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- %fii!npared for tlns, make known at once your atmchment,
and plead for their approval If they wure gbstinate. or
cruel, then trust to your Alfred, and the orphan 8 God.”’

- «¢-And-do you think,” she replied, «cthat" you can ninke
ms waver for a moment? - No, “Alfred ! ~I loved' you,

"und still do love you for yourseif : and let come weal or

e;henceforwird I'am thine own.”> = "~ IR
‘He' élasped her to his heart, and kissed the fever from

“her-burning lips, while joy too pure for utterance kc.s;ft
them lonig silent. - -At length,knowing the in:patient spirit

. of Alonzo,and the unbending prejudices of Mr.Melbourne,
he assured Gertrude that a moment’s warning would ena-
ble hiin to place her under the protection of an aged lady,
where she could réemain in safety, until a brighter day

.‘ ll;éﬁld dawn upon them. They embraced' and parted;
but their last words had fallen upon the ears, and aroused

the jealousy of a man, ripe, when aronsed, for desperate

deeds.

derness of. a ministering augel. ,Ah ! who shell tell the
Junalloyed joy of two young hearts, rich in each other’s
love, when thus communmg and feeding their lumguumous
on dreams of future bliss ! "Their intercourses were brief
land sweet ; and.every passing hour seemed to mould
theic spirita into onme. Says the ¢ wizard of the
North,”? ) ‘

. % Love is the secret sympathy,

.+ The silver link; the silken tie,
Which heart to heart and mind to mind,
Tn body add in soul can bind. »

At length the vigilance of Mr. Melbourne discovered the
visits of Gertrude, and with brutal cruelty he charged her
with mgmmude to him, and treachery to his son ; nnd
warned her that if she ever again beheld this destroyer of
bis pence, she must leave his house forever. It was in
vain that Mrs. Melbourne plead for the devoted girl.  His
callous bosom heard not love nor pity, and the voice so

soothing to his troubled spirit in the hour of gloom, was
Alonzo, observmg the absence of Gertrude, and hop mg.now repulsed with cold indifference. ~ Truly, * there is
to meet her in the garden, had strayed thither, aud se:: ‘no passion more spectral and fantastical than hate.”
- the close of an interview which gave a death-blow‘:jo Io this dark duy of trial, the timid Gertrude rose ahove
dreams of bappiness. The cause of Gertrude’s oo ne’: heraelf and played the heroine. She heeded not the whis-
«flashed in & moment over his mind ~the v w:s res d Ipem of a heartless world. Buoyed up by the purity of her
Alfred Mellen waa his rival. He had seen t:noug ’ ;;:d ‘own thoughts, and trusting for protection to the orphan’s
turning, hastened away, while hate an? fa o:z sy: wesou] Gad, she bade a sad farewell tc the home of her childhood.
his sos0m, and 2l the d:rk tho;ghls :; b ;;:g o;;ley could | Gertrude knew well the delicacy of ber situation, but felt
were com'smg xhrough : Tha - ver lace toa poor ltirm in her parity of purpoae, and implicit confidence in the
hnvee;::: fli': h:a:‘):o:u:ﬂm:l;otgi blsppnde—and in . bonor of the man she loved. I will not name the surprise,
e h which Alfred
l'he ebamben "of a mind capacious for desperate thoughts, ;the sorrow, and yet the rapturous joy wit

:listened to the gepnerous sacrifice of this contiding girl.
od “'the rui bat fair being hom he had so°: g
| be wdll n of ‘ohb{:[ove to who iBat let a veil protect this scene. I will not desecrate by
__recently avowed an invi

_Gertrude now saw the madness of forther delay, and; {utterance, the hallowed thoughts that reigned in their bo-
:be determined at once to kneel, and plead with the ge- 'soms at this eventfal period. '
merous apirit of her aunt.  Mrs. Melbourne was a woman But sorrow had now stricken a virtaous heart. The con-
of keen sensibility; and when she had learned the history duct of her son—her ouly child—wasa barbed arrow in
of Gertfude’s love, though disappointed and dissatisfied the bosom of Mrs. Melbourne, and seemed to sap the lifo-
" ut this nnaxpected shiffvreck &f her projects—yet she felt’ ‘blood from her heurt. It needed bat this last sad stroke—
" it notonly foolish, but cruel, to war with the affections | the deseition of her adopted duughter—to bow her to the
) ofthe heart. She therefore bade the weepiog Gertrude itomb.  Mr. Melbourse saw, when now too late, the ruin
Y- mw ayd expect in her a mother’s tenderness acd he had wrought. Alas! nor son, nor duughter, nor beloved
* truth.  But, when Mrs. Meibourne told Gertrude’s story wife, would long remain to cheer him. He haod made a
" to-her husband, al} his famﬂy pride awoke. It wns too, 'solitude around him, but found vo peacs. Sorrow never
hnmiﬁatmg that his son shou!d be rejected for a beggar, |ccrma s single bunded, nor did it now; for at this unwel-
*"and he meanly resolved at once to discharge and disgrace come moment he received the painful intelligence of his
" -Alfred—and if Gertrude persisted in her attachment, w0, son's death. A'onzo bad taken ship at Baltimore for Char-
refnse ber even the saelter of his roof. {leston. I hey were wrecked in a storm, and every soul

'but the captain aod four seamen were lost.  This filled
'd to intimi-;
Hemttxne, I ﬂo:]zo ::ougrl;treizr:t:omgzr:i mtlen re-. ‘the mcasure of the o!d wman’s grief; bhe bowed his head
:ll::l h.inrx:af his :old::s in daring to become hm’nvul and wept, while bis injured wife sank to the very verge of
ing o
*for the affections-of his cousin, and caiied on bim eitherto; .the grave.

rehnqmsh bis pretensions, or appoint a time and place to| The day afier they had learned Alonzo’s death, Mr. Mel-
meet and end the contest, ab altima ratione. bourne received a roll of pupers from the hands of a stran-

o this. Alfred sunply rephed < When Miss Dalton '8€F who briefly said *‘they are thine,’’ and hastily with-
b ds‘:ne cease my prétensions, 1 shall obey, but not €l drew. He broke the seal and began to read, but eve a mo-
t!:en Your threats and impudence I equally despise;’ jment had elapsed,n deadly paleness mautied his feutures—

: his hand tremnbled—a cold sweut stoed upon his brow-—he
pambi I shball not
and belng " ftious for a bravo’s glory. 1 » "o groaned, and {11 senseless to the floor. ' He was soon re-

stored from this melancholy shock, and pointing to the par-
cel he had let fall, bade them read and know all. The
mystery is soon told. Melbourne, when young, had been
seut to an uncle in the Bouth to receive bis education. He
there became enamored of a beautiful yoang lady, who re-
warded his attachment by the fervid love of her ¢wr mel-
low clime. Beicg too young to hope for liberty 1o marry,
he had won his love to a secretunion. Scarce six months
kad elapsed before he received letters commanding his
immediate return.  His father was peremptory—he conld
not take bis lovely bride—~he dared not avow his union.
He struggled for a ime with his feelmgs, bat intsrest fodl.
ly triumphed over honor, and he hastily fled from his once
loved Mary, ‘and fteft her to sorrow and dishonor. The
news of his sudden departure had well nigh bereft her of
reasou; for she*found herself as all wives wish to be who
love their lords.”” She finally threw berself upon the mer-
cy of ber parents, and was forgiven; and in a short time

N 'l‘hu answer only added fael to the flames, and Alonzo
(:heatened to post the cowardice of Alfred in lhe public
priots. . It must be remembered that as yet, reasoa had

not complete dominion over the passions, and *‘ honora-
ble marder’’ . was sttll sanctioned by public sentiment.
Afier. umnhmg with his friends, Alfred yielded with

. & beating hgart to what he thought the tyranny of
[ custom.

.. They met. Alf.ed fired into the air, and received the
h.ll of his antagonist in the leR side. His physicians en-
temlned hopes that he would aoon recover. ~.Alonzo bas-
. sered from the:scene.and jonmeyed South,until mxpedmte
umument ghould cease. .

» Wheh Mr. Melbourne heard of hu son’s’ gmh a.nd ﬂlgbt

b ud the-danger. of Alfred—so far from being moved to pi-
‘ty for the sufferer, he-called down new curses upon his

!:Bead; -and-conimanded his weeping niece never more to
bahké:hms -But-a woman’s. love shrinks-feam neither!became the mother of a son. ‘But yet she - conld get dis-
smmmd Gertnlde,deapue her uncle, stole time |sipate the gloom which pteyed upon her spirits; and.she

ving letters of explanation aud apology to her jarents, 'y :
took ship fur New-York, but by stress of weuther, way dria,
ven into Norfolk, Va, whoere, worn dowa by fitigue, - \
‘broken-heatted, she sank into un early grave. To m._A
tleman in Nor[olk’gtho seomed jntetested in her fute s ahe
committed her ml;lllt with this l'"'-"‘" W"wmmg ms— lruj -
tory and naine.~~ SHe lelt masiey and jewels” ToF hip,
port and educr;&on Hel‘ d.) ing requesls W°'° leglon;l,
observed.

[ need scarcely say thot Alfred is this orphan, hom
the moment he learned his real situntion, he hnd disclaimy.
ed his futhers's nnme.  He had sought u situntion i his
futher's estnblishment thut he might learn his Chlmeter,
and, if' it suited his pleasure, to claim a portion of
fortune. As soon, thcn.fora, as he hemid of his brother’,
deathand saw the bereavemnent and deso!ntion of hiy houge, ,
he had threwn o’ the mask that he might cheer the lagt
hours of his unhappy pareut. Mr. Meltiourne had #uppos.
ed that his wife nud child had both perished; wa cap only
imagine, therefore, with what transport he embneedh,
long lost boy.

Alfred and Gertrude wers soon united by !he "'ﬂhh

tie,”’ that bouad their willing hearts together for many

blissful yezrs. Mrs. Melbourne blessed hor new childres,

and slumbered with her fathurs—while her husband Jinges.
ed to rejoice in the happiness of triumphant virtue.
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As old is ofien mixed with buse alloy,
Paioful experience shows a likened cuse

In love; when some base passion can destroy,
At lenst, abstruct, or drive hee from ber pluce.
But when so high an evil imgulse runs,

And the usurper, fuith and love o'crthrows |
We siight the Ulisstul portion of ber sons,
Awd sech delight, umidst 0 maze of woes.
Whea pride or seltinhices obuiing thie rule,
Or buld impaticace breeds a war within,
Thew mnan forgets bimsclf, aod pliys the fuul;
8o o escape correction, tflies to sin.

Here love is first ejected—iben condemned,
Then bears the ignowiny of the whole ;

W hiereas to paticnce ber rewards extend,
That poiats to hope, the anchor of the soul.
In worth and purity true-luve is gold :

Of all e blisting properties possest,

To pruve its trunh bo eautious, vet not cold,
If false "twill fail, if true “twill benr the test.
The fire that dies within a faithlcss heart,
Would in a true oot still renew its flume ;
Would by its exercise new life impart,

Tu strengthen cournge, till it o'crenme.

Love will through all oternity survive,

And with her preseace all existence fill,
There is a voice that gives the charmer life,
But not a voice that huth the power to kill.

To practice good, and do that good aright,

Is all the perfeciness we can attain : e
And this canoot proceed from buman might,

Whence every effurt, every thought is vain.

Aud shall we then reiuse w follow guod 3

No, let us supernaturnd aid invoke ; =y
And when with more thun buwun sirength endved,
‘The most obstructive barrier may be broke
For all, in him, who only rules the skics,
We should for viste, and success depend :
The God of Love, who every good swpplies.
Love’s rise should be, its centre, avd its em!

Bt coase,~—the approach of night must break my llll-"
The gayest colours now are sober made, .
The siars obscurely through the ether gleam,

Tha distant heights are indistinct in shade, “
The cattle to their Jowly rest arc gone, s
No traces of the sun’s rofulgence left, .
He now pursues the opening of the m~rn,
And of his light we’re nearly now bereft.
Save, that the crested half ilkmined moor S
Pale, quivering, sheds her cool and faint remm AL
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,n m bg tbe muehof ber lover, . with thqdeyomd ten- -uddenly resolved to seek her kusband iz the north. Leo-

But she doclining, will be absent vooa ; R



