BRECONCILIATRION. l:"'l-k pace on their return when Eilen ! The following 15 almost a literal state.

C“Fasvior, faster! your horses l‘l'E!']-l
like snailey drive for your lite!™ sayg

wgain revived,
*Where am |l —shither am | carri-

the il"ll'-_lh'.'l" .\‘llfh"\,fﬂ' '.Ile |Ilillll' n“,'!:d!" -_-hl: “w “dh‘ [-_‘[‘lilil’"(-d-

imls dashed along the tarmpike road, !

“To vour futher, my Yeloved,” whis-

wntie the sparks Hew from their ron- pered Moley.

god houls ke n hight of e Hies. i

The posisthon, with voice and whip,
pat them to the top of their speed; and
the chaiseg in g rapid course, lelt be-
hind 1t a trl of hght, as though it had
been ignited.

A tazh and steep hill in front, at
bength endurced @ more moderate gait.
when Morley, as if struck by o sudden
recollectiton, tarued bis head al‘l!inusl, !
toawrds bis companion, a lovely yonng |
woman, whay pale, silent, and inotion-
lews. redlined on his shoulder,

“Ellen, wy love,” said Morley, ten- |
derty. ol jear this will prove too much |
for yvour deheate frame,”

Tacre was no reply.

Moirlev leaned his face nearer to
hers, ;uui Iy the m-mn-ho:tm!, raw that
here featores were fixed, her open eyes
grzing on vaeancy, while the tears
which had  red eml_v streamed  from
them, scemed congealed upon her
bl odiess chooks,

~Gad of Heaven!" exclaimed Mor
fes. what means this? Ellen, beloved,
nlered! do you not hear me? will you
not ,::pr:\k o me—ion .\Iu!‘lc’, your
Mardey!” and he gently pressed hes
in Wis arms,

The name he uttered like n charm,
dissolved the :-pt‘” that bound her. A
leng drasp sigh, as if straggling from
a breaking hearly eseaped her cold
amyering Iipf-: a fresh fountain of tenrs
burst forth; and with an hysteric s)h.
g {:Al npon the hosom of her lover.

The alarmed bat esraptured Mor
lev, folded her in his arms, and bent
to kiss away her tears—nhen, with a

cudden siart, she disengaged herself|stored to you as | feft you.

from his embrace, and diawing back,
looked wildly and earnestly in his fuce,

“Morley,” she said, in a voice of
thrilling tene, **do you leve me!™

“Dearest, best Ellen,” he replied,
tdo vou, can you douht j1?"

“Do you love me, Morley ™ she re
proled with inereased earnestness,

“Truly—devotedly—madly,” eried
Morley on his knees.  “By the heaven
that i= shiving over us——"

“No more oaths; enough of pretes
tations, Are you willing by oue ac-|
tion, at this momenty to prove that |
am traly dear to you, Morley 1"

“I am, though it carry with it my
destraction.”

“l ask not your destroction; | im.
plore you to prevent mine.—Return.”

Moiley gazed at her, as if doubting
hi sense of hearnng,

“Retarn!™

“Retorn, instantly !

“Eilen, are you serious—are yon,”
he might have added., “in yoursenses?”
but <hie interrupted him.

I am serious; | amm not mad, Mor
ley ; ae, nor inconstant, nor fic kle,” she
nidded, reading the expression that was
arising on Morleys countenance.-—
“That | love, and in that love am in-
calile of change, da not Murley, ineult
me by doubting, even by wlook. Bui
O, if you love me as you sught, as you
have sworn yoo do, a8 a man of henor,
1 implore you to take me back to my
father——""

“To your father!” exclaimed Mor
ley, almost uuconscious of what he
said,

“Ay to my lather, my grey-headed,
my doating, my confiding father; take
o o lum before his heart is broken
he the ehild he loves. | have been
with him,” she cried, in wild agony,
“evau now, as | lay in your arms,
gpcllbound in my trance, while the
cirriage roiled on to my perdition. |
eould not move—I could not speak—
bu: | knew where | was, and whither |
wis hurrving; vet even then | was
with my father,” she said, witha voice
and look of snpernatural solemuity, “he
fay oo nis danth bed; his eye turned
Upan me; his fixed and glaring eye, it
rested on mey as | lay in your arms;
he cursed we, and died!  His male-
diction yet rings in my ears—his eye
s vow upon me.  Morley. for the lave
of heaven, ere it be too late L

“Cuompose vourself, my beloved, my
own dear Ellen.”

“Do you still hesitate,” she cried.
Qwould you still soethe my frantie soul
with wordst  Your Eillen! short-sight-
ed man, your Ellen! What shall bind
her to a husband, who would abandon
a father—what power may transfer the
renegade danghter into the faithful
wif:!  Morley. listen to me: as you
hope for mercy, do not destroy the be
ing who loves you—who asks you tu
preserve her soul!” k

Morley caoght her ae she sank a
his feet, and she remained in Bis arms
iu a state of ineensibility.

He was confounded —suhdaed.

The fatigued horsea had labored a-
bout midway up the acclivity, wher
Morley called te the postillion.

“Tuarn your horses’ heads,” he said
“we shall retern.”

The steeds seemed to acquire re-
newed vigor from the alteration i
their couree, and were proceeding at «

atd

*Tomy father, Morley.to my father!
can 1t bel—buat no, | will not douby,
vou never deceived me; you canunot;
God bless you, my brother,” aud with
her pure arms around his neck ghe ine
printed a sister’s Kiss upon las lips, and
dissolved in delicious tears, gank with
the eonfidence ol conscions innvcence,
upon his bosom. The ethereal influ
ence of virtue fell Iike a balm upon
the tumultuous feelings of the luvers;
and never in the wildest moments of
pagsion, not even when he heard the
first avowal of love from his heart’s se-
lected, had Morley felt so triumphunt.
ly bappy.

- - » -, " L

“Where is he! It me see him; is he
alive—is he well?” slirieked Ellen, ns
she rushed into the honse of hier father.

“For whom do veu inquire, madam?’
coldly acked the female she addressed,
[the maiden sister of Ellen's father,

“ Aunt, dear aunt, do not speak to
me thus. | am not whal you think me.
Dut my father; my futher, is he—is he
ahive, is he well? Oh, beloved aunt,
thave pity on me, | am repeutant, | am
itnocent —-="

“ln one word, Ellen, are you not
married !

“Iam nol.”

“Heaven be praised! follow me;
your father is not well —=—"

“For the love of heaven-<hefore it
1= too Iate;” and the distracted girl
rashed into the room and knelt at her
tather’s side.

“Father! do net avert your face:
father I am your own Ellen. | am re
By the
vears of love that have passed between
s, furgive the foliy, the offence, the
crime of a moment. By the memory
ol my mother — =7

“Uease,” said the old man, endeav-
oring, throngh the weakuess of age
and lnfirmity, and the workings of ago
e d fechugs, to be tirm; “forbear and
answer me, s this gentleman your hus
hand 1

Ellen was about to reply, but Mor-
ley stepped forward, 1 am not," said
he, “hlessed with that lady’s hand: she
has refused iy unless it is given with
your sanction; dearly as | love her,
and hopeless as | may be of your con
sent, | wmill never hereafter ask it
“Do you pledge your word to this
young man?”

“My sacved word as a man of honor.
may have inheiited your hate, but |
will never deserve it."

“Children. you have subdued me!"
exclamed the fuller, « Murely. my
daughter s yours!”

Morley seiged the old man's hand,
scarcely believiug the seene before him
to he veal.

“My tather!™ said the weeping El-
len on her knees, her arm around his
neck, her tnnocent cheek pressed to
hi!‘o

The good aunt pariook of the gene-
ral jov, and even Eilen’s favorite dog
s.em lo thauk her father for lus kind-
nesg to his dear mistress.

The happy father sat with an arm
around his danghter’s waist, and as he
pressed her lover’s band, he said,
“Behold in ali this the goodness of
God: behold the blestings which ful
low the performance of vur duties,—-
Your father, young gentieman, before
yon saw the hight, had entailed my
hate on his offspring. | had wourish-
ed this bitter feeling even against you,
who had never otfended me, and whom
every one cle loved.  This very day
the cheriehed hostilities of years had
given way before my desire to secure
my daughter’s happiness. | felt thar
age was creepiog on me; and, but the
morning of this blessed day, [ had re
solved to prove my sontrition for the
sinful harboring of hatred towards my
fellow creatures, by uniting you, my
children, in marriage.  The tidings of
my davghter’s elopement scattered to
the winds my better thoughts, and re
vived my worst, in tenfold strength. |
did not order a pursuit. | did more.
I felt, at least | thought se, the ap-
proach of my malady to a region where
it would prove fatal. No time was to
be lost: my will was hastily drawn out
bequeathing my beggard daughter hut
her father’s curse; it would have been
<igned this night; for uver this beok |
had taken an oath never to forgive her
who could abandon her father,”

“O my father!” interrupted Ellen,
to whom the horrible images of her
france returned, “in pity, my dear fa.
ther i

“Bless you, for ever bless you, my
cver excellent Ellen,  Your filial obe-

dience has prelenged your father's
life.”

————

“Tam always heavy and stupid when
[ have a cold,” said a gentleman, to
which John Wilkes replied, » You have
been afflicted too in the same way these

lwenty ycars, to my certain knowl-
edge.”

-

WEERLY MESSENGE

-

ment of events which accarred inmy |
Britain,

the parties are not given.
The Recruiting Officers.

Barly in the year 18—, two stran
gers arrived in the village of W
whose military dress and martial air
excited no small attention among the
inhabitants of that retired spot. Bat,
though they were engaged in the same
pursuit, yet there was a strongly mark-
ed dilf-rence in their manners. Qne
of them, whose name was Jenson, who
was afterwards (ound to be a sergeant
in the army, was neiseless and unassu-
ming, The other, whom we shall call
captain Reyvton, soon announced him
self as aathorized to raise recruits for
the ensuing campaign; and, with all
the importance which a man dressed
up in *a little brief authority could as.
sume, exhibited the treasures, which
were committed to him for bounty, to
those who should enlist. He told of
“battles fought and victories won"—
of “hair breadth ‘seapes in imminent
deadly breach,” and especially of “(ro
phies won by his own right hand,” till
credulity hersell could hardly believe
hie assertions, Most of his time was
spent in other calls than those of duty,
and the card-table, the horse race, and
other scenes of cxpensive festivity, ap-
peiared to be ohjects of deeper nter-
est to him than the cause of his coun.
try. In the expensce incident to such
amusements, the wealth which he had
s0o proudly displayed rapidly dimin-
ished,

One evening, ns a namber of peo.
ple were collecled in a tavern at the
Fouar Corners, a village about seven
miles from W=, cuptain Reyton
came in and was soon seated, with
three or four eotheig, at a card table,
deeply engaged in play. The game
was soun decided in his favor. “Il|
not play another on a five dollar bet,”
said be: “who'll join me in a game
fur ane hundred?™ “ 1! and » 11" and
I replied three voices in succession,
“Pat down the sum then” says one,
Aud the eaptain connted out one hun-
dred dollars, carefully exhibiting his
pocket book full oi bills, which the
sum taken out seemed scarcely to di-
minish,

“You have a power of money,” taid
a by stander, who was not engaged in
the game.  “Oh, a mere uothing!—
You would say so, if you could only
see Uicle Sam's treasary, at head
quarters. | have only to go to that
and receive ten times as much, when |
want it,””  “And how much have you
here?"  “ About three thousand dol-
lars, or nearly. [ paid one huudred
and Aty doliars to a recruit here, just
now, and a glorious good fellow he is”
“What's bis name ™ “Tha’s telling.
I tell no tales about my business.”

The gyme proceeded, and again the
captain was successful, “ Pl try a
hand with him,” said a stranger, who
had come in during the game—*one
thousand dollar stake!™  The captain
readily engaged. This time fortune
(to use the dialect of the card tabie)
torsook him, and the one thousand dol
lars were deposited in the stranger's
pocket. With a tremendous oath, he
swore he would not go back poorer
than he came., and was soon decply eu-
gaged in another game.  Night wore
away, aud at length he departed, be-

heaviest curses oo his fate. Day broke
in the east ere he reached his lodgings
Late in the morning he lett his cham-
ber, and repaived to the room in which
the [amily were assembied, with a
countenance that indicated no very
happy state of feeling.  He paced the
room several limes, then sudde ly stop
ped, and exclumed, “Curse the vil

while you were gone!”

<ing the pocket-haok?
stolen.

rers.”
“Not far from 11 o'clock.”

doubt on't.”
Jenson came in.

in a furious tone. “What money?”

R.
With a mind agitated by surprise, anx-

native town daring the last war with lured to his chamber.
For reasons, which need [time.
not be mentioned, the real names of {cending the eastern aeclivity of the
Green Mountaing, and conveying the

quarters at P——, to take his trial be
fore a coort-martial, for threatening
'|the life of a superior.
at this moment he was less unhappy
than the wretch who was triomphing
over him.

collection at the village tavern was

and the air of sober and fixed attention

refl of his Jast dollar, ahd pouring s subject.

and igintended victim reachied P——,
fain!® sWhot—what villaint” inguit- Squire Ledyurd was there also. The
ed Mr. Lester, the master of the house, [SPUrt was already urgamrand._ and the
“The villain that stole three thousand | !Fal bad commenced. A sentinel stood
dollurs from my pocket book Last night * |t ”‘"‘d‘_""' of the room “"""-'re the court
*“Are you sure that you did not lese jt [ 'W#8 silting. On requesting to be ad

wlose itl—|mitled, the answer was, “ No admit-
no, How could | lose it without Jo- ‘“‘""-‘-"_ .
I tell you it is within, is he net? i
When | returned last evening |9¢¢ I-)im on '."“Po”““t business.”
it was all safe, three thousand dollars |3dmittance. -
of it, lucking one hundred and hifty, hfe of sergeant Jenson.

that | paid to ene \Winship, a recroit|you _f'" that. i
that | got yesterday at the Four Cor-[loW in the regiment than Jenson.—
“What time did you return?” But, unless you can save him, there is
windeed!|little chance of his ever seeing the sun
I wonder we did not hear you. About|rise after to-morrow.”
daylight | heard some one ge up stairs, [nutes L‘di“_d “"?d before the court,
| theught that was you.” | tell you|nd stated his basinese.
[ have not lefi my room since 11 o’-[fore them the depositions and other
clock last evening, till now. Tis that [evidences which he had collected in
rascal Jenson; he is the thief, I've no|the conrse of two daye, and the gene-
ral and other officers examined them
In the midst of this conversation|*ithan earnesiness which showed that
“What have you(they were far from being indifferent
done with that money " said Reyton, |to the fate of the accused.

said Jenson. “The money you stole|words.
from me last night.” “What do you|mit of deubt. Jenson was honorably
mean{’  «Mean! | mean as | say."— lacquitted,, und Reyton met a punish.
“I shall huve satisfaction for this in-|meut milder than he deserved, in hav-
sult.” “Now you mean to threaten|ing his name struck from the rolls of;
my life.” By oo means.” “Yeou do,|the nrmy, und in being declared inea-
and you shall suffer for it,” said Rey-[pable of aver serving agwin as an offi-

e — — g

ety, and just indignation, Jenson re-
It was the Jast
Soon a carriage was seen ase

unhappy victim of iniquity to hend
Yet, perhape,

Such advantages does in
nocence enjoy over guilt,
On the evening after this event, the

larger than usual, and the presence ol
many who were seldom seen there,

which pervaded the whole assembly,
told that some sircumstance of unvom.
mon interest had ealled them together.
But we will let them tell their thoughts
it their own words.

“What will he done with the poor
fellow, 'Squire Ledyard. if he is cou
victed?™ I do not know precisely,
but | knew military law is very se.
vere. If he escapes with his life, it
will be well for him.” “Yes, that it
will," said an old revolatienary soldier,
who sat by the fire smoking his pipe.

S
KFlowers 6f o k- torce,
The wilowing patrioue speech was

‘delivered, it s said | at a late meeling

in I"ll'lOl!, called L the Pur 05 ﬂ.!"
taking into consideration (e X e
ency of getting up a scod ex. 4j.
tion agalust the hostile band of Sycq
and Foxes:

Frienus and Feller-Cicizen Sodjirs »

¥e are met here for the purpose of
cxcussing the sahject about the hiosoi.
talities lately convicted against (,'.".
ﬁourishing frontiers, by the i:o:ad.'iciaus
red skins!— (A mormar of applanse. )
1 suy we are met hire to instip
whether we will suli sit in our shage
tees, nnd see the spoiler whet his dead.
ly and bloody and murderous knife 2.
gainst the hear's of cur friends and
teller squatters;—them are frarlese
sperits whe have gone forth with bold
heart and a slrong arm o dig ditches
and drain the swomps of the west!— ., d
whom we may look upon imphatically
and tee totally as 1he planes of a4 new
world! (Ml"h Chel:l"l;-e and c*liing
“hear! hear!”) Whether we will sit
‘#till and see therr cornti-d- ravished,
their wives inviolatod before their very
eyes, and ther nmll'-g prativeg infante
ased up 0 the most barbaracions man-
ner, or whether we will mareh at ouee

ale

“When | was in the army, n soldier
who threatened the life of his saperior
would have been shot.” “And | heard
Jenson say himeelf, that he would'nt

stander. *la the name of mercy, then,
let us be doing, 1If we can do any thiag,”
vaid & young man, whose countenance

*and not suffer an innocent man to be

to save bim.” “It is an unfortunate
thing for the young man, if he is inno-
cent, that he stailed away so early
this merning. | saw him ¥o away be-
fure daylight. 1 do think that looks
suspiciows,” said one of those present.
“Not in the least, sir,” said MNr. Har
weod, the young man before meation-
ed; **he only walked owt a short dis-
lance, und then returned to his lodg
thgs, and there he was taken. Now,
would he have returned, d’ye thiok, if
he had been guilty,”

During this conversation the inn-
keeper at the Four Corners had enter-
ed, and was altentively listeuing, * At
what time did capt. R return?” asked
Squire Ledyard.  “He told me about
11,7 sard Mr, Lester. “Well, ihat's a
wonder, any how,” said the innkeeper.
“He never left my house till four i1 the
morning ; wod, when he did go, | sus-
pect he left the most of bis cash behind
him.”  “What, how is that?” said the
Squire. “Lost at cards, | suppose.”—
“Why, what sort of a house do you
keep?™ “¥Why, I mean to keep a re-
gular house, hut yonug people wiil
have their sports.”™  “Will have their
sports, and gamble till four o'clock is
the morming!”  The inkeeper did not
attempt a defence, and the sonversa
tion turned again on the events of (he
morning.  Many spoke in favor of Jeun-
s, and not a few facts were mention
ed which served to darken the shade
already thrown over the character of
Reytou, At length, after appeinting
4 commillee to collect and arrange

ing resolved to meet again on the next
alternvon.

Meanwhile, Harwood was on his
wiy te the Four Coruers, to see what
intormation he could there gainon the
The vext day he reiarned,
having obtained a tull account of the
transuclions that eccurred at the ta-
vern during the tme that Reyton was
there.  Oun inquiring for the recruit
whom Reyton meationed, there weither
was nor had been any person of that
name i the place.
ln forty-eight bhours after Revion

“The commander-in-chief is
“He s, ] must
"Nu
*| um come to save the

give sixpense for his life,” said a by- eternal fame!

butchered witheut making an effart to/and conflicted brithren!

evidence, the company separated, hav-|

wpon this second champagpe, and b

vur timely vnlurawily save them [rom
& staie of 1otal du_tlu_uclion! -A* the
[*Ame Litme, exangaishing vurselves ip
(Here the sealp-hall.e
wis thrice repeaied ) ANt my feller.
ciizen sodjus! | luliy propiiiate the
(gymgloanzing feeliugs f your foarege

expressed the ardor of his feelingﬁ," oeed but remitid you of Your dulies

towards your sufferi 8 and distrestfyl
Their wn ‘8
cry aloud ter address, and perhaps are
heard even now w the retiracy of vor
firesides and eour chimney corpers!—
(Mu. b agitation in the centre, Behald
they lay down at night with a bloom-
ing ehieek and a raby lip, and—oh !
lmy feller sod)irs, mast | revulge tie
‘eruel, the dreadful, the fatal caisstroe
IPI;e !—-l}uy wake up ere morning in
'dn‘!ﬂf’l.’ (l'.ll.'ft: the ll..'il!p hﬂ“l'll Wis a-.
g sounded, and after a little calling
to order by an amateur speaker, who
was taking voles with » piece of chalk
on a board fence, the orator of the day
resumed.) But | cannot dwel) upon
this hernble, tris applling, this dread-
ful subjicty——a subjiei feiler-citizen sod-
Jirs, whose horrors runs fer. 152 the
very grain, as | may say, of the soul,
wilhout—I edy without (clearmg his
throat & addiesz-s ‘g one of the crowd)
—3tranger will you hand ge a gwd
‘of water with a leetle sprickle of the
leritter in it —wathiout feclivg and in-
quinchaole thirst fot (tasting the liquor
and addressiag the man whn brought
‘:*.) A litie wure of the entter if yoq
please; yust a sprickle, a mere dt.dp;
thar—an insquinchable thirst for that
wengeance wirich all tiye gods of War,
Walcan, and Plato, and Wesaviug,
claim as thelr high pPrervogalive, bhut
which | would shower, feller citigens,
which | would shower 1n beams of
wrath upon themare inlegal, exconsti-
tutional, and i.eiviliz d *avages whirh
<kulks amonget our botioms, hy duy
and by might, sallies forth (6 murg. ¢
our families and rob our potatee pach s !
Yes, gentlemen and feller-citiz. . ~.d-
Jirs! my soul rises spontanacieusly «s
I contaminate the glorious event that
must eslinguish our pames in the
hearts of our countrymen till time
shall be no more! Our excess in this
experdilion is sarlin—it is a mere siare
comslance!  “I'he pianos will be a-
roused, and we will all light on 'em
hodiaciously and tee-totally obflistignte
‘e off the face of the yarth! [ know
you ure all the raal grit: | uy«elf am
particularly a caution—a raal snag
hoat—and will lead you to where a
good chunk of a Bght is sartin to be
it againsts I will flank you iuto a
solema colmmn, and re. eding by a re.
trograde advance, we will away to the
field of glory, the fivld of garnish and
of hlood!  Yes, my friends and feller.
sodjirs! we'll meet the enemy in theip
own diggines, and the way we'll use "em
up ‘It be a sin to Crockeit !

(The scalp halloo ngain rosc to a
deafening height, but died away as the
whole pariy, bearing their orator upon

“God bless
There is not a finer fel.

In a few mi-

He laid be-

The sequel may be told in a few
The casc was too clear to ad.

ton, and immediately left the room,—!cer.

a rail, “receded by a retrogade ad-
vance,” towards a shantee, where ‘he
“eritter” had not yet entirely yielded
te the mvages of consumption.)

N. B. The orator in question is a
candidate for a seat in the next legis
lature of a certain western state.

Hard Bargains.~-A jolly devotee of
Bacchusy, was a few daysysince found
by a friend in a recumbent position a-
gainst a pile of beards ncarly dead
drunk and vomitinglprofusely. “What
is the matter?” was the enquiry. «'Tis
a hard one,” replied the man. “Hard?
how hard?" « Why, but half an hour
ago, I bought a pint of ram, down town,
and d-—n me, [hiccup] if 1 aint already
sick of my bargain!”

“Ifind there are half a dozen par-
triges in the letter,” saida gentleman
to a servant, who replied, “Sir, | am
d you have found them in the letter,

{or they all flew out of the busket.”
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