
feudal magnificence, il was no wondor that its popillarity was boyond
that of any other :nansion in America. To tlhi.s- house, iot only the
great and Iearned aiong the American residents and European tourists
alike resorted, but it was equally open to the crowds of Indians, ivho,
attracted by the hearty cordiality of its master, laid aside their usual
reserve, and llocked to the liospitablo board of William Johnson.

Froin afar, Margaret Seaton heard of this sylvan abode, and -wondered
if iLs oeenpanit ever thought of her vho:.,e coldness had driven hi to
its deep shades. Drawn froin im for awhile by the prospect of a more
intellectual lover than the boy of nineteen, as William Jonhson was
when she parted froin him, sho too id experiencd a disiappoiltment
as keen and severc as a lever's revenge could wish to inRiet. letribu-
tion for her broken faith to William Johnson lad overtaken hier, and
now, digusted witli the vain show in vhiei she had lived, antd the
lieartless desertion of the lover for whum hland siacrificed a true and
faithful hcart, she formed the mad project of goinig to America, and
witnessing the new life whieh ber former lover was said to leaid.

Circuimstances were fivorable to this idea. lIer parents werc no
mnore, and the wealth they had left was -t her disposal alone. She
knew that, since Ihe night on whIich the two stood at the lit.tle Gothie
churCh, a boy and girl iii the firstflush of youth, that she, at least, must
have altered. The soft curils hung as lovinigly around the neck, bult
the fair brow had a shade of care, and the blue cyes wore iaded fron
their first brilliance. Night and day she mourneid over the decision of
tlat night, and it had left a shadow upon ber beauty like a blight
upon the lily. She embarked for Anierica under an assumed naime,
arriving at the very beiglit of the luxuriant American suier.

Johnson Castle was deserted when the unknovn lady arrived in its
neighbourhood ; and another residence on the banks of the river, where
a most sigularly beautiful location had attracted the notice of tlie
muißrcenlt owner of thle land,4 hazd risen in a beauty thiat thirew the
castle into comparative homeliness. Outsile of the imple and beautiful
domain surrounding iis favored spot, was an English settlement,
composed mainly of aîrtisanis or workmienî whom the master's liberality
had induced to remain. Ju one of tliese habitations the proud English
maiden founid a home; and ventured to raible over the very grounds
of lier old lover, trusting to ber altered looks to conceal ber identity
with the Margaret ofrmis early dreamn.

Wandering over the magnificent grounds surrounding Jobnson all,
she encountered an elderly lady, dresscd in deep mourning, accompanied
J)y two beautiful girls, in whoso sweet young faces Margaret read their
relation to William Johmson. These thon were bis children, and.
although sho lad heard. with a strange joy, for whieh she despisedi
lierself, of the death of his wife, she could not rotain suoh feelings when
she thouîglt of these lovely girls, left witliout a iother, as sh1e hersîelf
liad been-perhaps. some day drifting. like herself upon the ouLer cirele
of a lappinoss which she could never hope to know. Tien caein the
remembrance that bad it not been for lor folly, she imight have been a
wife nid inother; the wife of hui she indeed worshipped, and the
mother to lis children.

Determined to have a single look, if no more, of that face so beloved,
Margaret walked on. Patst the fertile fields, past the smniling river,
thlirougrh lithe roves of chesnut and imaple, to the very borders of the
beautiful gardon. What was it iat caught lier cyc within its bounds ?
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