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+§ think," he burst out at last, *“ yonr fine
~sonse of honor carries you too far. - If you have
snything ; shie has pot sovery much. [t will
ba but aloan. 1 think you can never rise when
you have ‘uo.money to buy prints. - She will
furnish you funds to start in your profession ;
ghe will bring you [riends to be your patrons,
It you do not-love her yet-—even if all the favors
seem to be an her side now-—you will more thau
repuy her, hereafter, by the fume to which you
will rise.  The wealth you will reap for her, the
tewder solicitude you will practive os a hushand,”

This & long snd 2 grandiloquent speech for
Adolphe, but he felt strongly. ¢y there no
vther objection 1 he asked,

“There is,'" replied Theodoie, in a hoarse
whisper. ‘1t is one of the good actions of
which 1 spoke to you. Nhe tried to dissnade
me, she snid | should repent it—that it would
be a clog on mwy whole existence.  Adolphe, |
am a married man !

1.
SUNSHINE AND SIADOW,

Jessic Clover was sitting in the souny little
winter room at Aunerey, with the old iady to
wham she was companion.

The old Jady in question was possessed of all
the charms which make old age venerabie —the
pure white hair, the bright eves, the elear com-
plexion, the sweet wmile, the even temper
which, comhined, seem almost to mebe the age
wore heautiful thuie youth.

She had onee been @ bright particalar star
upon the London stage, had mueried a wealthy
cpunty guntl::num, ontlived him, outlived all
her relations, aml here she was in a sung coun-
try house, alone with hercompanion, yet adored
by her tenantry and beloved by her neighbors,

Seandal had been talked of her in her youth
«f conrse 5 in her publie position how could she
avoid it.  Ilut do you noties it is always these
hright okl women who are suspected of having
bern wicked—just a lttle wicked—~in their
vouth.  Prodery and susterity wimy be im.
mensely somuendable, tut they certainly do
uot lend beauty to the conntenance.  Hather
they draw acrid lines there, and impart a vine-
T aspent,

*NYour heart is uet i your book, put it
down, chil,” she cried to Jeasie, “ You are
vewding cotiedy an 01 were a funernnd sennan,
amd erviug where you wsught to laugh.  Come
hiizhier, datling, sud el granoy what ails ven”
o Naothing aily e, indesd, Madang, 1 beg
your parden, 1 did atlaw iy thoughts to
watder Aud pressog back her tears she was
geing on with the scene bot Mrs, Bonnington
smterrapted her,

lessie, vou know Dwoas fond of vou as if
you were my own danghter, You muatn’t be
angey with me it [ seem to want ta pey into
vour atfairs. But whete 1 wce my durling sad
withent a cause, when 1 see her gaxing into
vacaney for honrs, starting when she’s spoken
to, choking biuck her tears to answer with a
smile, when | xee her roses paling and her
cheety langh dosing i< charm, T knaw there i3
something the matter,”

dessie had come close to the old woman and
Ynelt at her feet, nud taken berhand and kissed
i, amwl hidden her face i her lap,

Mry. Bonnington stroked tack the soft hair
from Jessie’s brow, raising ber face till their
vyes med,

“Comne, come, Jesste, confess now.  There's
some young man in the tmsiuess and you have
been quantelling.  Don’t mind e, my dear,
I've been young you know, snd I've had scores
of thetn.  Jessie, you hnve o lover

Jessie Clover drew hersell up fawningly, till
her Hittle red mouth hiswed the old lady’s left
enr-lng.

* Dear Granny,'
blushes on the o?
a hnsband

“od hless me!” cried Mo, Bonnington
thunderstruck, ‘f that's s confession indeed.

+

whispered she, hiding her
d Judy's shonlder, 1 have &

- - . . -

CRuange,” sald Jesxie Clover, two years
afterwards, ** that dear Theodore, after wearing
hitagelf out with work is still as poor as u charch
umonse, while I, & weak woman, have grown
rich by doing nothing.”

Mrs, Bonnington had passed peacefully away
into another world. She couldn't feel “the
change much, said some who knew and loved
her, she was so very nearly an angel here.
Bevond o few charities, and some annuities to
faithful servants, shie had left all she possessed
to Jeasie.

L] » - " »

CDor Tewgel ! die Frowtst abey wonderschion I
wis . the remark of*a gray moustached, portly
German officer to a friend, as they paced toge-
ther the deck of the Ostend mail boat, on which
Jessid, attended by a uurse and the two-year old
Theodore, was hastening to rejoin her husband.

She was, indead, wonderfully lovely. Mater-
nity had given her o more di uiﬁcd,' a tender
beauty. Her gait, her whole ﬁ(ciwrtme'm. had
grined a more assured womanhood.  The lmpyy
‘expectancy of-soon meeting hor husband, the

~father. of her ehild, the glmf’kum\'lcdgc that she
was  bearing. him- wealth~-mingled with' ' the
soft remembrance. of the womun who had been
to her even wore than o mother—beamed (rom
her fage,
radinnt, » R
. Tt wason a bright spring mornin,i

‘ that Jessie,
having scarcely. done. more than g

ance at the

She was—-it is the only word 10 nse—.

__ GANADIAN TLLUSTRATED NEWS,

'b‘reakl't'mt she wad too happy to eat, lefi little
Theo. in his nurse’s charge, and hastened alone
to her husbaud's studlo. - His letters had no
graphically described the old town, that she
kuew the way by heart. She conld alinost
count the steps she would have to wount be.
tween the houss door and the portal of his
room. Bright shoue the sum, blithely twittered
the birds, and Jessie's whole soul seemed to- re.
Joice harmonionsly with the brightuess and
Joyousness around. The old town seemed re-
rejuvenated in the splendour of that May morn-
ing, and the very clatter of horse’s hoofs on the
rugged paving stones had s gay music in it
Jexsie beamed 5o joyfully on all she met that
they turned to look t her, and their own faces
grew gladder with the reflex of her happiness.

There goes ane,*’ said they, “who has heard
good news.”

A little child wax tottering on the pavement,
erying very hitterly. The fragments of a new
toy Jay scattered at hix feet.  She stopped for a
nometit to lay her hand upon his curly head
and comfort him.  When he looked up and saw
the radiant face, the eflect was maugical. The
tears ceased to flow ; he held up two chubby
arms, and when she caught him up, and kissed
him, and deposited him again lightly on the
ravcmeut, nothing bLut dimjdes and bright
anghter was visible on the fice that watched
““ the protty lady™ down the street.

Jessie bastens onwards with her light elastic
gait, till she is opposite u red brick archway
over which the Ne. 160 is inscribed in lunky
French numerals.  Now she is at her goal.  In
a few seconds she will be sobbing on her hus.
band's hreast, with the treasured jov of years,
Lightly, with a strange finttering at her heart,
she mounts the stuirs,  Will she hear, she has
often wonudered, Adelphe’s meriy voice conver-
sing with her hu:;b:mc.i, or will she find hiu hard
at work—alone.

There are no volees as she listens for a mo-
ment at the door, dallying with her own impa-
tience, No “Come in" resounds as the turns
the handle and then hesitates. Finally she
flings open the half of the hig folding-doors und
entens,

There i3 the great square room he had so
minutely deseribed with its bare floor, and its
whitewashed walls, lighted by the huge sky-
light.  Thersis a lay sigure in the corper ; a
canvas rests upon an easel coversd by 2 green
baize, three canvasses are ranged apuainst the
wall.  Over the poreelain stove hang foils and
wasksd ; boots anid shoes are runged against the
wuinseol ; on the table lie a nding whip, and
@loved retaining still the farm of the loved hand.
She could hiwve sworn to Theo's gloves among a
humdred.

Ouly in the whole arrsugement of the room
there seemed « greater air of neatness and prim-
ness than it would be natnral to expect 1n an
apartment just forsaken hy a young artist.
Perhaps Then was away for a few day's sketch-
ing, and advantage had been taken of his ab-
sance to wake the place tidy.

Jessie wasg revolving those things when a low
whine uttered by a great deer hound, accow-
panied by a few taps upon the tloor from his
tail, attructed her attention.  The beast uow
rose with dignity and approaching, licked her
hand. Then he turned in the direction of an
aleove which bad hitherto eseaped her notice,
and uttering the same low whine placed his
chin upon the bed it contaived.  With a seared
look Jessie drew back the enrtain, There, with
head thrown back upon the pillow, with the two
arms laid straight in ghastly symmetry upon the
coverlid, lay Theo. With a slight ery she
kissed the lips which no longer might return the
caresses of wortals,  Was this the meeting she
had pictured ¢

Yes, it was death, but there was nothing
hideous abont death in this shape. It was
Death

Botore deeay's effneing fingers )
Have touehed the lines where beguty tingers,

Through the red curtain which covered the
window on the further side, the morning sun
sent a warm glow that colored, with the hne of
life, the features which death and sutfering had
refined.

She sank upon the floor, and pressing her
forehead on the cold, loved hand, bedewed it
with tears.

She would have prayed, only as yet she was
too angry with Heaven to do that. She counld
not as vet say, ** Thy will be done.”

She was aroused by voices without upon the
stairway. As she rose to her feet, the voluble
landlady was ushering in a young lady of ex-
traordinary beauty whose eyes were red with
weeping,

Stm stood sbashed when she perceived Jessie.
“Pardon wme, Mistress Leigh,” said she,

“gpenking with a charming accent, 1 did not

know--we could mnot think you would have
had time to arrive since we only telegraphed
yosterday. You are mistress - here, and | will
retite. . Forgive me the intrusion.  Fet will you
not. accept,” continned the girl, pleadingly,
her oyes welling tears—**my little offering—
these flowers. | plucked them with my own
hands,” aud she held out the little basket with
n gesture tonehingly nr;vm\liug. .

“ Aunahel Cerratti,’ " said Jessie, every symp-
tom of - jealousy melting from - her heart before
the ‘pitcous eutreaty of  the fair young girl.
 Thig'ia no place, as we stand in the presence
of heaven and of ‘the dead, to harbor -any
other feelings than those of love and friendship.
1 seem to have known you long as my husband's

valued friend. -Are_ welunot bound together-by

the tenderest sympathies of a common attach-
ment and a common grief 7 Henceforth,” she
added, a3 the two gracefnl forms mingled in a
close embrace,” * let us be sisters.” e

The little monament that marks the artiat’s
grave in. the cemetry at Lidge, “was jointly
reared by these two women, and the rare flowers
that beautify his resting plac: are tendéd by
their loving hands,

oW [T 1S DONE.

THE MANNER IN WHICH THE CHINERAE OBTAIN
CERTIFICATES IN AMERICA.

Deputy Collector Thomar, in conveisation
with a reporter on Friday, stated that an er-
roneous impression scemed to pervade the public
mind in regard to the manner in which the
Chinese were registered who desired to visit
China and return.  He said that under the sys-
tem which is being carried into effect by the
Custom Hounse officers who have charge of the
matter, it will be next to impossible to evade
the law.

“ What is the syatem ! asked the reporter.

“ Well, I'll tell you,” said Mr. Thomas. ** In
the first place a Chinaman comes to me and
says he wishes a certificate which will entitle
hiw to return to the United States from (hina
at his plrasure. I give him a blank certiécate,
and he goes to Henry Hoeber, the measurer of
vessels, and presentsit to him. Mr. Hoeber im-
mediately measures the bearer of the document,
aml writes upon it his height. And, by the
way, I want to say right here that we arc hav-
ing an instrument male which will give the
height of a man to.d hair. 'The applicant is
then passed on to Mr. Barrington, who examines
him thoroughly so as to discover any scars or
marks on his body, or any physical deformity
whatever. The colour of his eyes are also taken,
the leuzth of the arms, and any peculiarexpres-
sion of countenance is noted. So far we have
found out that all of the Chinese we have ex.
amined have some mark upon their bodies by
which they can be readily identifird. An ac-
curate de-cription of these marks is then written
upon the certificate, with the age and name,
and the Chinaman is again sent back to me,
when | sign the certifieate.”

“B ent the Chinese from

Jut what is to prev
applying for these certificates and mailing them
to Honp Kong, for the use of those who may
beur a great reseblance to the deseription given
in the papers " asked the repotter.

** Well, here’s the way we fix that. The ecer-
tificate iy not given to the person who applies
forit. W only give him a tag, on which is
written his name, the name of the steamer on
which he is to xail, and the number of the cer.
tificate.  The certificates are all turnsd over to
the Surveyor of the Port, aud it is his daty to
go on board the steamer and exchange the cer-
tificates for the tags in the possession of the
passengers. Thix is not done until the vesgel
1s ready to sail, and pone of the Chinese are
allowed to leave the vessel after they have given
up their tags.'” :

[u conclusion, Mr. Thomas said that the Fe-
deral authorities in this city will use every etfort
to carty out the law,

A LAWVYEKS ADFICE.

An Irishman, by the name of Tom Muorphy,
once borrowed a sum of money from one of his
neighbours, which he promised to pay in 4 cer-
tain time.

But month after month passed by, and no
sigbs of the agrecment being kept, his creditor
at last warned him that if he did not pay it ona
certain day, he should sue him for it and recover
by law,

This rather frightened Tom, and not being
able to raise the nioney, he went to a lawyer to
get advice on the matter.

After hearing Tom’s story through to the eud,
he asked him :

“ Has your ueighbor any writing to show that
you owe him the fifty dollars

“Divil a word,” replied Tom quickly.

“ Well, then, if you have not the money, you
cau take your time ; at all events, he cannot
collect it by law,”

* Thank yer honor, much obliged,’’ said Tom,
rising and going towards the door.

* Hold on, my friend,” said the lawyer.

“ Fat for "' asked Tom, in astonishment.

“ You owe me two dollars.”

“ Fat for 2"

**Why, formy advice, to be sure. Do you
suppose 1 cun live by charging nothing

Tomw scratched his head a moment, in ovident
perplexity, tor he had no money.

At last a bright idea seemed to strike him.

“An’ have. yees any papers to show that 1
owes yees two dollars ¥ he asked, with a twinkle
in his eye.

“ Why, of course not; but what does that
signily ¢

“Then I'H jest be after takin’ yer own advice,
an' pay neither you nor me neighbor !’

Saying which, he left the oflice and its vecu-
pant to meditate on a lawyer taking his own al-
vice, and n doctor- taking his own medicine.

THE green room of n cortain  Parisian theatre
was sa often filled by - old women who escorted
the young actresses that the maunager at last

placed the following notice in the room: « Aet-

vesses are absolutely forbidden . to bring more
than one mother with them ata time.” ‘

VANITAS VANITATUM.

{From the German of Heine,)

RY NED P. Man,

My ehild, when we were ehildren,
Ly shiiblren sl aud way,

We hid withio the poultry sard
Jeneath the =tmw and by,

We learnt to cackle like the hens.
And when the folk went by

We gave i cock-u-dondie-doo !
And they believed the lie.

The pucking cuses in our yard
We papered all inside ;
Resolvad, a uualel couple,

In grand style to resile.

The old cat from our neighbwirs
Coane of 1o visit us:

Received with hows, and eourtesies,
And compliments, und fuss.

With unxiouz cure, about her henlth
We'd ask, in friendly chat :

Since then we've often done the satne
3y many i sged cat.

And oft we 201 and gossiped
Wirely, as old folk mny @

Lauenting how much better
Things had been in our day :

Noww Fuith, and Love, and Constaney
Were rarer than of old ;

How dear the coffee had hevome ¢
How very souree the gold !

fur childish wirth bas vauished.
Viaunished as all things must:

Gaold, and the warld, and e
And Hope, and Love, and Tru:

ECHOUES FROM LONDON,

It is attributed to Sir Garnet Walseley that
he always fixes a date for his achievements, for
his departure, for the end of the war, and for
his return to London to dine with a few agree-
able friends.  He never fails.  The 15th of Sep-
tember is the day he proposes to exterminate
Arabi.  Very pretty military chiess when play-
ing the game for your adversary against vour
own.

LoxnoN managers have been deluged this
season with wore letters from people anxinns to
go on the stage than at any time dariug the fast
seven years. Some of the applicationy are un-
consrionsly diverting. One gentleman, deserib-
ing his accomplishmente, said he possessed a
koewledge of ““ball-room daneing, and love of
elegantdressing in*moderation.®*  Another pro-
posed to go to America as the ‘‘[nfant lago.”
Such su exhibition of precocions wickedness
might be resented hy a virtuous public.

Ir Mr. Gladstone's costume be taken as any
indication of settled weather, it may bw satisfac-
tory to note that he has now made his appesr-
ance for the first time in his grey ** ditto” suit
and white hat, Al he wants now is his axe to
give him a thoroughly bucelic appearance. This
summer suit was, no doubt, carefuily put away
during the winter, hut it still looks very much
the worse for wear, aud the legs of the trousers
irave got shrunk in u semewhat distressing
manner. They stop just above the ankle, giving
a fine view of cottou socks and highlows. He
sports a ‘‘ button-hole” too, and seems very
proud of ‘the ecaruation which Mrs. W. E. G,
vicks out of the little parden in Nt. James's
)l‘ark for the purpose of decarating ** the grand
old man."

ECHOES FROM PARIS.

A case lying at one of the hospitals in Paris
is exciting immense interest on the part of the
medieal profession. A young woman, evidently
of position, has lain in that institution for the
past seventy days ina state of somuolence, from
which all remedies applied have failed to arouse
her. The woman shows no signs of natural ex.
tiaustion, and  the medical faculty is simply
puzzled.  One strange feature in  connectiou
with the young woman is that a lady whose
danghter has been missing for ahout seventy
days hastened to the bospital and identified the
patient as her danghter: but the husband of
thar lady, who has also seen the patient, is
equally positive that she is not her danghter.

Tug great attraction of the café-concerts this
vear is the amusing M. Paulus at the Alcazar
d'Eté.  Paulus is uadoubtedly one of the clever-
est vomic singers kunown in Paris since many
vears. His soung, ** La Chaussée Clignancourt,”
which we believe is entirely his own composi-
tion, is one of the best things in its way im-
aginable : aud its rollicking effect is greatly
enhanced by the droll contortious of the singer,
who, fike all really comic Ecrformexs. main-
taing in the midst of all his exuberauce an
imperturbable gravity, M. Paulus is'a perfect
apecimen of the caustic and sceptical Parisian ;.
his closely-cropped head and clean-shaveu face,
his keen features amd cool glauce, and his ex.
treme self-possession remder him a really inter-
esting study.  He is ant excellent actor, besides
possessing a good voice, and we expect to see
him some day meet with success elsewhere than
on the stage of the caré-cancert. :

S Jrntus BeExevior hag, o after two years'

labor, ccompleted his grand cantata ' Grazielln,’! &

founded on the pocn of Lamartine,




