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LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

Artemuns Ward; his Travels. Iart 1. Misceliancous
Part 2. Among the Mormons. 12mo. 231. Illustra-
trations, $1.00. R. Worthington, Montreal,

Botta. Dante as a Philosopher, Patriot, and Poet.
€1.75. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Carleton. Our Artist in Cuba. Fifty Drawings on
Wood. $1.00. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Epictetus. The Works of Epictetus. $1,75. R. Wor-
thington, Montreal.

Life of Michael Angelo. By Herman Grimm. 2 vols.
350. $3.20. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Johnston. Speeches of Andrew Johuston. $1.75. R.
Worthington, Montreal.

Mackenzie. The use of the Laryngoscope in Diseases
of the Throat, $1.40. R.Worthington, Montreal.
Physician’s Visiting List, Diary, aud Book of Engage-
ents for 1866. 25 Paticnts. Cl. 60 cts; tucks $1.00.
50 Patients. Cl. $1; tucks $1.00. 100 Paticnts.

Tucks $1.50. R. Worthington, Montreal..

Schiller’s Lay of the Bell. Transtated by the Rt. Hon.
Sir E. B. Lytton. $5.00. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Wraxall. The Backwoodsman. $1.00. R. Worth-
ington, Montreal.

The lliad of Homer. By the Earl of Derby. In 2 vols.
$3.20. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Froude’s History of England. Vols. 1, 2,3, and 4.
$1.60 per vol. R. Worthington, Montreal,

Forsyth’s Life of Cicero. in2vols. $3.20. R. Wor-
thington, Montreal.

Thomes. The Bushranger's Adventures during a
Second Visit to Ausiralia, $1.25. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

Inquiry into tho Philosophy of Sir. W. Hamilton. By
J. Stuart Mill. In 2 vois. $2.50. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

Dean Stanley’s Eastern and Jewish Church. $2.50.
R. Worthington, Montreal. .

Bishop’s Criminal Law. New Edition. $10.00. R.
‘Worthington, Montreal, X

Story’s Conflict of Laws. New Edition. R. Worth-
ington, Montreal. .

The Pioneers of France in the New World. $1.75.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

‘Wandering over Bible Land and Seas. By the Author
of the Bchonberg-Cotta Family. 90 cents. R.
‘Worthington, Montreal.

Essays on Some of the Difficulties in the Writingzs of
the Apostle Paul, and in Other Parts of the New
Testament. By Richard Whately, D.D. pp. 376.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

The Prophecies of Isaiah. Translated and E:
by Joseph Addison Alexander, D.D.
K. Worthington, Montreal.

Daute, as Philosopher, Patriot, and Poct; with an
Analysis of the Divian Commedia, its Plot and Epi-
sodes. By Vincenze Botta. pp. 423. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

Hesperus, or Forty-fivo Dog-post Days. R. Worth-
ington, Montreal.

Recollections of Seventy Years. By Mra. John Farrar,
author of ¢ The Young Lady’s Friend.” R. Worth-
ington, Montreal. .

The Practice of Medicine and Surgery applied to the
Diseases and Accidents incident to Women. By
Wm. II. Byford, M.D., &c. pp. 666. R. Worthing-
ton, Montreal.

Materia Mcdica for the use of Students. Bi John B.
Biddle, M.D., 8vo. 359. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Stimulants and Narcotics : their Mutual Relations with
Special Researches on the Action of Alcohol, Ather,
and Chloroform on the Vital Organism. By Francis
1. Anstie, MLD., &c¢. 8vo. 434 pp. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

The Practical French Ingtructor (Complete Course).
By . W. Gengembre. pp. 147. R. Worthington,
Mountreal. . .

Can You Iorgive Her? A Novel by Anthony Trol-
lope. Illustrated by H. K. Browne. 8vo. R. Worth-
ington, Montreal. ) .

Matrimonial Infelicities, with an Occasional ‘Fehc;éfy
by way of Contrast, by an Irritable Man, To which
are added, as being pertinent to the subject, ¢ My
Neighbors,” and * Down in the Valley.” By Barry
Gray. pp.279. R. Worthington, Montreal,

How’s Golden Leaves from the British and American
Dramatic Poets. 175. R. Worthiqgton, Moutreal.

Sherman’s Great March through Georgia, &c. New
Edition. $1.25. R, Worthington, Montreal.

The Silver Cup. _An implrcssive narrative, $1,00. R.

thington, Montreal. . .

H:Z(?sr withgmy Picture Book. Beautifully illustrated.
90 cents. R. Worthington, Montreal, .

Willie’s Stepmother, a most interestin and instruc-
tive book of domestic life. 40 cents. R. Worthing-

lained
vols,

ton, Montreal.
#he Light of the Forge, or counsel drawn from the
sick bed. 80 cents. It. Worthington, Montreal.

Pictures and Stories for Yowing Eyes and Hearts. 50c.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Home in Hamble Life. Illustrated. 76 cents. R.
Worthington, Montreal. X

The Charm and other Picture Stories for Young Peo-
ple. 60 cents. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Essays on Shakspeare b his Eminence Cardinal Wise-
man. 40 cents. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Lyrics of Life, and other Poems, by R. Browning. 40
cents. R. Worthington, Montreal,

FORTHCOMING NEW BOOKS.

The Advocate. A Novel. By Mr. Heavysege. In 1

. November.
C\Yr‘;lﬁe'!: History of Canada. In 6 vols. I2mo.

iform in November,
'}'Jlm above prices include postage to any part of

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

ALL FOR A RING.
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AURA, Laura, child I
A young girl, lovely as the morning, disen-
gaged herself from the laughing group about her,
to reply to the lady who called her.

“ Wl auntie 7’ she said, with a backward
toss of the softest, brightest curls, and a look of
saucy defiance out of arch hazel-brown eyes,

“« What wag that I heard you say just now?”

Laura coloured, but looked saucy still, and
laughed. “ I don’t care,” she said, pouting very
becomingly the next moment; ¢ I do like Frank
Thorley, although he is papa's clerk. I shouldn’t
have said so, only Ellen Richmond was making
fun of what she calls his assurance in dancing
with me so often to night.”

“ I wouldn’t dance with him again, my dear.”

“ Why not, pray ?” she exclaimed, elevating her
graceful cyebrows.

« Because you are a very pretty girl, and he is
a very handsome, impressionable young man,
You may do him much harm.”

[{] I?’l

¢« Such flattering preference as you are evinc-
ing for young Thorley’s society, is enough to
turn any young man’s head : and coming from a
girl in your position, to a man in his, i3 calculated
to do harm. Take my advice, he already sees no
one in the room but you. Lavish your witche-~
ries on some one less liable to lose his wits in
consequence of them.”

Laura turned away from her aunt a little pet-
tishly, =:»d stole from under her thick lashes a
furtive i;iance in young Thorley's direction. He
was indecd watching her, with his heart in his
handsome eyes; and the vain little beauty
flushed with pleasure.

It was not long before Frank Thorley asked
her to dance with him again. :

# He is so handsome and graceful, and so
entertaining,” Laura mused, during the instant’s
hesitation before she put her little white gloved
hand in his, ¢ I will dance with him—there.”

And away she floated in airy circles.

%It can’t do any harm,” she continued, with
some inward wisgiving, as her eyes met auntie’s
mildly disapproving look, or fell beneath the
impassioned and almost too frankly admiring
glance of her companion ;  of course he knows
I am partieularly kind to him, because he's papa’s
clerk ; and he can’t be so ridiculous as to fall in
love with me really, and it isn't likely we shall
cver be together this way again.”

Miss Laura, however, was mistaken in her cal-
culations. She had indulged a momentary
whim, and had insisted upon his attending her
party.

As a consequence, somebody else invited him,
and then somebody else, and he was so hand-
some and entertaining—such a graceful addition
to any circle—that before the winter was over
he bad become very popular, and received more
invitations than he was able to accept. Laura
was surprised, but secretly pleased at this, and
at the continuance of his undisguised and almost
romantic devotion to herself, Laura accepted
this devotion with occasional reluctance, occa-
sional mitgiving as to where it was to end ; but
she liked it too well to lose, and was perhaps
more interested at heart than she realized herself.

Imagine her consternation, when Frank Thor-
ley asked her to marry him!

“ I—I'm sorry, Frank,” she murmured, almost
incoherently, ag she dropped into a seat.

Thorley’s eyes flashed momentarily.

“ You've done a wicked thing, Miss Laura
Lyle,” he said. “If ever woman led man to be-
licve she loved him, you did me.”

Laura stopped him there with a haughty ges-
ture, and an angry—* You forget yourself, Mr.
Thorley;” and she swept imperially past him,
back to the drawing-room shé had quitted a
moment before on his arm,

Mr. Vincent Lyle was at the head of one of
the oldest firms in the city. He was a man of
sterling integrity and uprightness himself, and
sternly severe upon any dereliction in another.
His clerks were all liberally paid; and a young
man who could obtain a sitnation, be it ever so

)

subordinate, with Lyle and Co., was considered

to have secured an uncommonly good start in
life. Dishonesty or unf:ithfulness among the
clerks of the firm was rare; partly becanse of
the discrimination exercised in engaging them,
partly because of the severe and summary
reckoning exacted from the fow offenders,

Mr. Vincent Lyle was not inclined therefore to.
deal leniently with the author of some small but
daring peculation that had been going on of
late. Woe to the guilty one, when he discovered
him; and from the searching investigation he
was making, he was likely to do that soon. The
matter worried him so long as it baffled bim;
and he was sitting in his luxurious library at
home, pondering it, when Frank Thorley sent in
a note to him.

The merchant started, as he read, muttering,

% Sharp fellow, Thorley. I wasn't deceived in
him! Show him up, John.”

Mr. Lyle shook hands with him warmly when
he came in; but Thorley seemed strangely reluc-
tant, and not noticing the seat the merchant
offered him, remained standing on the hearth
opposite, his face paleand his eyes in an unwont-~
ed glitter.

“ Glad to see you, Thorley, glad to see you.
Shan't forget it if you can give me any clue to
the author of this scandalous business,” Lyle said.

¢ Behold him,” Frank said, getting whiter yet.

Mr. Lyle stared.

“ It was I who stole your money,” Frank re-
peated, with a half desperate emphasis on the ob-
noxious word in the sentence.

Mr. Lyle stared incredulously a few moments
still, before he could realize the stupendousness
of the fact. He was terribly angry then. The
very fact that he had been so ready to vouch for
young Thorley, made his unfaithfulness doubly
culpable. He remembered suddenly the gay life
the young man had been leading of late, vague
rumors of which had reached his ears, and said
sternly, as soon as he could master his voice
enough, # If you come here, thinking to move
me to thoughts of clemency, you will find your-
self mistaken.”

# Not for myself, Mr. Lyle,” he gaid, at last,
speaking with difficulty; ¢ but for my mother's
sake, I do ask your clemency ; not to retain me
in your employment, but to give me a chance to
begin again somewhere else.”

“ And serve some one else as you have me ?
the merchant exclaimed, with ironical anger; it
is ratfer late to think of your mother, young
man.” N

“I know it, sir. IfIhad suffered no other love
to enter my heart but love for her, I should not
stand here the guilty wretch I am to-night. Yet
for her sake, spare me. I am her only son—her
only support, If you expose me, you strike her
to the heart.” :

Mr. Lyle made an impatient movement. I
tell you, you should have thought of this before.
It is too late now; you have had your chanee,
and abused it wickedly. You must take the con-
sequences.”

Thorley was trembling, and he could hardly
stand.

¢ Mr. Lyle,” he said, huskily, “ do you know
how old Tam? I am nineteen, sir, and I never
touched a farthing that was not my own before.”

“ It is time to end this,” Mr. Lyle said, rising
and approaching the bell.

“ Wait one moment, sir,” Frank Thorley said,
passing between him and the bell-pull ; and his
desperate, anguishing look stayed Mr. Lyle an
instant; ¢ shall I tell you who tempted me to do
this—whose beautiful face came between me and
right, and lured me on to my ruin? As you hope
for mercy, hereafter, sir, hear mel Hear how I
came to fall, and then refuse to be merciful, if you
can.”

“ 1 am listening,” said the merchant.

“1 never saw London till two years ago,
and you yourself have commended me for with-
standing its temptations. You know, sir, that I
neither drink nor gamble, The smallness of the
amount I have taken must prove that your money
was not speat in that way. You have been
pleased to be very kind to me, sir. Do you re-
member urging upon me the acceptance of an in-
vitation to a party given by your daughter? I
was reluctant, but [ went, and from that hour



