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LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

Artemus Ward; his Travels. Part 1. Miscella-
neous. Part 2. Among the Mormons. 12mo.
pp- 231. Illustrations. N. Y.: Carleton. $1.00.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Botta. Dante as Philosopher, Patriot, and Poet.
With an Analysis of the Divina Commedia,
its Plot and Episodes. By Vincenzo Botta. Cr.
8vo. pp. X., 413. N.Y.: Scribner & Co. ClL
$1.76. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Carleton. OQur Artist in Cuba. Fifty Drawings
on Wood. Leaves from the Sketch-Book of &
Traveller during the Winter of 1864-5. By
Geo. W. Carleton. 16mo. pp. viii,, 60. N. Y.:
Carleton. CL $1.00. R. Worthington, Mon-
treal.

Epictetus. The Works of Epictetus. Consisting
of his Discourses, in Four Books, the Enchiri-
dion, and Fragments. A Translation from the
Greek, based on that of Elizabeth Carter, by
Thomas Wentworth Higginson. 12mo. pp.
xvii,, 437. Boston: Little, Brown & Co. ClL
$1.75. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Grimm. Life of Michael Angelo. By Herman
Grimm. Translated, with the author’s sanction,
by Fanny Elizabeth Bunnett.. 2 vols. cr. 8vo.

Pp. viii,, 558 ; vii,, 519. Boston: Little, Brown

& Co. Cl. $1.75. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Johnson. Speeches of Andrew Johnson. Presi-
dent of the United States. With a Biographical
Introduction by Frank Moore. 12mo. pp. xlviii.,

. 495. Boston: Litile, Brown & Co. Cl. $1.75.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Mackenzie, The Use of the Laryngoscope in
Diseases of the Throat; with an Appendix on
Rbinoscopy. By Morell Mackenzie, M.D. 8vo.
pp. 160. IMus. Phila.: Lindsay & Blakiston.
CL $1.40. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Physician’s Visiting List, Diary, and Book of En-
gagements for 1866.° 16mo. Phila.: Lindsay &
Blakiston. R. Worthington, Montreal.

25 Patients. Cl. 60 cts.; tucks $1.00.
50 Patients. Cl. $1; tucks $1.00.
100 Patients. Tucks $1.60.

Bchiller's Lay of the Bell. Translated by the Rt.
Hon. Sir Edward Bulwer Lytton, Bart.; with
Ilustrations after Denfus by Moritz Retzsch.
Folio pp. 30. Boston: Roberts Bros. Cl. $5.00.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Wraxall. The Backwoodsman; or, Life on the
Indian Frontier. Edited by Sir C. F. Lascelles
Wrazxall, Bart. 12mo. pp. 302. Illus. Boston:
T. 0. H. P. Burnham. Cl. $1.00. R.Worthing-
ton, Montreal.

Derby. The lliad of Homer. By the .Earl of
Derby. In 2 vols, $1.60. R. Worthington,
Montreal. -

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

Forsyth's Life of Cicero. In 2 vols. $1.60. R.
‘Worthington, Montreal.

Thomes. The Bushranger’s Adventures during
s Second Visit to Australia. Also, New
Edition of its Companion Volume, the Gold
Hunters' Adventures in Australia. $1.25.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Mill¢ Inquiry into the Philosophy of Sir W.
Hamilton. By J. Stewart Mills. In 2 vols.
$1.25. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Dean Stanley’s Eastern and Jewish Church,
$25.50. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Bishop's Criminal Law. New Edition. R. Wor-
thington, Montreal.

Story’s Conflict of Laws. New Edition. R.
Worthington, Montreal.

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

Wandering over Bible Land and Seas. Illustrat-
ed. By the Author of the Schonberg-Cotta
f‘m}ily. 90 cents. R. Worthington, Mon-

real.

. TORTHOOMING NEW BOOKS.
The Advocate. A Novel. By Mr. Heavysege.
In 1 vol. In November.
Christie’s History of Canada. In 6vols. 12mo.
g:iform in November.
above prices include pos to any part
of Canada. P o postage TH
R. WORTHINGTON,
.30 Great Saint James Street, MoNTREAL.

ENTRAPPING AN HEIRESS.

S

ISN’T he fascinating?” suddenly exclaimed
Lucy Grammerton to her cousin Emily, the
morning after Miss Sinclair's grand ball,

Emily looked up at the bright young face en-
quiringly.

“Who?"

“ Why, how stupid you are! Who should I
mean Yt the handsome, gentlemanly Augustus
Moriungton. I'm going to elope with him to-
night.”

“For shame, Lucy! to mention such a thing
when you know that Mr. Sinclair received reli-
able information last evening that he wasnothing
but an adventurer, who wishes to make bhis for-
tune by entrapping an heiress.”

« All slander, my dear Coz. Fanny Sinclair
oautioned me last night against receiving his at-
tentiors, but it was all through jealousy; she
wanted the handsome Adonis all to herself. She
told me her father would have ordered him out,
but the proof of his being other than what he
seemed was rather vague, and to avoid a scene
be was allowed to remain. Won't they be sur-
prised when they hear that, in spite of their re-
liable information, I have consented to be his
wife. To-morrow morning, my dear cousin, you
will have the pleasure of being called upon by
Mrs. Augustus Mortington.

¢ Nonsense! Did he propose though?” |

« Certainly. You remember the few minutes
we left the ball-room together. Well, he led me
to a lounge, sank upon his knees, and in the
most approved style avowed his passion. Cir-
cumstances, he said, prevented him from making
my father acquainted with his intentions just at
present. He was aware that certain rumours
were circulating detrimental to his character,
but in a couple of days at the most he would
bring forward such proof as would confound his
accusers. In the meantime, I could rely upon
his honour. He could not, however, live that
length of time without calling me his own, and
he prayed, therefore, that I would not prolong
his agony by refusing an immediate marriage.
A carriage would be provided at ten o’clock this
evening, and a minister would be in waiting at
Harden’s hotel to unite us at once. He did not
care for my fortune, as his own was immense;
it was only my sweet self he wanted. I am not
made of adamant, and I graciously nodded my
consent. He kissed my hand gallantly, swore I
had made him the happiest of men, and we re-
turned to the ball-room a betrothed couple.”

« Well, Lucy, if such is the case,” said Emily
gravely, “ I must consider it my duty to inform
your father of your condact.”

“ No you won't. Listen!” and she whispered
in her cousin's ear for a few minutes,

When she had concluded, Emily looked up
smiling, and, putting her arm around Lucy’s
waist, they descended to the dining-room whit-
her Molly, the coloured kitchen-maid, was sum-
moned to meet her young mistress immediately,

The conference, which was strictly confiden-
tial, lasted for half an hour, when Molly emerg-
ed with a broad smile on her countenance, and
holding tightly between her fat palms some-
thing very much like quarters.

The night get in dark and cold, and at pre-
cisely ten o’clock a close carriage drew up afew
paces from the avenue which led up to the snug
residence of Mr. Grammerton. Mr. Augustus
Mornington jumped out, and advaneing to the
gate, listened eagerly for the sound of footsteps.

# By heavens! if she were to disappoint me,”
he muttered, after half-an-hour had elapsed
without his hearing aught of the expected one,
«1 should be nicely fixed. She may have re-
vealed her intention to fly with me, and been
persuaded to give it up. But pshaw!she could’nt
have been so foolish, and she seems too truthful
to deceive me. I shall be a made man yet. The
governor will, no doubt, come down handsomely
when he finds that the irrevocable knot is tied,
She’s handsome as & picture, too, but that's onl
a secondary consideration. Money is the lever
that moves the world, somebody said, and he
spoks the truth. But hark! here she comes.
Now for a little bolduess, and all will be well”

And he gallantly advanced to meet the ap-
proaching fair one, who, deeply veiled, advanced
cautiously.

¢ Dear Lucy, you have made me the happiest
of men,” he whispered, helping her into the car-
riage.

She was a little bulkier in person, he thought,
than on the previous evening, but he easily ac-
counted for the difference by remembering that
then she was in the lightest of ball-room dresses.
The evening was chilly, too, and she, without
doubt, preferred not to take cold on her wedding
night. She trembled perceptibly when he geated
himself by her side, and gave utterance to a
sound very like a smothered laugh ; but, begging
her to be calm, and have no fears, he gave the
signal, and the horses dashed off.

In about ten minutes the carriage halted op-
posite the private door of Harden’s hotel. Mr.
Augustus helped out his future bride ; the door
was opened by some one inside, and they ascended
the staircase, the elated bridegroom whispering
words of comfort to his silent, trembling com-
panion. An officious waiter met them on the
landing, and ushered them into a small dimly-
lighted parlour. The expectant bride sank into
a seat, and Augustus, fancying she was faint,
ran to & side table, and poured out a glass of
water. '

“ Be quick, darling, the minister is waiting in
the next room,” he whispered, banding her the
liquid.

The darling, however, seemed in no particular
hurry, for, readjusting herself on her seat, she
drew her veil closer, and allowed him to wonder
at her apathy at such a moment with the utmost
indifference.

“ Come, dearest, do take off your things,” he jm-
patiently said, as the minister, whq, for a liberal
bribe, had consented to perform the ceremony,
entered the room, followed by the witnesses.

“ Golly! but yer in a drefful hurry to marry
me,” came in full rich tones from the lips of the
laughing Molly. .

Mr. Augustus Mortington started as though a
thunderbolt had fallen at his feet. The next
moment he sprang forward, and tore the cover-
ing from her face. The black, plump face met
his gaze. With an execration I had better not
repeat, he shoved her from him, dashed through
the door, upsetting the worthy minister, and
gained the street. The carriage was where he
had left it, and, jumping in, he disappeared.

It is perhaps needless to add that he has not
since attempted his laudable intention to entrap
an heiress, nor that Molly was liberally reward-
ed for the part she had taken in the affair.

Montreal, October, 1865. G.H. H,

Hints 10 Youne LADIES.——A great many es-
says have been written on the easiest mode of
bringing to an end that animal life of curs. One
is in favour of hanging, auother of drowning, and
a third thinksa buliet through the heart will pro-
duce the least suffering. But we have an easier
road to death than either, Although the object
may not be s0 soon accomplished, still it js as
effectual, for thousands have tried it. Wa will
give you the recipe. Take scveral strong cords
—fagten them round the waist astight aa you
can bear it, and let them remain a day or two.
Gradually tighten the cords, and persevere, until
your body has the appearance of an hour-glass.
Your health will gradually decline; you will feel
faint and languid ; you cannotendure work, and
will probably have the dyspepsia, liver complaint,
and be exceedingly troubled with yervousness.
No matter ; the work of death will be gradually
going on, and, before many months, consumption
will be seated, and you will die 80 easy a death,
that your parting breath willbe hardly percep-
tible, If, however, you .wxsh to commit suicide in -
a shorter time, wear thin shoes and muslin dress-
es in cold and damp weather. We have never
known this recipe tofail.

TaEae is no greater obstacle in the way of
success in life than trusting for something to
turn up, instead of going to work and turning
up something. :

It is not always the golden roof which keeps -
out care and sorrow, nor the humble cot which

refuges to shelter peace and happiness.



