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through the portals of eternity, had 
told their tale. Dainty Ellertojj.. lay 
prostrate, weak, feeble almost as , :-a 
child. *'

But it was not for long that tie'was 
left alone. Speedily sam& mlni'strants 
of nourishment to his bedside, arid 
Dainty was called upon to take sus
tenance. All curiosity as to where he 
was had faded froth His mind. He 
took, or tried to take, what was given 
him, mechanically; it s«med to 
quite natural that he should lie 
and be fed. To be fed and doze repre
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 if ' these people would not 
worry him—if they would not con
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 éweet face, pale and 
calm, the grey eyes veiled beneath 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 
At the side of the bed sat

yet of how Jennie died on Chesil Beach 
,to save the, man she .loved. Many a 
Portland lass to flits day feiels her eye 
grow-moist las one of! the -eiders tells 
the 'tale of how the Maid of the Mist 
perished.

completely obliterated fr^pi hie mind strikes her sadly that Maurice must be 
in the., face of .this rlew calamity, among those th$t 
Rapidly,- though in broken voice, did thhlgs she is y<
Tjfn Weaver. te)l- the story of "XHiestV must go at once to Weymouth, and 
Beach, .and explain to hlrn how Jennie that Mrs. Ellertoif'must not get sight 
had given her..life for his. off that paper till she .returns.

Dainty .listened in silencer there Telling her aunt that she is off on a 
was a stillness in the room for a few long sketching expedition, and nof 
minutes, and the narrator, as he likely to ha in .till dinner time, Rosie
ceased, dared nbt even look towards betakes herself to the station, and Four .years are gone, and past;
the bed. Suddenly a fierce burst of very soon finds herself in Weymouth, turf grows thick over Jennie's grave 
passionate sobbing broke the quiet. She goes to the pier in the first in- in, Reforne churchyard, and Maurice 
and Dainty was weeping hysterically stance. None so likely to know the Ellerton's bones lie bleaching fathoms 
as a woman. particulars of this affair as the boat- deep beneath. the waters. Captain

Once more Tim started from his men, she thinks. Miss Fielding is Holdershed has followed his niece, 
chair, but an imperative motion of the right. She soon gleans from their lips and. also laid down his grizzled head 
sufferer's hand bade him stay. At not only what she already knows, but for' ever. Nbr’-westers, visions, or in
length the paroxÿsm wore itsplf out, that Mr. Ellerton, the owner of the flrmity of. temper, shall never trouble
and in a low voice Dainty"asked where luckless schooner, lies dangerously ill him more. The mainspring -of his life ___ , .
they had laid'" her. With quivering at Chesiltown. Does the lady want to broke upon Chesil Beach that night , recent development in the canaaia 
lips Tim Told him that poor Jennie go there? inquire the boatmen. Yes, Jennie perished in the angry surf. *PPly industry is made the subject or 
lay apparelled for her -lest journey in Miss Fielding wants to go there. She There was no. rousing the old mariner a valuable paper by Mr. R. H. Coats, 
the adjoining chamber. is a near relative of Mr. Ellerton, and after that—even the loss of the famous of the Labor Gazette, at Ottawa, which

“Help me to dress,” said Dainty, ris- has come over from Bournemouth in telescope, never seen since he threw it appears in the Quarterly Journal of ®con- 
ing from his bed, “I must see her Once consequence of what she had seen in so recklessly on the shingle, failed to omtcs, published for Harvard University, 
again—must say farewell to her who the papers. Miss Fielding falls into stir him from his apathy. As Mr. jjr. Coats who by virtue of; his connoc- 
died for me; never mind what the the hands of a couple of ancient bpt Weaver remarked, "The ould gentle- ,i„n „,,h’ T.„h„r <.
idiots may have told you—quick*— mendacious mariners, who affirm man had even lost his capacity for ... pa t..„ 1 1,
my head swims. ■ If I don’t do it now, stoutly that the speediest way to cursing.” He just “dwined away,” as . .llar *™ t?>e conditions of Canad a 
it may be never.” Chesiltown is by water. they said. Though losing both his an<l labor, states that the employ-

A few minutes, and Bainty enters “Take me there, and conduct me to love for Dibdin and taste for strong formed the6 Canadian mtoTv Industry * Less 
the chamber of death. It is vacant, this inn you mention, and you will be waters, he faintly quavered a stanza than eight years ago the average farmer's 
apparently, save that lifeless figure well paid,” replied Rosie briefly. of Tom Bowling one evening, said he orchard was worse than profitless; now
that lies stretched upon the bed. Mr. The men work with a will, the wind felt very weary, and. the next morning, he has made It, if he has.essayed eo-oper- 
Weaver reverently closes the door, and is favorable, and Miss Fielding soon when they went to awaken* him, the htlon, one of the moat paying- departments 
Dainty is left alone with all that finds herself under ttie" guidance of old mariner was “gone aloft.” uî cS't..™, run-
remains of her who has loved him so one of her myrmidons, at thé door of ' It is a lovely summer’s night—the dton orchard1 beeinnhia with "the original
truly. Gently he raises the covering errand, and the landlady of that moon shines brightly over Weymouth planting of apply trees In Ontario fos tne
that conceals her face, and gazes long e Brant, and the landlady of; that Bay, the tide is in, arid the sea softly personal usé of-the farmer and the local The latter, however, has been found
arid earnestly at the features that, he hostelry receivès her with much kisses the parapet of the - esplanade, market." - The orchard consisted then of. extremely easy hy those who . have
knows so well. At last he berids his empressement. The poor gentleman All the little watering place is abroad, three or fsnr acres. The trees were-bon got taught it ' to children, particularly 
head, and imprints one long last kiss is so ill; she says, that it is quite a re- The Strolling singers roam from pitch {“ j Jf,f®«nt w^en very young. It. has been adopt
er. the cold lips, then falls on hie lief to see any of his own people. Not to pitch with jingling harp and violon- u^ Thereweve few opportunities for 0,6 London school board, and

by the bedside. but that"'he has friends ; there is Mr. cello, discoursing, In somewhat discor- farmers to become expert orchàrdleta. 4b “lose of nearly all the large cities In
How long he might have remained Weaver, of the ■—th, quartered In the dant tones, the minstrelsie of the sea- early period of prosperity was ffillowed Great Britain. Its advocates claim

there, it were Impossible to guess; but Verne, you know, Miss; he is here side. The benches on the promenade by a decline. By 1686 over-production had that, it has many advantages, and no
Nance, who, worn out with grief and half a dozen times a day, and Captain are thronged with lourigers. They m*de many Ontario- orchards disadvantages, for the teaching of
watching, lies crouched in slumber al Holdershed, he looks in to ask after who pace up and down are nécessita- “Ua was succeeded by an impulse - vocal music when compared with the 
the foot of the bed, suddenly awakes, him. He says he' can't bear to see him ted almost to thread their way. The trie ensuing' perM coverol from older method. The length of every 
She recognizes him at once, and in the yet; which it’s only what might be ex- Weymouth season has set fairly In twenty to thirty acres. Three or four note is shown lineally; if one is twice
first impulse Of per little Pagan heart, pec ted, and his own niece—poor thing! and the lodging house keepers must be varieties of apples, known to be. favorites, as long as another, it occupies twice
feels for her clasp-knife. She rises —drowned all along of saving him, driving a roaring trade. were chosen carefully. But again over- as much space in the music. Much
and touches him on the shoulder. He you know. We do our best for tilm- There is a group coming slowly production followed, and In 1890. a pne- stress is laid upon this fact by those
takes no heed. She shakes him poor fellow, but What I say is this, his down the well-kept gravel- walk now, SSÏfwf hïïïïf. V‘ontario âlo™ 1° favor of the Introduction of the
roughly, and there is a savage, mur- own people ought to know about it, that many a passer-by involuntarily geve llo immediate return to the grower. Ia£er system. They also state that
derous light in her eyés 'as she does and it's a load off my shoulders now turns to look round at. In a bathchair The era had arrived of the buyer who where a rest occurs In the course of
so. At last he raises his head; that you've come, Miss.*' is an elderly lady, with soft snowy brought his own gang of pickers and a piece of music, It is shown by the
utterly grief-stricken face awes even Stopping the loquacious landlady hair and sweet blue eyes. She is at- packers. But smaller orchards and those entire absence of any mark whatever,
Nance. with some little difficulty, Miss tended by a young man and a young In inconvenient dtotricto were crowded out while rests in the staff notation are

“You have killed., her!" she mutters Fielding desired, in the first place, lady, both striking in their way. They 0 8tî2t^lvonlrat^n came in A ntwn- sîlown JW a complicated system of
confusedly. to see the sick man. She was shown walk mostly together, and seem earn- of farmers conceived the Idea of com- t^iat -tend to confuse young

“And you would kill me,” replies into his room. Dainty was in a fitful est in their talk; and when they get a binlng. One of their number arranged for children.
Dainty wearily, as he catches sight of doze, tossing wearily from side to little in advance of the chair, a smile shipment and a market. Gradually the Another thing that is represented as
the knife. “Death, Nance, Is althost side on his pillow, and occasionally plays aboùt that elderly lady’s lips, necessity for a central ,PackJ°£ favorable -to the tonic-sol-fa system
too great a boon to hope for”; and he giving vent to incoherent murmurs. Mrs. Ellerton trusts that the dream of a“<LGl!?rI?V°mP**nr7 nass- if the absence of signatures at the
drops his head once more upon his Rosie stepped liglitly to the bedside, her life will at length be realized, and j5e case of ®°tano tme cold storage beginning of each line showing the 
hands. and laid her hand softly on the suf- that Dainty and Rosie may come to- associations. By 19(S? twenty co-operative hey in which the music Is written.

Had his face not shown such désola- ferer’s brow. She recognized at once gether at last. - apple picking and shipping associations Its supporters state that the use of
tion of woe—had he not shown such the fever that consumed him. Leaving “It must be very sad for you, existed in Canada with an approximate the movable ‘ doh - renders instruction
thorough indifference to life, it was the chamber quietly, Miss Fielding Dainty,” said the girl softly, “this membership of, 1*360. In that year ten easy, even going so far as to assert
odds the girl, crazy by nature, and now once more summoned the landlady. coming back to the scène of so much tip «SSL of the co-operative that the staff notation is really never
half mad with grief, would have “I shall want two rooms here to- misery. I wonder, when the mother associations With regard to their stand- taught in its entirety and that the 
stricken him there and then. But morrow,” she said. “You must manage said she should like to see Weymouth ing jn the market Mr Coats writes, “on names used for the different notes 
Nance intuitively recognized a sorrow it as best you can. , Mr. Ellerton is again, that you had courage to face the rare occasions on which shipments show that their designation in staff 
greater than her own; she said very ill, and it -is necessary that he it.” have been sent by the associations on^con- notation form is faulty in the ex
nothing, but shrank back to her old should have careful nursing. Hte “Time mellows all things, Rosie; sign ment they have decisively beaten treme. As am instance one advocate
position. * . mother and I will arrive early tomor- and, to tell the truth, I rather like the C°p^t!)tr°il|jJ" ^oSeet^oAhe co-oj?era- PTtSlîl° "R° flat®

Half an hour passed, and neither row to take charge of him. For the idea. I have visited several places tive associaSoiw ste: Uniformity In pack- ?at.. in ,th® F scale. It is B flat 
stirred. At the end of-that time Mr. present, good-bye.” , hallowed to me by old memories—the ing; economical methods; sending each in the staff notation ana nothing else.
Weaver entered the room, and drew This much of her mission adcom- Wishing-Well at Up^ay,' and a grave variety to -market at Its best; manufacture tnougn it is called ran in tne scale
Dainty gently away. plished, Rosie sped back to Bourne- in Reforne churchyard; you—you can or wholesale purchase of packing material; of F. The supporters or the tonic-

When, next morning, they bore mouth. Sadly she reflected on the guess who’s.” . management competent men whose in- sol-fa system ask what appears a
Jennie to her grave in Reforne church task that lay before her—sorrowfully He said this in quiet, absent tones, otheï’menSiers® imôro»^mentih m product ; reasonable question. They say, _ Why 

,yard„ DainiVjWaa as unconsclous of all and tenderly she mused over what had and with a preoccupied air. sale of fruit àt 'point of shipment; and write.v,t,be note as B flat and call it
.mundane' Affairs-às his lifeless fiancee, probably been the.ftite of Maurice. It “Yes, I understand,” she replied, utilization* of surphis or -inferior product, something else.
He tossed to and fro on his pillow, was true she had. but sheer conjecture “You must take nie there some day. I The history of the co-operative .apple scale of F, and it is surety more nt-
babblittg confusedly about the late .to go upon when she, pictured him as also should like to see that grave.” trade in Canada is °/. mark?^. „ Jing to.signalize It with the first let-
events, in disjointed fashion, impos- one of those who had perished on “We will go some afternoon; I am and retfctt„^r .of-its name instead of something
sible to comprehend, unless you held Chesil Beach; and then Rosie gave a haunted with the old memories, Rosie. nL*? article should he madi'known wlde- «riv whpn vptv
the clue to it. The' keynote to that great sigh of relief as she remembered Sad, but no longer sorrowful, if you ^ amobgst agriciilturtsts. It Is from such whv n nf/
tangled talk was his love for the dead that she was in one wise bound to can compehend such an anomaly.” studies that practical applications are most young, cannot unaersiana wny a par
girl. communicate such misgivings to Mrs. “I think I dp,” said Miss Fielding, readily and usefully drawn. .<• ticular note, by variation of keys, can

slowly o • . • > be c&lled ft nothing in the scftie s,na
No further .word passed between sUll be represented by the same sign.

•»' OBIEIE WBEtK - «
• The End. - . relationship to thé rest of the scale

aun Tlir nilTI nfllZ always evident in tonic-sol-fa. 
DMIi I Hr II MR “Another thing children cannot 
nUU MIL UUILUUIV 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 
it.”

seconds. The MUSIC 1» SCHOOLS 
IS H LIVE TOPIC

vs a question of
are wild with excitement. Once " 'eddo men seize the lifelines, and 

"Lav to traverse the surf; it is use- 
f;ss and they are but drown back by 
,Zi'r fellows, blinded, spent, breathless 
^, bruised The brothers can be 
“earlv discerned still clinging to the 

' -rail AS for Jennie, she has watch- 
la all this with such feelings as only a 
/man who loves, and sees her lover s 
f. hanging by a thread, can endure. 

With parted lips and straining eyes 
Lhe watches the cradle on its dan- 
Zrous journey to and fro. Her heart 
LaL and once or twice she essays to 
ILLk but the words will not come; 
" throat is parched, and her tongue 

to perform its office. She 
-rows sick with anguish, as man after 
„in m drawn ashore, and still not he 
m Whom her very life is bound up. 
Che Strives to distinguish him, but all 
In vain- She cannot make out which of 

figures clinging to the wreck 
At last she catches

DEVELOPMENT OFhad-perished. Two 
ear -about—that she

THE APPLE TRADEEPILOGUE. 11

the
Difference of Opinion as to What 

Method of Notation Should 
be Used

Interesting Article in Ottawe 
-Labor Gazette—Success 

of Co-Operation

him
there i

her
r..f The Introduction 

music as part of the regular course 
of instruction In the public schools, 
nojv 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

suggested otuses

those
■HP be Dainty.
Le skipper’s words, and knows that of 
,Lse two still remaining on board one 
Î; her lover. It is hard, she thinks, so 

V saved, but as yet not he. Her 
lins quiver as the rope snaps. With 
flashing eves and distended nostrils, mourners, 
she views the gallant but unavailing the Captain, in mute agony of woe. He 
'fforts of the fishermen and. coast- hari never fathomed his love for his 
;Lrfi to carry a line through the surf. nieCe till now. At the foot crouched 
B ..you’ll never leave them there to sionate, sorrow that a. dog will some- 
oerislr" she cries, as the men, desist- sionate1 sorow that a dog will some- 
r. from their exertions, look sorrow- times exhibit for the loss of its mas- 

on, and await the faint chance ter. So passed the day after the gale.
- Loi the unrescued pair may be Dainty, half-conscious, in the one 

,'hrown near enough to the shore to be roonv his affianced bride, buried in the 
LLrhed from the angry waters when sleep that knows no waking, in the 
Sv supreme moment shall arrive. next; while the Captain sits still and 
-Towards!” exclaimed Jennie fiercely, motionless, wrestling with his grief;

-No. miss, we’re not that,” retorts an(j Nance ever and anon breaks the 
Fleming gruffly; “and have shown it silence with her vehement sobs.
Lis night. We’ve done our best, as It is matter of course that the wreck 
ran do no more." of the Maid of the Mist would come to

•‘Tou can!—you shall!” cried the y,e ears Qf Mr. Weaver with his 
frantic girl; “unless you mean a wo- breakfast. He descends anxiously in- 
man to shame you!” And Jennie selz- to the town, to glean particulars, and 
pd of the lifelines. hears the whole story. The rescued

E.-pn as she spoke a tremendous sea sanors have, naturally not been re- 
nnrP more swept the wreck, and, when ttcent concerning the mysterious 
next they saw it, the two figures were stranger they took off the Bill, and the 
no longer there. , , picking up of whom led to such a ter-

x long walling cry of despair broke r[b[e catastrophe. Mr. Weaver, with 
from Jennie’s lips as she gazed anx- the knowledge we know he ^possesses, 
iously into the boiling waters. Then, js af no loss to read the whole riddle, 
before any one could guess her intent, But for once fn his life he shows pru- 
She had slipped a lifeline around her ,jencei an(j keeps his conjectures care- 

dashed into the surf. Her quick fuuy to himself. He is thunderstruck 
eves had caught sight of a man Strug- 0n hearing of Jennie’s death. Yet his 
cling In the foam. eyes glisten through their tears as a

Plenty of eyes saw- him now, took spectator recounts to him the history 
though none so prompt as hers. She 0f that intrepid dash through the surf, 
had made her dash just at the right an(d how she gave her own life for an
iline, and clutched her prize tight, just other’s. He knows well, without ask- 
before the receding wave could with- jng, who was that other. Mr. Weaver 
draw it from her reach. had never carried heavier heart than

“Stand by the line!” thundered Jim he ald as he wended his way-towards 
Fleming, as a ringing cheer burst from the “Dolphin” at Chesilton. 
the spectators. Could he see Mr. Ellerton? He was

Not a hand on the beach but burnt an 0ld and intimate friend of his. No: 
to grip that. rope. As for the Cajftaln, jhe doctors had forbidden Mr. Ellerton 
trembling all over with excitement, ^ gee any orie. Could he see Captain 
and throwing his beloved telescope oil Holdershed? They didn’t know; they 
the shingle, he grasped it wildly. would inquire. No; Captain Holder-

“À1! right, my hearties. yelled shed was iw>1 
Fleming. “Bring her in, the pluckiest with anybody, 
girl that ever trod Chesil Beach. O sorrowfully away.
God, the spars!” But the Irishman wafa deeply moved,

They were within six paces of the immeasurably shocked at the 
shore, a score of eager hands reached aeathx of the bright, handsome girl- 
forward to clutch them; when a lot “of whom he had really been more seri- 
the debris of the wreck was suddenly Qusly attached to than his volatile na- 
dashed by the waves almost on the fure had ever been to any one hitherto, 
top of them. Two or three of those Then Dainty, also, was lying seriously 
who had rushed to their assistance m an(j he could not but feel for the 

struck down, and with difficulty poor 0jd 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 interview 

-with -the Captain, and ' 1 carpi the 
whoiç history of the wWk front hih 
lips. Not much Invention about ’ the 
poor old man now as he recounts the 
tale of Jennie's heroism arid death.

Nothing seems to rouse Dainty from 
his stupor. The doctors get a little 
uneasy at this; arid decide that1 it 
would be perhaps as well that Mr. 
Weaver should be allowed to see him; 
that an interview with an old friend 
might awaken once more a healthy in
terest in what went on around him, 
plight stimulate him to shake off the 
apathy that possessed him.,

Not perhaps a very safe person to 
entrust such delicate commission 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
bosoming himself. The second day 
after the wreck, when Mr. Weaver 
calls, tie is shown up to Dainty’s room, 
and the linpulsive Irishman is much 
moved at the sight of his friend’s list
less, 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 extraordiriary to him that Tim 
Weaver should appear by his bedside 
than any one else.

“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’ 
you’re better, Dainty, aren’t you? If 
it hadn't .been for poor Jennie, they 
tell me, you’d never have 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 a feverish light; that aug
ured ill fofthe 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, raising 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 ! I once intended she should 
be, but she Was not. Are you' dumb, 
man ?”

“Oh! Dainty! Dainty!” exclaimed 
piteously,

be used.w Both the staff or “old” 
notation and the tonlc-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 
slightest acquaintance with tonic-sol-
fa.
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t equal to an interview 
Mr. Weaver walked w

$
awful

It is ‘fah’ in the
was
.to go upon when she, pictured him as 
one of those who had perished on 
Chesil Beach; and then Rosie gave a 
great sigh of relief ; as she remembered 
that she was in one wise bound to 
communicate such misgivings to Mrs. 

a large muster; to fol- Ellerton. Of course-not—If it was true,
1™- ----  the blow should titlall events fall later

tf-l -Mt was not in h*r»T>rovince to an
nounce poor - Mauhféé’s death, when 
stie had but such slender data to go 
upon; the story W. the mysterious 
stranger picked dp at the Bill might 
be a mere newspaper canard. At all 
everits, she neither knew positively 
that Maurice had been on ’bdard, nor, 
supposing that he • were, that he had 
perished. And yeti’In her heart Reste 
ffelt that it was so. ‘ •
"iShe contrived t<5‘ get home before 
Mrs. Ellerton had begun to feel un
easy at her absence; and after tea, 
curling herself up"; at her aunt’s" feet 
oh a
of the shipwreck in her Own fashion’ 
and
concluding 
per had cost her,
tic ’justice to poor Jennie Holdershed’s 
memory. She had heard much on that 
subject during her visit to Weymouth, 

top large-hearted to 
withhold her tribute of admiration for 
the dead girl’s deed of daring.

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

"Very ill, you say, dear? We must 
go to him at once, Rosie. I cannot lose 
both my boys." x.

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

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
nounced out of danger. By that time, 
too, Miss Fielding was in full posses
sion of what had been his relations 
witti Jennie^Holdershed. It is easy to 
understand how spe arrived at that 
knowledge, when one reflects that Mr. 
Weaver was a constant visitor to the 
sick man’s room. Tim r^puired lit
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- 

Poor Dainty, how she did pity 
He had ixlaved his last card—

were ... ,
rescued by their companions. Another 
moment, and four figures lay stretch
ed upon the beach—one with a broken 
leg another with a frightful graph,

fT,nru* S»ràffer
locked tightly in her èmbrade, her 
dark hair all loose and dripping, her 
face pale, yet Irradiated with a sweet 
smile; but just aborfe the temple-was 
the mark of a dull, heavy blow. With 
difficulty they unloosened her clench
ed hands, and bore both her and her 
lover up to the town. Very grave and 
solemn was that procession—the rough 
men who had so lately cheered her 
heroism now trembled at the Idea that 
she might never rebuke them again 
for want of daring. They lingered 
about the door of the hotel, convers
ing in low whispers about the events 
of the evening. Suddenly a wild, pas
sionate cry broke upon the night. It 
was from Nance, who, seeing that her 
dream was accompllstied, had thrown 
herself in an agony of grief by the side 
of the bed upon which lay stretched, 
cold and lifeless, the one being she 
worshipped.

Yes. the fiat of the doctors was pro
nounced at last, and the loiterers out
side knew that Jennie Holdershed was 
dead. Her gallant spirit tiad passed 
away perhaps as she could almost 
have wished it. She had died to save 
him she so loved!

There, was. T ______ _______ _ __
low Jennie to her last, resting place. 
Thp story Qf the wreçjÿiad brien burn
ed abroad, and the fishers , and their < 
wives, and the Portlanders generally: 
gathered in considerable numbers to 
pay their last tribute ,to' the heroine 
who had laid down her life for her 
lover. , For the relations that were 
between those two has somehow oozed 
out, and it is a. tale that comes home 
to the hearts of those rough islanders. 
Many an eye» was wet; the tear 
trickled down many a weather-beaten 
face as the grave closed over Jennie 
Holdershed. There aré deaths that 
do at times strangely move .the 
sympathies of the little world In 
which they occur. This was one of 
the/n. '

No trace of Maurice Ellerton was' 
ever seën or heard of again. The pris
on authorities, although they had lit
tle doubt that he was the mysterious 
stranger picked up off the Bill, had no 
wish to inquire into the matter. That 
he had perished in the wreck was 
hardly to be questioned. He had gone,

the great sweet mother, 
of man—the sea.”

His body was never recovered.

■

BREWERS’ COMBINE
Toronto, Feb* 25.—In connectidti" with 

the Investigation Into the granting of 
licences In this city, It was learned On 
Saturday that a brewers’ combine 
exists to fix the price of liquors.

Farm and Ranch Review Com
ments on Statements by Mem

ber of Grain Commission
Q

MINERS MEET IN 
CALGARY MARCH 4TH

low footstool, Rosie' told the story 
e shipwreck in her own fastiioir; 
notwithstanding the pang that 

paragraph in the local pa-1 
it her, Rosie did; enthusias- WORST IN HISTORYThe Farm and -Ranch Review in a recent 

Issue had the following:
' “Mr.- Geo. T. Goldie, of Ayr, Ont., a 

member of the Grain Commission, has 
made some very sensible statements to 
the press regarding the grain situation in 
Alberta and Western Stoskatchewab. Mr.

real obstacle
Twenty-Two Thousahd Loaded 

Cars on &N. and N.P. 
Sidings

Important Conference Which Wil 
Be Attended by John Mitchell, 

President of Miners’ Union

and Rosie was
Goldie concludes, that g 
against th;e development of a profitable- 
trade with China and Japan is the haul 
across the mountains, but this ie not an 
Insuperable one, and in a few years all 
the ports on the coast will be receiv
ing Alberta flour and winter wheat, and 
spring wheat too. The Orient will be the 
natural market for some years, Japan and 
China taking inôreaslngly large quantities 
of both -flour and wheat. In the days to 
come, particularly if Japan secures com
mercial control of Manchuria, these coun
tries will raise sufficient wheat for their 
own use. There are already large modern 
mills at Harbin. By the time the trade 
to China and Japan is no longer open, 
the Panama Canal will 
there will be a short and cheap roqte- to 
Liverpool. When that time arrives the 
United States will have reached a point 
where she wil be more likely to be Im
porting wheat to certain sections rather 
than exporting it, and Canada will be 
the great exporting country of the Ameri
can continent.

Once Alberta can get her wheat to the 
seaboard for the same* rate per mile as 
it costs the prairie to take it to Fort ‘Wil
liam, 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 or national 
diet, consisting of rice foods. It would 
seem, «however; that the taste- for Europe
an customs has also Meveloned an appetite 
for a popular form or western food. .The 
•Japanese are rapidly using themselves to 
wheat flour in place of an exclusive rice 
diet. The poorer classes are taking 
kindly to a mixture of flour and 
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 
enduring than on the usual 
There Is also a disease peculiar' to rice 
eaters called heri-berf, which 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 hi\re learned her lesson well 
since 1904. as in that year the exports 
to. Kobe amounted to a sum of $48,987. 
While - in the following year this had 
been increased to $212.000. The United 
States also increased her wheat exports 
to Japan to a very large extent, but Can
ada actually showed a falling off fro 
even the nominal quantity shipped In 
earlier year. There Is not a single dollar’s 

of wheat registered from Capada In 
1905. Of flour. Canada sent $64.006 worth 
Jn 1904, and $37,948 worth in 1905. Against 
Mils is the fine record of the United 
State* with $1,350.000 in 1904. and $1.- 
827:000 in the following year. The Ameri
can flour and wheat, s.hipned. to Japan . is 
of the winter wheat grade, and as Canada 
is not yet cultivating any great quantity 
of this wheat in the western provinces, 
the reason for the. poor showing is appar
ent. It should be mentioned that a con
siderable' proportion of the flour imported 
to Japan Is used in the paper industries 
for making paste for the manufacture of 
screens and fane and other fanciful and 
artistic articles, for which the people of 
the island kingdom are renowned. What 
Is of most interest to Canadians is . th 
tendency to increase the consumption 
flour and whqat, and this is a matter of 
vital - Importance to the Alberta winter 

heat fields. It is out of the question to 
rfhlp wheat or flour from Central Canada, 
a» transportation dues would not permit 
of competition with the Western States.

“to
Mother and lover

“He shall sleep and move with the moving 
ships.

Change 
tide;

His lips will
lips, , -•-.

He shall rise with thy rising, with thee 
subside.’’
He has brokqn his bonds for aye. 

The ocean now is custodian of Mau
rice Ellerton.

The situation of Seattle in- regard to 
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 
either the Great Northern or Northern 
Pacific for Eastern points, making a 
complete shut-down in many indus
tries, the worst sufferers being the 
lumber mill men. It is estimated by 
officials of the. Great Northern and 
Northern - Pacific, respectively, that 
there are 22,0.00 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 less 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 liftUrg 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 care 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 is again 
Wfctshed out between Pendleton and 
Wallaula.
the main line continues, 
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 No. 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.

A . conference between 
of the Western Coal Mine 
elation and the

representatives 
Operators’ asso- 

representatlves of the 
United Mine Workers’ Western Union will 
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 wfoich was Held at the Alberta hots* 
yesterday afternoon.

This meeting will be of vital importance 
Inasmuch as it will be here that the next 
contract between the operators and the 
workers will be drawn np. The present 
agreement sxpl^es on April 1, and it is 
to renew this agreement that fifteen rep
resentatives from each body will come 
here.

Among the workers’ representatives will 
be the famous John Mitchell, head of all 
organized mine labor on the AmerJcanTon- 
tlnent, and the presence of this man alone

e as e the winds change, yeét in the 
float on the foam of thy

CHAPTER XI
The Last Kiss

Though unconscious, Dainty tiller- 
ton yet lived. The doctors could de
tect a faint fluttering of the pulse, an 
almost imperceptible movement of the 
heart. Plenty of help was at hand, 
and they never relaxed their efforts. 
Incessant was the application of hot 
bottles to the soles of his feet, of 
chaffing, of rubbing with hot towels, 
etc- At last came a slight flickering 
of the eyelids, a low, lonfc-drawn sigh; 
gradually the heart resumed its well- 
nSh suspended action, and life stole 
slowly back through, his veins. Soon 
roey were able to force 
strong brandy and water between his 
nalf-clenched teeth. A few moments 
more> and Dainty, slowly opening his 
^s, stared vacantly around him. He 
J'ja not understand it all; he was sira- 
1 ■' conscious 9Î having gone through 
extreme agony. He had no ppwer to 
chink. Where he was, who were those 
“round him, what had happened, he 

not care—never, indeed, reflected 
o°ut. He had been in great pain; 

j e *elt thoroughl ^exhausted. Perfect- 
unconcerned regarding anything 

'*!• Dainty languidly 'closed his eyes 
find slept.

Couldn’t be better; he’ll do now,” 
tj'|)reed the doctors. “We may leave him 

1 tomorrow morning ^with clear con
sentes. Let him sleep as long as 
i ''til. and mind he has some strong 

ot-tea the instant he awakes.” 
oumty slept far into the next day. 

” hen he

be completed, and
all. But

CHAPTER XLI.
Rosie Hears of the Wreck.

Miss Fielding, as we know, has been 
much disturbed by Dainty’s •unac
countable silence of late. Not a line 
has he wHtten to her; and the one dr 
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 Convinced 
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.

seems to show that som à ing of extra 
Importance will be brougbt^efore the oper
ators for their consideration. .•>

some

As to what other business took place 
at the meeting held yesterday beside the 
date being fixed for the next meeting7 the 
different mine operators were very reti
cent, but it is learned that 'several im- iportant changes in the present agreement 
were discussed very freely. Several of 
them who were approached as to what 

•had transpired behind the carefully guard
ed door showed a decided disinclination very

rice,to talk, and referred all enquiries to the 
>resident of the association, Mr. G. G. S. 
Lindsay of the Crow’s N< 

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 publioation.

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

He also said that he and all the, other 
association who were

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 permises the story 
of the destruction of the Maid of the 
Mist, and h6W the owner, Mr. Ellerton, 
has been snatched from the 
wafers by the heroism of a woman. 
Very diffuse the local paper is on this 
point-.--After paying tribute to the 
courage of poor Jennie’s achievement 
in glowing terms, thex 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 •'içcéount. She only 
partially comprehends it. There is no I 

Maurice.

est Pass Coal

was more 
rice diet.

story, 
him!'
what a blank the game of life must 
appear to him in the future ! The 
brother he had risked so much for-*— 
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.

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

“It’s no use, mother dear,” he said 
gently. ‘T shall get well in time,, but 
T’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," 
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 soljtude 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. - "

angry
“they shouldthe Irishman 

have told you!
“But they haven’t. Speak, or I’ll go 

to Up way and see for myself. Tim 
Weaver) if ever I served you, if ever 
you loved me, tell me all!” cried 
Dainty, in pleading tones.

“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 
audibly. A
*” muttered Dainty; and then, 

he fell back insensible

members of the Passenger business over 
Passengeragreeably

àt the great progress Càlgary 
of late years and classed the 
the city as almost phenomenal, 
commented on the great busine 
that was p 

The following is a list of the members 
pf the association who attended yesterday’s 
meeting, and the companies they repres
ent: _ . _ ... _

present yesterday 
at the ereat oreawoke, he raised himself on, 

elbow, and gazed around him with 
surprise. Where was he? He 
alone. Slowly memory came 
to him, and he recalled the 

» of the preceding night. He 
iik] remember the gale, the running 

' tne Maid on Chesil Beach, the 
scuing of the main part of the 

snapping of the rope, that fleeting 
oment when he and Maurice ex- 
ranged hand-grips, his bro^ir’s last “Head*

1 e3‘ 6’ God for8ive me' Dainty! I’ve wlth a low cry 
f :lm >°u. myself and our mother. To- * Jrinnw^’
> n ïerrihï wil km hr-; Then name thoroughly frightened, rushed
I'w had ?' wa? chaos‘ from the room,. and .called for assist-
‘'.'us lfpl s”atched fr°”t tb® rav- ance But Dainty Ellerton speedily re-
v.as UaurtLLth 1 was evldent- Where covered and immediately ÿsked for

■uaunce? his friend once more. : He spurned
1 ne could not think much. He the offices of nurses or doctors, and

extreme weakness, arbitrarily demanded to 
'hat may be termed earthquaky Weaver again, 

j. ..-.nions, when he attempted to raise! “Is it true? Dead!” he asked, in 
(|,K( ad- from the pillow; and then hoarse voice, as Tim once more seated 
,,' aRain Dainty wondered where he himself by the bedside.

himself. He had no strength to A nod was the sole response,
j, . ever> much on that, and fell “Tell me all about It.” he exclaimed,
,; Uhly back with half-closed eyes, clutching the Irishman’s wrist — 

nervous tension of the last few] "quick! and everything, mind!” 
conjoined with that dread stare! All thought of his brother's fate was

surp 
had mad 
growth 

He also
tie
ofWild

Was
back on t-he great business activity 

lately in evidence everywhere, 
win* Is a list of the members

the

G. G. S. Lindsay, Crow’s Nest Pare 
Coal Co.; R. G. Dennier, Crow’s Nest 
Pass Coal Co.; Mr. Galer. International 
Coal and Coke Co.tMr. Fraser, Interna
tional Coal and Coke Co.; Mr.Whitesidef 
Western Canada Coal and Coke Co.; Mr. 
Williams, International Coal and Coke 
Co. ;Mr. Moore, Canadian American Coal 
and Coke Co.; Mr. -W. McNeil. H. W. 
McNeil, and Co. and Mr. Lewis Seockett of 

Pacific Coal Co.
gentlemen have signified 
r being present at the

crew, worth

DEATH OF “JIM” GILLESPIE.
mention whatever of 
what could have induced the yacht to 
linger so long in such a dangerous 
place as the West Bay, with a palpa
ble sou’-west gale rising, is strongly 
commented upon. A floating report 
that her boat was away fbr some 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 
this is delicately alluded to. 
that last paragraph, 
mean? Little by little Rosie pieces the 
thing together in her--own mind, and 
gradually arrives at a very fair 
qroximation ef the truth. She sees that 
lour or five lives were lost, and it

But
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 failure. 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.

it’s

the Pacific i 
All of. these 

♦heir intention or being present at 
meeting of March 4th.

finri conscious of see Mr. MANY MINERS HURT
delay—all 

Then 
what can that

oHalifax, Feb. 25.—Twenty-five men 
were hurt, five of them seriously, one 
not beihg expected to live, and two 
horses were killed as a result of a 
miner dropping a spark from his pipe 

But in many a~farm house, in many at Meadow quarry, about five miles 
a fisherman’s cabin, is the story told from Windsor, at 10 a. m. ........

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.

ne
of

ap-
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..
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'addle and Sabre”

'd her arm closely in return n y 
iz now goes rocket after rri„i, 
'.he Maid, acknowledging he? e6t 
and wildly Inquiring- wherl 
i.y make an end of it; qutct 
>me the rockets from the 
>onse, inviting her to her demi?’ 
le. Blue lights flame freely” 

Jim Fleming and ' 
by the life-lines, and 

feverish impatience 
1er will do next.

hands ’bout ship!" thunder, 
r on board the yacht; and no 

is the manoeuvre accomplish an his voice rings clear Lain 
the tumult of wind and 
rd all," he cried, "and prenL: 
m for your lives. I’m gbing m 
her stem on for the beach 
>nly promise her head shall 
itraight. Go forward, if vn„ 

with the rest, Mr. Redman” 
place is on the quarter-deck ” 

Bd the skipper coolly, “and 
ing to leave it.” lm

on
others 

. watch
wh»t the

I
be

y °“^rShroirher 

»le for the course now. Stand 
n wheel, Maurice. ' Good-bye,

skipper paused, irresolute for a 
it, then gripped Daint^s hand 
sappeared forward. a
two brothers.were alone at the

all ovet*,” said Maurice at 
“There’s not time to 8av

Another few minutes, and our 
on t be worth ten seconds’ pur.

I’ve no sorrow for myself 
, but I am bitterly grieved for

L’t trouble about that,” replied 
her. “I take a good deal 0f 
ng. But if you do - scrape 
h, and I don’t, mind you are to 
mie Holdershed know that 
ired her name as I drove the 
3f the Mist through the surf 
ill be my wife if I live; if f 
[ think she would like to know 
ir name was on my lips to the

y-

I

intimental idea!—perhaps so. 
1 divulge most unexpected veins 
iment on such occasions. Rut 
ras no time for further conver- 

Aided by wind and tide, the 
>r sped to her grave with the 

_ e The crowd
sil Beach could see her dis
now, could mark the sailors 

ng about the fore-rigging. 
I were hushed—men and women 
heir breath in 
[ catastrophe.
bn in the fierce blowing gale— 
[in the foaming surf.
« more, and the angry waves 
toss contemptuously at their 
me battered effigies of man— 
[perchance, whirl high on the 
hingle corpse after corpse. They 
prepared to do all that 
do to save those doomed 
estruction, but the veriest neo- 
there could but know how fear- 
re the chances against any one 
g his way successfully through 
iling sea that raged so savagely 
[them.
P did Jennie^, with convulsive 
rop her face on her umete’s 
?r to shut out the sickening 
from her gaze, but it was no 
fier passionate love for Dainty 
led her to witness the tragedy, 
ues the yacht, scarce two hun- 
ftrds from the shore now. As 
id plunges within the surf Jen- 
ses her eyes for a second. A 
a wild exclamation from the 
shrieks,—death-notes in some 

e last,—and the noise of falling 
Then comes the sharp whiz 

:ket, and a confusion of tongues, 
opens her eyes. The yacht lies 
itly not thirty yards from the 
The foremast had come down, 

3 like a carrot, as she struck, 
ie swings round, and lies broad- 

the shore, while the waves 
uriously over her. The coast- 
have succeeded in throwing 
he over almost the centre of 
îooner, and there, under the 
ns of the skipper, the crew are 
É In a rope along which a 
nay work. Near as they are to 
d, no man could hope to make 
y through that boiling surf, 
fer or no swimmer, his chances 
lave been much the same. An- 
irrible wave, and, throwing his 
p in despair, a sailor is seen 
like a cork upon its crest, 
r a life line round hifc body, 
iming dashes boldly through 

it is

s of a sea-gull.

presence of the 
There was de-

A few

men
ones

;f to the rescue; but 
—blinded by the spray, the 
uardsman is swept off his feet 
cond, and dragged back again 
iom rades, brushed and breath- 
iere are no lack of brave hearts 
[ling hands to dare what men 
for the assistance of their im- 
brethren. More than once, 

e fishermen and coastguards- 
jh through the foam to endeav- 
ry another line to the ill-fated 
t, with which to make a guide 
cradle, but only to be drawn 
their fellows half stunned, 
a hand, lads, to the guy—they 

aalling,” shouts Fleming; and 
1er minute the cradle was pull- 
ugh the surf, and a couple of 
1 half-drowned sailors 
the beach, 
ly was the cradle drawn back 
r those on board the yacht, and 
>re did it return with its liv- 
çht. They worked with a 
ends of the guy, for it was 

that the yacht must break up 
ry few minutes. Suddenly the 
st came down with a tremen- 
rash, and the water pouted 
the schooner’s side. It was 

nt of terrible suspense, and for 
iconds the crowd on "the beacn 
nxiously to see the result oi 
; blow to the doomed ship, adistinguished

waves, never 
from their

turn-

will

lore sailors are 
away by the

need assistance ------ .
But those on board the yacht 

om the shock, and once more 
he cradle is ready. Quick a 
it is drawn through the surf-- 

nd yet again ; and in the las 
drenched, cold, and well-nign 
om his exertions, is the 
lman. “Only two more, n® 
only two,” and holds up n*s 
to indicate more precisely tne 
still left on board. “Quick, tor
of heaven!—it’s a question or 

” Even as he speaks, another 
ous sea strikes the vessel, ana 
noise resembling the report,
' of musketry, the schooners 
broken. Wild shrieks the gaie 
its victim, while the moon 
right and placidly down upon 
itered timbers and tossing d*" 
he stern still remains firmly, 
but in this last furious assault 
aters the rope has part®g"~ciit

jeation with the shore
i Fleming and his companions 
opeless and dismayed. Another 
s fired, and misses the ship, 
t of a ship, would better da- 
:. It is as the skipper rjgbtiy
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