282 A Canadian Heroine.

“ They are safe ? > Mrs. Costello asked.

“Yes; all three.: There was the man and two
boys—one of them his son. The steamer’s boat
picked up the boys almost immediately. The man’s
arm is broken; and he was carried a little way
down the stream before they found him.”

¢ Are they at Claremont ?

“Yes. They will go back home by the steamer
to-morrow, and you will hear more of them when
you return to Cacouna.”

“ And the boat ?”’

‘ No one knows anything of that. In the dark-
ness and confusion it must have floated away with
the current.” )

‘There was another question to ask, but she stop-.
ped, scarcely knowing how to ask it. Mr. Strafférd
understood her silence.

¢ The man told me,” he said; “that the coffin was
on deck, and that when the steamer struck them the
boat capsized. He himself clung to the side fora
moment when it was upside down in the water, so
that everything on board, which was not secured,
must have gone to the bottom.”

So it was. Standing beside the home of her

_married life, she had witnessed her husband’s burial.
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