178

*\

THE CHRISTIAN MIRROR.

spand the Sabbath in searching for the babes,
in imitation of Him who went about doing
1, and who gave examples of active bene-
volence even on the day set apart for rest
anl devotion. Many otlices sought to throw
off by locomotion, and a sigut of the localities,
the foad of doubt, aml mystery, and appre-
haasion, which oppressed them. From ear-
ly murning till “eteven o'clock, groups might
b s22n entering the steanboat, with hunting-
eoats, and strong buskins, evidently bound for
ths wooda. The Preston rond was covered
with tha ardent and eagar, of all ranks and gall
ug:s, pressing onward with a zeal and deter-
miration worthy of any good causc.

We strolled into Meagher’s early in the
forsnoon. The sick husband wasin the woods.
Tha bereaved mother, whoseagony must have
been intense throughout the week, while there
was a chance of her - little ones being restored
to Her-alive, seemed’ to have settled” into the
sobriety of grief which generally follows the
stroke of death, and when hope has icen entire-
ly extinguished.. ‘One sick cHild rested on
her tap. - Friendly neghbours were siting
around, vainly cssaying to comfort her who
could ® not be comforted,” because her chil-
dren “were not.”—All they could do wad to
sliow, by kind looks and littlc household at-
tantions, how anxious they were to prove that
they felt her bereavement keenly. We plun-
ged into the woads, and at once saw how casy
it might be for children to lose themselves in
the dense thickets and broken ground immodi-
atoly in the rear of the house, and how ex-
ceadingly difficult it might be to find their bo-
dies-had they crept for shelter into:any of the
fir or alder clamps, through hundreds of which
taey ‘must have passed, or laid down beneath
the sgreading. Toots ¢f ‘any of the numerous
windfalls,. which lay scattered on cither hand.
We wandered on, aud oh, .occasionally ex-
changing greeting, or enquiries’ with parties
crossing and recrossing our linc of marsh. We
reached the house of Brown, the coloured Jad,
who thought he héard their voices, and ques-
tioned him, His story was natural, and con-
sisted with the factyas subsequenty disclosed.
He probably heard them, but not being aware
thatany body was lost, and finding his call
unangwered, had thoughit nothing of the inci..
dent until subsequent information gave it im-
portaice.  Ifthey heard him, they may have
orred in following sound, or shrunk from 2
stratige naise, ata distance from home, with
childish apprehensions. Leaving Brown’s ho-
v3l, we again took to the woods, and, as we
beat.about north and east, to the neighbour-
hood of where the tracks and the piece of apron
wers found, voices were heard in the distance
—well knownfaces crossed our path every
fow moments, and the tracks upon the light
820w, remnants of which still lingered in the
glens and thickets, became pumerous, and in
some places paths were beaten by the frequent-
ly recutring footsteps of the searchers. As
w3 went on, and on, and on, clambering over
windfalls,brusing our feet against granite rocks,
or plunging into mud holes, the sufferings of
ta038 poor babes were brought fearfigly home
1o uy, as they muet have been to hundreds on
that day. - 1f he who had slept souadly the
night beforc—1vere woll clad, and had bad‘a
samfortable breakfast, were weary with a few

hoyrd tramp—if we chafed when we sturbled,’
when the green boughs dashed in our faces, or
wien we-wadéd through the -half frozen mo-
-raig,—what muat have been the sulferings of
thase poor girls, 80, young, so hélpless, with
brokeh shoes, no- coverings to their heads or
haids; snd no thicker garments to shicld them
from-1ité blast, of keap out the frost and snow,
© thanthe ordinary dress with which they sat
b7 the fire’or strolled abroad in the sanshine 1
Qur bearts sunls at the very jdea of what must

have been their sufferings. We avould not have
Jaid down in the warmest nook we- could se-
lect in that wide wilderness, clothed ag we
were, and pass a single nightat such a season,
without food or fire, for an Earl’s ransom.
What then must they have gndured as night
clased on them, perhaps on thic dampest and
bleakest apot, to'which mere chance directed
their footstepe 7 We were pushing on, peer-
ing about, and - dwelling on every probability
of the case, when, just 88 We struck 2 wood-
path, we metalad ‘coming out, who told us
that the childcen were found, and’ that  they
were to be léft on the spot until parties could
be gathered in, that those who had spent the
forenoon in search of them, should have the
melancholy gratification of beholding them as
they sunk into their final rest on- the bleak
mountaip side. '

‘In a few momentsafier we met athers rush-
ing from the .woads, with the gai'nﬁll‘gnd yet
satisfactory intelligence, hiurrying to spread it
far and wide. We soon afier hove in sight of
Mournt Majar, a huge granite hill, about six
miles from ' Meagher’s house, and caughta
sight of a group of persens standing upon its
topmost ridge, firing guns, and waying a white
flag as a signal of sueeess. The melancholy
inferest and keén excitement of the next haif
hour we shall never forget. As we passed
up the hill side, dozens of our friends and ac-
quaintance were ascending from various points
—some, having satisficd their curiosity, were
returning, with sad faces, and not o few with
tears in their eyes. As we mastered the accli-
vity, we saw a group gathered round in a circle
about half way down on the otherside. This
was the paint.of aftraction.” New comers were
momently pressing into_the ring, and otliers
rushing out overpowecred by strong emotion.
When we pressed into the circle, the two lit-
tle gisls were lying, just as they were when
fitst discovered by Mr. Currie’s deg. .. The
father Kad lifted the bodies, to press them, cold
and lifeless, fo his busom, Lut they had been
again stretched on the heath, and’ their iimbs
disposcd’ s0 as to show the manner of their
death. A iiore piteous sight we never beheld.
There wore not tlie holiday dresses afthe
Babes in, the Woods,, for their parents were af-
fluent, and it was for their wealth their wicked
uncle conspired against them. Jane Elizahcth
& MargaretMcagher were the children of poor
parents, and tliey wore the common dress of|
their class,and scanty enough jt seemed for
the perils they had passed through. The
youngest child had evidently died in sleep, of
her spirit had passed as gently as though:the
wing of the .. Angél of death had seemed but
the ordinary elouds of night overpowering the
senses.—Her little check rested upon- that of
her sister—her little hand was claspeg-.in
hers—her faif, almost white hair, unkemped
and dishevelléd, strewed the wild heath upon
which they lay. The_elder girl - appeared t6
have suffered more. Her eyes were open, as
tbough she had watched till ‘the last—her
fentures were pinched-and anxious, as 1f years
of care and of anguish had.-béen. crowded' into
those twa days. If life is tp be -mensured by
what we bear, and ‘do”and suffer, and not by
moments and hours, that poor girl must have
lived more in two days than. some people do
in twenty years. From.the moment that ghe
found bierself really bewildered, and began to
approhend . danger, “until that in which. she
threw the remains of liet-little apron over hep
sister’s (aee to-keep the shew ot of her eyes,
pillowed that cold cheek upon.hor own, and
grasped the hand. by whick” she had- led her
for long ‘wearisome "hours,, what a world of
thought must have passsed through that youth-
ful brow—how miust’ that young spirit haye

Neither of the girls had any. thing cn ),
heads, Their legs were- dreadfully 1oy , i
lacerated—the laige tce of the elder, whigy

protruded from her boot " When-the loft heme,

was much cut. To this ‘wound, or to e
upon her leg, occasioned by a fall, it ig proba.
ble that a piece of apron, which dirccteq j,,
search so far into the wilderners, had Leen oy,
lied. We were rcminded of the Corn .y
hymer’s lines— :

And the stones of every strect;
Knew thelr little naked feet.

But the stones of the strcet are“smaoth ccy.
pared with the rough rocke, and tough brancl,.
es and brambles, which these poor Babe
had encountered: We pity:the man who couly

ave stood over them for an instant withoy
shedding a tear, for their fate and for their gf.
ferings. There werefew whodid. Welgol.
ed round us as we broke from the circle—
there werc men of all ranks, and ages—Sql.
diers in fatigue dress—the merchant, the me.
chanic, and the profeesional man with the towy
garb variously diegviced—the Preston, Lay.
ronce Town and Cole: Harbour farmere,in their
homespun suite,—the Chizeetcook- French.
man in his moccasme—the coloured min
in his motley fa'rb',-—and apart from the rew,
a group of Indians, sharing the cewmen fel-
ings and sentiments.of our nature, tut calm
and unruffled amidet the general excitement of
the ecene..  The hill on which the childrn
were found, was tbe last place any body
would have thought of lccking for . them, and
yet when_upon it, the reason of ‘their beisy
there_secmed sufficiently clear. - A emooth
platform of rock,elear of underhcush, and look.
irg Jike a rond, appreaches thie Lare of the hill,
from the direction in whicli the eliildien pro-
bably came. They doubtless asceneed iy -
order that they might ascertain where they
were ¢ and it is more. than likely that when
they saw nothingbut.forcst, bog and wild har.
ten, stretching away for miles sround them,
without a house:or clearing in sight,that their
little. hearts sunk witlin them, and* they lad
themeelves down to refresh for further cffort,
or, ibmay have been, in-utter deepair, to cling
to each othes’s. bosoms and die.

_There was one .thing which- brightened the
seene, sad as it was, and seemed to give plea-
sure -even to tliose who were most affected by
it, «“In death thcy. were not divided.,” I
was clear there had been no desertion—no
shrinking, on the part of the elder ginl, from
the claims’6f a.being even more helpless than
herself. . If she had drawn her sister into the
for¢st, as a_companion in the spots of child:
hood, she had continued by herin- £cenes of
irial and adversity that might have appalled
tigstoutest nature, and broken the bonds ofthe
best cemented fiiéndship, - Men; and women
t00, have been selfish in extrémities,but this lit-
te girl clung to her sister with a constancy and
fidelity.worthy ofall praise. From the tracks, i
was evidept, that she had led her by the hand.
changing- sides occagionally. as the lille one's
arm was Wesry. %A touch of nature mokes
the whole ‘world kin,” and the ‘tendernees and
constancy of this poor gifl, Ae less thop tbe
sufferings of them both, sceme to, speak but
one languége to every heart .on that wild hil
side, no matter what.garment coveredit, and
tc call forth the same response ; % Thank God,
there wasno desertion—in "death they ‘were
vot divided,” reeméd to be the language o
every one, asthey tprmed away from, the spet
where the ¢ Babes in the : opds”. lay in each
other’s arms. . el
| . The bodies have been buried ina rural ard
quiet litdde grave-yard, about two mileq - frem

been o'cr “informed, that young heart been
tried ! SR

Dartmouth.  It.is propgsed to build-e mony-

-iment over their remains, to which” the pereon




