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TRUE JOURNALISM.

Tuat, uken as o whole, the English literature of to-
day is far eleaner and more wholesome than that of even
loss than & contury ago, is a pleasing and encouraging
truth. Upon the shelves of every scholar's library stand
books which have not a rival in modern times in the im-
morality of their contents, and which gimply hold their
places among purer volumes because they are denomi-
nated “ classic,” and were honored with populur approval
in those “good old times" when people were none too
prudish about what was spoken or written. Mr. Spur-
geon recently said, “ Our grandmothers read books which
their daughters would be ashamed to open,” and n com-
purison of our modern popular works of fiction with those
of the last century will furnish convineing evidence of the
truth of his remark. Books, such as now receive the
stamp of popular approval and find their places upon
library shelyes, are cortainly more wholesome in their
contents than those of a few deeades ngo.  While this is
true of the better elass of books, the opposite must be
said of publications of the periodical press,  Improve
ments in the art of printing and the enormons reluction
in the cost of publishing, combined with rapid and cheap
transmission over wide and thickly popnlated arens, has
resulted in multiplying, to an ustonishing degree, the
number of periodicals. By these facilities for cheny

* production and wide cirenlation, papers whose contents

wary from the simply psraicions to the positively -
moral and degrading huve boen enubled to estublish
thomselves and spread  their demoralizing influences
throughout the entire nation. Upon the support gained
from those whose moral sengibilitios  were nlready
blunted, they have lived, recruiting at an alarming rate
the rauks of their readers from the youth of our land,
over whom their influence for evil has become appalling.

The records of our police and divoree courts, our
prisons and asyloms, are daily furnishing evidenco of
the terrible effeet the circulation of such literature is
having upon thoss who come within the cirels of its ever
widening and deepening influence. The printing press
and the leaden types are inanimate objects, ready to be
manipulated by the hand of the good aud the bad, They
oan be made the agents of culture or the disseminators :;f
vioe. Which they shall be rests with the intelligent and
ullllking. tl'll‘ mllﬂll |lllll L‘“"Ili’!’.‘l' plll‘ﬁ.illl of our ('-itll?.l‘tls.
As a recent writer on this subject remarked, the ossentin
eloments are simple.  “Given," said he, “a vile imnging-
tion and depraved heart, with & foy brains, then put
within its eontrol the modern printing press, and hold
out a slight pecaniary roward, and you have in combing.
tion some of the most dangerous forces that our modern
civiligation knows anything about” Those are the e88en.
tinl conditions under which is produced that whiol re.
ceives the passive condemnation of n yast majority of our
citinens; and yet, until it ceases to be passive and becomes
active and aggrossive, condemnation is idle and impotent,

For this, journalism, us o profession, eannot be held
fully responsible. As well hold the noble science of

surgery and medicine accountable for those npwalh
diseiples ‘f‘ilo prnm.htntn the knowledga it gives Gomrto
|commit erimes against nature, The greab respoy

lies not with the press, not with those whose Pervarte
literary taste craves such filthy trash, but with fhe
ncknowledged respectable portion of the communify..
those who, for business or what they deem P
rensons, furnish the financial support to these manals.
turers and rotailers of vilest scandal. There are thogefy
this city—men of acknowledged respectability and high
social position—who admit these filthy sheets within the
sacred precinets of the home circle, They are, though
lessly perhaps, but none the less actually, subj
their children to influences which can but be highly in.
jurious. They are laying the foundation for a towerof
sorrow and grief whose weight shall crush them in theis
declining years. They are sowing the wind, and the
harvest of whirlwind must surely be reaped. Instances
are not wanting to prove the truth of all that has by
said,  To-day the heads of purents, guardians, bmﬂlm
and husbands, bowed in shame for the wayward contduel
if loved ones, attest its trath, And yet how many of
them realize the full mensure of their own responsibilily
for thut which they look upon as an undeserved afllie
tion? They have taken these papers into their fauilies,
or huve in their business contributed to their suppr
and any bitterness which may tlow into their lives from
the impure stream they have thus helped (o susbain, is
hat a righteous judgment visited upon them, and whieh
may at any time fall upon the heads of their equally
guilty neighbors,

It is not a pleasant subjeet to dwell upon, bub it is
uecessary that our ecitizens should be aroused. This
dauger is mot remote, nor is the cause of it entirely
beyond our rench.  We are not talking alone of the ¥ile
sheets published in New York; the press and pﬂbﬂl’"‘
that State are attending to that matter. It is of ﬂ'h
this city we speak, which is the base equal of the warst
of them, which is attacking the purity of our home cirgles
and the happiness and pesce of our domestic hearth
It was no evidence of perspicacity on the part of the
weekly paper—one which, utterly devoid of an -y
Subbatarian, bears at its head the name of the _ it
leseerntes — that it recognized in our pen picture o B
fal porteait of itself. Ordinary intelligence Hﬂd'}“*
ness of conscience which its long pandering to vios must
surely have created, were soficient. We simply hﬂ“'
glass up to Nature and avery one recognized the .
sive features. With equally guilty instinet it know whos
Dr. Marvin meant when, from his pulpit o fow momsE
ago, he declared, “We have papers in this cify 48 ._
would be & burning disgrace to Sodom and Gomormk
This was not an inconsiderate and impulsive expré
but was said deliberately, with ful! espectation
torrent of vile abuse which that sheet immediately §
upon him—a sadly weak and sorry answer to such 8%
rible indictment. ~ For this Dr. Marvin eared nothis
could do him no harm, nor conld it injure any respee

fman. A mud cannon, filthy as its missiles are, b8




