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Tliere was a Young fellow called Brown;
He had just coule up froin down town.
He said, IlMr. S-,
1 can't possibly guess
What miakes mvy fingers so browii!"
There's a boy called the Il horse Il froin the plains,
He's blessed with more muscle thian brains,
For months poor old IlCece,"
0f stamps lie did fleece,
And to steal ail his jain lie took pains.

New Books.
Two delightf ni volumes are those just issued by Williati Biriggs, - Mrs.Wiggs of the Cabbage Patch" and -Lovey MIary,"ý the athtoresa bîing VliceHegan Rice. They abound in humour, are flot witlîout pathos ami are riupletewith observations full of aonnd practical enise.
IlThoroughbred4,," the author W. A. Fraser, the publishiers G. N. MTorRing& Co., Toronto, is a racy production, a cred1it to the writer, to )lis powers Ofimnagination and to, bis capabilities in teling an excellent sto.r%.M?ýcLeod and Allen, of Melinda street, Toronto, have juast place(l on themarket two most fascinating volumes. The first is, entitled -Tlhe Tenit1 Corin-manidt nt," by Marguerite 1,inton Glentworth, the second a l'G'ardlen of Le,its author Justus Miles Formnan.
"The Tenth Coinandinient " is a poverfully wNritteni story Ily TW 1licanslacking iii drainatie interest. In înany, parts of the volume the attention of thereadler is ahl but painfully excitced, so v ividly are the scelles depictedl, -o life-like îs the conduct of thi personages beor ne'sm.

A l'Garden of Lie " is an initerestinig and( often anmang romance, oniethat will serve to wile aw'ay a quiet evenling mlost adinirably. It is briglit with.out being frivolous, lnitelligently writteni and( instruictive withouit ieinig
pedantic.
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