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the profotind study of abstruse sulýIecIs and maîttcrs of' great moment,
wc delve %vith soute iuwaîdi ple:tsuIe juta Cha'îiias ýuoî'ics, christinas
poetry, anti into Chîristmas essays. We neyer tirc of* iie8e, ater;
and animal alier animai i., <lvoureil, anîd we appeur, ladle and bo%'i
in hand, likec poor Oliver Twvist before the overseier.s, and ask 'tor
miore.» But the publisiiers are eqîtai to the occasioni, ani our paili-
-way is strewed liberally witlî tlieFe stories ni' a day. Mauîy of' the
talcs aud sketches are trashy cuougli, andi we feel Iiiuioyed %vitit our-
6eives for %wasting, so nnii tinie in dieir perîîsal ; but wmr t's Uisîe
of being aingry?-all perons îLt titis scflson rend tlîcm ; atid thouîgh
they know before-lîand that tlîey arc aibouit to read tic Veriebt, twaddle
and nonsense, tliey go througlî the saine performiance as regtularly
ery year as our oldI-f'asiioncd Duitclî dock tells out, iii a very niclan-

cholie tone, the iioir twveîty-four times a day.
Toni tlood's fanions IlSong o? the Shirt " wvas first given to tha

London public thîroîîgh the medium of' one o? ttese atinals. If %ve
are Dlot inistaken, the grcat puuister' was tie originator of ihis style of'
literatutre. Tomn Ilood's Conîic Annuai %vas a rare book, anîd every
year, thighi the iast one contaiuied sanie soru'y I. tour, for poor Tom
was dying. and lie Nvrote his fuîn frontî betivcîi propped-tîp pillows mut
the back of' bis lîead, atîd the tears of lus wvilepiiig, licaîit-br-okeni %ife
before hiin, it ias ioaded witit puns aîîd %vit iu prose aud poetry.
Thare is a Trom Hood's (2omic Auiual uow publishcd in lýoUmdouî by
the bite poct's son, and tlîougli scareely quîitc up to the old otie, thera
is always something prctty good iii its pages, and thc price is oniy a
8liillin*m

Thex, besides the several IlAtiuuals," wc have the Chîristmnas or
extra nuîîiibers of the Magazines. "Londoni Society" priuts a vcry
beautifuil one. The rcading matter is generally Nveîk; but ilie illus-
trations, large and sinall, arc sipcrb. Chrîistmnas poetry is flot the
niost cxalted poctry in thc %vorld ; but sounetinics s-otnitliig uintsuai
cornes to the surface, and as we rend evcrytlîiug Chîristmnas tunies, îvo
canuot fail to sec and appreciate it ; s0 there is Do danger of its sink
ing quite into oblivion. IlCassell's 'Magazitne" usuîhhy seuds ont a
fine brochure, and evcry one reunenibers Mr. Dicketis' storics of Clirist-
mias. Thle charming - Chîristmias Carol," with littie -lTiny Tia"
and oid IlSerooge," was isstied at tlîis sensou ; so wvcre l"Mugb
Junction," "lMrs. Lirripper's Lodgiugs," and '-No TIîorotiglifare." T1he
IlBeîgravia Annual " is tic extra numîbcr of* t I3clgravia Magazine,
over wlîose dcstinics Miss Braddon, of?" Aurora Floyd " znemory, pre-
8ides, auni tijis iuigi type of sensationaiim docs lier wvork ve'ry î"el.
Bier staff of writers is a very good one:- Mir. Justin McCarthy, a claver
essayist, but too great a lover of scandai to suit otîr tasues, Mr. George
Atigltstus Sala, io eau write abont anythiug in a very easy, gossipy
'Way, anti to cvcî'y oue's catire satisfaction, and tic mytiuicai Mr. l3ab.
biugtou Wliyte, about whiom sucli a stir wvas mnade ini iiterary cirches
seone years back, and wlio ivas charged uvitii plagiarisin, wlîeu thîe
inory entitled "lCirce " cama ont under lus naine, aili write reguiariy,
or did ivrite, for Ifl eigravia," and IlBelgravia " is 1-takeu ini" by the
better elass of the London publia:- the aristocracy rend it always.


