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LIST O NEW BOOKS.

———

Just’published, thisday, by B, Worthington:

Historyoftholate Provinco of Lower Canada, Parlin.
mentary snd Political, from the commencement to tho
closoofits vxistonco as a separato Lrovinco, by tho lato
Ttobert Christie, Ksq., M. P ., with Illustrations of
Quebeo nnd Montreal,  As thero are only about 100
copies of this valuabl> History on hang, it will soon be
nscarco book—the publisher has fold more than 400
coples {n the United States  Insix volumpes, Cluwn
binding, €8,00; in half Calf Kxtra, $9.00.

Artemus_Ward, ¢ 1lis Book,” Just published, this
day, by R. Wor(hfngton, Artemus Ward,  11is Book,”
with 19 Comlic fllustrations, by Mullen. Elegautl

rinted on best &mer. Paper covers, uniform with his

'ravels. Xrica 2o,

This Edition of Artemus is completo and unabridg-
ed, and has the comic fllustrativue of tho 81,60 copy-
right_cdition. The cheap English cdition i3 not
complete, and has no fHustrations.

‘I'nis day published, by R. \Worthington, The Harp
of Canaan, by tho RRevd, J Douglas Borthwick, inone
vol. octavo. Printed on best paper, 800 pages, 81.00, in
extrn bindin% 81.60. )

Wil be publishicd this week, by R.Worthington, the
m;flow Papers, enmplete in ose vol, Paper Covers,
uniform with Artemus Ward. Iilustrated and printed
on tinoe paper, !)rlco 25¢.

Wili bo published this week, by R. Worthington, tho
Advocate,aNovel by Chas Heoavysege, author ot Saul,
a] I))rnmn: Jephthah's Daughter, &¢.31.00; tino edition

List of New Books suitable for
Year's Gifts

Lifa of Mnn Symbolized by tho Mounths of the year-
Twenty-five 1lustrations,

Christian Ballads, by tho Right Rov, Arthus Cleve-
land Coxe. IMustrated, ]

Christian Armour, or Illustrations of Christian War-
faro. Illustrated, oue vol. 4to,

The Ilustrated Sougs of Seven. By Jean Biglow.

Schiller’s Lay of the Bell, traunslated by Sir E.
Bulwer Lytton, Bart,

The Tour of Dr. Syntax. In search of the Pictu.
resque, 8vo. Illustrated. .

A Round of Days. Described in Pocms by some of
our most celebrated Poets. Hlustrated dto,

Birket Fostor’s Picturcs of English Landscape, large

'C!xristmas and New

dto. R. Worthington, Great 8t. James St.
HomoThoughts and Home Scencs. R. Worthing-

tun. 30 Great St. James St., Montreal.

Rouﬂ:ﬁ;a‘a Every Boy’s Anuual for 1866. 1 vol 8vo.

Mustruted, 1,50,

Knight's Pictorial Shakespeare. 8 vols, Royal 8vo.

Tennyson. Tho lllustrated Farringford tion of
Tennyson's Comptoto Works, £5.50.

Longfollow's Yoetical Works, London Edition, besun-
tifuily Illustrated with over 200 lllustrations on
wood and steel.

Book of Rubies, a collection of the most noted Love-
poeins ig tgg Ruglish Language, bound in full mo-
rocco. $7.00.

Y’en and Poneil Pictures from tho Poets. Elaborately
Illustrated. 4to. 00.

Tho British Femals Pocts, by Geo. W. Bethune. €2.60.

Gems of Literature, Elegant, Raro and Suggestive,
upwards of 100 Engmviufﬁ. 4to. 3

Wordsworth’s Poems for the Young. 4to. $15Q

Bartlett’s Forty Days in the Desert, Illustrated.

Bartlett’s Footsteps of our Lord, Illustrated,

Bartlett's Nile Boat, Illustrated.

Maxwell’s Irish Rebellion, Jllustrated.

Byron's Works. New Riverside Edition. Tn flalf
Calf. Extra. €150 pervol. R. Worthington, Mon-

treal,

Bible Hand Book. By tho Rev. Jos. Angus, D.D.
Inlvol. 81.75. R Vorthington, Montreal.

Worthingion’s Naw I'riced Catalogao of his Stock of
Standard, Medical, Law, Scientific, &¢., Books which
will be sent free on application, is now x-ead{. _

Darmum. The Humbugs of the World., ClL 81.25.
R. Worthingtou, Montreal.

Buourne. Handbook of the Steam. @lno, conwnlng
21 the Rules required for the right Construction an
Managemeont of Engines of every Class, with tho
easy Arithmetica) Sohution of those Rules. Consti-
tut ng & Key to the ** Catechism of the Steam-En-

ine. t B IJO‘t‘r?: Poume, C. E R. Wor-
itrgton, dontreal. .

History of the Fricdrich thoSecond, called Frederick
tho Great. By ThomasCarlyle. Vol.6 31.25. R.
Worthington, Mountseal,

Charles (Mrs.) Chroaicles of the Schonberg-Cotta
Family. Diary of Kitty Trevylyan. The Early Dawn.
Svols. 1I6mo. 6cts.” B. Worthiington, Montreal.

Idl'ls of the King. By Alfred Teunyson, DC.L,

’oot-Laureato. Sm. 4to. £3.25. R. Worthington,

Montreal. A

Gems from Tenbyson. Sm. 4to. 100 Ilustrations.
83.25. I, Worthington, Montreal.

A Conciso Dictionary of the Bible; comprizing {ts
Antiquitics, Bios)mphr Gceography, and Natural
History. Edited by Willism Smith, LL.D, Thick
oclavo, with 270 plans and wood-cuts. £5.00.

New Chrlstmss Books; The Children’s Licture Book

S1.30,

Serics. Written expressly for Youuil’coplo. Cloth,
Gt Edges. Bible ?L’lcture Book, Eighty Mustra-

tiona. %1.00.
Scripture Parables and Biblo Miracles. Thirty-two
Ijustrations. $1.00.
Erglish llistory. Sixty Niustrations, $1.00,
Good and Great Men.  Finty INustrations.  $1.00.
Useful Knowledge. Ono Hundyed and Thirty Figures.

O0d.
Tho above prices include 1o any part of
cato P postage Y P

R. WORTHRINGTON,
30 &reat St. Jemes Street) MOXTRRAL,

THE FAMILY HONOUR.

UY MTS. 0. L. BALROUR,
Continued from page 261.

OHAPTER VIII. THR WRITING MASTER.

“Tho world is cruel, the world is untrue,
Cur foes are mauny our frieuds aro tow;
No work, no break however wo suo:
What is there left mo for to do?’’
Barry CORNWALL,

While these events had been transpiring atAust~
wicke Chace, there wag an humble abode in the
neighbonrhood of London that was by no means
uninterested in them, In that populous district,
now called South Kensington, there were, at the
time we speak of) still some old houses standing
in the lanes that intersected tho nursory grounds
between Brompton and Kensington, to the north
ot the Futham Road. In a dilapidated cottage—
so old that it probably had been standing when
Ohiver Cromwell occupicd & dwelling near——
theroe lived an elderly man, who might, from his
looks, be described 2s an invalid, but that he
never complained, and never left his work—that
of writing master, to certainschoolsin the vicinity
unperformed. Pale, thin, and lame, & stranger
meeting him as he walked toand fro on his daily
avocations, would havo thought a tenant of a
sick room had just struggled out for a breath of
fresh air; though a gecond glance would bave
shown bim clear grey eyes, in which pain had
by no means quenched tho light, and a well-cut,
firm mouth, that showed & character more ready
with endurance than complaint. We bave gaid
that the house occupied by this man was
dilapidated yet, like himself, it had a certain air
of respectability. There was nothing low nor
sordid in the infirmities of ¢ither. The old, time-
stained walls of the honse, with the little,
quaint bow-wirdow of its parlour abutting about
into the road, and which, like its door and door-
step, bulged a little out of the straight line by
reagon of age, was not without evidences of care
and attention, to remedy the defects that could
not be concealed. A drapery of ivy adoraed the
crumbling wall, and clung to the scattered eaves
and overhanging gable; Wwhile the neatest little
muslin blindg, in folds upon the casement, made
it look something like a cheerful old face
decorated with a cosy muslineap, The paint on
the door might certainly have been fresher, but
it was impossible that the little oval brass plate,
which anunounced “Mr. Hope™ dwelt within,
could have been more bright. Indeed, the con-
stant burnishing had done by the Ictters of the
name what some people did by its pronunciation
nearly obliterated the H. Tho doorstep, too,
was a little alarming in its spotless whitenesg—
that ig, if the mud of the lane had much encum-
bered the visitor's feet,  Somebow the abode, as
well ag its master, scemed struggling to puta
good face on its affairs, and to hold its own per-
severingly on the narrow, debatable 1and that se-
parates vulgar wealth and genteel poverty. It
is upon the agonizing ridge of that same debat-
able 1aud that the most desperate effort often has
to be mado to retain s place, and “Mr. Hope,
Writing Master,” had for some years clung with
such a straining grip thercunto, that it was no
wonder ho was something worn and wasted in
tho effort. ,

But if tho outside of the house bore such evi-
dences of & struggle, the inside was still more
demonstrative.  The passage-oil-cloth was so
worn that its original pattern was gone, yet,
povertheless, there wag the polish of incessant dry
rubbings oun its sere surface ; and the thin strip of
carpet that covered the gaps and patches in the
woodwork of the stairsboasted quite anarabesque
of darns. In the best parlour, whose window
wo noted from without, there was a similar tri-
umph of female ingenuity in the way of carpet
darning. Tho old fashioned chairg that sar-
rounded the centre table wero so bright that, like
many o venerablo lady, they might bo compli-
mented on the admirable wWay in which they
carried theirage. A wonderful piano, made even
before pedals were in nse, and looking, in’its ob-
long shape, mounted in & stand, not very mach
unlike & coffin o, tressls, oscupied one side of

tho room, and rcspouded asthmatically to any
touch that might bo Inid on its yellow keys;
whilo an old sofs, with its lame leg carcfully
banéaged up, was made, by a schintz caver, to
look. quite an interesting invalid. Indecd, there
was nothing plethoric, gaudy, or wpstart in the
room. Even the ancient brass fender and long
apidery fire-irons had a refined look, suggestive
of purity and good breeding,

It was evening when Mr. Hope's knock at the
door aunounced his return, and his danghter
Marian Hope who been at ncedlework by the
bow window, was rising toopen the door when
sho was prevented by the swift step of a girl
some years her junior, who, juuping upfrom that
gasping piano we have named, ran to the front
door; and her laugh of welcome, and the kiss
that accompanied it, could be heard all over the
little house.

“Don’t bo 30 boisterous child,” said a quiet,
not displeased voice; and Mr. Hope entering the
parlpur, was received by Marian more calmly,
though a certain earnest anxious lock showed
sho was not less intercsted than the younger and
more demonstrative girl, whose salutations had
elicited the alight reproof of their object.

 Father, you are not well 2?

“Yes, Marian; oh, yes, I'm +well enough.
Don't worry either yourself or me aboat looks.”

As he spoke the younger girl had taken his
hat and brought his slippers, and the elder had
placed his house-coat, while both were busied in
putting carefully away the garments ho took
off; Marian stealing anxious glances as sle did
80, and resuming her inquiries with, «I don't
want to bo worrying, father, but I'm sure somc-
thing has vexed you; and yow're home earlier
than usual”

¢“So much the better, my girl; then Tm not
go tired. But get teal When one door shuts
another will open.”

The last part of the sentence was said absorb-
edly, as if to himself, but Marian heard it, and
leaning over the old arm-chair in which her
father was seated, she bent down her head and
whispered affectionately, “What door is shut?”

“Only Miss Webb’s, Marian, They told me
very politely to-day that they had long feared
the walk was too much for me, and that, in
short, a distant connection of theirs was coming
to teach elementary drawing to the pupils, and
bo would undertske the writing.”

¢ Qh, dear, father, and you have {oiled so hard,
and felt such an interest in the pupilsat Miss
Webb'sl 1t's & shamd of Miss Webb.”

4 My dear she professes it is out of kindpess {o
me. My lameness, Marian—though it's nothing,
just nothing—I think is more apparent.”

@1 um afraid it is really worse, father,”

¢“Nota bitchild. Ym cqual to anythingee
that is, of course, in my way. And I certainly
think thatI have toiled to do justice to the
youug folks. And some bave repaid me;-soine
I shall be sorry to see no more. Thatswcet wés
thing; Gertrude Austwicke, she'll m*ss her old .
mester; yes, she will, I know.”

He rocked himself back and forward in his
ehair as he spoke, as if to lull some inward pain,
and his ‘words fell, not only on Marian's ear, bat
on those of her companion, who was just enter-
ing the room, and sajd— - o

“Is that tho dear little clever young lady,
father, that you so often fell me of 27

« Ay, Mysie, 'tis. Iwounld that you, child,
learned like her. But thers, sho and I have
parted, and whether the bonny blossom grows
into fruitage, or is blown off life’s tree, asgsuch &
fragilo thing most likely will be, is nothing to
me. I'm asoft fool o care sac muckle aboot
the weans.  It's a weakness I must C'¢h shake ,
off? N
Mr. Hope didnot generally betray his northern
origin in his speech, but when he was deeply
moved the old Doric camo to his tongge,

Meanwhils the tea-table wos soon laid, and & .
little warm cake was brought with a gleegome
look by Mysic as the crowaing trinmph of the -
simple board, just &3 Marian seated herself and
began to pour ont tea.  Mr. Hope, who bad for,a
few moments, while these preparstions were .-
going or, sunk. into & reverie, looked up and .
notioed simple dainty that was handed %



