
fa nned tlîem inito greater ftury. After spending heveral days in vain, thle
Council of Enigineers decided to Ilood the Mine. Thlis, of course, was
not decided upon uintil it became the opinion of those in charge thlat
tiiere wvas not a living soul in the workings.

Ail hope on the part of the bereaved of' ever secing their loved
ones again fled wvhen the decision of the Counicil became known.
Up to this tinte the more sanguine belicved it possible that sonie were
.still living in certain sections of the mine, but to turui in a flood ot
wvater would certainly drown those %v'ho mighit have escaped both fire
and after-damip. However, objections on the part of a fewv miners and
thecir friends could not be expected to, prevail against the decision of
Uie officiais.

1 must uiass in silence th(! lorror that crept into the hearts of the
wvatchers as a gang of men with pick and shovel were ordered out to,
eut a water-course froni the canal to the shaft. W1hen completed, the
%'ater rushed in îvith great force. Ail hope wvas nowv gonie! l'le
curtain has fallen upon the last act iii Uic lives of twvo liundred and
fifty-twvo noble men-take themi maxi for mian-as noble as could be
fotind the world over. As the rushing water fell into the deep, dlark
abyss, making a hiollow nîuffled sound, a-nd the licart-bre.aking cries and
sobs of the îvidows and fatherless children fell upoxi the Car, 1 seemed
to hear the old solemn wvords, " Dust to dust.Y Sleep on riow, sleep
on, until the last trunip %vith awvful sound shail awvake the dead.

No one cati imiagine the glooin that from that day rested upon the
wvhole neighiborhood. Not only were therc vacant chair.- at honme, but
there were so, many vacant places elsewliere. The Sabbath schools lost
thecir teachers, one superintendent and very many schiolars. Among
those entombed iii the miine were twvo local preacliers, mcn of no mean
ability. M\usical circles too were broken on that fatal day, înany a
musician capab)le of renderinglsonie of the wvorks of the greatest Mfas-
ters perishied. One w'hoxî I %veil knew could, after the evenirg rucal, sit
down to the panio, and delight hîimself and friends with selections
fromn Hlaxdel, Mozart, Beethioven, or Mendelssohin. Another, as a vocal-
ist, could win the applause of real loyers of fine miusic, by rendering
Gounod's Nazareth in C or any of tic bass solos fromn the great
oratorios suich as the Messiali and the Creation.

Thius perished a Comîpany of brave men. Brave ? Yes, as brave as
any wvho fouglit inside of Lucknowv, or ciirned the Redan before Sabas-
tapol. 'rhe nian wvho decends into the deep coal miines, there to toit
ainid dangers of wvhich lie is well aiare, for mere bread, with no pros-
pect of relief in old age, other titan death or the cold clharitv of the world,
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