six days a week — not a magnificent allowance. Of course,
all prices are now inflated, including the price of books:
still, it looks as though the cost of reading, even if you
buy books instead of borrowing them and take in a fairly
large number of periodicals, does not amount to more
than the combined cost of smoking and drinking.

It is difficult to establish any relationship between
the price of books and the value one gets out of them.
‘Books’ includes novels, poetry, textbooks, works of
reference, sociological treatises and much else, and
length and price do not correspond to one another,
especially if one habitually buys books second-hand. You
may spend ten shillings on a poem of 500 lines, and you
may spend sixpence on a dictionary which you consult
at odd moments over a period of twenty years. There
are books that one reads over and over again, books that
become part of the furniture of one’s mind and alter
one’s whole attitude to life, books that one dips into but
never reads through, books that one reads at a single
sitting and forgets a week later: and the cost in terms of
money, may be the same in each case. But if one regards
reading simply as a recreation, like going to the pictures,
then it is possible to make a rough estimate of what it
costs. If you read nothing but novels and ‘light’ literature,
and bought every book that you read, you would be
spending — allowing eight shillings as the price of a book,
and four hours as the time spent in reading it — two
shillings an hour. This is about what it costs to sit in
one of the more expensive seats in the cinema. If you
concentrated on more serious books, and still bought
everything that you read, your expenses would be about



