unpainted wondwork and wooden henches.  The
newcomer glanced about as if familiar with
such a setting, A larceny case was being tried.
He listened closely and seemed to study law-
vers and judge; he missed no word of the com-
inents of the people near him,  The case beine
ended, the District Aitorney rose and moved
the trial of John Wilson for murdeg

There was a stir throuzh the courtroom.
Iln the doorway appeared the shevitf leading a
cunildish figure, & boy of 15, dressed in poor,
home-made clothes, with a conspieuous bright
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~ tad of grolden hair. He waa pale, desperately
. pightened; his eyes gazed on the floor. The
Jidge, 2, young man, faced the criminal, paused
piving’ly, tnen steadied himself.

“Flave you a lawyer”” he asked.

T’he lad shook his unkempt yellow head.
“N>. : I dunno ——anybhody. I hain't got —v
md? ey——to pay.”

*Do you wish the court to assign you coun~
sel?’ In the stillness a boot scraped the floor.
The man in the back seat rose, slouched for~
ward, stood before the Judge.

“May it please Your Honor,” he said, “I am.
a lawyer, I should be glad to act as counsel
for the defense.™

Phe Judge looked for a moment at the-
loose-hung, towering figure. '

«“What is vour name?” he asked.

The man answered quistly: “Abraham.
Lineoln.” -

A few men hers and there glanced at the
big lawyer azain; this was the candidate for
Congress. That was all they thought.  None
of the frontier {armers and backwoodsmen in
homespun jeans, or the women in calico and
sunbooneta, who heard ‘the rame spoken
dreamed that it was to fill one ef the greatest

places in history. ’
y «] know your name, Mr. Lincoln; I shall
bs glad to sssign you % defend the prisoner,”
the Judge answered., .

The jury was drawn. Man after man came
. amder the scrutiny of Lincoln’s deep eyes; but
he chailenged no one. ‘lhe bard-faced audience
began to.g'ance at him impatiently, The feel-
ing wa; agginst the prisoner, yet they wished
to see some fight inade for him.

'he District Attorney opened the cmse for
the People. He told with few words the story-
of the nmurder. “lhe prisoner had worked om:



