
OF MISS ANN SAUNDERS.

n companions, expressing to them my confidence
that relief was nigh, and

"Hope now revived, that we ogce more,
Should see our longed for native shore;
And all the power-; of science fail,
The rapture3 of my soul to ·tell."

Early in the morning of the 7th March, a sail was
discovered to windward-the ship's crew (with my
assistance) made aill the sign'Is of distress that the
little remaning «trenigth of their bodies would enable
therm to do ; they we le indeed the last efforts of ex-
piring nature-but, pr used be God, yea, ever ougbt -
we tu praise Him, for his mer( y endureth forever-
the hour of our delhverance hai now arrived'! the
ship v is soon within hail (whirch proved to be his
Majesty's ship Blonde, Llrd Byron) when her bogt
was manned and -e-it to ou[ relit f

It would be in vain (as mv chriztian readers must
suppo-e) f Pr me to attpmpt t) dlescribe our feelings at
this moment, or those nanfested by our dehverers,
wihen they (i,Ncoverel who we were, and what oir
miserable situation , and that they had arrived ijn
season to r scue six if their fellow creatures from j
most awful but certain death ! My companions go
misery, who for three or four of the preceding ddys ¯
had been orlv able to crawl about the deck upon their -
hands and kneep, nQw became so anmated at thp
prospect of relief, a. to rai,e themgelves erect, and ¯with uplfted hands retur ned th inks to their Almighty -
preserver ' And 0. the mingl4d sounds of prayer an
Praise, fi on taose whose hearts had probably until -withn a fpw weeks been at eomity with God, was
me more pleasing than the " music of the spheresX

When reheved, but a emall part of the body of the
Nhet person deceased remained, and this I had cote .


