
THE PANGS OF DOUBT.

Maxwell and his brother-in-law souglit their lost
children; and even if they had done sO, among the

deep glens and hîll passes of what is now commonly
called the Plains Èhey would have stood little chance-
of disco"veri*ng tlie poor wanderers. Alter many days
of fatigue of body and distress of mind, the sorro-vnng
parents sadly rélinquished the search as utterly hope-
less, and mourned in bitterness of spirit ovér the
disastrous fate of their first-born and beloved' chil-

There was a voicedren. of oe, and lamentation,
.and great mourning; Rachel weeping.for her chil- Î
drenand refusing to be comforted,* because they were
not."

The miserable uncertainty that involved the fate
of the lost o-es was an -aggravation to the sufferîngs
of the - mourners. Could-.ýthey but have been certified
of the manner of their deaths, they fancied they
should be more -contented but, alas! thîs fearful
satisfaction was withheld.

Oh, were their tale of sorrow known
'Twere somethin to the br"king hèart;

The pangs of doubt would then be cone
.And faney's endless dreams depart."

But let us quît the now mournful settlément of
Cold Springs, and see- how ît really fared with the

Youngwanderers.
When they awoke, the valley was filled. with a Ï ýÎ

white creamy mîst, that arose from. the bed of the
streain _(now known as Cold Creek), and geve an
indistinctness to the whole landscape, investinom it
with an appearance perfectly different o tliat which


