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The moment I put my foot iuta the chamber, tuy senses,

traiued by Jong experieuce to note the varying phenomen,01a
of the under-world, duecctcd a hint of comning danger.

There wato a faint rumbling in the carth. Tire air was
clo.4e, and bad a taint of ciectricity iii it, similar ta that
which precedos a thutnder8tormn. There was surely peril il,
the mic, but how and wvhence it would camne I could not
guess.

As I turncd to urge mny visitor ta a hasty retreat 1 caught
sighit o~f some silall fragments of wet earth dropping frum
the watt near at hand, foluwed by a jet of water. Thon 1~kuiev wlîat ivas camling.

IlOtit i out for your lives 1" I cried, springing toward the
waIl. "T'le water is bursting into the mine. ].'ug for the
cage aud give the alarmn 11

'['lie oid mari needed rio second w'arning. Wtith a cry of
terror lie sprang out of the cham ber, and the next moment 1
bcard lm give tire alarmn. Thon foliowed the shouts and
tram pting of the escaping men. I knew if 1[could hùld the
water in check for ten minutes I could save, the lives of
every one of threm. As for my owil-%eiI, one life, and that
a uselessi one, seemcd a good exchange for a hundred fathers
of famnilies.

When 1 flrst saw it, the jet was no larger than a man's
linger; but ir- a moment it hiad enlarged to the size Of mY
ami, and a heavy strcam of water began to pour into, the
chamber. There was no apparatus at hand, neither Clay nom
sand.bags to check it. as 1 well knew.

A happy inspiration camne to, me. With a Titanic effort
1 mnanaged to thtust my arm iuto the fisure, and for the
time being 1 succeeded iu checking the ieak.

Then, with my amm in the wvall, 1 turned hall around
toward the opening in the chamber, and there, to iny hommor,
stil) stood Eve Guion. 1 saw that hem face was very pale,
but firm and self.possessed.

Il What are you doing hee? Il I cried. "lThis place will
bo fuit af wvater in five minutes."'

"iAnd what are you doing liere?"I she asked, quiotly.
IlMy duty," 1 replied. ilI am tTrying ta, hold this stream

in check Until the men escape.")
"Then you wvill lie drownedt1"I she exclaimred.
"1 ,hat of that? Boetter one than a hundred. But go," I

eutreeted. diI tell you you have ouly a bare chance ta get
ont as it is. 'Ihe wafer is pressing harder every moment.
It will soon bc too much for my stmengf h."

IlThen 1 'viii stay and help you, WVallace," she said, in a
straugoly gentie voice.

IlAli, yon know met" I cmied.
I have known you fram the moment I en.tered the mine.

1 came here to see you."I
"1To taunt me with my paverty t"1 1 cried. ilWhea your

father turned me away fromn your doors, wlion I became out-
cast and wrôtchod, I thouglit I had the riglit to bide xny mis-
fbrtunes framn your oves."1

I t is because my father used yon so cruelly that I am
home,"1 shre said. «Il was not ta blame, Wallace. 1 knew
nothiag of it until you. were gone. Since then I have tried
ta, learu of your whereabouts ln order to let voit understaad
MnY feelings. It was only yesterday that 1 * leard of John
Wallace iu the Mabkerly Mine, and on the haro chance of
identifying hlm with Wallace Graver I iufluoncod my father
ta bring me hore."

"(Wett," said 1 sorrawftilly, 49 it is to late ta, think -of the
past naw. Go, Eve. Go ani keep poor John Wallace's
secret. It wili soon be over with hlm."l

"Yon persist in remaining here?" 8he asked.
1I must t" I 1 aid. "I shoutd be a coward and a wretch

ta desert may posf now.'
"gThon," she repliod, very quietly, ciI will stay with you."1
"WhY?" I askeld. amazedly; "lare you jostiag with me."
"Oaa 1 jest with deatb, Wallace, or-love ?"I

Then, beforo I could comprelhoud ber words, sbe came ta
my sido as 1 staod with my wrist ia the wall, and, putting
her ammn around my nock, drew my cheek down upon hers.

"4It is bard ta, die sa yaung. Wallace," she said, eweotly,
"but it would be barder ta Hive without yoa. ln the haur

of death, may dear, we can dispense with false delicacy. 1
know that yon have loved mec many year8 and. -1 have
returned yonr love. If we bave metagain only ta, die, death
at toaut cannot separate us.",

WVitl duath ritaring mue i the face-not five minutes off
-I had neyer known a hapjiter moment lu my life.

As I stood there, 'viti iuy armu in tho fissure, ivith tho
blood 8urging la my hecad, and ail my muscles strainiug
ivitli the effort to keep my position, 1 knew nothing more
bilan that 1 fuit the heurt of the womati I loved beatiug
against my awu, lier warm youag chok touching xny cotd
une lu the embrace of love aud death.

'Thon consciousnress of lier position rushed upon modagain.
";No, not" I cried. cgYou must flot die. Go byve, my

darllng-livo until it comes your timo ta mecet me la the
other wvori, whoro I shall be before yon. Go, and believe
no maai ilver met death so gtorious)y as I s3hali."

il We go out together, or ive die together," shre said firmly.
"Speak. of it no more."'

Tiien a solemun silence feli upon. us. The mon must
have aearly ail escaped as 1 could tell by their distant s'nouts.

Thre eartli %vas breakiug away arotind my ami, and the
wvater was already uearty two feet deep tîpon the floor of the
chamber. I couid hear the subterranean. 8tmin roaring
more threateniungiy lu the boçveis of the mine. Another
pouud of pressurd and 1 shoulci bc flung down and the chani-
ber wouid fitl.

'['lin camo great désire for life. How couid I bear to.
bave îny now found joy su suddealy smothered in the ground?
Wers thero uot yet one hope ?

The sotinds of tho escaping mcn liad ceas6d. If wo
could get the cage down ouce more la time we mnight per-
haps escapo affer ail. I explained my hopo ta Evo.

tg Rui," said 1, "lring for the cage. 1 will hold on bore a
moment more. If ive can reacli it we are safe."

Eve looked at me sharply an instant-she feamod I meant
ta deceive lier iuto escaping *while I remained behind, but
she diviued my intention.

IVith a quick movement she seized the light, lifted ber
skirts and ran through the water out of the charaher. Tho
aoxt thirty seconds seemed like hours.

I desperatety hetd my awu agyaiast the water, while every
vein seemied bursting with the sf rata. I heard the bell ring
for the cage, heard it slowly descend, then the ivater aver-
came me.

I iras fluag down as by a giant's hand. Thore was a roar
and rush as of a Niagara, and, with a whirl of lights and
faces, a chaos of contusion, and terror, I know no more.

When I siowly struggiod back ta lite, ai-ter many days, I
was far from Maherly Mine. I vsas no longer John Wallace,
gang-master, but Wallace Graver, gentleman. I was la my
fatber's hanse.

My old servants were around me, and, tike a fairy wha
liad worked a wonderful transformation, sweet Eve Guion
was tlie dominant augel of the sceno.

My affairs had been settled with my creditors vory mucli
more ta muy lieudit than 1 had imagiaed could be possible.
My ancestral home and a modest competence were stili left
ta me.

This, too, wasibe work of Eve Guion, wibose love and
faith la me had neyer faltered lu ail my wretchedness and
exile, and whose strorg ill lied drawn comfort and bappi-
ne.9s for me out of the deptbs of sorrow.

If Mr. Guion objected ta, the turn affairs were taking ho
bad tire sense to oflem no fruitless opposition tohisdaug-hter*s
inclination; and I wiil do hlm. the justice ta say that hée per-
formed his part at aur weddiag with a very good grace.

-( harles L. Hlldreth.
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Uines, Paraphrased from 41Sunrays'l

DY Ron3ERT ELLI0TT.

A shadow is ever cast by the eaith
Iata the realms &f space

.And yet by mortals; 'f is nover seeou
Titli[t vols the Mooa's fuir face;

-And sa, thongh Death eacb moment tbrawa
A shadaw on sonsa hearthltane

It le nover feit in ifs tr'nth by us
Tilt it drives the light fram aur own.
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