THE FAVOURITE SULTANA.
(Translated from the French of Victor Hugo.)
7 Bome gentle victims let me xave, ‘
7 Falp Jewess, trom thy tan!
Oh ] cenge so many lives to erave;
Why mnst his axe tbe beadsman wave
1f thou but wave by fan }

Aveay «ith {rosna, young mistress mine :
My band of beanty spare !
Queen and Sultupa, power is thine,
Show merey, nor to death consign,
Ench vight, some rival fair.

Thou ramest, at that thonght of woe,
Al lovirg to my knee,

And ever at tba fenct 1 know,

When thy fond glances fondar grow,
Those loeks sume death decree,

Soft are thy tanes. tut jealensy
Withip thy bosem glows:
Wiih 1 ee na other e use can vis,
Then, wherefors st each Llassom dis
To plenre ore envious rosed

Thire am I: bead not, in my arme
When clasped thy beauty lies,
Thet, wkite one fame epeh Lasem warms,
A hundred drmeeis guard their charms
For me with busaing sigha,

Leave them within their chrmbers loge
Fir Lalf thy Iisd 10 pine—

l.et them, lile waves, pass by, uskvoxo—

Thine is my freptre, thine my throne—
My very life is thine !

For thee with slaves my Empire teems,
Feor thee from cut the deep
Stembout nith spires unoumbered glesmy
Apd. eradied »nothe billow, seems
Seme mighty deet aslecp.

Forthee my Spahia’ splendid show
Tabatite sniftiy poars

Qpe lnrp.drswa. crimsantorbaned row,

Buch o'er his mare’s ceck bending low,
Like seawcau at bis oars.

Enrzerocm, for highways far resowed,
Basswra, Cyprns fimed,

Fez. whery rick rolden Jdust is fannd,

Mosnt, whete merchant-Rings abound,
These ate thy dower prociaioed.

Thire. toe. 1 Smyrpa, 1hat the deep
Dath fringe with silvery foam:

The Gunres dond. where wiiows weep,

Aod Denute's five swift sireams thatleap
Down 1o their oceas home,

Do Dawsnhour's pale lilies raise
Thine ire, or {vrreian ohild 1

Or vegro with eves ablaze,

Whe instiuey, tigress-like, oheys,
Apd loves with Irenzy wild ¢

Deem’st thaa fur ebop breast  care,
Or foretsmt « hite s day?

Thy sbaros ara veitherdnrk nor fair,

1D, metiinks, some sunbeam rarw

Hath giit thee with #ts ray.

Nao longer, tlen, the tempest call
Upan these blossoms here:

Enioy in pearr thy tiumphs all,

Bat elsim not that a boad shoald fall
Witk every fulling tenr.

Beneath coal planeirees, watch the wave
That Zephyr gentiy cutls—
Intuths of eweetent perfumes lave—
A Saliup must Snitanas have,
The ataglian, its pearls!
Montreal. GEN. MURRAY.
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LOIS: A SKETCH.

CHAPTER 111
' PARSAVANT LE MEILLOR.”

~Old French War-Cry.

Japuary has given place to June; instead of
frost aud snew, and bare branches overhead, a
mid:unsmer sun is shining strongand bright,and
the trees that grow around Kelver are green
with the greenness of early summer.. There is
summer . everywhere ; in . the. jeyous song of
birds, in manv colours of the gay rose that en.
rich the gardeu ; and within the diak eyes and
on the soft cheeks of lois Dering, it seems
o have also found an abiding-place.

She was standing by the open window of her
hushand’s study, looking over the rich lawn
to where the roses show beyvond ; and as she
stands. there in her. clingiug white dress, that
s unrelieved by any -colonr, her lips curved
" into_a-happy smile, which is reflected in her

sweet eyes, it 18- hard to recognize the girl with
Cpreat tragic: eyes who said” ¢ pood-bye” ‘to
Robert Moreton some eight months'aga. . =~ -
S Leis’ L0 :
At the sound
turned her head. sl .
*That,”” he said, holding out an envelope,
“ means, J suppose, that they have come home.”

of “her husband's vaice she

“The smile faded slowly, entirely away, as she |

took it ; but her husband’s eyes were bent upon
letters, which had just arrived, so perhaps he
~ did not observe it.. Did not observe how the
‘¢olour also faded’ away, and. the shadow erept
stealthily back into the sweeteyes.: ,
" But.she .#aid niothing, only opened th. envel-
ope, and drew forth from it a eard gaily mono.
grammed. which requested the presanece of Mr.
and Mrs. Dering at'a ball to be held a fortnight
hence at Siston Manor, . T
-8he looked ‘at it'a moment, as if she could
not-comprehend its signification, and then in,
" gilence crossing to Sydney’s side; laid it down
“on the table.. " v A
7 He wock’it vp, and whilst repding it, held the
hand that ‘had placed it there, imprisoned in
- his ; but he ‘did not glance up at the face above
him, only. said gently, “I think.we shall have
1980 Lois, . thougli we ‘are

,** with: a_smile,
¢ have to consider the world sometimes.”” =

~ Nothing more was said then or afterwands bn
the. subject, aud the dreaded day came round in
due course, as days have a habit of doing, with-
out respect to our feelings. = o0 ST

But in that intervening fortright the shadow
that had been banished “erept. back, -and took
up its abode in Lois’ eyes ;. the ‘pathetic ‘droop
returned to the sweet mouth.
“ Onee mare Sydney Dering might have ob-
served, had he been an obsc_rv:}nt mau, how,
whenever he looked up from~his writing, the
slight fisure of his wife was seated on a low
stool at his feet, or vouched in an eqsy-chmr
L his open window, looking abroad with that
far-seeing gze that sees nothing. = td

Onece more, whenever “he went abroad, 'he
found a small hand in- his, heard a. low veice
beg to be allowed to go with-him. =

For, **if," was the nunspoken dread deep down
in Lois' heart—** if she should ‘come over here,
and Sud me alone again,~—or, warse still, if he
should come 17

And then ske wonld rise - from the piano, or
her painting, or whatever was the occupation of
the moment, aud hasten down the passage with
quick, nervous feet, to that room that she felt
represented, as far as she was converned, safety,
—to that one whom she had never known un-
willing, or uuready to receiva her.

““ Besides the feeling - of - protection, it is a
comfort that he i3 so absent,—that he uotices
nothing ; does not observe when | am restless
and unhappy, ar when L am quiet and couteut,
which ix a rest,” with a sigh, ‘‘ because 1 need
not even think how I am looking, or what |
am saying, when I am with him. His mind is
in his books: but I,” with a quick, proud
smile, *“have his' heart. - Ah,” clasping her
hands together, “if | were to lose it !

That great hall of Siston was gleaming with
lights ; men and women talking, flirting, danc-
ing, qnarrelling, were passing to and fro.  Mrs.
Mereten, resplendent in amber satin, was the
admired of every one. Reauty such as hers
could not fail to attract attention. RBat it did
not touch the heart in the way that Lois
Dering’s did, for all that ; and if votes had been
taken on the suhjeet, there would have been
many given to the tall slender woman in trail.
ing white satin,—the woman  with the small
dark head and dreamy eyes, who moved abeut
with her hand ou her husband’s arm.

“You will give me a dance P’ questioned
Robert Moreton, almost eagerly,—an older
Robert than we saw eight months ago, not pre.
cisely a happy-looking bridegroom ; and Lois,
at his words, shrank closer to her husband’s
side, and began some faltering excuse.

Bat Sydney interposed. - ““ You must dance a
lttle,” he said, with a smile, **or people will
say I am preventing you. And you should
hegin, for you know we are not going to stay
very late, I am lazy,” he went on, turning. to
Rotert, ““and not a ball-going man, as”} dare.
say you may remember; so my wife is going to
be obedient, and,. in consideration of the long
drive home, she has promised to leave early.”

Mr. Moreton made no reply, beyond & mut-
tereid ¢“ Balis were not much in his line either,”
but offered his arm, which Lois took, and al.
most before she was: aware of what she was
doing, she fonnd herself walking down the room
with Robert, for the first time able to-speak to
him without frar of listeners, since that terrible
eve of his marriage six months ago. i

The time was in both their minds. In his,
with the remembrance of that question he had
asked, - the answer to which in commen loyalty
be had not pressed. The drooping figure, the
firelit room, the weeping woman, all were pre-
sent before him now, and forbade all attempts
on his part of cominon-place ‘ball-room zonver.’
sation. . I :

With ber there was bat ‘one remembrance,—
that of the bitter words she had heard that
night, the threat that had so terrified her ; and
involuntarily she raised her eyes and glanced
round the room in search of the one whom it
was her first thought to seek in tims of trouble
or - perplexity. Yes, there he was, standing
uite close beside her,  though ‘not apparently
watching her, and across “her troubled heart
came a sensation of relief, - S

~“And with that sensation of relief she felt ca.
pable of ‘thinking of some slight conventional
phrase ‘wherewith to break - the silence which
kad hitherto sheltered her; and even a« she
was about to say it, through all the noise about
her, was clearly borne ‘to her ears a strange
voice which said, as ifin reply toa previous
question : ** Yes, he was awfully in love with
her,—he only married the other for her money.”

$And she ?”’ SR :

‘Something in the significance. of the words
arrested Lois’ - attention,—something  in. the
words themselves helped ’ hier to a knowledge
of whom they were speaking, and with a_quick,
terrified movement she raised: her eyes to her
husband’s face, even as the voice .made answer :
** Married Dering for his,’’ .0 o 000 :
' Theireyes met, for he was watching her ; and
she strove to read in hig if heé had also heard,
but there .was- no sign if it were so. ~ With a
suilden' resolve, .which ‘bLlinded her to what
others might think or say, ““Lét me go to him,
<Mr. Moreton,"” she faltered’; and before Robert
‘had realized what she meant, she was by 8yd.

f\l‘o." Unfdi'tunﬁtglj\’ even’ e

‘ney'sgide, i s p -
46 Ah, no, no 1 she cried, her words coming
out. with something like a:sob, "And thén, re.
straining herself with“an effort, and slipping lier

a delicote colour rising in “her cheeka—*‘ Syd.
ney, would yon: 'mind. taking.a_turn round the
room withime ¥, Te—-"?: Tovit i L

1t is not:very amusing fr'you," he answer-.
ed gently, “ toigo to"a ball and thento talk to
your husband.” = . e e
e Lshould like it,?" she replied softly, laying
her other hand on his arm=<'“ just once, please,
round the room.” S
Slowly “they did as she asked,~she with her
small head: Lifted, her dark eyes looking into
his, and then the music striking up, told them
another dance was beginning, snd Lois’ partuer,
coming to claim her: ** Thank you, Syd,” she
said in a low:voice, with  sndden vehemence as
she was: about to leave him-—* Thank you,
Syd, so much !’ Only ‘Robert Moreton, left
partnerless by reason of “Tois' sudden flight,
pethaps, observed them,  bit he ceuld not for
get the look with which she had left him aud
tarned awny ‘with her hushaml.

Of Tcourse,” e muttered, impatiently,-—
“of course she is {ond of him. - Did [ not tell
her so it would be 1" hslf defiantly asif it had
been the fact of his telling it that had brought
it to pass. o

“Moreton has pgone,: or is going, bagk to
Awmerien.””  The speaker was Mr. Dering, the
scene his own breakfast-table, the audience his
wife and mother, aud the time a° month lIater
thau the Sistou ball. : ' )

“Back to Americal” exelaimed old Mra.
Dering ; * why, they bave only just returned
from there.” ) o

* Not“they,”'" corrected Mr. Dering. ** More.
ton is leaving his wile in' England.”

At these words Lois raised her eyes quiekly,
as il rbout to sprak, but she said nathing, aud
her husband went on: * She-—Flore.ce—is
going up to Scotland for a month or two, w0 |
asked her if she would care to come here fora
few days first.” - o

““When :

Lois wag all ecagerness now. : :

‘“Qn. Monday mnext; but- she will not stay
long—ouly o day or two. She said she would
like to see you, mother.”” :

*“Ah, Syduey, then yon will not be hare '

* No, Lois: | cannot belpit. T must go to
London us { arranged on Saturday i but 1 shall
only stay as short a time as possible. “Landen
is not very tempting at this time of year.”

% No," said Lois, kneeling by hix side, and
speaking  more “earngstly  than the eceusion
seemed to watrant, ‘“yom must not sy that.
You must nat want te come howme becanse Lon-
dan is dail, but beeanse [ am here,”’

“Of canrse,'” he answered, throwing hisarms
about her, and raising her to her fert. 1000
conrse you know how [ shall weary till | see
you again.. The question is rather No, uv,””
interrupting - himself, *we' will nat ask any
fquestions, but just enjoy the time that i Jeft to
us. * Let us go the organ;. [ have something 1
should likeyou to bewr.t - 0 ‘

“ Good-hye, dear wife,”  Mr. Dering was just
starting for. London, and -~ Lois was hoveriug
about him, sayinyg and hearing last words, amid
for once Sydney seemed to have emerged out of
his ordinary quict self, and te e more disturbed
than there seemed oceasion for. - 1 wish vou
were. coming -with me, Wa have pever Leen
separated yetsines we wers marriod, have we!
Take great eare of vourself,——and da not frelor
worry aboot anything, Will you promise 1”

“Yes " : S

“CAnd il you shou'd really want me, vou will
‘send for me at ¢nce, will you not—ts Greslinm
Piaca?’ i C

“Yes. oAb, Syd,” with sudden  passion,
“how good you are to me U You will be atways
kind to me P’ implaringly. :

*You-are my wifs, Lais, he xaid gently,
drawing her towards ‘him s “my  dear wile,
Good-bye, and Ged bless vou,”" i

. He had Kissed her anid gone, but vre roaching
the door he came onee more to her side, :

“Lois,”  stooping his head, and speaking
very Jow, hat aore passionately than she had
ever heard litm speak bafore, “woulid von say,
‘ Dear Syd, 1 love vou - ST

Allin 2 second the catour died slowly . away
out of Lois™ face. A mingling of utter surprise
and many other feelings kept her silent, and in
that second’s space the glow faded out of Mr.

Dering’s face, leaving just the kind, pentle look
he knew so well.” : T
8. ¢ 0Of course,”” she hall starumered
ney's voice cut her sentence in two, ) :

“ What nonsense l.am talking!"” he said.
* Words are very unsatisfactory. thinge, —deeds
are snnch. better ;" and ‘before the volour had
returned to her cheeks, he wis gone.

‘“Oh, Syd, Syd ! she eried, when she had
renlized this fact, sinking down ‘on:a chair and
covering hes face with her hamls,*“why did 1
not say it? Ob, dear 8yd, the very frat thing
that-you have ever naked - moto' do 1 55 o

She wept inconsolably for some time; and:
then remembering ‘that after all he was only
going for a week, she dried:her tears, wit}
solve that the very first thing when
' she saidsoltly fo herself,

-

but Syﬂ{

———% Ah, yes,"
ahall see they,™ :
But in the meantima Florence M
had to take place.. . . - : :
- Shearrived on the Monday, as she:had said
harder, colder,  more. ‘unloving . thun  sver,
least in Lois® oyes ; but: then, perhaps, she was'
hardly a fair judge of Robert Moreton's wifs, -
- The - day:.was g hrough' somehow, :Mea.-
Moreton: ‘showing - wost vlearly - that _her- visit
tq - Mr. - Dering’s ‘mother, '

not: ball-going peo.

.arm quietly through his: ¢ Sydney,"” she said;
lifting her Head prondly, her oyes t{u i

hidg, ‘M'ld‘

‘:linit lon
“he will e

denly, 4]

‘enlming hérsell, 1 mnst see her.

gave way,
the w

as ahe pr
80 hard to do right 1 Ah | why did I not tell
himall?

‘had _had’uny. one to warn me-<and I am all
nlone,ijuite alone now ! If aho makes him be:

ah,

“T90R; o paused  to look. fort
| Rloomof night, .= -

-she thought. ‘! Four more days anq
ome ‘honie,— tivo more ‘daya and yhe
will:go " for this'was Tuesday; and on. the fo1.
lowing Thursday, Mrs. Moreton  had anniounceq
that it was her intention to depart, - .

&

4574 Whera'/is” Mr, Dering stayivg in town 1
‘she asked at:-dinner qnf\‘\r'ednesduygﬁu nl
“his* mother replied, YAt 4 Giesh

ight; and
atn Place.”
A5 shall go nnd pay him a visit whilst'1 oy iy
Londan,' she went on. " dnresay I shall o4
him i, ond 1 particalaily “want to see him be.
fore | go 10 Scotland.” S

As shie spoke ahe Jooked ‘full into I

with cah, insolent trivmph = -
0 6e "c_\\‘i“ b!‘ glud 10 sce you, Flunvnc(."' Nﬂi!l
old  Mrs. Dering. ** Héis very fond of voy
with'a little smile at-the unsmilivg beauty l'))-
herside. - - S

““ Other people,” she said, with a little stresy
on- thie werds, ¢ have rather put me out of hiy
good graces, 1 fear.” :

** Tmpossible.” o

8o | should hiave thought,” she replied
nhortly ; and there the conversation endead, —.p)
conversation as far as Lois was concerned. Hpp
thoughts came fasier and faster. If she eongki]
only get a moment alone to colleet them in ¢

At length the dinuer wos over, and she was at
liberty - 1o retire -to her own room, and thick
over what was coming.

*Ob, what is she going to do " she i
pressing her hands togethier.  \ud after a ..
ment : ** I shie tells hing what she told me, what
will he think? Ah, he will belinve her—1 buome
he will, - He is 10 unolservant, —sees so litgl,
of what is going onabout him that the doygie
will find o place in his bearts - And,” with gl
den passion, he will remember how 1 i)
‘Good-bye' ta him,—how | wonld not sy |
loved  him. when pe asked mecmamd he wil
never know thate—— - Ab" breaking off sl
could pot bear it ! 1t would kil
me."’ -

But rising to her feet, and with an ettun
! She shalt
be forced 10 say what alie is going to do.”

With- hasty steps she traversed the posssey
that lay betwixt herroam and Mra. Moretan's,
and knocking at the door, was biddes ta enter,

Florence: locked snrprised thougl, when ohe
s1%w who obeyed hervoice, but shie said uotlin s,
leaving it for her visiter to state the cine o
ber appearange, - There was samething in -
way she turned her head, shading her eves with
a feathar fan all the while from the glow of e
lamp-—something so cal, so relentlesd —that iy
made Taoig feel hersell snall and pitiabide, wnl
in the wrang, as she staod befure har.  Bup any
certainly wns better than this terribie Jooh
Y What are you going 1o see my hashand for
she asked; 1o tones that she could not presey:
from trembling, try as she might.

1 am going o s Lim,” replicd Florence,
erassing her smallfaot on the stoal before by,
and taraing her head bark to the contemplation
of the erupty. freplace, **1o el Jim what bis

018 eyus,

0
wife forgot to tell him when she marricd him,
that she was fa love with DRobwrt Moreton all
tha time that she was tifling v itk him, merely
for the pleasure of presenting Mim fram marey.
ing meg e girl wham it was slways ictended
be should marey ;——but that a Tast pradenes
trinmphed over love, acin such a cave it iy vory
likely: 15 wonld do, —~s0 she soarried ‘him |
what he coulil give her,—-leaviog. Rabart More.
ton to console himadf with me. 1 shall ale
tell Biny bow T warned his wife,” with a litte
stornful emphaxis on the ‘word,: ** that if b
would ¢onfive bher flirting to the prat, T wonid
ay pothing abaut my discoveries”
“Mra, Moreton,” interrapted Loty * you are
2 hanl. womian, ~an illtempered wonnaa, —anid
you hate e sl you are teathful, 1 think :
and, ! elasping her handy ““even’if-yvou do Lo
lieve some of the terrible things you sy of me,
vot woulid nat stoop, surely, to tefl 2 hie, to see
how much you ean make my husband. believe,

34

just for the sake of being revenged onma 1°

“T'stial tell hing' went an Fiorence, in that
sang cold, ~hard voice, utterly hesdloss of Lais’
passionata interruption, ** how yon cams ta eut
ball, talked to my hushand, nmi haow, the next
mornmng, he told me—=his wife-~that Englani
was ‘unbearsble to him, and that he «hould ga
back to Amariea. - 1 way be very blind, but no
quite so blind us not to be able to see the canss
and effect there.” e

*.No," ax Lois wonld have interrupted, iais-
ing her feather tan- alowly,” * I'do not_cary ta
hear your excuses,—yon can keep thew for your
husband,: .~ It 1emaius, of -course, to’ be proveld
yet, whether-he will take your word or wmine,”

‘1 was going to make no excuses,’ said Lois

-

quietly, proudly, in the pause that followel.

** I should: thivk that ] had deseenided to your

levelif I bandied words with you.” = And: with-
out another syilable she left the room,

But'alonein her own apartinént heér courage
had wot altogether had
aching heart echoed

T doing wrongall the (irhé.”'sho cried,
ced:-up and down, ““when I was trying

How I wish ‘now § had't -1 wish I

eva her now

i

hen he is:everything to me,—
me ! Ob, Syd, Syd, dear Syd!
my _only friend | why did yon

16 was.arying now, . bitter, salt tears, that
wed alinost _unconscionsly,” as_ sho paced the




