1260, .

HHE SATURDAY READER.

403

LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

Fust publishied, this day, +‘The Biglow Pa{crs. Iy
James Russell Lowell, complote {n ono vol. FPaper
covors, unftorm with Artemus Ward.” Illustrated.
Drinted on fine puper, lrico 25 cents. R. Wor-
thington, Montreul.

Just publlshcd. Second edition of ** Tho Advocate ' a
novel, By Churles Heavysege, author of ¢ Saul,”
s Jephthiah's Daughter,” &c. Chcur DPaper Cover
cdition, §9 cents; Cloth, §125; Gilt, S1.60. 1L,
Worthington, Montreal,

Our Inheritanco in the C.reat Pyramid. By Profescor
C. Piazzi Smyth I R.S.S L. & E. &e. With Photo-

rn{nh. Map, and Plates. Loudon edition, £2.00.
. Worthnngton, Montreal,

Simple Truths fur Earnest Minds. By Norman Mac-
Jeod, D ), ono of ller Majesty’s Chaplains. R,
Worthington, Montreal,

Good Words, tor February. Irco 124 cents. R.
Worthington, Montreal,

Sunday Blagzaziue, for February. Irico 1l cents. R.
Worthington, Montreal,

Millai’a Illustrations A collection of eighty beauti-
ful engravingson wood. 3y John LEverott Millais,
R.A. 1 vol, large 4to. l.ondon: Strahan & Co.
£€5.00. R. Worthington, dMontreal.

Tho Sheplicrd and 1lis Flock; or. Tho Keeper of
1srael and _the Sheep of his l'asture. 1y J. R.
Mcbuff, D.D. 12mo. $1.00. Mountreal: R, Wor-
thington, 30 Gt. St. James Strect.

Tho I’arables of our Lord, rcad in tho Light of tho
Present Day. By Thumas Guthrie, D.D. 1 vol,

. 12mo. Gilt top. With lllustrations by Millais.
81560. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Theology and Life. _Scrmona chicfly on special ocea-
sions.” By E. 11, Pluntre, M.A ;" London. 16mo.
S1.60. Montreal: R. Worthington,

Bushnell. The Vicarious Sacrifice, Grounded in
Principles of Universal Oblization. By loraco
Bushnell, D.D. 12mo. A new English Edition.
S1.60. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Tho Angels’ Song. B{ Thomas Guthrie, D D,, auth. r
of “* Gospel in Ezehicl,'” &c. 32mo. 40c, 1. Woi-
thington, Montreal.

Good' Words for February, R. Worthington. Mont.

real

Sunday Magazine for February. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

Tue Magic Mirror. A round of Tales for OId and
Youug. DBy William Gilbert, anthorof ¢ Do Y'ro-
fundis,” &c., with cighty-four Hiustrations. By W.
8. Gilbert. R. Worthington, Montreal.

The North-west Pacsago by Land. Beingthonarrativo
of an Expedition from the Atlantic to tho Pacific.
By Viscount Matton, M.P,, F.R.G S, F.GS., &c.,
and W. B. Cheadlo, M AL, M.D., Cantab, F.R.G S.
London, Cassel], Netter and Galpin, Svo. Beauti-
{ul?l- Ilustrated. §5.00. 1. Worthington, 2on-

real.

Good Words for 1865. In ono handsomo octavo
volume, with numcrous Illustrations. R, Worthing.
ton, Montreal.

The Sunday Magazine for 1865, Ono largo octavo
volunio with numerous Mustrations. R. Worthing-
ton, Montreal,

Jamieson, Tho Completo Works of Mrs. Jamieson in
ten neat 16mo. vols. A new edition, Just published.
Tho only uniform onc publisied. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

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

The Student's English Dictionary. Ono vol. §1%
pages.  fllustrated. London : Blackio & Son.
1865.

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

Sermons and Exposiﬁons.' By tho Jato

, D.D., of Glasgow Cathcdral.
With Memeir of tha Author. By tho Rev. J. G.
Young, Monificth. 12mo. $150. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

Dr. Marigold's Prescription. By Charles Dickens.
R. Worthington, Moutrcal,

Ringsley. Hereward, tho last of tho English. By
Charles Kixlgslo%'. auathorof * Two YearsAgo,” cte,
12mo, pp. fv., 397. Boston : Tscknor§ LFields. Cl. S2.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Historyofthelate Provinece of Lower Canada, Parlia-
monlar;" and Political, from tho commencement to the
clacoolits existenco asa scramlu Province, by tholato
Nobiert Christic, Fsq., M. 1% 1%, with Xlustrations of
Quebee and Montreal.  As therd aro only about 100
copics of this saluablo Iistory on hand, it will soon bo
ascarco book—tho publisher has eold more than 400
copirs in_tho United States. Insix volumcs, Cloth
bLinding, £6,00; in half Calf Extra, $9.00,

Artemus_Ward, ¢ ITisBook.” Jast published, this
das, by . Worthington, Artemus Ward, ¢ I1is Book, "
with 19 Comic illustrations, by 3lullcn. Elegautly

rinted on beat Egtpcr. YPaper covers, uniform with his
Travels. X'rico 2c.

This day published, by R. Worthington, The Ia:
orl(‘:mtxmn):li ;h;a l]lcvdi;; t'Dongl&«13(1)!00rt.hvvlck. in orrx{;
val octavo. Printed on paper, ages, $1.00, in
extra binding, S1.0. pages,

Tho above prices lnclade tago to
Canadla P postago any part of
R. WO™.TOINGTON,

Wholesale and setail Aldum Depot.
80 Gireat St, James Stroet, MONTREAL.

Sev.

Robertson.
John _Robertson

THE FAMILY HONOUR.

DY MRS8. O. k. BALFOUR,
Continued from page 389.
CHAPTER XXVII. MYSIE'S DESTINATION,

* Yo, yoq, wo know his weapon
Flays about that Juw.roofed houso
I'reo and familiar a3 tho light of day **
AMBRICAN,

Wo left Burke craftily eyeing Mr. Iope, who,
while hie was no match for his visitor in cunning,
wasg depressed in spinit by prolonged aunicty on
Norry's account, and felt, a3 the conscientious
ofter duy inclasd to plame lamsdffor all that Lal
happened unfortunately.,  Neither was the good
man cutirely free fromsuspicions as to Burke. He
listened to tho specioud words repeated often—
¢ All T want i3 the children's good.”

“It may be so, but I dun't know, Mr. Burke,
that I do right in allowing your interference until
I know more.”

““ A1o ye then prepared, my gude sir, to take
the responsibility of the lngsie—thesister, and also
of tho bruther, when Lo turns up 2 aud thatll by
soun cnougly, L warrant, when I'm on lus tiack.
I'm not, Liko you, in asick room thinking; Im
about cvesywhere. Iamn acting, sir, and that's
worth all the tluuking,  I'tl soun drop upun my
young sprig, and no mistake. But I was gaying,
Mr. lope, are ye prepared torejectall assistance,
and tako the responsibihities on yourself, ¢ch? or
would youlike to gave them buth up entirely 27

“ I certainly should not do that without the
fullest kinowledge of the night of the partics who
claimed them.”

“\Well, ye'll not be asked, I'll venture to say.”

Mr. Iope, as thoman spoke,revolvedagain the
whole matter. Hecould not undertako the charge
involved an the future cducation and care of the
children ; not even of one.  However ho might
rally, it would not be to health,  Ho should be,
hefeared, a sure tax on tho energies of hisdaughter,
Never had he felt tho Intterness of poverty more
than now that this mansat before him, relentlessly
pressing lus alterpative, saying, with an jwplied
taunt—

“Q0u, doas youlike ; but rememnaber, you prevent
the girl getting cducation, and the buy a professivn
—that's all.”

“ would prevent neither, but further both,”
said Mr. ope, wearily.

“ Then may I ask what you have done a3 to
inquines about o schoul fur the young leddy ?2”

Mr. Hope pomnted toa little pmicof ships of paper,
advertisements copied out of the papers, and
several open Ictters on the table, adding—

# Theso would have been decided on, but for
the distress aud confusion we have been inabout
Norman?

“1Well, now I'know all the particulars, I'll take
upon mysclf all further search ; and suppose that
now, my gude sir, yo just went over the letters
and chose.”

“My daughter prefers this,” said Mr. Hope,
handing the circular of & lady necar Winchester,
“ becauso the scbiool is kept by a relation of Miss
Webb's, and also because it i just possible that
Marian may go into the neighbourhouvd sumetimes
—that i3, if sho accompanics hee new pupil into
Hampshire. The fawily bavoe an estato there.?

“Jlampshirc! " muttered Burke ; “as well there
agavywhere. Then decide, Mr. Hope ; thoschules
aro gathening sune.  Isay, Decide: Elmscroft,
near Winchester, is—I'll answer for it—healthy.
Decido at once, or may be youll huve another
Tunaway.”

A tap at the door told of Mysic's approach.
Sho entered, with Ler face all aglow with excite-
meat, and a letter in her band, directed in the
well-known hand-writing of a fricad of Norry's.

Every incident was eagerly caught at in the
hopo of supplying some clue to the whereabouts
of the fugitive.

Mr. Hope tore it open with trembling fingers.
1t contained only o fovy lines of invitation to some
juvenile gathering, and was, in its carcless caso
and manifest ignoranceofall that had happeoed,
so jarring to Mr. Hope's feeling, that ho threw it
down with a hozgcss sigh, and Mysic proved her
disappointment by barsling into tears.

Burko looked at them with a sncer, and soon
afte- left, with the understanding that Mysie, on
tho 18th of January, would bo sent to Elinscroft,
?x)c little incident occurred justbefore hig depar-

ure.

Alysie, whe attended him to the door, pansed
at’}]?nm"t in the passage, and said, looking full
ut hime—

“ Pray, sir, did you know my parents 27

The directness of the question, and the earnest
gazo of liee innucent eyes, disconcerted the man,
iIo hiesitated & moment, and then saide—

% Nu—o, miss! Why?"

“ Oh, nuthiug, only Tm glad of jt."

With & relieved luok, as if she could not bear
10 recuguine Bint as theic fricad, she opened the
door, and he departed,

CHAPTER XXVHI. ALLAN AND GERTRUDE.

* Youngisshe, scarcely paceed fromchildhood’s years,

W ux'x‘nffvm‘)? 50it fuce, whers thoughts and smileg
Ang, umla{-’m(‘-:'l by guilty aims or fears,

Sereno a3 weadow tlowers may meet the day,”

JOUN STIRLING.

“Towis ity little True, that yon areso altered 2
sait AMan Austwicke, leaning over the back of
his sister’s chair, a3 they found themselves alono
gne morning in thodrawing-roomof Wilton Place,
shortly after the funcral of theircousin, Do Lacy.
“Tell me, how i3 it 2

To this question the yonng lady, who was
scated at an embroidery frame, and apparently
closely ocenpied with matching wools, replied by
another question—

“Am Ialtered, Allan? Iow??

. BWhy, you'te melancholy. You used to be a
Jolly little thing, always laughing, and saying or
doing something to make otherslaugh ; but either
Aunt Honor's illness, or Aunt Honorin a normal
state, wkich may well be, for, I'm sure, she botherg
me

# Allan, Allan 1?

#Or,” hic continued, not heeding the interruption,
‘ our being now at tho top of tho Austwicke treo
—which i3 no such grand clevation, after aliw
:lla_s ch’?ngcd you into the gravest littlemumchanco
ring,

“ Well, I've not being able to help thinking how
sad and strango was the death of poor Do Lacy.
It scems to mo every day sadder that we should
m a mannet scem {o reioice, Or——"

% As to rejoicing, wo were all ghocked at his
death, and never, I'msure, during hisor his father's
lifo titne gradged them theicrights, Butwo young
ones did not know them, neither did maoma ; sud
as to Paterfamiliag, you wou.d not have him to
mourn over & nephew he was estrapged from, as
to be unmindful of the interests of his own chil-
dren.  You are romantic, little True.”

# 1 am thoughtful.”

% Aad it docs not become you, A little inseet
like you should be bright and fluttering ; then you
are delightful.  And do you know, I think that
Miss Hope, who went outjust asX came in, isjust
o leetle too grave.”?

“Poor Marizn ! sho has n sick father; and to-
morrow she parts from one who has been as asister
—an only. sister—to her. I3 there so much love
in the wurld, Allan, that wo should bo ang
with her sadness? 1 like her tho better for it,”

% What do you know of tho world, littlo wise-
acre? It'sa very good world, as far as I seo.
Books and tutors, short holidays and shorter
cash, have been my greatest troubies, so far ; and
they're not likely to bo over theso threo years?

#You think, then, whea you're of age, all your
troubles will end.”

*I'm not such a noodlc ; but {t'ssomething to
be reckoned & man, particularly when one fecls
oneself to be ono for 50 many years beforehand.?

A merry langh rang out from Gertrude in
answer to ber brother, who joined heartily in it,
saying—

“ That’s right ; 1 wanted to hear your laugh
again; and now I've something to tell you. I'm
to read with Mr. Nogent for a year, and then
hurrah for Oxford1”

 What, tho clergyman of Wicke Church ?°

Allan nedded.

Gertrudo continned—

¢ Aunt Honor docs not like him?




