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LIST OF NEW BCOOKS.

e

Artemus Ward, his ‘Travels, Part 1. Misceliancous
'art 2, Among the Mormons, 12mo. 231. JHustra.
trations, G0conts, R. Worthingtun, Montreal,

Botta. Danto a1 n Philosoplicr, ’atriot, and Poet.
$1.76. . Worthington, »:ontreal.

Carleton. Qur Artist in Cuba. Fifty Drawings on
Wood. 8100 R, Worthington, Montreal. .
Epictetus. The \Works of Epictetus  €1,75. R.Wor-

thington, Montreal,

Life of Michacl Angelo. By llerman Grimma, 2 vols.

50, 83.20. IR. Worthington, Moutreal,

Johuston, Speeches of Andrew Johnston, S1.75. R
Worthington, Moutreal. e

Mackenzio. Tho ueo ot the Laryugoscopo in Diseares
of tho Throat, $110. R. Worthington, dontreal.

Physiclan’s Visiting List, Diary, anil Bouk of Engage.
ments for 1860, Patfents Ol () ctss tucks $1.00.
60 Patienta,  Cl. §1; tuks €100, 1w Iatienta.
Tacks &4.60. R. Worthingtun, dontreal.

Schiller's Lay of tho Boll. ‘T'eansiated by the Rt. Hon.
Sir B. 13, Lytton, £5.00. 1. Worthington, dfontreal

Wraxall, The Bachwoudsman. 81, R. Worth-
fngton, dontreal,

The Illad of Homer. Ry tho Earl of Derby. In2vols.
$3.20. IR, Worthington, Montreal.

Froude's History of Lngland. Vole, 1, 2, 3, and 4.

£1 60 per vol. R, Worthiington, dontreal.

Forsgth's Lifo of Cicero  AnZvols. €320, R, Wor-
thington, Moutreal,

Thomes. Tho Bushranzer's Adveatures during o
Sanond Visit to Awtralia, €1.25. R. Wortlungton,
Montreal.

In;]uiry into the Philosophy of Sir. W, [Tamilton. By
J. Stuart Aull, In 2 vois. 8250, R, Worthington,
Montreal,

Dean Stanley’s  Eastern and Jowish Church,  §2.50.
R. Worthington, Montrcal. N

DBishop's Criminal Law. MNew Edition, $10.00. R.
Worthington, Montreal.

Story’s Condict of Laws. Ncw Editlo.. R. Worth-
ington, Montreal.

The Dlioncers of Kranco in the New World., €1.75.
R. Worthington, Montroal,

Tandering over Biblo Land and Seas. By the Aathor
of tho Schonberg-Cotta Fumfly, 9 cents.
Worthington, Moutreal. ]

Essays ob Some of the Difficulties in tho Writings of
tho Apostle Pauf, and ia Other Parts of the New
‘Festament. By Richard Whately, D.D. pp. 376.
R. Worthington, dlontreal.

Tho P'rophiccics of Isaiah, ‘Translated and Explained
by Jozeph  Addison Alexander, D.D. 2 vols.
It. Wortliiugton, 3lontreal.

Dante, as I’hilusupher, Latriot, and Poct; with an
Aualysis of the Divian Commedia, its P'lot and Epi-
sodex, By Viucenze Botta pp. 423, I3, Worthington,
Montreal.

Hezperus, or Forty-five Dog-post Days. R. Worth-
ington, dontreal.

Recollections of Seventy Years By Mre John Farrar,
author of ** The Young Lady’s Ericnd.” K. Worthe

in,}‘ton. Montreal.

The Prectice of Medicine and Surgery applied to the

i and idents incident to Women. By

Wm. 1. Byford, A.D., &c. pp. 666. I3, Worthing-
ton, Montreal.

Materia Mcedica for the uce of Students. By John B.
Biddle, M.D., 8vo. 339. IR Wor‘hm?wn.)(ommaL

Stimulants and Narcotics. thewr Mutyal LClstions with
Spoecial Researchies on the Action of Alcohol, Xther,
and Chloroform on tho Vital Organism By Fraucis
k. Anstie, M.D., &¢. §v0.431 pp. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

Tho ¥ractical French Tastructor (Comqlc!o Course).
By P, W. Gengembre, pp. 147 R. Worthiogton,
Montreal. .

Can You Forgivo Her? A Novel by Anthony Trol-
lope. Illustrated Ly 1. K. Browne. Svo. R. Worth-
fugton, Montrcal.

AMatritnonial Infelicitios, with an Occasional ‘Folicitr
by way of Contrast, by an Irritable Man. To wlich
are added, as beiug portinent to the subject, My
Neighibors,” and ¢ Down in the Valley." "By Barry
Gray. pp.2310. R. Worthington, dfontreal.

Houw's Goldeu Ieaves frum the British and American
Dramatio Poets. 175. R. Worthington,Afontreal.
Sherralin's Great March through Genrgia, &c. New

FAltion, $1.25. R, Wortlungton, Montreal

The Silver Cup. _ Animpressive narrative. $1,00. R.
Wortlhington, Montreal.

flours with my Picturo Book, DBeautifully illustrated.
9% cents. RR. Worthington. Maontgeal,

Willie’s Stepmothier, 2 most intercsung ond instrue-
tivo Look of dowestic life. 40 conts, &2. Worthing-
ton, dontreal.

Tho Light of the Forge, or_counsel drawn from tho
sick bed. 80 cents,  R. Wortiungton, dontreal.

Pictures and Stories for Young Eyes and tcarts. 50c.
R Worthington, J{ontreal

Domo in Humblo Life. Ilustrated.
Worthington, Alontreal. .

Tho Charm and other. Picturo Storics fur Young Deo-
ple. GO<ents. It Worthington, Montreal.

Essays on Shakspeare by his Eminenee Cardinal Wise-
man, 40cents, R. Worthingtcn, Montreal.

Lyr.:s of Lifo, and other Y'oems, by R. Browning. 40
ccuts. R. Worthington, Montreal. !

TORTHCOMING NEW BOOKS,

Iho Adsoeate, A Novel, By Mr. Heavssege. Inl

vol. InNovember,
Chiristio’s History of Canads. In G vols. I12mo.

Uniform iu November,

Tho above prices suclude postago to any part of
Capada. .

R. WORTHINGTON,
8) Groat St, James Street, MONTREAL.

75 cents. R.

A’ DREAM.
Igzanp the dogs bark in thoe moonlight night,
And I went to tho window to seo thesight;
All tho dead that over X knew
Going one by one and two by tvo.

Q1 they pass’d, and on thoy pass'd;
Tuwasfcllows all from first to last;

Born in the moonlight of tho lano

And yueneh'd In the heavy shadow again,

Schioolfellosrs passing ag when wo play’d

At soldiers once—but now more staid;

Thoso wero the strangost sight to mo

Who sere drown’d, I know, in tho awful sca.

Straight and firadsomo folk; bont and weak too;
Aud some that I Joved, and gasp’d to speak to;
Some just buried a day or two,

Aud sone uf whose death I never knew.

A long, long crowd—iwhere cach seem’d louely,
And yet of thrmall there was ouo, one ouly,
That rafscti a hend o' look'd my way;

Aud sho scem'd to linger, but might not stay.

How longsince I saw that fair palo face;

Alt! mother dear, mght Lonly placo

My head on thy breast & moment to rest

Wiuio thy hand on my tearful clicek were prest;

On, on, o moving bridge they made]

Across tho moon-stream from shade to shade;
Young and old, aud women and men;

Alaay long forgot but remember'd then,

A o cirst there came a bitter laughter;
An. «sound of tears tho moment after;
Aud then a music so lofty and gay,
That every morning day by day

I strive to recallat if I may.

ALICE GRANTIIAM.
“ (AUESS who is coming this evening to spend
& furtmght with me, Frank ?” exclaimed my
sister-in-law, suddenly appearing before me as 1
sat leisurcly smoking my cigar on a pleasant
August afternoon.

“ What would be the use of my guessing, Milly;
you have so many visitors whom I 4o not know 7"

« Oh! but this young lady was quite anold
flame of yours before yuu weant away to New Or-
leans, and although you never enquired after her
when writing to Willee, 1 am sure you cannot
have forgotien the litilo girl who monopolized
your boyish attentions, and who was almost in-
consolable because you left her without even &
parting farcewell.”

¢ Really, you astonish me! I imagined at the
time that all my friends were very glad to get
rid of me, but I feel quite flattered to know at
last that some tcars were shed at my departure.
Tell me her name so thet I may cver hold it in
grateful remembrance.”

¢ What a wonderful memory you must have,
Frauk, to forget in a few years the object of your
firstlove, Alice Grantham. Iam ashamed of you.”

« Alice Grantbam!” I repeated, lauglungly.
“ That little weazen-fuced thing who baunted
me like a shadow because Iindulged uccasionally
bin o little flictation with her.  Why, Milly, my
wife must be beautiful, faultless in taste and dis-
position, and Alicc was sadly deficient in all
these virtues when I left Montreal. She may
have improved since then, but 1 assure you that
I have not the least desire to fall in Jove with
any ouc at present.”’

& Wby, Frank, you aze tl.e most scli~concecited
man I ever met with. However, to show you
how much reliance I place in your modest nsser-
tion, 'l wager you a dressing-case against that
set of jewellery you saw me admire atSavage and
Lymau's, that before the week is over you will be
deeply in love with thelittle # weazen-ficed thing,
and very grateful to me as well fur being the
means of bringing to pass such & happy result.?

« Agreed, my dear sister, althongh the advan-
tages are altogether in my favour.”

“ Very well. Now throw away that horrid
cigar, and go and make yourself presentable.
Alice is to bring a cousin with her, and between

tho two your Southern accomplishments will be

subjected to a severe criticism.  The boat from
Montreal will be hero shorily.”

“It will not be tho first time I have gono
through tho ordea’ * was my rejoinder, * And
remember, Milly, that T shall expect the dressing-
caso to bo n serviceable onc,” I shouted after her
a9 she disappeared into the house.

My brother’s pretty littie wife was the gayest
woman I ever met with. The smilo never left
her lips except to give place to the ringing laugh
that reminded you of the tingling of distant
silver bells. Happily wedded herself, sho imagined
that it was her duty to exert herself  such as
possiblo in procuring for others a de.nestic bliss
similar to that which she enjoyed. My presence
therefore afforded her a capital pretext to briug
into play her match-making propensitics, and
many & lecture was inflicted upon me because I
remained at thirty still a bacuelor.

Alice Grantham had been a schoolmate of
ours, and the friendly intimacy engendered
while mastering the rudiments was maintained
long after we bad ceased to stand in awe of
“ 0ld Grimes,” as we irreverently called our
bald-headed teacher. Attwelvosho was apuny,
fretful creature; and at sixteen, although some-
what improved ir looks, and considerably in
liveliness of manner, was still very ordinary
looking. I flirted with her, it is true; and many
o wise tonguo predicted amatch as the inevitablo
result, while I was, to tell the truth, seriously de-
bating in my own mind tho best means of avoid-
ing & companionship which was daily becoming
more and more distasteful to me,

The opportunity soon arrived. She was on &
visit to some friends in Quebee, when a situation
in New Orleans was offered me; and ero sho
returned I was labouring assiduously at my post
hundreds of miles away.

Seven years clapsed before I returned to Mon-
treal. My brother and his charming littlo wifo
were spending the summer monthg at Berthier, o
littlo village some forty-five miles down the St.
Lawrence, and thitber I immediately proceeded.
Two weeks afterward the conversstion with
which this story opens trapspired.

T was somewhat curious, I must admit, to sce
what changes time had wrought {n the person of
Alice. The picture I drew of her while putting
tho last touches to my toilet was not a flattering
one, but T allowed a wide margin for improve-
ments, nevertheless,

At seven preciscly Milly and I were standing
on the wharf waiting for the steamer which was
to bring our expected visitors. To a stranger the
scene was 4 most amusing one. The arrival of
the boat scemed to be tho signal for the turning
out of the wholo population of the place, from
the little ragged urchin in cager expectation of
carning a few cents from some encumbered pas-
senger, to tho dandified aristocrat chatting un-
concernedly with his friends. A few furmer’s
horses were slowly munching bay near the frejght
shed, while five or six cartmen were cracking
their whips, and hurling expletives in execrablo
French at their poor beasts, which, instead of
quicting, made them still more cestless, Mer-
chants and traders were bustling about making
preparations to receive their consignments, while
across tho street the sidewalk was thronged with
scores of the fair sex.

Bat the Napolcon is rapidly approaching, her
steam whistle has pierced owr ears with its vn-
carthly scream, aund o few minutes afterwards het
bawsers are made fast to wooden posts, the
gangway is thrown out, and tho passengers aro
hurriedly transferring themselves to dry land, evi-
dently well pleased at the change.

Amongst the last to quit tho boat were two
ladies, onc of whom I was not wistaken in sup-
posing to be Alice Granthaw. She greeted me
vary cordially, and introduced meas anold friend
to her cousin Miss Rosa Grantham,

The two cousins were 50 1auch alike ina great
many respects that a stranger would unhesita.
tingly have pronounced taem sisters.  Thoy had
the same brown cyes and hair, the samo rosy
lips, and both wero very gracefol in manner, but
Rosa's eyes were brighter, her features more deli-
cately moulded, and two litde dimples lurked
mischievously at the corners of her mouth when
sho smiled.  Altogether sho was as fascinating o



