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LIST OF NEW BOUOKS.

Van Der Palm,  Tho Life and Charactor of Vander
Palm, D.D, Sketchied, 13y Nicholas Beots, D.D.
Trauslated from the Datch, Iy J. X', Westervolt.
12nt0.  JT. Worthington, Montreal.

Tho Knightly Soldier. A Biography of Major Honrr
Ward cam{». ll{ Chaplain f1.” Clay “Turnbull.
12wo. R. Worthington, Montreal.

War Lyrics and other Pooms. By Henry Howard
Browhell. 12mo. &, Worthington, Montreal.

Child. The Freedman's Book. By L. Marfa Child,
12Zmo. 1. Worthington, Montreal,

Justrubllshod , by . \Curthington, the Advocate,
aNovel by Chns. eavysege, nuthor of Saul, 2 Drama;
Jephthal's Daughter, &0.81.25: full gilt, $1-50
Book of Rubies (The). A collection of tho most

notable Love-Poems in tho English Language.

R. Worthiugton, Montrerl,
Dante's Inferno.  Ilustruted. By Gustave Doré.

Oue _large folio volume, English text, By Cary.

R. Worthiington, Montreal,

Hesperus and other Pocms. By Charles Sangster,
Author of New St. Lawrcuce and Saguenay, Lc.
R. Waurthington, Montreal.

Robertson. Scerinous and Lxpositions. B(v the Into
John Robertson, DD, of Glasgow Cathedral.
With Memeir of the Author. By the Rev. J. G.
Youag, Monitieth, 12mv. 831.60. R. Worthington,

ontreal,

Bushmell. _Tho Vicarious Sacrifice, grounded in Prin-
ciples of Univeral Obligation. By lioraco Bushnell.
R. \WWorthington, Montreal. i

Dr Marigold’s Prescriptiun. By Charles Dickens.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Dickens. Qur Mutual Friend. By Charles Dickens.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Kingsley _Hercward, tho last of tho Eoglish, By
Charles Kingsley, authiorof** Two Years Ago,* etc.
120, pp. iv., 897, Boston: Ticknor§ bields. Cl. S2.
R. Worthington, Montreal.

Lander. _Spectacles for Young Eyes. Rome. By
Sarah W. Lander IR. Worthingion, Montreal.

Quiuntilian. Tho Tenth and 1welfth Books of tho
Institutes of Quntilian.; With Explanatory
Notes By Henry 8. Yricze, I'rufessor of s.atin in
the University o(y Michigan. 12mo. R. Worthing-
ton, Montreal,

Ruskin, Urecious Thoughts, Moral and Religious.
Gatliered from tho Works of John Ruskin. Iy Mrs.
L, C, Tuthill, 12mo. It, Worthington, Montreal,
Historyoftholate ’rovincoof Lower Canada, Paclia-

mentary and Political, from the commencement to the

closcol’its existenco as a separato Frovincee, by tho late

Robort Christie, Esq., M. L. P, with Ilustrations of

Qucbiec and Montreal.  As thero aro only about 100

copies of this valuable History on hand, it will soon be

ascarco book—tho publisher hias sold moro than 400

copics in the United States  Insix volumes, Cloth

binding, £6,00; in half Calf fxtra, $9.00.

Artemus_Ward, ¢ His Book.'” Just published, this
day, b{ It. Worthington, Artemus Ward, « His Book,”
with 19 Tomic iHustrations, by Mullen. Elcgamiy
;i)rimcd on hest

‘ravely, I'rice

‘This day published, by R. Worthington, The Harp
of Cansaan, by the Levd, .J. Douglas Borthwick, inono
vol. octavo. I’rinted on best paper, 300 pages, 81.00, in
extra binding, S1.50.

Wil be published this week, by R.\Worthington, the
Biglow Papers, complete in ono vul, aper Covers,
uniform with Artemus Ward Illustrated snd printed
on {ing paper, price 25¢.

Curistian Armour, or Ilustrations of Christian War-
fare. Illustrated, oue vol. §to.

The Nlustrated Sou{zs of Seven Ry Jean Togelow

Schilier's lay of tho DBell, transiated by Sir E.
Bulwer Lytton, Bart,

The Tour of Dr SJ'ntax in scarch of the Pictu-
resque, Svo. IHustrated,

Longlellow's Poctical \Works, London Edition, bean-
tifutly Illustrated with over 200 lllustrativns on
wood and stecl.

Ten and Yencil I'ictures from tho Pocts. Elaborately
Hlustrated. 4to. S3.00. .

Byron’s. Works. New Riverside Edition. In Half
Cnlfl. Extra. 21.60 per vol. X. Worthington, Mon-

treal.

Bible Iland Book. By tho Rev. Jos. Angus, D.D.
Inlvol. BL%. R, Worthington, Montrcal,

Barnum  ‘The Humbugs of tuo World, Cl. 81.25.
RR. Worthington, Montreal.

History of the IFncdrich thoSecond, called Frederick
tho Great. By ThomasCarlyle. Vol.5. $1.25. R.
Waorthington, 2lontreal.

Charles (Ars.) Clronicles of thoe Schonberg-Cotla
Family. Diary of Kitty Trevylyan, The Esrly Dawn.
3vols. 16 mo. 7Gcts.” New edition. R. Wortlung-

ton, Montreal,

Idyls of the ling. DIy Alfred Tennyson, DCL.,
Yoct-Laureate. sm., 4to. €3.25. R. Worthington,
Aontreal.

A Conciso Dictionary of tho Biblo; comsﬁsing its
Antiquitics, Bio raphy, Geography, and Natural
History, Edited by William Smith, LL.D. Thick
Joctavo, with 270 plans and wood-cuts. $5.00.

Now Christmas Books; Tho Clildren’s Picture ook
Serics, Written qumsly for Youni‘ *cople, Cloth,
Gilt, Edges,  Biblo Yicturo Book.  Eighty hlustra

ons. .00,

Scripturo Farables and Biblo Miracles. Thirty-two
INlusteations, 1.00,

English History. Sixty Illustrations. €100,

Good and Great Men. “¥inty Ilustrations.  S1.00.

Us‘c{\alo Knowledge. Ono Hundred and Thirty Figures.
The

Canad.

gcpcr. Yaper covers, uniform with his

":bove prices include postage to any part of

R. WORTOINGTON,
30 Great St James Stroet, MONTREAL.

THE FAMILY HONOUR.

DY MRS. C. L. BALYOUR,
Continued from page 325,

CHAPTER XVI, FAMILY XEKTINGS.

« I3ut oh § mankind are unco weak,
And littlo to bo trusted;
If self tho wavering balance shak
1¢'s rarcly right adjusted.”

Any cvent that saved Miss Austwicke the
trouble of decision in the perplexity into which
she had fallen was welcome; and therefore, when
there cameo a letter announcing the speedy re-
turn of Mr. Basil Austwicko and fumily to Lon-
don fur the winter, and containing a cordial in-
vitation to her to accompany her nicce home,
she felt ag if releascd for & time from the perfor-
mance of her promise to her dead brother, and,
shielded by intercourse with the younger branch
of her family, from thoe possible annoyance of
many more intervicws just now with Burke. An-
noyance not danger, was what she dreaded. As
to the consequences of swerving from the beaten
track, she had no fear, because, habituated to
think that what she did was right, she could not
clearly realise that sho had diverged. It is only
the humblo and vigilant, who watch themselves
with jealous care, who can plainly detect where
the path gently eurves, and leads them out of
the straight road.

For some days all was bustle at the Chace, ar-
ranging for the departure of Miss Austwicke and
hier nicce; the former now added considerably to
the wardrobe, which had been packed in a single
portmanteau, and never sinco disturbed, in the
bastily planned and abandoued journey for Scot-
land, At length—when the weather had com-
pletely broken, and the woods at Austwicke,
after three days’ battling with stormy winds,
were laying down their leafy banners in wet and
faded heaps before the breathof the approaching
conquerer, Winter—the old travelling-carriage
was ngain on the road, and the ladics, with
Martin inside, and the roof and rumble heavy
with lnggage, set off for town, leaving Mr. Gub-
bins in the undivided dignity of major-domo at
the Hall, o position that sometimes brought him
iuto such wrangling collision with Martin, that
he did not greatly lancent her departure—~indeed,
was so far propitiated, that when, as her parting
injunction to her fellow-servant, the waiting-
woman said, as she walked by his side through
the passages to the hall, #Don’t you let Mrs,
Comfit interfere, she's quite superannivated—wi'
sending any more of her hangers-on, or her
nieces, or their cousing into the family. Gracious
me! they're as thick, them Cumfits, as limpets on
a rock. When Betsy's marricd—and, goodness
knows, she's talked lung enough about it—you
take and get somebody as is expairyanced ; no
more of your marrying minxes, a-hupsettin’ every-
body ; mind that, Gubbins.”

“ Ay, ay; trust me, I'll have a staid 'un; T've
heard of one.”

# Not out of the village, Gubbins, surely?”

“Village, indeed! no, from Southempton; &
north-country 'oman.”

«Well, well, I'm sorry I didn’t see her, so as
to have spoke to missus ~—— about it, But you
can do all right.”

T ghould think I could by this time o’ day.
You miad as you docs likewise.”

That same evening saw the party arrive, not &
Tittle tired, from a journcy that they might have
pecformed in o third of the time, If Miss Austwicke
had not yiclued to her prejudices. However, she
had the dignily, as & compensation for a head-
ache, of driving up to her brother’s houge in
Wilton Place with all tho stateliness of smoking
posters, soaking wet postillion, and mud begpat-
tered carriage.

The family had arrived & day previously; and
as it was within half an hoar of dinner-time, and
Mrs. Basil Austwicke bad expeeted her sister-in-
law and daughter by train earlicr in tho day, she
had given them up, and was comfortably making
her toilet, which even when thoy dined en famille
was claborate, when the commotion in thohoase
announced tho arrival. Her vexed comment as
sho ascertained the fact~—

0
Bonxs,

#Posted to London, Absurd. In that lum-
bering Noah's Ark, with the Austwicke arms
duly blazoned—~idiotic!”

After which pithy verdict she resigned herself
quietly to her maid, who was braidivg hor hair
and now and then measuring her mistress's fea-
tures in tho glassso as to keep herselfau courant
with her mood, as a skilful waiting-woman
should.

Miss Austwicke, on being shown to her cham-
ber, did not omit to make her comment on the
degeneracy of modern manners.

“ No one to receive usl” said ghe, asshe walk-
ed up-stairs,

#Wo bave come, aunt, no doubt, at a different
bour from that at which wo were expected,” apo-
logised Gertrude, taking her aunt's hand as sho
entered her room, and lifting up her face to givo
hier a welcoming kiss. ¢ 1 am mamma's xepre-
seutative, you know.”

“ It wasdifferent, Gertrude, inmy time,"” replied
Miss Austwicke, gravely; and yet returning the
welcome of her nicce, and dismissing her to
her own room,

Martin dressed her mistress in what she after-
wards described as ¢ Lasty pudding fushion—all
boil and stir.”?

1t must be owned, if that wss the effect on the
maid, a very different result scemed to be attained
by the mistress. She was more cold and rigid
than ever when she entered tho drawing-room,
clad in thoe stiffest of mourning silks, and mana-
cled with the largest of jet chaing, crape lappets,
liko bat's wings, falling from ber head,

A tall lady attired in a silver-grey slip, witha
black net dress over it, and a pearl comb in her
hair, camo forward to meet her. Tlere was a
twinkle of derisive lnughter latent in the cyes.
These eyes and very fine teeth gave a distinguish-
ing charm to a face not otherwiso beautiful. But

"no one noticed whether the mouth was too wide

or the check-bones too high, when thoundoubted
brilliancy of the fuce flashed forth ; and even if
the defects of decidedly coarse features twere
noted, a commanding figure compensaied for all
minor faults, Mis. Basil Austwicke was always
spoken of 83 a “very fine woman,” It must be
owned Miss Austwicke did not by aay means
thaw ag her sister-in-law saide—

 You must be dreadfully tired; I quite feel
for you, so long upon the road. Wo landed
yesterday, and came from Dover in three hours
—full twice the distance that itisfrom the Chace.
I'm quite sorry for your fatigue—and poor lutlo
True, I have not yet seenher——has she been. obli-
ged to go to bed 7’

“Tam here, mamma, not a wink of sleep in
wy eyes, L assure you,” said Gertrude, who had
followed her aunt into the room, and been for a
minute obscured from notice by thatsable cloud.

“ Ab, T did not see you, pefite—that's no won-
der; onc must scarch, rather than mercly lool
for you.”

Gertrudo made no other answer than taking
her mother’s hand—a white, jewolled hand—
fondly in hers, and stooping over to kiss it; for
the lady stoud soclaborately upright, that any
other cmabrace wasnoteasy.  However, sho 1look-
ed down pityingly, rather than proudly on the
little creature whose fuir curls, as ghe bent her
head, were failing over tho hand she was carress-
ing. Mrg. Basil Austwicke, reising her other
hand, laid it 2 moment on the curls and then
turning up the face, and holding it by the chin
as one does a child’s, perused it for & moment,
and, beading lower than was needful, touched
ber forchead lightly with her lips, saying——

& You keep your hikencss, True, to the little
old dame, Grace Austwicke: you do not grow
out of it.,”

% Grow! no, True docs not out of anything,”
said rather a plethoric voice. A stout comely
geatleman stepped up to Miss Austwicko as ho
spoke, and greeted her very cordially, his eyes
glancing over her very deep mourning, and as ho
looked, after amoment, saying rather to her dress
than to herself——

% Conldn't got homo to tho funcral, Should
havo liked toshow the last respect to him poor
fellow. Fortunate he saw.you.” )

# Truo is waiting for papa’s welcome” 8aid



