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FOR FOULSON'S AMERICAN DAILY ADVERTIHER.

The death of JAMES COX, was announssd in this
Pper within & few days, o1 the advaneod nge of B
Mr. Cox woe 100 remarkabile a man o ba allowed fo
pass awny from among us without at least & slight
notice.  His great passion was book callecting, and
during a long life, he was so thoroughly embued with
the bibliomanin, that he sacrifleed all his incoms bis
the stiminment ol his ebject, so long o3 he was able 1o
exert himsel[ in his profession. He came to this coun-
try from England, when a young man. Possing along
Almund street, e saw o lady at her front door, whom
he rocognised ma baving emigrated from his own
country, and n fiendship was furmed between them.
Mr. Cux became her hair, and having now o comfort-
alle house over his head, and some small income he-
sides  thatl derived frum the esercise of his talenis,
he devoted himsell yery muoch o forming a library,
and to literary pursuits, passing only o part of each
day in teaching drawing and painting.

He was long the Fashionable drawing master in the
families of our wealthiest citizens, and in boarding
schools, &c. Robert Moreis and General Washington ||
were amung his patrons.  Being almost the enly pro-
fessor of hisart, Me. Cox found money flow ¥ wpon
him.in & parennial stream, snd what was so gamly
made was as rapidly spent.  The book stores, book

-

stalls and auctions, were daily visited in search of va-
Fieties ; his bills at one book store alone, ars declared
to have axceeded a theusand dollars per annum, for
many successive years, while his imporiations from
Europoe were nleo considerable. Books on the Fine
Arts, when such things wers unknown in our publie
and privete Libraries, were 1o ho seen only in his col-
lection ; hence his rooms were the resort of artists, and
from this storehouse emanaied patterns for varioos
kinds of house decorations, theatrical ornaments, scene-
ry, and so forth. Muosie 160 he cultivaisd snccesfully,
and was intimate with the most prominent prolessors
ofthe art.  His purse was not unfrequently opened o
poor aciors amd olthers.

A bachelor with thess habits, nnd without a rels-
tive in the couniry, living to his great age, may be sup- |
posed 0 have survived most of his friends and inti-
males, ns well as a lnrge proportion of even his scho-
lara; such was the case,and when the writer of this |
imperfect nolive was firt attracted 1o his hoose by the |
fame of his library, within aboot three years, he found
him a sclitury being of extremely sceentric habitn—
His companions were a dog and a maccaw : 1he lat-
ter, remurkable for its splendid plumage, is loquaeity,
and mischievous disposition.

4 CR W T DT & necemary, in erdar to o :
a view of his hich were wiored away in a se-
eond story room, in doable and treble rows, and o
vered with cobwebs and dust, while the foor was
sirewn_with portfolios of drawings, seraps of music,
broken fwiruments, hour glasses, piaster casis, &e,
with ¥ & few evidenses o Lha inrads of vérmin of

sundry descripiog

‘-__,'I' - + ]
1‘ i" el = = ll..'. (' - _,.l_l. L9
g e r " o ] Ty
.IILT!‘..' e _h._'*_ = J“"':f‘-*."- s
gl 2 N
. % |

|
|

1
]
f

_ [rieads nnd associntes

: ——— P p——— e Do
A few hours passed here comvinced the writer that
lection possessed gremt value, both s a curtous
useful library of reference, and his azortions, nith)
by oibors, were immedintely used 1o indoce the vone-
rable vwaoer #o 10 dispose of the accumulation of his &
long life, os that his literary treasures might not be
dispersad, but remain n monument of is indosiry and
tasta to posterity, The greatest reluctanca was evineed
at the very idea of parting with these old CUMpanien,
who had cheered his solitude, and given him mn ohject
W live for.  After frequent casual conversations, his
Judgment became convineed of the propriety of depo-
siting his books in an institution where thay would be
kept ogether, and having negoltated with him for the
Library Company of Philadelphia, who agresd io give
him an annuity of foor hundred dollars for his Bl ot
n declining life, the writer had the pleasura of trans-
perting nearly the whole of the collection to enrich
the shelves of the above inmtitution. The number
of volumes sxceeded foe thonsand.

Thus the Library Company has been henefified,
while Mr. Cox obiained the ohject of his wishes, that
of leaving entire his liternry treasures in o place
where they will ba appreciated, and whers his naume. ¥
mscribed in each, will causa him 1o be rememberod. |

The pasion for collecting romained 1o the last.—
With his increased income, he hes Leen sinco an oc-
sional atlender ai book sales, laying the foundation of
another library ;—had he lived long enough, his old
hive wounld probably have been again filled.

The Directors of the Library having granted Mr.
Cox the free use of the books of the Instilution, he
was for some lime & regular visiter, when age and
incroasing infirmities permitted so long & walk. He
hod many anecdotes to tell of his books, the difieul-
ty he had encountered in procuring this, and the en-
vy he had excited at having the good fortune 1o [Has-
sews lhal. corious specimen of Iy pography or engry-
ing, and his eonvorsation generally onded, with the
history of somo old citizen's métompt to purchess or
bribe frum him one of his literary trensares.

The remaine of Mr. Cox wers deposited in St
Paul's Church Yard, on Sunday, the 30k of March,
and though followed by no single ralative, a train of
respectable citizens and neighbouraccompanied them
to their long home. His monument is his books, and
by them he will lang be remembered by the citizens
of Philadelphin, comparatively: vory few of whom
could have been aware of the existence of so s
larly eccentric n being us James Cox, the Artiar
Bibliomanine.  His remaining proparty is nndarstood
to have pamed by will to the son of one of his farmar
3.




