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with whom Mr. Lossley had been a compntitor.
Au answer came—but not from Mrs. Lossley,
but apparently from her father, with whom he
Ieft her during his ahsence. Oh, horrid let-
ter, never shall I forget its language !

+¢ DRAR Sony— Your wife took siek about a
week after your departure. At first wedid not
entertain any fears concerning her. Aftes some
days ker brain became affected, and she lost her
reason, and while in this situzdon she called
every person who was in attendance on her,
and came to see her, ¢ Henry !> A short time
before her death she cameto herself, and seem-
ed to have but one desire to live, which was to
see you ! and her last sentence was, ¢ Oh, my
dear Henry! and shall 1 see him no more in
this life !’ and breathed her jast.”

On the reception of this letter, Mr. lossley
became almost desperate. {iis whole amount
of earthly good seemed to be cut off at one
stroke. e made several attempts to answer
the letter, but found it impussible to write on
such a painful subject. He became a solitary
man—beiug in a land of strangers—and had
no person to whom lie could unbosom himself 3
and though grief is fond of company, yet he
had to share his alone. The thcught of re-
turning to the place where he had so often be-
held the fair face and lovely form of his now
lost Mary, without being able to see her, he
could not bears aud having left but littlé be-
hind, save his companion, that was of any
consequence to him, he gave up the idea of
returning. Neither had he any disposition to
sett'e himself, and finding that he could suse
tain his grief better when travelling than in
=ny other way, he wandered off ‘vitfout any
settled point of destination At length he
found himself at the Lead Mines in Missousi.
Bat he yet beheld objects that reminded him
of his loss, which induced him to sink still
decper into the bosom of the great forest—so
hiejoined himself to a company of fur traders,
and shaped his course to the Rocky Mount ins.

It was the custom of the company to post a
watch at night, which was agreed to be taken
by turns 3 yet, for some time Lossly volug.

l‘ teered his services every night. so that when
! his companions were asleep he would look on

the moon and stars which once shone'st ki,

when he, with his fair one hauging on hisamwn,
! used to take their little evening excursions.’
; The scream of panthers did not interrupt him,

while for the lamentations of the ow! he had a
particular fondness, and rarely for monthe did

he take his departure from a camping place

without leaving the letters *M. L.’ on some
one of the hitherto undisturbed trecs of the fo-

rest.

He passed nearly two yearsamong the North
Western Indians. The, hardships he endured
—the dangers through which he > passed—all
had a tendency to call off his mind from for—
mer sorrows ; and the females that hefsomcw
times lovked upon were so unlike his Mary,
that by the time he returned to Missouri he
had in some degree obtained his former cheer-
fulness. But no sooner dia he enter the settle-
ments, wher2 again he bheld the far fuces
and graceful forms, than a recollection of s
departed Mary returued.  But the roll of years
at length wore away his grief 5 and fiading at
last an object on which he cquld place his affec-
tions, he again entered into a married conncea.
tion. From the time that he lef: hus com-
parion in Georgia till he marricd Lis second
wife. it was about five yemrs.

But what shall we say akous Mrs. Lossley—
for, strange to tell, she yet lived ! Weeks,
months and years passed by ; but had brought
her no tidings of her absent husiznd. Post
oflices were examined ~but na letter came.
His name was looked for in the public prisits-
—but could not be fiund. Travellers werein-
quired of —hut to no avail! Nota word coald-
she hear of him. At length she gave -him:-
up as dead, aud conceived of his death in-myany
ways: at one time she would fancy she coult
sce his bones at the bottom of some strearn,
in which he had been drowned by attempting
to cress; again she could see hiny in some lone-
Iy spot —murdered by rabbers. or destroyed
by Indian violence; and at other times she
would fancy she saw him langnish on some




