
The Canadian Courier
ther-and there's Marv-and tiiere are those poor fellows
beyond call and their'hairus at homne.

"That setties it." H1e drew himnself erect. "It must
neyer be said that the bairtis of Routendale were robbed
of their fathers because Myles Railton thought only of
himself."

Once more lie plunged into the void, ran where run-
ning was possible, but thjs time lie was a mati with amessage. By the spouting Wall lie paused only for aglatice and then down the bill he went, througlh the
waters already defying the miÎght of the pumps. After
that hie climbed the farther batik, and ini due time passed
limier the rock-hewn gap that led to the New Seam,where lie hegan the delivery of bis message.

"Away with yon !The B3ig Barrier's coming in
This was ail. The cail was clear, the appeal con-

vincing. One by one mnt wriggled, worm-iike, from the
fioles ani gashes ini the tunnel sides, gazed in (10mb) ques-
tioning terror into the blackness wbither the voîte had
goni', and then hurled aside their picks and took to
fliglit.

"Away with you !The Big Barrier's comnitg in !
On and on lie went, every step addinig to bis peril,

hearing him from the Land of Life itito the Rcalm of
I)eath. Hie was conscious too of fear , grisly, chiilixi,
leur, and reason rebelled against sacrifice, but not for a
second did fear retard his footsteps, nor did they slackeil
until the ciustered timbers of the (lead end rJ;se up in
front bf him. The messenger badl aceoniplished bis mis-
sion, every mati iii the mine had at least been given a
chance.

One iast penetrating call and now, head dowti, shoul-
ders thrust forward, lie begins bis returti. One step, a
second, bis foot is cauglit by one of the props litterixig
the track, and down lie goes. Wrenched from his fin gers
by the shock, bis lanteru rattles upon the rock.

Myles Railton lies at tbe end of the menaced mine,
lies in the absolute darkness of the tomb.

Stunned, bleeding, disniaved, lie reçraiti bis feet, re-
inembers that moments are of mighty worth, throws
out bis hands like one deprived of siglit, flnds, the wall,and gropingly fares forth upon bis journey.

Every step is a mnatter of pained effort, and yet witbevery one hope deals a blow at Despair. 'Strange sounds
assail him, shrilh, guttural, metallic, the throb and gluckof the pumps, the balible of rununine waters. New sounds
beyond bis power of interpretation, and amid the sound
and -the darkness lie pushes along.

At last lie reaches the Great Dip, finds the water
racing strongly and ominously deep, strains blis ears for
note of human voice, and is conviticed that lie is, alone.

H1e is breasting the bank now, knows it by thestrength of the flood. If only the Wall will hold a littielonsrer lie will Win. A smile, weak but exultant, flashesto bis face-the thing lie bas attempted lie lias done-'a hoarse cry of joy breaks froni bis lips and runs along
the waves of noisesome air.

Into the zone of tbe gushing barrier lie carefully
steers, finds the waters sponting straiglit across theroad, hesitates for a mioment, and then' accepts theirchallenge. Ferociouisly «tbey beat lipon bim in the dark-ness, hurl him against the rock, sinite and pound andtlrown, but lis courage is greater than their miglit.

A little way on the level and then a new peril con-fronts bim. Banked up by the converging walls the fondis lodging ; biglier and yet higlier it riscs around liii,hidden but invincible, its fingers icy cohd, its voices de-fiant, mocking, terrifyîng.
Swisb I Swisb ! The torrent swirls around him.Armns outstretched, groping for the wall, lie works roundanother bend in the roadl, beholds a cluster of twinklinglights, hears the caling of lis name, "Myles Railton

Myles Railton !"1 apid sends hack an answering shout.
Only a few yards further. Now lie cati, see the formsof the men who wait for him in the hangitig cage, nowtheÎr liands are held ont for his rescue, andà now-
The Big Barrier is beaten 1 The imiprisoned flood liaswon. A deafening roar volleys through the mine, a

hurricane of thrashing waters, the bhackness of oblivion.
III.Iligl overhead the sun magnificently shone anddeluged the earth with golden beains ; in the steeply

climbin laites bebind the town the birds ,joyoushy trilled,
the buý11s were decked with flowers, and at their feet the
Solway crooned its sumxnmer song. For mnany days badl
passed since the Big Barrier. felf ii, and through the
Higli Gll pit poured a maelstrom of desolation.

A glance at the pit's outer works showed the mark
of muin in ail its hideous completeness. No longer did
the winding wheels revolve in their sockets, the ropes
liung litnp and useless, the engines were stilled, and here

and there tlie headgear was ripped an< spbintered, a con,
fusion of wreckage.

And yet a second glance revealed thilt the pit was
not (fuite lifeless, was indeed a centre of restraixied, or-
derly activity. H-iddenî somewliere in the surrounding
slieds a deep-throated engine worked witb metiiodical
stroke ;with every thrust it loudly sbouted "ÇGluck,"
and witb every pull it cried "lc' airain. Froili itschambers a pipe, black and stiake-like, stretcbed across
the iilntform to the pit-mnouth wliere it (Iipped (iepi)y
into the gaping Jaws and suicked up the accumulated
waters. A quarter of a mile away it tunibled thecm, an
ebony cascade, over the bilîside into the sea.>

Anid while the niighty pumnps shix ered anîd fusseci andincli by inch, the water dropped hii the shait, tbe inen
who had been at grips witb Death sat abolit the pit-
batik in scattered groups and waited the eoinig of a îîew
opportuniity. There was Sixucot Baýrnes the venomous,
Richard Lanig, wbo having worked at the dlead end of
the New Seain was the one for whose sa-ke Myles had
travelled farthest witb bis message, and a score ofothers wiîose bodies but for the heroîsni of the youing
manager would now have been fatbonus <elte.

Stay !A flickering movement animuates every ont ofthe groups. Stirred by a conmnosi impulse every head isturned sharpiy towards tht gates of the colliery yard. Amatin iiimiliuig garb is racing up the bill, and wheti lie
cornes within lhailing distance lie makes, a truinpet of his
liands and beilows bis news.

"lies comni'-Myles iïs commti-bts just crossin' t'
Green."

Still squatting on the blackenied debris they wait alittie longer, and soie of the faces broadeti to a sinile,and sonle grow strangely sad when Myles Railton enters
the gates. The hast time lie passed those portais lie lay
upon a stretdher witb bis eyes closed and bis mnind ablank. Now bis liead is swatlied in bandajres, one anm
lie carnîes in a sling, tbe other Mary Croasdale lias cap-
tured and is hehping him along. Reaching the batik liesmihes plaatyupon its occupants and to Siiteon

cBonny day, Simeon.-So they're going to save theold pit after aii.-Thought I'd like to see these wonderfuil
oUMPS."

"Ay, ay." This is ail the response, but the tone setsMyles a-wondering, and hie wonders more wlien a growlfrom the men as thougli tbey were prompting their
leader, is siIenced by Simeon wîtl command more re-
markable for its force than its elegance.

Revelation is granted him when lie tuoms bis faceagain towards homne. Simneon blows a sbrili blast on a
whistle and from the other side of the batik a swartby
bost niînbly swarmis, and the wbole of the pit's company
form a ring around the loyers.

A dry of fear breaks from Mary's lips, and lier facegrows pitîfiiliy white. She knows these men and their
evil repute. Myles whispers a word of coînfort, ani
whule lie is yet speaking Sinicon pushes to the edge of
the crowd.

"Dinna be leared, Miss Mary," lie says, "there's nota mati lere who'd hurt a haîr of your bonny head. We'vesomething to say to Myles Railton, tbat's aIl."
Now lie ttirns to the mati they lad vowed to drive

from their niidst and speaks again, grimly, cruelly,
hurti*gly.

"iso we've licked you, Myles Railton. We've proved
mair than you could stand, and youi've sent in yoîîr
papers.1"

"No 1" Myles hotly cries, lis voice all a tremble.
"Vou're wrong there, Simeon Barnes. l'Il own I've sent
in my papiers, given up niy post as manager, but it's,neither you nor your crew that bas hpaten me. l'in
heaving the place because I'm only a lamne dog now.
Even wlien tlie water is ail ont the mine will need astrong man to put it straiglit, and it will be weeks lie-
fore ^'m fit for sueh a stiff job. Jt's not vou Pin afraid
of, 'it's myself."

"Tliat's ail rigît." Simeon glanced significantly atbis audience. "Wliat I've got to say is this, and what 1say for ifiyself I say for t' mates. If you don't corne
back till t' Higli Gliyll Pit I don't. We'I1 take orders frano other mani. We'hl bave Myles Railton for our man-
ager and no one else. It's no use our tryin' to say
'Tbanks' for wbat you did iii t' piit. It can't be done."

"As for your paliers. See." Hie waved aloft Myles'
notic&'of resignation and the crowd broke into a tremnu-
lons cheer. "Theni in autbority bave lianded theni over
to us to do what we like with-and thlis is wliat we hike."

Hie tore the paper into shreds, and as the fragments
were swept away by the breeze the mnen of Iligli Ghyll
Pit burst into a tumultous cheer of approval.


