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THE BOSTON GIRL.

—

DAVID K, FONTER,

I told her of & mald whose mind .

Whas filled with tonder thovghta und tunoies,
A lovely being of the kind

Thaey write about in 0ld romavocs.
¢+ Kuuwest thow,' suhd 1, ** this malden fuir,

Whose benuty doth my thoughts begnila v
8he auswered with adreamy nir—

* Well, [ should smile ¥

i+ Her cheaks possvas the ruse’s hue.
No form iw dniotiee of completer,
No hair 0 brown, o eyes 30 blue,
No moiuth is tenderer or swwester,
The favoured youth who gains the hand
Of this fair giel will ne'er regret (0
With modest grace she added @ ¢ And
Don't you forget it,”

“ (b thou dear mistress ol my heart !

My an.el ! 1ot me Kneol hetore thee
Aod say how heavenly sweet thou art,

And how devoully 1 adore thes,”
She tamed away her lovely head,

And with a langoidlook thut fired
My soul, fo marmured sccants said. —

* You meke me tired >’
Neribner for June.,

BERTHA.

1.

THE CONFLICT.

The wind sighed and moaved about Dunbar
Abbey like some spinit wailing in its pain,
Bertha thought as she listened to the sweeping
Lranches of the tall trevs dash agsinst the win-
dow+ of her roow before which they stowd.
They seemed to call 1o the desolate Lirart of the
girl to pause and listen to their voices.

Bertha arose and crossed to the window, drew
aside the curtain aud looked ont. The pight
was becoming darker and wilder.  With each
hour that passed the moamiug of the wind bLe-
came fiercer and louder as it swept angrily
through the drooping branches and dusiied them
against the windows.

“The night is as wild and sad as my own
Lieart and thoughts.”

The girl moaned as ske turued away, and
Jhivering. drew near to the fire that burned
iu the low open grate. It leaped up in a Uright
tame as though of welcome as she sank iu a
chair before its glowing watinth and gezed into
its depths, striviug to gather from its warmth
and brightness, strevgth for the conflict through
which in this hour she must pass. ’

A dark long bridge she coust puss over, and
aud on the other side lay two reads. One to
the left, und the other to the right. One led 10
sunshine and happiness 3 the other to darkness
and sorrow as black as thisx wight. Ope she
wust chouse vre this night had passed.

She turned to the brighter, anud rocoiled from
the datkvess.  Secking iu her childish, Toving
Leatt for strength to leave the brighter behind
and tread firmly through the Jdarker, for duty
called her from the suushine.  And away from
the roses that bloomed by it side, leaviug her
not even the breath of their perfume to carry
with her into the darknes to which her duty
called her to pass.  And the loving child re-
coiled from duty, yet dured not turn from its
still small voice that called incessantly and
wonld not b silenced,

The gl's heart was filled with a deep, wild
longing to fling aside all duty aud chicose for
herself, for Bertha loved, To-morrow she wauld
be anly eightern, But one vear ago the child
heart had been awnkened from its sleep and
never could slutber or peace come to it again.,
She had learned her lessou of life,

The sad, sad losson of laving, and there was
hittle eft of its Joy bmt strite, for its memory
wast wither,  Every leal must fuil from the
fHower though it had but hloowed ; eacle blos-
som must drop, cut down iu itsfull ripe beanty.

She tried to hold her fair cherished tlower to
her heart for this oue uight, though she knew
eich leal was dropping one by one, und sorrow-
ed as she watched them fall

To-morrow their memory must even have
perished,  With this wild night's storm and
conflict they must pass away, as though they
had never bloomed for ber, or she lmﬁ never
held them beneath her soft touch. .

As these thoughts came to her in the silence
hroken only by the sobhing of the wind that
seemed to wmourn with her, a heart-broken
cry broke from her:

** Mother, mother you have asked me more
than 1 can do. | may give you obedience,
though it break iy heart the doing it, but |
cannot part him from my thoughts, this is be-
yond my poor strength, 1am so young and life
seems 50 long, so hard to bear, bereft of Claude.
Al 1 my darling, my darling, must it be Cluude,
Clande.” ) ) :

But no answer came on the silence ; with one
loud wail the wind seémed to have died away,
and Claude in  London working away on his
painting of *Cupid and Psyche.”  Psyche
stretehes up her arms to the god of love whe
bends above her with ontspread wings.  Clande
so silently: working on henars only a whispering
wind blow past and panses not to hear its story,

The aweet smile of hope lights Jis blue eyes,
and sendsa bright flush to s pale cheek.

nd he thinks of Bartha ns he works, and on
the happiness ‘that must dawn tor them when
he succeeded, as he must. Aund this thought
lont strength to his tired hand and energy to
his hopeful heart. )

"Twak for Bertha he worked, on her he
thought,.worked to gain a home, thonght of
the happiness that uwaited him in that home,
that hie delighted to fancy himself amid when
toil shonld bave guined it Tor them.

, Bertha way the unly child of the late Sir
hvuru‘rd Dunbarton, and the hope and statf of
her widowed invalid mother. One month be-
fore our story opens Sir Everard had died, leav.
ing his widow wnd only child aecording to their
position but scantily provided for. He had
heen an idle, extravagant, yot loving husband
and tather, and the estates that were entailed
passed on to his young cousin,

Sit Earlscourt was now owner of the Abbey
und hatd becowme a suitor for the hand of his fair
eousin Bertha.  {t was the wish of the late Sir
Everard that his daughter should accept the
offer of his suceessor, as he felt she was so illy
provided for, and the happiness of her invalid
mother seemed to depend on Bertha's neceding

1o her wishes.  Only by this piarriage conld the

mother continue to enjoy the luxuries to which
she had been accustomed, and which were so
tecessary to her in her fuvalid swate.  Many
were the prayers and pleadings to which Bortha
so calmly listened, though they were turning
her heart to stone. )

Her duty to her mother was ever before ber,
and to the oft expressed wishes of her dead fa-
ther whom she hiad loved with a deep love, for
to her be bad ever been Kimdness and indul-
genee.  She owed a daty to his wishes, and a
greater to her mother whase happiness deprended
on the marringe of her danghter with her cousin,
Sir Earlscourt, .

Thete would then be no rewoval from the old
home, and all wonld be as it had heen, even all
eare wotld huve vanished, for Bertha would
be s handsomely  provided for snd  settled
before she would e left alone.

In the home of her fathers she st remain,
and S Farlseourt conld give it back to her,

While Clande Melnott was but @ painter, and
years might roll away before fame came to him,
it ever vatne,

The night wote on and <t the golden-hairved
eiild weestled with her sovtow aud her  fate,
aned struggied with her duty.

rrue to all she could nat @ being true to
the mother meant the breaking of two lives,
and untruth, perhaps, even in the time to
cotre, the breaking of the third.

“Nir Farlscourt i far too noble,” she
moaned, “todeceivi. I L even might tell him
all, and throw wiyself on his generosity, it would
be better for us all in the end @ hut 1o go to his
arms with a dewd hearty, and be to ki a living
B Mether, mother 1t all harder than 1 ean
bear.  OF all the sortows this daily burden will
he the hardest, heaviest,rthat ©drag about with
me s making me bate myselt for what | am;
making me feel that 1w viler than the vile,
I, who was ottce =0 true, to become a mere e
to s maw whom [ injure every hour I breathe,
at whose board 1 sit, from whose cup [ drink.
He gives e ol his ricbes, his heart and s
inve and faith, and in return T give him a
Breart that s far, far worse thau empty for it is
Rlled with & secret that daily, heurly, 1 must
seek to guide from nme The secret of my love
for another, aud Jdaily I will leok in his true
fare and know how he loves and trosts me, and
feel mysell unworthy to stand in his preseuce,
Ot it T might tell him ail 5 he is noble, good,
T did he wonld not take me, he would rather
die. It T could go nway and work-—work for us
both, mother. 1t would be heaven comypared to
that life of Juxury aud deceit ; at feast | would
bie true of heart, and my joy would be the know-
ing that 'were un guilt, no sin, to cherish the
memoty of my past-—which menory would be
to e all trath, while now "t all sin, all sgony.
A to Be tree to hold the right to be just and
true,  Has truth left me forever, will justice
die ; orin the lease to come will T osetber cor my
sin {0 Mother, it is beyond my strength ¢ any.
thing, any sacrifice, but hecoming a lie, aud
the veurs are o fouy throngh which Tinust bear
and suffer,

“Uhiat Qasse of Tove lenps up i wy heartand
try as I owill it will not be smothered down.
God have merey on me in the days to come.”

The witei moaned now in eavy wailtig, and
the girl arifted back to the love of the past.

The tair boyish face of Claude rose betore ber,
pleading to her to be true. He seemed to whis.
wr, he true to your own heart and trust, and
!mpﬂ in me for the futare,

Brighter days are dawning for us, with your
Tuve Lo uFge e an sucepss is sure @ only give
e time. He had said on that night that
seetted so fur away now, when they had parted,
S Only be trae awd tirm my darling, and joy
will come tous.  last not the mereenary hand
of your mother sirike it down.  Listen uot to
Lier, trust to your own heart's guidance. In
this vou do not owe her obedivnee, for there are
other hearts to break, othe lves to suthr, This
sarrifice to a false duty vou must not mnke,
Only be firm for my sake, be finm, be strong.
For your sake T ask it for amid all the glovies
that surrounded you as Sir Farleourt's wife
your heart would know no rest, no peace, furits
Tove is mine and you will never trample out its
fire beneath any sense of duty.”

She thought on it all until her head became
dazed beneath her varied thoughts.  She won-
dired when he looked upwand and found his
star had vanished would the life die out of his
heart heneath its setting, would his darkness
crush him ; or would be urise and resume his
labours when she for whom he struggled had
died to him 7 She cried aloud in her anguish
what was duty, what was right.  And beneath

her great love and the bitter conflict her child
heart bro_kc. She must sacrifice him and lay
waste their lives for her mother’s sake.

True to both mother and lover she could not
be. 8o Clande must suffer for the duty of the
child's life, even when this sacrifice was to the
mother.  And in being true to the mother she
Fut from her own life all truth, and from this
lour must be only a living lie to the world, to
her own heart, and to the man whom she would
call husband.  The man that gave her all, while
she could not even give him truth.

_ She feared the hour that would come if Sir
Earlscourt ever found out her secret, for she saw
ta the aud. He would never forgive her the
wrong she had done him, and desolation for
them both would follow, for her heart told her
she conld neverlearn to love this man she would
call lord and master. He was noble, good, yet
the girl did not dececive herself. She could
never cast out one love and take in its place an-
other,

5till she struggled, swaying like u broken reed
tossed hither and thither by the mighty con-
flict in her heart.  And the night wore on. The
fire had butned itself out, and now lav only
# heap of ashes, and the wind had ceased its
sighing.

A soft white hand fell on her bowed head, and
a low voice suid,

“Your answer Bertha.”

And beneath that tonch and voice all strength
to resist fell from her, and she drifted to her
fate.

 For your suke mother, it is yes.”

And the darkness settled down. The storm
was over, and she was alone in her despair. The
roses had fullen from ber grasp and lay crushed
and broker, and even the leaves must not be
treasured now.

The long night was passing that swept from her
the past and childhood, and she prayed amid its
silence that it too would bury with its dark-
ness the secret of her luve ; that not one breath
of all it~ perfume might arise ou the air of the
life to which she was passing.

This was the lnst vight of her childhood, the
tast of her freedom. 1t was sweet 1o her to feel
that for this one night she could hold to her
heart their past. Wher she cane into the dawn
of avother day, another fesr for to-morrow —
she would be eighteen, and with this birthday
would dawn her new, jorless life. A few hours
yet remained that left her stili free to gather to
her heart the stray leaves from that past, to
guze on the star that was setting. 1t was gquickly
fading from her sky. Yet for an hour she held
it stifl. It was fust dyving, leaving her alene in
the darkness.  Yet for this one night she was
free, alone with her dyivg past. It had uot
yet become « sin to think of it,  She lived onee
again through its jovs. Striving to forget that
the sorrow stodd not afar otf, and each hour as
it passedl ushered it in amid the new day, anid
the new fear, and the vew life. Yt the dark-
ness of the night still enshrouded her.

(7o e confinued.)

LCHOES FROM LONDON,

Lorp Breossrierd's will will be sworn
under £60,000.

A TESTIMONIAL is about to be presinted to
Major Walter Wingfield, the inventor of the
game of luwn tennis,

Lokrpy Rowrox is overwhelmed with business,
and has been unable as yet to commence even
an inspection of the mass of papers which com-
prise t&m lterary remains of Lord Beaconsticld.

Tue other day thers was in the Row a horse
with spectacles ou.  Such a sight was unusnal,
If the horse could have an eye-glass fixed in one
vve, he would have looked fast, if he was not
s0.

11 is said that a number of Neotchmen of
University education resident in London pur-
pose meeting in the endof the preseut mouth
with a view of starting a mevement for the
foundation of Chuirs of Lowland Scottish.

Tut Hughenden Estate, to which young
Coningsby Disracli has succeeded, is uot & large
property. It comprises about 1,300 acres, and
realizes about £2,000 a vear.

MuLe, Sarad BerNuagvr will arrive in
London in » few days. During her stay in the
States she performed 152 tinmes, aud has earned
since her departure from France the enormous
sum of thirty-six thousand pounds sterling,
After performing in London in June and July
she proposes to make u sturring tour throngh
the other capitals of Europe.

Two of the picturesat Burlingtou House this
year have been exhibited by royal commund.
The Queen has the right to insist upon any-
thing she pleases being displayed in the annual
exhibition of the Royal Academy. So far that
right has been exercised in favour of Jhe work
emanating from royal studios. Millais’s por-
trait of Lord Beaconsfield and Mrs. Butler's
painting of Rorke's Drift have both been sent
to the Academy by royal command,

Hex Masesty has commanicated through
Lord Rowton herdesire to undertake the charge.
of Master Coningsby Disraeli’s education. She
will defray his expenses at Eton, and send him

to whatever university his father may desire him

to enter. It is also stated that the Queen in-
tends to confer a peerage upon hiw, in order
that the title of Beaconsfield may remain upon
the roll of English barons, and that the peerage
may be transmitted to posterity. Prince Leo-
pold, the youngest son of Her Majesty, is said
to have contrueted a warm friendship for this
fortunate youth.

SWEEPSTAKES are comiuon enough in the
London Clubs in connection with the race for
the Derby, these amounting to a couple of huu-
dred pounds each, with guinea subscriptions.
In India, however, the great Umballa Derby
Sweep reaches the high figure of £8,000. 1t is
subseribed to from far and near. One year it
was won by a milliner livinz in Caleutta, Last
vear a clerk in a commercial house at Simla
drew the favourite, but sold his chance for
£1,500 to Lord William Beresford, who made
a handsome profit out of his purchase.

Tur father of the House of Conumouns recently
celebrated his seventy-eighth birthday.  Mr.
Christopher Rice Mansel Talbot, M.P., and
Lord-Lieutenant of Glanmorganshire, who was
horn on May 10th, 1803, has represented Gla-
worganshire in the House of Commons since
1830, having thus had a seat in Parliament for
npwards of half a century, and is the only mem-
ber of that body wha voted at the passing of
the Reform Bill in 1832, A peerage was offered
to him in 1569, but he declined the honour.

Tuene is a really good story told of u worthy
private recently who was placed on sentry duty
near Portsmouth. Prince Leiningen, when he
leaves the Royal vacht, is accustomed to he
rowed up 1o his house in his cutter. The sentry
was an Irishman.  * Who goes there "’ he said,
as the Prince’s boat went up.  ““ Prinece Leinin-
gen,” was the reply.  ““ Who 77 satd the sentry.
“ Prince Leiningen,” repeated his Serene High-
ness. “Stop this mowment, xirra, or I'll put a
ball into you unless vou give me the counter-
sign,'” shouted the sentry, and the Prince had
to land and do the best he could. Theman was
had up the next day before the colonel of his
regiment.  ““ Why did vou stop the Prinee last
night ' he inquired. “ 1 didn’t stop any prince,
your honour,” said the warrior. ¢ A fellow
care by in a boat and sald he was Pierce Lan.
nigan, and sure I know all the Lannigans, for
one of them wis once representative of my
county, so I wasn't goirg to be took in vy him.
I'd have shot bim like u Jdog.” " The colonsl
complimented the man, otfered bim stripes, but
he refused them, saying that he bad had plenty
of stripes in his time, und would rather not have
promotion, as he was sure he would gu wrong if
he was placed in any position of responsibility.

MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC.

VEEDS i» engaged on a new opera entitled
* Tago."

Nicunpras Rusixs=teix lately died, somewhat
suddenly. in Paris.

Messks. Stephens and Solomon’s new comie
opers in three acts, entitled ** Clande Duval,”™ will not,
the Era anticipates. be produced tiil next September.

M. Govxop's new opera, ““ Le Tribut de Za-
mora.” was produced on the 1st ult. ot the Académie
Nationale de Mus' que, and but euldly received.

Miss Genevieve Wand has recently won her
care against the proprietor of Wallack's theatre, coop-
cerning her exclusive right to perform “Forget Me Not, '’
the finul appeal having been decided in ber favour.

NCIENTIFIC,

Tor bring zine to a high polish for engraved
signs use fine pumice-stove and s littde oil first, and
finish with tine tripoii.

A carrespoudent writes that tar Is instaiian-
sonsty removed from hand and fingens by rubbing with
the ontaide of freshorange or lemon peel, and wipiow dry
imuediately atter, 1t is astonishiog what a smali piece
witl viean.  The volatife oits in the skins dissolve the
r. ol so it enu be wipaed offl

Hrun DUk, at Luud, has discoverad that
a small stariv the comatellation Aurigs is sabject to a
3 slity of light. 1t will be called & Aurige. R
Auripne having bren discovered to be variable by Arge-
lander iy 1862

L Electricite says that the Telephons Company in
Belglum hace inangursted o very iogenious aod ut the
same time practical system.  Subseribers can, by leuv-
ing word the previous evenivg, he awaleved at aoy
bour in the mormiog by means ol 1 pewertnl nlaram,

The WATKER HOUSE, Toronto.

Thi~ popular new hotel is provided with all
moderu improvements ; has 125 bedrooms, com-
modious parlours, public sud private dining-
rooms, sample rooms, and pussenger elevator.

The dining-tvoms will comfortubly seat 200
guests, aml the bill of fare is acknowledged to
be nuexcelled, being furnishad with all the deli-
cacies of the season,

The location is convenient to the principal
railway stations, steamboat wharves, leading
wholesale houses and Parliament Buildings.
This hotel communds  fine view of Toronto Bay
and Lake Onterio, readering it a pleasant resort
for tourists and travellers at all seasons.

Terms for board $2.00 per day, Special
arrangements made with families and  parties

remaining one week or more,
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