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noon now, and slie bad to le'ive on
tic morning train wvitl Auint IMar-
garet. Shie would flot see hlmi then,
and she hiad wrongc(l inii so ! if
she could only tell himi before slie
'vent away ! Then-she shuddcred
at the thouglit-he was ln (langer.
WVbat if she sliould neyer sec him
again !

An hour later, the door of tue 'Mar-
tin cottage opened noiselessly, a wo-
man's figure stole out through the
bush of the coming day. Once only
hier heart failed lier ;it wvas whlle
standing there at tic opcning of the
mine. Tfli air wvas full of the litimid
freshiness of moril the little lake
across the railwý%ay gently rocked the
last stars that lay cradled yct a mo-
ment in its bosom, then glimmered
faintly, and were gone. The white
dise of the moon wvas drifting away
yonder nmong the ragg ed tree-tops,
and ail along the pcarly east out-
spread the crimson dawn. Slue tuî'îîec
and looked down the yawning abyss
beside lier, twvo thousand five hua-
dred feet of slanting blackness to
descend. Tue liour foi' clîangiag
hands 'was past ; there wvas no way
to descend but by walking (foir Jog-
gins lias an incline road instead of
the usual slîaf t). But lîir ewn
father had walked down, and she was
strong and brave.

She hesitated but a moment, then
lighted the tiny miner's lamp suie lîad
brought, and turned down the incline.
The greyislî lght, thickened around
lier at cvery step, until it was al
black abead, thick, measureless black,
impenetrable. Sometimes she fancied
she saw tiny stars twinkle tliousands
of feet bclow, but she elosed bier eyes
a moment, and they were gone.

S-z-z!
It w'as the empty coal-boxes daslî-

ing past lier on the incline railway.
Slic must keep close to the damp
wafls, for to get on the track meant
death. The lowness of the beams
ovcrhcad made it impossible, too, for
bier to straigbten up to lier full
heiglît, and the way was stcep and
uneven, so stcep isome places that
slic almost lost lier balance, and hnd
to clutch at the beams above. Now
a littie vcined stream, ia the rocks
over the rondway came dribbling
playfully on bier bead and face, then
there was the beavy roar of tbe great
boxes of coal bcing pulled up ; again
the gusb of waters, spouting from tlîe
rocks at bier feet. She pauscd once
fer breath, then dowa again, down,

dowvn, down, into tue dar-kness and
tue silence. The lighit of dlay siione
lilze a bright copper coin far' up the
siope belîind, or rather, like a tiny
cirele eut f rom a waning moon.
Tlihen suie looked back againi, and it
was gone, and shie knew she wvas near
tue bottom of tlîe descent.

Level ground at last ! Tiiere werc
tue big- curtains tbat shut off the first
passages, and littie " Nielkey," as
they called hlmi, aslecp la his place.
His fatiier had been killcd tliere, and
ever since lic had beca earning al'ewv
pennies by lifting the eui'tain for
visitors, with bis checry, " Pay ycr
footia' V"

"Nickey, wakc up, my dear clîild,
please."

And she slippcd a, slining quarter
into his lîaad that made him open
lis blinkling eyes more widcly tlian
any amouiit of coaxing could have
donc.

"Sec, liere, Nickey, yeu go down
to tue place wlicre tlicy'rc fixin' those
shaky props, and tell Jolin Paysoa
tlîere's some one wants to sec him
lucre. Mind, doni't let the otiiers
know who it is."

Sluc passcd under the lieavy cur-
curtains into the air tlîat almost
stifies at first with its weiglit and
heat, thea sauîitcred down to where
suc could sec the miners, wvorkiag
dowvn a distant passage, some break-
ing the coal with their picks, some
loading it into the cars, by tue ligbht
of the littlé lamps tlîat bui'ncd in tlîcir
eap-peaks. Ail was still, save for
tue distant tluud of the engine la the
pump-room, and the rush of sub-
terrancan waters being pumpcd awny
to an outlet on the Fundy coast.
Then a single liglît appreaebed ber.

" Jessie !" cxclaimed a surpî'iscd
veice.

But she drooped bier face witli a
blusli of cmbarrassmcnt.

«"What is it, Jessie, ? Anytlîing
luappencd to Fred ?" He was pale
,%vith excitement.

" Notlîing. No, 1-1 just wantcd to
tell youi I wvas sorry, Jack. I couldn't
go away witliout, and I was afraid
sometlîing would happea you. I amn
sorry, Jack. Don't you believe me ?"

" Do you rcally mean it, Jcssic ?"
" Ycs, Jack, dear. I'm not wortby

of you, but lIl try to be, and if-"
" Husli, dear ! Oh, Jessie, you'vc

made une the hîappiest man-but bow
did you get here at tbis lîour ?'"

"XValkied."
"Walkced ! Not down the incline !
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