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THE BIBLLE.

Blessed B3ible, book civine,

Sure thou art a trensure ine;

A letter from our Father sent,

A light w vvery wanderer’s tent,

A nnrror polished bright and pure,

A kind physicign who eau cure,

A brightt star " a cloudy sky,

A sun ol light at noonday high,

A lover ever wosing me

M. duty an l my crowan to see:

A nenc o guide my weary et

O’er woun am erag and glassy ste pg

A page ol lustory so true,

Lis lessons none can ever e,

Acode of mor s udisputed,

A svlver ol ol questong mooted,

A law for mmtions universal,

And churt for husiness comanereial,

Penee wmnker on tand sond sea,

1Mt hing the witow?’s heant wath glee,

A fathe 10 the lntherless

And sure the hamble poor to bless;

A lighthonse on the shores ol tine,

Pomnng 1o heave s healthtul el

Insprer ot anavdent hope

Than lilis the tming mourner np;

A devd o bhughter worlds on ngh,

For which as prisoners here we sigh;

A book ol promised 10 men,

CTothe bebever - yea wnen!”?

Haily, monament of arace aud crath,

We ne?er can tell ihy emdless worthg

T'hy wicdom’s b oandless as the ocean,

T'hy bliss o parailel proporion.

Thou’ gawe us by thy holy hghe,

Tl the city sprres heave in sighig

And then thy brishvand glowmg page,

Unfurled to viow Licin agre o e,

Shall hriainer, aad vethesoier shine,

Asangeld nalle!ejahs chies :

Avd tnced on adimantime walls,

Lo bearen?s vast and spiendid talls

Wl vead thy wraths e hiving tie,

Precice as wold by proplies. spoe;

The mnvstone toretold of old

In beauteous tormeshial thou unfild,

And God, the antho of ihe ph,

W ol and us oo his wor s W Soan.

Rollon, i n pure, brighe consiellaion,

T'o hll'ﬁ'-i with :I:;Ill o L ad l|,’|l;.p||;

By 4o our cloud o goide gl

Ot fiye o clha o balby moa,

1" rhe prowcsed T, thoush e i be,

I Bud’s pure bzhe we ever see. ,
Ivaznen

sRHgcellany,
THE L ACRIFICE,

of the Baltle of Germantown,

—_———

AST 5
vin Incident

BY LAWRENCE LARDREL,
Editor of the New York Hlustrated Magazine.
We have heard the story of a young man
who lived duting the perilous times ol our
country—-those “times that tried men’s souls,”’
He was ardent and patriotic, and thirsted to be
a sharer in those glories which our brave ar-

mies plucked from the bristling hayonets of the

enemy; yet he had been withheld from joining
the ranks by aged and infirm parents, whose
only support and comlort he was.  As he look-
ed upon the feebleness of their old age, and
thought of the perils they would be exposed
to, with no defender of their helplessness, he
gave a sigh for the destinies of his country,
and resigned himsell to the duties of the small
farm that was their only cupport. He could
not desert them, and leave them to the mercy
of the vagabonds stragglers from the cnemy’s
camp, and the worse traitors to his own coun-
try. Instances were two fiesh in his memory
of reverend heads and hoary locks having been
crushed to the dust by midnight plunderers and
assassins, and hi; love for the authors of lus
being left him nothing but his prayer for his
ppressed country.

iyt he had other affections that were grow-
g i his br.(:.mt.likc spring -llnwgr:s, shedding
a perfu e nl.huh'ngs_s upon .lns spirit, hk(:' the
Chuistian¥y's mspiraiion. . “There had  existed,
since their ¢hildhood, an attachment between
him and the only daughter of a widow who
resided but a few rods from his father’s resi-
dence, and that attachment had ripened to a
mutual declaration of love when the parties be-
came sufliciently old to appreciate the glow of
true devotion. A time was set for the consu-
mation of their vows, which was the evening of
the ever memorable 25th of December, 1776,
at the time that Washington was making his
perilous but triumphant passage across the
Delaware, amid floating ice, and suffering from
the intense cold of the season.

The two families were now united, George
semoving his-bride and her mother to the house
of his father.  But still he was no. happy—he
could not banish from his mind an oppressive
anxiety for the welfare of his country, and the
doubtful struggle which she was maintainin
in the hopes of acquiring that freedom for which
every noble heart so warmly prayed.

In a week from the night of the passage of
the Delaware, Washington met a detachment
.of the enemy at Priceton, which he defeated
with small loss, with the exception of several
.officers, among whom was the gallant and brave
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' upward of one hundred killed, and the remaiv
dery about three hundred, taken prisoners.—
|'I'he general then retired to winter quarters
{ Motristown, which he did not leave until th
latter end of May, with an army amounting 1
t but little over . seven. thousand  men, althoug!
Congress hagl offered re¢ruits bounties in land,
with increased pay. '

At this time George burned o enlist in th
ranks of'his countrymen, and share their sufle,
ings and their glory.  But his young wile lot
ked in his fuce. wilin weeping eyes, whose elo
quence, added to the infirmities of his paremt:
deterred Lim from the sacritice.  Besides, o
the roads beeame more passable, and the sex
soh more temperate, robberies and  midnigh
excursions of straggling Hessians and skinner
were more frequent, and the house of one o
their neighbors had been pillaged, the, inmate
bratally murdered, and the dwelling set on fire
within sight of their friends, who “could offe
them no assistance, expecting as they did, e
ery moment to meet a similar fate,

In this state of inquietude passed away th.
summer, until the intelligence reached Georg:
of the engagement between the Auerican an
English annies at Brandywine, on the 11th o
September, when the Republican  forces wer

with a loss that was estimated at three han
dred killed, about six hundied wounded, an
between three and four hundred made prison
ers. '

This reverse of the American arms  arouse
anew the patriotic feelings of George, and he
at once communicated his intentions 1o his £
ther, who offered no impediment to his  imme-
diately joining the army and helping to redrieve
what had been so untortunately lost.

“Go, my son,” said he, “1am beyond ser-
vice, mysell; but like Abiaham of old, 1 am
willing to offer my son to the sacrifice.  Let
the plea of pratection 1o your parents be no lon-
ger an excuse o keep you fiom the ranks ol
those brave and  devoted men  who  follow
Washington, but receive our Dlessing, and
bid farewell to your yonng wile, whose love of
Fher country Tam sure ean not be less than her
Catection for yoursell. I you fally it will be i
a just and holy cauge.”

‘This was heroic advice, but nowise uncom-
won in the months of our venerable sires.—-
Gieorge communicated his design to his moth-
ey and afterward o his wife; but the latter

would not listen to his arguments, and wept,
Land besceched hisn not 1o leave them to the
mercy ol tie mercenary robbers that overran
the countiy in the neighborhood of the  British
armies.  Iarnestly did he plead the suffering
ol his countrymen and the neeessity of his pre-
csence among those who were bauling for the
blessings of liberty—to nothing would she  lis-
ten—no argument could convinee her.  What
was a single arm in the mighty suile!  Des-
patting ana impatient, our hero resolved to
leave tor the army  the ensuinf night, and for
this purpose he made all necessary  preparation
for his sweret departure.  His gua and  lnap-

larewell written, which he would leave to be
read after his departure. .

Midnight at length came, melancholy and
gloomy to George; but he arose from his bed,
to which hehad retired in the early part of the
evening, Lo ull suspicion, and kissing his wile
alficctionately as she lay acleep, he hurried to
the barn, aceoutered himsell as well as his few
cquipments would allow, and was soon on  his
way to join the army. e had not far to tra-
vel, as Washington had encamped within eigh-
teen miles of” Germamtows, and but half that
distance from his own residence, @nd long ecre
daylight on the first of October, he had presen-
ted himsell within the lines of the Awmerican
army, and made known his desire to enlist, and
that morning’s reveille, as it beat the time to
rise, was answered by the presence of George
Madden.

But what consternation did that morning’s

dawn bring to the hears of his wife and par-
ents! s non-appearance was at first searce-
ly noticed, till the former perceived a letter ly-
Ling on the table dirccted to herself, wherein
~George informed her of his resolution, and ur-
“ged the necessity ol his assisting in the strug-
Lgle for treedom.
D IO L it said, “cemember me—T  shal
diein a just and glorious cause. If I live—
( trustme 1t will be in the enjoyment of a free
man’s glorious privileges.”

Liie the letter was concluded, the forsaken
wile had fallen senseless on the floor.  The fa-
ther felt a glow of patriotic pride thrill his hear
atthis devotion in his son, while the mothe
knelt and clasped her hands in silent prayer.

~ The poor wife at last came to her senses
but it was to wander about the house weeping,
continually calling upon her husband, and in

sisting that she should never sece him more

rand marveling at his cruelty in deserting  he:
' She y
'not those stern virtues which prompted thos
i (J . .

- ancient heroines to lay the last particle of affec

‘as not of Spartan mold, and possessc

tion upon the altar of their country’s freedon:
Noj she asked nothing more than the love an
presence of her husband—a devotion that reign.
ed paramount in her heart, permitting the pre
sence of none else.  Griel! she could not sub
mit to be left thus alone. ‘The act must be r«
voked that made him one of the army. S!
would seek him—she would implore” him

come back to those wholoved him, and to who

Gen'e_ral Mercer, while that of the enemy - was

he was all the-world.

compelled to retive afier a days hard  fighting

So that satne day, cre the sun . had  reached
is meredinn, unknown to any oneyshe left her
-omey and aller three hours’ weary travel she
ood beside her husband in the cathpy beseech-
ig him to returng. ‘Ihose who witnesseéd: her
arnestiness were melted, by her tender entreis
es—those rugged soldiers that - would rusii
mdly on bayonet and cannon~—=march bares
wted over frozen ground and: thiough deep
0w, sustained only by fervent patriotisni—-
ey wept as they beheld this fond but timid
‘e clinging to her hushand, and with elo-
aent endearment, begging himg for the love
¢ bore hery to return once more to the deso-
e hearth now left without o proteetor,  lin-
wssible, he had enlisted for the  war—the ar-
ny could not spare any of its number, which,
t the best, was ever too small to cope with a
wger foree, better diseiplined and better eloth-
‘o Impossible? e could rot, with any de-
cent grace, retreal from n position so rm:cullly
ssnmed, e consoled her as best he could,
ving the army.  She must submit; it would be
vsactilice no greater than had been iade by
housands.  "There was no remedy but to wait
n hope—the end was certaing, and  the conse-
pmence would be glorious. But what eould
he poor wife do?  Lla, a thougat has stiuck
wre she will seek the tent of Washington—
' his feet will she lay her petition,

Behold the hero in his tent—the great, the
rod-like, in whom are joined all -virtnes—ere-
ted for the age and for the enuse, doing what
wne else ever did, performing what none else
could, Belore him is kneeling the wife ol
teorge Madden.  Her petition has not been
in vain, hertears have not been without efleet,
she holds in her hand o paper that will restore
toher husband; but before she goes to the of-
ficer of his regiment, che reverently takes the
hand of her beneliuctor and  presses it o her
lips; o tear falls upon it which the good man

sence with o henediction, and words of hope
and comfort!

Again she is in the presence of her hushand
—she shows him his diseliarge vith o beam-
ing countenance, and words of joy.

“Now you will go home with me, George,
and we will again be happy, oh—so happy!”

But no glow of satisfaction lit up  his eye,
no gladdening  emotions shed  their radianee
over his features.,

sacle were deposited in the barn, and a letter of

The discharge was recopnized, and  she led
her husband from  the ranks of his devoted
companions? but he went not forth with  that
manly dignity and  firm step with which he
enered the camp as a0 volunteer. ‘T'he eyes
of the hardened soldiers were upon  him—he
ancied  scornfully—his  head  dropped  upon
his chest, and suppressed whispers hissed in
his ear like so many serpents, each
reproach and shame; but the tunid and loving
woman thatled him from that, camp of  war
wis unconcious of all thus.  She  heard no
whispers ol reproach, she saw no scornfu! eyes
—she was only concious that she had recover-
ed her hashand, and what cared she for eyes
and lips! ‘T'he pickets were passed, and the

Hast guard stared rudely in her face, as she ap-

proached him, wnd inuttered something  that
she did hear.  She prattled ramblingly 1o her
hushand, fona cicatme, all the way, telling
how happy she should be, and father, and
mother—hut he answered her not, anll wal-
king gloomily by herside.  Little carerd she,

though, and still she wended along, and still

she prattled.  Poor timid, tender creaturel—
She did not imagine what a bad of shame she
had piled upon the head of her husband!  She
could not think how deeply he was wounded.
She had him safe.—all her own, at last, and
she could not dream of any future wo, or hroo-
ding sorrow!  But /e thought—/fe brooded
over his desertion of his comrades, and remen-
bered the expression of their faces as he suf-
fered himself to be led out of the engamnpment.
And that night, in ns dreans, he heard the
booming cannonade, the crack of muskelry,
the clush of steel, and the pealing shouts of
victory; but he had suffered a child to tie Ins
Lands, and when he struggled to fice himself,
he heard the cry of “Shame! shame!”’ that
awoke him from his uneasy slumber, with cold
sweat upon his brow, and his tender wife slum-
bering peacefully by side, with her white and
delicate arm clasping his panting chest!

When the morning  dawned and the day
called him to his duties, it found him a strangre
ty altered man.  ‘I'he caresses of his “vife seem-
ed loathsome to him—he could not bear her
presence, but sought every opportunity of
shunning her.  But once during that day did
1e speak to her.  ‘T'he poor creature could not
sear his coolness, and her heart at last over-
lowing with feelings that became  insupporta-
le, she seized his hands and looking earnestly
i his face, while her eyes glistened “with tears
he exclaimed:

“Oh, George! why, why do you behave so
oldly? (

ie!”’

He pressed her to his bosom for a moment,

nd then, looking carnestly in her eyes, said:

“Mary, you have disgraced me! I ecan

ever look man in the face againl”

She spoke not, but returned his glance with

e left her husband wondering of the strange-
'ss of her behavior.  Her absence was but

-
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hands of her hosband the gun and knapsacle |
with which he¢ had agcoutred  himsalf on (he |
previous night, 411

“There,! Ueorge, return. to the campi el
General Washington that- the wile  gives: her
beart for the ewuse of her country, 1 every |
Americon gave us muchy we should: be invin-
cible! . Gol God bless you, this is Iny sacrifice, !
You will bid me farewell—=you will now. spenk
to me—you will look as you used to doi==
That is some happiness; ~ Ol, 1 could not
bear your displeasure.”?

Need we say how the heart of tlie young
patriot leapt with exceeding joy, and how he
pressed the yielding form of llnin beautiful wife
(o his bosom? ~ Shall we describe. the tender
parting and the affectionnte farewell?  OF shall
we eover with the veil of silence sceney so
sncred? - We preler that the' imagination of
the reader should supply o scene that deserip-
Aion camnot do justice to. '

but assured her of the impracticability of lea- | ),

| tack the remainder of the British army encam-

suflers to remain, and sends her from his pre- |

pand that just previous to the commencement

Pis request was granted—Ifor no time  was al-
Nowed for questions o1 considerations-—and he
was phiced by the side ot Madden, who onl

a voice of

Itis killing me, George—you must |
ok kindly—you must speak to me, or I shall

proud eye, and suddenly quitting the room, !

.0r 4 moment, and returning, she placed in the | thing good and desirable,

George Madden was onee more enlisted in
¢ ranks of his countrymen, where he was
received with applause,

At this period Philadelphin was oceupied by
the British under General Howe, who, annoy-
el at some forts onthe Delaware, detached o
portion ol the royal army to reduce them,——
Washington improved this opportunity to at-

ped at Genmantown, ‘I'his attack was  made
on the fourth of October, and was waintained
on the partof the Americans with great sever-
ity but they were eventually vepulsed  with
twice the loss of the enemy, owing to the in-
experience of a part of lim troops and their
movements, It was  aseertained  that the
Awmerican loszs amounted to two handred killed
six hondred wounded aud about four hundred
prisoncers,

Buthow fired George Madden? 1o fougin
the new recruit?

An old man—a survivor of the ranks—told
us that he fought with the ferocity of a tiger,

of the attack, o yonng stripling presented him-
selt 1o the oficer snd requested to be placed
side by side with the hindy battler for liberty.

noticed him by o look of approval as th: troops
wheeled into line.  Ie fought bravely and
well—foot to foot—sometimes breast 1o hreast.
but in vain the contest——useless the strugule.
History tells of that disastrous field, and how,
lice the waves of the ocean,  the brave troops
of.  Washington, under their heroic leader,
gathered and broke, again and again, upon the
resisting frrees of the enemy, but without ef=
fecty only 1o meet defeat and  death,  Night
shrouded the victory of our oppressors, and
hung gloomy and thick over the camp of our
despending, but not discouraged, countrymen.

But the carly light of the succeeding day
beamed upona spectacle of worse horror.—
There Iy heaps of the dead, the wounded,
and the dying. But, a little apart from the
rest, upon agreen mound, stained only with
their own blood, lay two forins clasped in the
fithful embrace of death.  'I'he elder and
more manly for of the two was recognized as
that of Madden, the other the fair voluntees of
the preceding day.  “I'hey were locked in a last
embrace, and, in trying to part them it was
discovered that the slender and  delicate form
was that of a woman.

The hearts of the veterans grew big as they
gazed upon the melancholy spectacle, and they
forchore to part them, but placed them locked
in cach other’s arms, in the same grave, and
as the earth was thrtown over them, no  sacred
rite was performed, but the tears of brave sol-
diers were suflicient pleaders at the bar of
leaven, and their sad thoughts an appropri-
ate funeral prayer for the sweet rest and per-
petual happiness of two such rare spirits.

0
A GOOD MAN

Is respected erery where by those whose re-
spects 1s worth having,  Whether a member of
one church or another, he will be pointed at as
an example to those around him. None are
so lost Lo a sénse of virlue as not to pay him
reverence, all speak to hum in agentle and sub-
dued tone of voice—and each one seems to

sy, I would like your 1espect and fiiendship
A good man will sconeror later be known |
as a good man.  Water is not more certain to
obtain its level, than such a one is to ultimately
obtain from those around him a true estimate
of moral worth. Deception may secin to pre-
vail for a time, lying and hypoericy may 1no—
mentarily obtain an advantage; but the mnan
of truth and solid worth will live and flourish

long after those wiio are guilty of them, are|
“twice dead and plucked up by the roots.”’—!
And his peace of soul—his’ joy in beleiving,
and this tranquil and happy state of mind are

worth more than silver or gold, for neither of

these can puichase them.

O how sadly do those errvho think to pros-
per through falsehood and dishonesty!

perisk. - They are. opposed by the warning
of their own conscience, the daclarations of
the Bible.  'The eternal principles of right
are interwoven with the whole Ilrame works
of Divine Providence—and

Until |
the laws of nature and. the human mind are
revered the expectation of all must utterly’

lay by every Rhode Island, was thatitis not large® enbigh
. | for an, carthquake to shake in. ./ o2=x

y YERE VT o (R ke J o SR e o i
1'HE RETURN 01 11k WANDERER.

Some years ago n plons widow, who Wi .
reduce ] to great poverly, angd lind jast;placdd
the lust smoked herrlng an het tnblo to supply
lier hunger and that_of b children, When.a”
rap was heard at the doors and; astranger g6 ¢
licited a lodging und - morsel; offood, saying
thut he had not tasted hréad for twenty-four *
houts, 'The widow did not thesitate, bit of-

Mered n share o the stranger; snying, “We '

shall not be wistiken, or tu ler dezper for an
act of charity.” “I'lieitraveller drew: near the

table; but when Lie saw the scanty. fure, filled

with astonishinent, he said,. ¢And . is  this:all

your store? And do you offera share to one

‘ot do not know?” ‘Then I never saw ehavity

?ml‘m'c! Juty iadamy do [you not wrohg your
children by giving a partol” your last morsel to

a stranger!” b g Looh sl

“Al,” said the widow, weeping, “I'have.a”
boy: a darling son, somewhere on”'the face of
the wide world unless IHeaven - has tnken himn’
away, and 1 only net towards you as 1 would’
that others should towards him, ~ Gotl who
sent manna ftom heaven, can provide for us as’
he did for Iseael, snd how shoald 17 gricve if
my son shonld be a  wanderer;  “destitute a8
you, and should find a shelter, evon as poor as.
this, and be turned unrelieved away? '

The widow stopped, the stranger, spring-
g from his seat, clasped her in his arms,
“God indeed, has provided jiust suelt alotie
tor your wandering song and has friven him
wealth to reward  the goodness of his henes
factress. My mother! O my mother!”?

It was indeed her  long-lost son returned
from Indin.  But had cosen this way to surs
prise his famnily.  Never was surprise more
complete or more joyful, - He was able to
make the family comfortable; which lie imine-
diately did, the nother living for somne years ,
longer in the enjoyment of plenty.

Jnecdotes of the Family.
0

A Lupicrous Misrare.—A Cincinnati fro-
cery house, finding out that  cranbérries coms
manded six collars per bushel; and under the
inpression that the article could be bought to
advantage at St. Mary’s, wrote oul to  a Cuss
tomer, acquainting himn with the fact, and re-
questing him to send “one hundred bushels
per Simmons,” (the wagoner  usually “sent.)
The correspondent, o plain, uneducated mang
had considerable diflicalty in decyphering the
fashionable scrow!l common  with merchants’
clerks of late years, and the most important
word, “cranherries,”” he fiiled to make  outy
hut he did plainly and clearly. read—oné” huns
dred bushels of  Persimmons. - As the article
was growing all around hun, all ‘the b ys in
the neighborhood were set to gathering.it; and,_~
the wagoner made his appearance in due time
in Cincinnati with cighty bushels, all that the
wagon bed would hold, and a line fl;om the
country merchant  that the remainder]would
follow the next trip.  An expianation: soon
ensued, but the customer insisted that the
Cincinnati house should have written by Sime.
mons, aad not per Sirmwmons. L8

0 S s

'The age of o lady could be'ascertained a_
short ime ago by the number of flounces she
wore on her dress. 'I'bus, if not more “than
twenty, she had only two flounces; ‘if - above:
thirty, she had three flounces; if she had passed,
the woman’s rubicon-—forty, then shedisplay-
ed four deep flounces; and so on, adding an
additional flounce for every ten years.  Since
this scale of neasurement, however, had -be-
come very gencrally known, the preposterous
fashion of having the dress all llnuncgs, 1nn-
ning from the pavement up to the witist, has
been gradually going out. It is a rare thing
now o meet a lady whose dress displays more._
ithan one flounce.  We even saw a lady at
Kensington Gardens, the last bad day, whose
mousseline had no flounce at all, whic_:h we
thought was carrying the female propensity. of
concealing age to too great absurdity; but on
peeping under her bonnet we saw at once the
difficulty she inust have labored under, for she
certainly lonked as if, like Shakspeare. she was
of no time but belonged to all ages. EpA

London Punch.

5} -

Parxt.NG.—“Why do you not admlre‘my
daughter?”” said a lady to a young man. “Be-.

. : . IERPTICNET
I cause,’ said he, “I am no judge of painting.”

“Bui surely,” said the lady, not the least dis
concerted by the reflection, “you never saw an
angel that was not painted.”

-~
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WEeLL Axswerep.=—¢\What

time o’night
13 i1>”” said a country lass to a dull spark, of

whose company she was tired. “Why,” said

he, “Ireckon its about now.”” “Then just

“about Now is just about the time that boys ought
to he ot home,” replied Miss, as she lighted

Lier beau to the door. o
0
Very Ssratr.—A distingnished politician,
alluding to the size of the State of Delaware,’
once threatened to put it in his breeches pocks!
et. This was masking a sovereign State ap-:
pearinsignificantindeed, but the State othMgg
Island is still less, for a Boston paper says the,
reason, why the earthquake that hrake the ola’
women’s china in Massachusetts, did not visit™
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