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Hiterature,

AFTFR THE BATTLE.
From Chambers’s Journal,

The drums are all muffled ; the bugles are stil @7 =3

There's & pause in the valley—a halt on the hill ;

And bearers of standards swerve back with a thrill,
Where sheaves of the dead bar the way ;

For a great field i reaped Heaven's garners to-fill,
And stern Death holds his harvest to-day.

There’s u voice in the wind like a spirit’'s low ery—

Tis the muster-roll sounding —and who shall reply,

For those whose wan faces glare white to the sky, .
With eyes fixed so steadfust and dimly,

As they wait that last trump which they may not delay,
Whose hands cluteh the sword hilt so grimly ? ;

The brave heads, Iate lifted, are solemnly howed,
And the riderless chargers stand quivering and cowed,
As the burigl requiem is chanted alond,
The groans of the death-stricken drowning;
While Victory looks on like a queen, pale and proud,
Who awauts till the morning her erowning. °

There is no mocking blazon as clay sinks t6 clay ;
The vain pomps of ths peace.thme are all swept away
In the torrible face of the dri¥&d battle-day ;

Nor coffins nor shroudings are bere’;
Only relics that lay where thickest the fray—

A rent easque and a headless spear. +

Far away, tramp on tramp, peales the march of the foe
Like a storm-wave's retreating, spent, fitful and slow,
With sound like their spirits that faint as they go

By yon red glowing river whose witers
Shall darken with sorrow the land where they flow

Zo the eyes of her desolate daughters.

They are flead—they are gone ; but obh ! not a#they came,
In the pride of those numbers they staked on the game,
Never more shall they stand in the vanguard of¥sme,
Never lift the stained sword which they drew ;
Never more shall they boast of a glorious name.
Never march with the leal and the true,

Where the wreek of our legions lay stranded and torn,
They stole on our ranks in th® mists of the mgin ;
Like the giant of Gaza their strength it was gf#m
Ere those mists had rolled up to the sky ;
From the flash of our steel a new day-break seemed born,
As we sprung up—to conquer or die.

The tumult is silenced ; the death lots are east;

«And the heroes of battle are slumbering their last :

Do you dream of yoi pale form that rode ou the blast ?
Would yon free it once more, Oh ye brave ?

Yes! the broadroad to Honor is red where ye passed,
And of glory ye asked but—a grave!

A BEAUTIFUL DEVIL.

Angeliqua Tiquet is the heroine of an old and

prolix chroniele, from which is compiled the fol- |

lowing ‘trup romance«

Her father, Jean Auguste Carlier, having some
capital, entered info partnership ,with a rich old
bookseller and' jeweller at Metz, whose only
child he subsequently married. The old man
died soon after the marriage, bequeathing his
whole propérty to his danghter and son-in-law,
whose careful habits daily added to its bulk.

Madame Carlier died eight years after marriage, |

leaving a daughter of seven (this Angelique.)
and a two year old son, named Auguste.” Carclier
did not marry again, but lived for his children.
He was a man of some learning, and when the
shop was closed in the evening, employed hii
self in teaching his boy and girl, who both had
quick abilities.

obtained a post ut court, where madame’s beauty,
wit, and s®lents for int
vor.
the pomp of her regency, was outraging deco-
rim, the standard of public opinion in France
demanded nn high principle of conduct. Mad-
ame lived. therefore, a brilliant sud heedless life
until the sudden death of her husband left her
with a pension far too small to supply the luxu-
ries to which she was accustomed. Yet she
made no visible change. except to become more
reckless in her mode of life, till after a few more
years. when the death or ostrangement of some
of her patrons, and a severe illness, which svem-
ed to anticipato the work of age, cansed her to
. think of some certrmty of a home logher now
declining years.” Her rela Metz had, of
course, been. neglected 3. | 10 kne
brother and nieceto be dead, and h¥r nephew to
be wealthy. she determined to proeged to Matz,
and make horself, if possible, a fixture there.
At Motz she was = amiftbla 1o her nephew-in-
luw. =0 motherly with the children, and seemed
to be so happy in their company. that Car jer,
whose eomforts wera”the greater for her care of
his housvhold, offered her a home with them.
She accepted this offer with tears of gratitude,
but as the quist economy of the household by no
means suited bor taste, she soon endeavored to

ons

her

induce a radical change in all'matters of expen- !

diture.  In this attempt, however she did uot
gucceed ; for Carlier. thsugh kiud_and gentle,
was in money matters, his own master.  Yet he
was blind to the real character of the woman
whom he gave to his children as guide and com-
punion ; & woman selfish, rapacious, avaricious,
utterly uuprineipled, and’ heartless. Over the
young mind of her niece slie gainod &’ complete
ascendancy. Awguste was armpd against her
with simplicity of charactef. and nim she hated,
thbigh ‘Jm lavished upoun'him tho tenderest en-
dournents.’ After three yeats, finding her health
retarned, she resvlved on a return to Paris
Imposing therefore upon Carlier, with a specious
tala that it was necossary for her to go to the
gnpitalro sava har pension, she quitted Mots,
hut kept her hold upon the mind of Angelique.
#hy indueed bim to givs his daughter the

advan-

3

!tagea of Paris training ; and she selected 4 con-

{vent of which the nuns were celebrated for pro- |

{ficienoy of - teaching. Thither Angelique was
|sent, and she spent all her holidays with her
(aunt. Carlier often went to Paris after his
| daughter's removal thither, and was gratefal for’
the attention his aunt paid the girl.
these occasions, he ‘_p.ltow«»d the acute lally to
discover that his will'was made, and that he had
left his property. worth more than a million of
{livres, equally divided between son and daugh-
|ter, with madame for their sole guardian. He
| dined with his auft that evenifg, and balf an
hour attorwards left in the diligence foreMetz.
In three days he was dead.

He had never been u strong man, the tithe was
mid-winter,” the weather terrilly severe.’ His
Qeath was as¢ribed to cold and fatigue, acting on
an enfeebled constitution.

Madame de Remonet would seém to have had
& presentiment of the impending catastrophe.for
she had everything ready for a jourgey when the
news arrived, and she set off t0 Metz, with An-
gelique, without an hour’s delay. On their arri-
val, they found Carliér buried, and the passion-

ate grief of Madame de Remonét soon atiracted
universal sympathy.

Angelique was now nearly sixteen, ,‘M]msit(el_y
beautifal, with hair marvellously long and abun-
dant, so that; whén let loose, it almost covered
her to her feet ; its color was a dark brown with
gleams'of light in it, as’if sprinkled with gold
dust.  So lovely a beauty Madame de Remonet
was impatient to produce to the world. She
hurried the saleof Carlier's effects as much as
possible. selecting’' what they thought fit to re-
tain, and in five months after her nephew’s death
returned to Paris with her two young wards.
The best rooms of a' handsome hotel were at
tnce furnished with all the cumbrous luxury of
the period, a complete staff of domestics wus
engaged, and a career of dissipation  began.
Wooers thronged about the young heiress; and
among the rest came a young man named Henri
St. Chaubert, whose father, the principal notary
in Metz, had been Carlier’s close friend. Henri
was clever ‘and energetic, aud already distin-
guished in the law. His pretensions were soon
set at rest by Madame de Remonet, who acting
upon Angelique’s vanity and ambition, persuad-
ed her to dismiss (probably) the only lover ever |
she had, who cared for herself alone. - Among
the growd were two, especially distinguished;
the one by Madame de Remonet; the ofher by
| her niece. The first was Monsiear Tiquet, Pres-
ident of the Parliament of Paris, whose relations
with madame had formerly been intimate.
was old, ugly, and disagreeable. He had by
extravagance dmpaired' a large fortune. but his
position upheld him. The aunt favored his pre-
tensions, for the president had bound himself to
pay her u large sumn on the day when ha should
marry Angelique.
{a young Chevalier de Mongeorge, who was an
| officer in the King's Guards; handsome, witty,
accomplishied, and really inlove? according to
the fashion of the age and country. Mongoorge’s
family required Qigh birth in his bride, and en-
| deavored to detaeh Lim from his mistress. They

Madame de Remonet, an aunt| procured from the king his appointment to a|do mo more thau répeat what #he’ had” sid.
of the deceased Madame Carlier, had been one | coloneley in a regiment ordered to a remote part| However, the thought that he may soondie is
of the loveliest women of her time, and although | 4f the kingdom, and while he was gone, Monsieur | something to live for.”

belonging to the bourgeoisio, had captivated the | Piquet made good use of his absence. Madame |
fancy of a youth of rank, who, in spite of the|le Remonet assisted efficiently. Angelique was | from an attack of asthma, which had for many
opposition of his friends, made her his wife, and assailed on the one side ‘(,.'_- fotes and costly | weeks confined him to his room. where he \\':\}

gifts ; and on the other side by fabulous accounts

igue, forced her into fa- | of the wealth and rank which should bé hers on | himself, who had lived with him thirty yeurs, and
s Ja ¢ ; bl : i i P 1 k3 4 s 8 & * P
2 s Spkn: whaR: Alvan of A ustria, in | becoming Madame Tiquet, and of the envy she|who, looking with disfavor upon his young mis-

| would excity in the hoarts of all the girls of
| Paris.  Particular mention is made of one pre-
1t which completely subdued she little power
| of resistance Angelique had left. It was a bou-
[quet of flowers imitated from nature, the leaves
| being of gold and emeralds, the flowers of tar-

{quoises, rubies, saphires, opals and garnets,
sprinkled with dew-drops of small diamonds.

| She could not withstund so gallant and princely

an adorer, and in u few weeks becume Madame

{ Tiquet.

| 'Passionately «aidoring his young

| Prasident-wvas j
Augelique had

i 11_\' i

‘1
“il'\.' “h‘
alous of_her. lightest looks - As
n prepared for her myrried life
1 intimation from her avnt that marriage by
{no mieans excludes lovers, she insisted on dros-
| singr ' & princess, ane on eutertaining a threng
lui' flatterers. Ier husband wished for domestic
li‘_\'. and had become, as spendthrifts sometimes
{do become, miserly, now that he'bad again « for-
tune. Constant and violent contention was tle
| consequence, and to make matters worse; Mon-
{ zeorge, whose friends had been made happy by
I.\u;;v)i\!uu‘s marriage, was recalled to Paris, and
Ibecam her sateliice.  Monsieur Tiquet at lust
refused to supply his'wife with money beyvoud a
very siall allowanch,  She applied then to her
aunt, who by supplying her’ wita funds, still for-
ther establislied empire over her,—while she re-
peatedly urged oh her how fortunate it would be
were Auguste to die; for Monsier Carlier’s will
{had decreed that if cither of his heirs died with-
| out issue, the fortune of the deceased should go
[ to the suryivor. If botlr died childless, all was
to be applied to the use'of various charities, ex-
cept a small suny left for Madame de Remonet.
Angelique ran into debt, her husband refused to
advance or increase ber allowance. Her aunt,
profassinz to be unahle to supply further de-
wands, advised an application to Mongeorge, on
which Angelique was compelled to nctuuwlodge
thit she was ulready his debtor for large sumns,
which he bad heavily iuvolved biwself to procure
for ber.
next tervible suggestion.

On ohe of

He|ing room of an acquaintanee, where there was

The girl herself inclined ﬁ?]

*+ If  Augusts would only die I was the
vHe is puny ‘and

! fenil, does not enjoy life, and cannot live to mme
tarity. Yet he keeps vou, who so much need
his money, from a vast deal of enjoyment!”

No more was said on that ocoasion, but at
subsequent interviews the subject was revived.
Auguste was aboy of thifteen, very delicate and
quiet, often and seriously ailing, mu?uvglﬂcted
by hidaunt and sister, but loved 'dnd sedulously
cared for by an old abbe, who”was his tutor.
His bealth grew worse and worse. Violent
sickhess, internal cramps, and racking pains,
soon brought him to the brink of’the grave. In
about thrée months from the time of the first at-
thek, he died. No oue suspefted foul play.
The boy’hud been almost unkndwn to any one
éxcept the servants and his tutof. His fortune
went to’ Angeligue ; and’she some timé after—
wards, presented her aunt witl’ two thousand
Hvres and a magnificent Casbmere shawl;

Monsieur Tiguet, soméwhat. mollified’ by his
wife’s increase of fortune, conceded to many of
her demands, aud relaxed somewhat of his vigi-
lance. Gradually. Angelique sank so low in her
m.rality, that at last Mensieur Fiquet gave his
porter, whe was a Gascon'named Cattelain, striet
orders not to permit the egress of his mistrass,
unless in'compuny with himself, or on showing a
written order from him. Angelique adding’ this
man to her list of lovers, still was free to attend
revels and" masquerades, ' until hes husband, dis-
covering”-the connivancé, dismigsed him. and
himselt kept the keys.

Of course Madame de Remotnet was again
taken into couneil by hér pupil, and, i accord-
ance with ber advice, Ahgelique ceased opposi-
tion to her Lusband, and endeavered to regain
his confidence. As if to crown his happiness: a
little girl was 1w born, and the cumsequent
seclusion of the young mother gave the president
reason to hope that for the future all was' well,
But with Angelique’s returning health retirned
her taste for pleasure. She was very affection—
ate in"her mauner to her' husband, but she now
and then insisted on attendigg varous places of
amusement, at which she knew she must meet
| Mongeotge. Cattelain, althotigh dismissed from
| the President’s service, was still'in that of the
lady, wdo gave him money, with which he set
up a sort of cabarat in a remote part of the
town. To that house, as was afterwards discov-
| ered, Madame Tiquet tr: quently went iy disguise
to meet Mongeorge and others.- About the same
time a famous femaw fortune-teller was turning
the heads of Paris. and drew—as the spirit con-
juror now draws—crpwds of all ranks to her
feances, One day Angelique entered the draw-

| assembled a Jarge party of both sexes. and dis-
| playéd so much animation that the hostess asked
{ if anything particularly pleasant had occnrred.
[ Her answer was afterwards brought in evidénce
{ against her.

** Yes,” said she, * I've been to the fortuna-
 teller, and she hus solemnly assured me that 1

| shall soon be perfectly happy, and freed from
{the great plague of mny life. Of course I knew
{ that must be Monsieur Tiquet; so I besought
| her to say 1f I should soon be a widow, as only
{ then could I be perfectly happy ; but she woulu

At this time Monsieur Tiquet was recovering

jattended by a valet. named Servin, as old as

| tress, understood more of her ways than she had
supposed. A certain- regimen had ‘been pl‘é-
| seribed for the invalid, of which a strong broth,
|to be taken at noon, formed a portion. Sudden-
{1y Augelique, once more becoming a domesticat-
| ed wile, insisted on preparing this broth herself
{ Servin had his own views on the sabject, and
resolved to oppose stratagem. On the first day
of Augelique’s acting as cook. the valet took a
pet dog of the president’s, a pretty white span-
iel, and shut it into his own chamber. Tnking
care to bo in the way at the right moment, he
took the broth from her hand to earry o his
naster ; IVJI. on his way to the sick room he
visited his" own, ahd pouring at least half the
contonts of the bowl on a plate, set it before the
{ dogy uhd again shat him up.  When he reachéd
Lis master’s’ chamber, he'found Angelique there
before him. :

* Why have you
asked.

** I spilt some of the soup, madame, and could
not appear before my master till I had changed
my coat, which was greatly spiushed.”

“Ah!" The cry was from Augelique, and
was euused by Servin, whose foot slipped on
the waxed wd slippery margin beyond the car-
poty 5o that he fell and broke the bowl. Ange-
lique was enraged, but her anger only convinced
the old man thut he was right' in his suspicion.
Yet to his astonishment the dog did not suffer,
but continued perfectly well, although he had
eaten the portion allotted to him. The valet was
therefore obliged to conclude that no poison had
yet been mixed iii the soup.

Augelique continued to prepare the broth, and
Servin persevered i always taking out'a portion
for the dog before he gave it to his master. Tt
was excellent, and both the dog and his master
appeared the better for it.\ So things went on
for about three weeks, and then Servin, on tak-
ing the bowl from nis mistress one day, fancied
that he' discovered a cerfain nervous agitation
in her manner; in his hearing, too, she ordered

|

deteyed so long 1 she

visit to Madaime dé Remahet. Servin hastened
to feed the dog, having first wade sure that his
mistress wag goné out. Fe wus in the act of
pouring out the broth, whén an angry exclama-
tion startied him, and he saw his master stand-
ing by. !

*Do you ddre to give  my lunchcon to the
dog 1" he said ; and made Servin precede him to
his ‘chamber, where he seated himself before the
tray.

As he raised the first spoonful to his lips. the
faithful valet arrésted bis hand.

** Do not taste it, my dear wiaster,” he said;
* it is poisoned.” ¢

* What do yoy say 1"

“ Your sonp is poisoned.”

Servia' b ough¥ the dog, and gave him all the
broth. f

Not a word” was spoken either by master or
valet for-more than a quariter of an hour, during
which the dog, heavy with'a full meal, had ;;rnn;-.
to sleep before the fire, Atiast it seemed dis-
turbed, rose, whined, rolled itself on the flyor
writhing’ in convulsions, and was violently sick.
I ten minutes’more, the dog was dead.

Theré was row no doabt of Angelique’s in-
tention, but the old president implored Servin,
with tears, not to "betray’ her to justice. I'he
man sofemuly promised. on condition that his
master ueither ate nor drank anything but what
he himself pfépared and brought. Jt was re-
solved betweén them to cdnceal their knowledgo
of the attempt as much as 1””"“‘%’& and to allow
Angelique to” believe that’ the broth had been
taken by her husband, who would faiu illness.
He therefore rétired'to bed, and was scarcely
there, when Angeliqiie entered.

** In bed!” she exclaiméd ; I hope you are
not worse ! ) :

¥ He made no answer, but Servin, in a whisper, 7

told her that his muster had suddenly hécame
very ill, and that perfect quiet would be neces-
sury for him,
(%% be conéluded in our next.)
o
QUIET PEOPLE.

Did you'ever think, ambitious, energetio, hust-
ling reader man or woman, What a blessing it is
that the great majority of the people of thanwnrhl
are not like you? If yeu have not. ztop a mo-
ment gnd consider, _and you will thank fortune
that it is so. Men that never talk at town meet-
ings, and don’t try to becqd o Postmaster at
every ehange in the Admuistfation, and don’t
stick their slbows into You in a crewd, are very
likely to pass unnoticed through. the world, and
you have the mistaken notion that they never did
you any good. Women who attend to the bak-
ing and babies, who never talk scandal at sewing
societies, and don't insist on making the tour of
the fashionable watering places every Snmmer.
who live and die nobodies in the estimation of all
but their imunediate housedold circle. Thank God
for such” nobodies. What a hubbub we should
live in else ! Thevery thought of it is painful,
how much worse would be the fact ?

Quiet people must be those.angels in disguise
that imaginative versons talk so much abont.
Very likely they will never do us any positive
good. The hlessings we receive from them are
uegative, and we pass them by unnoticed. Thev
let us alone, and the inhabitants of Secessia are
not the only persons who wish to be let alone—
we aBof us have had that feeling more times than
we. caivtell. We get tired of the incessant rattle
of the iachinery of socie.y, and long to shut
down the gate. When we appreciate the unobtru-
sive attention of dur quiet friends, they don't talk
to us when we wish to be guiet, or at least they
only address us with that silent langiage of the
eye, which expresses o much, but never wearies
us. They never anger us by telling us of our
faults. They don’t flatter us when present ; and
don’t slander us when away. Indeed, they pass
through the world silently and unroticed, like
the feather that falls from the wing of a
bird.

It is doubtless wisely ordered that some men
should be willing to be the leaders of society, and
should enter the lists as candidates for the honors
of the world. There ara men who can no more
restiain their ambition than they ean dam up the
ocean. Their blood grows stagnant in the country
and they rush to the city to engage in its more
actiye-and more exciting pursvits. Their goal is
ever bofore them. never reached, and they are
happy.only from incessant toil. = But thefhass of
mankind’ always come in und go out of the back ~
entry of life, ahd are never sien in the parlor or
on the great throughfares. They are substratn’
of mankind, ravely seen, but sapporting the rest.
The minister furnishes them with their theologi-
cal opinions, the newspaper gives them views of
other things. They do their own work in their
own way, aud live and die, peaceful, contented,
and happy. Let us néver sneer at quiet people,
then. They will fill their appropriate places ex-
actly, and perform their duty faithfuly, Can as
much be said of us?

soaring

AT
A few years ago, a minister, who unfortynately
had a number of liquor dealers in his floak. being
asked ny a friend why he did not take a more:
decided stand on the Temperance quéstion, re-
plied : i
“ Don’t you know «ir, ministers must live ¥’
‘. No,” said the friend,” * I was not aware
that fact, I thought they might die for the truth’s
sake.” -
i T !
Fifty. years ago. not one girl in a thousand
made a waiting-maid of her mother. W oanderful

her footman to accoepany her dircctly, ou s

improvements in this age,

- ed tweutby.
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er. There seents to be no bound
city. Insight,
ing resalts.

soidus powers rising to grapple
and afterwards stood amazed at

any seéming good fortune.
develop the )
anathemas of the angry church i

dreaming what !
baried beneath their bosoins.

Are vou in poverty !
Are you beset by ef

inx.

wrong !

choly.
a lion. 1
but rour your defiance.

. o = s 1
s is your necessary dicipli

e
Make no complaint if

you.
8
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HB\V MER ARRE M;nn'.-A méan
what he is capable of until he has tr

to

energv and will pred
How often modest tale
cireumstances to undertake some fﬂl:l
ing work, has felt its untried and hi

an

hi

success. Those circumstances, thos
miesand friends, that provoke
undertaking aré our greatest beneft
sition omd prosecution do more |
The sn
latent fire of the youny

s

nfl

of the reformer. Tyranny, threats,
ip heroes, martyrs, who might o
<lent away slothful and thoughtles:
) 2 splendid words

An

hat the wrongs of society are perw
of the fine gold which is beaten o

ore of humanity. Herajs vruth
Have

1 W

1en

vour time ! Never lie there depres
Spend no time in idle whi

di

\'ll:

ne

Wi R
Are your masters—but use tl

7
lias given vou and you shall be
Fear of failure is the most fruitles

ave. What seems failure at first

is

Accept the lesson, trust and strike
shallgalways gain, whatever the {

day’s or te-morrow’s battle.
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Tao EARLY AND-T00 LATE.
whom I'found lighting a fire, was
with a young man who was.sittin
of a little stair leading up into the

He was smoking a pipe.
shoy, within & month of two ye

On my

ars

vunning in with a toy, a tiny woo

he called ‘*Dada.”

At sight of

M . 1
stairs he ran into'a corner of the
elup a pipe (one of the short'
with a small box coutaining some

ral, he iinmediately took to

th

pressed some tobaéco into the
creaturo lichted it at the flame, :
in one hand and pipe in the

I could preeeive he
and it was onlyp-my

smoke.
the tube :

d

in

took him by the hand in asto

enused the tobaceo to fall out
ol at the accident) ha ‘stuffed

of
i

supply ; ran up to the wan; pla
the cap of the latter, anil very

1 the bowl of his own pipe to
i1 the bowl of the other smoker

hard, a

.
nd in a seeond or two ligl

smoked away merrily, while I

The little fellow’s

arrived at that moment with' th
the mother said ¢ Marie, show 1

s 1
(fome, Pierre. come here !”" [

At

laid ‘down his pipe, elimbed on

lap, and was suckled !
exclaimed.

++ Earl
His mother secme:

p s Roi
a matrer of course.—Bye Road

in Picardy.
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REMAREABLE PARROT.—

Ul

belongingto a friend of onr far

centleman who had married
resided in England.

~vourite in the house and

equally to the company of its

of the household, was famil

an

The pas

ia

“as well as English words aud |

avidently had the power ol

ap

tinction between the twolangt
addressed its reply \V()Ul.ll alw
zuage employed. The ‘bll‘d lea
song about itself and its ma
the words of which I cannot

would not sing this song if as

English language.

Salated

would answerin the same lan
waver knowsa to confuse the t

er.

)
oxeited,and used t» call tl
she was late, ** Sarah, lay

Towards dinner-time it @

1@
th

dinner I’ which sentenee 1t
great volability, and at the tc
a3 soom as its master’s step w

liouse, its tone changed, fo
disagreeablé to its owner,

r 1
w)

him for screanting by flippin;
would get off the perch very
bottom of the eage, put its h
instead of shouting for its d

imperious tone would

whispe

* Waut my dianer; S;u;ah.‘
my dinner m__Routledge’s 1

% «What's the matter, my
{5 her husband, who had sat
his face buried in bis hands,

«Oh! I don’t know,”

said

like afool al] duIy.”-—‘“ \_Vell
consolingly, ** I am afraid y
hetter; you look the very

foel.” ;

e

wado.

Fear is a prodigious
where it has been excited b

No traveller ever saw a sma

y#  over experienced a galo ab |



