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XVe ste1) out of the cage> and, eacli provided withi a sttfcty lanterli
of the hltest approved pattern, stand silently watchiing the shaft,
gruardsnxan grive tie sigrnal for the cageu tu ascend for the renilaillilng
mexmbers cf the party. The hale fellow, ini conscious pride of his
coai-blackened face, icets our gaze of curiosity witlh unconcern and
coolly opens bis iantern tu, lighlt blis pipe. An exclamation of alarîn
at this procccdingr is quieted hy the a-ssurance that there h1avt never
b)eenl any explosions dow'n liere for the reason thiat thiere are nu
ga1ses tu, explode.

It is an cerie place, this, witbi the rapid circulation of the air
strikingr on your cheek aind ?vour cars fild witli the noise of hîany
waters,-alinost you can fancy yourself ili the open fieldls at nighit
within hcearingr dista-nc of ci >untless inountain rivulets-cw they
puri ani rushi aind leap ili the iysterious (cpthis cf ill these glouny
caiverns Opening froin the entrance to the Shaft.

... r1liîre is the cage downvi again. Our friends step out. A few
miomienlts ago wu were sp)ezkiiç%n ithl thlell ini the fields aliove: xxow

thevy arc hucre, deep dow'n, lookingr strnge andi grilîl in. the feeble
lîgrlt, and swinc«iI<r their Ianterns wvit.b ours Vo ilissipate the tî'irk-

Now, Daivy, bu sure you wait tili wu geV îak.
A Ii î a grill spreadls zicross the bLackened face cf the gutar<lsinx;i.

*1n1d we I îgin our e.-iJîclrationi.
Which %vzy shahl we go .? Down bere, thevre are indeed hilis audî

streains and wildering hllîyrinths. I3eüore îlescending, we bail i
look ait a, iap of the mne and know full well Ilow intriczite they
-ire. Once al party lost thcxnsclves anti wzandcrcil for Ixours and
licurs in lhopcicss searclb fur exit: su we inust lie wmry and follow
Our ifiles.

Mr. Gilchrist, Ieads <>iE Erect and eager we follow, the icl
'Scotcunan bringing up the rezir txo guard against the possibility of
oUr becoiig separated. 1V is straighit oxx and at the full strueh oif
our stature.s for a tiîne; but presently the galler narrows oni evcry
side, zand as wu stoop to av<)id liscnfcrt tu our hcads -%ve liecouie,
conscious of disconxfort at ur feet. Our boots arc plunging zinkle-
deep ini a thick chu.yey nxud, and we (lare uxot turn Vu eithier side to
avoid it for we can 1-<ar the -water rushing in the ditelhes tll(.re

yadby our lanterns sce iV, toc.
tTout, toots 1 this wun't, do; the blacking on our shocs will liîe
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