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iloctrj. 
I CARE NOT TO BE THERE. 

An Eastern friend, whom wc requested to 
come Westward, responds to the invitation by 
Bending the following: 

Oh tell me not of brighter lands, 
Or sunny, sunny climes away, .4^ 

When- morning winds breathe low as lutes, 
And zephyrs ever  play ; 

Where stream lets murmur pleasantly— 
And all is gay and fair, 

Oh tell mo not of brighter lands, 
I catre not to be there. 

They sing of homes in verdant tales, 
iJeside a tranquil Bea, 

Where sylph-like forms at even dance, 
Beneath the eitron tree ; ... .. , .L... 

"WIkj/0. lUrK-e} txl luxviiuesnviuspor iova, -
And soothe the brow of care, 

And life is like a marriage feast,— 
1 care not to be there. 

Oh tall me not of brighter binds, 
Where summer sunsets glow, 

Where perfume f loats  on every breese, 
And fountains tinkle low. 

The bulbul warbles to its mate, 
Beside the starlit streams, 

Aud love smiles on us all the day, 
And whimpers in our dreams. 

Oh tell me not of brighter lands 
Though houries from the skies 

Should charm us there to soft repose, 
Beneath their loveliteyes; 

Or woo us in their eden Ijowera 
To linger by their side, 

Breathing their vows like fairy songs, 
Upon the moonlit tide. 

Ob tell me not of brighter lands, 
I have one brighter still, 

And dear to me is every wood, 
And every vale and hill. 

But dearer far the smiling home 
Where still 1 love to be, 

Where kindred, frieuds, and parents dear 
Are all the world to me. 

^oimmtit £hctt{r. 
IOLA LAITRETH; 

' _ .? 

The Triumph of Virtue and Fidelity. 

BY 4. 11. ROBmSOl*. 

CHAPTER I. 

« A crimson dawn, a n^n(jay spien. 
<*r, a sunset prJoi^ mooll_lit 8tav. 
jammed evening;-! how iovely!_ 

\l's!r ailc Pa?sl^.g glimpses which we 
cajeh of a ing-htjf,8s futnre, and the 
Jacd of uu.;.dii' —those beautiful 
r^etjonsv.^ falling lrom heaven, 
"*^tap |)y earth. 

Clad .U' . 'vjj robes of light, the sun 
T af »ud threw his lirst golden 

"poll one of those almost inter-
prairies which stretch out 

nun {jUye (,f the American Sierra 
J "lr:iu,—the Rocky Mountains,—and 

ed with gorgeous hues long wav-
grass. The eye might tax its pow-

i»0i% vision to the utmost, and rest 
Q# nothing to break the weary 
£eness of tlie scenery ; not a tree, 

i shrub, nought savo tlie mist
ed mountains l'ar away in the dis-

M° rearing their mighty heads 
tin; sky. All was changeless, 

blank. 
this hour a man of noble bear-

mnted upon JI coal black, pow-
vvas making his way leis-

^%ss the prairie. He was clad 
hunting suit and armed cop 

'catures, though somewhat 
*vere handsome, and at that 

^pressed a fierce determina-
first glance would tc-11 that 

u whom it would not be 
nid yet his look was 

r forbidding. A su-
rifle was slung, after 

ftt his back, while 
iir of liorse pistols 
e holsters. 

so gallantly bestrode 
jc study of a painter, 
valed symmetry and 
jd. In the days of 

lorse and rider would 
•nor to the tilt and tour-
more graceful cavalier 
ice in rest, or entered 

I the lists to do his devoir for fair lady. 
J With an impatient gesture lie sudden

ly aroused himself from the reverie 
into which lie had fallen, gave his 
charger tho remt and swept a way like 
the wind, in. a north-westerly direc
tion. 

Hours passed, and still that solitary 
horseman urged his steed across the 
prairie. The sun was high in the 
heavens ere he drew rein to rest. At 
length, springing from the saddle, he 
threw himself upon the ground, and 
suffered his horse to feed upon the 
rank grass which in some places al
most obstructed his passage. " He 
must be in the neighborhood of this 
prairie," mused the cavalier. "Two 
days' travel will take me to tho Ne
braska, where I may expect to find 
the object of my search. He may 
have taken refuge with the Cheyennes 
or the Archeras, but let.him be where 
he may, with the Sioux, the Poncas, 
the Crows, or even the Iilackfeet tribe, 
I will seek him out and punish Lis 
treachery. He cannot, he shall not 
escape me," raising his hand in an 
energetic manner, " I will hunt him 
to the confines of perdition. I will 
dog his footsteps like an avenging 
spirit. When he imagines himself in 
safety, I will rise up like an appari
tion before him, and cause the coward 
blood to rush back frozen •with fear 
upon his craven heart. "When he be
lieves himself far beyond my reach 
and my power, I will glide like a ser
pent across his path, and like the boa, 
crush him in my embrace. But why 
do I talk? why waste my time in 
words ? why express my hatred in 
threats? I must act. Yet must I pro
ceed with extreme vigilance, and di
rect every movement with a wise cau
tion. I am in the heart of a savage 
country, surrounded by the perfidious 
Blackfeet and Crows. But I must 
trust to my own address and the 
swiftness of my steed «»» ««_ 
counter. vJome neve, i*tayard"he contin
ued, addressing his horse, "come here : 
1 will match thee with the fleetest of thy 
race. Like an arrow shot from the bow 
thou will bear me from my enemies and 
beyond pursuit. Ha, <dd friend, you un
derstand me," he added, as tlie eye of 
the dumb beast seemed to lighten up 
with intelligence, and he laid his head 
caressingly upon his master's shoulder 
"Yes, 1 will trust thee in the hour of 
danger. Thy wonderful instinct shall 
be my safeguard. There—away now 
and cat thy fill, for before set of sun 
wo must be far away toward the 
Black Hills. 

Agreeably to tlie mandate, the well-
trained animal left his side and com
menced feeding as before, while the 
traveler cast his eyes thoughtfully 
towards the dark mountainous ridge, 
away to the north-west. The Black 
Hills, as they are termed, were about 
seventv-fivc miles distant, and situ
ated about a hundred miles east of 
the Rocky-Mountains. These hills or 
mountains, arc singular for the bold
ness and wildness of their scenery. 
The poor Indian has made them in his 
ignorance the abode of presiding dei
ties, and regards with a su^rs-^'iiotis 
awe the noises occasioned "by subter-
raneous^jpjrtasi'ons or volcanic fires 

4Srd among them. Their beetling 
itVs and broken masses of rocks, 

piled to the heavens, have a grand 
and imposing effect upon tlie gazer. 
One would fain people them with 
hordes of banditti, who sally forth and 
commit their depredaticms upon the 
solitary traveler or lonely trapper, and 
then retreat for safety to their moun
tain fastnesses to feast and revel up
on their ill-gotten spoils. 

An hour elapsed, and then the trav
eler remounted his steed and pursued 
his way. Before night he had placed 
many miles of prairie land between 
him and that resting place. The 
scenery was now somewhat changed, 
more broken and hilly, interspersed 
with shrubbery and dry trees. 

The sun was setting. He stood up
on a small eminence, measuring with 
his eye the distance he had yet to trav
erse ere he should reach the mountain 
ranges before him. Twas a glori
ous sight! He abandoned himself to 
the luxury of beholding the rich color
ing that gilded the sturdy peaks many 
miles away. Perhaps he—that lonely 
horseman, thougt of life's sunset, 
where it sinks to rest in the hope of a 
more glorified dawning, when drawing 
about it the resplendent truths of the 
gospel, it disappears in the full assu
rance of faith. But those dark pas 
sions at work in his bosom, of which 
we have given the reader a glimpse, 
must have clogged the mind's flight, or 
given it but an imperfect action. 

His life had been to him like that un
even, rugged surface, upon which lie 
was gazing. He had been raised to 
heaven by hope, and then dashed 
down to earth by despair. And now, 
while he is looking at tho mountain 
scenery, we will give the reader some 
history of his past life, of whom he is 
and what is his object in traversing 
alone the wilds of the Indian country. 

His name, which of course must be 
made known first, was Everett Hun-
stan. He was a native of Philadelphia, 

and the son of a wealthy me chant, 
A year before, he had visited Lou
is, on business for his father, a id be
came enamored with the beautiful 
daughter of a rich and influential fur 
dealer. The passion wae mutual, and 
the parents nothing loath. Their 
meetings were frequent, and by the 
consent of all parties, in this case 
" the course of true love" promised to 
" run smooth." But not so; they 
were too fast in their conclusions. 

There lived in St. Louis a French 
gentleman by the name of Lacy, in 
very aillucnt circumstances, who had 
also been smitten by the charms of 
Iola, for such was her name, and be
fore our hero made his appearance, 
had offered himself and met with a re
fusal. This was what he had not ex
pected, and it was excruciatingly mor
tifying to his pride. He believed him
self a suitable, nay, more, a desirable 
match for any young lady, and was at 
a loss to account for her want of dis
cernment. When Dutistan made his 
appearence and won the prize he cov
eted ; the mistress, as he believed, of 
his heart ; the darker elements of his 

'nature were aroused to action. He 
determined upon summary revenge. 
He sought and obtained an introduc
tion to the favored suitor, and soon 
apparently was on the best of terms 
with him. By an insinuating address 
and professions of friendship, he gain-
tlie confidence of Dunstan, who spoke 
freely and often of his approaching 
happiness in a union with Iola Laff-
rets. 

The latter, though she treated him 
with politeness, regarded all his 
movements with suspicion. She was 
better acquainted with the perfidy of 
his character and utter faithlessness. 
At length the time arrived for Dun
stan to return to Philadelphia, lie 
took a tender farewell of his affianced, 
with the promise of returning as soon 
«o Tvvtnihi* to thmr- oowiiiv.r 
felicity. 

"Hear Iola," he said, as 
her to his bosom, " life of my life, 1 
shall soon clasp you again in my 
arms, and we will never part again.-' 

"Heaven grant it, Everett, but 1 
fear wc shall never meet," 

"Can you doubt iue, Iola? Doubt 
me ? n 

Xo, Everett, I uo not doubt your 
love ; but it seems to me I have a 
foreboding, a feeling that somethii.., 
will transpire to prevent your return 
or our union." 

" Cease, trembler, cease to fear.— 
Tho evils you dread are merely imag
inary ; not a prophetic foreshadow
ing of coming events." 

"Be it so." 
"From what quarter, my low, do 

you apprehend danger ?" 
" I hardly know ; but that man, 

Lacy—I like him not." 
" lla, my dear—is that all ? Then 

you may make yourself perfectly 
easy. He is my particular friend." 

"Oh no, he is not your friend,,"—she 
added with energy. "Jle is,not ca
pable of friendship." • • 

V You do him injustice, I fear. He 
"•will, at my request, call on you fre
quently during my absence." 

" IVar Everett, how could yo% de
sire him to visit me ?" 

" I knew not he was disagreeable 
to you. Believe me, I would not, had 
I known this. Pardon me, Iola." 

A few days after this conversation, 
Dunstan was on his way to Philadel
phia. Weeks passed away and Lacy 
was frequently at Laifret's, but had 
never succeeded in breaking through 
that reserve with which he was treat
ed by Jola. He resolved upon more 
effective measures. An excursion 
was proposed up the Mississippi, to 
consist of the elite of St. Louis. The 
arrangements were made, and Iola, 
with a brother and sister, were to be 
of the party. It was a beautiful 
morning when the company stepped 
into the barges that were to bear them 
up the river. They were attended by 
Canadian voyageurs. 

They landed near the mouth of tlie 
Missouri, just above the St. Charles, 
where the banks of the noble stream 
were overhung by a thick growth of 
trees. They gradually separated into 
groups, sauntering leisurely here ami 
there in search of amusement. The 
hours flew rapidly away. The time of 
their return home approached. They 
assembled upon the shore, ready to 
step into the barges ; but one of the 
party was missing. It was Iola. 'lhe 
gentlemen of the company commenced 
a search. They ranged the woods for 
miles about them; they discharged 
their pieces; they shouted, but all in 
vain. Tlie night came on and they 
were obliged to return without her, all 
but the brother who preferred to re-
maiu and continue the search. 

Conjecture and rumor were alive in 
relation to her fate. Some believed 
that she had been spirited away by the 
Indians. Others that she had lost her 
way in the woods, while there were 
some few who suspected that Lacy 
had exercised some agency in her dis-
appearence. The next day the hunters 
turned out en masse in search of Iola. 
Their efforts were fruitless. They re

turned at nightfall, one by one disap-lmakc him understand that ho was 
pointed and weary, without making! going in the same direction. 
a.iy discoveries in relation to her fate. 
But there was one who came not—it 
was Lacy, and the suspicions of the 
friends and relatives of the missing one 
naturally fell on him. It was also re
marked that two Canadian Vovageurs 
disappeared mysteriously upon the 
morning of the day on which the party 
came off. All these things served to 
confirm them in the belief that Lacy, 
the rejected suitor, was at tho bottom 
of the affair, and they took measures 
accordingly. The father, brother, and 
a few sturdy yeung men set off in pur
suit, determined, if necessary, to carry 
it to the head waters of the Missouri. 

Lacy had formerly been one of the 
partners of the North-West Fur Com
pany, and was acquainted with the 
Indian country and hud a stroug 
predilection for Indian life. He had 
traversed with a company of trappers, 
the whole region south of the Rocky 
Mountains, consequently had the ad
vantage of those unacquainted with 
the difficulties and dangers of the 
way. 

At St. Charles they learned but 
little, except that a barge containing 
three persons, one of which was a 
female, had passed up the river on 
the day of Iola's disappearance. 
This they considered as an important 
piece of news, and it stimulated them 
to fresh efforts for her discovery, awl 
tho apprehension and punishment o!' 
the villain whom they felt well asured 
was concerned in her abduction. 
With a proper outfit, they left St. 
Charles, determined to proceed up the 
rivet as far as the neighborhood of 
the Archeras in a barge, providing 
they did not find the object of their 
search before. And here we will leave 
them, and return .to our hero. 

In a few days after they embarked 
upon their perilous enterprise, Dunstan 
returned to St. Louis to claim bis 

This news was any thing but Rat
ifying to our hero, but he could not 
in common courtesy reject, the com
panionship of his new friend, and 
more he dare not. Although he doub
ted the faith of the warrior Indian, he 
was obliged to submit, and they con
tinued their way together ; but not for 
a moment did he lose sight of his 
strange companion. With one hand 
upon a pistol, ho managed to watch, 
unobserved, every movement, resolved 
to shoot hirn upon the first appearance 
of treachery. As the da rkness increas
ed, he grew more vigilant, and cast 
many uneasy glances at the long prai
rie grass which was suffieently high to 
conceal a lurking foe. The savage, 
evidently was ill at case, and in return 
threw many sidelong 'glances at the 
side-arms of Dunstan, as though con
scious that any suspicious movements 
on his part would be attended with 
danger. They had proceeded perhaps 
a half-hour in this way, when he imag
ined he perceived a slight movement in 
the grass produced by other cause 
than tho wind; straining his vision to 
the utmost, to his alarm, lie saw two' 
bright eyes piercing out upon him, and 
presently he distinctly saw the head of 
an Indian eagerly watching his ap
proach. Dunstan was about to turn 
and fly, when the savage by his side 
gave a shrill whoop, and endeavored 
by a dexterous movement to throw 
himself from his horse. But he had 
been anticipated, and before he could 
effect his purpose, a ball from Dun
can's pistol was lodged in his body, 
aud instead of fallingas lightly as he 
intended, he rolled heavily and with a 
groan of rage and pain to the earth. 

In an instant Bayard was upon his 
speed, and as he durted like lightning 
away, horrid yells arose from a hun
dred lluoals, untt many • 
sprang to their feet who lnul been snug-

* " * flw. ' -
he strain,,!' cannot be imagined, w 

that she had been spirited away in 
the manner we have stated. With
out delay, and burning with indig
nation, he also started in pursuit of 
the beloved object. So great was his 
impatience, ho could scarcely make 
the necessary preparations for the 
arduous undertaking. The passage 
up the Missouri in a barge was too 
slow for his purpose ; accordingly, at 
the distance of two hundred miles 
above the St. Charles, he abandoned 
the river, and procuring a fleet horse, 
contined his search alone. 

That part of the distance which he 
had made by water had been accom
plished without any particular adven
ture worth relating, and now the open 
prairie, the boundless wilderness, 
were all* before him. But in what 
dircctionfwas he to look for Iola ? by 
what land marks was lie to be guided 
in traveling those limitless solitudes.'' 
were questions which the first moments 
of cool retlection induced him to ask. 
He determined to follow the general 
course of the Missouri, and to join 
those who had proceeded him, at the 
Archera village. Days passed, ami 
still with unabated zeal did Dunstan 
pursue his lonely way, sleeping by 
night ujmjii the ground, and eating his 
coarse meals of dried venison for sus
tenance. But for this he cared not. 
For the loved one only did he fear. 
He pictured her in the power of a 
ruffian, weary with traveling, sinking 
under the fatigue of the journey, and 
forced to indignities at which human-
it v should shudder. To his great joy 
he learned from a half breed whom he 
fortunately encountered, that three 
persons answering his description 
had passed through that region about 
a week before, namely, two Canadian 
voyageurs, a female, and also an 
lndain. 

Dunstan could not doubt but the 
female was her of whom he was in 
quest, and the reader recollects was 
now near the country of the Archeras, 
and at not a great distance from the 
Black-Mountains. While thus watch
ing as we have described, the splen 
dors of a sunset upon the prairies and 
absorbed in the contemplation of the 
imposing appearancof the mountains, 
he was startled by a rustling sound 
at his elbow, and the light clattering 
>f horse's hoofs. Turning quickly 
about he was confronted by an athletic 
savage, mounted upon a fine sorrel 
steed. For a moment they gazed at 
each other in silence. Dunstan in
stinctively carried his hand to his hol
ster, and grasped a pistol, while the 
Indian at the same time laid his upon 
a knife stuck in his girdle, and drew 
back. Then suddenly starting for
ward he held out his hand, aud smiled 
in a conciliating manner. W ith u 
little hesitation, and sundry misgiv 
ings as to the sincerity of his motives 
he accepted the proffe*ed token of 
amity 

He appeared to be one of a >var 
party, as he was painted in the nio»i 
fantastic manner from head to foot. 
He was unable to articulate a word of 
English, and made known that |iis 
feelings were friendly towards him, 
then towards the mountain ranges to 

there was " mounting in hot haste," 
Dunstan was far in advance before the 
chase fairly commenced. They put 
their horses upon their mettle, and 
whooping like fiends, followed, but in 
vain. Discouraged they soon aban
doned the pursuit. Our hero pressed 
on until morning, for lie was well aware 
that there could be no safety while the 
Indians were upon his trail. If he 
came to a streamlet or brook, instead 
of crossing it directly, he caused his 
horse to go in its bed as far as practi
cable, invariably leaving it in a place 
where the banks were hard and un
yielding, in order that the imprints of 
hoofs might not be left to assist his en
emies in pursuit. He hoped by these 
precautions to throw them off the scent. 

CUAITER II. 

Imagine a man about six feet in 
height, with features hardened by the 
inclemency of many winters passed 
in the wilds of the Rocky-Mountains, 
and in whom are centered the worst 
passions that deform poor human na
ture. Do this and you have imagined 
Lacy, the rich fur dealer of St. Louis 
From his youth every caprice had 
been humored, every wish gratified, 
and it was not to be wondered at 
then* that he had grown to manhood, 
haughty, imperious, and impatient of 
contradiction. He purchased his friend
ships with gold, and so might Satan 
himself, should he think fit to visit 
the world in his own proper person. 
He pondered deeply and bitterly upon 
the coldnesG with which his addresses 
had been received by Iola Laffrets, 
and when Diuuilan *"*4 
cecded where he hail so signally failed, hell. 

The day previous to the excursion, 
Lacy met these worthies to communi
cate to them more fully his mode of 
pN>*M><inro ctvul W,A,IA 

act in the 'affair. "To-morrow," he 
continued, " the party to which I ha ve 
alluded conies off. Miss Laftrets 
makes one of the gay company as I 
intended. Tliev will land near a heavy 
growth of wood. In that wood you 
must secrete yourselves. 

It shall be my care to separate her 
from her companions, and lead her to 
the place where you are concealed. 
You must immediately, upon a sign 
from me, seize and bear her off. I 
will make a show of resistance, and 
you must not hesitate to deal me some 
pretty hard blows. If she screams, 
gag iier at once to present her giving 
the alarm. When you have secured 
her, make off as fast as possible to the 
barge, where every thing will be 
ready for a trip up the Missouri. 1 
will join you during the succeeding 
night or the next day. Be bold and 
prompt. Do you know Iola? " 

"I believe wedo replied Vandcr-
ver. We have seen her several times." 

"To make sure of it, come with me," 
continued Lacy. " There—wait here 
a few moments, and she will pass. She 
went this way about an hour ago, and 
it is time for her to return. We are 
just in time, here she comes. Look 
at her attentively—follow her witli 
your eyes. Is sb" not fair, very fair ? 
It is impossible that you should^ not 
know her when you meet her again." 

After this conversation they parted, 
not to meet again until after the 
oxecutiou of their plot. 

The morning came, and a cloudless 
sun threw its beams lightly upon the 
American Amazon as it rolled its dark 
and continually* accumulating waters 
towards the ocean. Gracefully the 
beautiful barge skimmed the wave, \ 

wiUf dip ot, 
,>nv>rf of thy voyageurs. The merry 
Jest" and laugh went round, and the 
shores resounded with the^ cheering 
boat-song. They passed St. Charles 
and landed. Lacy, true to his pur
pose, succeeded in wiling Miss Laffrets 
from her companions, under the pre
tence of gathering wild flowers. 

Fatigued with the walk, she seated 
herself upon a moss-covered knoll to 
rest. Her checks were flushed with 
exercise, and her hair, somewhat dis
arranged, was flowing loosely over 
her shoulders. She had thrown aside 
her bonnet and shawl, and never in 
her life had she looked more fascinat
ing. At that moment she was a fit 
subject for a painter, lhe artist 
would have caught an inspiration 
from her sweet face, that would have 
enabled him to transfer to canvas a 
dream of bcaufy. 

As Lacy contemplated her a thrill of 
pleasure ran through his frame, when 
he* reflected that she would so soon 
be in his power—that so soon he 
should press his lips to hers, clasp 
her with beating heart to his bosom 
—possess her in all her loveliness; 
moment of bliss—hour of 
happiness. ! 

Thus he thought and felt, but how 
grossly was his mind perverted and 
his judgment obscured, to believe hap
piness could be thus obtaiued. As 
soon might virtue and vice make 
friends and truth shake hands with 
falsehood. 

Let me tell thee, Lacy, and tell thee 
truly, that thou art deceiving thyself 
—pursuing a shadow, feeding upon 
air. That which thou seekest, happi
ness, lies not in that^diretMtion..J>UlL 

f"Tl~ SensuaTity, Lacy, sensuality 
-ill rob thee of all that makes thee like 

person was awaiting them in a cano&l 
It was an Indian whom Lacy had en* 
gaged on account of his dexterity in* 
a. of dial kin*I of vessel.. 
They stepped in wtwi Their crtnr7r,1/!C* * 
Indian seized the paddle, and in 
another moment tiie light bark wtifl 
springing forward over the water, 30 
though endowed with life and volitio^' 

When Iola Laffrets recovered h(fjp;. 
consciousness, she found herself sup-' 
ported in the arms of Vanderver, who 
was laving her face with wateiv-
and gazing with a sort of wondoafj 
upon her beauty. Never before ha<i 
he been permitted to touch even tho 
hand of one so lovely, much less 
hold her person as he now hold IoUk'-
in his arms. It is not singular thou, 
that his rough heart beat faster, and, 
he contemplated her with a sort of 
rapture. She endeavored to diseil»; 

gage herself, while her cheek <ariai-i! 

soned with indignation. <Jii * 

[TO m: coNcr.tTr>Kf>."J • -

Ik 
FAITH.—When Philip Henry, fa that,, 

of the commentator on the Bible, sougtkt^ 
the hand of the only daughter of Mrs.1" 
Mathew in marriage, an objection w;*» 
made by her father, \tho admitted th^ 
he was a gentleman, a scholar, and attf 

excellent preacher, but he was a stran-^ 
gOT. True," said the daughter, wlfo* 
had well weighed the excellent qualf»I 
ties and graces of the stranger, " but*!; 
know where he is going, and 1 would, 
like to go with him—" aud they walked. 
life's pilgrimage together. 

• * 

MY FATHER'S WIU..—A pious old 
was one day walking tafp^Bam tuaty 
with a New Testamcnjp- t/Ius hand, 
when a friend met him an> $aid, "goad 

J'ticy.'' ' • A1 * r: \ aL. 
I walk along." " Well v;ltftt lms nfr 
left you ? " said his friend. " Why, to-
has bequeathed to me a hundred loid la, 
this life, and in the world to come life, 
everlasting." This beautiful reply wat^ 
the means of comforting his Christian' 
friend, who was at the time in sorro#* 
ful circumstances. t , 1 

V 
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he was stuic- to the quick. llis will roD tnee oi au taut .... 
thoughts were now busily employed; e.od.nmUeriv-cs Hiw-I^ke 
for tic means of retaliation. " angel, >yuh only a 

It was not long before a plan sug
gested itself which promised to grati
fy his thirst for revengy, and his pas
sion at the same time. As we have 
stated, Lacy had a strong predilec
tion for the wild adventurous life of 
the Indian hunter and trapper. Its 
dangers and hair-breadth escapes ac
corded with his notions of "life," and 
suited his disposition. It was not 
strange then that he formed that bold 
project of abducting Iola and making 
her nis bride in the wilds of the Indian 
country, and far beyond the reach of 
civilization. Once in his power, he 
conceived he could easily bring her 
over to his views. His plans were 
soon iturcd. 

ip. scheme could not bo put in 
operation without assistance, and he 
looked about him for those who would 
be ready to give him the requisite aid, 
These were two Canadian voyageurs 
whom he believed were composed of 
the right material for such an enter
prise, and who a few months before 
had been with him on an expedition 
up the head waters of tho Missouri. 
They possessed that reckless daring 
and hardihood of character, so essen
tial to an undertaking so desperate. 
They readily entered into his plans, 
and*for a stipulated sum agreed to as
sist him in carrying out his designs. 
Their name* were Vanderver and 
Letson. 

mer brightness. Shouldst thou sue 
cecd in thy unhallowed purpose, and 
heap unendurable misery upon that un
suspecting girl, that for which thou 
strivest will be farther removed than 
ever before. 

Tho moment of action had now 
arrived. Lacy gave the preconcerted 
signal, and Vanderver and Letson 
spraug from a coppice where they 
had secreted themselves for tho occa
sion. The latter seized Iola, while 
the former made a furious attack upon 
Lacy, who after an ineffectual resis
tance, was felled to the ground—ap
parently, by a well directed blow, 
while at the same time Letson, thrust
ing a handkerchief into the mouth of 
Iola to stifle her cries, bore her rapid
ly away. "Away! Vanderver," said 
Lacy, as he rose to his feet, "Away! I 
will join you to-night. Studiously 
conceal from Iola that I am concerned 
in this transaction. I will apjiear to 
hejr in the character of a deliverer. 
You have acted well your part, but 1 
waste time, begone, my good fellow, 
bc'one. Wc may be discovered to
gether, and excite* suspicion 

Vanderver plunged into the thicket 
and followed his companion, lie soon 
overtook him. He had seated himself 
with his unconscious burden to rest. 
Takiug her in his arms he struck into 
a small path and hurried towards the 

] river at ft rapid rate, where another 

The Christian does not servo God far 
happiness, but God by a sublime nece«-
sify has attached happiness to his stir-
vice. Along the ranks of his army 
goes the command to rojoice—above it 
floats the banner of love. Felicity is 
the light which rests over it all. From 
the helmets of the seraphim that light 
is flashed back in full unclouded blaze ; 
on us of the human race whb, as Isaac 
Taylor says beautifully, "seem to stand 
almost on the extreme confines of hap
piness," its first rays are even now de
scending. ' 

HOME.—How beautifully has it beeu 
asked by an eminent writer: " Iar 

there to be found a gift of Ileaven more 
precious, more worthy our most ardotjt* 
gratitude, than that of possessing a.' 

supreme j family, a home, where virtue, kindness^ 
and enjoyments are every day guests, 
where the hearts and the eyes sun, 
themselves in a world of love, wliero 
thoughts are lively and enlightened, 
where friends, not only by words but by 
actions, say to each other, "Thy joy, 
thy sorrgisj, - thy grayer is 
mine." • . 

.I 
PICTUKE OF LTFTC.—In youth wo seem 

to be climbing a hill, on whose top eter
nal sunshine seems to rest. IIow ea-
gerh-we pant to attainjhcrsummjll 

fcrcnUTthe prospect on the other side? 
We sigh as we contemplate the dreary 
waste before us and look back with a *»-
wistful eye upon the flowery path wo 
have passed, but may never more re
trace. Life is a portentous cloud, 
fraught with thunder, storm and rain « 
but religion, like those streaming rays 
of sunshine, will clothe it with light as 
with a garment, and fritige its shadowy 
skirts with gold. 

* 

DEATH OK A CH]U>.—It WAS a bright 
morning when we followed her to ner 
rest, but we brought back with us only 
darkness. The "home which she sun
ned and made musical, was as gloomy 
as a cavern, and so it remains. A tew 
days ago it seemed like heaven, but 
uow the stars have faded out, and tho 
lark that sang at the gate has fallen 
with an arrow in its breast. Aud when 
the night came on, how it brought a 
new measure—'fully heaped-»-ot lonely 
agony! How we sought to sleep, and 
were awakened by her blessed voice 
her pattering footfalls—her thrilling* 
touch ! It did indeed seem as if she 
were there. But when we looked 
around and saw not, then the truth re-, 
turned, like a sudden blow, and wo 
sank again into the troubled waters. ^ 
She lies in her little coffin. There are* 
rosebuds in her hand, and a wreath of 
myrtle encircles her brow of alabaster. , 
The leaves fall solemnly, tlie wind; 

moaned like a chained beast about her* 
dismal bed. It is hard to leave her 
then—it seems so cold and dreary lor 
the child and vet we know it must be— 
and because it must be, It 
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