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LIST OF NEW BOOKS,

i

Gazetteer of the World. Revised edition, 1886, Just

published. Lippincott’s Complete Fronouncing |'

Gazetteer, or Geographical Dictionary of the Wor'r
Edited by J. Thomas M o)
by several others, Omne

orthington, Montreal.

Murray. The History of Usury from the earliost period
to the present time, together with a brief statement
of several principles concerning the conflict of the
laws in different States and Countries, &c., &c. By
J.B. C. Murray, 8vo. $150. R. Worthington, 30
Great St. James Street, Montreal.

On Cholera. A new Treatise on Asiatic Cholera. By
F.A. Burrall, M.D. 16mo. Price $1 20. R. Worth-
ington, Montreal.

Hubback. May and December: A Tale of Wedded
Life. By Mrs. Hubback. Author of “ The Wife's
Sister: or the Forbidden Marriage,” &c., &c. R.
‘Worthington, 30 Great St. James Street, Montreal,

Diarrhcea and Cholera: Their Origin, Proximate Cause
and Cure. By John Chapman, M.D,, M.R.C.P.
M.R.C.8. Reprinted, with additions, from the  Me’
dical Times and Gazette” of July 20th, 1865. Price
2 cents. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Annandale. The Malformations, Diseases and I
of the Finﬁem and Toes, and their Surgical Troat-
ment. By Thomas Annandale, F.R.C.8., Edin, &c.,
&c. R. Worthington, Montreal,

Thurston. Mosaics of Human Life. By Elizabeth A.
Thurston. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Plumer. Jehovah Jireh; A Treatise on Providence.
Bg William 8. Plumer, DD. LLD. &1 2. R,
Worthington, Montreal. .

‘1 would assert eternal Providence
And justify the ways of God to men. .

The Story of Gisli, the Outlaw, from the Icelanaic.
By George Webbe Dasent, D.C. L., with Illustrations.
?rzﬁhs. St. John Mildmay. R. Worthington, Mon-

thick 8vo. 2317 pages. R.

juries

Ilistoryofthe late Province of Lower Canada, Parlia-
mentary and Political, from the commencement to the
closeofits cxistence as a seB rate Province, by the late
Robert Christie, Esq., M. P. ., with Illustrations of
Quebec and Montreal. As there are only about 100
copies of this valuable History on hand, it will soon be
& scarce book—the publisher has sold more than 400
copies in the United States. Insix volumes. Cloth
binding, 6,00; in half calf extra, $9.00.

Artemus Ward. *“ ffis Book,” with 19 comic illustra-
tions, By Mullen. Reprinted from the American
copyright edition. Published by R. Worthington,

Great St. James Streot, Montreal. Price 25 cents,
iberal discount to the Trade.

Artemus Ward. * His Travels,” with 13 comic illus-
trations. By Mullen. Uniform with * His Book.”"
Price 50 cents. R. Worthington, Montreal.

“ ch? of Canaap.” By the Rev. J. Douglas Borth-
wick. $100. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Princlsles of Education, drawn from Nature and

ation, and a plied' to Female Education in the
Up) the author of *“ Amy Herbert
&ec., &c. R. Worthington, Mon-

r Classes.
an lother Stories,’

trea

Household Recipes, or Domestic Cooker: , by a Mon.
treal Lady. IPrice2ic. R. Worthingcj;l, Montreal.

Mill. The Positive Phi]osophy of Auguste Comte, by
John Stuart Mill, in ono 12mo. vol. uniform wit

ton.
Montreal.

War of the Rebellion, or Scylla and Charybdis, con-
sisting of observations upon the causes, course and
g(znwueti}ces ﬁf the Iéat% Civil Waf in trl;e United

ates. enr; . Foote, wit rait. .
Wonbingtgn, Mon{.’real. ote, with po R

Across the Continent. A Summer’s Journey to the
Rocky Mountains, the Mormons, and thg Pacific
States, with speaker Colfax. By Samuel Bowles.
Coloured maps. R. Worthington, Montreal.

The Pilgrim’s Wallet, or Seraps of T 1 i
{"‘anlan% Fr?cel.{al}g Ggmg"g- B?Eem'fg:h ff:ge;nn
mo. New York: llurd and Houghton. al :
R. Worthington. ghton. Montreal
The Field and Garden Vegetables of Amorica, con-
tainiog full descriptions of nearly cleven hundred
8pecies and varieties; with directions for propoga-
tion, culture, and use. Illustrated. By Fearing
Burr, jr. A new cdition on toned paper. Boston
Tilton' & Co. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Tho Art of Confectionary, with various methods of
reserving fruits and juices, &¢. &c. A new edition
heautiful t¥ pl]-§nted on toned paper. R. Worthing-

ontreal.

orthington, 8) Great $t. James Street,

ton, M

The Adventures of Baron Munchausen. A new and

rovised edition, with an Introduction by T. Teign-
(mouth Shore, M.A. TIllustrated by Gustave Doré,
ne 4to vol, ndon : Cassells ; Montreal: R.
Worthington, Great $t, Jamos Streot.

"3’1“;;{,‘;‘2;,‘“”“-- Price 15 cents. R. Worthington,

Good Words for April. o
ton, Montreal. Pril. Price 12} cents. R. Worthing:
Sunday Magazine for April. Price 15 conts, R. Wore

thington, Montreal.
Orders sent daily to the United Statos,
;l‘n):ed :bove prices include Postage to any part of
R. WORTRINGTON,
Wholesale and Retail Albyum, Depot.
80 Great St. James Stroet, MoxTREAL.

.D.,and T. Baldwin, assisted .

his Ing{uiwinto the Philosophy of Sir Wm. Hamil- |
al

EHE FAMILY HONOUR.

BY MRS, C. L. BALFOUR,

Continued from page 149.

CHAPTER LI. LIGHT AND SHADOW.

" *When the heart says, sighing to be approved,

*Oh, could X love! and stops; God writeth loved.”
T GEORGE HERBERT.

“On this to her eventful morning Marian’s pen-
sive face was wholly changed. There had been
but a few sentences spoken by Mr. Nugent as
they had met and parted—she coming to and
he going from the house; yet they were
enough for happiness. Sorrows, like clouds,
come in varied forms; joy, like light, shines
clear, revealing all.

Gertrude was glad in her friend's gladness. It
had sometimes occurred to her that Mrs. Aust-
wicke would not much longer continue Miss
Hope in her present situation. Mr. Hope and his
daughter would have a delicacy in remaining at
the cottage after the latter had ceased to be em-
ployed with Gertrude. And though the expecta-
tion of establishing a school, with Mysie to as-
sist her, had, during some time, been Marian's
cherished prospect for the future ; yet that plan
had, as even Gertrude conjectured, many diffi-
culties. Now this beloved companion and friend,
rather than mere preceptress, would have a home
of her own—be in the very station she was fitted
to fill, and at the parsonage would be still almost
++ near to Gertrude in the future, as if she came
+..:ly to the Hall. Such a marriage would bind
—uot break—the ties of friendship.

“Dear Marian, it is so seldom that all happens
exactly as it should do,” Gertrude said. ¢ Are
you not perfectly happy ?”’

“There is always in this world, dear, some
little drawback,” said Marian, with a fluttering
sigh, * that prevents joy being too oppressive.”

“ Drawback! For shame, now! You are
really ungrateful, when all falls out so delight-
fully, and when every one, as soon as it is knéwn,
will congratulate you.”

‘“Not cvery one ; that's just whatI cannot
help lamenting, True. I am not, I trust, ungrate-
ful, for I am very, very happy. Mr. Nugent will
have my dear father to live with us. I always
said I could not leave him ; but in this great
Joy, I feel that there’s one T should like to know
it all”

It was certainly true, and perhaps very natural
that amid the new-born hopes of both Marian and
Mysie, the long-lost Norman was remembered
with increased regret.

Just as Gertrude was about to ask a question,
and there would probably have been a full ex-
planation, they saw Dr. Griesbach coming up to
the house; and Gertrude ran off to Ruth's room
to prepare both the attendant and the patient.
The latter lay in much the same helpless state,
ard on the very verge of insensibility and yet
capable of being at times shaken by strong emo-
tion, as had been the case that morning when the
curate's name was mentioned to her. Gertrude
was scarcely aware whether the poor creature
saw her or not ; for she remained motionless as
the young girl stooped over her.

Dr. Griesbach was first shown to Mrs. Aust-
wicke's dressing-room, and remained there talk-
ing about friends mutually known to hoth. Then
followed Mrs. Austwicke's history of her mala-
dies, to which the Doctor did not quite give that
patient, attentive hearing, which sometimes is so
wonderful an attainment of a plysician. He
fidgeted about rather, and exclaimed, brusquely—

‘“ You were well at Scarborough, and why?
You were out all day, and slept all night, eh ?
You are ill here, because you shut yourself up,
lay on the sofa all day, and wake all night, ch 7
Walk, work, talk—I don’t say scold ; though
that in oider women does instead of other exer-
cise : but you are too young and lovely for that.
The three first will make you sleep, and that will
make you well.  Poild tout, madame.”

¢ Oh, Doctor, you're laughing I’

% To be sure I am! and I advise you to join
me in a good laugh, eh? Depend on it, you've
just now, s to your health, nathing to cry at.”

¢ Dr, Griesbach, I'm worried.”

h“? ’I'Iow 80? Then don’t let thngs worry you,
e

# That's an impossible prescription.”

¢ Pooh! Tmpossible is an obsolete word.”

« Well, but let me tell you aboyte——"

€« YCS, yes : you shall tell me your Worry. It
may dissipate in telling ; but firat 1”11 gee this
woman.”

Mrs. Austwicke knew the Doctor too well to
attempt to detain him just then, and so he was
shown to Ruth's room. He remained there a
quarter of an hour, met the village surgeon, who
had hastened to the Hall on hearing Dr. Gries-
bach would see the case ; and the twoadjourned
to the library for a consultation, which was soon
over ; and Mr. Austwicke, who had just been
found by Mr. Nugent and Rupert Griesbach as
they bad sought him in the grounds, returned to

welcome and thank his friend the Doctor. The
verdict on Ruth’s attack was soon given.
“1t's a case that will be tedious. As soon as

she can travel I'll get her into St. Jude's Hos-
pital, and attend to her myself. That's the best
course ; then she may recover.”

He then went, accompanizd by ‘e squire only,
to the drawing-room, to which Mrs. Austwicke
had in the meantime descended, looking already
better, but still with a troubled expression. Ger-
trude, also, was there, and the Doctor took both
her hands in his, and, looking at her, said, laugh-
ing—

& Ella told me you were spoilt as a fairy, you
little truant ; runningaway by inches from fairy-
land. Well, well ; let’s hope you are not spoiled
altogether, eh ?”

“ Stay, Doctor, with us and see,” said Ger-
trude, blushes and smiles kiniling on her face.
They faded as Mrs. Austwicke said, aside to her—

“ Gertrude, I want to speak particularly to
Dr. Griesbach.”

She withdrew at once, and the Doctor seemed
inclined to follow, but the lady, addressing her
husband said—

“ Basil, the Doctor thinks I have worried my-
self unnecessarily ; do tell him what brought us
here.”

“ Till we hear more, my love, therc’s no need
to trouble Dr. Griesbach ubout what may be a
passing annoyance, with which we have no
concern,” said Mr. Austwicke, in a vexed tone,
and darting a rather severe glance at his wife.

‘ No doubt he has read in the papers about..”

“ My dear madam, I read only the leading
articles, and any political or scientific news,” he
replied ; adding, however, as if remembering
something suddenly, “ But let's see—ah! I
recollect, there were some trinkets dug out by
excavators——antiquities, eh ?”

‘ Nothing more or less ancient than my baby's
ornaments. Aye! and, Doctor,a most shocking
thing : human hones, skeletons—an infant's—
and———"

Mrs. Austwicke paused, and her husband relnct-
antly took up the narrative, detailing what the
reader has been already told.

Dr. Griesbach—though secretly annoyed with
Mrs. Austwicke in introducing the theme, as he
saw it was distasteful to Mr. Austwicke-—was
interested, and listened attentively ; and when
the lady, at the conclusion, said again, % An
infant's remains! Only think! And with the
ornaments given to my child!” he saw at once
that some thought, ‘destructive of quiet, dwelt
on Mrs. Austwicke's mind, and that her huisband
in vain repudiated it.

“ Well, it's nothing extraordinary that an
infant should fall or be thrown down a shaft,
left 80 unprotected as that was. The woman—
the thief—falling down may pot have been at
one and the same time ; most un_hkely that it
should. I think a woman and child disappear-
ing togetber would be certain tobe missed. And
what annoyance can the matt.er possibly be to
you? Indeed, the contrary, if you value the
trinkets. I thought they werc antiquities.”

“I'm sorry, deeply sorry, Nurse Ross is
dead.”

« If she were alive, poor old soul, what conld
she say, my dear,” said Mr. Austwicke, ‘“ more
than she did to you on her death-bed —tkat she

)} had done her duty by the bairn 7

This

was a sort of sheet anchor by which Mr.



