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"LIST OF NEW BOOKS.

‘hambers’s Encyclopadia: vol. viii. From ¢Puerto
Cl:elﬂo,'f!to “ Sound.” R.Worthington, Montreal.
Chandos: A Novel. By “ Ouida,” author of ‘* Strath-

wore,” * Held in Bondage,” &c., Prico $1.50. R.

‘Worthington, Montreal.

Eccentric Personages: By W. Russell, L.LD. R.

Worthington, 30 Great St. James Street.

Geologica! Sketéhes, By Louis Agassiz. Jnst Pub-
lished. Price $1.00. K Worthington, Moatre.l.
Poems of Homeand Abroad. By Wm. P, Tomliusou.
Price $1.00. R. Worthington, Montreal.

Roebuck. A Novel. Price $1.00. R. Worthington,
Montreal.

Gilbert Rugge. A Novel, By the author of ““ A First
Friendship.” Montreal: K. Worthington. Price
80c.

Miss Majoribanks. A Novel. By Mrs. Oliphant,
author of * Chronicles of Carlingford,” ‘‘The Per-
petual Curate,’”” &c., &c. Montreal: R. Worthing-
ton. Price 60c.

A New Novel by Charles Dickens! Joseph Grimaldi:
Lis Life and Adventures. By Charles Dickens. Mon-
treal: R. Worthington. Price 60c.

The Naval Lieutenant. A Novel, by F.C. Armstronf,
author of ** The Two Midshipman,” &c. Montreal:
R. Worthington. Price 40c.

The Toiler of the Sea. A Novel by Victor Hu%o,
author of ¢ Les Miserables,” &., #.c. Montreal: R.
‘Worthington. Price 60c.

In Trust; or, Dr. Bertrand’s Household, By Amanda
‘;11. 2{3)0-13135. Montreal: R. Worthington. Price

Beyminstre: A Novel. By' the author of “The Silent
Woman,” &c., &c. Montreal: R. Worthington.
Price $1.25.

Brave Old Salt; or, Life on the Quarter Deck. A
Story of the Great Rebellion. By Oliver Optic.
Moutreal: R. Worthington. Price $1.

The Game-Birds of the Coasts and Lakes of the North-
ern States of America, &c. By Robert B. Roose-
velt. Montreal: R. Worthington. Price $1.40.

Kvery-Day Cookery; for Every Family: containing
nearly 1000 Receipts, adapted to moderate incomes,
with %lllustrations. AMontreal: R. Worthington.
Price $1.

Broken to ITarness. A Story of English Domestic
Life. By Edmund Yates. Second edition. Mon-
treal: R. Worthington. Price $1.75.

Only a Woman’s Heart. B{ Ada Clare. Montreal:
R. Worthmngton. Price $1.25.

Eseays, Philosophical and Theological. By Jxmes
Mlagsineau. ontreal: R. Worthington. Price

I'he Book of Roses, A Treatise on the Culture of the
Rose. By Francis Pookman. 82ll.lm;_i:r-z\t,ed. Mon-
treal: R. Worthington. Price $2.

Garden Vegetables and How to Cultivate Them. By
Fearing Burr, Jr. Beautifully Illustrated. Mon-
treal: R. Worthington. Price $1.75.

Garden Flowers. How to Cultivate Them. A Treatise
on the Culture of Hardy Ornamental I'rces, Shrubs,
Annuals, Herbaceous, and Bedding Plants. By
Edward Spraguc Rand, Jr. Illustratcd. Montreal:
R. Worthington. Price $2.

Culture of the Grape. By N. C. Strong. Illusirated.
Montreal: R. Worthington. Price $2.

Devotion to the Blessed Virgin Mary in North Amer-
ica. By the Rev. Xavier Donald Macleod, Professor
of Rhetoric and BeMes Lettres in 8t. Mary’s College,
Cincinnati, with a Memoir of the Author. By the
Most Rev. John B, Purcell, D D., Archbishop of
Cincinnati. New York; Virtue & Yorstan. on-
treal: R. Worthington. Price $3.

Ecce Homo: A Burvey of the Life and Work of Jesus
Christ. R. Worthington, Montreal. Price $1.

Betsy Jane Ward, Her Book of Goaks, just published.
Pr%ce $1. R. Worthington, Montm{. P

Mrs. L. II. Sigourney’s Letters of Life. R. Worth-
ington, Monircal.

Hidden Depths: a newnovel. R.Worthington, Mon-
treal,

Jargal: a novel. By Victor:Hugo. Illustrated. R.
‘#:ﬂhingtou, Montreal.

The True History of a Little Ragamuffin. By the
anthor of « Rergben Davidger.” " R. Worthington,
Montreal. Price 40¢

Epidemic Cholera: Its Mission and Mystery, Haunts
and_ Havocs, Pathology and Treatment, with re-
marks on the guestion of Contagion, the Influence
of Fear, and Hurried and Delayed Interments. By
a former Surgeon in the service of the Honourable
East India mpany. Pp. 120. Price 80c. R.
‘Worthington, Montreal.

On Cholera. A new Treatise on Asiatic Cholera. By
¥. A. Burrall, M.D. 16mo. Pri .20. R. Worth-
Ington, Montreal. mo. Price $1.20. R

Diarrbeea and Cholera: Their Origin, P te Cause
and Cure. By John Chspmf,i;, ’Mff)f,mi?_u,c,y,,
M.R.C.S. Reprinted, with additions, from the * Me>
dical Times and Gazette” of July 29th, 1365, Price
25 cents. R. Worthington, Montrea),

The above prises includo postage to
Canada. P & any part of

R. WORTHINGTON,
Wholesale and Retail Album Depot,
30 Great St. James Street, MonTREAL.

THE FAMILY HONOUR.

BY MRS. C. L. BALFOUR.
Coutinued from page 229.

“Yes, all,” Mr. Austwicke answered, proudly.
#Speak freely : I'm not bound to believe all 'm
told ; but I'll bear it.”

Mr. Hope had been placed in a chair at the
end of the table, and the two young men stood
on cither gide of him. All three fuced Mr. Aust-
wicke, who sat at the other end, While Dr.
Griesbach and Allan were at the side.

Mr. Hope drew from his pocket the marriage-
lines, and a bundle of letters, proving his con-
nection with the matter as having had charge
of the children. The papers were passed to Mr.
Austwicke, who examined them in silence.
After a few moments he said angrily—

“ And you have lived, Mr. Hope, on my land,
and your daughter in my house, and never ex-
plained thistillnow! AmI to conclude that you
were 1n league with my sister, sir ? Do you know
what the word conspiracy means ? i

Thus adjured, Mr. Hope earnestly related how
he came to have the charge of two—us he thought,
twin—children, explaining thathe never thought
them other than he had known them from their
infancy in Canada; his struggles to rear them
well ; his troubles; the appearance of Burke on
the scene—which Mr. Austwicke recognised as
being at the time of his brother Wilfred's return,
and death. Mr. Hope continued his narrative
with the flight of the boy, and his daughter Mar-
inn being engaged as Gertrude’s governess; the
sum paid by Burke for Mysic Grant’s being pla-
ced as articled pupil (a double amount being
noted down in Miss Austwicke’s papers); then
their coming, father and daughter, to live at
Austwicke; and their entire ignorance both of
any connection of the child or any children with
the Austwicke family, or whether the boy was
alive, untile——

“Until when?” exclaimed Allan, #until last
night 7

¢ What, then, you saw my sister before——be-
fore——" gaid Mr. Austwicke.

“1 saw the youth himself,” added Mr. Hope,
feebly, being much exhausted.

A look of intense defiant enquiry was on the
faces of Mr. Austwicke and his son, as the one
word “ Where ?” shaped itself upon their lips.
 Just then Dr. Griesbach laid his hand on Mr.
Austwicke’s arm, and pointing with his other
band to Norman, said in alow voice, which how-
ever, was perfectly audible to all present—

“ He is here now. There he stands |”

There was a dead pause, in which none spoke
or moved. Norman's face, as all eyes perused it,
was very calm, but pale to the lips. For amo-
ment he cast down his eyes, but rallying, raised
them and looked steadily, yet sadly, towards Mr.
Austwicke, who, after a few moments, with
natural warmth—for was not his own son Allan
there before him, disinherited and ruined 7 —
said—

“Dr, Griesbach do you call yourself my friend,
and at the very first blush of this plausible yet
strange tale you believe it, and expect me to do
80? But the law is not 8o easily satisfied : for
a far less prize than the Austwickes estates a
scheme like this might be organised. Young man
you will not win so easily.” He addressed the last
sentence to Norman, who now spoke, the light
coming to his eye, and the colour to his cheek—

“8ir, if it's the Austwicke cstates you speak
of, I don't want to win them. I come here to
displace no one; certainly not those who never
sought to injure me, and who have been used to
that which, as I never knew the possession of, I
cannot miss.”

“Then what brings you here ?” said Allan
Austwicke, in breathless surprise.

“T came to scek one whom 1 left rashly, if not
ungratefully. I came to get Mr, Hope's forgive-
ness ; and in my efforts to find him, I made the
discovery you seem to charge on me as a sin.
Though why or how being wronged and injured
—a3 it seems I have been, I, and another far
more helpless—makes me an offender, I know
not. There is one now in this room who can vouch
for my life within six weeks of my leaving Mr.

Hopc: l{e——Dr. Griesbach—knows I can work
—maintain myself—with God’s blessing, make
my way ; and that T am not without a friend—
a kind friend—in his own near kinsman. I don't
want the Austwicke acres, if it digp]aees or in-
jures any one. I should certainly like to bear
my father's name ; that's not much, butit’s some-
thing to onc who has feared he had no name.
I think I'd care not to disgrace my rightful
name.”

The youth's words had come hurriedly ; strong
emotion, gave xu natural grace to his erect attitude
and outstretched arm, and stamped the lofty im-
press of truth upon his features.

“Disgrace it! no,” said Mr. Austwicke, bis bet-
ter nature roused, in spite of his prejudices.
“You shall bear it for me, come what may.”

Allan had left his place as the youth spoke,
and drawn near to Norman, his face kindling
with enthusiasm. When, at his father's words,
all the barriers of reserve were thrown down, he
took both Normau's hands in his and shook them
heartily, saying bluntly— ’

“I'm no cheat. You'll not find me the fellow
to oust anybody out of his rights. Why, then,
you're our Gertrude’s brother—that's something
to be proud of] I can tell you.”

He shook his honest head rucfully as he spoke,
for at that moment the loss of a brother’s place
to True secmed almost as bad as the loss of
Austwicke.

“ Gertrude’s brother!” said Norman in a per-
plexed tone; “that's {o me another marvel. All
this morning I bave been saying, who is Mysie ?”

“Nay, I can unravel that,” said Mr. Nugent,
“and I'm here for that purpose. When I came
from my sister Maynard’s yesterday, whither I had
gone with Mr. Allan, I founda letter at home wait-
ing me from a brother clergyman. Its contents
were 86 important, that I did not go to Mr. Hope's
at once about it, wishing to have some time—that
is, & night's consideration—over it.”

He paused, for the recollection of the tragedy
of the previous night weighed on them all, and
would not bear allusion. It was a relief to read
the letter.

My pear Sir,—You may not have wholly for-
gotten me, a3 T passed a fortnight with you once
at our friend Archdeacon Wincanton’s. But my
object in writing is not so much to recall myself
to your recollection, as to siate a matter to you
which, from the name of your parish, I think
concerns the leading family there.

I was called, last week, to a Mrs. Johnston, a
widow, who wished, before her death, to tell me
something about her latc husband, which she
thought of importance. His former wife came
out to Canada with her brother, a man named
Burke, who soon after returned to England.
They brought two children with them—twing—
a boy and a girl, whose maintenance was paid
for by some relatives in India or England; I am
not clear which. It transpired, however, in a
quarrel between Burke and his sister, that the
children were not related—that the girl had been
taken from a soldier's widow, named Grant, who
died on the voyage. She was coming out on
speculation, and had not a friend in the world.
The motive for taking the child was not kind-
ness, but to substitute her for the real twin sister
of the boy, who had either Jied or been left in
Scotland. My informant was much troubled in
Lier mind when I questioned her closely, for she
said her name had once been M‘Naughton; that
bher first hugsband, an elder of the kirk, *and
well-doing man,” had compelled her to turn her
sister, Isabel Grant, out of doors. That she had
since learned from Jobnston that her sister had
really been married to a gentleman named Aust-
wicke, nnd that the boy brought to Canada was
hers; also, that the child had a twin sister. Sho
added that Burke paid the money so irregularly,
that Johnston, when his first wife died, was glad
to give them into the charge of a Mr, and Mrs.
Hope, who took both children, belicving them to
be twins, to England. The woman told me this
at intervals, and expressed repentance for her
hardness to her sister, who it seems, became in-
sane, and, she supposed, was dead. She added,
nothing had prospered with her. She had been
wronged in her widowhood, by her busband’s



