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LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

Good Words for April. Just Ready! R. Worthing-
ton, Montreal.
unday ne for April. Just Ready! R. Wor-

8 thingtop, Montreal, P v

Burrall on Cholera. A Noew Work. Just ¢ Hot from
the Press.” R. Worthington, Montreal.

Disrrhea and Cholera: their origin, Proximate Canse
and Cure. By John Chapman, M.D., M.R.C.P.,
M.R.C.8. Reprinted, with additions, from the * Me-
dical Times aud Gazette’’ of July 29th, 1865. Frice
25 cents, R. Worthington, Montreal.

The Story of Gisli, the Outlaw, from the Icelandic.
By Goorge Webbe Dasent, D.C. L., with Illustrations.

By Clufﬁ. John Mildmay. R. Worthington, Mon-

Tharston. Moeaics of Human Life. By Elizabeth A.
Th R. Worthingt Mouatreal.

Annandale. The Malformations, Diseases and Injuries

of the Fingers and Toes, and their Surgical Treat-
ment, By Thomas Annandale, F.R.C.8., Edin, &o.,
&e. R. (Voﬂ-hiu‘on. ontreal.

Principles of Edueation, drawn from Natare and
Revelation, and spplied to Female Education in the
Upper Classes. l}; the author of * Amy Herbert

other Stories,’ &c., &o. R. Worthington, Mon-

Houe);old Recips, or Domestic Cookery, by a Mon.
treal Lady. PricoZ60, B Worthington, Montreal.

Mill. The Positive Philosophy of Aufuto Comte, b
John Stuart Mill, in ongl;mo. vol. uniform wi
his into the Philosophy of Sir Wm. Hamil-
ton. K. Worthington, 80 Great St. James Street,
Montreal.

‘War of the Rebellion, or Scylla and C bdis, con-
sisting of obscryations np?n the cnnsg:,r{oum and
gomsenrr o o iy G War iy o e
Statos. ry 8. Foote, wi t.
Worthington, Montreal. ’ portral

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

Pilgrim’s Wallet, or S8craps of Travel gathered in

Thﬁunga, Franoce, and Germany. By Gﬂgrt Haven,
16 mo. New York: Hurdand Houghton. Montreal :
R. Worthington,

The Field and Garden Vegetables of America, con-
taining full descriptions of nearly eleven hundred
species and varieties; with directions for pro;

on, culture, and use. Illustrated. By Fearing

Burr, jr. A new edition on toned paper. Boston:

Tilton & Co. R. Worthington, Montreal.

The Art of Confectionary, with various methods of

reserving fruits and juices, &o. &c. A pew edition
gec\lﬁmuy printed on toned paper. RB. Worthing-

ton, Montreal. unchs A 4

dventures of Baron Munchausen. new an

Thr.w:ed edition, with an Introduction by T. Teign-
mouth Shore, M.A. Illustrated by Gustave Doré,
Ono 4to vol. London: Cassells; Montreal: R.
‘Worthington, Great St. Jamos Street.

Just published, this day, ““The Biglow Papers. By
James Russell Lowell, complete in one vol. Paper
covors, uniform with Artemus Ward.” 1lllustrated.
Printed on fine paper. Price 25 cents. R. Wor-
thington, Montreul.

The Parables of our Lord, read in the Light of the
Present Day. By Thomas Guthrie, D.D. vol.,

. 12mo. Gilt top. With Illustrations by Millais.

#1.50. R. Worthington, Montreal.

The Angels’ Song. By Thomas Guthrie, D.D., author
of “(;‘:a\pel inxl'hezi ,”” &c. 82mo. 40c. B. Wor-
thington, Montreal.

Hesperus and other Poems. By Charles Sangster,
Author of New 8t. Lawrence and Saguenay, &c.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Historyofthe Iate Provinosof Lower Canada, Parlia-
muv;yﬁnd Political, from the commencement to the
close ot its exisfence asa logu.nte 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
2 8¢ book—the publisher bas sold more than 400
copies in the United States. Insix volumes, Cloth
binding, $6,00; in half Calf Extrs, $9.00.

Artemus Ward,  His Book.” Just published, this
day, by RB. Worthington, Artemus Ward, « His Book,”

bib Comio illustrations, by Mullen. mes‘nm

Ei.nud on best Paper covers, uniform with

o Worthington, The Harp

This 4 ed, by R. Worthin, , The
of Cun:z "“g,“"na'a {I Dougias Borthwick, inone
vol. octavo, Printed on best paper, 300 pages, $1.00, in
extrs binding, 91.50.

30 Gt. Bt. James Street,
8. Gilbert, R. Worthington, Montreal, :
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THE FAMILY HONOTUR.

BY MRES. C. L. BALFOUR.
Continued from page 117,

Gertrude was innocently unconscious of the-

reason why of late she had read the biographies
of geveral scientific ;uen with such great interest;
why German literature was so increasingly
absorbing, or that anything but admiration for
Rupert Griesbach’s scholarship, and gratitude for
bis Llp, made ber reserve passages that puzzled
Ler, for bis solution. If Marian had been one of
those young ladies whorallied their female friends
on incipient predilections, shemight have jndulg-
ed in a little jesting at Gertrude's expense when
that young lady recently was expressing her
compassion for Rupert's having never known a

| mother’s care, a8 she had learned from what Ella

Griesbach had told her of the fumily history.
But Marian never jested on the subject of the
affections, and, indeed, sought by study to absorb
Gertrude’s mind in those pursuitsin which itwas
her office to assist her; 8o that withouta thought
beyond the present, as far as Rupert Griesbach
was concerned, Gertrude had yielded unreserv-
edly to the pleasure which she occasionally enjoy-
ed at the parsonage in his society. To him—a
shy, absorbed student, Gertrude’s beaming,
spiritual face had come like an embodiment of
his ideal of beauty. Her sylphlike grace and
childlike frankness, combined with her taste for
poet.y and her many acquirements, rendered her
a paragon of perfection in his eyes—the one
guidinyg star, as he told himself, of his destiny.
But what was he that she should ever be won to
love him in return? Would her father ever con-
sent to give her to him, when she might surely
look above him in worldly station? Would his
own father, for years to come, approve of his
wooing any bride but science? These were ques-
tions that troubled the course of his love; and
while they did not prevent its stream flowing in
an everdeepening channel, checked its rising as
yet to sight above the banks that bounded it.
Meanwhilo youth and hope had made the days at
both Hall and parsonage delightful for the last
six weeks to all.  And here they were now on
the breezy knoll, a happy company, whose joy
was by no means diminished by finding Harriet
and Mysie there, who, in good truth, had both
been amusing themselves by running races down
the knoll, when their childish amusement was
put an end to by the arrival of spectators. Ger-
trude, who had a prescience of their sport, was
not a Jittle amused to see how Mysie, who was
just on the scamper, suddenly brought herself up,
and, swinging round, regained her equilibrium
by éropping alow courtsey to Allan. It seemed
80 oddly ceremonious that the laugh was general.
And certainly neither Mysie's grace nor beauty
suffered in Allan’s estimation by her elaborate
stateliness of welcome—for what with the recent
exercise and the little confusion, the brilliancy of
her look last night, which Allan had thought
could not be surpassed, was exceeded by the flush
of this morning, which not only added to the
rich bloom of her cheek, but deepened the glow-
ing light that kindled in her rich brown eyes.
They all stood in & group looking at the scene
before them.

%1t is certainly fine,” said Mr. Nugent, calmly
critical,

“Fine! I never saw anything more beautiful
in my lifel” cried Allan, with enthusiasm, but
not looking at the distance.

“ This brother of mine always talks in super-
latives,” cried Gertrude, apologetically.

. “DoI? I spoke asl felt,” said Allan, Perhaps
it was not the prospect that had caused his exu-
berant exclamation.

How they rambled about, tried to talk of his-
tory, and how Norman William had depopulated,
places in the district; tried to talk of science,
and the geolqgical strata, and really succeeded
only in talking merry nonsense—need not be
said. They all enjoyed themselves rarely, and,
returning from their walk, parted at the lodge
gates, with the promise of all meeting at tea at
the parsonage, perhaps next evening.

Marian, who wished to return home early, had
left them on the road.

Gertrude and Allan, as they strolled in pleas-
ant, youthful fatlgue-how different from other
kinds of weariness!—up to the Hall, were both
silent, and enjoyed their reverie; for each had
pleasant matter for reflection. They were startled
by the voice of Miss Austwicke, who was on the
lawn, with an open letter in her hand, and came
up to them gloomily, with the words—

“Your father, Allan, sends me word that he
comes down to-morrow evening, and will stay
till Monday.”

“Oh, I'm so glad!” said Gertrude.

“ Ho has some trouble ; some unpleasant news
from Scotland. He would have come down at
once, but he waits for your mamma to join bim.”

“ What, from Scarborough ?* said Allan.

“Yes; she will travel thence to London to-
day.n

“ Dear me! mamma will not like that, I fear,”
said Gertrude, the smile vanishing from her face,
and an indefinable sense of impending evil set-
tling on her mind, and even Allan laughed rather
blankly, as he said—

“ Well, the more the merrier, dear True.”

But, cheerily as ho spoke, they two went into
the house in very different spirits from their set-
ting out ihat morning; and, if they had known
all, with good reason.

CHAPTER XLV. EXHUMED, '

+ Some peasant then shall find my bones
‘Whiteniog ainid disjointed stones.”
S18 WALTER SCOTT.

Whether it was that Miss Austwicke’s presence
at the dinner-table was not exhilarating, or Allan
and Gertrude bad expended too mnch animation
in their morning’s walk, certainly they were
neither of them very cheerful over tho meal. In
truth, the conversation was not interesting, for
Miss Austwicke only spoke to utter a complaint.

“T understand, Gertrude, you have given Ruth
a holiday to-morrow.”

Yes, aunt ; is there any harm in that? You
can, of course, countermand it if you choose.”

« And put myself in the unpleasant character
of a sort of domestic tyrant ?—preventing relaxa-
tions that would otherwise be allowed. I think,
since Martin has been so taken up with other
duties that I have had to put up with inefficient
people, if I choose to employ Ruth I might be
consulted about her.”

“Dear aunt, if I had thought that you cared
to be troubled about such a matter I would have
told you. I'll speak to Ruth.”

“No, no; I tell you, I will not have that
done. I can surely speak to you, True, as to the
futare.”

Allan interrupted the conversation by saying—

“ Of all co-partnerships, defend me from shar-
ing a servant with any one. If the services are
good, neither employcr gets enough ; and if bad,
both are bored.”

“Ruth nursed me very well, and that made
Aunt Honor take notice of and employ her.”

“I don’t know, True, about taking notice of
ber,” said Miss Austwicke, quickly. “I was in
want of some one, I suppose.”

¢ Doubtless, aunt,” replied Gertrude, feeling
inwardly that everything she said seemed to be
wrong, and annoyed on Allan’s account that the
peevishness of one should make them all uncom-
fortable. She was therefore glad when her aunt
rose from the table, and they left Allan to sit
over the dessert and amuse himself with a8 news-
paper. Gertrude would not have been sorry if
her aunt, in her present temper, had betaken
herself to her own domain ; but as she intimated
her intention of taking her coffee in the drawing-
roomswith Gertrude, the yonng lady was fain to
accompany her there. She was surprised at Miss
Austwicke returning again to the subject the
moment they were alone.

« Remember, Gertrude, I will not have yoa say
a word to Ruth about what we have been speak-
ing of.”

«I'm not in the habit of talking to servants
about our conversation, aunt,” was the comment,
in a surprised tone, of Gertrude. And then came
the basty, nervous rcjoinder—

¢ No, no, of course not ; excuse me, True.”

There was a fluttering sigh, so painful to bear,
as Miss Austwicke spoke, that Gertrude waa



