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“LOST AND FOUND.

A WAYSDE REMIN SCENCE,

(From the Cutholic World )

What weman, travelliog alone, hag oot en
countered tbe embarrassment of entering 2 car
already vearly filled with pa'ssengersi _Perbaps
ﬂlxe qwkwardness of the situation may not be
os keeoly felt by those who frequently meet, and
who are accustomed to the mamfold jostlings of
this busy world, as by 2 recluse like myself. —
Fowever this may be, 1 can test:fy from experis
epce that the ordeal is a paotul cpe to a sensi-
tive sod skrinking nature. So 1t chanced that,
ypon discoveriog: this coodition of aﬂ'alrg as'I
entered @ cor at Prescott, on & fie moroing in
Juge, 1867, I dropped mnto the first vacant place
py eye detected, by the-side of an elderly lady
dressed in deed mourping. The first ghmpse
of ber face and manner satisfied me that she also

. was from the ¢ States,’ and I fell quite at bome

at ounce.

m?v:e:oon fell mto conversation, and I found
my companion most agreeable, quiet and intelh-
gent. We beguiled the monotooy of arailway
yourney by a pleasant chat. upon the scenery
through which we were passing, am{ such other
topics as came uppermost. I noticed, as we
stopped a few munutes at Brockwlle, that she
seemed 1o scan all that could he seen from the
car with deep interest; aod again. as we pur-
cued our course up the nver in sight of the
Thousaod Istands, she was quite absorbed in her
observaiion of the scenery.

' Beautiful istands,” [ remarked, ¢ I would hke
pothiog better ihan occupy some days in ex-
ploring their fairy hausts? o

$You would find many of them beautiful in-
deed.? shefpepeated. ¢ They are very deer o
me; for my early hfe was passed i their aergh-
borhood, and T retain for them much of the af-
fection that clinga to ihe memory of dear friends,
though T have not seen them before for many
years. What frequent merry-makings sod pie
pic festivals did the yeung people from-the
American shore and those of Brockville enjoy
among the windiogs of their meturesque laby-
roth, long ago I* she added with a sigh.

She then ioformed me that she was on her
way to Tllois, to wisit ker children there. and
bad chosen this route, that she might cateh a
passing glmpse of scenes most interesting to her
{rom their connection with memories of the

ast.
P Time and space passed almost imperceptibly
to us, as we were engaged in diccussing one sub
ject after another of general interest, until some
time in the afternoon, when, clatter! clatter!
clatter! thump! thump! a jolt and a bounce
brought every man in the carto his feet, aod
caused every woman instinctively to settle ber
self more firmly in her place, while a volley of

‘exclamations, ¢ What can it be? ¢ There’s |

somethmg wrong I ¢ Cars off the track/’—
‘Weshall be down the embankmesnt !* burst
from every quarter, the swaymg, irregular move

ment preventing the possibility of reachrog the
toer, to discover the cause of all this disturbance.
The hme seemed long, but in reality occupied
only a few seconds, before tlie wmolion ceased
suddenly, with a kitcb, a backward jerk,snd a
coocussion, which bad well ni:b thrown us all
upon our faces; and the ropductor appeared for
& moment in the door, uttering with hasty tremor,
*Don’t be alarmed, ladies and gentlemen—no
danger ! axle broke — cars off the track, We
shall be detained here some time.’ And away
be went, '

This announcement ‘was met, 1 am sorry to
say, with more murmurs at the detenhioo than
thasks for our providential escape from )mminent
perd. ¢ How unfortunate, cried ope. ¢And
in this lonely, disagreeable place, too,’ added
another, A thid wondered where we wére,
ove of the company familiar with the route voluo.
teered the nformation that we were not many
miles from Toronta,

Now, from the moment I sat down by my
Dew acquaintance, I had divined—by that sort
of mysterious sympatby impossible to define, but
wkich will be uoderstood by sl converts to the
Ctholic faith—that she was, like myself, of this
class, and she had fosmed the  same copjecture
in refation to me : which was, perhaps, the cause
of our baving formed a vudden wtimacy not
qoil2 in keeping with the native reserve, not to
817 shyness, of both, Our first and ariultzneous
act, upon the occurrence of the incident record-
ed—ia fortifying ourselves with the blessed sign
of benediclion and protection, so preciousto all
Cetholics— bad confirmed the mutual cotjecture,
a0d established m strong bood of sympatby be-
tween ys, ) :

As we feft the cars together, 1 observed tha
ske still scanned the surrounding localities with
A0 earnestness that did not seem warranted by
30y claims they possessed to' notice ; for a more

. tame ang uninteresting: region can scarcely be

\

magined Lhan that in which we sc reluctantly
liagered. *

¢ What wonderful changes forty years will
make in the face of a new country,’she at length
exclaimed. ¢ T passed this way, going snd re-
turoig, 1n 1827, at an age whea the deepest
impressions are recesved, and upon an erracd so
pecubar io its pature as to make those impres-
siomy indelltble. T bave always carried the pie-
ture of ihe route, slowly traversed at that time,
10 my memoty; but the transformation is sm0
complete tbat I fook in vain for ope familiaz
feature,

Alfter walking for some time in silence, she
resumed : ¢ It is strange how viwidly the most
miute details of that jouraey and the incidents
conaected with 1ts return to me, now that we
are so singularly detained in the vicinity of the
scepes [ then "scugbt, thovgh there 1s nothirg
the aspect of the country to bring them back.’

By this time we Ead loitered into a sbady
aook, at no great distance from the disabled car ;
and 11s coolness iaviting us to remain, alter we
had seated ourselves upon a rock overgrows with
moss,] begged that she would while away the time
of our detention by giving me a bistory of thnse
mcrdents.

¢ The parralive may not prove very interests
ing to you,” she remarked. ¢ The recollection
ol events that took place around us 1o youth has
more power to mave ourselves than athers, But
af this you shall juige for yourself.

*To 1826 1 was wisiting a dear friead who
ltsed on St, Paul street, ic Moptreal. 11 was a
pleasapt evening i June, the close of one of
those very warm days so common in the early
part of a Capadian summer, where lhe interval
between the snows and fros's of winter and the
fervid heal, the verdure and b'oom, of summer,
is often so marvellously short as to astonish a
stranger.

¢ | was sitticg in my room, 2t an open window
that tooked out on a narrow back court, the op-
posite of which was bounded by a row of low-
roofed tenant houses parallel with the hank of
te niver, and over these, upon a magmficent
view of the St. Lawrence. rolling grandly dowa
past the city, at which T was pever tired of gaz-
ing. [ had been contemplating the mighty flaod
for some time, my though!s wandering sorrow
fully far up ils waters and the sfream of time to
tranqu | scenes now closed to me forever, when
the words, ¢ Ah, Donald! that T should live to
see this day ! Do not ask me te sing the hymn
we love this nigtt, when my beart is so sair that
it is like to break ! 1 canna, canna sing the sapae
o' Zion " this strange place, and in our sharp,
sharp griefs !’ came floatiog to wy esr on the
evening breeze, from an open balcony along the
rear of the tenements mentioned.

¢ There was a depth of anguish 1o the tones
that touched the tenderest chord of sympathy 1o
my heart, which was thep writhing under 1he
pangs of a recent sore bereavement.

¢ My childhood had been passed near settle-
metts o1 the Lowland Scotch in St. Lawrence
county, New York, and T was therefore famihar
with theic dialect, the use of which added to my
mterest in the speaker, and I hstened eagerly
for furtber sounds, Xor some time I beard only
a suppressed sobhing, and Lbe low tones of a
manly voice that seemed sonthing an outburst of
orief which was overwhelming bis companion.
At leogth T heard bim say, with an accent that
betokened a tongue accustomed to the use of the
Gaelic dialect :

¢ [t would drown the sorrows of my gentle
Maggie, if she would only strive to sing. ~Let
us pot forget the dolors of our Blessed Mother
i1 the agonies of our ain grief, I will sing, and
mavhap ske mil join me.’

¢ Presently a sipgularly wild and plative air
was borpe 1o my ear upon the flowing cadences
of a man’s voice, a8 soft and musical as any to
which I bad ever listened. Thoe words were 10
Gaelic, but the refraim at the close of eaqh
verse, ¢ Ora, Mater, Ora® — revealed their reli~
gion, and that it was a bymao of the Blessed Vir-
g to which T mas hstening, DBefore the close
of the first verse he was Joied by a voice, low
and clear as the tones of a flute, beariog upon
every stram the fervent outpourings of teader
piety, though tremulous with emotion.

"€Sson af .o 1t ceased, they retired within the
open door of thewr roors, and I heard them re-
citing alteroately, 1a a tow voice, that t_reasured
devotion of the Catholic heart—of which I was
then entwelv  ignorant, but which has sunce
(thank God!) become inestimably precious to
me the beads of the Holy Rosary.

+ Their evening prayers beiwg over, they walk-
ed for some time on the balcony m silence, Wheo
she said in a trembling voice : :

$1twma month to:morrow, Denald, a montb
'to morrow, sin’ God took awa’ our darlings:
and och ! wha wad bae thought 1 could hide sae
lang ©* this cauld warld without a sizht o’ their
bonoie faces! I dinoa keén why I live, when
my sweet bairnies sre buried -far. awa’ \’ their

watery graves. :

*Ah, Moaggie, why wad ye wof live for your
poor Donald 7 He mouras for the bonnie bair-
nies, too ; hut he does not wish to leave bis
Maggie becazse God has taken them from her,
Cast awa’ these repinmg thoughts, » y own love,
and let us go te the church, tazither to-mor-
row mormag, and lay all our griefs before the
altar ot our God.?

*I heard no more; but resolring to ac-
company them to church, I srose very early
the next morning, and prepariog myself, watched
an opportunity to jown them, as they passed from
the street where they were stepping into St,
Paul street.

¢ We walked on in silence after I joined them,
and T saw that he was a tall, atbletic young
Higblander, of dark complexion, and wrh soft,
black eyes; and whose remarkably fae face
glowed with intelligence and mildoess. Her
beauty was more conformed to tbe Lowland
type; her eyes being of a deep clear blue, ber
bair ¢ flaxen,” and her complexion exceedingly
fair, while her teetb of snowy ‘winteness had
little promigence that caused them to be slightly
revealed between ber rese bud lips, even when
ber countenance was 1w repose. IJer form was
very sfender, and her beantiful face so youthful
as to seem child-like. [ never saw wuch a per-
fect expression of soul absorbing et patieot and
subdeed sorrow as lingered upon every line of
these beautiful leatures

*We entered the Recollect churehb, and I
remafned near them during the service, It was
my first visit to a Catbolic Church, and T had
never before been present at the oftering of tne
holy sacrifice.

¢ Soon after our entry, T noticed that first ane
of ibem and then (he other passed fir a brief
space of tizie into a ltile curtsiced box at the
side of the aisle ; bat being ignorant of, Catholie
wsages, I did not kaow for what purpase, though
T was deeply impressed by their solemn, reverent
manner, and the peacelul expresgion of their
faces, During the progress of the service,
which commenced saon after, T saw them ap
proach the rail before the altar, and koew 1t was
to receive holy communidn. Thke sweelly
serene and pepsive light that rested upon their
features afier that solemn act 1s shil vividly be-
fore me, notwithstanding the lap<e of years.

¢ When they left the church, I followed clase-
ly, deterwmined to learn samething, if poseible, of
their inctory, At the chucch door the man
parted irom her, and went away 1o an oppaosite
direction from that by which we had come, leav-
g ber to walk back alone. As | walked by
lher side, I addressed some casual remark to ber
and then, confessing the interest 1 1eit 1 them
on aceount of what I bad accidentally overheard
the evening betore, hezged her 1o tell me, as
ber sister in affliction, of the griefs which were
oppressing her.

¢ We sauntered slowly down the narrow
streets from the Recollect Church to our places
of abode, and our young hearts being drawa to-
gether by the boods of sarrow, I miogled my
tearsm sympathy with hers while she related
her art.ess gtory.

f She was the only child of a mimster of the
Scothish Kirk, whose pame was Uoauder, and
who died when she was quite young. Her mo-
ther, being left 10 feeble health, and destitute of
any mesns of support, gladly arcepted the home
offered by her sister, who was married some
years before to a tighland geatleman by the
name of Kenoeth McGregor, and who became a
Cathalic after her marriage.

*They were welcomed to (he house of ber
aunt with trae Scottich hospality 5 and the
most devoted and delicate atteations which af
fection could demse were lamshed upon her
broken-hearted mother, to soothe and comfort
her while the little Maggie became at once the
pet of a large household of cousins older than
herselt, who regarded her ever after as a dear
sister. So kind were the whole family (o lier,
that she was not permitted to feel the loss of her
father 1n the sense most chilling and patoful to
the heart ot tke orphan, that of being an object
of indiference and neglert. They weot fre-
quently to visit tbeir Liowland friends, and kept
up an mtercourse with them during the life of
her mother,

¢ Whea she reached her twelfth year, the
minister of the kirk winch they bad attended
sioee their removal to the Highlaods, with sev~
eral of his small congregation, emong whom
were ber mother and herself, made their profes-

sion to the Calbolic faith, soon after which event.

her mother died.

* When Maggie was in ber fourteenth year,
she became acquinted with Doaald Macpherson,
whose father was 'a warm friead of ber vacle
Kenneth, - A strong attachment soon -grew up
between the young people, when she was sixteen
she was married to Domald, When they bad
been married about -six years, and had three

children — the oldest of them a daughter five

years old and named for herself, and the others
boys — Donald thought best to Join'a colony

(amoog whom were two of his cousins and their

g

* While my gew acquaiotances remained in

tamilies) who were prepariag to depart for one of | Montreal, I patsed much time with poor Maggie
’

the new and remote districts of Upper Canada.
Donald as
that purpose, was appointed surveyer of the wild
lands, and to lay out roads in the wilderness.

* They suffered much m parting with bome
and frieads, but alas ! subsequent Aoods of affl c-
tion obliterated all traces of those highter griefs.

‘ Ther voyage was long and stormy, acd
when they were st length in sight of Newfound-
land, and boped they were about to reach the
eud of 1t m safety, a storm in the Gulf of St
Lawrence drove their vessel upon the rocks in
the darkness of evening, and it was wrecked,—
The poor young parents lashed their hittle Mag
gee firm'y to a plack, and committed her to tbe
waves; theo takmg each a child, and imploring
tbe aid of heaven for themselves and their little
ones, they plunged into the water. The mother
was soon exhausted with the buffeting of the
waves; her child was bore from ber arms just
before she was thrown with the reach of
friendly hands, and taken up unconscious, Dun-
ald was dashed agawnst the rocks, azd caught
from the receding waters of an immense wave,
shortly after, by those who were on the shore
walching to render aid o the sufferers, msensible
and apparently lfeless. The chid he bad was
also tost,

' They were taken to a fislierman’s hut, and
by the persevering effarts of those m attendance,
auimation was restored, though it wassome days
before they rec vered their consciousness, only
to find that their chiliren and their relations had
perished. But a small number of ther com-
paniops on the voyage survived, 'Their goods
sad clething, with the exception of what they
wore, were all lost ; but this was (oo trfling to
be thought of in comparison with their other
wisfortunes,

¢ As soon as they were able they proceeded
to Montreal, in company with the survivors of
the wreck, and Dooald showed the certificate of
his appointment as surveyor—which he fortu-
pafely carried in his vest pocket—to the mayor
of the eity, who provided comtortable quarters
for them, aod adrised him to remaw there uatil
he should receive remittapces from Scotland, for
winch they sent immediately alier their arriyal
in Montreal,

* They had not yet deciled whether they
would return when tbese fuods should arrive, or
go on to the place for whieh they had started, as
their companions were anxtous to have them do.

¢ She expressed entire indiflerence 8s to going
on or reluroing ; her children being gone, sbe
did not care where she was. The terrified, -
ploring look of her darling Maggie, as she was

dasbed from them on her fral support, amid the !

merciless buffetiog and boiling curges of the
furtous waves-—her eyes straiomg (o catch a
glimpse of them, and ber dear little arms ex-~
tended so jiufully to them for protéction—
bhaunted the imagiaation of the broken hearted
motber, and,-be assured me, bad not been absent
from her thoughts one moment since, sleeping or
waking.

¢ My sincere and ferveut sympathy seemed to
afford her some comfort, and it was [reely and
heartily offered ; for I was myself, as T have
hinted, at that time a mourner over the recent
loss of the kindest and best of fathiers, whose
only davglizer and cherished pet I had ever been,
His death, when I was yet but o ctuld 1n years,
was followed by severe pecuntary reverses, which
had driven us from our home and involved our
hitberto sffiuent and bappy family o difficulties
and poverty, Ia my ignoraace of sorrow and el
the religton which alone can sustain the afflicted,
T had thought there could be none so unbappy
or unloriubate as ourselves. I cou!d not then
beh:ve the truth of the assurance, which was the
solace of my 1nvalid motber, that * The Lord
loveths whom he chasteneth.’ I could not see
the tender mercy aod love that had inflicted this
cruel bereavement and surrounded our helpless
family with such calamities, n the clear light
with witch His grace afterwrard made it mani-
fest to me. o

¢ But bere was an instance far more wscrot-
able and beart-rending, Strangers in a strange
land ; the broad Auantic rolling between them
and every heart upon 'which they bad any spe
cial claim for ‘sympatby ; their children relent-
lessly torn from them; and 2ll their-worldly
substance buried in the consuming deep! Why
had they thus been singled out as marks for such
a shower of fatal arrows? I pondered much

{ upoun it, and my eyes “were opened to see the

mercies that had been mingled with the chas-
tisemen's of a loving Father n our own ease.
‘We bad numerous and kind'friends, whose sym—
pathy bad poured balm upon our wounded spirits,
and whose generous bands bad been opened to
aid us 1o our neeessities.” ()f these, the dear
friends with whom 1 was then staying had been’
among the first, and their asnstance aod advice
at that dark - period -of -my.life bave ever been

0

r'emerpbered with gratitude. - .

to the entire satisfaction of my friends, to whom

the one best Rtted by education for | I communicated the sorrowful story on the day 1

heard 1t, and wlose active aympathy contributed
mueh towurds the relief aud comfast of the
youthful mourners.

* When they at length recewed the expected
funds from Scotland, they decided to comply
with the wishes of therr surviviag tellow-sufferers
tn exde and effliction, by accompanying them,
according to their original intention, to Upper
Caenada. Our parting was very affectiog. They
had learned to look upon my fricnds as kind
begelactors. while they regarded me as a sister,
I telt very lonely after they were gone ; but the
lesson I had learned from my intercourse with
them wag pever forgotten. Their united and
unquestioning acqescence with will of Gad,
and the persistent patience with which every
aclion of their daily lives expressed, ¢ Though be
slay me, yet mill I trust in him,’ made a perma-
oent impression oo my mind.

¢ At the invitation and by the advice of my
friends, I remawmed much fonger in Montrea]
than I at first iotended, in order to learn the
Freoch language, and to acquire the knowledge
of some other branches, for which superior facye
hities were presented by the Sisters of the Cop-
gregation of Notre Dame, and which were ge-
cessary to advaoce my education suficiently to

fit me for teaching, the object I then bad in
view,

* Nearly a year bad passed since our parting
with the Macpherson’s, when some friends from
Vermoat arrived on o visit to those with whom 1
was staying. I was requested, 1n counsequence
of the indisposition of the lady of (he bouse, tn
accompaoy them to several places of inteia t jo
the city which they wihed to see. Amaong
these was the house of the * Grey Nuns, a sjs—
terhood devated to the care of a great number
of foundlings. In passing through the rooms
appropriated to the clibiren, 1 was particularly
attracted by the face and attitude of a delicate—
looking litle girl of surprisirg beauty, who was
sitting on the flonr and devoting herself to the
care aud amusement of a little boy about two
years old, whose beauty equalled her own,
though entirely hifferent in character. She was
fiir as a lilly 5 her large blue eyes were shaded
by drooping lids and long siken lashes, which
unparted a touching pensiveness to their expres-
swon, while her golden hawr floated n sbining
curls to her shoulders, Tne little bop’s com-
plexion was dark and clear, lis bluck eyes soft
and brillant.  The startling timdity combined
wilh searching earnestness 1o Iheir expression as
he raised them ta mine and encountered my ad-
miring gaze thrilled my very soul, and turning to
the good Sister who was cozduciing us, I ex-
claimed, pointing to them.

¢ What beautiful cldren I

“‘Yes she sad, with foad pride, and ey)-
deatly flattered by aur notice of her pets, ¢ they
are wdeed beautiful, and alas! thewr misfortuges
are as strikiog as their beauty, They belonged
to a Scotch family on board a vesse! that was
wrecked off Newfoundland, and their patents
perishede  Mr. Ferguson,a Scotch pentleman
1 very infirm health, from our aity, was vimting
some [riends 1 that viciity, and happened to
he passing in a carriage with one of them on the
evening of the storm and the shipwreck, when,
noticing the torches and bustle on the shore,
they stopped to inqnire the cause and to reader
assistance, if possible, to thuse who were washed
asbore, This little girl had beer lashed to a
plank, and by a wonderful Providence, when the
baby was borae away from bis motber, the same
wive carried him withio resch of bis litile sister, - .
who seized and cluog to bim as with a dyio
grasp, until she was snatched insensible by M,
Fergusou from the top of a wave which rolled
far up on the shore, and would have burled them
back in its receding surf but for a powerful ef-
fort on bis part, which bad searly cost him bis
life, for he received injuries io the att mpt. by
severe :praios acd otherwise, that rendered him
almost belpless for some weeks., His friend took
tbe children and himself in the carrisge to his
residence, over two miles distant, Mr, Fer-
guson was unable to leave s bed for some
weeks. Uvlortunately the pbysician of that
neighborhood was zbsest,

€¢It was loog before they succeeded in re~
storiog any aigns of life to either of the children,
and when their efforts were at length rewarded
by faint evidences of returning amimation, they
had 1o exert themselves to the wimost for many
days to keep alive the vital spark. When they
began to revive, another dificulty wet their des
voted friends. 'The merves of the fittle girl bad:
sustained 8o severe a sbock that she could not.
be aroused to 2 sense of apything around ber.
When the physieian returned be gave little hopes .
of her recovery, - L

¢ As soon as the gentleman who had. taken: -
them to bus house dered to leave them-and-Mr, "
Ferguson so long, he- went ‘to inquire after the,

¢



