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Parlrt ‘and feature. The whole village had learned te, | 
{= 4 [« 

a ae et seins —— == | house in the place. Mss Carlton was the admired | 

THY. OLD LADY'S SOLTLOQUY. | of all, but known by none. 
Dear me! Low changed the times are now, 

From good old ancient days, 

For fashion rules, and young folks bow 

To all her foolish waye. 

Iler wealth was reputed to be immense. Ifer 

mother, she stated, was a widow, residing alter- 

‘nately in New York and in the south of Europe. — 
| One winter she had passed with her in the Apen- 

| nines, and there had seen her grandfather, who | 

comstantly resided there, never accompanying her 

mother to America. Next spring she ‘was to leave | 
school altogether, and then she hoped to live abroad | 

among those mountains in sh»me one of those quiet | 
villages like Pau. Such was the talk among her | 

schoolmates, all of whom looked up to her, as well 

they might, as to one altogether their superior. 

Rumours of her great wealth reached the ears of 

John Bromley. He had seen her ; and be thought 
| a young and beautiful wife like Katharine Carlton | 
{ \ . . 

| would well become his halls, and so he determined | 

And children once were taught to bow, | to make her his, if he could but verify the stories 
And show old age respeot; | he heard of her expectations. 

There was a time when daughters knew 

That mothers sometimes tire, 

And did not scorn to bake or stew 

Before a kitchen fire. 

But now they scarce can tell the name 

Of a kitchen pot or pan, 

And blush perchance for very shame, 

[1 you suspect they can. 

When I was young the girls could wear 

A homespun dress at home, 
Put now rich silks must deck the fair, 

No matter whence they come. 

e
n
t
 

A push one side is all that now ; 
Old folks like me expect. With him, to plan and to execute had always | 

| been one and the same work, and he had little dif- 

ficulty in ascertaining who paid her bills at school. 
The village bank, of which he was a director, gave 

him the names of the bankers whose checks were 

forwarded every three months, and he set on foot 

questions which elicited the information he desi- | 
red. She had no wealth of her own, but was un- 

derstood to be sole heiress to something like half | 
Ss 

das a million that belonged to her, grandfather, who | 

ag ie was still living. This was sufficient, and he pro- 

elect anle. ceeded to prosecute his suit. Bat he knew too | 
RA EUR | well, by family experience, the danger of attempt- 

MITT TYT {TY CY T y ing a ranaway marriage with the expectation of | 

[l LA Ji DG E°S DAU (HT 1) R. reotbvibg money with his bride, and he acscntikls | 
Concluded. determined to commence his negotiations in person | 

Ske threw baek the vail from her face, and it | with the parents of the young lady, who were then | 
was magnificent now in its eplendid heauty. First | abroad. | 

she thanked the jury with a look which was 

And young men with dainty cane, 

Go strutting down the street— 

With puny form and empty brain 

They stare at all they meet. 

Well, well, I ¢’pose they think me green, | 

An odd, old-fashioned dame, 

But good old ways to me are dear, 

And I love their ancient name. 

g Badin wor 

Steamers were just then commencing their trips, { 
| 
| 

enough, and then suddenly rose and turned to the and he immediately proceeded to France, where | 

he had reason to anticipate meeting with them, | 
2 2) re 1 a1) { In ‘ « "y 1 a Ha ! 1 " 2 Lut he was not visible. Ile had again fallen.— | though they were represented to be moving from | 

mhe was the first by his side ; and when the asto- place to place. 
nished officers attempted to remove her, she shook | R T with 4] a | In a small cabaret on the road from Paris to | 
aem oil with the astounding declaration : ¢¢ He is . ; : y g declaration : ‘¢ He is Lyons, somewhat eclebrated in those duvs for the 
my father! : : perfection of its cuisine and the elegunce of its 

Fourteen years more passed rapidly away.— 
Judge Cameron had resigned his scat on the beneh, 
sold his possessions in —— County, and disap- 
peared from the neighborhood in which his active 
life had been passed. None knew the reason for 
all this change. It wassudden, and executed with 
as much rapidity as it was conceived, Ilis place 
in the county and in public life was occupied by 
John Bromley, who, by dint of political manage- 
ment, had contrived to be elected to Congress, and 
almost, though not quite, to be appointed to the 

| 
miniature arrangements, a gentleman and lady, | 
who were travelling post, had ordered dinner, and | 

were waiting its appearance, while their horsey | 
were changed. 

The gentleman was about seventy years of age, 

tall, erect, and stately in his appearance. lis hair 

was silvery white, and flowed over his back in 

large locks. His dress was purely French, so that 

he might readily he mistaken for a marquis of the 

old regime. Such, doubtless, the host supposed | 

him to be, if his obsequiousness were any proof. 

"hile thev “a 1tn or la . « UN aqQvVvelas “aii While they waited, a gentleman arrived, travel 

Bromley was in no respect the equal of the lat- 
ter. lle was in all respects his inferior. He was 

a man of low instincts and low associations. 2da- 2 é 
| denly, with a start, he exclaimed : 

cated, indeed, and accomplished as the world es- | : ‘ Lo | ‘Keep back, Kate ; keep back! 
| 

ling in the other direction, by post also, and the 

| old gentleman approached the window and saw him 

| dismount from his carriage. ‘'I'urning back sud- 

teems accomplishments, possessed of many fascina- Fa SP Hoare " ““ Why, who is it, father, who is it ? 

és It is he!” 

“ John ?V \ 

ting ways of hypoerisy. and well fitted to be the | 
- . 3 » pif - » ! deceiver of such a frank girl as was Kate Cameron, | 

now long forgotten in the community. Sometimes, 
‘nd . . ; : : ¢¢ Bromley.’”' = indeed, in hours of unusual freedom over his wine ’ 

with boon companions, John Bromley had hinted 
¢¢ Strange! What can Le be here for. Father 

; : 4 [ mean to see him. Do vou think he would recoe- t his eonquest over the splendid beauty of the 3 ! : » 
county ten years before, and had left it to be in- 
'erred that he had been base enough to deceive and 

nize us? We are, surely, much changed, and our 

disguise is perfect. Mrs. - did not know us in 

: Paris ; what think you?’ abandon her. But he was never known to recur £3) 
to such subjects when sober; and a dark cloud “+ Tt would be curious. Perhaps it will be as 
1 - » FE) 2 1 » { " ETE] Yr ~ 0} - : {ten rosted on his face when he should have been | Well. And f he does recognize us, what is the 

. y SIR aftor . 3 31 3 10 Or 4 most gay. He was an accomplished scoundrel, and harm, after all. It will disturb our quiet for a 
while, and then all will run on again in the old 
channel.” 

won his way as such men can do. 

Steadily and stealthily he had absorbed all the 

TIERS CAS WENN pepe yreweener uy 

at that instant, as the names of the once-loved al- 

'again. In his younger days, when he had loved 

| correet, and he had intended that night, if the old 

‘judge had permitted, to tell him he believed he 

, | adventure, though in that case the lady was not 

‘unwilling. Stevens had personated a clergyman 

rr — ——— 

already experienced the severity of his cousin's en- | 

estates, and this was the worst blow that could | 
have been inflicted. To say truth, he had boasted 
over his wine that he had been successful in his fo- 

reign trip—a boast that reached the ears of his 
younger rival, and elicited from him a smile of 

contempt. 
h 

he » - - ! 

An accidental meeting, a slight service rendered, | 
a few words exchanged ,—these were the ineidents 

which commenced an acquaintance that had ripen- 

ed into love; and in two months the young lady 
had accepted him, without thinking it necessary to 

refer the matter to parent or teacher. 
But rumor reached the ears of John Bromley that 

her mother was in Ameriea, and had knowledge of 

this new engagement, and had approved it. 

Just at this time, had a thunderbolt fallen at his i 

feet, he could not have been more startled than he 

was at an action in partition, commenced against 

him by Frederick Bromley, on behalf of an unknown | 

person, as grantee of Kate Cameron, of one-fourth 

of the estate of her grandfather. 

The name startled him. Ile had not heard it for 

years. He had not seen it written for more. It 

seemed strange that it could appear in such papers 

as these, so formal, so mixed up with law phrases 

and technical terms. lie had never thought of her 

for years except as the young queenly girl he had 

loved, and deceived, and forsaken. The old law 

proceedings had been discontinued when she left 

her home, and he had forgotten them. 

His first impulse now was one of exceeding ten- 

derness ; for a moment he thought of abandoning 

all to her claim. Iler very name had magic power 

ways must have, if we have left them and they 

have not forsaken us. 

But the next moment his cool villainy returned 

to him, and he proceeded to examine the old claim 

Kate Cameron, he had thought her father’s views 

would be successful. He would now see whether | 

love had warped his judgment, and whether he was 

not a foolish boy then. lle examined the case, and 

became convinced that he was. 

He went to the city and laid it before eminent 
counsel, and was advised otherwise. *¢ The will of 

John Bromley, Senior,” said the brief and clear 
opinion of the ex-chancellor whom he consulted, 
‘“ is manifestly void, and the property goes to his 
heirs at law.” 

Other counsel but confirmed this view. Ile conld 

zet no one in whom he had any confidence to say 

otherwise. 

Troubles thickened around him. If this fourth 

of the estate and the mesne profits were to be taken 

from him, as they would be, he would be bankrupt. 

[lis position, character, reputation, all were at 

stake, and all now rested on some successful blow 

to retrieve his {falling fortunes. The marriage ap- 

peared most feasible ; and he began to reason with 

himself that if she were to marry him against her 

own will her grandfather would surely not cut her 

aff, and at length he resolved to abduct her. 

[Tis plan was adroitly laid. There was a man 

in the city, an old ally of his younger rascalities, 

who had once helped him in a somewhat similar 

then for his aid, and possibly he might now pro- 

vide one who would do up a marriage in fact. 

Bromley wrote him to come to see him. Ile 

came. Almost twenty years had not changed him 
very much. lle was the same round-faced, jolly, 

good-natured fellow he had known, with a broad 

Enghsh brogue, and a broader English laugh. 

When Bromley reminded him of the old scrape 

The landlord entered with a ecard. 

““ Mr. Bromley, hearing that Mr. Carlton and 

wealth of his grandfather, and deprived his cousins 
wi their shares of it. By on> and another cunning | 
irick of rascality, concealed wo that the world | Mrs. Carlton were at the inn, desired leave to pre- 

called it a good speculation or a lucky hit, he had, | sent himself.” 
or trifling considerations, become owner of all the 
vast estate which old John Brom! y left, and had 
nited to it the lands of Judge Cameron, so that 

It was granted. 

"ull of his object, John Bromley never dreamed 

of recognizing them in their disguised appearance, 
i property was one of the finest in the State.—— | and they saw that they were safe on that score. 

tint, if the truth were known, he was not so rich. | His proposition startled them, and they exchanged 
1s large estate was heavily encumbered, and he | glances rapidly. Of course they could neither aes 

vethought himself, at forty-five, to marry a wife, 
1] 

cept nor deeline it now. They must have time to 

y whom to inerdase his wealth, and redeem las | consider. They would be in America within a few 
ands, and save himself from ruin. le accordingly months, when he should have their answer ; mean- 
«woked about him for such a person. | time, he must not attempt to see her. These and 

In the village was a boarding-school which had | sundry similar provisions enabled them to be rid of 
wv a celebrity through all the country. The ladies his importunity for the present, and the direction 

1 0) " . . @ . who had charge of is were two maiden sisters of | of thew travel was changed, and they hastened to! 
forty to Liity years experience, who bad lived in the | Ameriea. 
tilao . Lot > y > . . » village from their youth. When Bromley arrived at his home, alter an ab- 
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Among their scholars was one who had now been 
we 
Va th them some eight years, and who was an ex- | 
eecdingly beautiful girl of seventeen. She was tall, | Frederick Bromley, the son of his elder uncle, and 
e:cnder, graceful, and of rare attractiveness of face ' a promising young lawyer in the county. ITe had 

sence of about ninety days, he learned that a rival 

was in the ficld in the shape of his own cousin, 

his face fell. The look of contentment and happi- 

ness left it. * Ie was silent for a moment. 

“1 did not think you had sent for me to speak 

of that, or 1 should not have come, Bromley.” 

¢ Well, we will not speak of it. T want you 

now to help me in another way. I want to marry 

a woman against her will.™’ 

¢ T will have nothing to do with it." 

¢ Nonsense, Stevens, you will do it. It is just 

this.” 
And he told him all the eirecumstances, and his 

plan. Stevens listened, and his eyes opened wider 

and wider, until, when he named Emily Carlton, 

his eyes shut with a snap so quick they could al- 

most have been heard. Stevens now seemed to en- 

ter fully into his plans, and they arranged the mi- 

nuiis without difficulty. 

| The next week was fixed for the accomplishment. 

On the appointed morning Stevens was to present 

himself at the school as a messenger from the city, 
with intelligence of the severe illness of Mrs. Carl- 

ton, and a request for the immediate attendance of 

to the river, where ther would take the steamer for 
i . pe - . - » %: § | love ber, and yet she was never known to enter amity in the contests he had about his ill-gotten | New York, and Bromley would join them the same 

evening, at a place to be appointed by Stevens. 

Everything promised success, and the clergyman 

whom Stevens was to furnish would perform his 
work, consent or no consent. 

In the drawing-room of an elegant residence in 
the city, at about nine o'clock of a winter evening, 
an old gentleman sat alone, looking into a splendid 

fire, manifestly absorbed in deep thought. 
Before him swept the shadows and shapes of 

nearly seventy years, and he did honor to them, 

more or less as they severally demanded it.— 
Sometimes his face grew dark and clouded, some- 

times it was clear and sunny, sometimes bitterly 
sad. 

At length a lady entered. She was about forty 
years of age in appearance, and was still very 
beautiful. No girl of eighteen ever seemed more 

fresh in feature, more graceful in form, more win" 
ning in all her ways. 

‘“ She is here, my father.” 

‘“ Let her come in, Kate, and I will tell her 

all.” 

The door opened, and Katharine Carlton enter- 

ed. Tier presence seemed to give new light to the 

recom. 

“ Katharine, my child, come close to me. 1 

have much to say to you to-night, and T would 
prepare you for a scene you have little antici- 

pated.” 

She was kneeling by the old man’s side, looking 
up into his face with trusting love. 

““ When T was a boy I loved one who was mar- 
vellously like what you are now. T can see her 

again when I look at you. T hated her father, and 
[ was proud of trinmphing over him by winning 

his daughter against his stern commands. I eloped 
with her. Your mother was our only child. We 
were happy together for many years. How happy! 

Their memory is buried. I lost her—she died. 

Then I loved your mother. (God visited my youth- 

ful sins on me, and in my happiest days your mo- 

ther yielded to the smooth voice of a scoundrel and 

left me, as her mother had before left her father. 

But your mother was deceived. God punished her 

too, and when you were two years old, and she 
had an infant in her arms, she was abandoned to 

the world and its cold cruelties. 
*¢ By the strange interposition of Providence 1 

found her in the hour of her utmost anguish, and 
took her back to my heart. God has blessed us 
both with many happy years since then, and we 
have loved you beyond all words to tell ; and now 

He was interrupted by the opening of the door, 
and the servant, retiring hastily, gave place to Mr. 
Stevens and John Bromley. 

No man was ever more astonished than was the 

latter at seeing the grandfather/of his supposed 
victim before him. Ile turned furiously to Stevens, 

but the next irstant a flash of lightning appeared 
to have struck him. This was surely Mr. Carlton, 
the same man he had seen in France; bot yet it 
was not the same. The red complexion of the 
French marquis was changed, the dress was alto- 
gether changed, and the man before him was— 
could he doubt it?—how did he fail to see it be- 
fore ?o-where were his senses ?>—this man was Judge 
Cameron, the man of all others on the face of the 
earth he least desired to see. 

It needed but one blow more, 

Mrs. Carlton entered. Ile looked at her, and 
the strong man quailed before the presence of the 
woman he had wronged and abandoned. Had the 
grave opened he could not have been more appalled. 
He thought her long ago folded in its quiet em- 
brace. Ie thought the seal of everlasting silence 
set on her testimony. But now he saw himself ar- 

raigned before the tribunal of injured innocence 
and offended justice. 

The coolness of the villain returned after a mo- 
ment’s pause, and he prepared to confront his ac- 
Cusers. : 

*“ Thank God, John Bromley, that you have 
failed in your designs to-night. That sneer avails 
you little here. Thank God, I say, John Brom- 
ley,”’ 

‘* Doubtless I have eause, since you have seen fit 
to interfere.” 

¢““ Thank God, 1 say.” 

¢ And why?" 
¢« Because he has saved you from a blacker erimo 

than even your vile soul is yet stained with." 
“ What crime might that he? as it a name?" 
“Tt has a name. Men call it incest.” 
¢“« With whom? Tlow? What do you mean" 

there be a hell you are destined to it; but even al 
this point of your carcer I would fain save you, 1 
loved you once. May God be my witness, 1 loved 
you. You deserted me, deserted your ehildron LRT § 

1 1 

| the daughter, Lie was to convey her by carriage and when your voungest ehild died IY ar 
“ 

I must tell you who was your father, and who—""" 

¢“ Let me answer him, father. John Bromley. | | 
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