PR B R Y P LA T8 L1 T e T E AR W M e L e L DR KA AT MU AT S T LS T e ¥ T e LA ST

S e R I MR SR T G 2 T

WL LT e L TR S

e oy PN AN R

NS RN DI AT ORI L CHE O NG BRe
g:ﬁ.”. s gl e oA T A !-‘;»B’J’SN
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TO MEN ONLY, YOUNG OR GLD,
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VOLTAIG BELT.CO., MARSHALL, MICH,

- . CURES . ' _ .

Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sciatica,
Lumbago, Backac:tle’. Hnad;chu, Tooth::_ha. .
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AXD ALL OTHER BODILY PAIXS AND ACHES.

B4 by Druggiats and Deslers ev here. FPIfty Centa a dottle,
. Direstionsin 1P ages, '
THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO.
(Bossessera to A. VOGELER & 00 Baltimore, Hd., U.8.4
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“ orqf “ 1’5 Never" Too Late“to'Mend,” = Grifith

PR e
[ LI

'] out &' map ‘
. {-where the second party had got to.

PROVINCE OF QUEBEC, DISTRICT OF
MONTREAL—Superior Court. No. 203,
Dame Eugenie Perreault, of the City of Mon-
treal, wife of Pierre aux liens Marien, of the
same place, trader, duly authorized & cstér en
Juatice ngainst ker said husband, Detendant. An
action for azga.ra.tion 88 to property has been in-

stituted in this cause,
Montreal, 23rd August, 1884,
T. & C. C. DELORIMIER,
3-5 - ' Attorneys for Plaintiff.

CHE LINE SELECTED BY THE U. 8. GOV'T
. TO CARRY THE FAST MAIL -

B Burlington
d Roure

R WNBTOY %

GOING WEST.
ONLY 'LINE RURNING TWO THROUGH
TRAINS DAILY FROM

CHICAGO, PEORIA &ST.LOUIS,

Through the Heart of the Coutinent by way
of Pacific sunction or Owmaba to

DENVER,
Beciing 16 T aton Depom ot B momms Clory rfiSom
nlon & ausas Cl Atchison,
Qmeha and Denver with throagh ;rnlga' far '

SAN FRANCISCO,
and all points in the Far West., Shortest Lineto

KANSAS CITY,
And all points in the Bouthi-Weat,

TOURISTS AND HEALTH-SEEKERS
Should not forget the fact that Round 'Trip tickels at
redu rates cau be Purcnased via this Grent
Through Line, toal] the Health nnd Pleasure
Resorts of the West and South-West, including
the Mountains of COLORADO, the Valley of (Lo
Yosemite, the

CITY OF MEXICO,
and all polots 1o the Mexican Republte,

HOME-SEEKERS
Should also remember that this line leads directto
tue heart of the (duvernment and Rallrond Lands tu
I\ebrpaka. Kansas, Texas, Colorado and Washing-
ton Territory.

It 18 known as the ﬁreat THROUGH CAR LINE
of America, and 18 vulversally acdmived to ke the
Finest Bquh"md Rallrond in the World for

. all clasaes of Travel.

‘Through Tickets vin thts )lve for sale at all Rall-
road Coupon ‘Ticket Otlices {u the United States and
Cauada.

T.J. POTTER,
Vice-Pres, and Gen, Manager.
PERCEVAL LOWELL
Uen. Pass. Ag'L chlcngo.
JNO. Q. A. BEAN, Gen. Eastern Ag't,
417 Broadway, New York, and
6 Washingion st., Boston,

St, Marys Carriage Man'fg Co'y,

(INCORI'GRATED )
£18,000,

A Division o Surplus Stock willtake place o
OCTOBER 22nqg, 1884,

SUBSCRIBE NOW
SHARES FOI SALE $2 EACH

This i3 the biest investment in the Country.  Send fo
prospeetus and full particulars to
JAS. THOMPSON, H. A L. WIINTE,
President, See,-Treas
Marys, On

t
AGENTS WANTED BIG GOMMISSION,

W
$5

JOU CAN BUY A WHOLE
Imperial Austrian Vienna City Bond.

" hese bLonds are shares in a loan, the interest
«hich is paid out in premiums four times
yearly. Every bond is entitled to
FOUR DRAWINGS ANNUALLY,
until each and every bond is redeemed with a
arger or smaller premium. Every bond mMusT
draw one of the following premiums, as there
are NO BLANKS,

Capltal,

% Bonds @ 200,000 florins,— 800,000 £,
Bond @ 50,000 “ — 50,000 **
1Bond @ 30,000 “ — 30,000

2 Bonds @ 20,000 “ — 40,000

2 Bonds @ 10,000 ** -— 20,000 **
2Bonds @ 5,000 *“ — 10,000 *
2 Bondsa @ 1,000 ¢ — 20,000 ¢
12 Bonds @ 400 ** — 4,800 *
12Bonds @ 300 “ — 3600 %
24 Bonds @ 250 ¢ — 6,000 ¢
2560 Bonds @ 140 ¢ —358,400 ¢
2360 Bonds @ 130 ¢ —306,800 **

Together 5,000 bonds amounting to 1,649,600
florins. The next Redemiption takes
place on the

FIRST OF OCTOBER.

And every Bond bought of us on or before the
1st of October is entitled to the whole premium
that may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-
of-town orders sent in Registered Letters, and
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the
next drawinf. Balance payable in monthly in-
talments. IFor orders, circulars, or any other
nformation, nddress

INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO.,

t Falton SL., cor, Brondway, New York €City.
ESTARLISHED IN 1874,

#zrThe above Government Bonds are not t
be comdpa?ed with any Lottery whatsoever, as
lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do

2ttconﬁ1ct with any of the laws of the United

ates,

N.B.—In_writing, plense state that you saw

is in the TRUE WITNESS, 3-tf

NOTICE.—’.I‘he Canada Advertising Agency
E Nn, 29 King street West, Toronto, W. W,
Butclier. Vanager, is authorized to receive Ad.
vertiselcuis Lo this Paper.
A DVERTISING Contracts made for THIS
PAPER, which is lith on file at office of
" Lo & THOMAS,
McCorumirk Brook, CHIOAGO, L1,

ANTED—Two: feriale school teachers
| - holding elementary’ diplomas, with goocf

references ; duties to commence.about the first
of September next. ¥or further iculars

. FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.
A;mplosimetotn& Contein their owe

Purgative. Is a sufe, Bare, and cfiectua:
destroyer of worms in Children or adulir

Are generally indnced
by Indigestion, Foul
f Stomack, Costiveness,
Deficient Circulation,
‘ or some Derangement
of the Liver and Digestive System.
Sufferers will find relief by the wse of

Ayer’s Pills

to stimulate the stomash and produce a rezt.
lar daily movement of tho bowels, By thelr
action on these organs, AYER'S PILLS divert
the blood from the brain, and relicve and
cure all forms of Congestive aud Nervous
Headache, Bilious Meadache, and Sick
Hcadache; aud by keeping thie bowels froe,
and preserving the system in a healthful
@ondition, they insure immunity from future
attacks. Try

Ayer’s Pills.

TREPARED BY

Dr.J.C.Ayer & Co.,Lowell, M8,
8old by all Droppists,

'\ ANTED—TImmediately two female teach-
ers for scholastic munteipality of St. Jean
Chrysostome, No, 1 County of Chateauguay ;
must hiwve first-class diploma for ¥English and be
able to teach 1'rench also; good references re-
quired, 53

ROVINCY OF QUEBEC, DISTRICT OF

MONTREAL., Supetior Court, Montreal.
No, 2782, Dame Vitaline Prévost, wife nf Pierre
Delorme, of the City and District of Montreal,
trader, has instituted against ber said husband
on action for separation as to property.
DMontreal, iith July, 1884,

K. N. ST. JEAN,

4 Attorney for Plaintitf,

SERIOUS HOURS OF A YOURG LADY.

By CHARLES SAINTE-FOI.
Translnted by a Catholic Priest,
This book has received most flattering encour-
agoment from the highest ecclesinstical sources.
Nicely bound in fine ¥nglish cloth, 300 pages,
12mo. Price, 60c. Address:
H. J. CLORAN,
Post Printing and Publishing Co.,
413 [Aaxnts Wanten.]  Montreal, Ca.

HISTORY OF ANTI-GHRIST,

Or an exposition of certain and probabls events
which concern the *‘Man of Sin.” IHis tince,
his reign and end (according to Holy Scripture
and Traditien), by Rev. Father Hughede, Pro-
fessor of Theology at the Grand Seminary of
Laval, France, Translated by Rev. X¥ather
Bray. This is a Book for the times. Price,
35cte, Address: H.J.CLORAN
Post Printing and Publishing Co.,

4-13 [AcENTs WaNTEn.]  Montreal, Ca.

Nt Larent College,

NEAR MONTREAL.

AFFILIATED TO 1AVAL UNIVERSITY, QUEBEC.)
Futhcre of the Holy Cross,

Course—Classical and Commerclal.
TERMS :

Board, Per YeaT. veeeseesavseraansioens
Tuitlon, per year....... Sreeaeeia e
Bed, Bedding and Washing............
Doctor’s Fee.eivveivrneeareans
The only complete Classical Course in Lowsr
Canada taught through the medium of the Eng-
lish language. : ‘
The Commercial Course is also thorough,
Studies will be resumed September 2nd,

. spply to WILLIAM -HART, Sec.-Trensy S,
oliavan, Co Twwo Mountainh, oo, - 58
ol i - ST P L

For further particulars address R
- ;REV, L, GEQFFRION, 0.S.C.,
1.8epti1d - - " President,’
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1 ly, for he had lucifer matches in his
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Gauntys ' Hard Cash,” * Put’ Yourseuf in His
Place &e., &e. - ' IR
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. CHAP1ER XXIL-Continuedy:

"Hé could say no more, but fell:into’a sort
of doze,: the reésult of the powerfnl, stimulant
on hig ‘enfeebled frame and empty.:stomach.
Then Bartley, with trembling hands, brought
of the mine and showed YWalter

- 1°8ee,” snid he, *“they are within twenty

three feet high. Hope measured it.” Give
up working downward, pick into the sides of
that hall, for in that haﬁ,l see them at night;
sometimes they are alive, sometimes they are
dead, sometimes they are dying. Ishall go
mad ! Ishall go mad 1"

| ~ With this he went raging about, giving the

wildest orders, with the looks and tones of a
madman. In a minute he had a cage ready
for Walter, and twenty fresh-lit lamps, and
down went Walter with more men and pick:
axes.
cried, wildly :

¢ Stop that, men, and do as I do.”

He took a sweef with his, pick, and de-
livered & horizontal blow at the clay on that
side of the shaft Bartley had told him to at-
tack. His pickaxe stuck in it, and he extri-
cated it with difficulty. :

““Nay, master,” criedl a miner who had
fallen in love with him, *¢drive thy pick at
t’ coal,”

Walter, hen observed that above the clay
there was'a narrow seam of coal; he heaved
his pick again, but instead of striking it half
downwerd, as he ought to have done, he de-
livered o tremendous horizontal blow that
made the coul ring like a church bell, and
jarred his own stoat arms so terribly that the
pick tell out of his numbed hand.

Then the man who had adviséd him saw
that he was disabled for a time, and stepped
into his place.

But in that short interval an incident oc-
curred so strange and thrilling that the stout
miners uttered treble eries, like women, and
then one mighty ¢ Hah ! burst like a diapson
from their manly bosoms.

CHAPTER XXIII
BEURIED ALIVE—THE THKEE DEADLY PERILS.

Seven miners were buried under the ruins
of the shaft; but although masses of coal and
clay fell into the hall from the side nearest to
the explosions, und blocked up some of the
passages, nobody was crushed to death there;
only the sinoke wag so stifling that it scemed
impossible to live.

- That smoke was lighter than the air; its
thick pall lifted by degrecs and revealed three
tigrures.

Grace Hope, by happy instinet, had suok
upon the grouud tr breathe in that stifling
smoke. Hope, who hil collared Ben Burn-
ley, had sunk to the ground with him, but
still elntched the assassin. These were the
three left alive in the hall, and this was their
first struggle for life.

As soon as it was possible to speak, Hope
took up his lunp, which had fullen, and hold-
ing it up high, he cried : :
‘‘Grace, my child, where areyon?” .
She came to bim directly ; he took her i
his arms and thanked God for this grent pre-
servation.

Then he gave Burnley o kick and ordered
him to the right hand of the hall.

“You'll keep to that side,” he said, ““and
think of whatyou have done; your victims
will keep this side, and comfort each other
till honest men undo your work, you villain.”
Burnley crouched, and wriggled away like
a whipped hound, and flung himself down in
bitter despair.

“‘Oh, pupn,” said Grace, ** we have escaped
a great danger, bhut shall we ever see the
light of day ¥

¢ Of conrse we shall, child; be sure that
great efforts will be made to save us, Miners
have their faunits, butlleaving other men to
perish is not one of them ; there are no greater
hevoes in the world than these rough fellows,
with all their faults, What you and I must
do at onee is to search for provisions aml
Isaps and tools ; If there are no poisonous
wuses set free, it is a mere question of time.
My poor child hus a hard life before her; hut
only live, wnd we shall be rescued.”

These brave words comfortéd Grace as they
were intended to do, and she accompanied her
futher down the one pussage which was left
open after the explosion.  VFortunately this
[ed to o new working, and before he had gone
wany yards Hope found o lamp that had heen
dropped by sonie miner who had rushed into
the hall as the lirst warning came. Hope ex-
tinguished the light, and gave it to Grace.
*That will be twenty-four hours’ light to
us,” said he ; but, oh, what I want to find is
food. There must be some left behind.”
“Papa,” sail Grace, “I think I sawa
miner throw a bag into an empty truck when
the first alarm was given,”

““Back ! back ! my child !” cried Hope,
“ before that villain finds it \”

He did not wait for her, but ran back, and
he found Ben Burnley in the neighborhood o
that very truck ; but Burnley sneaked off o
bis appronch. Hope, looking into the truck,
found treasures-—a dozen new sacks, & heavy
hammer, a small bag of nails, a can of tea, s
bag with a loaf in it, and several broken
pieces of bread. He put his lamp out direct-
ocket,
and he hid the bag of bread ; then he lighted
his lamp again and fastened it up by a nail in
the centre of the hall.

“ There,” said he to Burnley, * that’s to
light us both equally ; when it gocs out, you
must hang up yours in its place.”
“That’s {nir,” said Burnley, humbly.
There were too trucks on Hope's side of the
hall—the empty one in question, and onc that
was full of coul. Both stood about two yards
from Hope's side of the hall. Hope turned
the empty truck and brought it parallel to
the other; then he nailed two sacks together,
and fastened them to the coal truck and the
débris ; then he loid sacks upon the ground
for Grace to lie on, and he kept two sacks for
himself, and two in reserve, and ho took two
and threw them to Ben Burnley.

I give you two, and X keep two myself,”
said he. "*But my daughter shall have a
room to herself even here; and if you molest

| her T'll brain you with this hammer."”

**T don’t want to molest her,” said Burnley.
Tt ain’t my fault she's here,

Thoen there was a gloomy silence, and well
there might Le. The onclamp, twinkling
frintly against the wall, did but make dark
ness visible, and revealed the horror of this
dismal scene. The weary hours began to
crawlaway, marked only by Hope's watch, for
in this living tomb summer was winter, and
duy was night.

The horrors of entombment in the mine
have, we think, been described better than
any other calamity which befalle living men,
Inspired by this subject, novelists have gone
beyond themselves, journalists have gone be-
yond themselves; and, without any sfiectation
we say we do not think we could go through
the dismal scene before us in its general doe-
tails without falling below many gifted con-
temporaries, and adding bulk without
value to .their descriptions. The true

characteristio feature of .-this -sad. scene!
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feet of the. bottom, and the hall is twenty-.

As soon as he got out of the cage, he|s
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| bis victims were,'ihvolved-in oneMterrible

colamity ; and ‘as.one .day succeéded to an-
other, and the hoped-for rescue came not, the
hatred.‘of the assasiin’and; his victims was
sometimes.at odds with--the" fellowship that
sprang out of & joint calaniity.” About twelve
bonrs:after the ~axplosion; ‘Burpley- detected:
Hope i&nd: his.daughter eating,:and méisten-
ing theii lips with the tea and o spoonful of
brandy that Hope had .poured into it out of:
his flask to keep it from turning sour. .
“¢“What, havent yon a morsel for me ?”’
sald the ruffian, in & piteove voice. . -7
Hope gnve a sort of snarl of contempt,
but still he flung a crust to him, as he would*
to a dog. S . K
Then, after some slight hesitation, Grace
rose quietly and took the smaller can and
filled it with tea, and took it across the tanle.
¢ There,” said she, ‘‘and may God forgive
-ou " LT e ..
He took it and stared at her,
he.
But she put wp her hand, az much asto

8y :
“*No idle words.” .
* #* * i *

Two whole days had now elapsed. The
food, though economized, was all gone.

Burnley’s lamp was flickering, and utter
darkness was about to be added to the horrors
which were now beginning to chill the hopes
with which these poor souls had entered on
their dire probation. Hope took the alarm,
seized the expiring lamp, trimmed it, and
carried it down the one passage that was
open. .

This time he did not confine his researches
to the part where he could stand upright, but
went on his hands and knees down the newest
working, At the end of it he gave a shout of
triumph, and a few minutes returned to his
daughter, exhausted, and blackened all over
with coal ; but the lamp was now burning
brightly in his hand, and round his neck was’
tied a can of oil. o

“ Oh, my poor father,” said Grace, is that
all you have discovered 7’

‘“Thank God for it,” said Hope. ‘ You
little know what it would be to pass two
more days here without light as well as with-

out food.” '
+*

. * * * *
The next day was terrible. .
The violent pangs of hunger began to gnaw
like vultures, and the thirst was still more
intolerable ; the pangs of hunger intermitted
for hours at a time, and then returned to in-
termit again ; they exhausted but did not in-
furiate ; but the rage of thirst became inces-
sant and maddening,. )

Ben Burnley suffered the most from this,
and the wretch came to Hope for consola-
tion. ‘

‘- Where’s the sense of biding hers,” said
he, ““to be burned to death wi' drought?
L&:t’,s flood the mine, and drink or be droon-
e -l . t

*“How can I flood the mine ?” said Hope.

*“You know best, maister,” said the man,
““ Why, how wmany tons of water did ye draw
from yon tank every day ?”

““ We conduct about five tons into a pit,
and we send about five tons up to the sur-
face daily.”

‘Then how much water will there be in
the tank now ?”

Hope looked at his watch and said :—

¢ There was a great deal of water in the
tank when you blew up the nine; there must
be about thirty tons in it now.” -

“Well, now,” said Burnley, “you that
knows everything, lielp me burst the wall o’
tank ; it’s thin enow * '

Hope reilected. :

¢« 1f we let in the whole body of water,” said
he, ‘**it would shatter us to pieces, and crush
us agninst the wall of our prison, and drown
us before it run away through the obstructed
passages into the new workings. Fortunately,
we have no pickaxe, and cannot be tempted to
self-slaughter.”

'This silenced Burnley for the day, and he
remained sullenly apart ; still, the iden never
left his mind.

The next day, toward cvening, he asked
Hope to light his own lamp, and come and
look at the wall of the tank.

“ Not without me,” whispered Grace, *¢I
sce him cast looks of hatred at you.”

They went together, and Burnley bade
Hope observe that the water was trickling
throgh in places, a drop at a time ; it could
hot penctrate the coaly veins, nor the streaks
of cluy, but it oozed thronugh the porousstrata,
certain strips of blackish earth in particular,
and it trickled down, a drop at o time.

Hope looked at this feature with anxiety,
for he was 2 man of scicnce, and knew by the
fate of banked reservoirs, great and small, the
strunge eoxplosive power of o little water
driven through strata by a great body press-
ing behind it.

““ You'll see, it will burst itsen,” said Burn-
ley, exultantly, “and the sooncr the better
for me ; for I'll never get alive out on t' mine;
you blowed me to the men, and they’ll break
every hone in my skin.”

Hope did not answer this directly.

““There, don’t go to meet trouble, my
man,” said he, ‘‘Give me the can, Grace.
Now, Burnley, hold this ean, and catch every
drop till it is full,”

““Why, it will take hauf a day to fill it,”
cbeerved Burnley, ‘‘and it will be hauf mud
when all is done,”

“ 'l filter it,” said Hope.
you are bid.”

He darted to a part of the mide where he
had seen a piece of charred timber; he
dragged it in with him, and asked Grace fora
pocket handkerchief.. She gave him a clean
cambric one. He took his pocket-knife and
soon scraped oft a littleheap of charcoal ; and
then he sewed the handkerchief into & bag—
for the handy man always carried a needle
and thread.

Slowly, slowly, the muddy water trickled
into the little can, and then, the bag being
placed over the larger can, slowly, slowly, the
muddy water trickled through Hope's filter,
and dropped clenr and drinkable into a larger
can.

In that dead life of theirs, with no inci-
dents but torments ahd terrors, the hours
passed swiftly in this experiment,

Hope sat upon a great lump of coal, his
daughter knecling in front of himn, gazing at
him with love, confidence, reverence; and
Burnley kneeled in front of him too, but at a
grenter distence, with wolfish oyes full of
thirst and nothing clse.

At Just the little can was two-thirds full of
clear water. Hope took the large iror spoon
which he had found along with the tea, and
gave a full spoonful o his daughter,

“My child,” snid he, *let it trickle very
slowly over your tongue and down your throat;
it is the throat and the adjacent organs which
suffer most from thirst.”

He then took a spoonful himsolf, not to
drink after an assassin. He then gave & spoon-
tul to Burnley, with the same inatructions,
and rose from his seat and gave the cax to
Grace, and said ; oo

“The rest of this pittance mustnot be
touched for six hours at least.” BN

Burnley, instead of complying with
the - wise advice given him,

“You do as

tossed - the’
and’

liquid-down his throat with™ a - gesture,
then dashing down the spoon, said i

1

NPT

Tittle_while;‘then -he, gobin
knees, and crawled ﬁ%‘ g‘iéth?a'fa:

It ain’t my fault that you are here,” said |

with s single bl
with hig heels- tapping

of his own place, and sat brogding, °

" Thaggnighb, when™ G
,Hoée"iaﬁéﬂiﬁh\%ﬁ

in higthantlfjand W n¥
watgbed, for they feared an atta
“JToword: the morning of fthe
Grace’s gdick sensep heard ' mystéricus zoise
in Burnley’s quar she rouged. her. father,
“Directli he went: e place, ind ‘he found
Burnley.at work-on';his knees tearing away
with his hands dnd!pails at the ruina of- the

strength, for he had raised quite a large heap
behind him, and he had laid_bare the feet up.
to the knees of & dead miner, " - o
', He reported this in a hushed voice to Grace,
and said solemnly : e

*« Poor wretch, he's going mad, I fear.”

t¢Oh, no,” said Grace, ‘“that would be too
horrible, What ever should we do?”

‘ Keep him to his own side, that is all,”
said Hope,. - Cree N

¢ But,” objected Grace, in dismay, *if he
is mad, he won’t listen, and he will come here
and attack me,” - TR ‘

‘*If he does,” said Hape, simply, "' I must
kill him, that’s all.” - ST

Barnley, however, in point of fact, kept
more and more aloof for many hours; he
never left his work till he laid bare the whole
body of that miner, and- found a pickaxe in
his dead hand. This he hid, and reseived it
for deadly usea ; he was not clear in his mind
whether to brain Hope with it, and sa' be re-
venged on him for having shut him up in-that
mine, or whether to peck a hole in the tank
and destroy all three by a quicker death than
thirst or starvation. o e

The savage had- another and more horrible
reason for keeping out of sight ; maddened
Dy thirst he had recourse - to that last
extremity Dbetter men have been driven to;
he made & cut with his clasp knife in'“the
breast of the dead miner, and tried to swallow:
jellied blood:” S

" This lorrible ‘relief never lasts long, ind

the penalty follows in-a few hours ; but'ii

even vigor, from this ghastly sonrce, and see-
ing Hope and his daughter lying com-
paratively weak rnd exhausted, he came'dnd
sat down at a little distance in front of them,
that was partly done to'divert Hope from
examining his shambles and his unnatural
work.” - ’ S
", ¢ Maister,” said he,” ** how long have we
been here ?” I IR

“Bix days and more,” said Hope, *

"% Six days,” said Grace, fuintly,-for her
powers were now quite exhausted-—‘“and no
signs of help, no hope of rescue

is certain, and, therefore, while we live there
Ais hope.” :

' ¢ Ay,” saild Burnley,  for you tew, but not
for me. Yow telt the men that I tived t’
mine, and if one of those men gets free,
they'll ‘all tear me limb from jacket. Why
should I leave ong grave to walk into another ?
But for yow I should huave been away six days
agone.”

. ““Man,” said Hope, ‘‘ cannot you sec that
my hand was but the instrument? It was
the handl of Heaven that kept you back.
Cease to blame your victims, und begin to see
things as they are, and to repent.  Even . if
yon escape, could the white faces ever fade
from your sight, or the dying shricks ever
leave your ear, of the brave men you so foully
murdered ? LRepent, monster, repent ! ”

Burnley was not toached, but he was scared
by Hope's solemnity, and went to his own
corner muttering, and as he ¢rouched there
there came over his dull Lrain what in due
course follows the horrible meal he had made
—a feverish frenzy.

In the meantime Grace, who had been Lying

said, in a low voice ;

“ Water, water !”

“0Oh, my girl,” suid Hope, in despair, “I'11
go and get enough to moisten your 'ips; but
the last scrap of food has gone, the last drop
of oil is burning away, and in wu hour we shall
be in darkness and despair.”

¢ No, no, father,” said Grace, ““unt while
there is water there, beautiful water,”

¢ But you connot drink that unfiltered ; it
is foul, it is poisonous,™

¢ Not that, pupa,” said Cirace, *‘ far beyond
that—look ! Sec that clear river sp:l.rlilin;f; in
the sunlight; how bright and beautiful it
shines ! Look at the waving trees upon the
other side, the green meadows and the bright
blue sky, and tliere—there—there-—are the
great white swans., No, no ; I forgot; they
are not swuns ; they ave ships sailing to the
bright land you told me of, where there is no
suffering and no sorrow.”

Then Hope, to his horror, began to sce
that this inust be the very hallucination of
which he had read, a sweet illusion of green
fields and erystal water, which often precedes
actual death by thirst and starvation, He
trembled, he prayed secretly to God to spare
her, and not to kill his new-found child, his
darling, in his arma,

By-nnd-by Grace spoke again, but this time
her senses were clenr.

*‘How dark it's grown !” she said, ‘“Ab,
we are back again in that awful mine.”

Then,with the patient fortitude of & woman
when ance she thinks the will of the Almighty
is declared, she laid Ler hand upon his
shoulders, and said, soothingly :

‘¢ Dear father, bow to Heaven'’s will ; ** then
she held up both her feeble arms to him—
* Kiss me, father-—FOR WE ARE TO DIE !”

With these firm and patient words, she laid
her sweet head upon the ground, and hopod
and feared no more.

But the man could not bow like the woman,
He kissed her as she bade him, and laid her
gently down ; but after that he sprang wildly
to his feet in & frenzy, and raged aloud, as his
daughter could no longer hear him.

““No, no,” he cried; *‘this thing cannot
be ; they have had seven days to get to ua

‘¢ Ah, but there are mountains and rocks of
earth and coal piled up between us. We are
buried alive in the howels of the earth.

“ Well, and shouldn’t I have blasted a
bundred rocks, and picked through moun.
tains, to snve a hundred lives, or to gave one
such life as this, no matter whose child she
was ?

““Al! you poor scum. you came to me
whenever you wanted me, and you never
came in vain. But now that I want you, you
smoke your pipes, and walk calmly over this
living tomb g?ie in.

*Well, eall yourselves men, and let your
friends perish ; I am a man and I can die.”

Then he throw himself wildly on his knees
over his inscnsible daughter, :

¢ Butmy child! Oh, God! look .down
upon'my child | Do, pruy, see the horfor of
it, - The -horror and the hellish injustice !
She thas but just found her father. Sheis

-just beginning life ; it’s not her time to die !
{Vhy, you know,” she ' only came
here to- save her fathér, Heaven’s blessin

-is the right of pious ‘children; it’s’ promised:
in'God’s Word, They “are: to live'long upon
‘earth, not to be cut off like criminals,” 2
" Then he rose wildly;~and" raged about the,

‘Burnley,

‘place, ﬂinﬁng his drme on high, o that even
s _o»ug'h';his own resson wus l;hu!keg}%

day*

shaft.” - Apparently firy supplied thé place of R

the meantime the savage obtained relief, and |-

“ Do not say 8o, Grace. = Rescue in time}"

holf-insensible, raised her head slowly, und’
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. “Men and angels cry out
screamed, in madness an
'this thing ‘be ? Can Heaven_an

caliply on'this horror ? ~Are: men -

KT S L
ged -Elijah, hg
A \ Y h i hlB .h[a.ker, “ng
Lis Maker, who is'not to be irritated, forgnve
‘him, ithat blow ‘seemed atifirst to ring from
Heaven, ~ He stood still, and trémbled like
o leaf; he listened ;' thé sound: was'not ye.
peated. ., cao L .
“ 2003 fhps 63 an f1at s
hers.é’h.’ ‘-Sﬂ'.l_d he,” **it was jn }ll_usxon, like

But for all that he seized his hammer.
‘darted to the back of the ball, and mou’nggdr
on ‘s huge fragment of cozl, struck the Scux%
high abeve his hend. He gave two blows in
qu(:_;k suc}.‘:;e_ss(ilon. ib
race heard, an an to raige
hes hund_s_i!}ll,w’onde_r. eg . herself on |
utside the wall came two leisurel ;
that scemed a mile off, though th)e’ybix-g
not tert feet, and then three blows in quick
succession, '

‘“ My signal echoed,” yelled Hope, ¢ g
you hear, - child, my signal answered ? Thunk
God ! thank God ! thank God !»

He fell on his knees and cried like a child
The next minute, burning with hope and joy'
'lﬁe was by Grace's side, with his arms roung -

er. : :

_*““You can't give way now. Fight

few mifnzhtes rrinre. Dthh, 1 def_g yo::,n z{
am o father ; I tear my child r
“clutches,” . ; y from your
. With this he raised her in his nrms with
surprising vigor. It was Grace's turn to shake
off all weakness, under the great excitement
of the brain.- )

- *“ Yes, I'll live,” she cried, “I'll live for
you. OCh, the inllant men ! Hear, hear the .
pickaxes at work ; an army is coming to our
rescue, , fnther ; the God you doubted sends
th’ilﬁ" and gon'}a gcro leads them,”

" The words liad scarcely left her lips whe
Hope set her down iny fresh a]urpm. ll;:}
enemy’s  pickaxe was at wark to destroy
them; Burnley was picking furiously at the
weak part of the tank, shrieking :

‘They will tear me to pieces; there is no
hope in this world nor the next for me.”

“ Madwan,” cried Hope; “helll let the
-water in before they can save us.”

, He rushed. at Burnley and scized hin: hut
his frenzy was gone, and Buraley's wag apon
him ; aftor a short struggle Burnley fung him
off with prodigious power. Hope tlew ut hin
again, but incautiously, and the sivage,
lowering his head, drove it with such fury
“into Hope’s chiest that he sent him $o o dis-
tance, and laid hiin Hat on his back, utteily
breathless. Grace flew to him and raiscl
him.

He was not o man to lose his wits,

**To the truck,” he gusped, **or we are
lost.”

“T'll flood the mine ? 'l flood the mine
yelled Burnley.

"Hope made his danghter mount a lurge
fragment of coal we have already mentioncd,
and from that she spraug to the truck, and
with her excitement and her athletic powe:
she raised herself into the full truck, ami cven
helped her father in after her. But just as
she got on to the truck, and while he wus
still only on his knees, thut section of tie
wall we bave called the tank rent and goped
under Burnley’s pickaxe, and presentiy cx-
ploded awbout six feet from the ground, and «
huge volume of water drave roasses of carth
and coal before it, and came roaring like.
solid body straight at the coul truck, ani
drove it against the opposite wall, smashud
the nearest side in, and would have thrown
Grace off it like o feather, Lut Hope, kocel-
ing and clinging to the side, held her like a
vise.

Grace screaned violently.  Immedintcly
there was a roar of exultation cutside {rom
the hithcerto silent workers ; for that seream
told that the woman was alive too; the wile
of the brave fellow who had won all their
hearts and melted away the icy barrier o
¢luss,

Three gigantic waves struck the truck arel
made it quiver.

The first came half-way up; the sccond
came full two-thirds; the third dashed the
senseless body ef Den Burnley, with bleeding
head and broken bones, agninst the very edqe
of the truck, then surged back with himinte
o whirling vortex.

Grace screwined continnously s she gave
hersclf up now for lost; and the louder she
screaned, the louder und the neaver the suv-
ing party shouted and hurrahed.

*¢ No, do not fear,” eried Hope ; ¢ you shall
not die. Love is stronger than death.”

"The words were scarce out of his mouth
when the point of n stecl pick came clean
through the stuff; another followed above it ;
then another, then another, and then another.
Holes were made, then gaps, then lavger
geps; then a mass of coal fell in; furions
picks—a portion of the mine knocked away-—
and there stood, in n red blaze of lamps held
up, the gallant band, roaring, shouting,work-
ing, led by o bleeding, face smcked, hair and
cyebrows black with coal-dust, and eyes flam-
ing like ved coals. He sprang with one fenr-
less hound down to the coal-truck, and caught
up his wife in hiz_arms, and held her to his
panting bosom. Rapes, ladder, everything—
and they were saved ; while the corpse of the
assassin whirled round and round in the sub-
siding eddies of the black water, and as that
water ran nway into the mine, lay, coated
with mud, at the feot of those who had saved
his innocent vietims.

CHAPTER XXIV,—Straxce Coxreics-
TIONS,

Exert all the powers of your mind, and
conceive if you can, what that mother felt
whose only son sickened, and, after racking
her heart with hopes and feaxs, died before
her eyes, and was placed in his coffin and
carried to his rest. Yet one in the likeness
of a man bade thebearersstand still, then,
with a touch, made the coflin open, the dead
come back, blooming with youth and health,
and handed him to his'mother. .

That picture no mortal mind can realise;
but the effort will take you so far as this : you
may imagine what Walter Clitford felt when,
almost at the climax of despair, ho received
from that living tomb the good and beautiful
creature who was the light of his eyes and the
darling of his heart, T Ol -0

How he gloated on her! How e murmur-
ed words of comfort and joy over her as the
coge calried her and Hope and him up again
into tho blessed sunshine! And there, what
o burst of exultation and honest rapture re-
ceived them'!

Everybody was there. The news of Hope's
signal had been wired to the surface. Anold
original telegraph had been set up by Colonei
Clifford and ita arms set flying to tell him.
That old ' campaigner - was there, with his
spring break and mattreases, and an able
physiciin, -Bartley was there, pale and old,
and trembling and: eryi f 'He  fell on_his
knees before. Hopa and Grace. '-She drew
back from him with'repulsion’; but he cried
'_o'ut‘."' PRSI b .‘"‘.'.‘ ,'..m,'-‘, ERE .
-1 ¢ No'matter | no'matter !’
they ‘are gaved ! e

hey are saved !
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s altgr-ék_rried'liei-‘w his “father, and loft .
Bartley kneeling, ‘Then_ ha.dashed back, for. .
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