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Wcre you to rest ' the head of a pickraxe upon the ground, Éolding it,
handie upriglit, you, would have a tolerable idea of the real shape of a coai.
pit; ont>' the pit is flot solid, but holiow. The handie of the pick would repre.

sentthe haftor d se cavit>', and the iron pick wouid represent th, IonR
excavation below. The slaft of the Foord pit is 900 feet deep. You will finl
it difficuit to reaise this depth unless you make use of some field or eteeple, the
length or height of which you know, in1 order to lielp your ideas. The steeple
of my church is ver>' higli, but tînis shaft is eight times as high. This pit i4

nleari>' oýne-fiftli of a mile deep. It is as deep as the highiest (>f the Cobequid
Mountains is high. Fane>' the labor and risk of di ýing such a deep hole
doiva throuh the hardest rocks into the solid globe. Sinkers work with gun.
powder. e pow e r is inserted, the match Ii1* te, and then the worknian is
hoisted up t.he shaft a safe distance titi the exposion takes place. As this is
ver>' dangerous work, accidents often occur. As the minera descend, the pit i
carefl> lined witli strong timbers and squared of one unif'ornm size, so that an
iron cage en run up and down as smootit and exact as possible. In addition
to this, another pit of the saine size and depth must be sunk at a littie distance
for a current of air, and for pumping out water. And then think of the tre.
niendous machinery rcquired to pump iip water 900 feet. The machiner>' oi
the Foord pit is probabi>' the largest in North Anierica. The whole bas pro
babl>' cost seventy thousand pounds, (£70,000.) This ma>' give you a shighi
notion of the skiii, labor, danger, and expense wit. whicli our comfortable fire
are lighlted-brigyhtening up tfic happy faces of those who seldom think of whai
lias been done and endured to supply sucli blessings.

One day lat week, on passing this great work, 1 turned aside to look on a
littie at the ion g wire rope with the iron cage attached te it, running up and
down so smooth y and regulari>', when the manager of the works, James Hiud.
son, Esq., kindi>' asked mýe if I would like to go down. I said I would, if he
wouid go with me.-which he courteously consented te do. Before descending,
lie showcd me the engines by which the cage is driven up and down the
shaft. There are two higli pressure engines, working with horizontal cylinder
of great power. The tw;o engineers that manage them stand with their facei
turned to the mouth of the shaft, which the>' can nt ail times see. Besides this
the>' can see a small black miniature cage moving up and down the wali of
the engrine room at the same ratio of distance as the cage in the pit, and shewina
liow far it is up or dowa. The signal te start the eng*ne is given froma below
by two ioud knocks. Mark how much care is taken in these arrangements for
safet>', and liow responsible a situation is that of the engincers. They would
need te lie sober, steady men. They dare not move from their post for an in-
stant. Ia ail such works, however, the guiding mind is the most anxious. À
ser'lant has a certain dut>' assigncd him. Rie ma>' not have to tliinlc, or, if hc
bas to think, it is oni>' about one or two things: but the manager lias to think
about everything-lie is. accountabie for everything, and praise or blame fains to
bis lot. Then, you know, the mind en work far lbarder than the body.
Moderate action may be good for the mind, but not anxiety, in which the feel-
ingsl are cnlistcd. The managing en-inecrs; of a coal-pit bave the property
of their employers and the lives of tfieir mcn in charae-on the one liand
those who emplo>' them, and on the other band, those w1om they emplo>', look
te thcm. The one class look te thcm for dividends, and the other look te tisera
for wages and safcty. Their positions betwecn these twcp interests, net always
liarmonious, cannot lie ver>' easy or agrecable.

.Meantime the iron cage riscs out of darkness to the level of the pit's mouth,
and ire place ourselves in it. It is an iron frame that fits the shaft and slips
Up and down like a piston in a cylinder, or a ramrod in a gun. The coal boxes
-arc run into it below, and out of it abcivc. The signal was given, and in a moment
aliras dark. Downwe went slow1y at first, and then so fast that ourjourney took


