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LIST O NEW BOOKS.

Worthington’s New Prieed Cataloguo of his Stock of
Standard, Medlcal, Law, Scicutific, &c., Books which
will bo sent hieo on application, i3 1ow ready,

1Iome Herues, Sainls, aud .\larl{m. By 1. 8. Arthur,
€1.8140 It Worthington, Montrea

What Camo Afterwards. A Novel, By T, S. Arthur,
100, R. Worthiugton, Montreal.

Barnum. The lIum%uga of tho World, Cl. §1.25.
L. Worthington, Maontreal.

Rourne. Handbook ot tho Steam-Engine, containin,
all the Rules required for the Rght Constructiong i
Management of Eugines of every (lass, with tho

easy Arithmetical Solution of vhose Rutes  Consti-
tuting a Ivey to the ** Catechivm ot the Steam.lin-
gine By Jolin Bourne, C. K. 814y, K. Wors

tittngton, Montreal,

Sie Jasper's Tenunt A Novel, Ry Miss M. E Drad-
don. K. Worthington, Mun!roal).'

History of tho Friedrich tho dSecond, called Frederick
the Great. By Thamas Carlyle. Vol 6. 8125, K.
Woarthington, Montreal.

Charles (Mix.)  Chrouctes of tho Schonberg-Cotia
Famly. Diary ot hatty Lrevybyan, Lhe Larly Dawa.
dvols” 16 mu. Tocts.” R Wulthington, Mutitreal.

Fairy Book. By Soiyhio May. IMus. 60 cts. R. Wor-
"lgl’lgloll. Montreal,

IdyT of the lung. By Alfred Toun{mn, DL,
‘vet-Lagreate. 'Sm. dto. €325, R. Worthington,
Moutroal.

Gems from Tennyson. Sm. 4te. 100 Ilustrations.
83.25. R. Worthington, Mountreal,

A Conciso Dictivuary of the lible, comprising its
Auntiquitics, Biography, (;cogm?\h\'. and Naturat
History, hli!cd'i)y Witham dmith, LL . ‘Thick
g%h:w, with 530 plaus aud woud-cuts,  tialf call.

New Christmas Books; The Children’s Picture Book
Series,  Written expresely for Young 1'cople, Cloth,
Gilt Edges.  Biblo 14cture Buok. Lignty llustra-
tious. ¥125.

Scripture Yarables and Bible Miracles. Thirty-two
Hlustrations, $1.25,

English History,  Siaty IHustrations. $1.26.

Good and Great Men. “Fifty 1llustrations, 81,25,

Uglﬁg)l Knowledge. Ono Hundred and Thirty Figurcs.

Scripture Parabies. By Rov. J. E. Clarke. Sixteen
Dlustrations. G0cts.

Biblo Miracles By Rev J. E. Clarke, M A. Sixteen
Hlustrations. 6Glcts,

Tho Lifo of Joseph. _Sixteen I'lustrations. (lcts,

Buvyan'’s Pilgrun's Progress.  Sixteon ljustrations.

ts.
Elaborately llustrated Copy of Arabian Nights. Lon-
don Edjtion, 82,
Dalzlel’s Hustrated Goldemith. Larie Quarto.
McUee's Nistory ot Ireland. New
Ilustrated. 87§ per vol.

81212(.];‘! Magazino, large vol. Illustrated, Full Giit.

Bunyan's Pilgrim’s Progresc.  With 250 Illestrations.
Tinted Paper. §1.25.

Farringford Editions of Tennyson's Works. S3.50.

Farringford Fditivn Cumplcte in 1vol. Fuil Gt 82.75.

erey’s Religues of Ancient English Ioctry, in 3 vuls.
London. $3.75.

Journal of Eugémo de Guiriu. Jondon, 41.50.

Tho Gald Thread. By Norman McLeod, DD, 62 cts.

Zsop. Tho Fables of A‘l*ull), with a Lifc of the Au-
thor. Illustrated with 111 Engravings from Original
Designs by Herrick. Cr. 8vo. $2.35. K. \Wor-
thington, Montreal.

Atlantio Tales. A Collection of Storica from the
«* Atlantic Monthly.” 12mo. £200 IR Worthing-

ton, Montreal,
By Rubert Browning.

<9

Sa.

sdition in 2 vols.

Brewning. Lyrics of Life.
With {llustiations by S. Eytinge, Jr. d0cts. 12
Worthington, Aontreal.

Bulwer, 1he Applo of Life. Dy Qwen Meredith (E.
R_Bulwer), author of ** Lucile.” $2mo, 20cts. R.
Worthington, Montreatl.

Good Company for Every Day in the Year. 12mo
Plates  €2.55. . Worthington, Montreal.

Saadi. Tho Gulistan, or Ro*o Garden. By Musle
Huddeen Sheik Saadi, of Shiraz, Translated from
e Original, by Irancis Galdwin. With an Essay
on Saady’s Lifoand Genius. by James Koss, end o

Yrefaco by R, W. Lmersvn. lumo. §1.%. R.
ing. By J. I. omith. 8vo. Glcts. R, Worthing-
Algernon Charles Swinburbo.
thington, Aontreal,

Tnomes  The Bushran er 8 _Adientures dunng a

Worthinzion, Montreal,

Smith. Tho Banker's Secret; or, Sowing and Reap-
ton, Alontreal.

Swinburne. Atalanta In Calydon A ngcd . Bg'

16mo. 81 f(’) 1

Worthiogton, Montreal,

Epictotus.  Tho Works of Epictetus, SL35. R. Wore

Life of Michacl Angelo. By Herman Grimm. 2 vols.
3%0. §3.20. R. VWorthington, Mountreal,
Second Visit to Australia, €125 R, Worthingion,
Montreal. °

PORTHCUMING NEW BOUKS.

Rigclow Papersin 1 vol. Diustrated.  Price 80 cts.
Artemus Ward  ** His Book,’" with 17 Iliustrations.
Harp of Cannan By the Rev J Douglas Borthwick.
o 1vol mo!ngcs.
Now Work Ly Yrivate Miles O'Reilly, Now Cheap Edie
tion, which fs expected to hiave uncommon success.
The Adrocato. A Novel. By Alr. ticavysege. In 1
c’vo’l." In 2}})\'¢~mbcr.r g 6
itistic’s History of Canada. In 6 vojs. 12mo.
Uniform in November, 86.00.
Tho above prices includo postage to any part of

Cuonda,
R. WORTHBINGTON,
30 Great 5t Jamos Stroct, MONTREAL ’

' TOE DIAMOND BROOCH.

“I UGH'S come home! Uncle Iugh's come
home I’ shouted the merry children of
Carleton Grango.

 Master Hugh's como back safe and sound,
God bless him!” repeated the old servauts one to
another.

Yes, Hugh the hero, tho brave, consistent,
Christian svldier, whose nane had been trumpeted
from cnd to end of vur Queen's domaing, had at
last availed himself of a time of peace to resign
the honourable duties ho had so faithfully fullitled,
and cnjuy a season of well-carncd repose iu the
old home of his childhovd.

A hcarty welcome was bis, from the fraternal
gresting of Lis clder brother—now, alas! the sule
teprasentative of the fond father, whoso dying
blessings had been wafted to hin on an Indian
Latile-ficld—to tho relatives and dependants wlho
thrunged the Grango to pay duc hunvur to his
coming. There was & banquet to preside at, a
ball to upen, speectics to muke, hands to slake,
uld fiiendships to renew, fresh acquaintances to
be introduced to, and such a whirl of pleasurable
business to be got through, that it was long after
miduight whea the weary Hugh found himself
quictly seated on one side uf the fire place in Mrs.
Carlton's dressing-room, with Lis brother vn tho
other, and lhis brother’s wife, a pretty, piquante,
little woman, nestling on a low stool at her
husband's knee, cnjuying the reunion with a
loving woman's sywpathy in their fraternal
wflection. .

“ And, uow,” said Fred Carlton, whena multi-
plicity of «ucstiors had been asked and answered,
« you must tell us if you find us all as much
Jhanged as you expected.”

% Changed, certainly,” ugh replied, with an
amused glance at bis sister-in-law, “ but not for
the worse.”

“ Merci, monsicur,” langhed Eda ; “but don’t
thiuk too well of me because you have seen me
on my best bebaviour to-day. If 1 bave thrown
aside the teacing tricks upon which you used to
lecturo me so gravely, and in o foolish fit of
repentance married Master Fred, don't imagine
mo grown quite a reformed character like tho
belles dames in novels. Tamstill lady parawount,
and l'’ke my own way best.”

The band that was thrown caressiogly over
her shoulder administered to ber a little playful
shake. ¢ Don't belicve it, Hugh; that oue dread-
ful fright 1 gave ler, when 1 threatened to join
you at Scinde, worked a lasting reformation,
She's inclined to rebel sometimes, but I always
keep the reins in my own hands.”.

Hugh laughed at both, and enjoyed the war-
fare of merry words between thein, until Eda
aguin repeated theinquiry, “ Do you fnd us much
changed 77

« My time has been short as yet, and my senses
almost Lewildered by the successivn of faces and
reminiscences presented to my eyes and ears.
Aunt Sandford has aged much. She is still the
dignified, resolutc-looking, quick-tempered lady
of whom we used to stand in some awe as boys;
but now she scems quernlous and shaken toa
degree which herage and excellenthealtbh scarcely
warraut.”

“You are right," said his brother, “she has
altered lately.”

«She bas never been herself,” murmured Eda,
« sinee——"and a meaning glance wasexchanged
by the husbaod and wife. L

«1 wonder you did not mention it in your
letters,” mused Hugh. ¢ And Laurs, too—wlat
als Lauma ? shie Las gruwn wondrously lovely,
but I fancied that her maouer is bavghty and
reserved. It is true that X have scen but little of
her this cvening, but sbo would neither dance
nor sing, and Aunt Sandford, when I appealed
to ber, said with a frown, ¢That it was as well
she shuuld not? What does this mean ? has her
pretty favourite offended her ?”

« Laura is no longer Aunt Sandford’s adopted
daughter and heiress,” Eda replied reluctantly.
«Shc Las given her protectress some cause of
offence, with which nono of us aro acquainted;
and Mrs. Sandford hag openly proclaimed her
sesolativn to Jeavo her nothing more than asmall

-annuity?,

—y

«What a scandalous piece of injustice!” ex-
claimed Hugh indignantly, “isit not?” for his
liearers remained silent and looked doubtful,

“'Pon my word,” was Fred's roply, # 1 do not
know what to say about it. When [ attempted
to intercede with Mrs. Sandiord, she appeared
soriously troubled, and solemuly answered me
that it was in Laura’s power to make hesroverso
her decision at any moment. The fiault which
has so deeply angered her, she would not reveal ;
but declared that on the first expression of pen=
itence, sho would again take her adopted child
to her busow, and love her s before?

“That was two years ago,” interjected Eda,

“And Laura,” asked Hugh, cagerly, *what
does she ray ? how does shie bear this ?”

Fred laooked perplexed, and left bis wife to
reply ; but even she hesitated.

“[ scarcely know what to say, dear Hugh.
Mrs Sandford's decision, and the mystery which
surrounds the whole affair, has raised o barrier
between Laura and all of us. Many, believing
her gnilty of some crime, avoid her aliogether;
and others, while they pity, know not what to
say or do in such a peculiar case. To this, per-
haps, tho change iu Laura berself is in a degree
owing. I'rom a vivacious, frank, affectionate
girl, sho has become a reserved and silent
woman, secking no sympathy, and making no
confidants.”

« But why docs she remain with her aunt?
Such a lifo is a martyrdom to both” |

 Mrs. Sandford’s infirmities are the rcason of
this,” Eda hastened to explain. * No irritability
or unkindaess on her part can induce Laura to
delegate to otherbands the duties of nursing and
waiting upon her; while aunt, beneath her anger
—rwhether just or unjust—retains too much affec-
tion for the young girl whom she has so long
regarded as her own child to be willing to deprive
her of her protection.”

“But you have not told me why you ncver
mentioned this when you wrote,” repeated Hugh
thoughtfully.

“1 alwaysleave such gossiping details to Eda,”
said Fred; and to her they both looked for an
explanation. .

¢ I will tell you. Some short time after these
unpleasant circurastances occurred, aunt wes
staying here, and ono day when I was ssribbling
you a volume, dear Hugh, Laura came into the
room. Without a thought of distressing her, I
mentioned to whom I was wriling. and asked
what I should say to you for her. She burst into
such a passion of tears, and scemed so disturbed,
that I determined not to be the first to tell her
old friend that she was in dis—in trouble,
I mean.”

« Don't you think we have kept Hugh out of
bed long enough ?” asked Fred, as a shadow
stole over the party. # Come, my boy,leave tho
world to fight its own battles ; you have done
your sharo of the turmoil. Go to restand forget
it all”

But still Hugh lingered. “ And you, Eda,” be
asked, holding the hand his sister-in-law pat
into his with ber parting salutation, ¢ have you,
too, forsaken this poor Laura ?”

« Do you not knowmnebetter 77 and a reproach-
ful tear glistened on Mrs. Carlton’s eyelid, 1
would be her faitbful friend if she would let me.
Fred thinks her reserve a spice of womanly
obstinacy ; but for my part, I believe it to be
dictated by a dread of embroiling any of us with
Aunt Saundford?

“Good night, and God bless you, dear Edal
1t i3 quite refreshing to meet with & woman who
is nut afraid to espouse the cause of one who is
in trouble” And then, colouring at his own
vehemence, Hugh went away.

Despite fatigue and late hours, his soldierly
habits mado bim an carly riser, and he was in
the garden visiting old nooks und commenting
upon recent improvements, when Mrs. Sandford,
leaning upon Laura Vivians arm, came slowly
down a sunny walk near thoe house.

The young man bastened to her. She was
pleased by tha respectful attention he showed
her, and, scated ona garden chair, chatted cheer-
fully, nntil & gust of cold.wind mady her.ghiver
and draw closcly aronud her the shawl Laom
hestened to put on her shonlders, 1



