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said Janet sorronIull. " It I Why, we shan't bae a bit o Uer Ie," aid b, he pusled i leathern garients. Lhe stick, and
was that that killed him. He candle left to go to bed by," she further and further off her, anid the candle approaced the fear-
had gone out one morning just called out. " Cone on, and look lay witlh open cars, listeninîg in- ful-looking blak hole in the
as usual, and I didn't know that sharp. You'll have to turn in tently for the sound of a step. earth that told where the mine
he was ill-I mean I didn't know'just as you are, you know; "Are you all right?" cried opened. lere and there, as he
that lie was so very ill-and I ortly we'll roll up a bit o' some- Tabby once fromu the opposite went along, his covered band
was playing in the gardon, and thing for a pillow, and here's a torner of the roon. received a grasp from some other
-and all at once I saw some old petticoat to cover you over. "Oh, es,I'n ail riglt," answer hand stretched forth, just as men
people coming in at the gate, Now, wo't u e :nug ? " and ed .anet, feeling rather guilty. will grasp hands when they feel
and they had got him on a mat- Tabby complacently pulled down "Whiatever you do, mind you that the glad "good day " may
tress, and,-O papa ! " cried poor from a nail on the wall, and held kee-p the petticoat all over you," be a farewell for aI time.
little Janet, suddenly breaking up for ber companion's admira- said Tabby. " Iow do you like Down, down lie went alone into
off lier story with a great bitter tion, a garment so ragged and your bed ? Is tie floor very the mine.
soh. >tained and dirtv withr wear and hard ?' (To ]: CONTINUEl>) "Quick, man 1 Get close to

"And thon that the bottom of tie
was the end of lcvel," ho secmed
him,was it?" said to bear a voice
Tabbv. sav, anio went

" Yes, he died down on bis knces,
in a few hours. holdingaslîighII
They brought him as lie could reacl
in and laid him the liglîted candie.
on bis bed, and ho A lou report
knew me," said filcd the black
Janet softly,with a cavern. The air
quivering voice, got afiame. lie
"and they let me sprang to his foot
stop with him-
till e was de.litte way To
Oh, it seemns such owetdw
a long time ago! again. close to tire
-it seems such a boitom, and azain
long, long time came e xplosiol
ago!"' cried the and fiame, a great
child. lit and a sud-

" Weil, lie must' do dark n e s s
ha' died sometime, Through inanv
you kinow, " said levels Ii the coat
Tabby, after a lit- ine wcnt Ille
tic silence. She in;nand ever bo-

lad been watch- fore lm we it
ing Jalnot's enio. sound and fire. e
tion with a sort was burnisk the
of grave curiosity., fire-damp," that

"lWc can't nlone TIE t 'I'ENITENT" .CIITIN; TIFluU->~r the next mornîng,of us live forever" -when the colliers
cs.-but lie was quite age, that the sight of it and tie TuE MAN DRESSED 1N wcnt donn into tie mine, tley

young, " said Janet .adly. tbought of being wrappcd trp iii LEATIIER. mýiglît flot meet <bath from expia-
'And, oh, he was so good!" it made Janet crcep. siouxs of tire dangc-rou,deatily g.ç

'Being good wouidn't do "Ifs such a warm night. Do IIY -C. J. 1'RICHAILD. jThe couragcous mon who tdid
much to keep hlm alive, " said you tbink 1 ,edt have aîîvtine uthis fearful work at the cost,
Tabby shrowdly, -"Seers tome over me?r she said. I
more as if being bad's the way 1 "Wby, of course %ou unust, or(rýsd quIls-he manir %vas ofetcnts, of iFrIe, e cale

fgwrappd about in clothinf made of the monk's cowi which thcy
mother-shc's bad, enougli, and iu it riglit over you, hcad and t-f Icather. Over bis face was a used to . wcar, and sometimes
sc what a ba-d she is at living; ail. Liadown, ant Il do it forl
and father-ne was ailrightand1 lau. Tuck your legs up;a littlcthe cowl of a mank. In bis band 1they were callcd ' firemen." ' is
hé feul off a ladder ever so long bit hinhcr btiill Now, tiiere vo 1 lie carricd a It.ng stick, anti at fifty vears or more since a"pe.nit-
ago, ard, kilcd hisseîf ! Oh, as foorc; 'aud nobody'd kuow 'Von tire end of tht. stick was a lightcd ouf "wcnt clown for the last tinie

Z> Zoo>dTao rags," said candle. Ia vu scen the man's to do bis worli the mine at
fully, "«thats ail gaxumon 1 Tabby, as she stood back and! face before hé put the mask Rive-de-Gier;: for, lu 1S1I5, Sir
Whatdo you ever get byit? It contemnplated[tihe resait of ber 1over ià you would have knowu 1 llumphrey Davy invcnted a
dou't inake you live long, and it handiwork. that thc work he was about toi safctv-lamp for the use of miuers.
don't make.- you rich, and it1 She had tuckced the petticoat lu 1 do was solemu, carncst work, 1This lamp was so, made that the
don't make you jollv. I ain't neatly ail round Jancts head, not1 for bc glanced at the swect, fair fire-damp could not touch the
good, but 1'i a sight jollier than leavin ber victii so, much, as an arth, as much as to say, "Goo- flane, auJ theref.r could Yaot e.-
vou are. Now aint I ?-ain't 1 ?"' airhol'è to breathe through; but 1by, dear worl<l. 1 may nevcr plode.
sald Tabby, pressinghber question. 1as soon as ever the candle had 1sc you again. 1 amn bound for1  About the samne time Mr.
And inde;d, to tell the truth, it 1 «iven its last flicker and expired, lie field of honor. " But wbcre1 George Stepheuson was also, trv-
could not be dcnied that she waSi Qnd the roomn was in darkness,1 was the mani going ? Comne andi1 ugtme aIm hti ol

Angto ak- alig ht d asud

The children sat talking tili! poor littlc stitlcd Janet threw the .sec. bc safe to use ili coal mines, aud
the candie that stcod on the' foui-sit !ling garment back. The day was clone ; the day of bc did construet oue, by covcr-
table bctwecu them sauk ?îud- 6 "l'Il lie awaki, ann cover the sun aun the day ofthe colliert in thh flame wcto wdre gau7c,
deïly in to its socket, and Tabby myseif up when anybody cornes," at the mine of Riv-de-Gir, in ed it was fonud :lat the ga
at dishbappened jumpcd to bie"r sî touht to lierseclf;- '4but I France. The last muiner liad wouild flot pass throughi -7/iris-fet. i li with this dreadful thiiim cwene forth tIo tie mar with fian


