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charmingly designed triumphal arches for us to pass under, -all
miade of semi-tropical flowers and painis. Some of the party got
into the cage, and descended 400 or 500 feet into the bowels of the
earth. A few of the ladies declared they feit nerivous; but there
was realiy nothing to inake them so except the total darkness.
Arrivecl at the bottoni, we found znany miners, with candies stuek
in the front of their hats, and carrying iamps of the simplest con-
struction-a. piece of waste stuek into, the.spout of an ordinary can
filhid with what is cailed China oil (a decoction of mutton fat)-
waiting to light us on our darksome path. Several trucks were

CATTLE CROSSINO THE DARLING RIVER.

ready perpared, into one of whieh 1 got with the children, and
we started, a large and merry party. On our way in we met all
the miners coming ont, for they leave of work at 3.30,im order to
he at the pit's mouth at four, only working eight hours a day.

Ail mines bear a greater or iess resemblance to eacb other,
whether they contain black diamonds, like the one in whieh. we
then found ourselves, white diam onds, gold, silver, tin, eopler,
gypsuin, or any other minerai. There is the saine descent in a
cage, the saine .. alk 'through workings-higher or Iower, as the
case may be--or ridé in a troily or truck aiong lightiy-ýlaid rails,
and the saine universal darkness, griminess, and sloppiness -about
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