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berVing pintS to Yanto rather than any
other ýcaInp, would cry bitterly, hiding
her face in lier aproil.

Then Yanto noticed ini the roadway,
betwefl the tram-rails, something which
fashed under lis light. He stared down
at it.

"-Water," said he, reflectively. "Now
where is she comiflg from ?"

From under the rumbling tram the
water trickled. Tt travelled a little
faster than the horse, and Warrior's
hoofs began to splash in it 4, while Yanto's
lighit flasbied on it.

'Oh," quietly said Yanto, in the tnne
of a man accepting a miracle as quite
an ordinary' matter.

H1e could flot know that this little
stream represented the bulk of water
which had escaped throughi the door at
the top when Prince had tried to go that
wvay.

"lCorne Up," said he to Warrior.
H1e could think of nothing more apt

e t thel moment.
Warrior, annoyed by the splashing,

willingly hastened. The increased speed
bespattered Yanto with mud; and the
inud deepenL.. his perplexity. Down ran
hiorse and tram with Yanto on the iron.
They reached the beginning of a short
turn which joined the heading to the
ruain road, and Yanto saw sometbing
ahead which gleamned in his liglit like a
wall of flame.

"Woa!" hie shouted, and leapt cleverly
off into the side.

Owing to the speed, Warrior could not
&top, and horse and tram rushed into the
water that filled the bottom road from
loor to roof. Tt had gone around

Prince's road, and corne back through
every opening in the main road, from
whichi the heading branchied.

Yanto found Iiimself in it up to the
waist.

"Arglwyd!" said lie, spluttering and
gasping. Half swimming and half wad-
n , lie worked hi s way back up the

heading to dry ground. In the dark,
-the water put out bis light before
hie could guard it-he heard Warrior
floundering, struggling against drowning,
and squealing with terror. Then the
Struggling ceased.

"Pour old Warrior!" said Yanto. He's
drownided-an' im in a nice pickle, ain't
Ir "

"I wonder if 1 caîî get out through
Prince's road," lie questioned himself.

He knewv lie mnust be swift, for the
'ater would soon rise and fili the head-

ings.

But lie did net get flustered. H1e
Went calniv up the incline. The dark-
ness did i ijt binder bis mnovement.ý. He
knew thîe road-1k;new every yard of the
workigîs.

Bis ot stretchied ])and touchied the
door. lie pluslied against it, trymng to
'Open it. Il. did flot move. He heard
hlissiîîg nOises; the escaping of water
tlîrolpâl1î ittle Cracks in t~door.

>1'Said X'anto. "Tons of water
ftgaiiiîber.I'rn blocked bv there, then."

llle Iitngllt a inute.
"('110 o,"said lie. The phrase

liidi~: "Iaccept thîe situation just
of as it is."', qf I don't get out

oflitre 'jiiiî-k," lie added'l "the water
froni top aibottore*îivili meet, and

tI ol)H nillel to drink. A drunk-
ard, bthis ,awftl, uid(,you.",

Vaut bîtehielle sened to ta.k'ea
arh>tvpleasu re in the situation.

liet' t tiietl back, feeling the side of
thePe witli ]bis lianti.lBe bad

~trui.au ]ddisused stall-road, whicli
led il, u Id lle coal.

11 1-lit it xî'as lîerealout.s,"1 lie said.
""d~I1h it led ()Ut, but 1 can't havec

eviNiitgliv wnwav, 1 s'p>5e," he

Snî..fahllen timber, and rubbisb ehb-
tii I lite wav. Stumnlding, andi

* SW'~t iîî ''ervtinlie lie stuimlled, Vanto
CO Itilie gut tiîîd Nitli rernarkable

i I i a 11-11 travelling in utter

11-i t kieked agaiîist sonîetling
Vi{Ii .Tu toueh senut a thrill over

1it,' I woiîdeî," sajî lie.
'itttîîanîd touclied a biuran

II~ ic'; bands over it.

o i. nî i oo.l, and a
n>froin the bov. Su Yantu
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Young Prince wlîimpered.
"I don'-know."
"Where's your lamp "
"I ran away xithout it when the

water came."
Yanto knew tlhe rest. The boy lad

got lost in the dark and liat friglitened
himself into a faint.

-WelI, corne with me, wassyv [lad],",
lie said. "The water'l soon beý in this
wvay.">

The boy began to cry.
"Bow can us get out" "Out" always

means 1"homne" in the pits.
"Neyer mind that for a minute. Let's

get away fromn the water. Let's get into
Jimmy's heading. WVe mighit do sQme-
tiîing worth there."

He took the hoy's hand. They went
a litte way on until Yanto's out-thrust
armn once more poked itself into nothing-
ness.

"Here it is, .,assy."
"There's a liglit," slîouted the boy.
Yanto turned to look up the roadway.
"Five of um,"ý said be. "They're in

the same trap as us. Boy-y!" lie shout-
ed.

'Hoy-y!"9
The five lights shook wildly, because

those who carried themn came rushing
down the MiIL

"They're runnin' well," remarked
Yanto, laughing. "But tlîey'd better not
-go far at tlîat rate-or they'lI run into
the pool at the bottomn and drownd like
poor old Warrior."

"Whiat-is poor old Warrior drownd-
ed " demanded young Prince, suddenly.

"Oh, poor old Warrior," said the boy,
with overwhelming tenderness, and he

"The water swirled around him."l

begran t0 cry; for horses and boys in
tlîe pits cherish a real friendship for une
another.

Presently five men came abreast witlî
Yalîto and the boy.

-Hoy!" said Yanto.
"Ilov!" tbey replied without stopping.
-Hoid on," said Yanto, catclîiîg tire

first one.
"Corne on, come on!" tlîey ail cried.

"l)on't stop. The water's corne throughu
Priîîce's place."

-Ahy~, ahx'," returned Yanto, easily.
"An' it's waiting for you ât tlîe bottoni
otf ,irnr's place. It drownded îny horse
at the bottom of the next heading."

"Is it tliere aiready ?" they asked,
lîorrifled. "TMen we're shut in forever."

L1et's try another road," said Yanto.
"Civc me your light, Lewis-l'Il leati
vom." Ie reached for the larnp in the
liajîtiof the nman be held.

"No!" slîouted Lewis, drawing back.
"W'hat does a waster of a hatîlier like

voir know? ll try my luck in tlhc
main roadl!" And lie broke away and
ian dowvn the headinîo.

The other four seerned inclined to try
their luck ini tbe same îvay. They tried
t>) prîSl by. ,fos

"Don't be t ol, said Yanto, calnlvý.
4-Ytu'll never sece Lewis agrain."

Thie sarcasmrin iiils tone made for
conviction. The men stopped. "What
arevou goîn' to dIo!" tlîev aske(l, witli
their lights up to bis face.

"Wlio'll give nie a igrlit Y"
"Ilere."c1
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