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LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

The Magic Mirror. A round of Tales for Old and
Young. By William Gilbert, authorof ‘* De Pro-
fuudis,”’ &¢., with cighty-four Illustrations. By W.
8. Gilbert. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Wordsworth’s Poems for the Young, with fifty Illus-
tratious. By John MacWhirter and Joln' Pettie.
A new edition. Loudon: Alex. Strahan & Co.
85c. R. Worthington, Montreal. .

Downing on Landscape Gardening and Rural Archi-
tecture. A new edition. Edited by Heory Win-
throp Sargent. 8vo. Beautifully lustrated. 1.
Worthington, Montreal. . .

The North-west Passage by Land. Being the narrative
of an Expedition from the Atlantic o the Pacific.
By Viscount Milton, M.V’., ¥.K.G.S., F.G.S., S‘LO.,
and W. B, Cheadte, M.A., M.D., Cantab, F.R.G.S.
London. Cassell, Petter and Galpin. 8vo. Beauti-
{ung Hlustrated. $56.50. R. Worthington, Mon-
real.

Good Words for 1865. In one handsome octavo
volume, with numerous 1llustrations. R. Worthing-
ton, Montreal, .
The Sunday Magazine for 1865. One large octavo

. volume with numerous Illustrations. R. Worthing-
tou, Montreal. . )

Jamieson. The Complete Works of Mrs. Jamieson in
ten neat 16mo. vols. A new edition, just published.
The only uniform one published. R. Worthington,
Montreal. e

Undertones. By Robert Buchanan. Sccond edition,
enlarged and revised. One vol. 16mo. $1.00. R.
Worthington, Montreal.

The Life of Lord Palmerston. With an account of
his Death and Funeral. London. Routledges.
1865. R. Worthington, Montreal.

The Student’s English Dictionary. One vol. 814

Illustrated. London. Blackwell & Son.

865. $2.63.

Van Der Palm, The Lifo and Character of Vander
Palm, D.D. Sketched. By Nicholas Beets, D.D.
Translated from the Dutch. By J. I’. Westervelt.
12mo. R. Worthiggton, Montreal.

War Lyrics and ofuer Poems. By Henry Toward
Brownell. 12mo. R. Worthington, Montreal,
Child. The Freedman's Book. By L. Maria Child.

12mo. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Just published , by R. Worthington, the Advocate,
aNovthy Chas, ifeavysege, author of Saul, a Drama;
Jephthal’s Daughter, &c¢.%1.25; full gilt, $1-50.
Dante’s Inferno. Illustrated. By Gustave Doré.

One largo folio volume. Euglish text. By Cary.

R. Worthington, Montreal.

Hesperus and other Poems. By Charles Sangster,
Author of New St. Lawreuce and Saguenay, &c.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Robertson. Sermons and Expositions. By the late
John Robertson, D.D., of Glasgow Cathedral.
Wiih Memoir of the Author. By the Rev. J. G.
Young, Moniticth. 12mo. $1.50. R. Worthington,
Montreal. . 3

Bushnell. The Vicarious Sacrifice, grounded in Prin-
ciples of Universal Obligation. By Horace Bushnell.
R. Worthiugton, Montreal. K

Dr. Marigold's Prescription. By Charles Dickens.

. R. Worthington, Montreal. .

Kingsley. Hercward, tho last of the Enghsh: By
Charlés Kingsley, authorof * Two Years Ago,” etc.
12mo0. pp. iv., 8)7. Boston: Ticknor§ Fields. Cl. §2.
R. Worthington, Montreal, .

Ruskin. Precious Thoughts, Moral and Religious.
Gathered from the Works of Joiin Ruskin, By Mrs.
L. C. Tuthill. 12mo. R. Worthington, Montreal.
Historyotfthe late I’rovince of Lower Canada, Parlia-

mentary and Political, from the commeuncement to the

closeolits existence as a separate Provincee, by thelate

Robert Christie, e, M. 1. P, with 1lllustrations of

Quebee and Moutreal, As there are only about 100

“copies of this valuable History on hand, it will soon be
a scarce book—the pubiisher Las fold more than 400
copies in the United States. Insix volumes, Cloth
binding, $6,00; in half Calf kxtra, $9.00.

Artemus Ward, “ His Book.” Just published, this
day, by R. Worthington, Artemus War(l, “ His Book,”
with 19 Comle illustrations, by Mullen. Elogantly

rinted on best gjper. Paper covers, uniform with lis

‘ravels. Price 25c.

‘This day published, by R. Worthington, The Harp
of Canaan, by the Revd, JJ. Douglas Borthwick, inone
vol, octavo. Printed on best paper, 3)0 pages, $1.00, in
extra binding, %1.50. X

© _ Will be published this week, by R.Worthington, the
Biglow Papers, complete in ore vol, Paper Covers,
uniform with Artemuos Ward. lllustrated and printed
on fine paper, price 25¢. .

Chris‘t)ia[x)\ Armour, or INTustrations of Christian War-
fare. Illustrated, oue vol. 4to.

The Iltustrated Songs of Seven. By Jean Ingelow.

Schiller's Lay of the Bell, translated by Sir 1.
Bulwer Lytton, Bart, )

The Tour of Dr. S(;{ntax in search of the Pictu-
resque, 8vo. Illustrated.

Byron's Works. New Riverside Fdition. In Half
:Jall;. Extra. $1.50 per vol. R, Worthington, Mon-

real,

History of the Friedrich the Second, called Frederick
the Great. By Thomas Carlyle. Vol. 5. $1.25. R.
Worthington, Moutreal.

Idyls of the King. By Alfred Tennyson, D.C.L.,

oet-l,aulreate. Sm., dto. $3.25. R. Worthington,
ontreal,

A Concisu Dictionary of the Bible; comprising its
Antiquities, Bio‘gapw, Gcography, and Natural
History. Edited by Willia mith, LL.D. Thick
octavo, with 270 plans and wood-cuts. .00.
The above prices include postage to any part of

anada.
R. WORTHINGTON,
80 Great St. James Street, MONTREAL.

THE FAMILY HONOUR.

BY MRS. C. L. LALFOUR.
Continued from page 342.
CHAPTER XIX. COMMITTED. -

“To how foul a blot, on the fair page of a long life

will a little drop of dirty ink spread itself!”
RICHARDSOR.

If in her dreams, three months back, Miss Aust-
wicke had pictured herself walking slowly down-
an avenue of Kensington Gardens to keep an
appointment with a man of Burke’s rank in life
or any manof any rank, she would have certainly
concluded so humiliating a fantasy was the
result of a severe attack of indigestion. Yet
now she was actually walking slowly in the
yellow mist of a gloomy morning, and fretting
at the weather, which she feared prevented her
being seen. No eyes are keener than those that
avarice sharpens; and it was a real luxury to
“Q0ld Leathery” to dodge behind the trees and
shrubs to watch her as she walked. He could
not bring himself to shorten his enjoyment by
crossing her path and presenting himself until
the very last moment. Indced, once he resolved
to let her return home disappointed of her errand.
To make her come the next morning would have
been so good a test of his power over this proud
and proper lady, that he was tempted to try it.
But the fear that something might arise to re-
lease her from the coils he was slowly, but, with
Ler own assistance, surely, winding round her
wau.ned him not to trifie.  She proved herself,
by ¢..ning, sufficiently in earnest to conceal an
important family secret, even by conniving at
injustice ; but women, {xe argued, were weak :
ber mind might change, and she had not as yet
fully committed herself; so when the hour's deso-
late walk had come to a close, and Miss Aust-
wicke, angry with herself and all the world,
was about leaving by a side path that wound
round a bank of shrubs, a man came bending his
grizzled head, and puckering up his eyes and
mouth, mopping and mowing like a ‘gibbering
fiend—

“I ask yer pardon madam; I've been long
waiting, but the fog’s thickening, I fear.”

Now that he was perceptibly near, Miss Aust-
wicke felt glad the fog was thickening. Not
another creature was in the walk as the yellow
ist blackened ; the only sound in the torpidair
was the rustle of some last lingering leaf ag it
fell, or the monotonous drip, like slowly gathered
tears, that pattered among the evergreens,

« Never mind apologies,” said Miss Austwicke
Laughtily. “ What have you to tell me 7”

“ At no small trouble and expense I've found
Captain Austwicke's———" i

“Found the children,” interposed Miss Aust-
wicke ; “you have found them at the house of a
Mr. Hope, in Kensington.” She paused a moment
for his answer; then, convinced she was right as
to the identity, she continued—“I found them
without any trouble.” )

“I'm aware that you have visited them, but
you have not discovered yourself to them. Am
[ to go to Mr. Hope and tell him ?”

Miss Austwicke did not answer, and he-con-
tinued—

“It will be a sore scandal if all comes out. I
know there’s been some trickery—sharp practice
rather about the money that has been paid for
their maintenance., Seventy good pounds a year
has that Johnston, of Canada, had.”

“ Mr. Hope, I feel sure, had never had half that
sum. There has been trickery and peculation,”
said Miss Austwicke, indignantly.

% Ou, madam, I feel sure that not half has been
paid. I've been so deceived that, as an honest
man, I feel inclined to wash my bands of the
affair; but respect for my, friend, the captain’s
memory, makes me willing. » :

«To help me in providing for the childrenl?”
interposed Miss Austwicke, impatiently.

“Yes, madam—yes. Consideration for m
friend and the poor orphans—defranded, poor
things 1"

4] think they bave been very well brought up
hitherto. I don't see that children of—such a
mother—what I wish to say is—I am willing o

continue the sum that has hitherto been paid for
them, but I should like them removed.” -

« Certainly they are too near, madam. You
would not choose to come in contact with them ?
Monsy for their support, much or little, has hith~
erto been sent from Canada; of course, I could
make it a matter of business, and should say
nothing of my friendship for their——"

“You would, of course, restrict yourself to a
business arrangement, conducted by letter, I
should think, with Mr. Hope?" )

“I would do my best, madam, as humbly in
duty bound, to protect you from any annoyance.”

His low bow and leering eyes were atthis junc-
ture so offensive that Miss Austwicke said
hastily—

“Of course, sir, I should remunerate you for
all trouble. It is a business transaction, sir "=
‘“purely,” she would have added, but the word
died on her lips. She had sufficient preception
of character to believe that this man was to be
bound to fidelity by his interests, but she did not
know how rapacious he might be, or by any
means fully realise what was involved in this co-
partnership of concealment. Oue question ling-
ered in her mind, and after a few moments’
silence she uttered it—

“ Do you know what became of Isabel Grant ?”

“Died years ago, madam.”

‘“ You are sure of that?” said Miss Austwicke,
with a sigh of relief,

¢ She never held ap her head after she heard
the captain was a married man—never. She
was demented and, well »

¢ Yes, yes; that'sall I wanted to know. When
can I hear the result of your arrangement with
Mr. Hope ?”

“I'll lose no time, madam ; but money will
be wanted to pay arrears, and there’s my own
claims, though I say nothing of them. I only
regret that I am poor—poor. It's not the honest
men, madam, that 2

“1 have not brought money with me, but I
will send you ; tell me what is needful.”

% Twenty or thirty pounds—arrears, madam,
arrears.”

]t ghall be gent in half-notes. Send a news-
paper, to let me know the first halves have come
to hand, and the others shall follow. I would
rather you wrote as seldom as possible.”

“ Assuredly, madam ; and permit me to say that
I feel for you. It was very unlike my friend, the
captain, to go through a ceremony of marriage,
which I witnessed, madam, with that lassie
Isabel.”

“I have no doubt my brother fell into bad
hands. Good morning,” said Miss Austwicke,
walking hastily away. Meanwhile, her compan-
ion was not so easily distanced ; making long,
stealthy strides, he kept up with ber, saying—

“There’s the marriage lines to prove it,
ma'am.”

“T've have nothing to do with that,” haughtily
replied Miss Austwicke.

“ Yes, but you're aware that when the youth
comes of age, he might require to see the certifi-
cate of his father's former marriage—that marriage
which invalidated Isabel’s claim.”

Miss Austwicke turned round in alarm.

‘“ He must neverknow. Our name, my name,
is that of astranger to him. It must continue 80,
or I do nothing—absolutely nothing-~for these
children. Captain Austwicke left no property.
If they were legally his children they would be
beggars. They have nothing to gain, but much
to lose, in attempting to make any claim. My
brother, Mr. Basil Austwicke, is a lawyer: they
would have no chance.”

“Only what truth and right would give them,
madam ; that is, 'm’ supposing, of course, that
they were-——what you say you consider them.”

“I'm supposing nothing but this: under the
name they bear, and the station they have been
reared in, they have hitherto done very wel, as
they may in the future. Under that name I pri-
vately help them, and pay you for your assistance
not otherwise.”

“I understand, madam. Rely on me. I'm
true assteel.” And as sharp asa two-edged
weapon, he might have added. -~

Miss Austwicke, having reached the gate, made

a stiff inclination of her head in dismissal ; and he



