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Worthington, Mootreal.

Good Compnnﬁv for Every Day in tho Year. 12wo.
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Carloton. Qur Arust 1o Cubs. Fifty Drawings on
Wood. 8100. R. Worthington, Montreal,

Epictetus. Tho Works of Epiototus, 81.76. R. Wor-
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Lifo of Michael Auﬁglo. By Herman Grimm. 2vols.
850. £3.20. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Johuson, Speeches of Andrew Johnson. §1.95. B.
Worthiugton, Montreal

Meckenzie. Tho uso of the Lnrynqoscopo in Diseascs
of the Throat, 91.40. R. Worthiugton, Montreal.

Physlcian s Visiting List, Diary, and Book of Engago-
monts for 1866, Paticnts. Cl. 60 ct3, tucks 81.00.
50 Patienta. Cl. 81: tucks 81.00. 100 I'atients.

Tucks $1.60. R. Worthington, Montreal.
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E. B. Lytton. 25.00. }t. Worthington, Montreal.
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Thomcs The Bushranger’s Adventures during
g;:cogn \l’l.sn to Au.st.mﬁn, 81.26. R. Worthington,
on .
Inquiry into tho Philosophy of Sir W. Hamilton. By
.?. Stuart Mill. In 3 vois. $260. R. Worthington,

Montreal.

Bishop’s Criminal Law. New Edition. $10.00. R.
Yorthington, Xontreal,

Story’s Condlict of Laws. New Edition. R. Worth-

ngton, Montreal.

oncers of Franco in the New World. 81.7.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Wanderiog over Biblo Land and Seas. By tho Author
of the Schonberg-Cotta Family. cents. R.
‘Worthington, Montreal,

Recollections of Seventy Yoars., By Mrs. Jobn Farrar,
aatber of ** The Young Lady’s Friond.” L. Worth-

lnm Montreal.

The tico of Medicina and Surgery appliod to tho

Disozees and Accidents incident to Womcen. By
Wm.lé{. mrd' M.D., &c. pp. 8. R. Worthung~
ton, Mon' .

Riateria Medics for the uso of Students. By John B.
Biddle, 31.D,, 6vo, 858, R. Worthington, Aloutroal.

Can You Forgive Uer? A %ovcl by anthony Trol-
lope. Illustrated by 1. K. Browne: §vo. R. Wortl-
{ngton, Montreal. .

How's (iolden Lesves from tho British and Amorican
Dramatiz Poets. 176. R. Worthington, Montreel.

Sherman’s Great March through Georgia, &c. New
¥dition. S$1.25. R. Worthington, Monptreal.

The Silver Cap. Animpressive narrative. §1.06. R.
Worthiagton, Montreal.

Bours with my'Pictm—o Book. Beautifully illustrated.
90 conts. R. Worthington, Montreal,

The Light of tbo Ferge, or_coansol drawn from tho
sick 80 cents. R, TWorthinzton, Montreal.

Pictures and Storics for Young@ Eycs and 1icarts. 50c.
R Worthington, Montreal .

Homo in Humgllo Llfo.‘ Ilustrated. 76 conts. R.
Worthington, Montreal, .
Essays on hnksposm,%hismmcncoardinal Wise

m.-g. 40 cents.  R. Worthington, Montreal.
Lyrics of Lifo, and othor Poems, by R. Browning. 40
conts, R. Worthington, Moatreal,

PORTHCOMING NEW BOOKS.

Artemns Ward ¢ His Book,” with 17 llustrations
Harp ofC{.nan’%n. By tho Rev. J. Douglss Borthwick.
1 vo! ﬂfcs
\'&'Ionrx tfy Pﬁmg) les O'Reilly  New Cheap Edition,
which ed t» have uncommon suceess.
The 1Adwx;?w. 4!\)2 Novol. By Mr. Heavysego. In 1
. IaNovember.
Cl‘:l?kﬂe'l History of Cet2ds. In 6 vols. 12mo.
Uniform In November. £8.00.
Tho abovo prices fnclude postego to any part of
Conaf

B. WORTHINGTO) ¢,
80 Great St. James Streot, MONTLRAL.

From Miss Fannie Forester at Bran{ford, (o her Mam-~
ma at London, Canada West.
June 14th, 1864,

Drar MAMMA,—I'm fn debt for a letter to yous
Stop a bit—let mo eee — {'m afraid it istwo;
And boforo 1 feft home 1 assured you I'd writo
A letter o weok on cach Saturday night.
But Brantford, dlamwma, such a very stceel placg is,
‘Tho besux aro so tiice, and the girls have such faces;
And tt.lmtl rattle, Jano Larker, with whom I'm now

stopping,

Bcsidm.)?x must lady-like penchant for shoppmg,
So kwlps the whuio household blithe, happy and gay,
With laughing and singing, and kitten-liko play,
That I scarccly get five minutes leisuro a day;
Aund then to astranger all hero aro so gracious,
*Tis no wonder my prumiso to writo proved fallaciong—
And I'm sorry to eay, walking down by tho river,
1 caught,—do not ecold—a qucorsort of a fuver;
3‘.3 ul;tt phod, remuitent, nor tertian 1 mean,

suus

You remember yoa'va oft tried to make mo afraid

Of an officer 8 sword, scarlet-coat and cockado,

His gay, casy manu :rs, his flatteriog tongue,

As apt to mislead toe unwary aud young;

But when told there wowd march ougﬁ tho town
for tho West,

And oncamp on the banks of the river to rest,

Of Her Mx}lwy's regiments, ono of the best,

1 thought I might vepture to sco them march bg.

To biear tho band play, and seo Eogland’s flag dy,

For, said I, I am cerain that no danger lurks

1u onelittle at theso terridle Turks,

So & chose a becoming mantille and hat,

Aud as for my beart,—pooh ! I'd no fear for that,

Tho evening was cool, and thodearbirds weresinging,
Inmyz ears their dcughtful, rich musfc was ringing;
Whilo clouds of gay insects were buzzing around,
Whoseemed to chimoin with thelr mormuring sound ;
Tho trees woro fregh ¢lad in their garmoents of groen,
Through thelr clustering branchos tho river was seen,
Whcre the fishes wero bobbing about in the stream,
You would think they enjoyed the mild sun's sctting
1 envy their lifo, ok 1 hovw often ono wishes

At this timo of yoar for a swim with tho fishea—

Tho applo-trecs now in the hoight of thoeir bloom,
Fill the air all around with tho richest pe “me

The sheep and tho cattlo aro grazing arouna,

Whilo tho muk-laden cows to their homesteads are

bound,
The picture is framed by the forost’s dark screen,
Amidst which a fow farms, a3 if peoptug, aro seen—
Near thostream about whicha fow words I havesaid,
Thirty tents sinco tho morn their white canvass
havo spread
And tho dear Union-Jack flutters proudly o'erhead,
1 listen with joy to the ouglo's shrill sound,
To tho drumy, fifes and clarions echoing 1ound,
Q’er the river tho melody duloctly floats,
While thesunlightsup bright kundred rod coats.
Now X own, dear mamma, that I did not delay
To tako to this scene of enchantmeant my way.

By the time wo arrived at this ** Vanity Fair,”
At leust half of Brantford contrived to bo there,
And wo'd passed as we bustied and Jostled alopg,
Of ladios a2nd Iawyers and doctors s thron%

Vo found Sherif; and Judgo, the Town Councll and

Mayor

Wero paying respeets to the '« Chef Mililaire.”

“ Nob&a&olgnel. your servants, just say if you pleaso,
How it is in our power to add €6 your ease,—'’

I was not to tho cortege sufficicntly m;;h
To bear with distinctness the Colonel’s reply,

Bat I canght tho words * ladies’’ and ** greatly desire
Tho acquaintanco of thosg, whom wo so much admire.”
So the Sheriff, the Judge, tho Town Councll and

Mayor,
Introduced us in form to tho officors the!
And beforo 1 had cither rofused or consonted,
To Captain Tremorno I was daly presontod.

You know, dear 3snms, that no girl o’or was brisker
To edmiro, {o doat on—a beantiful whisker,

And blacker or qlosuer or curlier will eoldom

Bo seen on tho cheeks of tho choicest of swedl-dom,
Than the sweot pair so fetty and flerce that adorn
Tho cheeks and the chin of dear Captain Tremorno.

Ay mund, you know well, as jts choicest of troasurcs

Has always csteemed conversational pleasures;

1 bad only just read through the volume by Rus'scu,

So to talk of tho Russian fgn was no

For 1 don’c soon furget what X rosd li¥e 3 dunco,

Ana woscemed to o op quite & fricndship at uncs,

‘As wo strove how tho heroos wo bost could extol

Who Elorionsly conquered at Sebastopol,

At Inkerman, Aims, and famod Ballaciave!

&uow delightful it is to converso with tho brave,}

«oited tho poem, snd nover onco blundered,
That Tennyson wroto on tho noble « 8ix Hundrods”
Whilcsomo girls near tho tents were for Jigging and
daucing,

n
d,

fortheir cing :
ﬁ:‘ &%:f mﬁcfnc us, :':a plsyri;’;nqn&o

arry fuforws mo it's callod Scartaune.

A ll%yquick step, then sang & Chorale,

To got ap qulto oarly, and 0 tho sunrise: !
1t wae acarco four o'clock when the men had to start,
I stroll’d to the niver, and saw thewm depart,

*T+as a noblo display, for tho sun roso up bright,
And llumed therr red coats and their arms with its

light;
But 'twas pain and not pleasure I folt at the sight-—}
For T could 10t help foeﬁng it hard to bo borne,

['d no chanco to szy ** farewcell’” to Captan Tyemorue.

Now from that day to this my wild fancy s fed

1n tho strangest of ways by a’passion for red— !
I'vo new tritnmed my bonnet to suit _..°3 new tasto,
My Lair has red rosey, red ribbons my watst,

M'y Bertho has red buiwe, and red Quances my dress,
Of shades nicely sorted, I trust you wall guess.

And w}mt‘s qucer, when at breakfast I vo taken my
2

I'vo grown quito fantastic ia what I can cat—

1t never is much, for my appetito’s baddush, *

Bat I always can fancy a brigut scarlet raush,

Red herrings, I love, you remember vur Couk

Calted them ** soldiers,”” whienover of them wopartook,

At dinner tiamo salinon with guod lobster sauce,

Or ** Suupo A la tumate,”’ may affurd tho brst cuurso.

A red capiscum always my plate ia set uigh,

And beets and rod cabbago my picklo supply— |

You remember, mamma, 1o my juvemlo days, s

How I followed some \-erK particular ways;

If my raca’ woro half-cooked my aversion was great,

And I loft it with shoddering untouched on my plate,

Nn{ 80 equeamush I was, that I scarcely could bear

To fcar sﬁhoolfenows singing Tom Mooro’s ** Richand
are.

But now I shoold riso from the table unfed

1f my beef wero not gushing with gravy, and red,

And'I drink with somo pleasure a glass of red wine,

If thore’s old port or claret wherever I dine—

At dessert I'm oft terapted quite long to romain

For from chcerries and currrants X seldom refrain,

Ana a rosy-checked apple I never disdain—

At supper somo tongue, or ham sandwich is good,

And shrimps and anchovies not often withistood.

At night 1 rest badly, o *tis not surprisin

1£1 do not caro often to viow the sun’s rising; .

Bat to look at his sctting’s & glorious sight,

A pleasuro, in which [ indulge ev’ry night—

Some clouds tipped with red, like  sued squadrons

Appear,
And some fike hugo castles their tall turrots rear,
So I often can dream I'm bebolding the van \
Ofthe army assaulting somo tery an-—
While tho sky’'e a red plain, whero I 8co the sca
ficunder )
A red-hotcannon ball, ten times bigger aud rounder
Than Armstrong or Whitworth's great five Aundred
pounder!

1 have ssid my sleep’s bad; but ono horrible night

I had such awful dreams, that I woke ina fright—

At first they woro charming; I thought I was waiking
With Captatn Tremorne, gaily flirting and talking,
About aniforms, cpaulettes, gorget and sash,

And at balls and at parties who cut the rost dash—

‘ The soldiers,” X gaid, ¢ wero with mo the  top-sat

ers,’
Amf I cared not a pin abou! doctors or Iawyers,”
When ovor tho huo of my came 3 chaoge,
*Tis strango as it's true, and "tis true as it’s strange!
For 1 thought as I lay snugly coucked in my be
That my skin, tceth, hair, nails, and my oyes were
turoed red—
A red Indian equaw, with tha poll of o parrat,
Eyes likoa whito rabbi{’s, and noss like o carrot!
Now moro red on my cheeks I could easily bear,
And red coral lips aro tho colour I'd wear;
But coral don’t suit with tho tip of the nosc,
And a X(,‘"d breast like Hobin's!-~t¢ c’est tout autre

chose’’—
11caped out of bed, and exclaimed in afiright,
L!kc;u Sbak't.lpeam's King Richard, that * shadows to-

Such e 13 have struck, that with  ten thousand
soldiers
I sooner would meet, than bave, hung down my

thoulders,
Lon%ﬂn lots of red for tho sport of beholders—
I rushed to the mirror, and viowed with delight
My bair glossy black, and my ekin lily whito |
My oyos, teoth and nails wero ali pcr!yecuy right,

But thus to sco visions and dream ngg dreams,
To your suffering daughter quite horridble s¢ems.
And I do not know whoro I can find consolation +
To render more casy this sad dispensation.

My brain secems quito addlcd, xmnlso 1s too high,
Sometimes I'm in tears, very o I sigh,

1 asked consin Harry tho best wzl?q mend us

‘Aud romove, what ho callsmy “ delirium éremendous.”
Ho s now reading bard 2 & student of phyzic,

Can cure cough or cold, fover, aguo or phthisic;

Has becomo quito a dandy, and 80 8
But Y’'m sorry to add ho's grown s3ucy and oynical—
Ho satd syrup of heliebore I would fibd %hm'

And hem and cucambors cool for the blood~
For es, ho told mo, ho greatly world foar

1 ﬁ munch on goat’s flosh or that of red deor,

Wator-lilics and parsiano shoald bo my potation:
And Trom Galen bomado & most learned quotation.



