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Dut the steamer was hours ne-
hind, and though Mr. Bishop, the
chief engineer, drove the firemen to
their work, the steamer could not
make Fall River within four hours
of the regular train time. But the
captain told his passengers at the
breakfast table that there would be

a special train ready when that boat
reached her wharf to take them
right on, and he added that it was
better to be late and safe than early
and in peril, adding a remark which
he credited to his engineer.

“I'd rather get to Ifall River six
hours behind time than to go to
perdition on time."’

Only the reporters on hoard new,
and it had been given to them on
condition that they should not re-
peat it there, how near to destruc-
tion they had been; and the captain,
with manly delicacy and honor,  had
refrained from pointing out Miss
Butler to them as the heroine, thus
saving her from the torture of being
interviewed.

At breakfast Captain Smith was
very polite and attentive to our her-
oine, but as he was always to all
his passengers that did mot expose
her.

At last the noble steamer, much to
the joy of 1l on hoard, and of
friends and agents on shore, made
her port, and

ran into her regular

whar{.
‘“Miss  Butler,”” said the captain,
‘““when  you return to New York

please take passage on my bhoat, and
if you purchase a ticket I shall feel
hurt. The complimentary card,
which contains my name, will pass
you on the railroad at all times,
and T want you to think how much
I owe you when you do me the real
favor to accept it.”’

He was escorting her to the boat
from the cars when he said this, and
she could not refuse to accept his
card, whether she ever used it or
not.

In five minutes* more the cars hore
the glad passengers toward the city
so. often .called the ‘‘Hub’’—I hard-
1y understand why.

And now I must draw a ‘sorrowful
picture there. In a chamhber in one
of the most pretentious houses on
Beacon Hill, in the city of Boston,
a lady hardly past middle age, who
must in health have heen very beau-

tiful, lay dying.
A minister. two physicians, and
several weeping friends were near.

and the former was speaking words

which he hoped would comifort her.
or lessen the agony of that dread
moment.

The physicians had endeavored to
get her to take an opiate to lessen
her pains, which were wearing her
out. but she wonld not, but kept
crying out:

“Oh, my daughter!
—1I know

She will comae
she will come to forgive
me before T die  I* wwantall mly
senses. I want to tell her what I
have suffered through my false pride.
Her father . is dead——died praying

Sewing as a business is an exacting and
exhausting occupation. ILong hours, fine
work, poor light, unhealthy atmosphere
—these are only some of the things
which fret the nerves and hurt the gen-
eral health. Often there is a diseased
condition of the womanly organism
which causes backache or headache aud
the working of the sewing machine
under such conditions is akin to torture.
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Pierce’s Common Sence Medical
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Address Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.
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Beautiful
But Poor.

By JULIA EDWARDS.

A 1ithor of ‘“ The Little Widow.”
** Stella Stirling.”’
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‘“ Prettiest of All.”

that he might only see and bless HIs

child. And T must die, too, with-
out, seeing - her? Oh, no. God is
too merciful. Pray-—oh, pray, min-

ister of God, that she be sent to me
before 1 die.”’

And her white, thin lips moved all
the time he knelt in prayer.

And before he arose to his feet,
while the others, kneeling, listened
and wept, a wild, glad cry broke

from that mother’s lips.

‘“‘She is coming! My Georgiana is
coming! I heard a carriage stop at
the door. It is she—thank Heaven,
it is my daughter!’

How a mother’'s ear,
that mother was on her death-bed,
could hear what no one else had
heard, how she could feel so certain
her child was near, is beyond our
ken. But it was so.

A minute, scarcely that, had elaps-
ed, when the door softly opened, and
mother and child wept in each oth-
er’'s arms.

It was a holy scene. No word of
recrimination, no breath of the past,
onlv this:

even Wwhen

g

‘‘Mother, dear mother

“My ‘child!" God bless my only
child—my love!”’
‘I'here . was not a dry eye in the

room——those who had wept with
grief before over a dying friend, now
wept with joy to think her eyves had
not closed before that meeting—
that reconciliation took place.

But the physicians knew that the
strength of Mrs. Tonsdale could not
last—that the spark so near gone,
flashing up, could last but little
longer.

And the change began almost
fore they expected it.

We ned not say that Georgiana
Emeline Lonsdale was the real name
of our heroine, but that was the
name of the dying lady’s daughter,
and shat daughter was our heroine.

De-

“Raise ‘me up. Let me look at
FousassOhs Georgiana—my dear—
dear child!’’ gasped the mother. ST

this — and—
here —

praved but to live for
God has reen good. My will
under my piillow all the time!”’

The physicians pressed forward.
With a4 moan of sorrow Georgiana

o . -
pressed that wan face to her beating
heart.

‘“Mother — mother — live for me,’’
she sobbed.

“‘Bless — blessed — child—thank
Godi:

‘““She lives forever in a brighter

world,”” said the minister, with
touching solemnity.

And our heroine. yet clasping that

form, so dear that nothing of the
past could come to mind, looked
down on a smiling face frozen in the

still snow of death.

Gently the kind friends removed her
clasp, tenderly the good pastor said:

‘‘Blessed is He who gives. Blessed
is He who takes away."’

T.ong, long the poor girl wept, and
would not be comforted. What to
her was the costly mansion, furnish-
ed as few other houses in the city
wcere adorned?  What to her a bank
account second to few in Boston?
What to her, horses, carriages, old
family plate, jewels that had been
owned generation after generation by
her ancestors, now all her own? Her
father, ever kind, her rmother. with
whom she had parted in anger when
she chose a heart’s idol, all too early
cast down, were gone — forever gone
from earth.

It was well her sorrow found relief
in tears. She wept until exhausted,
and then herself needing a phyvsician.
she sank to sleep. She had not till
then slept one moment since the night
before she started from New Y ork.

CHAPTER XXXVII.

Mr. W— was up and out bright
and early that Sunday morning, anx-
ious to see the Sunday papers, daily
and weekly, most of wlich he knew
did not go to press till late in the
night, or rather early in the morn-
ing, and he hoped ifrom these to hear
something about the storm on the
Sound — somecthing to assure him
of the safety of the one who was
first  and foremost in his thoughts
All that he could find in these papers
was that just as they were closing
up their columns to g0 Lo press a
fearful gale was blowing from the
northeast, and that disasters on the
Sound and all along the Atlantic
coast might be expected. But none
had been heard from yet. All the
Sound line steamers left at their reg-
ular hour, and must meet and face
the gale en route.

And this was all he could learn
without telegraphic news came of
sufficient importance to cause the is
of extras. Nervously he watched
these, and at last. not far from
noon — a little after it — he heard
a street Arab shouting:

‘“’Ere's yer extra. 'Ere's news
tha bigy saarm!’’
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& McMURRAY & CO.

Wedding invitations,

g announcemente,
cards, neately printed

at this office.
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/& The world moves on wheels,
and where there are no wheels
there is no civilization. Much
of the pleasure to-day is had
a-wheel, and the silent steed,
the Bicycle, is a tremendous

factor in modern life. The evo-
lution of the

eveland Bicycle

From the old time velocipede is
interesting
Cleveland Bicycle represents
the highest type of wheel.
symmetrical proportions, easy
propelling qualities, graceful
lines and strength,
1t the standald of Canadian
Bicycles. For sale by

PRECEEEECEBEONG

Powder, Shot, 8hells. Cartridges, Leading Tools,
RDBERT B. ADAMS Cartridgef Belts, Game Bags, etc.
Down Town, Tel.;130. We are:Headquart‘ers SPQrts en,s
My Prices in Fredericton for Supplies.
Just Half~\ i 4 7t
QUEEN HOTEL J s N ill Wholesale and Retail
PRBLERIGIOR, N34 as. : €Iy Dealer in Hardware,
d. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor,
Fine Sample Rooms in connection. also a
First Class Livery Stable. Coaches at trains — =
and boats. mch 6, 1¢ aw
4 H %
Leaving It All To Me ——a—
W.J.IRVINE, D.D.s. L9 Hlari y
S at 1s what lots of my customers do when they get their bicyele out
ks e i of shape—they bring their wheel here and say, “Fix it up, Barrett, as
i all bl . it should be.” T put my experience, shop, tools, skill, all at your dis-
Gotsags: Gelisge: of Duatal Gurgury posal. - T do not soak my patrons—I want to live and let live,
FEICE upstairs in Chestnut Buildi AT ——
Obposite City Han, krederician N, o212 BARRETT’S Cycle Shop.
Queen Bt., uptown, almost opposite Teoples Bank
) L] . /*:—Tii. .
VBW L Something New in Fall Suitings | !
i
Fancy Scotch and English Worsteds. Fancy Trouser-
ings, Faney Vestings and Fall Overcoatings, in Whipeords,
(‘1 Vicuras, Venetians, in the popular grey shades. First class i,
work, fit and finish,
I
W. E. SEERY, 226 Queen Street.
Shirt Waists b i s
CAAAANDNAZADNNNNANDNNAAAAD e
Wrappers and Prints Y INCORPORATDTED 1S4, 5
2 7 2
. 8
Mmens’ and Boys' Clothing L U M I I L f I G
A nion mutual Lite isurance Lo, 3
Hats and Caps % OF PORTLAND ME. : }
i [ Paid to policy holders over $33,600.000.00
L:ace Curtains 6 Deposit at Ottawa nearly $1,000,000.00 S/
i‘
Oilcloths ! g Its plans of policies are the most up-to-date issued, >,
| i containing the most liberal guarantee given, and without 9
2 restrictions. Honest, capable Agents wanted. Address
Trunks and Valises at i @ P
g ALBERT J. MACHUM; Manager, N
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