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HE fullowing CATALOGUE eontains many uveeful
and instructive Works, all of which ean be had
cheaper at the QUEEN'S STREET BOOKSTORE

than elsewhere, B. RETLLY.
CATALOGUE.

HISTORICAL.

Lingard’s History of England,
Hume's - -
Gibbons' Rome,
Smith's Greece,
| Pollard’s History of the American War,
| Popular Ancient History,
The English History of Amerien,
Robertson's Seotland and America,
History of Ireland, (Mooney,)
Hallam's Middle ages,

do.  Constitutional History,

do.  Literature of England,
Eighty Year's Progress in British North Ameriea,
Theirs' French Revolation,
Rise and fall of the Irish Nation, (Barrington,)
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0 Coleridge’s Northern Worthies,
: '}vh“:':::d., ;: : g }g‘ ; 39 ‘:2 Kennedy's Desesthenes, &e . &o.,
Apvdpgnd | § French Women of Letters, (Cavanagh)
7 |Frida 21| 810 20 rises 4710 .
y : 0'Connell’s Speeches
8 |Saturday 19 9‘” 16| 6 2| 50| pyrke's A
9 |Sunday 18] “g"'“' 7 17| 53 | Elements of Rhetorie, (Wheatly.)
10 |Monday 16; 13; 0 36 8 2510 57 | Mechanies for Wheelrights, &e., &o.,
11 |[Tuesday 14 13 143! 9 85| 1| Mechanio's Text Book,
12 |Wednesday 12} 17| 2 1810 421 5| Pursuit of Knowledge,
13 ;Thursday 11] 18! 8 5811 48 7 | Vestiges of Creation, .
14 |[Friday 10! 19' 4 2 mora. 9 | Juvenal and Persens, (English,)
| Bacan & Locke,
15 |Saturday 91 20 448 0 46| 11}, 4 Sand Mill
’ 7 93 5350 148 15/ ed Sandstone, (Miller,)
16 [Sunday i e 2 | The World of Ice,
lg 'Dln‘lont'l]ay 2‘ gi g 22 : ;; ;(‘) ?)h:rtim;t'c Iie;’telr Wuiit;r.
1 uesda ¢ | rinciples of Political Economy,
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27 Thursday 48| 88 119,10 3| 50 SCHOOL CHILDREN.
28 |Friday 46{ 39| 2 211 6| 51| _tmong the Religious Works wtll be found:—
29 |Saturday 44| 41] 2 41{11 5D 52 Fundgmental Philosophy. (Balinez,)
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Hictory of tho Chureh, (Pastorini.)
Beumuus uf the Paoliste (toe 1031.)
Life of St. Cecilin,

The Martyrs, (Chateaubriand,)
Reeve's Bible History,

Provisions, Cobbett's History of the Reformation,
Beef, (small) per Ib, 4dto7d do. Legacies,
Do by the quarter, 84d to 6d | Varintions of the Protestant Churches, (Bossuet,)
Pork, (carcass) 4 to 43d | Christion Perfection,
Do (small) 6d to 7d | Spiritaal Combat,
Mautton, per lb., 3d to 6d | Newmnn's Sermons,
Lamb per Ib, 4d to 54 | Imitation of the Sacred Heart,
Veal, per 1b., 8d to 5d | Manuel of Controversy,
lgnm. pe(l;_ lb.‘.') : 5:1 tlo g% ?vuid: torC[;uh%In; l‘Ylmmg Women,
utter, (fres 8 to 1r 8¢ orks of Dr. Cahill,
& Do by thal;’ub. lldgx th ég Li.fiu of ?;I l‘lrlrh{}t]. ‘
heese, per b, o 0. eRSe rgin,
Tallow, ,’}n Ib., 9d to 10d | Lifo of Christ.
{-‘l"d' per |Ibb.. g:’l lut,o“‘:: g“?" vln?‘ I:'e\‘otic;n of Mary, e
‘lour, per lb., ¢ ¢ o ee anual,
Oatmeal, per 100 Ibs., 20s to 22s Lif&v of St. Joseph,
Eggs, er dozen, Grain / latolsdd %ln_?lrod 'Hegr:]
Barley, per bushel, pent 30 6d to s | " x:’«;r : Lie&irsot:t;olz:::){;nduy.
Qats per do., 8s t0 38 2d | 1) Sonl Contemplating God,
gl Vegetables. glock iur th? [éaniun,
. xercises of St. Gertrude,
Potatoes, per bushel, 16 94 to 28 3d | pyy Claritian Virtues, ( Ligouri)
‘ Poultry. 25 6d to Js 6a | Liectures on Science, (Wiseman)
G“:O. s 45 to 7s 6 | Faith and Reason, (Martinet)
Tar lo)'l» .:;0 b 100 Is to 1s 8d | The Precious Blood, (Faber)
30':;; p':‘ oo 8 'l\‘::l "3 Jesus, Lo do
Chie s ‘The Creator and the Creature, do
Ducks, Fish 1s 3d to 1s 6d ‘?rl'lz‘;inl.l (i?ln;e:;iom. do
, . ’ 'hé Bless rament do
: mch. per qtl., . ;g: :g zg; Essay on Catholicism, (Cortes)
‘ ngs, per barrel, History of my Religious Opinions, (Newmaa)
Mackerel, per dozen, Meditati s, (Challoner)
Boards (Hemlock Lumber. 45 | The Mouks of the West, (Montalambert)
oards (8 sl ) 4s to bs | Complete Works of St. John of the Cross,
> ¢ o) T to os | Authority of Doctrinal Decisions, (W ard)
Shinglo, por M 1910 185| TEETES ‘and PRAYER-BOORS. o French and
' an ~BOOKS, in French an
B Sundries. 70s to 80s | Evglish, from 1s. up to 12s. Sacred Histories and
Btn;r per owt 18 6d to 2s glntgclhisma. é{ymn B'ooh '.I:d Harps, 3s, each, Beads,
H edals and Crosses, in variety, -
Glover Beods pee b., LIGHT LITELATURE.
Homespun, per yard, 4s to 63 | Wild Times, a tale of the days of Elizabeth
. Oalfskins, per 1b., 6d to 9d | willy Reilly, Croppy, " :
Hides, per Ib., 4d | gyil Eye, :
Wool, 1s to 1s 4d | Boyne Water,
{ M’m'.! 8s to Bs. | Ayt M.‘.]" i
? m-‘l::‘ doz., ¥o W 1400 ’rl.‘:a:‘%::le:lou of an Apostate, (Mrs. Sadlier)
iy . GEORGE LEWIS, Market Clerk. | pqlog and Stories of the Irish Peasantry, (Carleton)
= Story of the War in La Vendee,
A, HERMANS, ~ [ficimiy
. ' The Poor Scholar,
g GUN-SMIT '1;1 ﬁ{.‘.:v%::r:sd White,
AND TIN ITH. atholic: s
. ’mmﬂn g Pictures mmﬁn Heroism,
EGS to inform his friends, and the public generally, | Tyice Taken,

that he has again commenced Busines on Dorches-
ter Street, next door to the Reading Room Building,
where he is propared to execute all orders in bis line

with neatness and despatch.
T ON MAND,
- A neat assortment of Tinware,
‘Kitchen Utensils, &o. &o.
ineluding the patent Box Tox Correr Por, which re-
. ceived the Gold Medal Prize, at the Paris Exposition

Also, BON TON LANTERNS, which will
everything in the Market, and suitable for either

use ot on board Vessels,
few Warer Coorens on hand, which ther with
large varisty of other Stock will be sold cheap for

HERMA tfor SAWYER'S CRYSTAL
.n’m;”” 1 and superior article used in
a of fift cent is guaran-

for ..h to the patronage of

.
24, 1867.
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Also, a collection of Lever's Dickens', Lover's, Dumas’
and Braddon’s best productions. .

POETICAL.

Shakespeare, Byron, Moore, Beattie, Goldsmith,
Collins, Gray, De Vere, Tennyson, &o., &o

STATIONERY,
D

AN
SOEOOL BOOKS

Of every description.
Law Blanks, Memorandums, ete,, eto.,
Paper Blinds,
in variety
DRAFT BOARDS,

&o., &o., &o.
Queen Street, Ch'town, Jan. 8, 1868,

Poctrp.

R

Al O 5 P NS o

FORGET-ME NOTS.

She pulled the small and modest fowers,

That ou the green-sward elustering grew,
Bright in the suashine, wet with dew,
Nodding on slight stems—Stars of blue—
Kissed by the west-wind, washed by showers ;

£he bound the feagile, trembling things,
With ribbon from her own dark hair,
Tled the gay knot with loving care:
Fair are the flowers, and she as fuir,

As any flower the summer brings :

$he turned to him, while rising thoughts

T'o her pale brow sent erimson hue,

“ 1 give these lovely flowers to you ;"

Then, laughing, asked him if he knew,

That they were called * forget-me-nots.” 2

He kissed the hand h's own had sought,
His joy so great, his words were few;

“ For each one of these flowers so blue
I promise to return to you

Many a fair forget-me-not."

Full many a Summer's sun had brought
Its endless hounty's flowering host,

Of all whose beauties she could boast,
Save those she longed to see the most.
Her unreturned forget-me-nots,

Time found them walking side by side,
His arm her strength, ber shield, her stay,
His bright eyes smiling griefs away,

He found life's flowers from day to day
For her—his long-time bride.

To him recurred her joyous thoughts,
As she and Pleasure daily met:

For he watched o'er her welfure yet,
And soothed to sleep each foud regret;
* These, love, are my forget-me-nots.”

* A DOMESTIC GRIEVANCE.

A whimsleal bachelor life I'Ve led,
In a two palr back, for mnn{ a year;
I've hair on the thing they call my head—
Though it wou't last long at this rate, I fear,
Considering handfulls out I tear
In a fright at the ghost in my cre~king chalr!

"Tis all very well for the folks who sit
In family circle, or wife on Knee;
But little ones never around me flit,
And nobody bullies or comforts me ;
So, upon my honor, it’s havdly fair
To be worried to death by a creaking chair!

When down in the socket my cand'e sinks,
And the obstinate fire has ceased to burn,
*Tis a terribly ghostly hour, methinks,
And time for me uto my bed to turn.
Beside the seat I've leit—I stare!
An echo comes out of my creaking chair,

The ghastliest deeds that ever were done
Keep rushing about in my crazy brain;
I'm thinking of murders —the clock strikes one—

Aund faneiful thoughts revert to Cain!
WMo wayoburyy wlter alt, e thove

© Composed of cane i my creaking chalr!

ROSE BUDS,

e

The half-blown rose is lovelier than the bud

Yes, lovelier than the full expanded flower;

Thus lovely is the verge of womanhood.

The ripened rose is wrinkled in an hour,

Or spotted by the North wind's cankering breath;
The bud within the green rolds of its sheath
Hides all its blossoms ;. but the half-blown rose
Bares its full beanties in its tenderest hue,

And not a spot its virgin leaves disclose,

As fresh and pure as earliest beads of dew;

Thus beautiful—lall woman and half child—

With woman's passions beaming in thine cye,
Mingled with childhood's sweet simplicity,

Dear maid, my youthful heart thou hast beguiled.

THE WINTER FIRE.

We piled, with care, our nightly stack
Of wood against the chimney-back—
The oaken log, green, huge, an:d thick,
And on its top the stout back-stick;
The knotty fore-stick laid apart,

And filled hetween with curious art,
The ragged brush; then, hovering near,
We watched the first red blaze appear,
Ieard the sharp erackle, caught the gleam
On witewashed wall and sagging beam,
Until the old, rude-furnished room
Burst, flower-like, into rosy bloom.

e e

Select 'ﬁ‘itetatu rc;

Sele

A MYSTERY OF PARIS.

It was during the season of the Carnival, and 1
was at the French opera-house in Paris. It was
past three in the moruing, and I was seriously
thinking of retiring from that wild, boisterous
scene—not to call it by any harsher name—in
which T had been a participant for hours. 1 was
weary—weary of the dance, the lights, the music,
the crowd, the voise and coufusion, the mlly nothivg
that were continually dinned in my ears by tho flirt-
ing maskers—and I had withdrawn from the press
ng seated myself in the most quier spot I could
find.

While I was thus sitting apart from the throng,
listlessly gazing upoa that which no longer gave me
pleasure, a mask, in the dress of a page, sauntered
quietly past me, and said, in a low, guarded tone :

¢ Mousieur will not seem to laugh or hear, but
will Jook for the biue domino with a single spot of
red in the bosom, and follow so carelessly as unot to
attract notice,’

I was only sure this language was not intended
for me, by finding that there was no other at the
momeat within hearing * but what it meant, if it
had any meaniog, 1 was at a loss to conjecture, 1
would have questioned the page, wotwithstanding
the caution not to scem to see or hear, but that in-
dividual had already passed on too far, and was
about minghing again with the noisy crowd.

As I sat thiocking the matter over, it occurred to
me that I had been mistaken for nnother person, and
that what had been said to me had really been in-
tended for some one else.
might lead to a movel adventure, and no one was
ever more ready for a novel adventure than myself.
¢ Look for the blue domino with a aingle spot of
red on the bosom, acd follow 80 carelessly as not to
attract notice,’ I repeated to myself.

* Very well—1 thiok I will—if ooly to discover

what it means,’

!
!

The next miunute the object for which I was about § hand,’ I

added, as she was aboul to set forward

to seek slowly passed along, not very sear me, but|hrough the dark passage in advance of me; * I can

in plain view,

I rose with a yawn, and quietly, wi'h a sleepy,
indifferent air, sauntered after the blue domino, I
had no difliculty iu keeping it in sight—for the
masker, 50 disguised, moved very slowly through
the crowd, seemingly with no purpose, *

1f she had intended leaving the house, it was not
apparent to me then, nor for some time after ; and
being reully very much fatigued, and vot certain I
was not the sport of a mischievous page, I was about
to depart myself and finish my night’s adventure in
my own bedroom, when I perceived my fair un-
known coming toward me with a finger on her lips.
She came up close beside me and stopped, apparent-
ly for the purpose ol ebtaining something in another
part of the house; and then, to my surprise, I
hieard her say in Eoglish, in a low, sweet, musical
voice :

¢ Listen, my friend, but seem not to hear. In
five minutes I shall leave the house by the entrance
on the Rue Lepelletier, and will meet you at the
Place Vendome—after which we will perfect our
plan. Do not fail this time, or we may not have
another opportuuity before the Count’s return. Till
then, adieu ! :

As she ceased speaking, she moved away, aund
was soon lost in the crowd.

|  What did it all mean?’ Unquestionably I had |

{

If this was so indeed, it |

Iy replied, *

beea mistaken for some other person, as the words

i * Do not fuil me this time,’ evidently proved. Who
| was the count alluded to, and what was the plan

on foot, to ba performed during his absence.

My curiosity was excited, snd I resolved to go
forward in the part thus thrust upon me till [
could ascertain something more definite. Aund then
her words in English, so correctly spoken, plainly
showing that either she was or knew me to be a
foreiguer, or perhaps both—made me still more
eager to fathom the mystery.

Perhaps some may blame me, knowing, a= T did,
that there was a mistake, for seeking to find out
that which did not concern me ; and [ have nothing
to say in my defence, except that [ saw before me

 the prospect of a novel adventure, the temptation of

which 1 was uot just then in the proper humour to
resist.

The French opera-house had three main entran-
ces, for three ranks, on as many strects—namely ;
oue on Lapelletier, for those who came in carriages,
one on Pinon for those who came iu fiacres, and one
oun Grange Bateliere, for those who came on foot.

My fair unknown had stated that she would leave
by the Rue Lepelleticr—which went far to prove
that she laid claim to the highest rank among those
preseut, if net indeed among society in general—
aud [ wert out on the Rue Pivon to order a flacre
and join her at the Place Vendome.

I reached the Place first, and dismissed my dri-
ver before her carriage appeared, which stopped

noar tha trinmphal pillar of Napoleon de Grande.
As I hastened to the carriage, which was plain

black, without blazonry of any kind—the door was
opened by a small gloved hand from within, while
the driver sat still, neither turnivg his head to the
right or lett. I could just see that the fair nokvown
was its only occupant, and 1 quietly eotered and
took a seat beside her, feeling a little cervous and
somewhat guilty, I must confess.

The door was shut quickly, I heard the sharp
snap ot a spring, the blind was let down, and we
were whirled away io almost total darkness.

For nearly an hour we rode in silence through
the streets of the great city, I secing nothing but
the dim form of the fair uuknown beside me, and
having no idea of the direction we were going.

I thought over some curious stories I had heard
of strangers being by one means and another decoy-
ed into deas of robbers, and began to feel rather un-
easy. My pistols had been left at my hotel, and I
had not a single weapon with me, unless a small
pocket-knife might be go called.

I had not the feeling. moreover, of actingin a
right and hounorable manner, (o give me manly cour-
age; and I could not but admit to myseli that,
should harm come to me through this adventure, it
would in a great measure be owing to my own
folly.

I had been thioking over the matter for some
time, and had just come to the determination of de-
claring that there had been some mistake, and ta-
king a hurried leave, when the carriage stopped.

¢ Here we are at last I" said the sweet, musical
voice ol the fair masker, the silvery tones of which
coupled with my native lavguage, tended much
to re-assure me.

The next moment the door was opened by the
driver.

As T descended the stairs and offered the lady my
hand, I glauced quicky around, and perceived that
we were in an inner court, surrounded on all sides
by lofty buildings.

I£ 1 had really been entrapped, escape was now
impossible, and a sudden fecling ot alarm made
even my hand tremble.

¢ Come, my friend,’ pursued the lady, whose face
was still coucealed by a mask, and taking my hanod
as she spoke, she led me forward to a door, which
she unlocked and threw open.

¢ What,” she exclaimed, with a light laugh, ¢ are
yon afraid to enter here to-night, sir Richard, where
you have so often been with me before ?*

These words convinced me that I had indeed
been mistaken for some one else-~no less, indeed,
than an English baronet—and determined to go for-
ward and see the end of this strange affair.

¢ Of course I am not afraid of you,” I ventured to
say ; ** but what if the count should have returned
during your absence.’

This was the first time I had spoken in the lady’s
hearing, and I was not a little curious to know
what effect my voice would produce, notwithstand-
ing her eyes had been deceived by my personal ap-
pearauce, for I had at no time been masked my-
self.

To my great relief she did not in any way indicate
that there was aoything w in either the sound
or the words, but answered with assuring prompt-
nm. : !

+ Oh, if that is ail, have no fear, for he cannoi
possibly reach Paris before threa days. But how
was it, Sir Richard, that you dissappointed me be-
fore."

¢ T must in that some other time,’ T avasive-

ere, madam, please give me your

ulways walk better with such a swee! friend to guide
me.’

She gave me her hand, though I fancied there
was o slight hesitation, It might be only y
but somehow my suspicions were re-awake
Counld it be that we were both playiog a part ? that
the whole affair from bazininnnng to end was
a plot to decoy me, & foreign strangoer, into her
meshes, for the purpose of robbery, if not murder?
that what I had supposed to be a mistake, was mere-
ly a ruse, and that for her own wicked surpoul.
she was permitting me to thivk I was deceiving
her.

The very idea, under the circumstances, was so
startling, that in a moment I felt a cold perspiration
start from every pore, and I would have given half
wy fortuoe to have been sufely at my hotel.

It was not too late, however, to attempt a retreal;
we were groping our way through a dark passage ;
aud with the door closed behind us; and her hand
rested on mine, avd I held it ia such a way that
she could not withdraw it without my cousent.

Daylight, moreover, could not be far off, and
there was some little consolation in the thought.

We presently came to a flight of stairs, ascended
to another story, passed through a long, narrow
corrider, with several sharp turniogs, aod at last
stopped at a door, which she unlocked, and threw
open, »

A blaze of light from a large chandelier alacst
dazzled me, and I saw at a g'unce that the apart-
ment was luxuriously furnished. As soon as we
had entered, the lay locked the door, anl then remo-
ved her mask, disclosivg a young aud beautiful face,
so animated and radiant with smiles, that iostaotly
I felt ashamed of my base suspicions. ;

¢ There now, Sir Richard,’ she said, gaily, * you
shall seat yourself in that fautenil.,” We will have a
elass of wine together aad then we will arrange our
plan with what haste we may so that you can de-
part before daylight, if you wish.

Could it be that even here, in this light, at such
close quarters, she still mistook me for some one
who by her own showing was an iotimate friend ?
The thiog hardly seemed possible.

1f true oue resemblance to each other must be
remarkable indeed ; if not true, then had I been
lured hither for some dreadful purpose.

[ seated myself as directed, and awaited the re-
sult with a good deal of nervous trembling,

She stepped out of the room for a minute through
an muoer door that was slightly ajar, and returoed
without her domino, in a very rich dress, and with
a decanter and two wine glusses, on a silver
waiter.

¢ Here is your favorite sherry, Sir Richard,” she
said, with a very sweet smile, placing the waiter on
a small table, and pushing the latter up before me,
and seating herself on the opposite side.

As I filled the two glasses, the thought occurred
to me that the wine mignt be poisoned. :

¢ If she drinks, however, 1 willy 1 said mentally,
¢ but not otherwise.’

We touched glasses, and both carried the wine to
our lips. My eye was upon her. She coughed
slightly, and removed hers untasted. In an instant
I threw mine over my shoulder unperceived, aed
remarked, as I replaced the glass, that I bad never
tasted anything better.

*Try another glass—one hardly gives you the
flavor,’ she said.

I thauked her, refilled the glaad, took it in my hand,
and soon managed to get rid of it in the same way
as the other.

¢ Now, then,’ she pursued, ¢let us arrange our
plan about Marie, while we have an opportunity.
You know the count opposes your marriage for no
other reason than—but, by the bye, Sir Richard,
you have neglected to drink her health !” ;

«True !’ returned I ; ¢ how could 1 have been so
thoughtless ? *

I refilled the glass.

¢ T'o the bealth of my dear
upion !’

I raised it to my lips. The eye of my fair hostess
gleaming with a peculiar light, was now watching
me closely. .

¢ Hark !’ said I suddenly, lookiog quickly around
¢ what sound is that ?’

¢ Where ? what, Sir Richard ? what do you hear?’
she exclaimed, with a startled glance around the
apartment,

¢I think I was mistaken,” Isaid after a short
pause, duriveg which T had managed to get clear ot
the wine without drinking it.

When she turned to me agnin I was ¥ the act of
removing the empty glass from my lips. She saw
this, and on the instant a strange expression of
wicked triumph flitted across her beautiful features.
It was momentary, but it was fiend-like. I felt my
blood curdle. My worst suspicions then were just !
I was ensuared | How was f to escape ? Instantly
I resolved that she should not again quit my sight,
and my hope lay ouly in threats upon her life, while
alone with me aed in my power. , , :
She now, without alluding to the plan which we
ostensibly came together to discuss, commenced au
snimated discussion about the masked ball—glaue-
ing fritively at me the while, as I faucied to note
the effect of the wine, :

To be certain I was right in my surmise, I thought
it right to feign a heavy drowsiness, and sccretly
watch her motions. I did so, and gradually appear-
ed to full asleep.

As she perceived this, the mask of pature was
also removed, and I saw the dark cyes gleam with &
deadly light, and her prond lip eutl with scornful
trinmph. At length she ceased s kinf. and for
& mioute or twosat and watched me in silence.
Then, as if to make sure, she approached aud shook
me, sayiog : & g

‘You a:y me but a poor compliment S Richard,
to fall asleep in my presence !’

And then, on finding that I gave no sign of econ-
sciousness, she added, in quite a different tone:—

¢ Poor fool! It shall be my care you do not
Nl“"&h

Marie, and our speedy

wako again! You bave played your

and now I will play mine to suit my
e T osiis. Sk T T

to summon her a ices to fix ]

work : and at that moment 1 laid iﬂm“

As she looked around ia dﬂ..ph‘blll‘ntyb

(Continued on fourth page.)
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