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From the New Havener.

GERTRUDE DALTON.
A TALE OF TRUTH.

Ask, whut is human life 7 The sage replics,
With disapp: nnuucnt Jow’ring in s eyes ¢
A painful passnge o’er a restlesy flood,
A vuin pursuit of fugitive false good.”
CowpER.

Life’s but a walking shadow!”’
SHAKSPEARE.

«« Out, out bricf candle !

William Melbourne was a merchant of the city of New
York, who possessed a princely fortune, and an unblemish-
ed character. He traced his lineage through the blood of
heroes, to ¢ Germnan prince; and rurely neglected the me-
mory of his fathers, when occasion oftTered. The revolu-
tion, which ‘m us & national cxistence, bad so far im-
paired lnt(ortune as to induce him to embark in the mer-
eantile life, in which he had been highly saccessfal, and
accumulated wealth ‘¢ beyond desire.”’ Possessing natu-
rally a kind and generous heart, he might have been the
«sorphan’s futher and the wanderer’s friend,”” but the pride
of family and wealth, the power to move in pomp and
state amid those by fortune less fuvored than himself, had
chilled and dried the once gushing fountains of his heart
—had turoed back the natcral current of his soul,and gave
sclfishness the empire. ;| His wifo was an accomplished
and amiable womnn. Mistress of all the bright virtves that
adorn her sex, she breathed hope into the hosom of afilic-
tion, and scattered smites .0 d joy on all around her, )

Alonzo was their only »in; and though not brilliant, he
had a firmness and energy of character, upon which his
anxious parentg built their fature lhopes. Unfortunately
for man, talents and genius, without exalted virtues to light
thern onward, are not unfrequently a curse to their pos-
sessor and the world.  Alonzo kad listened to an unwise
father's precepts, and drank in his deeply rooted preju-
dices; and conscious of being sole heir to a magniiicent
fortune, ho quenched the incipicut cilorts of his native
powers—while pride, selfishness, and the darl‘cr passions,
ruled his fortune with a rod of iron.

Though Mr. Melbourne estoemed the mereantile as one
of the most honorable professions, he neverthieless desiun-
ed that his son should never embark in it, but iive at case
upon that wealth he should leave him. Alas ! whata
straurer to real happinesa must that futher be, who would
bid his son seek it in a life of idleness and pleasure. Alon-
zo had rezently returned fromn the University, sapiens in
nomine, sinon de facto.

The (irst thoughts of the anxious parents were directed
to the choice of a partner for their son, who might curb his
fiery passions—charm him away from the dangers which
beset him—and, like a guardian angel, watch over his fu-
ture destiny.—Gertrude Dalton, the neice of Mr, and Virs
Melbourne,
both her parents, when but three years of age ; and from
that tender and helpless period, she had found the Mel-
bournes kind and affectionate parents.  They had spared
no cxpense to adorn a character, rich in every native ex-
celicuce, with all the higher accomplishments of the age.
Gertrude was well worthy of their tenderest care—for hea-
ven had given her commanding talents, combined with a
sweetness of temper, which wou the involuntary prayers
and smiles of all who knew her.  You could not gaze upon
her polished hrow, the large blue interpreter of her. soul,
or hear the soft full tones of her rich aund thrilling voice,
and pass unheeding onward to forget. We need not,
thercfore, wonder if the Melbournes hoped a day might
come, when a atill tenderer tie would bind to their hearts
this noble scion of a kindred stock.  Though they well
kaew how ualike were the proud and fiery spirit of Alouzo,

was lefl an orphan by the premature death of

and the gentle being with whom they would unite him—
yet hope whispered tv their anxious hearts that Alonzo
might reforin—Gertrude would make the sacrifice te seal
the happiness of her adopted parents. The heart of
Alonzo approved of the choice, as he had long sinee learn-
ed it was not a brother’s love he bore the sweet compa-
nion of his childhood’s sports. Of Gertrude’s feelings, we

 further learn, from a Lrief conversation, which at this
time took place between her and Alonzo.

It was u bright luxurious night in August, when by
Alonzo’s wich, they sallied forth to breathe the garden air,
and banquet on the beauties of the bright queen, that in
the ““stilly night,”” holds uver the world her vaunted em-
pire. ’Tis then

“There is a dungeon silence in the hour,

A stillness, which leaves room for the full soul

10 open all iteelf, without the powcr

Of calling wholly back its self control.”’—DBY¥RoN.

They walked for some time in silcnce, one fearing to
breathe the feelings of his heart ; the other dreading a de-
claration, the conscquences of which must mark her des-
tiny for weal or woe. This was a bitter hour for Gertrude.
She had loved Alonzo as a playmate—but, since she could
read his character, her gentle nature shraok from his low-
ering brow, his haughty glance and unschooled passions.
After running over events during their last separation,
Alonzo observed—

““But, my fair cousin, you seem auite altered since last
we rambled through these flowery walke; you are silent—
thoughtful—and seen lesa joyed at ey retura than I could
Has time dunmed the memory of our childbood

P2

wish,
hours ?

¢“Fime! the corrector v ‘here our judgments err,
The test of ‘ruth—-lou—qnl p..x*ueuphcr,
For all beside are sophists.’

«“Time,’" said Gertrude, * has doubtless brought its
wonted change; 1 am older, perhaps less say and thought-
less than when last you saw me—but, thizk not, cousin, [
am forsetful of the past, or regardiess of the Tuture—for,
when memory steals not back to cther days, hope cheers,
and poiuts our pathway onward.”

«] rejoice,’” said Alonzo, “ihat Lie contemplation of
the future gives us pleasure.”

st [fope and fear, Alouzo, are generally united ; that
those upon whom fortune and happiaess have smiled, may
s0 bear them as if mindful that a storm might vireck their
tinseled barque, and leave them hopeless wanderers.”’

<¢ May no ripple, dearest Gertrude, break the surface of
that stream which bears thee onward; but let us now
speak of other things. T would fain dwell upon a topic
near and dear to my own heart, which wili influence deep-
ly the future happiness of my parents. I will not remind
you of your past or present sitnation, nor name the care
devoted to vour childhood ; but plead the wishes of my
parents, and my own fond hopes. My parents saw and
loved your gentle nature, and as they dwelt upon your
budding virtues, longed only for the hour when they might
call you davghter by a new and holy tie. But, sweet
cousin, you will spare the story of my love; you have seen
its progress, and cannot doubtits trath—then briefly, may
[ hope? Shall my dreams of bliss be realized ? Oh'!
speak fair tyrant, and dispel the doubt that like a dark
cloud mantles me.

Gertrude was surprised and alarmed at the earnestness
of his manner—she dared not beard the lion by an open
declaration that she could never yicld-—she wa3too gene-
rous to give assurances that would flatter or deceive. Her
sohcnudc and fear were so great as scarcely to allow her

utterance, and she faltered.
«Give me time, Alonzo-—l am so agitated—J know not

—but let us go in.’’

——

At that trying momnent, themn'happy Gertnzde’«was Ye-
lieved by the voice of Mr. Melbonrne, reqturmg fher pre-.-
sence in the purlor. - - i
Alonzo felt a bitter dlsappomtment at this sndden‘ ifter-
ruption, but fearing to excite curiosity,smootHed:his brow,
and led his fair charge home. Gertriide soughit her chaim~
ber early, and throwing herself upon a couch,’ - wept Toiig
and bitterly over the gloomy fate, apparently awalting ‘.
How could she blast the long cherished hopes of her’ gene-
rous benefactors, and’ repay the caresses of ber early’ yeau
by indifference or ingratitude ? - She could cheerfilly hate
given life to spare their bosoms a ‘solitary pang—but, could
she bear a living death, and mate for life with one from
whose very glance she shrank. Siach were the’ linv'vel'coiiq
thoughts that preyed upon her. gentle nature, till
¢ The iron tongue of r. ‘dmght had toll’d twelve"*'

when “‘nature’s soft nurse’” embraced her, and her sor-
rows were forgotten. The next day Gertrude avoxded As
much as possible the presence of Alonzo, fearmg the re—
newal of a subject which gave her 's0.% anxle;y and
pain. Towards eve a note was handed her by a servant,
who immediately retired without exciting any geng;al
notice. Gertrude retired to her own room with a flutter~
ing heart, (for she knew the seal) and read tlns brxef
but meaning sentence —
¢ At nine, beneath the old elm.

“ALFRED.”’

A tear of joy heamed in her. eye as shgk‘mese;l. ﬂm
welconre token to - her lips, amd placed it rext her heart.

Let us now briefly introduce our new acquaintanee. .. 41-
fred Melten had brought letters from Norfold, Va,, q&l ob-
tained a situation in M. Melbourne’s coummg bouse, at
the head of whose business he was soon placed by his; pro-
bity and talents. He posscssed an easy and commanding
person, a cultivated mind, generous sentiments, and an
exalted sense of probity and honor, which won him,univér-‘
sal esteem and coniidence.

Alfred and Gertrude had met and loved—loved for the
noble qualities each saw mirrored in the other—they had
no mercenary views or feelings, for heaven had left both
without parents or fortune, but they were rich in generous
sympathies and sincere aflections.  Gertrude had never
dared to inform Mrs. Melbourne of her attachment, for she
could hope little mercy in the imperious character of her
uncle. The interviews between the lovers had of ‘ latp,
therefore, been stolen—and truly ¢ sweeter for the
theft.”

Beneath the ¢‘old elm,’? Gertrude had wandered ere the
appoiuted hour, and seating herself on the verge of a bub-
bling little brook, that glided past its base, she gaveloose
rein to her anxious thoughts. Her reverie was soon bro-
ken by a footfall, and the next moment she hung upon the
bosom of her lover.

«What an eternity it hasseemed," dear Gertrude, since
last we met. But, knowing that your cousin had returned,
I forbore to ask this kindness longer ‘than I am wont ; but
now, dearest, like a true knight, I promise to reform, and
henceforth you shall ever find me at the post of love and
duty. But why so gloomy? What has dlsturbed theb

dearest Gertrude ?”’ l

«cAlas !"Alfred, my fears were true.  Alonzo has avow-
ed his attachment, and the wishes of his parents. - I know

‘ot how to act. ~ 1 dared neither to excite his ‘hopes or
fears. Ihave obtained leisure -to make up my mmd and
now how can, how shall T answer him ?*’

«] see.’” said Alfred, “‘one safe, though perhaps pamful
course<—but Gertrude, are you ready for the sacrifice ?
Can you prefer poverty and Alfred, to being mistress of
this stately mansion, and a boundless ortwne 2. If you arq




