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* Hers,' than%:l. tiz where the bay passed his laat con-
scious hours in Douai I’ i

I went in, and nedn.tmg mysell ‘:ef:n:u ;., mod:smi;;:ner,
sovn succeeding in drawiog mine host lnto conversation.

‘1 have juntgwme from the war in the Eust,’said I by

of introduction. A

w.'yAh 1 Monsieur is from the war t* replied the garrulouns
Frank, rising st once to the bait, *then parhaps, he met M.
Darand, the correapondent of the Bulichin Quotidien.

« Durand ¥ said 1 reflectively — * oh, yos, 1 remember.
Did you koow him¥ .

. Igo I know him ! Mais ou

i, le aeélérat] He mnl:]a from
uai, and [ saw him the night before he went to the war,
g: ;ln'n stayed out there in t.fne East has ho not T

« Yes—ha has stayed cut there.”

+ Ahthewretch | He was betrothed to one of the sweeteat
young girls in this city, but he didn’t appreciate her and has
atayed ont there, no doubt living in wie Turgue with ita
immorslities and horrom.!

' How do you mean ¥’ queried I .

+ Why, the might before he left, he came to Doval snd
dined at the very table at which you are sitting, monsieur.
And then, instead of going to say “ good-hy ” to his loved
one, he got into some drunken brawl in the lower parts of
the town, and had it not been for the Eoodneua of a friend,
who also loved Mile Sterelle, he would never hava reached
Paris in time ta follow his duty, This friend happeoed to
koow that he had ko leave, and saw him off to Paris, terribly
intoxicated, and maturally the good people of Louai were
very indigmant.”

:—{\nd \L;:eru does Mlle. Sterelle live now 2’

¢ Ah, monsieur ! Her father died suddenly, soon after
Maxinie departed, and left her alone in the worl d ; amd then,
s she had never lieard from Maxime, and he;nd, IMOTEQYer,
that he had decided to reruain out their amid the horrible
Iuxury of the East, ahe married M. Nicolas Dufoure—the
bon buirgéois who had loved her long.”

+ And did she love this M. Dufoure ¥’

« Not s she loved Maxime, of course, but—que vaulez vowus?
—_ghe was alone, deserted, with a business on ler hands
which she could not manage by herself, and she respected
her presont husband, —which is, ro duubt, far betéer than
loving him,—and she will be happier with him than she
would have been with Maxime, who has turned out to be a
droukard and a sensualiss.’ i

v Ah | and where does Mme. Dafonre live now i

t At the top of the street, belind the Mairie, monsieur,
where she and her husband carry on the business left behind
him by the Baptiste Sterelle.® 3 ) .

I thanked mine host, end, having finished my déjeuner,
betook myself in the direction of the Mairie. fonnd she
narrow street Maxime had described to me, and climbing
its treacherons cobble-ssones, saw at its head a well-to-do-
looking baberdasher'a shop, over the window of which was
inseribed © Nicolas Dufoure, successor to Bapliste Sterelle’
I entered, ostensibly in quest of some cravats, to be served
by & comely young wowan, who advanced from bebind the
comptoir at the end of the shop. We wese alone. Indeed,
Pousi seamed to be fast aaleep in its intirety, and I had no

. difficulty in getéing into conversation with * Madame,
whom I learned at once so be Mme. Dufoure, ade Euphyasie
Sterelle. i

I opened the conversation, &s I had done in the
ease of Pere Larréze, with the statement of my recent veturn
from the theatre of war, and, like the warthy restaurateur,
Mme. Dufonrs immediately asked me if [ bad know Maxime,

. and, on my replying in the aflirmative, added the question :

*Why did he stay in the HKast, monsienr ¥ A

« Parce que c etaif plus fort gue lui,’ 1 replied ambigu-

onsly.

‘. Xnd when he left, he was faneé to me," exclaimed the
little woman, indignantly.

“Bat you also, madame, have married elsewhere,’ I
ventured to suggest.

+ And bad I had not the right—didI not owe it to myself, to
doso? shereturned. * Maximeand I were betrothed to onean-

- obher when we were only * e high,” and though I bad man
nn offer from some of the best matches in Douai, I remaine
faithful to my promise to him, for—I loved hin. Well,
m'sienr, when™ this war broke ouf, he came to Ilonai—to

- sea ma *—not at all-to join in some drunken orgie in the
-lowest patrts of the town, I know not where. THut forto-
:nately, M, Dufoure, who was there for business purposes,
saw him and heard him read aloud, to his vile companions,
my last letter to him. Oh!I know that it was so, for M,
Dufoure remembered whole ;}s;ssngaq from it, which I re-
cognised as having written. e was naturally indignant,
for he had loved me almost as lanf as Maxime, but he
sincerely hoped that Maxime would clear himaelf by letter,
even going morning after morming himself to the post-
office to see whether he had written. But no, he kept a
svilence as cold as that of the grave, and when my father
died and left me alone in the world, I married M, Bofoure,
who offered himself at once as my protector, And nmow he
tells me that Maxime has remained in the East to live iz
vie Oricntafe,  Bah 1 it is all that e was fit for. 1 de not
regret him,” She paused, more to gain breath, I think,
than anythiog else, and then sdded : * When did you see
him last, Monsieur, and whera1'

‘It was in the month of December, and at the Fall of
Plevna, madame,' replied I, slowly, and was about to add,
* he was shot down within a few yards of me,” when a great
wave of thought and commiseration surged nE within my
aoul. Thought for the detailsa of the [i:orn' le story of
treachery and lies that unfolded itself before my mental
vision, and commiseration for the little woman before me,
and for her lover, our poor dead Maxima.

Obviously it was this self-same Dufoure who had stunned
Maxine in the dark on his last visit to Douai, and who had
stolen the letter he had seen fall from the boy's pocket—
that letter which ha had evidently committed to memory
and declared he had heard Maxinie read alond. Obvionsly
it was he whu had suppressed Maxime's letters, if they
hod ever reached Doual, and on this basis of trickery,
treachery, and liev, had supplanted the poor golden-headed
bay, whom I had seen ahattered by a shell.

roblem requiring mlimost instantanecus solution pro-
ponnded itself to me as I stood in the littla shop at Doeuai
on that apring afternoon, Tt was this ; Here was Haplirasie
married, bound irrevecably and for life te this nian who had
won her by frawl, but for whom she felt a calm, permanent
respect, if not a love like that slie had given to Maxime; on
the other hand, Maxime was desd, and it could do ne good,
but on the contrary must do & terrible harm, to fill her
young life with a ghastly passionate regret.

To fulfil my promise to Rlnxime and ehatter the woman's

+trust in the living out of a sentimental respect for the dead,

or not: to do so, and by the breach of trust let her continus
in the path of her duty as the wife of Nicolas 1)afoure, un-
t.ninte'r'hy the knowledge of his erime, for crime it wae—
that was the question. Whilst I atood deliberating as
rapidly as I could npon the problem, a short, sour-faced man
untered the shop, and, casting an evil louk at me said to
Euphrasie :

*Madame Dulfoore ! would it not be better to attend to
our business instead of chattering to strangers ¥—aml the
ittle woman, courtenying to me, retired with a half snp-

pressed sigrh to her comploir.

So this was the hueband of Euphrasie Steielle.  God help
her, poor child! My mind was immediately made up—
better, thought I, to Jet her make the best of her life, such
aa it is, than to mar the whole of it from now hencefurth
with the koowledge of her hushand's baseness. Douai iv a

ueer, primitive little place, and, not much from the outer
world disturbs the placidity of ita provincial existence ; the
chances wera that the story of Maxime's death would never
reach the ears of Euphrasie Dufoure.

My mind was made up. I came oway without executing
my mission, and returned to Paris, where [ sought Maxime's
only living relation—a sister, the wife of & jeweller in the
Palaia Royal. Te her I confided the whole story, and the
souvenira of Maxime, which I had religionsly wern ever
since I took them from his mangled body.

And Maxime's sister approved of my bieach of trust.

DESCRIPTION OF A FLIRT

FLIRTING i3 83 universal as it is dangerous, and without
doubt one of the most harmful and heartless practices in
the world. Certainly there are * Hirts' and * Hirts,” and
sonie Rirtations are more innocent than others. For in-
stanca, two young people who are meither engaged may
amuse themselves with a mild Airtation, and do neither
each other nor anyone else any harm ; but if gither of them
has promised his or her afléctions elsewhere, and firt
merely for the sake of gratifyiog their vanity and receiving
attention to which they have no right, then the Hirtation is
dangerons, and indeed sinful, especially when it inflicts
needless pain on others.

When a gitl does all in her power to make herself lovk
lier biest, appear agreeable, and Lr{ to fascinate any youug
fellow in whose society she may chance to be thrown, her
frienda {lady ones in particular) will deem her *a dirt’;
but, after all, she has only dene what was very matural
under the circumstances, and only, perhaps, what they have
often done themselves, for it's very human pature to seek
admiration from the other sex. his, in ite WAy, Ay be
very harniless and innocent, but the danger of Hirtatien i=
that women will often out of sheer vanity or rivalry, lead
men on, just for the sake of having the * henour’ {?} of an
ofter they are well aware they intend to refuse. A flirt can
do her mischiel very quickly. *Stiil waters run deep,’ and
she has a thousand and one little shafts that Hy very
silently, and wound very deeply.

A look that accompanies the simple oftering of a Aower,
the unnecessary pressure of the hand when bidding fare-
well, an almost imperceptible gesture of attection, may each
and all send & wave of tumult to the heart, and cause &
momentary throb of rapture ; and yet the look, the touch,
mean nothing—it is ouly ©flirtation.” Edoa Lyall writes:
¢ No one has any right to raise feeliogs in snother’s heart
they know they have no intention of sabisfying.’ The

ple who are most prone to ilirt are penemally 5‘18 most
eartless and sellish ; they flirt just 1o amuse themselves,
and pour pusscr le temys, utterly regardlens of the heartache
they may be ggving their victims. Having no sensitiveness
themselves, they cannot realise the pain impressionable
people suffer at their expense. What to them is only an
amusement, is life or death to others. Sovmetimes a woman
will turn & flirt from desperation; her heart has been
wrecked by past bitter experiences, and having foond the
fickleness of one man, she believes in none, and knowin,
she can love none enoagh to trust them, flirts indiscrimi-
nately with each and all thaticome in her way, * For a broken
heart cannotb luve or hope.’

Though it often knows how to flirt.

Flirts are like butterflies, they flutter from flower to
flower, haver over it one moment, give it a passing kiss,
and then off, away to the next that takes its fancy, to soon
forget its very exlstence,

1t is said that it * takes two to make a quarrel,’ and cer-
tainly it takes two to make a flirtation. 1t would be uve.
less [or a flirt would termn it ‘no fun’) to make pretty
speeches and give tender glances to one who appeared quite
unconscious yon were trying to fascinate them. A littie

uiet acorn or silent contempt would soun disarin the most

etermined or proficient Hirt in the world ; for, after all, all
flirtations are mora or less shallow, as there cannot possibly
le any depth of feeling.

A man rarely flirts with the woman he wishes or intends
to make his wife. His respect for her wounld be tow great
to ullow her pame to be Landied about by the ever-rendy
gossips and scandal-ntongers ; and though, somebow, a [lirk
ean get many admirers, she does not always get a lover, for
*ad miration is not love,’ and few could love and trust ‘s
flire.”

EiGnT YEAKS IN TIE HArReM. —HBetween eipht and nine
years 870 & young girl, named Anna Prokofyefl, then sixteen
yents of age, and of remorkable personal attractinns, sad-
denly disappeared froa her widowed mwther'a house in
Odessa. he most searehing ingniriex were froitlersdy per-
gecuted. [t now transpires that after ber abduction, Anna
Pruokofyetf was mlet[y carried to Constantinople, and
eventually sold to A& Salonica merchant, in whose haren
alie has remained until the recent Jdeath of ler vwner.
From intellipence now received by friemds it wonld
appear that Anna was from the [lirt trented with
uniforn: kindness by the Nalonica merchant, whe, at his
death, bequeathed to lia favourits slave the whole of his
praperty, consisting of four honues in Baloniea. live brading
achooners, and £15,000, The fair legatee, now only in her
twenty-lifth year, and still possessing her remarkable yonth-
ful beauty scarcely impaired, has pinced her two boys nnler
the educational training of the luasian monks ol Mount
Atlion, snd to their nhifmt slie has presented one of her
achooners. Khe is now alao converting one ol her Balonica
houses into s Husso-Greek free achool

THE TURKISH SULTAN.

Tug Sultan of Turkey ia of medium height, rather short
than tall, well pruportioned in hi» person, and carrying
Lravely the weight of his onerous duties, thuugh there are
also moments when an old and careworn look cunies acroas
his face, nnd when he almost personifies the apathy we so
generally connect with the Turkish chaiacter. Hia beard,
cut into & slight point is black ; w0 sre his hair and eyes.
The latter are tender in expressien, but mleo penetrating,
and he looks his visitors straicht in the fuce with a scrutiny
that seems to read iheir thoughts, What destroys the
pleasant first impressivn made by these eyes is the constant
look of uneasiness in them.

The lact is Abdul Hamid does not feel himself nafe even
in his own palace. He does not sispect any une in par-
ticnlar, but he in on his guand again-t every one. ..
Few Padishalis have been beloved Ly their subjects as he
Indeed, he is to them quite & new type of Sultan, and they
do not fail to appreciate the novelty. IHere is & man who
does not pass his days in & harem toying with his slaves
Here is & man who takes a real interest in the welfnre of Lis
people, who, far froa following the example of his predeces-
sora and leaving the reins of Govermnent in the hemly of
some elever courtiers, insists on seeing and judging sll for
himeelf, down to the minutest particulars.

Personally, he is most benevolent and kind-heartel, and
scarcely a month passes that he does not contribute some
large sum out of his private purse 1o alleviate snllering
among his sulbjeets, irrespective of race or religive. His
character may be summed up as having for its Juminant
note an extreine cautiva, and it is endowed with an unusnal
faculty for work. In manner be is exceedingly polite,
especially in histrentment of Furopenn ladies. Tadeed, Lo
understamls the Tare art of waking bimself respected by all
with whons he comes in contach

Abdul Hamid gets up early.
hiw long ; indeeﬁ, it might aletain him lunger acvurding to
European codes. Dressed, he at once devotes himiself to
recite the preseribed prayers, after which he drinks a eup of
black colfee, und instantly afterward begins to swoke
cigarettes, o pastime that he continues all day alawst with-
out intermisgion, for he is an anlent simoker. Lreakinst
endeil, he arranres fanily allairs, when iliese rejuire his
attention, a8 is almust always the case with se large »
family, and of such varied ages and need This done, he
nuits the inrem and goes into the selan llere he re-
ceives the reporta concerning Conrt aflai Towards ten
o'clock his Court mecrsiary amd chief Jdignitaries appear,
Learing the day's dispatches and reporte.

These hunded in, the Noltan seats bimself on a sofa, with,
on hiz right, these documents, and on hix leit a pile of
Turkish newspapers and extracts from the European prees,
translated into Turkish for his Lenefit Ly a transtation
Lurean specially appointed to that cod.  His Juneh, which
follows the dispateh of this business, is most simple—litsle
meat, a fair amount of vegetables, The meal emled, be will
take a walk in the park or Tow In a little bont npon one of
the lakes it inclosex, sl ways accompanied by a ehamberlain
or some high Jdignitary. After taking two honrs’ exercise
in the air he retirns to hiz sitting-rovms where he bolits an
open Teception, or else presides over some commitiee meet-
ing.

An honr or two bhefore sunset he once nore goea out fora
walk. His dinner is ns simple as his luneh. His favourite
food is pillaf, sweets, and a very litile meat. le never
touches spirituous liquors, in dne obedience to the com-
mands of the proplet, but he drinks large quantities of
sherbet and eals & great deal of ice eream.  L¥inner over he
receives company in the selamlik, or be will retire into the
harem, where his daughters play and sing Yo him, e him-
sell on these oceasions will often seat hinself at the piane,
an jostrument he plays fairly well.  For painting, for fine
arie in genesal he has no taste.  lis women, too, find him
very cold, but he is devoted t his children and also much
attached to 8il the members ol his family.

Hix toilet does not iletain

ik.

NOT IN HIS DAY-BILL.

SiaNolk BLANK is one of the best fellows imaginable.  He
has a line, deep baritone vuice which has been his menna of
livelihood ever since his boyhood. He is, probably, ona of
the best Xnown professional singers in the country. We
had arranged a *suciable evening ' at vur_ place for \{'ednes-
day night last, and the Signor had been invited. (4 course
we expected to hear lim sing, but aside from that he has se
wany other entertainiog qualities thut we wanted hLim,
*ging or no eing,' amd so invited hi.

We tive in a larpe family hoteljn the'west sideof thetown,
The * party * was hell in the private parloars of one of the
boarders, amd whten the Sinor arrived [ had to escort him

through the large public parlonr. — * There he =n't he
going 1o sing? amd similar exclamations ir Bevy uf
youny ladies greeted the Sipgnor's enrs as we ran the ganntlet

of the parlour.  The Signor was evidently *flustered " and L
made up my mind not to ask lim to sing at all.

After introdueing the Signor tu my friemls we enpgaged in
a general cunversation rm,l-i then E‘uung Leonard askedl Lhe
Siponor to sing.  The Sixnur leoked at me as if in protest,
but before I had & chanee to say anything e hal tuken a
seal before the piane aml commenced.

There was a llutter of excitement out in the hall and the
door was suldenly opened, disclosing the enger aml expee-
tant fares of & dozen or more uninviteld youny dadies.

The Rignor sang only one song, and then sign I hin in-
tention of departing. “He had unly come, be anid. to make
Niy excnee~, as he had liad & 11ior er ent. 1 ex-
daines to hirn that we hadn't invited I rely 19 hear
!Ii.l!l wimg, and then the Signor hul something to say on Lhis

ruliject,
¢ Uh, | umlerstaml that very well,” said he, It T tell
you, thongh, that 1 am often invited (o aline ont, nnd

alaost before T have tnken my cont olF | am neaked 1 sing.
It is vimyg before dianer, sing nfter dinner, nad sing at nny
Atk all times. Aoy friends |edon’t it o mueds, bt
even then itis apt to hecome just nari oL Now
if you hudl only invitell me here to play & littto gane of
draw poker——-

sRignon, said I, * we'll wet up a game for yonr edperial
benefib next Satneday night, snd you won's Le asked to
sing nnless you win.*

*That's dilferent,’ replied the Signor, with a smile. "'l
b on havd.’



