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i ~_ MAN,

-Tue buman mind—that lofty thing!
. The palase and the throne,
Where reuton site, a eceptred king,
 And breathes his judgment tone,

\Oh! who with silent step shall trace
Whie bordets of that haunted place,
“"Nor ia his weakness, own

. Xhat mystery and marvel bind,

"That lofty thing—the boman mind.
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APORERRR R S o s

el kr Iy

Tor ot

- g
il
; 3

{ & g o g

' *T'lie source of pain and pride!

The gorgeous thronged-—the desolate,

The seat of love, the iair of hate—
Belt #vung, vell-deificd!

Yet.do we bless thee as thou art,

Thou restiess thing~~the human heart!

The human soul—that startling thing!
Myeterivueand sublime!

The angel sleeping on the wing
Worn by the scoffs of lime—

The beautiful, he veiled, the bound,

The earth enslaved, the glory-crowned,
The stricken in its pritne!

From heavon, in tears, to earth it stole,

That startling thing—the human soul!

And this is man! Oh! ask of lnm,
The gifted and forgiven—
"'While o’er bhis vision, drear and dim,
The wrecks of time are driven—
If p:ide or passion, in their power,
Can'slinin thistime or cliarm the hour,
~ Or stend i place of beaven?
e bends the biow, he bowsthe knee,
“Creator Father! none but thee!
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‘Select Tale.

THE YOUNG REBEE.
A Tale of the Carolinas.
BY J. MILTON SANDERS,

In & small farm:house, towards the
<lose of the year 1780, sat an old man,
hie wile qqd,oqla\- son. The face ofthe
father appeared troubled: at times he
looked -lhouﬁhl-fully on the floor, and
thon he would gaze long and wistfully
at his son, a fine manly youth of twenty,
At length he said, ‘ )

# David, this is disastrous news from
Camden. &od knows what will be-
comeé ‘ot the sountry mow! Congress
ngeds ‘every man that is capable—ah!
amn, [ wish this old wound I got in the
French war had notdamed me—Dbut for
it,] should be now shouldering my
ausket and marching to defend my
country.” :

‘Botli 1he’ son and wife looked up at
these ‘,\_l"or,:ii_l. 'I'He old ludjlr m’h:d
fkoitting an enquiringly at her
tboy, :gd it wE:zeevi,dem, from the ex~
@réssion ofher face, that patriotism and
mmatherly sﬂ'e%‘l\'l(?!} were at variance in
ther bosom., . The son, however, after
-encountering his father’s eye fora mo-
ment, turned confusedly away. The old

-

's brow darkned, and he said warm- | parts
ﬁbﬁa;mmw do you linger a

t the village when your country

:‘_l cyour seryices so much?—why,

, 1 am ashamed ofy ou! T wice before

this have I spoken to you apon this sub.

ject, but !ﬁﬁ appear to have no spiritl
. wi

[ us trampled upen
by the bruld"' mercenaries of Britan-and
stilllie haw}aqpinél{? For shame, Da-

jd—for shame! I will not ‘call you

y son.  Long since you ought to have
been 1n the army!™ ;

“Joshua, Joshua,” interpostd the old
thother, “David is but a vouth, then do
fiot speak to him so harshly, He can-
net yet feel what you feel, who have
Swaght so often against our country’s en-
emi8—Joshua, he is but a boy.*

#) bo .+ indeed, Deborah! such boys as
David hayslready gained imperisha-
ble laarals sinc® the  war commenced.
¥ could name a host of them!—why

o it not for the -boys of this land
aﬁ;‘ would bo our army, which, 1
dare’ say, it onc quartér composed ol
bqra_d'ih
was

vid's age.” The 0ld man
: az_ci;od;nndvh“.wuﬂn first wnkipd
word that he had aver used to his by

David arose aud left the house. He
walked some distance apparently in
deep thouzht.

"g'lhat will not woman ' do!” he at
last muttred—<*here’] have been linger-
ing about the village when I should have
been off long ago. And ‘for whash-.

why to meet & pretty gitl, and to Iini g P A TR

the major’s hands warmly: pledged him
m'.'ﬂmy. s & brimmer; and soon

ovake the royalist belewve
and

“tan toher musical voice: but now
will be myself againt-what did he call
me? wasit not coward! Now, by heav-
en, ‘[ will learn him that'he has a son

. of his he

o
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dream! Ere a [ortneight my fa
shall bear of me, or ehoﬁ

olution he turned about and retraced
his steps.

‘When he reached home he sought the
stables, saddled his horse;, and ‘moun-

wus nlofie
few words acquainted her with his
termination. She burst into tears.
« Nay! Mary,” you must not unman
me. . At first I resolved to leave vou
without a farewell, for | knew how
much you dreaded my taking an active
E:rt in this stroggle But I could not
so cruel as 1o desert you without a
word.”
“1 will compose myself;” said the
fair girl, with an effort to smile. “I

when he enterd, and &

know | have been wrong to persuade

you to stay; but you cannot imagine
the anxiety | saffer on account of my
brothers,and I could not bear to have
you too encountering their danger.
But since this dreadful defeat at Cam-
den | feel that every man is wanted by
our country.. Go, then, dearest, and
God ba with you. My prayers shall
attend you, night and day.”

David pressed the now weeping girl
to his bosom, snatched a hasty kiss at
the sound of approaching footsteps,
wrung her hand, and was gone.

The pext day he left the neighbor-
hood of his father's house, armed with
a musket and mounted on a sturdy
horse. Hisdestination was the Amer-
ican camp, then far to the northward;
but as the intervening country was filled
with the enemy he knew there would be
considerable address required to effect
his purpose. Before his departure he
saw a few of his old playmates, who
promised to follow as soon as possible.
Night found him near a lonely farm-
housegio whick he procecded boldly in

pant received him coldly,but a chance

host wus a tory,he effected the same po-
litical ereed & was immediately warm-
ly welcomed. The royalist produce
his cider after supper, and insisted that
David should join him in his potations;
this the youug man did, taking care,
however,nol to indulge too freely,while
the farmer, overjoyed to find what he

and more communicative,

loyasts, led by a Major Wilson, cele-
were (o start early the ensuing day,
on an exped

ercy would be showed his friends; he
knew enough of the character of the

from his half inebriated companion the

slight received from these fallow’s sig~
ter, mixed up with the major’s d

pretty, they say,
gshe was down Ke

r to prevent an
oing as he pleases to those rascall
_l'lb_ﬂfl. But yonder is'the major now,

yout he's a$ brave as d fion.”
bolical
necessesit

iy
contrived to’ 10
thay he was anxious to join a ¢

s the epirit’ of his father.
i wuthlove, for 1 feel that |
am called npon to act, and ne longer

et

shall beaz of me, or else 1 lose my life,
in sirivipg forit.” And with this ress

d.'

pursuit of lodging. ~ At first the occu-

expression convincing David that his

supposed a new recruit for his party,
drank withoot stint and became more
To his hor-

ror David soon learned that a party of
brated for historyism and [ruthlesness.

jtion to seize and hang the
two Bunkers, who had made themselves

rticularly obnoxious to the royalists
Ede_r’t. David knew enough of the
zan warfare to be assured that no

major to suspect thai some sirong
personal motive had led to/the planning
of so distant an éxpedition, when there
were others as inviting nearer home.
He aceordingly set himself to discover

troth. Nor was it long before success
crowned his adroit cross-examination.
« Wihy, you see,” said his host, “J
believe, there’s a little revenge for &

to catch the Bunkers. = The girl is very
and the major, when
re on a visit last year
—before the war got to be so bloody
—wanted to mary her,but she would
have nothing to say to him. Ever
gince, he has avowed to make hel: rue
the day. You may depend upon it he
will have her on his own terms now—

thank heaven! there's no law any lon—
honest royalist from

suddenly said his host, starting up, “ I'll
introduce you to hiin al once—a mer=
rv fellow, yow'll find him—Lord love

p ¢id, . though horrified at the dia—
Damdplot hag had heared, saw the
of dissembling in order to
Lmn further of the tories, plans, nm:ll
A means. il possible to circumven
o, I and shook

art against the rebely. This in-
the major to be unusually civil,

RAVENNA, OHIO, W

ign the ent that night: he pre=

were disaffected and desirous of join=

{ting humstruck him into a gallop which{ing the loy: and his object, '
mglinuod for several milul?lnrh h :ag.uo secure a mmhﬂﬁ? "‘#‘
he stopped and looked up at the Awin|self by introducing them 10 join.
dows of a farm-house, haif bid between o
clustering trees. This was the resis|him a con roop.
dence of Mury Bunker, the mistress|suceess, and.

« the Light OV 1

The dread of discovery had been
constantly before our hero during the
management of this negotiation, for
this person was well known to many
of the major’s treop, and if any of them

not have protected him from detection.
He wished td get off that night, as he
lhad proposed; but to this neither his
host nor the major would hear, and he
was forced to remain till morning.
What was his anguish to hour, on ri-
sing, that the major had been gone
some hours, and was already on his
way to the Bunkers, with his troops.
Dissembling his anxiety, David partook
of a hasty breakfast, and mounting on
his horse he rode slowly away. Bat
when out of sight of the house he
struck into a fierce gallop, which he

cross-road, where was a tavern. Here
he stopped and learning that the ro
alists had taken the high road,
turned aside into a narrow and more
circuitous one.

“ 1t is my only chance to avoid them,”
he said, again dashing into a gallop,
“Pray God, I may reach the settle=
ment in time to collect a few of our
lads and march to Bunkers, There is no
othér hope now left.”

Night had fallen, as they expested,
before the. tories were able to reach
the vicinity of the house they were in
search of. = At length; however, alier
a silent march through ihe woods it

burning in one of the windows, and
when they arrived close to the premi-
ses the lively notes of a violin reached
their ears, proving that the brothers
were not aware of ‘their presence, but

d | enjoying themselves in imagined secu-

Tity.

# Now men,” whispered the” leader
of ihe tories; “when [ give the word,
fire a volley at the house by way of in-

round the place and enter it.” At that
instant the deep bay of a dog rang in
their ears, and a large masulf sparng
from under the house and rushed at the
major. '

“ Firel” he ctied.

Twenty guns broke vpon the still-
ness of the night—the dog fell dead—
every pane of glass in' the front of the
house was shivered, and the tories
{e_lled like savages. In an instant the
ight in the house was extinguished—

noise was heared at the door.
But 1t was already, barred, and being
their efforts.
tories fell desperately wounded. An-

fully aware that both Bunkers were
at home and wide ‘awake. A shed

Suspectin
from his knowled
—one of the men had br
with which he eoinmend

the entrance of the whole tory

flung upan the floor and bound,

at their own losses, now seized

when the mejor addressed his men.
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recruit himsell. It was not long before
a bargain hgd been concluded between
the two, vid ‘refused, however, to

s agreem |lBud voice. The major
tended that several others ofhis m Uiy

{#8e lisieners distineily heard, “ when |

had come up; his feigned name would]

continued till he came in sight of a

845.

—m

ugh,mny be laft aside
g one 1 reserve for my—

Hist" cried one of the men ina
ceased, and
heard a voice outside the house.
though the words were low

~~but the
Wi

i

y fire give it lo them! A man with
Manched cheek now rushed am
i exclaiming , *the yard 1 full of

Bt et it “The. take the 8 Il pe

PaFirel” cried a deep veice from the/ish by _lhl!w. q.' ;'.md'h' o
Bl had,the aim oeen directed in| Let the desolate plain, the blood- |
either dead or desperately wounded. |blackening inthe sun, the sacked vil-
In tarn the tories retrealed up the|lage, and ravaged town, answer—let

stairs, when David, our hero, rushed
into the room which they had just left,
and cut the rope which bound the Bun-
kers and their mother and sister.

# May God Almighty bless you for
this!” cricd one of the Bunkers. The
two men sprang up, seized their rifles,
which had been left in the room, and
prepared to retaliate the treatment
which they had just received.

Long and desperate was the battle.
The tories fought for life: the whigs
for revenge. But, at length, the lat-
ter triumphed, though not until their
enemies had been almost wholly exter-
minateds The major fell by the arm of
our hero, who sought him out in the
hottest of the fight, and engaged him
ainEo handed.

o language of ours can express the
emotions of David as he pressed his be-
trothed bride to his bosom; and his heart
went up in thankfulness to heaven for
his timely arrival, when he thought
that a delay of half an hour longer
wounld have consighed her to a fate

broke upon their view. . A Jight &was;

troducing ourgelves; we will then sur—

the violin as quickly coased, and a
The
tories immediately made a rush at it,

made of stoutouk plaok, resisted all
A rifle cracked from one
of the upper windows, and one of the

other report succeeded, and another
tory fell, and Major Wilson was now

turped the rain from the front of the
house, and underneath this, the tories
shielding themselves {rom the fire of
the Bunkers, went to work at the deor,
such resistance—perhaps
of their'character
It an -axe,
hewing at
the door, and soon cut it to peices,
Here a desparate batile ensved. The
two brothers were powerful men, and
as couragous as they were strong, and | p
pow with clubs and rifles they disguwd

orce.

The door being small they stood their
round for half an hour, felling during
that time some of those who had the
temerity to enter first, butfinaly num-
bers overcome them, and they “'rlg}:e
e
torics, inflamed to madness at the
great resistance which had been madl:.
tho |
mother and sisler, and made prepara-
tions to hang the two brothers before
their eyes. - The ropes were alceady
tied around the necks of the victims,

“ Now, friends, as soon'as these vil-
lians are dead we will set fire to this

worse than death. The gratitude of
her brothers was expressed in man
words, but hers was silent and tearl'u{
yet Oh! how much more gratifying.
#] almost called you a cowsrd, son
David,” said his father to him, when

old block and I did you wrong. Deb-
ora? he is a boy to be proud of—is he
not
hosges every day if 'you do such a deed
—it beats anything I saw in the old
French war.”

_David’s gallantry in this act drew
around him, in a few weeks, more than
ascore of hardy young followers, who
fought with him to the close of the war,
when he returned and was happily
married to the heroine of our story,—
Ladies’ National Magazine.

A Revolutionary Relic,

The following eloquent Revolutiona-

to a large portion of the American sol-

ton.dcn.Wayne and others of the Con-

some old papers of Major Jacob Shaaf-

ho, after reading this sermon, would
be willing to sanction an effort to de-

doubts that maxy a heart was strength-

it be otherwise now?
REVOLUTIONARY SERMON.

ressor. W s have sat,

hardy slee

ther—G
tﬁ?hit time.
It is a solemn moment.

tiouse—the old woman there,” said he

seem to echo the sympathies of the hour!
The flag of our country droops heavily
from yondér staff—the breeze
Away alongthé greén plains of CUhadd’s
Ford—the plain that spreads before us

s died

listens in the sunlight—the heights of
Brandy wine arisé gloomy ﬂud
onder stream,

bevond the waters o
and all nature holds a i
00g | silende;, on the eve of

use of golemn
uproar of the

bloodshed and strife of to-morrow.

the whitening bones of the butchéred
farmer, strewn along the fields of his
homestead, answer—let the starving
mother, with the babe clinging toh
withered breas, that can afford no sus-
tenance, let her answer; with the mur-
mering tones, that mark the last strug-
gle for life—let the dying mother and
her babe answer,

It was but a day past and our land

slept in the light of peace. War was|\.

not here— wrong was not here. Fraud
and wo, and misery, and want, dwelt
not among us. From the eternal soli-
tude of the green woods, arose the blue
smoke of the settler's cabiu, and golden
fields of corn looked forth from the
waste of the wilderness, and the glad
music of human voices awoke the si-
lence of the forest. g

Now, God of mercy, behold the

change! Under the shadow of pre-
text, under the sanctity of the name of
God, invokin

the  Redeemer to their
aid, do these foreign hirelings slay our
people! They throng our towns, they
darken our plains, and now they en-
compass our posts on the lonely plain
of Chadd's Ford.

“They that take the Sword shell per-
ish by the Sword.” y

Brethren, think me not unworthy ol

they met, “ but you are a cmp of the belief, when Itell you that the doom of

the British is near! Think me not vain
when [ tell you that beyond the cloud

You may fognder one of my|that now enshrouds us, I see gathering,
thick and fast, the darker cloud and the

blacker storm of Divine Retribution!

Aye! If in the vast solitudes of e-

a God,quick to aveng
ish guilt, then will the
Bronswick; called King, feel in his

ry Sermon, preached on the 104 of
eptember, 1777, the eve of the battle
of Brandy wine, by the Rev. Jacob Prout

diers, in the presence of Gen, Washing-

tinential Army, was recently discovered
(says a contemporary journal) among

myre, an officer of the Revolution.

prive our soldiers and sailors of the ben-
afits Jand consolations to be derived
{rom the services of the ministers of
Religion in the Army and Navy? Who

“They that take the Sword shall per-

the march,the peril of the fight. the dis-
may of_the retreat—alike we have en-
dured hunger, the contumely of the in-
ternal foe,and outrage of the foreign op-

night afier night,

beside the same ump-ﬁgz. shared the
same rough soldier's fare. We have
together heared the roll of the reveille,
which called us to duty, or the beat of
the tattoo, which gave the sigaal for the
of the soldier, with the earth
for his bed, the knapsack for his pillow
And now, soldiers and brethren, we
have met in the valley, on the eve of|pa
batsle—when the sunlight is dying away
on yondei heights—the sunlight that to.
morrow morning will glimmer on scenes
of blood. . We have met, amid the whit.
ening tents of our encampmént; in time
of terror and gloom have we gathered
o% grant it may not be for

Brethren,
does not the solemn voice of nature

heart the vengeance of the eternal Je-

a blight will be u
on his people.

the punishment.
A dense

wrong, and heaping insult upon rob

thie English peo

Soldsgers'. pt;
familiar faces with -a stran
To-morrow we will go fort

minister will march with you, invoki

ish by the Sword.” God’s aid in the fight!—we will mar
Soldwers and = Cou —We|forth tobattle! Need [exort you to

have met this evening 1aps for the|fight the fight—to fight for your

last time. We have the- toil of| homesteads, and your wives and chil-

dren! ;

My friendss I might urge
fight by the gng memories o
tish wr
of your fa

=] might piclnh _b.i!
bled i;s:lootﬂl‘h might

tell youof a
oulra

the shouts ofthe

cy, the pleadi
—I might
terrible colors of the vivi
I thought
excitement.

16 battle on the morrow withli
and determived spirits, U
emn duty—the duty of

murning before publiontion,

;.i?lu]d—-may rest heavy upon yml-:

and the dead litter your then .
remember, soldiers, that
you,
—he rides on the batile cloud—hé.
sweeps onward with the march of the
harricane ¢ 1

gt|infinitey fights “or you,

ofall that man holds dear
phemy of God—they liﬂ]i

sword!

They may conquer us on to-marrow!
Might and wrong will prevail, and we
may be driven from this field—but the
hour of God’s own vengance will come!

ternal space in the heart of a bound-
less universe there throbs the being of
and sure to puns
man, George of

hovah! A blight will be upon his lite—
a withered brain, an accursed intellect
on his children, and
reat God! how dread

opulace, peopling the
dense towns where the man of money
thrives, while the laborer slarves; want
striding among the peoplé in all the
forms of terror; an ignorant and a God
defying preisthood chuckling over the
miseries of millions;—a proud and un:
merciful nobility, adding wrt:-n%c to

ry

and fraud; royality corrupt to the very
heart; aristocracy rotten to the very
corey crime and want linked hand in
hand and tempting man to deeds of woe
¢ned, and mary anarm nerved by the s, jeqth—these are a part of the doom
fervied eloquence of the devout man of
God, in the “days of other years!” And
if such was the result then, why should

and retribution fhat shall come upon

le!
E)oh around upon your
interest
to battle
for need 1 tell you that your unworthy

ou to
Bri-
|—VWalton, I might tell you
r %l:herd in the silence

of midnight on plaias of Trenton
gray hairs dab-
ring his death
shriek in our‘ears. Shelmire; 1 might
mother butchered, a sister
thé lonely farm-house

the night assault, the roof in flames,
as they dis-
tched their victim, the cries for mer-
of innocence fer pity
int this all again, in the
reality, if
your coursge needed such

But I know you are strong in the

miehl ofthe Lord. You will go forth
hearts
sol-

svenging the

& ‘
And in the hour of battle, when all

is darknéss, lic by the lurid canaon
glare, and the piercing musket flash,

when the wounded strewed the ground

*

od is with
The eternal God fights for you

harge—God, the awful and
and you will

the " HWOR e

You have laken the swokd, bit ot
in the spirit of wrong and tdvage. Yod
have taken the r::gord for ;:g'hmlﬂ Mes,
for your wives, and. your little ones.
- You have taken the sword for truth,
Tl for justice and right, and to you the

romise is, Be of cheér, for your
oes have laken the swords in defiance '
and in blas< "
peris'i by the

And now, bretherén and soldiers, I
d you all farewell.’” Many of as may
fall in the fight tosmorrow rest
the souls of the fallen—many of us may
live to tell the story of the fight t
morrow, and in the memory of all will
ever rest and linger the guiet scene of
this autumnal night. :

Solemn twilight advances over the
valley—the woods on the dJppdsilé
heights ﬁInF their long shadows over
the green uf the medow—around us aré

the tents of continential hosts, the sup-

pressed bustlc of the camp; the hurried
tramp of the soldiérs to and fro u‘non*
the tents, the stiliness and silence tha
marks the eve of battle,

When wé meet again, may the Jong
shadows of twilight be flung over 4
peaceful land.

God in heaven grant it!

Let us pray. R
PRAYER OF THE REVOLUTION.

Great Father! we bow before Thee.
We invoke Thy blessing,we deprecate
Thy wrath; we return 'ghm thanks lgor
\he past, we ask Thy aid for the fu=
ture. For we are in the times of
irouble, Oh! Lord, and sore beset by
foes, merciless and unpitying, the sword
gleames over our land and the dust of
our soil is dampened with the bldod of
our nei&hhﬂ and friends.

Oh! God of mercy, we pray Ty
blessing on the Americanarms. Mg
the man of our hearts strong in Thy
wisdom: bless we beseech, wi reufe"}[&:l
life and strength, our hope, and Thy
instrument, even George Washingmm
shower Thy counsels on the honorable;
the Continential Congress; visit fhe
tents of out hosts, comfort the ier
in his wm;l;lds ang a!!li-‘:.lin:m::;ln.ur'!.frj:"iih Inlt:
for the fight, and prepare him fut ¢
hour of deu]l. _
And in the hour of defeat; Oh! God
of Hosts, do Thou be our stay; and in
the hour of triumph be Thou our
guide.

i Teach us lofbe tllllomiful. Thaugh
9 memory o ing wrongs be at
our* hearts knocﬁng gio'r admiittance
that they may fill us with the desire
of revenge, yet let us, Oh! Lotd, spare
the vanquished, though they never
spared us in the hour of butchery and
blood-shed. And in the hour of death,
do Thou guide us into thé abode pre-
pared for the blest, so shall we return
thanks unto Thee,through Christ, cur
Redeemer. God prosper the catise—

.

The Deid Live.

1 mave seen one die ; she was beau-
tiful, and beautifnl was the ministries
of life that were given her to fulfill.
Angelic lovliness enrobed, and
as it were caught from Heaven,
breathed in every tode, and followed
every affection, shone in every aetion,
invested as a halo her whole existance,
and made it a light and blessing, a
charm and a vision of gladmess, to all
arouud her; but she ! Friendship,
and love, and parental fondness, and
infant weakness, streached out
hands to save her; but mondd
save hev, aud she died! What! did
that loveliness diel
el
the lovely ones; tolive ini
bid it reason,
mhm forbid-
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