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Not a hand on the beach but burnt
to grip that.rope. AS for the Cap'tain,
trembling all over 'with

and throwir
the shingle,

“All right,
Fleming. “Bring her in, the pluckiest
girl that ever trod Chesil Beach. O
God, the spars!”

They were within six paces of the
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CHAPTER XI
The Last Kiss

The doctors could de-
filuttering of the pulse, an

ever relaxed their .efforts.

rubbing with hot towels,

Seon

able to force some

A few moments

erstand it all; he was sim-

He had no power to

had been in great pain;

regarding. anything

be better;- he’ll do now,”

W morning *with clear con-~

woke, he raised himself on

se. Where was he? He

Slowly ' memory came
and he recalled the
night. He

Beach, the
the main part of the crew,
g of the rope, that fleeting

ould not think much. He
extreme weakness,

when he attempted to raisei
rom the pillow; and then|

through the portals of eternity, had
told their tale., Dainty Ellerto&{;ay
prostrate, weak, feeble almost as'a
child, - B

But it was not for long that He“was
left alone. Speedily samey minigtrants
of nourishment to his bedside; and
Dainty was called upon to take sus-
tenance.. Al curiosity as to where ‘he
was had' faded “from His mind. He
took, or tried to take, what was given
him, mechanically; it segmed to him
quite natural that he shOuld lie there
and be fed.. To be fed and doze répre-
sented existence to Dainty. He had
ceased to trouble himself about any-
thing else.. When he did think, it was
to the -effect of how much happier he
should be ifthese people would not
worry him—if they would not eon-
tinually rouse ‘him to take something.

In another chamber of that small
hotel, robed in her winding-sheet,. lay;
still and cold, the form of Jennie Hol-
dershed. The sweet face, pale. and
calm, the grey eyes veiled heneath the
long dark lashes. They had arranged
the rich brown tresses so as to hide
the dull ugly mark of the blow that
 ‘had bereft her of life. And by that
lifeless, form were two heart-broken
mourners, 'At the side of the bed sat
the Captain, in mute agony of woe. He
had never fathomed his love for his
niece till now. At the foot crouched
sionate sorrow that a dog will some-
sionate sorow that a dog will some-
times exhibit for the loss of its mas-
ter. So passed the day after the. gale.
Dainty, . half-conscious, in the one
roony, his affianced bride, buried in the
sleep that. knows no waking, in the
next; while the Captain sits still and
motionless, wrestling with his grief;
and Nance ever and anon breaks the
silence  with her vehement sobs.

It is matter of course that the wreck
of the Maid of the Mist would come to
the ears of < Mr. Weaver .with his
bhreakfast. He descends anxiously in-
to the town, to glean particulars, and
hears the whole story. The rescued
sailors have, naturally not been re-
ticent concerning the mysterious
stranger they took off the Bill, and the
picking up of whom led' to such a ter-
rible catastrophe. Mr. Weaver, with
the knowledge we know he possesses,
is at no loss to read the whole riddle.
But for once in his life he shows pru-
dence, and keeps his conjectures care-
fully to himself. He is thunderstruck
on hearing of Jennie's death. Yet his
eyes ‘glisten through their tears as a
spectator recounts to him the history
of .that intrepid dash through the surf,
and how she gave her own life for an-
other’s. He knows well, without ask-
ing, who was that other. Mr." Weaver
had never carried heavier heart than
he did as he wended his way~towards
the “Dolphin” at Chesilton.

Could he see Mr. Ellerton? He was
an old and intimate friend of his. No;
the doctors had forbidden Mr. Ellertén
to see any omne. Could he see Captain
Holdershed? They didn’t know; they
would' inquire. No; Captain Holder-
shed was t equal to an interview
with anybody. Mr. Weaver = walked
sorrowfully away.

But the Irishman wds deeply moved,| -

immeasurably shocked at the awful
death of the bright, handsome  girl
whom he had really been more seri-
ously attached to than his volatile na-
ture had ever been to any onz hitherto.
Then Dainty, also, was lying seriously
ill, and he could not but feel for the
poor old Captain, whose devoted love
for his niece at bottom Mr. Weaver
had npt failed to penetrate. He"called
again and? again at “the “Dolphin.”
Soon he was admitted to an interviehw
by .

lips.' * Not ‘much invention * abbut " the
poor old man now as he recotints the
tale of Jennie’s” heroism and death.

Nothing“séems to rouse Dainty from
his stupor. THe doctors get a little
uneasy at this, and decide that' it
would ' be perhaps as ‘well that' Mr.
Weaver should be allowed to ses him;
that an interview with an old friend
might dwaken once more a healthy in-
terest in what went on around him,
right stimulate him to shake off the
apathy that possessed him.

Not perhaps a very safe person to
entrust such delicate commrission to,
did  they but know it.” Unfortunately
the medical. men are not aware of
Mr., Weaver's excited sympathies, nor
what may be the results of his un-
hosoming himself. The  second day
after the wreck, when Mr. Weaver
calls, he is shown up to Dainty’s room,
and, -the impulsive Irishman is much
moved at the sight of his friend’s list-
Tess, haggard face.

“Dainty dear,” he exclaims, clasp-
ing the invalid’s wan hand. ‘I'm so
sorry for you!” :

“Tim!” mutters the other quietly;
he is in that stage of apathy when
nothing astonishes us. It seemed no
more "~ extraordinary to him that Tim
Weaver should appear by his bedside
than any one else. s

“You've been very ill, and they
wouldn’t let me see you before,” con-
tinues Tim, “though I've asked after
you very. often. Sorra a wonder, near
drowned as you were an’ all. But
you’'re better, Dainty, aren’'t you? If
it hadn’t _been for. poor Jénnie, they
tell _me,. .you’d never haye been here
this minute.”

The name arrests his attention.

“Jennie! Yes, where is - Jennie?
Why doesn’t she come to' me? Does
she know. all about it? - And, Tim,
where is Maurice?”

His thoughts were coming back to
him now;: the listless eyes‘ began to
blaze with feverish light; that aug-
ured ill for the doctor!s experiment.

“Ah! Dainty, haven’t they told
you?” replied the Irishman, almost
in a whisper.  Already he began to
see that his tongue had carried him
further than was prudent.

“No. Speak! what of Jennie?” ex-
claimed the sick = man, Taising him-
self 'in his bed. “Speak!” he con-
tinued, almost in a shriek. “What of
her? Why do you say poor Jennie?”

Tim hesitated, in sore perplexity.

“Go on,” said the ~other - fiercely.
*What is it? I recollect the infernal
crash!. Jennie, thank God, was not
there!” 1 once intended she should
be, but she was not. = Are you  dumb,
man?”

“Oh! Dainty! Dainty!” exclaimed
the Irishman piteously, “they should
have told you!”

“But they haven’t. Speak, or I'll go
to Upway and see for myself. Tim
Weaver, if ever I served you, if ever
you loved me, tell me all!” cried
Dainty, in pleading tones. R

“She is dead!” gasped the  other,
"Keep still, for heaven’'s sake! 'Twas
she drew you out of the surf,  you
know, and——" ‘

Here ' Tim fairly broke down, and
sobbed audibly. k5

“Dead!” muttered Dainty; and then,
with a low cry, he fell back insensible
on his pillow.

Tim, thoroughly frightened, rushed
from the room,. and called for assist-
ance.  But Dainty Ellerton speedily re-
covered, and immediately = asked for
his friend once more. [ He , spurned
the offices of nurses or doctors, and
arbitrarily demanded. to - see Mr.
Weaver again. <

“Is it true? Dead!” he asked, in
hoarse voice, as Tim once more seated

ain Dainty wondered where he| himself by the bedside.

back with half-closed eyes.!

He had no strength to
much on that, and fell

A nod was the' sole response.
“Tell me all about it,” he exclaimed,

clutching = the Irishman’s  wrist, —

'vous tension of the last few| “quick! and everything, mind!”

conj

oined with that dread starel

All thought of his' brother’s fate was

“completely obliterated frgsn his” mind
in ,the. fage of  this ngw- calamity.
Rapidiyy though in' -broken voice, di
Tim Weaver | telkithe story of!Chesil
Beach,.and explain to him how Jennie
had givén her. life for his. = - )

Dainty .listened in silence;
was a stillness in the room for a few
minytes, and the mnarrator, as .he
ceased, dared not even look towards
the bed. Suddenly a fierce burst of
passionate sobbing broke the quiet,
jand Dainty was weeping hysterically
as a woman.

Once more Tim started frem his
chair, but an imperative motion of the
sufferer’s hand e him stay. At
length the paroxysm 'wore itself out,
and.in a low yoice Dainty*asked where
they had laid “her. With 'quivering
Hps Tim- Told him that poor Jennie
lay' apparelled for' her -lest ‘journey in
the ‘adjoining chamber.

“Help me to dress,” said Dainty, ris-
ing from his bed, “I-must see her once
again—must say farewell to her who
died - for me; ‘never mind what ‘ the
idiots “may havg told you—quick®*—
my head swims. '-If T don’t do it now,
it may’be never.”

A few minutes, and BPainty enters
the chamber of death. It is vacant,
apparently, save that lifeless figure
that lies stretched upon the bed, Mr.
‘Weaver reverently closes the door, and
Dainty is left alone with all that
remains of her who has loved him so
truly. "Gently he raises the covering
that conceals her face, and gazes long
and ‘earnestly‘at the features. that he
knows so well. “At last he bends his
head, and imprints one long last kiss
on the cold lips, -then falls on his
knees by the bedside. : 5

How long he might have remained
there, it were impossible to guess; but
Nanc¢e, 'who, worn out with grief and
watching, "lies crouched in slumber as
the foot of the bed, suddenly awakes.
She recognizes him at once, and in the
first impulse of her little Pagan heart;
feels for her clasp-knife. ~She rises
and touches him on_ the shoulder. He
takes mno heed.' She shakes  him
roughly, and there is a savage, mur-
derous light in her eyes "as she does
s0. At last _he raises- his head; that
_utterly grief-stricken face awes even
Nance. §

“You have killed. her!” she mutters
confusedly. 3

“And you would kill me,”  replies
Dainty wearily, as he catches sight of
the knife. “Death, Nance, is almost
too great a boon to hope for”’; and he
drops 'his head once more upon his
hands.

Had his face not shown such desola-
tion of woe—had. he not shown such
thorough indifference to life, it was
odds the girl, crazy by nature, and now
half mad with grief, would Have
stricken him there and then. But
Nance intuitively recognized a sorrow
greater  than her own; " she 'said
nothing, but shrank back to her old
position. 4 g ’ ,

Half an hour passed, and neither
stirred. At the end of-that time Mr,
Weaver entered the room, and drew
Dainty gently away. 7
‘When, next morning, they bore
Jennie to her grave in Reforne church
| vard, Dainty. svas as.unconscious of all
.mundane’ rs A4S ‘his lifeless fiancee.
He tossed to and fro on his ‘pillow,
babbling confusedly aboiit the late
events, in' disjointed fashion, impos-
sible to comprehend; unless you heéld
the cluye to it. The keynote to that
tangled talk was his love for the dead
girl. ) By

There, was .a_ large 'muster . ‘to fol-
low Jennie to. her Jast resting place.
The gtory of the ;’wrucﬁ
ed abroad, and ‘the fis

hers: and - their

gathered In copsiderable, numbers to
pay their last tribute (td the heroine
who had laid down her life for her
lover. , For the relations that were
between those two has soméhow oozed
out, and it is a tale that comes. home
to the hearts of those rough islanders.
Many. anp eyes was  wet; the tear
trickled down many. a weather-beagten
face as.the grave closed over Jennie
Holdershed. There.are deaths: 'that
do at times .strangely mouve .the
sympathies .of the little world in
which they occur. This was one of
them. ¢ ; s
No trace of Maurice  Ellerton was
ever seen or.heard of again. The pris-
on_ autharities, although they had Ijt-
tle doubt that he was the mysterious
stranger picked up off the Biil, had no
wish to. inquire into the matter. That
he had perished in the wreck was
hardly to be questioned. He had gone,
“to the eat sweet mother,
Mother and lover men—the sea.”

His body was never recovered.
“He shail sleep and move with the moving

ships, ,
Cht.mg.e as:the winds change, veer 'in the

tide;.
Hll»i; lips will float on the foam of thy
DB, 3

He ;imu rise with thy rising, wlth‘thee
stklzslde.” -

He has broken his 'bonds for ‘aye.
The qgean now i8 custodian of Mau-
rice lerton. ]

CHAPTER XLL
Rosie Hears of the Wreck.

Miss Fielding, as we know, hw been
much disturbed by Dainty’s "unac-
countable silence of late. Not a lne
has he written to “her; and the one or
two notes that his mother has received
strike "Rosie as peculiarly curt and
distrait. Such brief epistles, in short,
as a man who, feeling himself bound
to write, might pen when engaged in
an important enterprise, that absorbed
his -every thought. She is &éonvinced
that Dainty ‘is not lingering at Wey-~
mouth so late in the season without
adequate motive—that motive, argues
Miss Fielding, must be the rescue of
Maurice.

Casting her eyes languidly over the
local ‘paper, three days after the gale,
Rosie suddenly lights upon a para-
graph, headed, “Further Particulars of
the. Chesil Beach Tragedy.” This .is
the first she has heard of it. With
flushed face the girl peruses.the story
of the destryction of the Maid of the
Mist, and h6w the owner, Mr. Ellerton,
has been snatched Tfrom the angry
waters by the heroism of a woman.
Very diffuse the local paper is on this
point... After paying tribute to. the
tourage of poor. Jennie's achievement
in glowing terms, -the' writer wound
up with—“What still further enhances
the gloom that surrounds the awful
catastrophe, is the rumor thaf the
unfortunate young lady was betrothed
to the gentleman in saving whose life
she so lamentably 'sacrificed her own.”

Again and-again-does Miss Fielding
read ' over this ~acéount. She only
partially comprehends it. There is no
mention whatever of Maurice. But
what could have induced the yacht to
linger so long such a dangerous
place as the West Bay, with a palpa-

commented upon. A floating report
that her boat was away for somes un:
defined. purpose in the 'neighborhood
of the Bill, a whisper that the picking
up of a mysterious stranger in that
vicinity caused the fatal delay—all
this is - delicately - alluded to. Then
that last paragraph, what can that
mean? Little by little Rosie pieces the
thing together-in her-own mn¥ind, and
gradually arrives at a- very fair ap-
proximation ef the truth. She sees:that

four or five lives were lost. and it
4

there}

ad been hfggt'-

wives, and the Portlanders _generally

ble sou’-west gale rising, is strongly].

3 Ly ]
‘strikes her sadly that Maurice must be

-among those that hadrperished.  Two
d|thigs she is @lear ‘about—that' she

smust go at ong. to  ‘Weymouth; and
that Mrs. Ellertorf¥must not get sight
of“that paper till’she returns. " -

Telling her aufit that she is off on a
long sketching @ expedition, and no

likely. to bae- in-~till dinner time, Rosie}

betakes herself to the station, and
very soon finds herself in Weymouth.
‘She gdes to the pier in the. first in-
stance. - None so likely to know the
particulars of this affair as the boat-
men, ‘she thinks. Miss Fielding 18
right. She soon gleans from their lips
not only what she already knows, but
that Mr.. Ellerton, the owner of the
luckless . schoomer, lies dangerously ill
at Chesiltown. Does. the lady want to
go there? inquire the boatmen. Yes,
Miss Fielding' wants to go there. She
is a near relative of Mr. Ellerton, and
has come over from Bournemouth in
consequence of- what she had seen in
the papers. Miss ‘Fielding falls" into
the hands of a couple of ancient but
mendacious mariners, who affirm
stoutly that the speediest way to
Chesiltown is by water.

“Take me there, and conduct me'to
this inn you mention; and you will be
‘well “paid,” replied Rosie briefly.

The men work with a will, the wind
is favorable, ‘and Miss Fielding soon
finds herself under’ the »guidance of
one of her myrnmiidons, ‘at thé door of
:errand, and the ' landlady of that
efrant, and ‘the landlady of: 'that
hostelry ' ‘receivés :“her “with much|
empressement. The poor gentleman
is s8¢ 111} she says, that it is quite a re-
lief to see any of his own people. Not
but ‘that* hé has ‘friends; there is Mr.
Weaver, of the —th, quartered in the
-Verne, you know, Miss; he is here
half a dozen times a day, and Captain
Holdershed, he looks in to ask after
him. He says he’ can’t bear to see him
yet; which it's only what might be ex-
pected, and his own niece—poor thing!
—drowned all along of saving him,
you know. Weé do our best for him,
poor fellow, but what I say is this, his
own people ought to know about it,
and. it's a load off my shoulders now
you've come, Miss.¥

Stopping the loquacious landlady
with  some little difficulty, Miss
Fielding desired; in .the first place,
to see the sick man. She was shown
into his room. Dainty was in a fitful
doze, tossing wearily from - side to
side on his pillow, .and occasionally
giving' vent to incoherent murmurs.
Rosie stepped lightly to the bedside,
.and. laid her hand saoftly on the suf-
ferer’'s brow. She recognized at once
‘the fever that consumed him. Leaving
the chamber . quietly, Miss Fielding
once more summoned the landlady.

“I shall . want two . rooms here  to-
morrow,” she said. “You must manage
it as best you.ean. K Mr. Ellerton is
very ill, and it .is necessary that he
should have. eareful  nursing. His
mother and I will arrive early-tomor-
row to take charge of him. For the
present;,  good-bye.”

This- much. of . her: mission adcom-
plished, Rosie sped:back to: Bourne-
mouth. . Sadly she reflected on  the
.task that lay before her—sorrowfully
‘and. tenderly she mused over what had
probably been - the,fate of Maurice. It
was true she had but sheér conjecture
.to go- upon when:she, pictured him as
one of those ‘wha;-had’ perished - on
Chesfl. Beach; and -then Rosie gave a
:great sigh of relief;as she remembered
that she was inshne wise bound ' to

‘. communieate such mmisgivings to Mrs.

Ellerton. Of coursemot—if it was true,
-the blow: should atiall events fall later
=it -was mnot ‘in Bér~province to -an-
‘nounce poor. Maurfée's - death, when
she ‘had but such Slender data to’go
upon; the story Uf .' the ' mysterious
stranger picked up at -the ‘Bill might
be a mére newspaper canard.
everits, she neithér knew positively
‘that Maurice had bheen on 'board, nor,
supposing that he>'weére, that he had
perished. And yet'in her hedrt Resie
-felt that it was so” ° e

tShe contrived t¢’ 'get home  before:
Mrs: Ellerton had begun to  feel un-
easy at her abseiice; and after ‘tea,
curling herself up' &t her aunt’s feet
on a low footstool, Rosie told the story
of the 'shipwreck in her own fashion}
and. notwithstanding 'the pang ' that
concluding paragfaph in the local pa-
per had cost her, Rosie did enthusias-
tic ‘justice to poor Jennie Holdershed’s
memory. She had heard much on that
subject during her ‘visit to Weymouth,
and Rosie was top  large-hearted ‘o
withhold her tribute of admiration for
the dead girl's deed of daring. i

As for Mrs. Hllerton, her color came
and went during her. niéce’s narration,
but she mastered her emotion by a
rare effort of self-control, as she said
at last, .in somewhat quavering tones:

“Very {l], you say, dear? We must
go to him at once, Rosie. I cannot lose
both my boys.” .

“Of course we must.go to him, my
aother,” rejoined Rosie, with a gaiety
she was very far, from feeling. “I
made 41l arrangements today, and we
must be off by the first frain in the
morning. Dainty’s very ill, you know,
but then when you and I are there to
stuff him with.jellies and beef-tea, and
pet him—ah, my mother, trust you
for that—we shall very soon hayg him
round again.” i

The next day.saw Mrs. Ellerton and
Rosie established at the Dolphin inn,
Chesiltown. The accommodation was
somewhat . rude, but what recked they
of that? They took possession of
Dainty, and, thanks to. their unwearied
care, at the end of a week he was pro-
nouncéd out of danger. By that time,
too, Miss Fielding was in full posses-
sion of what had - been his relations
with Jénnie/Holdershed. It is easy to
understand how she arrived at that
knowledge, when one reflects that. Mr.
Weaver -was a congtant visitor to the
sick man’s -room.; Tim rgguired lt-
tle drawing out on ‘Miss Fielding's
part. He volunteered 'his information,
and dwelt much on'the strong attach-
ment that had subsisted between those
two, and the charms of her who was
now no-more.

And Rosie ‘'was too sad not to take
an  interest in‘ this sorrowful love-
story. Poor Dainty,- how she did pity
him!  He had plaved his last card—
what a blank the game of life must
appear to him: in the future! The
brother he had risked so much fors
the girl who held - his heart—both
dead! What was he to’ look forward
to? It would seem a wearisome world
to him, she thought, when he got well
enough to face it again. 1

A few days ‘more, and they bear
away the invalid to Beurnemouth.
Very still and silent- s Dainty, re-
sponding to all their efforts to amusa
him by a sad faint smile.

“It's no use, mother dear,” he said
gently. : “I-shall get well in time,. but
I'm fairly broken down now. If you’d
known my . darling, you would under-
stand what sorrow ‘it is I have to face.
Poor * Maurice, too—ah, mother, it's
been a sore time for all of us.” :
Mrs. Ellerton has of course been
made - acquainted with the melancholy
end of her eldest son. Many a tear
has she shed in the solitude .of - the
night-watches over the miserable end-
ing of that son -whom she had for so
many years -loved .and looked up to.
But - the mother's mind is, on the
whole, . easier now. She can better
bear to picture him cold and still be-
neath the restless waves than a pris-
oner at Portland.

But in many a~farm house, in many

a fisherman’s cabin. is the story told

At all]

yet of how “Jennie died on Chesil Beach

grow=mol
the tale of how the Mald ‘of the Mist
iperished. % i VBT R :

.. EPILOGUE.

Four _years are gone.and past; the
turf grows thick over Jennié's grave
in. Reforne churchyard, and Maurice
JEllerton’s bones lie bleaching fathoms
deep = beneath  the . waters. Captain
Holdershed has followed his  niece,
and . also laid down his grizzled head
for ever. - Nor’-westers,. visions, or in-
firmity of temper, shall never trouble
him more. = The mainspring -of his life
broke upon. Chesil Beach that night

T

stir him. from his

man had even lost his capacity -for
cursing.” He just “dwined away,” as
they said,

.0ld-mariner was ‘‘gone aloft.”

moon_shines brightly over: Weymouth
Bay, the. tide. is in,.and the sea softly

The strolling singers roam . from pitch

are thronged Wwith loungers.
who pace up_.and down are necessita-
ted . almost .to-thread their way. - The
Weymouth season has set fairly in
and .the lodging house keepers must be
driving a roaring trade.

There is a group -coming
down, the well-kept gravel-walk,K now,
that many a passer-by involuntarily
turns to look round at.. In a bathchair
is an elderly lady, with soft snowy
hair and sweet blue eyes. She is at-
tended by a young man and a.young
lady, both striking in their way. They
walk mostly together, and seem earn-
est in their talk; and when they get a
little in advance of .the chair, a smile
plays about that elderly lady’s lips.
Mrs. Ellerton trusis that the dream of
her life will at length be realized, and
that Dainty and Rosie may come to-
gether at last. <

“It -must be very sad for you,
Dainty,” said the girl softly, “this
coming back to the scene of so much
misery. I wonder, when the mother
sald she should like to see Weymouth
again, that you had courage to face

“Time mellows all things, Rosie;
and, to tell the truth, I rather like the
idea. I have visited, several  places
hallowed to me by old memories—the
Wishing- Well at Upway, and a grave
in ‘Reforne churchyard; you—you .can
guess who's.” .

He said this in quiet, absent tones,
and with a preoccupied air. .

“Yes, I understand,” she
“You must. take nie there some day. I
also should like to see that grave.”

“We will go someé afternoon. I am
haunted with the old memories, Rosie.
Sad, but no longer sorrowful, if you
can compehend such an anomaly.”

“I think I do,” said Miss Fielding,
glowly. . [ v 1 o

,No _ further  word passed between
them, but. thoseé two, ifﬁm:stoqd‘eaph
.other marvelously wéll,. oo it

:The End. .. i

BREWERS’ COMBINE

Toronto, Feb, 25.—In connection'with
the' investigation into the granting of
licences in this city, it ‘was learned én
Saturddy that ‘a4 = brewers’ " combine
exists to fix the price of liquors.

WINERS MEET N
" CALSIRY MARGH 4T

Iimportant Cdn_ferehce Which Will
Be Attended by John Mitchell,
President of Miners’ Unien

A . conference betweén representatives
of the Western Coal Mine Operators’ asso-
ciation and the  representatives of the
United Mine Wonkers’ Western Union witl
be held in Calgary -on March 4th. next,
says the Calgary Albertan.

This was decided at a meeting of the
different representatives of the mine oper-
ators which was Held at the Alberta hotei
yesterday afternoon.

This meeting will be of vital importance
inasmuch as {t will be here that the next
contract between the operators and ‘the
workers will be drawn up. The sent
agreement expires on April 1, and it is
to renew this agreement that fifteen rep-
;esentatlves from each body will come
ere. ¢

Among the workers’ mepresentatives will
be the famous John Mitehell, head of all
organized mine labor on the Ameriean con-
tinent, and the presence of this man alone
seems to show that somqgng of extra
importance will* be hrought “efore the oper-
ators for their consideration. )

As to what other busimess took - place
at the meeting held yesterday Dbeside the
date being fixed for the next meeting, the
different mine operators were very reti-
cent, but it is learned that ‘several -im-
portant changes in‘the present agreement
were discussed very freely, -Several of

shad transpired behind the carefully guard-
ed door showed a decided disinclination
to talk, and referred all enquiriezs to' the

resident of the assoclation, Mr. G. G. 8.

indsay of the Crow's Nest. Pass Coal
company.

Mr. Lindsay was seen by an :Albertan
representative just before he left for the
south, and ‘was asked if -he had anything
at all’ for publication.

He replied that beyond saying they had
fixed the date for the meeting of March
4th:, when a new agreement would be
drawn up, he was agraid there .was nothing
further for the newspapers just then.

He also sald that he and all the other
members of the association who were
present yesterday were agreeably surprised
at the great progress ‘Calgary had made
of late years and classed the growth of
the city as almost phenomenal. He also
commented on the great business activity
that was plainly in evidence everywhere.

The following is a list of the members
of the associaticu who attended yesterday's

ent:

G. G. 8. Lindsay, Crow’s Nest Pass
Coal - €o0.; R. G. -Dennier, Crow’s Nest
Pass Coal Co.; ‘Mr, .Galer, - International
Coal and Coke Co.;:Mr. Fraser, Intérna-
tional Coal and Coke Co.; Mr.Whitesidef

and Coke ' Co.; “Mr. ‘W.._ McNeil, H
the Pacific Coal -Co.

+heir intention. o
meeting of March 4th.

Tl € et Baing
MANY: MINERS HURT

Halifax, Feb. 25.—Twenty-five men

horses ‘were killed as a

from Windsor, at 10 a. m.

It is a lovely summer’s night—the| i orchard, beginuing with *the gﬂ‘ig-::_
rip for

kisses  the .parapet .of. the.esplanade.| market The ~orehard en
All the little watering place is abroad:|three.orfour acrei . The trees ‘weresbought

replied. [ytilization* of “surplus -or -infer

them who were approached as. to .what [Vapanese are rapidly

All of, these gentlemen have signified { ent.
being present at the|siderable” proportion of the flour imported

ito save the ‘man, she loved.” Many-a/ :
Portland lass to this day feels her eve| m
;as ong of! the jelders-tells .

THE APPLE TRADE

Interesting Article in Ottawe
-Labor Gazette—Success
of Co-Operatio'n_

A recent . development in the Canadian

Jénnie perished in the .angry _surf.|apply industsy is made the subject of
There was no. rousing the old mariner|2 valuable paper by ‘Mr. R, H. Coats,
after that—even the loss of the famous|{of the Labor Gazette, at Ottawa, which’
‘telescope, never seen since he threw it|appears in the Quarterly Journal of Mcon-
so reécklessly on the shlr;lgle, anilethO omics, published for Harvard University.
.2pathy. s T.| Mr. Coats, who by virtue of’ his connoc-
Weaver remarked, “The ould gentle-| . with the Department of Labor, is
familiar with the conditions of Capadian

Though losing both . his g:gg O}D& labor, mhm “"ﬁ, ofs"?x 3 enap;oy-
love for Dibdin and taste for strong 8 e dpgrasive e i gt
waters, he faintly quavered a stanza {8""9“, the Canadigi spply indust?y. e

an eight years ago the average farmer's
of Tom Bowling one. evening, said he|orchard was worse -than profitless; now
felt very weary, and .the next morning,| he has-made it, if he has.essayed co-oper-
when they went to awakens him, .the!ation, one of the most-paying-departments

of the farm.. . 3 A : &

Mr, Coats fraces the history of the Cana-
planting “of apply ‘frees in: Ontario
personal ugé’ of “thé farmer and t

of ]

in varieties which would . yleld, each n°
its turn, throughout the summer .and aui-

to pitch with jingling harp and violon=- . & for)
cello, discoursing, in somewhat discor- &“,’ﬂ;m‘&,":.cm%iewn°ﬁ?§§§¥5’;‘§§ An
dant fones, the minstrelsie of the sea-|early périod ‘of prosperity was Tollowed

side. The benches on the promenade|by & decline. -By:1865 over-production hat |
They|made many.Ontarlo- orchards valueless.

This. was succeeded by an hn?ulle«ﬁ‘on!
the British Market. Orchards planted lur:
ing the ensuing ~period covered ' from
twenty to thirty acres, or four
varieties of apples, known to be.favorites,
wevre ;chosen _carefully. . But again  over-

slowly | broduction followed, - and- in 1 a phe-

nomenal year, it was estimated that seven
milion barrels of apples in Ontario alone
ave no immediate return to the grower.

e ‘ern had’ arrived of the Duyer who
brought his own. .gang of iekers and
packers. But smaller orchards and" those
in_inconvenient districts were crowded-out.

It was to solve the blem of the small
orchard that co-operation came In. ‘A num-
ber of farmers conceived the idea of com-
bining. One of their number arranged Tor
shipment and a market. Gradually the
necessity for a -central paeking house
became evident. Incorporation followed in
the case of Ontario under a measure pass-
ed in 1908 for co-opératve cold storage
associations. By 1905, twenty co-operative
apple’ 'picking and shipping associatlons
existed in Canada with an approximate
membership of: 1,300. In that year ten
er .cent. of the apple. shipments from

anada bore stamp of the co-operative
assocfations, With regard to their stand-
ing In ‘the market Mr. Coats writes, "on
the rare occasions on = which . shipments
have been sent by the assoclations .on.con-
signment they have decisively t?'enten all
competitors in the open market. :

Put briefly, the objects of the co-opera-
tive ‘associations are: Uniformity’n pack-
ing: economical methods; sending each
variety-to market at its best; manufacture
or-wholesale 8urchase of packing material;
management by competent men whose in-
terests -are . identical with those of the
other members; improvements in product:
sale of fruit at point of shiPn_\en\t: ‘and

or produet.

The -histery of 'the co-operative ;apple
trade in €anada- s of ‘marked interest,
and -reflects. credit, on . the Canadian farm-
en for his_initiative and adaptability, DMr.
Coats® artfcle should bhe made’ known “wide-
Iy amongst agrienlturists. It is from such
studies that practical applications are. most
readily aud usefully drawn. . .:

OREKTAL WARRETS: -
MWD THE  OUTLOOK

Farm-and Ranch Review - Com-
ments:on Statements by Mem-
-:ber of Grain Commission

The Farm and Ranch Review -in a Tecent
issue had the following: .
~4Mr.. Geo. |T. Goldie, of ‘Ayr, Ont.; a
member ‘of the Grain Commission, has
made  some yery .sensible statements to
the press regarding the grain situsation in
Alberta and Western Saskatchewah. Mr.
Goldie concludes, that t®: gr_eat _obstacle
against the development ‘of 'a 'profitable
trade ‘with China and Japan is -the 'haul
aeross the mountains, but this is-not an
Inspperable one, .and in a few years all
the ports on the  coast will 'be recely-
ing Alberta flour and winter wheat, and
spring wheat too. The Orient will be the
natural market for some years, Japan and
China taking increasingly large quantities
of both ‘flour and wheat. In the .days to
come, particularly if Japan secures, com-
mqrcial control of Manchuria, these coun-
tries will raise sufficlent wheat for their
own use, There are already large modern
mills at Hardin, By the time the  trade
to China and Jl{mn is no longer open,
the Panama Canal will be completed, and
there will be a short and cheap route.to
L.lve:gool. ‘When that time arrives the
Unit States will have reached a point
where she wil be more likely ‘to be im-
porting wheat to certain sections rather
than exgorting it, and Canada will ‘be
the great exporting country of- the 'Ameri-
can continent. : 3

Once Alberta can get her wheat to the
seaboard for the samesrate per ille as
it costs the ?rairle to take it to Fort Wil
Hlam, she will be in-a position to compete
in the markets of the world, and this day
is not far distant.

The_ extraordinary powers and endurance
of the Japanese soldiers in the late war
was attributed in some degree, by ‘Europe-
an ‘writers, to a frugal form of ‘national
diet,  consisting of rice foods. ‘It would
seem, -however; that the. taste’ for Europe:
an customs has also §eveloned an appetite
for a popular form of western food. The
using themselves to
wheat flour in place of an exclusive rice
diet.  The poorer classes are’ taking very
kindly to a mixture flour and rice,
which is cheaper, and now -recognized as
more nourishing. It is no generally. known
that during the war the soldiers were
liberally supplied with meat of various
kinds and observers stated that at the
time that their physical strength was more
enduring than on ‘the wunsual rice diet.
There I8 also a disease  pecullar- to rjce
eaters called beri-berf, whi¢h an admixture
of our -is, said to neutralize. The better
class of Japanese have' for many years
been hearty consumers of wheat flour,
and this trade by wheat exporting coun-
tries has been -greatly desired. Australia
seems to have learned her lesson well
since 1904, as in that year the exports
to. Kobe amounted to a sum of $48087.
while in the following year this had
heen ‘increased to $212.000. The United
States also Increéased her wheat ‘exports
to Japan to a very large extent, but Can-
ada actually showed a fallipz off from

meoting, and the companies they repres-|even the. nominal quantity shipped in the

earlier year. There is not a single dollar's
worth of wheat registered from Canada In
1905. Of flour. Canada sent $64,000 worth
ju 1904, and $37,948 worth in 1905, Against
this is- the fine record of the United
States  with $1,350.000° in- 19004. and’ $1.-

Western Canada Coal and Coke Co.; Mr.[827:000 in the following vear. The Ameri-
WhHiiams, International Coal and Coke|ean flour and wheat shipped. to Japan _is
Co.;Mr. Mooré, Canadian “American - Coal |of the winter wheat grade, and as (
: .tis not yet cultivating any great ‘quantity
McNell, and Co. and Mr. Lewis Seockett of | of this wheat in the western provinces,

‘anada

the reason for the.poor:showing is- appér-
It shonld be mentloned that a con-

to Japan - is used in the paper industries

for making pasfe for the manufacture of
gcreens and ‘fans: and other fanciful ‘and
artistic.articles, for which the meopla of
the island Kkingdom are renowned.  What
is of most interest to Canadians is .the
were hurt, five of them seriously, one|tendency to Increase the.consumption. of
not beihg expected to live, and two |flour and wheat, and this is a matter of
result oF & | O e I TE s ot of th tion t
whe: elds. s out o e question to
miner dropping a spar:, from his pipe gy cheat or flour from Central Canada,
at Meadow quarry, about.five miles|q transportation dues would not permit
of competition with the Western States.

Alberta winter
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Difference of Opinion as to What
Method of Notation Should
be Used

The - suggested introduction ot
music as part of the regular course
of instruction in the public schools,
now- being investigated by a commit-
tee of the board of trustees, is caus-
ing much interest. This turns largely
upon what method of notation should
be used., Both the staff or “old”
notation and 'the tonic-sol-fa system
have, strong advocates in the city and
the claims of - both will” be, in all

probability, placed before the commit-
tee. ‘While many people have a
superficial knowledge, at all events, of
the staff system,’ very few have the
~:;lghte_st acquaintance with tonic-sol-

1ocal | - The latter, however, has been found

extremely eagy by those who  have
it” to  children, = particularly
‘when very young. ' It.has been adopt-
ed by:the Londof school board, and
those of nearly all the large cities in
Great Britain. . Its advocates claim
that. it ' has many advantages, and no
disadvantages, for  the teaching of
vocal music when compared with the
older method. The length. of every
note is shown lineally; if one is twice
as long as another, it occupies twice
as much space in. the music.. Much
stress is laid upon this fact by those
in favor of the introduction of the
later system. . They also state that
where a rest occurs in the course of
2. piece.of music, it--is shown by the
entire absence of any mark whatever,
while rests in the. staff notation are
shown by a complicated system of
signs - that .tend  to confuse young
children.

Another thing that is represented as
‘fayorable -to - the  tonic-sol-fa system
is the .absence of signatures .at.the
beginning of . each line showing the
key in which = the. music is written,
Its supporters state that the use of
the movable “doh”. renders instruction
easy, even going so far as to ‘assert
that the-staff notation is really never
taught in. its entirety and that the
names used for .the different notes
show that. their designation in staff
notation form is faulty In the ex-
treme.- . As an: instance one advocate
cited on Saturday the position of “B
flat” .in the “F". scale. It is “B_flat”
in the staff notation and nothing else,
though it is called “fah” in the scale
of F.- The supporters of the tonic-
sol-fa - system ask what appears a
reasonable question. ' They say, “Why
write the note as B -flat and call it
something else? It is ‘fah’ in the
scale of F,-and it is surely more fit-
ting ‘to 'signalize it with the first let-

| ter. of .its. name instead of something

entirely. different.

. “Children, particularly when very
young, cannot understand why a par-
ticular: note, by variation of keys, can
~be-called anything in the scale and
still be represented by the same sign,
a8 itaisiin the’ stdff notation:.:* The
name' of “éach notq‘ varies- with - the
use of ‘the movable “doh™ but-its true
relationship ‘to the rest the -seale
is always evidert in tonic-sol-fa.
UwAnother thing ‘children cannot
realize without trouble is why, in the
staff notation, the same semi-tone is
sometimes shown with the ‘sharp’
sign of a certain note and at others
with the ‘flat” sign-of the one above
) i

FREIGHT SITUATION
WORST N HISTORY

'Twe"nty-l"wo Thousahd Loaded
Cars on GN. and N.P.
- - Sidings

shipments of freight from the East is
pronounced by  traffic officials the
worst in the history of the city, says
the Seattle Post-Intelligencer of Sun-
day. No freight -is. yet accepted by
elther the Great Northern or Northern
Pacific for Eastern: points,  making a
complete shut-down in many indus-
tries, the  worst - sufferers being the
lamber mill men. It is estimated by
officlals of -the. Great. Northern. and
Northern - Pacific, -respectively, that
there are 22,000 cars tied up 'in yards
and . on sidings of the two lines be-
tween Seattle and St. :Paul, the vast
bulk of which is destined westward.

The embargo on eastbound traffic
shows no_ prespect -of early lifting.
Since January: 26, when the refusal of
eastbound. business went into effect on
the Northern- Pacific, -that road has
enjoyed dess than a week:of open time
through washouts and snow blockades,
and its passenger trains.- have further
congested the Great Northern .track,
between Seattle and Spokane, since
the. liftieg of the snow blockade on
that road. -This condition has placed
the ' lifting of the eastward embargo
further off than ever.

The line.of the Northern Pacific was
reported repaired again .at 8 o’clock
last night. - The westward movement
of cars was resumed at midnight. The
opening- of the Northern Pacific will
assist. the :westward movement of
freight on the Great Northern.

With.the O. R. & N., whose business
is handled by the Northern Pacific be-
tween Seattle: and Spokane, it was re-
ported yesterday that the line isagain
Washed out ‘between Pendleton and
‘Wallaula. Passenger '‘business over
the main line continues. Passenger
trains were resumed yesterday. No.
4 Northern Pacific left over its own
tracks for ‘the East ‘at 7:45 o’clock
yesterday morning, and was followed
by Neo. 6 at 3 o’clock. Nos. 3 and 1,
Northern Pacific, arrived here over
the Great Northern, having left Spo-
kane too early to catch the opening of
the line between Pasco and Spokane.

DEATH OF “JIM” GILLESPIE.

Winnipeg, Feb. 25.—James Gillespie,
a pioneer resident and the_ first man
to import cattle into the West for
slaughtering purposes, died last night
of heart fallure. He was around as
usual on Saturday. He was beef con-
tractor for the C. P."R. from 1876 to
the completion of the work, and was
well known to all railway conrtactors.

SEMINARY BURNED
Marieville, Que., Feb. 25—The. Roman
Catholic seminary institution conduct-
ed by the Marist brothers was de-
stroyed by fire, the loss being $150,000.

)

The 250 pupils got out in safety.

The situation of Seattle in- regard to
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