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A slight emotion escaped from Eli<e, but

| Henri quickly continved.—Pardon me Elise,
i [ tell you of that which interests y» ¢ little;

you do not wish for love so ardent, and

which is not according to the cold forms ol

your ureat world. Yoo cannot be happy

 withme ; it is in vain [ should strive to zamn
[ your affection, and 1 love you too well 1

= ; ) cause you thar pain I have the means of
& per square,for 12 linos or less, for the first inser. | sparing you,

I am about to part from you

BT Advertisements must be marked with the number | (TCYET

of insertions that are roquested ; otherwise, they will be
continued till forbid, and charged accordingly. No
varistion from these rates in any case.

Advertissments from a distance, and from persons
with whom we have no current accounts, must be ac.
gn!:o?uied by the cash, or sume responsible reference
in town.

All letters addressed to the editors, must be rost rar. |

or they will not be attended to.
_ Communications of & Personal Tharacter, will be
charged double the rates of advertising.

IRiscellaneous.
From the Philadelphia Casket.
A Tale of Truth.

*——of one who loved not wisely
Buttoo well.” Orurro.

In the beautiful litte church of St. Roche,
a marrioge ceremony had just been comple-
ted, and the priest was raising his hands to
heaven to invoke a blessing on the newly
married couple. The bride was younz and

i How?

l Why you see, Mademoiselle, that we of
have for our

[the humbler class in life
lemides our heacts ard our consciences. h
is our all—it is enonrty 5 1y own  happiness
matters little to wqy , Yours is my only
tecare. Youdonot freh for me '—France—
my countv—ealls for me. T am now an of-
ficer in the 16th Lancers, if at some futare
time vou should hear of some daring fear
where my name is mentioned, remember it
was love for vou that prompted me to it
Elise raised her eyes for a moment to fix
them on her husband, but they were quickly
withdrawn, and her glance turned away ;

in her breast,

ll ean doy one word brings me to your feet;

Elise wrote searcely knowing what, and
in an instant M. Massol had takea the pa-
per and left the room.

Stay ! Blise cried, stay : | command you,

was too |ate,

vard, attracted Elise’s attentivn.
cers were below ; one of them a manevident-
Iy of high rank, who throwing the bridle 10
his companion, entered the chatean, and de-
manded to be shewn to the Countess. It
was Henri Lenoir.

On entering the presence of s wiloaftyr
cight vears absence, it was clear by |
emotion that his feelings were still s arder
as ever ; the quick fond zaze that he tnrned
towards ilise, told how fondly he =till loved
her.

husband, bt a rapid glance told her how
much she was mistaken ; she had imagined

| his rude vet frank manners—uncouth and em-

y ;! harrassed in his actions ; hut the person be-|
some stranze conflict was evidently working | fore her was widely diferent ; it was a bold |

[ dashinz soldier ; his face somewhut senrred

Iy, Mademoiselle, you wish for ought that | by here and there a saber cut, but still ||'m-i-!|
soine in the extreme; his manners were easy | Heari had 1ot the chatesn, and the noise of
and if it is the chance of warthat [ am 1o and elegant, whilst the rich uniform, dnu-n'.l-llun'ws. urged to their fullest speed, rang up-

| :
5 -—lespised by all the waorld.

——

— — e -

her, and you say you ean love the man who, Hiram Swmith, John Page, Orson _ﬁ;de_::;d

covered with disgrace and infamy aceedes two others,

to vour propesalse Madame, [ refuse vou.

1 0y

. . : | Then vourlove for me was bot an empty
Siry, I will not write ! but he wus gone—ii speech; it withdraws bafore o slight eaerifice,
' false principle of honor is worth more to

' _ ) [ von than my happiness and vour own. No—
The noise of horses enterinz the conrt!

Twao oifi-!

no! vou have never loved mel

:rhsu man ever loved woman.
all—that man could lay down

Never loved you!—I have loved vou more ' Nauvoo since last October.

Messrs Page and Hyde, with
|ten others, (probably chosen efsewhere.)
were comaissioned togo to the IHuly Land
to preach the gospel to the Jews. They are
to meet in Quincy uext Sabbath, and from
thence take their departure for Palestine.
About 300 houses have been put up in
Some of them

My life; are neat frame buildings but the greater por-
‘was at vour tion of them are log cabins, designed for tem-

feet: but my honor is sacred—itis not mine | porary habitations merely. The greund as-

1o give,

dav Pl -y - -
Nay Elise, give me vour love; but 'signed to them are generally one acre, though

| seek not to cover me with infamy !—Love me | to some there are five acres.

25l am, but net as a decradad

Jand he twrened toward the door.

well!

Stay Henri, listen to me? the eonflictine

The Countess on her part, was much ! feelings which noitated the bieast of the

embarrassed, not only at the presence of her | Countess, making her speak with much ve-'the latter place.— Peoria Reg.
|

jhemence. Stay, Henri?

zined|  One word, Elise and I am vours forever;
1o see the rude pesantof former days, with,

but, mark me, if I leave the chatean,
forever.—~But one word.
my proposals?

1
er bless vou.

The Countess essayed to answer,

beautiful, but her extreme paleness, and her | die, our marni 1ge coatract pives Jvon all our!ted with the crosses he had worn upon the ) on her ears,

eyes suffused with tears, told most forcibly
that it was not a marriage of affection : the
young man who was now her hushand, seem-
ed as if he dared scarcely raise his eves 1o
her who was his bride ; he held her hand lis:-
lessly in his own, some vazue and irresolute
fecling seeming to have completely taken

ssession of him, and it might also ha said
that, like the brido, he was a mere passive
actor in the scene ; hisage might be about
twenty ; in person he was remarkably hand-
some, and he was just united to Elise Ber-
thaud, the only daughter of one of the first

nobles of Brittany, and the most celebrated |

beauty of the province, but the bridegroom
felt that he was only Henri, Lenoir, the son
of Count Berthaud's Steward.

The mighty events which were then ta-
king place in France had destroyed all dis-
tinctions in society, and the hizhest and the
lowest were then equil.  Count Derthand,
a few months before this stranze alliance had
taken place, had seen himsell stripped by the
Revolution of all his w=alth, and he had also
seen his own steward become the purchaser
of his estates. Moreover, he had to feel that
at the moment of the greatest peril, even
when the scallolds were delugefll with blond,

fortune.

Oh ! Lenoir! I do not wish for that !

I am sure, Mademoiselle, vou are ton gooil,
too generous, ty wish for my deuth ; ail 1
Insk of you y
(think that there 15 one who, wheesoever fite
may lead hin, sull demly—fondly loves
you. Fuarewell!

Henri pronounced these words with much
[ emotion, an ' left the roam abruptly.,  Blise's

the ]I!r‘r!_\' ghe lind lasr, bat for love, sHenn"
she exelainmied 5 it was, however, tos rats,
the Connt

a2 i
steward, 1o, Ll

Eizht yeurs passed away, and
Berthand wasno more; the
followed his master to nis st resting plae
and the only person residing at the chateay
was Elise, chaneed somewhat from e
| Blise of the earlier date of our story ;
was no longer the younz timid wirl, but
grave and austere womnn, upon whoss ¢
{tenance an mr of melanchaly hal habin-
!:1:1_\.' fixed izself’ s the love townrd Hoenn tha
thad slightly kindled was now cFieed by 1
tand the sl benuriful s D

Imiilif:i;ll'l.
[ She wis one day seated st her secretai

she

"

Becogne

"

battle field. showed both his
{eourage, and Blige felt that sach a wan
conld love with all a womain's adoration.

she

not have foreed myself upon you ?
tinzly 3 it wisa reqguest !
What muters a word, Countess ;3 the e

prort s still the same, call it what von miy 3

it shiou'd be,

i.P_. .
her vves o Henr, she exelatned with con
srderalin hesitation, have 1 not the rnight
to comnlan of vous for more than 2 weel
vou luve Feen near the ehatean, aud

have never Leen to it—nor to me !

Mudame the chatean is yourowa. | do

ever romembersd we by miecne: suve whea
L i appy cirewnstanees of our wnion re-
despte vourself,”

Ny, vou are deeeived! ‘Time—cirenm-
stanees are chunsad., You micht  have

the steward had at the risk of his own life, ite pursuit, when her servant announced a bles you have passed, some repose was ne-

saved that of his master. Tne humble but

'visitor. e wasa man about fifty vears ol

cessiey, and youmizght have felt that there

honest steward, who disdained to be anig- |age 5 tall with quick penetrating eve, and #  was one whom vour presence would have

gard, in his generosity, had offered to the| brief and sudden form of speech 1t was M. | sladdened.
Count the restitution of all his prnperty,:.\l:lmrl, one of those men who float on the
merely requesting that the only daughter nflsurl.me of all politicil troubles, and who Blise? or are you but mocking the po
|seem to mix in all the politieal intrigues, and

the Count might be united to his son. The
Count had not hesitated what course to pur-

sue, he saw that such a step was still neces. |

{yet insure safety for themselves.

Have vou entertained such teelings Hreme

Ienri Lenoir? Ah! you know what it isto
feel as | have done;—to look around 2 ficld

Elise was holdingz a pen in her hmd as M. of fioqefil carmnee and think, when the kind Youl

sary for his own preservation. though the Massal entered ; she pansed an instant, and a5 contle he nd of woman ministered 1o the

steward had not said as much ; his daughter | then suddenly throwinz it down, she e colan L waats of the

gave her hand where her father commanded ; edy no—no, M. Massol, T owill not du .

and the Count, previous to the ceremony, in
token of the degradation he could not help
feeling, had covered over the portraits of his
ancesters with black crape—for the course
of 1ts nobility was ended.

An hour after the ceremony, all was silent
in the chateau—no rejoicings marked the
event ; it might have been a luneral that had
taken place, judging from the air of solemni-
ty that hung around.
room, she was seated near the window, her
head resting on her hands, and she no longer
strove to conceal her feelings, for the tears
chased each other rapudly down her cheeks ;
the door opencd and Henri entered.

You are weeping, he exclaimed with a
voice rendered tremulous by emotion.

At the sound of his voice, Elise started,
but quickly recovering herself, her features
assumed an air of calmness and dignity.

You are in grief, replied Henri, when I
would have given my life to spare you a sin-

gle moment of anguish ; yes—yes, Elise, I
can see it all ; itisnot such a marriage as this falee pride; he was not noble when you give me one—only one proof of your aflee-|ed nround; uttering at the sawe time a brief | P

1. And why not, replied the

Elise wasin her own

other with on
insinuating expression ; and why noty, s
mere childishorss—1To0
league hence ; in an hour he is here, and i
{you but say the word be is ours.  Reme-
ber, Madame, if' you but 2ain him to onr pur-
ty, one hall the army are sure to fullow

him. You cannot hesitate how to aet in feels. Oiten have L bren on the point of | _”l'r head fell upon his shoulder, whilst a

such a cuse !
Indesd, 1 cannot.—N !
were to immagine that | loved him ?

Well, madume, what of that? is he not course; seen with proud sausfaction how *
your husband ? is it any such great sacrifice nobly you have won your fame, and looked |

rank and I|i..;

|

Years rolle ! on and the destinies of France !
often chianged by the mishty events of its
You have sent for me, Countess, and | am | mighty yet restless master, but the batile of
is sometimes to remember me! prosent 3 without your command, I should | Waterloo— the prondest page of English
% (history—was the downfall of the revolution, |
It was no comimanid, Sir, snid Elise, hesita- | and sweptaway at one blow all the vestizes|
of vears and vears of misrule and miscuided
It was on the eve of the last of
the eventful days of the battle of Waterlan, |
eves were ierun su'fised with tears, not G «ift 1 ike the word comanni best—it is us | when the French armies were evidently dis-
} { pirited and defeated, that one of the ‘most
was evidentlv ill at eases hut roisins | distinzuished generals was seen usinz the!
: putimost exertions to rally the troops; for a mo |
{ment lie had succeeded, for he was one to
| Whom the suldiers were devotedly attached;’
vou | it was, however.but for a moment, that the
rally took place; for suddenly the general
| wis oliserved to drop the bridle of his horse |
the not exercise the right of master liere; nothe | _‘!"* head rﬁ‘“ back, and he faintly murmured |
un: e told mie of o kind wele pie, nor that vou “Iranee—F rance—my poor lost &:-Htﬂfl‘_\'!“

[ambition.

It was Henri Lenoir.
Tue nisin

. : mitly seekis SO0y T R .
busied In some matter pertaining to her favor- fonshin that atter all the danzers snd tron. | ™ nily seeking some object, and fura on- |

i

| siderable tine, her endeavors seemed in vitin:
suddenly, however, she uttered a piercing
ary, and threw herself at the feet of 0 dyvine
Henri'——Henri! she exeluimed, with |
the most istense ancuish: You will not re-!
r pulse me now!—look Henri'—it is vour awn

tin.

_hewna ) Tl G
You will not! is very great.
Fure- severa! familles arrive every dav.

bt

had searce east its shadows
nee wtlie 1 to vou the chinins  that bound You toa :r"':::l"' when a woman, :lp;l!'ll'{"ﬂ!l_v_ of hizh

. ranpk, was seen making her wav amidst the
horrors of the field of death; she cast her
slances around her on every side. as if in-

sunac wfif l,.vru‘ql;-- L:- ;mr—:s—ml:nn
Our informant states that
A gen-
Ueman living on the road from Quiney to
Nauvoo assured him that on some days at
leest 15 families passed his house, zll bound to

Let it be indelibly engriven upon our

I it is minds that relief is not to be found in expe-
Henri, agree to|dients,

_ Indebtedness cannot be lessened by
| Lorrowing more money, or by chacging the

Neverl--tarewell!-and mny heaven forev- torm ofthe debt. The balanceof trade is

inot to be turned in our fuvor by creating
new demands upen us abioad.  Our cur-
reney cannot be unproved by the creation of
new banks or more issues from those which
now exist. Although these devices sumetimes
Aappear to give temporary relief, they almoss
mvariably aggravate the evil in the end. It
13 only by retrenchment and reform, by cur-
twiing publicand private expeoditures, by
paving our debts, and by reforming onr
bankins system, that we are to expect effect-
ual refiefy security for the future. and un
enduring prosperity. In shaping the inst-
utions and policy of the Generil Govern-
ment so as lo promote, so far as it can with
its limited powers, these important ends, you
may rely on _my most cordial co-operas
tion.— Fan Buren's lute Messags,

]

From the Young Max's Aid

Eizry Miamacrs.—As a general rule,
early marriages are desirable; but then they
should be under one or two conditions,either
that of property, iaherited or already acquir-
ed, adeguate to the usual expense, or that
of sinplicity and frozality in the style of liv-
jing, sufficient to reduce the expense within
the present earninzs.  The latter is always
the best.  Itis the happiest and most vir-
tnous state of society, in which the husband
amtl wife setont early together. make their
property tozether, and with perfect sympa-
thy ofsoul sraduate all their expenses, plans,
enleulations, and desires, with reterence to
their present means, and to their future and
comnon interest,

Nothinz delights me mors than to enter
the neat little tenement of the young couple
| who within perhaps two or three vears, with-

| Elise—vour forgotten, repulsed wife—=look [ out any resources but their own knowledoe

Henn! see me at your feet.

1! 5 Oi!say that and industry, have joined heart and hand,
orzive mel—that you will live for my

ensiging to share together the responsibilities,

sake—that the past shall be forgotten, and ! duties, interests, trials, and pleasures of life.

dving, that | must Gl, with | we shall be happy with each other! The| The industrious wife is cheerfuly employing

not e w shed 4 tear of pity over mz; for even dymg man raised his eves, and as they fell 'her own hands in her domestic duties, put-

15 1 sweet consoline s
softens minny

in death there
lowve, thut

wolinn's a bitter

is but a shost! pme. Tell me, Elise, arve you beliaving with |

trankness towards me?” and he seized her
haned withia bis own.

Heuri, you have
thoughits: but you know not what & woman

ST :Hlmn the countenance of his wife, 1 beam of | ting her house in order, or mending her hus-

pleasure seemed to flash across them and | band's clothes, or preparins the dinner, while

—my witc—l do forgive vou with all my

fondest hope s for my own Elise —for

pressing with all his leable strancth her hand,
“Llise, he exelnimed, “lilise—my own Blise  the loor or lies sieepinz in the eradle, and

perhaps the litde darding sits prattling upon

every thing seems preparing to welcome the

wronzed me in vour Meart; France iz no more; and my Inst and happiest of husbands and of futhers, when he

shall come home from his toil to enjoy the
[ ] . - - . . -
sweets ofhis little paradise.  This is true

writing to vou, and vet [ dired not, as the  $H2hit eonvalsive shudder passed across his|domestic plensure, the »only bliss that has

have changed. 1 have watched youin vour

no more!

On the right of the cemetery of Pere lo

» ~ » - » - ® |

no ; suppose he thonght crossed me that vour love might frame. It was the last.  Heari Lenoir was | stevived the fall.™ Health, contentment, love,

abundance, and bright prospects are all there.
But it has bacome a prevailing sentiment,
[ that a man must acquire his fortune bafore

manoble cause fora woman to love her forward to the day that would bring yon to Chaise, a very short distance after entering | he macries; that the wife mast haveno sym-

husband for a time ; that is to say vy have
told me that he loves vou—n man in love is

me again!™
Heaven bless vou, Elise, for those words!-

[the sates. stands a simple yet remarkably
chaste and elezant monument: it bears but

surely an easv conquest, you may mould my own dear Elise!—what a weight have one word elegantly earved 1o make it as

him as you will to your purpose.

| you removed from my heart!—this moment

ithe last rvesting place of one, who nobly

In trath, M. Massol, “tis hard to decide ; repays me vears of anzush—to think that served his country; that wordis “Hean,”

to my own, I would——
Love your husband ! Come—throw away

‘he loves me I know, and he is brave and you should love me—that 1 shoull have
generous ; and were he but of rank equal earned that love atlast, for which I would beautiful spot, may yet ob-erve, at fixed e

{have gludly laid down life itselt!

ou have contemplated in your day-dreams ; married; ut least he is now. Come, write— | tion!

you been fice, your choice would never come—'tis but alineon this sheetof paper, |

fallen upon the humble Henri Lenoir.

Sir, replied Elise, I have obeyed mv fa-
ther's commands, and from me you will ne-
ver hear one word of complaint nor re-
proach.— -

No'!'—no! Elisa !—it is not that; but
you are suffering, deeply suffering. 1 will
be all to you that man can he ; your every
wish shall be my most anxious care ;—my
whole life shall be devoted to you. You
turn from me ! alas, it is true, then, you love
another.

Sir !

It must be true; but 1 will not question
you; and yet one word from you would
make me the happiest of men. Elise, | have
long loved you, aud heaven knows how tru.
ly ;—nay, t{o not turn from me thus. [ tell
you so now, to-morrow I cannot.  You have
ever been the brightest object of my wish-
es ; before me by day, present at night in
my dreams ; and oh ! what pictures of hap-
piness have I not painted, in which you
were most prominent ; and now the most
darling object of my heart is attained—you
are my wife—

and see the iak is in the pen.
You are deceived M. Massol; Henii Len-

eign.
given hin rank aod honors, I know he
will not deceive hiu.

Madame, yon know little of the world ;

ways those on whoin sovereigns have been
most lavish of honorand rank, who have
betrayed them ; it is nature. Man is but
a creature of selfinterest.

But should he refuse me—I have commit-
ted—degraded myself 1o no purpose.”

Refuse you !—absurd. What Henri Len-
oir, the son of the humble steward refuse

Countess Berthaud ! why he would be over-
whelmed with your graciousness and con-
descension. Write Madame, write ; nm! |
pledge myself that in an hour you see him
at your feet—all love—all duty devotion to
your service : surcly then you make him
all your wish. Write—write!” and M.
Massol placed the pen in her hand, and gui-

ded it to the paper.

oir would not even for me betray his sover. | : oun- |
Napoleon has made him what he is, try, and would not see it thus under the iron |

or history would have taught vou, it is al-!

the advances of the noble and illustrious

Isit Elise would ask a proof of IHenri

would not gratify 17
“Henri, you love—as I do—your coun-

rule of an usurper. France wants repose,
which it can never enjoy under Napoleon,
gains his throne. IHenrilin the army you
all that can be done. You will ubtain the
favor and gratitude of your lawful sovereign,
and with it, Henri, my love!

The color at once flew from Henri's coun-

fall by her side, as he exclaimed, with much
feeling: And your love is to be purchased at
the price of my dishonor. Oh! fool—fool,
(that I have been!

Henri! exclaimed Elise, with all the ten-
|derness she could throw into her voice,
Henri!—listen to me!

Madame, when vou despised and hated
me, France threw open her arms towards
me. 1have fought for her and she has over-
whelmed me with her gratitude; and vou
ask me, as the price of your love, to betray

and the idle visitors to this melancholy, vet

riods, 2 lady advaneing to the tamb, renew-

|but fervent prayer for one lost “ere gained;
whoy Like the diamend, dull in iis pristine

Lenoir——what  wish  of yours 1s there e state, bursts forth with all its brillianey when |

i the rough exterior is softened down.

L. W. F.

| Latest rrost tae Moryoxs.—It is known

. ] that these people. since their dispersion in |
butonly when the legitmate sovereign re-| Missouri, have collected in preat numbers, |

in and aronnd Commeree, in this state, on the

as we have heretofore stated; they have
changed to Nauvoo, from the Iebrew or
Egyptian, though of the siznitication of the
term wa are ignorant.—"They hold two great

tenance, and he allowed the hand of Elise to | conferences every year—in the spring and |

fall ; and that appointed for the present
'spring took place last week, commencing on
{the 6th and endine on the 91h inst. We

(learn that between 2000 and 3000 persons |

were present, and that eonsideralle acees-
sions were made to the church from the sur-
[ rounding neighborhood. Our informant states
that the number was 74, all receive.d by bap-
tism, and that the same time thirty of the
ablest men were ordained to preach the gos-
pel. \

The preachers present were Joseph and

pathy nor share with himin the pursuit of it,
| in whizh most of the pleasare truly consists;
jand that young married people must set out
with as facge and expensive an establishmest
as is becomianz those who hiave been wedded
{ foe twenty vears.

{ This 1s verv unhappy. It fiils the commu-

:r.i!}' with bachelors, who are waitinz te

But, Henri there is one thing:— you must | ine, with her own hands, the flowers seatrer. M€ their fortunes, endangering virtue and

noting vice; it mistakes the true economy
[nnd desizn of the domestic constitution; and
[it promotes idleness and inelficiency among
females; who are expecting to be “taken up
by a fortune aad passivelv sustained, withou:
any care or concern on theie part; and thus
(many a modern wile becomes, as a geatle-
{min once remarked, not ashels meel” out
{only a help eat.

Goon Dovnce Pux.—Somebody asked Bi-

are all powerful; a word from you wodld do | Mississippi river. The name of Commerce, | °" Rothschild to take venison. #No ! gaid

ithe Baron, *1 never eatsh venishon, I dont
(think it is so coot ash mutton.” “im
said the Baron’s friend, % wonder at vour
{saying so ; il mution were better than ven-
son, why does venison cost so much more?
(<Vy I replied the Baron, «1 will tell yon
| vy —in dish world de peeples alvaysh prefer
jml ish deer to vatia sheap.™

Dersniox or o !.'lil.',‘ﬂi.\ltn.-:_.r_p‘iﬂlll di-
vine of the old school save, “a driunkard s
the annoyanee of modesty, the teoubls of
eivility, the caterpiliar of industry, the tun.
nel of wealth, the ale-house bené&otor. the
bezear’s companion, the constable's trouble,
the wo of his wife, the scoff of his neighbor,
his own shame, the picture of a beast, and
{the monster of a man.”




