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ed to her, and enclosing the jewel of | em
which he had spoken in jest the evening
before, with the simple words: “We part | “her more than
to meet again;” written on the envelope. | he felt that he S
passed on | And in that hour of surprise and emotion | treasure more o banalutni
- |she discovered, both to her own heart| 5.4

and to Emily, that she loved Fitzclar-

JPH o . _¢. | vent—no blessing on
“Itold you, Eniily,” exclaimed sz‘ﬁ; young and beautﬁ'ul bride was so heart
felt as that of the mmm 'ho 'll o
follow her over the wide waste of waters
to her husband’s home in a ‘“stranger's

you did don yourbest attite to captivate Mr.
Fitzclarence. I knew you liked him, and |
those two | this will be a good lesson to you.}, (o
young and beautiful ereatures destinies | Hmily’s dark eye flashed fire for a moment land.”
_ | but though she wasextravagant, though she

When Dn PDénham intmduced  his bowed to the idol dress, and had many

faults, still she was not envious, and dearly | Jrerm
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n VOws were Préllouncé?i aud* be
gave her to him who was to be te her,
brother and next to God”

the head of that
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loved Grace. She commanded her temper.

an Golz passed many
tomical examination afm at deli
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neck, she exclaimed,— Hagty

Linton, but it matters not.

his permission to address me.

The bright eye’s flash was quenched in
tears, and throwing her arms around her

“Grace deserved Fitzclarence’s love more
than I do—and you often worry me, Aunt
Father told me
this morning that Mr. Warner had asked
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cute intellect was directed. Some Elﬁ b:' T ¥
was eleveted by the hope that he had as. |
certained the source of the reasoning ' facul-
ty, and the seat in Which the passions are
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‘ 1s edited and published every Saturday nd hope and faith were in her eye, “I'am very much obliged to you, my folds
= morning, And angels bowed as she passed by.” | dear father, but————"" and she stopped | As suit a statue.”’
LS BY “Now, dear Grace, do not, I beseech | and hesitated. . Tk = .
EECLESTON & JACKSON. y?u, wear that sumple white dress to Mrs “But what, my dear?”’ asked Mr. Lin-| And Grace unconsciously
O (e | Pinckney’s next week,” exclaimed Em-|ton. “Do not be afraid to speak if you [in her loveliness with
oted * CEPERMS A ily, one morning, as they were asking | do not like them.” “A cheek of thousand
~fa ‘The (CamprinGE CHRONICLE is pub Miss Linton’s opinion about several rich| “They are very beautiful, indeed, sir; hair
:r‘l"‘ lished every Suturday Morning, at Two | dresses that lay scattered around their| but I would rather bave the money, if| A, if the BJmmer
Dorrans &L’ F:IFTY C?:NTS Per annum, | yoom—You know it will be one of the you will forgive me for dictating to you A vl f oF
s .payable half yearly, in advance. Sub- ; , _ : _ o, | #> YOICe oI music
hhiyg seriptions will not be taken for less than | most splendid {"etes given this season.” |as to what manner of a gift I would like. smile .
1,2 #six months. ‘No paper will be discon- ‘It matters little, dear “mily, what Il SSMAALY, iy Pos) 90, Wik - And h'. Id
ﬁicr Ainued until all arrears are paid, unless at | wear,” playfully replied Grace. “Beau-|and a cloud passed over his face; “but, | ** "¢ W0 Wou
_bui - ithe option of thg publ_wher; and thq fail- | ty’s circlet is upon your fair brow, and I | Grace, your yearly allowance is surely |* S
bﬂ" are toorder a discontinuance previously | shail be just as co eoted Ia th : - were to be so dissimilar.
b::'“ to the expiration of the time already sub- donss s ]Cl' :] en}e_ l:n tbat hwzp s 'FUHZCIe:;t ?,Ot: for :your. expe n;es o
1 scribed for, will be considered as a new ey you'es it, which, y-the-bye, | for deeds of charity. You surely can-| .. . :
m?ya; engagement. s of the richest white silk, as if [ trod the | not be in need of money, for you are not nd, B?r. Fitzclaren.ce 0t there_
pica .;&?Ad}’erllseme.nfs not !xceeding a { festive hall clad in more splerdid attire.’ | extravagant.”’ were many who truly loved Grace - that
Elliﬂh ﬂgﬂ.ﬂge:u“’l“ bedththhN}i three times for “Well, you are a strange girl, but have | “No, that she is not,”” exclaimed Miss thought her yery simp licity would charm
er; e y renty-hv 18 e~ | : 4 : . ' - ’ 1 : $ ’ 2 ’
ﬁun; f;sub‘;ezge?:;in:eigo)n. ‘i:::;: fg;z; ;en your own way; but I intend ordering di- | Linton, drawing herself up, “not half so him, b_“t no! Emily Linton’s faﬂc‘lﬂatl?n
:: orbpoition, o vers articles of goodly apparel, and sun-| much as Emily.,”” The good lady was a;ld wit, drew around her a c_harmed Cir-
.'Bix, In cases where the number of inser- | dry jewels to match therewith, in order | prejudiced against poor Emily, and |~ 'And N tPe 2 Md Riented
pica tions 18 not lnmt{?d, : adv'ertisemen_ts will | 1o appear uncommonly fascinating, beau- | seldom gave her credit for even her good Englishman was inwardly obliged to ac-
lines be continued until direction to omit them | .. - | ‘4 , , : knowledge that the dauch .
is received, and chargéd accordingly- tiful, &c. There are to be many stran- | qualities, and Grace was often obliged to { e IO HIR PRI o Amerk
n ol . 4 gers at this ball, and who knows but I | interpose the shield of peace when they | ca l(;nght *:ie with those of his own fa-
ma- . ' oether. mea country.
_ mav make a conquest. Nay, Aunt Lin- | V€€ togethes : -
‘I?f::.- | ton, do not think me quite crazy, but “I am notin debt, my dear father’”” | Grace Tiverton looked at her watch &
?L?l?: Grace is so fearful of wearing a feather said Grace, “but Ireally want this mo- d;awmg Mrs. Pinckney aside, whisper-
lical:, or flower that would attract attention to|ney: and Ifor an object that I am sure|® Z—I- (it d Mad
il:'ll;lal her sweet face, thatreally I am at times woulddmeet gnu; approbation. et i w[?;:ﬂyiz jl‘:‘:‘e;c:‘i m;a"b “c:r::
L R £ | half provoked with her.” “l do not doubt you, my child, you e 4bsen
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aren POETBN “She has chosen the better part, my shall have it;”” and Mr. Linton put a bill | your daughters-! I have a sad task be-
;f:d T L i child,”” replied the old lady, “and, Em.|ibto her hand; and Grace tendered the fcfre me to-night.”
long From the New Era. ily with all your kindness of heart, wit|D0X containing the beautiful ornaments| Pinckney’s remonstrating, she informed
“."5 HAGER’S THANKSGIVING. and beauty, you would do well to follow |t bim. He took it without comment, | her thatshe meant © Srmich s Fiw,
i BY LEIGH CLIFFE, BSQ. her example. Dress, dress, my dear, is|20d soon after departed to his office. bt o S AP S 3ty
diiand #Mother—mother hath the spring run dry, | 1o idol at whose shiire < o Wt | Y AP G sis of the fever, and claimed a promise of
A Will not a streamlet bubble forth anew; licit i; oYk ke i T '}?lu owe Dy “Well, my dear Fitzclarence,” said secrecy from her, as she feared her father
and Will not that cloud, slow-bending from the S Sy e Y e yeving Dr. Denham to a young English gentle- | misht obj for fi ' 1
with . - ed of true taste, and Grace is more beau o ayo L o might object for fear of infection.
85 sky, . ’ ' . | man, who was visiting him, “Imustleave | «Dr. Denham has promised to escort
Be hirstv 1 q by o tiful to me as she folds that glossy hair . . -y 11 hardl i :
vt e i e i in such rich bands around her head th e R oA WHO, 2 Tealy Wil AATEY | me,” said she, “and you may tell Emi-
26‘;‘; dew? o , _ ' - survive th? night—a patient I am much ly: and tell her alsonot to say that I am
Hath not a leaf concealed within its fold you, my Emily with all your braids, |interested in.” .
¢ One tear of night unsought yet by the { bandeau’s and curls.” Sh}r k h’ “Is it a ladv?>”’ - not in my-room when she returns. Nay,
rork vond g ght yet by the - ol ris. e spoke the sit a lady?"’ asked Edward Fitzclar- you need not say one word, for I must
S ay ast words playfully, and left the room. |ence, q thine to fath
Mother—mother! now my heart grows| ‘“Aunt Linton isso antiquated in her i-| ,.1,- SN SRS, I Sy Sy ey ey -
' cold, deas,” exclaimed Emily, as soon as she t18 a poor negro woman, who has | Tell him I was CIO; ok TF: W08, e
rom My eyes are blinded to the noontide ray.” | was out of hearing, “that I sometimes been attﬁack; ?d with a fever, and I fe?r added playfully, “and so went home;”
alti- : : : . | for herlife.” . The doctor then gave his|and with these concluding words she
: think she would like to dress me in asuit| - : 5
d Thus spake my child:—my water course of quaker grey and close cap, and have fnend some account of her. Fitzclar- left the room.
5. was dry: ey o R ence was so much interested that he pro- . :
N e I smote my breast, and turn’d me from | ™€ alw ays with kmttmg work in hand, posed accompanying him, to which the AP SNENE % e wmy by St

). e sooth! I'd rather be a kitten and cry mew, Edw : _
Nor scarcely dared a prayer to Heaven | than be one of those same dames of vore.’ . t“ Mfd dFltzclarexflce P @se?sedtﬂl the
1 e Bmily. Eaiile how v , . | 8ravily of demeanour that distinguishes a
. s T, SEY, NOW yourun on, e ooino and independent English
A voice awoke me from my dream of woe, teriupted Grace, in & lone of remon. young P ngiishman—
It said, “Arise look up the boy shall =5 ISR ; but his countenance bore the stamp of
ribe; livel stra.nc.e: ‘Aunt Linton, with all !lerpe- lofty and manly thought. The high com-
?(l:i- Behold! behold, where springing waters C?h?mles’ = {}lne Of_the 5 ATl g manding brow showed the impress of in-
tion, flow! il e B  love her deal:ly for all tellect, and the light of genius beamed
qdm Drink to the father of a Nétion give.” her kindness to me from my infancy.— from his dark eye. When he was a boy
N Come, smooth that ruffied brow; and let | Dr. Denham, who passed the earlier partl
L Oh! with whatjoy I gazed upon my child, | us go and see old Flora, I hear she is sick.’ of his life in the British Metropolis, had |
And, as a smile beam’d on me from his “With all my heart dear; I hate to be_ saved his life, and had ever been a wel-
| 16l ik beauiled out of temper—but aunt Linton teases|come and esteemed guest in his father’s
— y r : < . .
ack iy e e _m3 aRony _eg“'e ' me s0.”’ 'mansmﬂ. Fitzclarence was the son of
the And thus again [ heard him gently cry | an English gentlemas. of anciesit family
“Mother—mother!—thou hast found the In the suburbs of the city dwelt an old by BHSILA 2 : p l},
h}) dew negro woman, who had formerly been a |20¢ !MMmense lortune, an ?ousequent Y
end Hid in the leaf, and breath returns to | servant in the family of Grace’'s mother, had the er:llree of the best circles. Af'
ble, me;-— ere she left her father's house; and after | '6F travelling a year or two on the conti-
hed See, now the streamlet bubbles forth anew, the death of Mrs. Tiverton, who was the nent, he concluded to make the tour of
be Life’s living waters flow for me and | last remaining membet of a once large -the. eastern and southern states of Amef-.
the thee! : . | 1ca, and at the house of Dr. Denham, his
anil family, she supported herself by her dai- father's friend. ; citv. h
wil. AR ﬁ“—_:““- ¥ ly leOLIl'. During I\“TI'S‘. Ti\'crton's il)= Kt ’. — yi‘ € saw some
vith SENRANNEREY 'S Suck: | ness she had attended her with all the R
Dins GRACE TIVERTON. faithfulness of a friend. When those N(T one better knew how t? entertarn
and By Miss M. Miles. ‘ ho had k ber in | lav of the rich, the gay and the lashionable, in
hen o t5 took hen her eve P e e M AL OO Ok e s style of magnificent hospitality, than
love to look on woman when her eye perity forsook her~~when the storm-cloud :
Beams with the radiant light of charity. buest, e poor tieptd Weiiin-<ons of & Mrs. Pinckney, and the most welcome
. b - h d '
- Mr. LinToN was a widower, and one | despised race—wiped the death-damps tg::s:hatte dezall::;:t:f:;? l!\];:nsﬁ?lto:em
of the wealthiest and most talented law-| fiom the sufferer’s brow and ministered Her s lgndid a :rtmenta wer:a brillian‘tl
AL yers in one of our large cities. His fam- | to her, appropriating her own little hoard ? hteE i dp e st biwia 45 a:
23 ily consisted of bimself, a maiden aister,lof money to the necessities of her mis- Sfmble P ’Emil anf Biaia eg:tered “
tnd two beautiful gils, the one hisiece, | tregs, ~ Grace Tiverton, fuir and beautis| o> c  Bmi ond Grace entered to-
k. the other the child of one whom he had | £y} a5 she was, loved the old woman for | ® ’ P 8 P : ; i t}?
the  fondly loved in early life, and who had | hep mother’s sake, and often sacrificed an Ao a;: VRSPATLAPT SIETAO | NGO S0
Wi forsaken him for a wealthier suitor, and | ayticle of dress to procure her the com-| '™ 1 ; glllow of ?fouthful .beauti‘r they
sit died neglected and in poverty, commit-| 145 her increasing age demanded. re:turne - co:rdlal‘ gree’tmg : Mr_s.
t 9 ting her only,child to his protection.—f . .. ° . .. .o . |Piockney. Emily Linton’s raven hair
T & in the h fell in glossy ringlets around her face
hey were both orphans, & in the home h ' 1 e aadt wadl ;
L : t th g0 companion With a smue, and endea- | with clusters of scarlet geranium, con-
of their kind friend, felt not the wan 1 R ihesttolle. Qibkanak it
” of natural ties, and bestowed upon him | ' .o B e S trasting finely with 1ts darkness, and the
o3 : evident that she was very ill. Upon their |

his gaze—

muld not save—I could not see him die—

not only the appellation but the affec-

tion and reverence due to a parent. Em-
ily Linton was agay and beautiful girl,
with a smile hovering upon her lip,and

And upon Mrs.

Mr. Warner! and, perhaps, equipage, dress,
and splendour,” she added bitterly “may
be good substitutes for happiness. I shall
accept him.”

“Oh, Emily, Emily, consider! think
deeply before you decide. Remember your
words cannot be recalled, and without love,
all splendour will be misery. This is mere-
ly ajest of Mr. Fitzclarence.”

‘““His look when he spoke those words
was no jest, (Grace; and his visits here that
[ was foolish enough to take to myself, were

geperated; but these gleams of success were

| transient, anc were succeeded hy total ob-

scurity. At one period, he conceived that
he had actually drawn aside the curtain,
and beheld the mysterious proce esa tha
are pérformed in the occult laboratory offia *
ture; but he confessed himself dect'-iveﬂ, and
afterwards cordially acknowledge.l that the
curtain itself was a mere delusion. Ez-
hausted by these sudden alternations of
hope and disappointment, the fabric of his
understanding gave way, and, in a

| as they used to have in her day. Good

return home, Grace sent a note to Dr. |
Denham, the physician who had attend-
¢d her mother, and who had always been
interested in her, and entreated him to

Doctor agreed. |

beautiful ornaments, her father's gift,
setting off her sparkling beauty.

‘“‘Her forehead high
Was white, as are the marble fanes that

that nameless fascination of manner that call and see Flora. She well knew his . e : _ :
Wins so many hearts; she was generally | ;4055 and benevolence, and as Mr, On Grelean_ lands, making a fitting
in merry mood, and many a knee was|yi i, was out of town, felt that to him shirine,

bent before, and manly heart rendered
its homage to her wit and beauty. Grace

Tiverton was wholly unlike heradopted

~ sister; with a sweet pale face, whose

mournful loveliness was often passed by

~ in the crowd, she was still, to those who

- sense to which it should be applied. It

-

knew her best, beautiful in the very

Wwas not the mere beauty of feature, bul
) intellectual, an almost spiritual ex-
Pression, that made the charm of her in-
teresting countenance. To her, in truth

] - might have been applied the poet’s

she could apply. |

“So, to-morrow evening is the grand
fete,”” said Mr. Linton, as he rose from
the breakfast table. “Well my dear
girls, I suppose you wish to appear to the

best advantage—so, here is a gift for

| you,” handing a small box to each.

«“What beautiful pearls, my dear fa-
ther? How much I am obliged to you,”
exclaimed Emily, surveying her gift
with much satisfaction.

“But, my dear Grace, you do not seem
pleased with your gift,” said Miss Lin-

Where the mind spoke;”

And like one who knew and expected
homage, she '

‘““Leant on a couch,

The centre of a group, whose couverte

light,

Made a fit element in which her wit
Flushed as the lightning.”

Qraqe Tiverton’s dress was beautiful

from its simplicity:

‘““‘Her robe

upon the gloom of the sick room, and

Grace Tiverton pale with watching, mo-
ved not from her seat. Old Flora laid

in a deep a saving sleep, her hand resl-

ing in Grace’s, who, chilled and cold
would not for wealth of gems have mo-

ved from her painful position. The

door softly opened, and Dr. Denham en-
tered, followed by Mr. Fitzclarence.—
Grace blushed deeply, but she had no
false shame, and immediately recover-
ing herself from her momentary embar-
rassment, she quietly replied in a low
tone to the Physician’s inquiries. A few
moment: passed away, and the old wo-

man awoke. Dr..Denham puthis finger
upon her pulse, then to Grace, said with
some emotion,—

‘““You have saved her life, my dear
young lady, nothing but such care and
attention through the night could have
saved it, and the blessing of the aged
will rest upon you. And now, my dear
think of your own health—you can leave
her in safety with the nurse, and you
need repose.”

Mr. Fitzclarence offered his services
as an escort; and Grace had no time to
change her dress, and obtain some re-
pose ere the family assembled to their
late breakfast, where Miss Linton scold-

ed, Mr. Linton commended, and Emily
laughed at her for her benevolence and
kindness.

Mr. Fitzclarence made a long visit in
city, and the evening before he
left for England he met the family of
Mr. Linton at Mrs. Pinckney’s. There
was more than one young heart that
would have given its affections to him in
the circles where he visited, but he
sought none, though it was whispered
that Emily Linton was the favourite,—
Miss Pinckney held a paper of Sybilline
leaves, and had just told him his fate.—
~ “I cry you mercy, fair lady,” he ex-
claimed with a laugh. *“Those spells
will never win me. I am somewhat fas-
tidious.” ‘ |

“Then what would you choose a wife
for, if not for beauty, wit and good hu-
mor,” she replied, laughing. “You are
most unreasonable?’’ | |

Fitzclarence drew a brilliant jewel
from his finger. “The lady who re-
ceives this after my departure, combines
all the qualities that I think desirable in
a wife;”” and gracefully making his ad-
dress, he left the room.

The next evening, Grace Tiverton to
her amazement reccived a packet direct-

to you. It shall neverbe said that Emily
Linton thought to win him and was disap-

I have decided, and come weal or

pointed.
come woe, shall abide by the dicision.”

b » * L3 &

Two years pased away, and Emily Lin-
It was

ten had been many months a wife.

rumored that her husband treated her ill,
but no complaint escaped her lips, when i
was discovered that her husband had lost

large sums at play, and had absconded from
the city, leaving her destiute. Broken in
spirity and health, the once bright Emily
returned tothe house of her youth. As a

wife she had discharged herduty faithfully
towards him whom she had chosen; and
though she loved him not, yet she conqur-
ed many of her faults, and endeavored to
make him a dutiful and exemplary wife.—-

He taunted her with her former passion for

dress and extravegance, and finally deser-
ted her: And Emily Linton, the beautiful,

the gifted girl of other daye, never again
smiled as in her days of sunshine, but lin-

gered through years of wearines and mise-
ry the victim of her own folly.

No account from Fitzclearence had
been received, and though Grace had one
or two good offers, she rejected them.

She sometimes thought the young En-

glishman had trifled with them, and sent
the ring in a jest of the moment, but her

heart told her that she wronged him. One
evening as she returned from a visit, she
entered the room hastily & stood in sur-

prise and embarrassment to see JMr. Fitz-
clearance seated by her father, engaged
in earnest conversation. He sprung for-
ward to meet her, and Mr. Linton imme-
diately left the room.

“Dear Grace! may I redeem my
pledge?” And Grace Tiverton yielded
her hand to his clasp, and but few words
passed between them ere he imprinted
the seal of faith upon her blushing cheek.

“But how came you to choose me,
when Emily & Julia Pinckney were so
much more gay and handsome?”’ asked
Grace, timidly, raising her eyes to his
face, at the close of a long conversation.

‘“Your old friend Dr. Denham was el-
oquent in your praise, and the few mo-
ments I saw you at old Flora’s made a
deep impression on my mind, but when
I learned fron the Doctor that you sacri-
ficed the pearls which another would
have been proud to wear, for in this in-
stance he turned traitor, I thought that
the woman who would give up an arti-
cle of dress or an ornament that she
might procure cemforts for the sick and
aged, especielly at such a time whem
vanity might be allowed to hold some
sway over the mind, must be gifted with
a heart that would prave a pearl of price
to her husband. All I sawof you after-
wards confirmed this opinion; and when
[ was obliged suddenly to return home,
Miss Pinkney’s words suggested the i-

dea tome of explaining myself ina way

which you must acknowledge savoured

little of the romantic.

Beautiful looked Grace Tiverton on
her wedding day. And the pearls that

had been once sacrificed at the shrine of
charity, gleamed upon a brow that
| mocked their whiteness. They were

[ her fathers bridal gift—and as the sol- | tion. i

raised by some Senator, as in all
cases of late.

ment of despair, he hanged himself mt
dissecing room, and was nearly devour-
ed by rats before his loss was diseovered
and his fate deplored. Before he accom-
plished his last resolve, he wroteon a
slip of paper these impressive words: ¢For
more than twenty tedious Years Ihfspm’-
sued a phantom, an ignis fatuus, that has
decoyed me into ruin and misery. y vis-
ion has become so dim, that I can no lons
ger distinguish the objects of my research;
my hand is too tremulous to hold the scal-
pel. Confined in this charnel-house, I have
been enstranged from nature’s fair and dne
viting prospects; I have cultivated no man’s

friendship, nor sought for the affection of

woman. I have indeed read of the charms
of society, the exhilerations of wine, the de-
light of a domestic partner, and the blessed-
ness of children: butI have been a solitary
student; water has been my only bow;
no females can reproach me with profesionsa
nor can a child curse me forexistence. To

live longer is useless; the past has been
misempioyed; the present is wearisome, and
I will anticipate the future.”

S———————
From the Correspondence of the Balfi-
more Chrontele.

CONGRESS OF THEU. 8. .

HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES.

My note of yesterday, pushed off till
the last moment by the protracted de-
bate in the Senate, was necessarily very
brief and unsatisfactory, as to that most

interesting discussion. You will see

that both the papers of this morning are
very meagre in their accounts of i_t,;fmm
the same cause: and yet it was one of
the most brilhant displays the Senate ey-
er afforded. Men speak well who can
speak at all, when they utter words
coined by the feelings in the heart.—

Earnestness or being in earnest, is the

most important ingredient of eloquence,
and a discursive debate, of this kind, with

Clay, Calhoun, Preston & Davfl, Jﬁ't_hp 5
interlocutors, promises to any reader as

it realizes to every listner, much inter
est

Mr. Wall, of New Jersey, introduced

a petition from some of the good citizens

of that State, praying for the Abolition of
slavery in the District of Columbia,
which he moved to refer to the Commit-
tee on the District. ; '

- The usual objection, in that body,

that the memorial be not received, was
such

Mr. Grundy, of ?enneuéqf mwedto

lay that question the question of recep-
tion, upon thetable =~

Mr. Clay asked that that motion, (not

being debateable) be withdrawn for a
moment, to give him an opportunity of
presenting a single enquiry to certain
Senators on that subject.

Mr. Calhoun, (who had just arrived
in town,) here observed, “imp
the thing is impracticable!”

Mr. Clay then observed (about to re-

suine his chair,) that he must endeavour

to obtain the information he desi Ih .

g = s

some other way. WEeanpon e

- |

Mr. Grundy withdrew his mm" h
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