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glass snout came dmppmrr up the
ladder. "To go down in the
dress, that was my absorbing
) fancy ; and with the countenance
) of a certain handsome scamp of

gratified thu whin, .

t was gray, havsh, easterly
weather, the swell ran pretty
‘high, and out in'the open there
were ‘‘skipper’s daughters,”
“when I found myself at last on
the diver's platform; twenty
peunds of lead .upon each foot
and my whole person swollen
- with ply and ply of woollen un-
derclothing. One momont;. the
salt wind was whistling round
my night-capped head ; the next,
I was crushed almost double un-
der the weight of helmet. As
that intolerable burthen was laid

in my heart (only for shame’s
s,Lke) to ery off from the whole
enterprise, But it was too late,
The attendants began tu turn the
M hwedy-gurdy  and  the air to
whistle through the tube; some
“one'screwed in the barred win-
dow -of the vizor ; and I was cut

men ; standing there in their
midst,” bubt quite divorced from
intercourse : aecreaturs deaf and
dumb, pathetically looking forth

own. Except thatI could move
and feel, I was like a man fallen
in.a catalepsy. But timo was
searce given me to realize my
isolation ; the weights were hung
upon my. back and breast, the
signal rope was thrust into my
unresisting hand ; and setting a
- twenty-pound foot upon the lad-
der, T began ponderously to de-
scend,

Some’ twenty rounds below
the - platform,
Looking up, I sawa low green
heaven mottled with vanishing
bells of white ; looking around,
except for tho woedy spokus and
shafts of the ladder, nothing but
- a ‘green “gloaming, ‘somewhat’
opaque but very restful and de-
licious. Thirty rounds lower, I
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" UNDER THE SURFACE.
BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

Into the bay of Wick stretched the d:zr_k
length of the unfinished break-water, in
its cage of open staging; the travellers
(like frames of churches) over-plumbing all ;
and away at tho extreme end, the divers
toiling  unseen on the  foundation.
a pl.v.tfoxm of looso planks, tho assistants
turned their air-mills ;  stone might bescen
swinging between wind and water ; undez-
neath the swell ran gayly ; and from tnnc
~ §l to time, a mailed dragon with v’mduw

gl & diver, Bob Bain by name, T~

upon me, I could have found it

off in & moment fl'om wy fellow- -

upon tnem from o climate of his

twilight  foll,

13

Onj¢

LT
o » =

stepped “offf on the j)l'crrcs per}('u'cs of the

‘founda.twu i & dumb helneted figure took

me by the hand; and made a gosture (as I

read 1t) of encouragement ; and looking i in

at the creature’s wmdow I beheld tho faco
of Bain. Thero we were, hand to hand
and {wheu it pleased us) eye to eye; and

cither might have burst hunself with shout-
o whisper come’ to his com-
Each, in his ownlittle

ing, and net
panion’s hearing.

| world of air, stood mcommumcably sepi-
rate. o
Bob had told mo ero this a little tale,
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other,

‘a five'niinutes’ drama ab the bottom of the

sea, which. at that moment possiby shot
across my mind. He was down with an-
: ‘settling o stone of tho sea-wall,
Thejr"'hgxd it well. adjusted, Bob gave the
signﬂ"b]'ie'scissors were slipped, tho stonoe
seb home ; and it was time to turn to some-
thmn— else.. Bub. still his companion re-
mmned 'bowed cover the block like a

rmoulner on' & tomb, or only raised himself

to ma.kc absurd contortions and mysterious
swns unknown to the vocnbulmy of the
|

while, like the dead and the living ; &ill
there flashed a fortunate thought into Bob’s
mind, and he stooped, peered through the
window of that other world, ind beheld
the face of its inhabitant wet with stream-
ing tears. Ah! the man wus in pain!
And Bob, glaneing déwnward, saw what
was -the trouble; the block had been low-
ered on the foob.of that unfortunate—he
was caught alive at the bottom of the sca
under ﬁftee}l tons of rock.

That two men should handle a stoné so
heavy even swinging in the scissors, may
appear strange to the inexpert.
These must DLear in mind the
great dencity of the water of
the sea, and the surprising re-
sults of transplantation to that
-medium. To understind » little
what these are, and how o man's
weight, so far from being an en-
cumbrance, is the .very ground

* son of my submarine c\1,cuenc<..
The knowledge came upon me
ydogrees, As I began to go

:of his agility, was the chicf les--

> for rmﬂl“l Wi Ao FiiNg

the staging; ovorhead,
-xoof of green; w little in fromt,
§ . .the sea-wall, Iike an unfinished
rampart. And presently, in
“our upward progross, Lob mo-
tioned me to leap upon a stone;
T looked to sce if he were possi-
" bly. in carnest, and he only
signed to me the more imperi-
dusly. Now the block stoud six
foet high; it would have been
quite & leap to me uncncum-
" bered ; with the breast and baclk
. weights, and the twenty pounds
- i\pon cach foot, ana the stagger-
ing Joad of the helmet, the thing
“wagiout. of reason. I ]au"hed
: aloug in my tomb ; and to prove
- to;Bob how far ke was astray,

.

. T'gave adittle fmpulse from my
“toes, Up I soared like a bivd,
'my ‘companion soaring at my
side: -As high as to the stone,
and then lm__,hur I pursued my
-'.nnl.otenb and  empty
Even when the strong arm of
Bub had checked my shoutders,
my heels continued tlieir nscent ;
S0 that I blew out sideways 111\(,
an’-gutumn leaf, and must be
-liiiuh.d in, hand over hand, ¥
smlow haul inthe slack of a sail,
au.d propped upon my feet again
: lx}\u an  intoxicated sparrow.

tion, and we began to be af-
fected .by the bottom. of the
Swell, rumning thero liko a
':stroxxf, breeze of wind. Orso.l
must- suppose; for, safo in my
cushxon of air, Twas conscious of

_ estranged companion, a world of .
" tumbled stones was visible, pil-;
- lared with the wcedy uprights of
o flat

flight. |

“Yiét o little higher on the founda-
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