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OME men are born heroes, some become heroic
S and som® have heroism thrust upon them;

but nothing of the kind ever happened - to me.
I don't know how it is, but, some way or other, I
remember all the railroad incidents I see or hear,

and get to the Lotiom of most of the stories of the
road. I must study them over more than most men
do, or else the other fellows enjoy the comedies and
deplore the tragedies and say nothing.  Sometimes I
am mean enough to think that the romance, the
dramas, and the tragedies of the road don’t impress
them as being interesting as those of the plains, the
Indians, or the seas—people are so apt to see only the
évery day side of life anyway, and to draw all their
romance and hercics from books.

T helped make a hero once—no, I didn't either; &
helped make the golden setting after the rough dia-
mond had shown its value.

Miles Diston pulled freight on our road a few years
ago. He was a medium stature, dark complexion,
but no beauty. He was a manly-looking, well edu-
cated 'enough, sober, and a steady-going, reliable
engineer; you would never pick him out for a hero.
Miles was young yet—not 30—but somehow or other.
he had escaped matrimony; ! guess he had never had
time. ‘He stayed on the farm at home until he was
of age, and then went firing, so that when I first
knew him he had barely got to his goal—the throttle.

A good many men, when they first get there, take
great interest in their work for a few months—until
experience gives them confidence; then they take it
easier, Jook around and take some interest in other
things. Most of them néver hope to get above run-
ning, and so sit down more or less contented, get
married, buy real estate, gamble or grow fat, each ac-
cording to the dictates of hi sown conscience or the
inclinations of his make-up. Miles figured a little on
matrimony.

I can’t explain it; but when a railroad man is in
trouble he comes to me for advice, just as he wounld
£0 to the compan) tor for Kidney complaint. I am
a speciailst in hea roubles. Miles eame to me.
Miles was 1il st of them. They don't come
right “Something’s the matter with
me; what would you do for it?” No, sir! They hem
and haw and laugh off the symptoms. until you come
right out and them just how they feel and ex-
plain the cause; then they will do anything you say.
Miles hemmed and hawed a little, but soon came out
and showed his symptoms—he asked me if [ had ever
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noticed the “Frengchman's™ girl.

“The Frenchman,” be it known, was our boss
bridge carpenter. He lived at a small place half way
over our division—I was puilling express—and the
freights stopped there changing engines, I khew Ve-
not, the bridge cary r, very well; met him in
lodge occasionalby, once in a while he rode on
the engine wi spect the bridges. His wife
was a Canadi woman ‘and good looking for her
forty years and ten children. The daughter that was
killing Miles Diston, Marie Venot, wz he eldest,
and had 3 some sister’'s school.
She was a g and you could read
the romantic of her being through her big,
round, gray She was vivacious and loved to
go: but she was a dutiful danghter, and st onge took
hold to heip her mother in a way that made her all
the more adorable in the eyes of practical men like
Miles.

Miles made the most of his opportunities.

But, bless you, there were other eyes for good look-
ing girls bes » those in poor Miles Dilton’s head.
and he was far from having the field to himself: this
he wanted badly, and came 1o get advice from me.

I advised strongly against wasting energy to clear
the fleld and in favor of putting it all into making the
best show and in getting ahead of all competitors.
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Under my advice. Miles disposed of seme vacant lots,
and bought a neat little house, put it in thorough or-
der, and made the best of his onvortunities with
Marie: ‘

Marie came to otir house regularly, and I had good
opportunity to study her. She was a sensible little

| credture, and, to my mind, just the girl for Miles,
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as Miles was just the man for her. But she had con-
fided to my wife the faet that she never, never could
consent to, marry and settle down in the rezulation,
humdram way; she wanted to marry a hero, some
one she eould look up to—a king among men.

My wife told her that kings and heroes were scarce

| just then. and that a lot of prétty good women man-

aged to be comparatively happy- with common rail-
road men. But Marie wanted a hero, and would hear
nothing less.

It was during one of her visits to my home that
Miles took Marie out for a ride, and (aecidentally, of
course) dropped around by his mew house, induced
her to look at it, and teold his story, asking her to
make the home compidte. It would have caught al-
most any girl; but when Miles delivered her at our
door and drove off I knew thdt thére would he a “For
Rent” card on that house in a few dayvs, and that
Marie Vefiot was bound to have a hero or nothing.

"Miles tock his repulse calmly, but it hurt. He toid
me that Marie was hunting for a different kind of man
from him; said that he thought perhaps 9f he would
enlist and go out to fight Sitting Bull, and come home
in a new brass-bound wniform, with a poisoned arrow
sticking out of his breast, she would fall at his feet
and worship him. She told him she liked him, better
than any of the town boys; his calling was noble
enough, and hard enough, but she failed to see her
ideal hero in a man with biue overclothes on and
cinders in his ears. If any of Miles’ competitors had
rescucd a drowning child or killed a bear with a pen-
knife, at this juncture, I'm afraid Marie would have
talkken him. But, as I have indicated, it was a dull
season for heroes.

About this time our road ‘nvested im some mogul
passenger engines. and I drew one. 1 didn't like the
boiler sticking back between me and Dennis Raf-
ferty. 1 didn’t like six wheels connected. - 1 didn't
like eighteen-inch cylinders. 1 was opposed to solid-
end rods. And T am afraid I belonged to a class of
ignorant, short-sighted, bull-headed engineers who
didn’t believe that a railroad had any right to buy
anything but.fifteen by twenty-two eight-wheelers—
the smaller they were the more men they would want.
I got over that a long time ago; but at the time 1
write of I was cranky about it. The moguls were
high and short and jerky, and they tossed a man
around like a rat in a eorn popper. One day. as [ was
chasing time over our worst division, holding on to
the arm rest and watehing to see if the main frame
touched the driving boxes as she rolled, Dennis Raf-
ferty punc me in the small of the back and said:
“John, for the love ave the Vargin, lave up on her a
minit. - Oi does be chasing that dure for the lasht
twinty minits, and dang the wanst has 1 hit it fair.
She's the divil on the dodge.”

Dennis had a pile of ¢oal just inside and just out-
side of .the door, the forward grates were bare. the
steam was down, and I went in seven minutes late,
too mad to eat—and that's pretty mad for me. I laid
off and Miles Diston took the high-roller out next trip.

Miles didn't rant and write letters or poetry, or
marry someone else to spite himself, or take the first
steamer for Burraga or Equatorial Africa, as rejected
lovers in stories do. It hurt, and he didn’t enjoy it,
but he bore up all right and went about his business,
just as hundreds of other sensible men do every day.
He gave up entirely, however; rented his house. and
said he couldn't fill the bill—theré wasn't a heéro in
his family as far back as he could remember.

Miles had been making time with the Black Maria | She was one of the best nurses and one of the

for aboyt a week when the big accident happened in-
our town. The bollers in the cotton mill blew up and
kilied a score of girls and injured hundreds more."
Miles was at the other end of the ¢ivision, and they
hurried him out to take a carload of doctors down.
They were.given the right of the road, and Miles
tested the speed .of that mogul—proving that a pony
trudk would stay on the track at fifty miles an hour,
whieh a,iot of us “eranks” had disputed.

A few miles out there is a coaling staiion, and at
that time they. were buiiding the chutes. One of the
iron drep aprous fell just as Miles’ with the.mogul
drew up to it. Jt smashed the headlight, dented the
stack, ripped up the casing of the sand box and dome,
cut a slit in the jacket the length of the boller, tore
off the cab, struck the end of the first car, and then
tore itsglf loose and feil to the ground.

The throttie was knocked wide open and the mogul
was flying. Miles was thrown down. his head cut
open. by a splinter, and his feot pretty badly haurt.
He picked himself up instantly and took a Jook back
as he closed the throttie. Everything was “coming”
all right; he remembered the emergency of the case
and opened the throtile again. A hasty inspection
showed the engine in condition to run—ehe only
looked erippled. Miles had to stand up. His foot feit
numb and weak. so he resied his weight on the ohter
foot. He was affaid he would fall off if he became
weak, and he had Dennis take off the bell gord and tie
it around his waist, throwing a loop over the reverse
lever, as a measure of safety. The right side of the !
cab and all the roof were gone, so that Miles was in |
plain sight. The cut in his scalp bled profusely, and
in trying to wipe the blood froa his eyes he merely
spread it all over himself, so that he looked as if he
had been hailf murdered.

It was this apparition of wreck, ruin and concen-

traied energy that Marie Venot saw flash past her
father's door, hastening to the relief of the victims |
of a worse disaster, forty miles away. -

Her father came home for his dinner in a few min- |
utes from his littie office in the depot. To his daugh- |
ter's eager inquiry he said there had been some big |
accident in town and the “extra” was carrying doc- '
tors from up the road. But what was the matter |
with the engine he didn’t know; it was the 170; so it
was: 0ld man Alexander, he said—and that's the near-
est I ever came to being a hero,

{

Marie knew who was running the 170 preity well;
so after dinner she went to the telegraph office for
information, and there she learned that the special
had struck the new coal chute gt Coalton, and that
the engineer was hurt. It was time she ran down to
sce .\i‘rs. Alexander, ghe said, and thai afternoon’s
regular delivered her in iown.

Like all other railreaders not better Pmpioved, 1
dropped around to the depet at train time to talk with
the boys amd keep track of things in general. The |
regular was late, but Miles Diston was coming with |
the Special, and came while we were talking about it. |
Miles didn’t réalize how badly he was hurt until he
stopped the mogu! Jn front of the general office. So
long as the excitement of the run was on, so long as
he saw the absolute necessity of doing his whoie duty
until the desired end was accomplished, so long as
he had a reputation to protect, his will power subor- |
dinated all else. But when several of us engineers
ran «up to the engifie weé found Miles hanging to the
reverse lever by his safety cord in a dead faint. We
carried him into the depot and one of the dQ«-tors ad-
ministered some restorative. Then we got a hack and
started him and the doctor for my house, but Miles
came to himself and insisted on going to his boarding
house and nowhere else.

N\ Mrs. Bailey, Miles' boarding house keeper, had
been a trained muree, but had a few years hefore in-
vested in a rather disappointing matrimonial venture.

B

“crankiest” women I ever knew. 1 believe she was
actually glad to see Miles come home hurt, just to
show how she could pull him through.

The doctor found that Miles had an ankle out of
joint; the little toe was badly crushed; there was &
bad cut in the leg that had bied profusely; there
a black bruise over the short ribs on the right side,
and there was a buttohhoie in the scalp that needed
about four stitehes, The little toe was cut off with-

i

out ‘ceremony, the ankle replaced and hot bandages

applied and other repairs were made which took up
most of the afternoon.

When the doctor got threugh he called Mrs. Bailey
and myself out into the parlor and said that we must
not let peoph crowd in to see the patient; that his
wounds were not dangerous, but very painfuly that
Miles was weak from loss of blood, and that his con-
stitution was not in particularly good condition., The
doctor, in fact, thought that Miges would be in great
luck if he got out of the scrape without a run of fever.
Thereafter Mrs. Bailey referred all visitors to me. I
talked with the doctor and- the nurse, and we all
agreed that it would stop most inquisitive people to

.siimply say that the patient had suffered an amputa-

on.

/ That evening. when I went home, there were. two
anxjous women to receive me, and the younger of
them lookd suspiciously as if she had been cryving. I
told them something of the accident, how it all hap-
pened, and/about Miles' injuries. Both of them want-
ed to go right down and help “do something,” but I
toid them of the doctor's order and of his fears.

By this time the reporters came, and [ cdlled them
into the parlor and then let them pump me. I de-
tailed the accident in fwll, but declined to tell any-
thing about Miles or his history. “The fact is.” said
I, “that ydu people won't give an engineer his just
dues. Now, if Miles Diston had been a. fireman and
had climbed down a ladder with a child, you would
have his picture in the paper and call him 2 hero. and
all that sort cf thing; but here is a man erushed and
bleeding, with broken bones, and a crippled engine,
who stands on one foot, lashed to his reverse lever
for forty miles, and making the fastest time ever
made over the road, because he knew others were
suffering.for the relief he prought.”

“That’s nerve,” said one of the young men.

“Nerve!” said I. “Nerve! Why, that man knows
ne more about fear than a lion. And think of the
sand of the man! This afternoon he sat up’ and
watched the doctor perform that amputation without
a quiver; he wouldn't take chloroform; he wouldn't
even lie down.”

“Was the amputation above or below the knee?”
asked a reporter.

“Below.” (I didn't state how far.)
“Which foot?”
“Left.”

“He is in no great danger?”

“Yes. The doctor says he will be a very sick man
for some time—if he recovers at' all. Boys,” I added,
“there’s one thing you might mention., and I think
yoi ought to—and that is that it such heroes as this
who give a road its reputation; people feel as though
they were safe behind such men.”

If Miles Diston had read the papers the next morn-
ing he would have died of flattery. The reporters did
themselves proud, and they made a whole column of
the “ijron will and nerves “of steel” shown in that
“amputation without ether.”

Marie Venot was full of sympathy for Miles; she
wanted to see him, but Mrs. Bailey referred her to
me, and she finally went home, still inquiring every
day about him. I dom’t think she had much other
feeling for him than pity. She was down again a
week later, and | talked freely of going to pick out a
wooden foot for Miles, who was improviag right
along.

L

Meatwhile the papers far and near copied the ar-
ticle a*out “Thes Hero of the Throttle,” and the item
about the road’'s interest in heroes attracted the at-
tention of our general passenger agenthe liked the
free advertising and wanted more of it; so he called
me in one day and asked if I knew-of a choice run
they could give Miles as a reward of merit.

1 told him, if he wanted to make a show of grati-
tude from the road, and gt a big free advertisement
in the papers, to have Miles appointed superinten-
dent of the ng Creek Branch, where a practical
man was needed and them give it out “cold” that
Miles had been rewarded by being made superin-
tendent of the road. This was afterward dome, with
& great hurrah (in the papers).

The second Sunday after Miles was hurt, Marie
was down, and I thought I'd have a little fun with
her. and see how she regarded Miles.

““There's quite a romance connected .with Diston’s
affgir,” Said I at the dinner.table, rather carelessly.
“There is a young lady visiting here in town—I[ hear
she is very wealthy—who saw Miles when we took
him off his engine. She sends flowers every day,
calls him her hero, and is just crazy for him to get
weill so she can see him.”

“Who is she, did you say?" asked my wife.

“] forgot her name,” said I. “but I am here to tell
you that she will get Miles if there is any chance ine
the world. Her father is an army officer, but she
says that Miles Diston is a greater hero than the
army ever produced.

“She's a hussy,” said Marie.

I don't know whether you would call that a bull
or a bear movement on the Diston stock, but it went
up—I could see that.

A week later Miles was able to come down to our
home for dinner and my wife asked Marie to coms
also. 1 met her at the depot, and after she was safe
in the buggy 1 told her that Miles was up at the
house. She nearly jumped out: but I quieted her,
and teld her she mustn’'t notice or say a word about
Miles’ gatne leg, as he was gxtremely sensitive about
it. . -

My wife was in the kitchen and I went to the barn
to put out the horse. Marie went to the sitting room
to avoid the. parlor and Miles, but he was there, I
guess, and Marie found her hero, for when they camse
out to dinner he had his arm around her. They
were married a month later, and went to Washing-
ton, stopping to see us on the way back.

As 1 came home that night with my patent dinner
pail. and with two rows of wrinkles and a load of
responsibility on my brow, Marie shook her fist in
my fase and calied me “an old story teller,”

“Story teller,” said 1. “What story?”

“Oh, what story? That leg story, of course, you
old cheat.”

“What -leg story?”

“Old innocence; that amputation below the knee—
you know.”

“Wa'n't it below the knee?”

“Yes; but it was the little toe.”

“John,” said Miles, “she cried when she locked
for that wooden foot and only found a slightly flat
wheel.” ’

“That's jusi like 'em.” said I. ‘“Here Marie only
expected a part of & hero, and we give her a whole
man. and she kicks—that's gratitude for you.”

“l got_.my hero all right, though, said Marie;
“you told me a big fib just the same, but I could kiss
you for it.”"

“Don't you do that,” said I; “but if the Lord
should sepd you many blessings, and any of ‘em are
boys, you might name one after me.”

She said she'd do it—and she did.
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¢ ¢~ PEACE IN BRITISH INDUSTRY.

i
BY JOHN
.  MITCHELL.

:

+*6
Cardiff, Wales, Aug. 14

HE most remarkable feature of British industry

during recent years has been the comparative ab-

o]

gence of strikes. During the last ten years espec-
jailly the namber of strikes has continually diminished,
and in 1902 there were fewer of these conflicts than at

time during the last ten years. Not only the
imber of strikes, but the number of men affected,

the number of working days lost, and the amount
of money expended by both sides have been gradual-
ly diminishing. .

The principal cause of this comparative peace in
British industry has been the recognitiondn the full-
est and freest way of the trade unions and the crea-
tion of boards of conciliation and other machinery
for the settlement of disputes. These boards of con-
ciliation grew up as soon as the unions were recog-
nized, and now exist in most of the important trades
of the kingdom. In 1902 there were fifty-seven of
these boards which were known tc have settled con-
troversies and almost 1,500 cases were brought befere
their sttemtion. Of these cases one-hall! were set-
tled either by conciliation or by arbitration, and
the other half were withdrawn or were settled by
private agreement independently eof the boards. It is
{nteresting to note that, as in America, the iwo par-
ties when left to themselves usually agreed. Of the
cases settled by the boards, over three-fourths were
arranged by the parties themselves, and in ounly one-
fourth of the cases was it found necessary or advis-
abie to call in an arbitrator. The importance of the
settlement of 1,500 possible disputes cannot be exag-
gerated, and this seftlement eould only have been
effected after a full and free recognition of the
unions.

There was a time in England, as in America, when
the unions were not recognized and when war and
not ‘peace was the chronic condition of industry.
Within the limits of an article of this size, it is ,of
course, impossible to trace the growth of the generai
movement toward recognition and peace in all in-
dustries, but what has cccurred in one industry, as,
for instance, the coal industry, is more or less true
of others.

In a large measure the prosperily cf Great Britain
has always depended upon its coal mines.  Ungil
three vears ago the oulput of coal in Great PBritain
was greater than that of any couniry in (hg world,

1 and although she has now been outstripped by the

United States, the number of miners in the United
Kingdom is still far greater than in any other coun-
try in the worid. In the year 1902 there were consid-

erably over 800,000 men employed in the mines of
the United Kingdom. These men are for the most
part well organized. It is remarkable how rapidly

the coal miners have developed their erganizations
in receni years, there being about a quarter of a mil-
lion men organized in 1897 and ovor half a million
men, or gver a quarter of all the mrades’ unionists in
the kingdom, organized into miners’ unions in 190i.

It was the miners who, among ethers, led in the
movement towards conciliation and arbitraiion, but

_for many years they met with the greatest difficul-

! year that the Northumberiand miners

ties. Before 1840 the condition of the miners was
unispeakably bad, and during the thirty years from
1842 10 1871 the miners of Northumberland struggled
continuously for recognition. It was in the latter
were finally

| recognized, and the expetiment was so successful that

recognition was gradually followed in the other min-
ing counties of Great Britain, and general agree-
meentis were everywhere made with the miners’ organi-
zations,

In casting about for a basis upon which to form
agreements, the unions accepted the principle of the
sliding scale. The sliding scale is based wupon the
idea that wages must follow prices, and that when
the price ef coal rises, wages must rise, and when
prices fall, wages must fall. Although this sliding
scale was highly praised at first and was joyously
hailed as the solution of the whole labor problem, it
soon began to show defects. In bad times the sliding
scale led to price cufting of the most reckless sort,
and wages feil below a point at which it was possibie
to maintain a decent standard of living. The miners,
especially in Yorkshire, demanded that, sliding scale
or no sliding scale, a certain minimum wage must be
guaranteed, and it was claimed that prices could not
and should not, regulate wages.¥ The miners asserted,
and this is now the contention of trades’ unionists
throughout the world, that wages must regelate
prices up to the point of guaranteeing a minimum
living wage and that n}o industry or business that
canpot guarantee this living wage Bas a moral gr
economic right of existence.“ s : -

This principle bas now been adopted, at least in
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e qualified sense, throughout the mining industry of
Great Britain, and i, has been taken up and accepted
by other industries. There now exist in the various
mining counties of Great Britain joint boards of con-
ciliation, whose duty it is to regulate wages accord-
ing to the state of the industry. The important thing,
Bowever, is that a maximum and a minimum wage
are established, so that the employer knows that he
will not have (o pay ahove a certain amount. and
the workman is assured that wages will not fall be-
low a certain rate. Belween these two points the rate
of wages may oscillate according to the state of the
industry, wages rising in good times and falling in
bad., but the normal average state of the industry
secms in the past to have given the miners something
like 15 per e=at abhove }hn guaranteed minimum.

in these arrangements for joint agreements he-
tween the mine owners and the mine workers every-
thing is done to insure peace as far-as possible. The
agreements are made for indefinite periods, subject
to termination pon three months” noiice upon either
side. The joint committees are made up of an equal
number of representatives from each sidef usually
amounting to fourteen or fifteen. Where ever possi-
ble, the agreements are made without the interven-
tion of an arbitrator or outside person, but perma-
nent arangements exist for the appointment of a fair-
minded and disinteresied chairman. whose services
may be called upon in the-event of a faiiure to agree.
The manner of selecting this chairman is worthy of
notice. Both sides attempt to agree upon the selec-
tion of & chairman who will act permanently, hut it
is determined in advance by the rules of the joint
board that upon failure tg agree upon a chairman,
the speaker of the house of commons will be request-
ed to appoint & man who will act in this capacity.
This system has worked admirably, both the miners
and the operators appeariag to dface implicit con-
fidence in the justice &nd fairmindedness of the man
appointed. even where they have faiied to agree, and
the selection has been made by the speéiker of the
house of commons,

The tendency in Great Britain is for the functions
of the permanent thairman to become ever more im-
ant: When first called upon ke seeks to conciliate -
%,@mm~ #p1 to a commen sgree-
ment: but upon failure (o accomplish this nm he
the right to decide the case absolytely 10 fix

the wages at some point between the maximum and
minimum. From this judgment there is no appeal.
There is always a'danger that an arbitrator will weak-
en the powers of the representatives of the two sides
and encourage them to persist in unreasonable de-
mands in the hope that the arbitrator may give them
something, but it is noteworthy that /in the British
coal mining industry the great majority of the cases .
have been decided, not by the arbitrator, but by com-
mon agreement between the parties.

Even after a general agreement has been arrived at
many questions remain to be settled. The joint board
cannot, of course, determine the wages of each in-
dividuai man. but can merely fix general wages and
conditions of labor. In order to obviate any possible
causes of dispute under the agreement and to inter-
pret fairly, agents, or in other districts, joint boards
are selected in each county for the settlement of dis-
putes arising out of the interpretation or application
of the general agreement. These boards of concilia-
ticu: have been highly successful and have been re-
newed from year to year. The representatives of both
sides appear to have great confidence in one anothet,
and in spite of the fact that questions are often very
technical, the board of coneciliation will sometimes
leave the settiement of a problem to the award of a
single man, who may be the representative either of
the operaiors or of the miners. This board of con-
ciliation i8 usually small, consisting of only six mem-
bers on each side, and arrangements are made for
arbitration by a permanent chairman in case the rep-
resentative of the two sides cannot agree. Oniy oné
case in ten, however, is settled hy arbitragion, the
others being settied by agreement or voluntarily
wm:d\uwn or dismissed on account of lack of juris-
diction. i »

The above deseription is true of the conditions as
they have existed in the British coal mining industry
during the last ten vears. Within the last few
months, however, a clound has appeared upon he hori-
zon and an attitude has been adopted by the coal
owners which seems to put in danger the whole prin-
ciple for which the ‘men have been striving, while it
threatens the peace of the coal mining industry. Ever
since 1901 wages have
of Great Britain,
vailed during the Boer _ the rate of pay
declined wmtil it bas reached the minimum, which is

en in the mining industry |-
ibe high wages which pre- {
hOW |
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about 5 shililngs and 6 pence (or $1.37) ver day.
Owing to the further fact that work is slack. due to
the depression in business, the weekly earnings of the
coal miners are very low.

To make matters worse, the mine owners of Secot-
land have now served notice of their determination to
reduce the minimum with the intention of enforcing
a further reduction in wages. This, apparently, they
have a legal right to do, provided that they give the
men three months’ notice. The men, however. feel
and have felt all along during the last ten years that
the establishment of a minimum or living wage had
been recoguized by the coal owners and that any sur-
render of this principle would take away from the
miners all protection and permjt the unlimited ‘and
continued reduction of wages. The question is one of
national importance. If a reduction of wages below
the minimum can be effected in Scotland. it will in-
evitably be followed by a similar reduction in the
minimum wage in-other parts of Great Britain, and
by a complete demoraiization of the industry through-
out the kKingdom.

in this crigis the miners of Scotland have called
upon their brethren in the English and Welsh mines
to meet them in a conference to determine upon a
single policy of united action in resisting the aggres-
sions of the Scottish mine owners and in defense of
ithe minimum wage. It is, of course, impossible to
foresee what 2ny conterence will determine upon, but
from such information as I have obtalned, it seemfis
probable that unless the Scottish mine owners with-
draw their demand for the abrogaiion o: ine mini-
mum wage the resuit will be a toial cessation of min-
ing in Great Britain, as the English, Scotch and
Weish miners will-defend this principle to the last
pitch. It is the earnest hope of the miners’ officials,
as well as of the leading men in the community, a
hope expressed everywhere, that the Scottish mine
owners may perceive the foliy of their present atti-
tude and may be persuaded to withdraw a demand
which assails the fundamental principle upon which
the peace movement has been based and which threat-
ens the discontinuance of harmony in the coal indus-
try of Great Britain.
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