
THE SIQNAL MAN.

* Halloa : Below there I'

When he heard a voice thui callinfl to

^fw

him, he Was aUndiug at the door of hia box,
with a flag m hia haud.furled round ita ahort
pole. One would have thought, conaiderinB
the nature of the ground, that he could not
have doubted from what quarter the voice
came

; but instead of looking up to where I
stood on the top of the ateep cutting nearly
over hia head, he turned himaelf aWut and
looked down the line. There waa aome-
thmg remarkable in Ma manner of doing ao.
though I could not have said, for my life,
what. But I know it waa remarkable enough
to attract my notice, even though hia figure
waa foreah rtened and shadowed, <iown in
the deep trench, and mine waa high above
Uim, an i so steeped in the glow of an anarv
•unaet that I had ahaded my eyes with my
hand before I saw him at all.

' Halloa 1 Below !'

^
From looking down the line he turned

himaelt about again, and, raiaing hia eyes,
•aw my figure high above him.

' la there any path by which I can come
down and apeak to you ?'

He looked up at me without replying.
•nd I looked down at him without presaing
bim too aoon with a repetition of my idle
question. Juat then there came a vague vi-
bration in the earth and air, quickly changing
into a violent pulsation, and an on-jipming
rush that caused me to ^tart back, aslRouffh
It had force to draw me down. Whea such
jspor as rose to my height from this rapid
tram had passed me and was akimmingaway
•ver the landscape, I looked down again,andaw him refurling the flag he had shown me
while tlie train went by.
I repeated my inquity. After a pause,

dnnng which he seemed to regard me with
Ixed attention, he motioned with his rolled-p flag t(>wards a point on my level, some
two or^three hundred yards distant, I call-
Su uowii to him, • All riflht I *and made for
that point. There, by dmt of looking close-
ly abont me, I found a rough zigzag dascend-mg path notched out ; which I foil
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[lowed.

The cutting was extremely deep, and un-
usually precipitate. It was made through aclammy atone that became oozierand wetter
aa 1 went down. For these reaaona I f und
the way long enough to give mo time to re-
call a amgular air of relucUuce or compul-
aion with which he had pointed out the
path.

When I came down low enough upon the
zigzag descent to see him again, I saw that
he was sUnding between the rails on theway by which the train had lately passed in
an attitude as if he were wait-nc for me to

^P^fu • . ,
?* ,1'*'* ^*" '••^* ^"^ ^ -* his chin,

and that left elbow rested on h'd rignt hand
crossed over his breast. HU attitude was
one of such expectotion and watchfulness
that 1 stopped a moment, wondenng at it

I resumed my downward way, and, step-
ping out upon the level of the railroad and
drawing nearer to him, saw that he was a
dark, sallow man, with a dark bear : and
rather heayy eyebrows. His post was in as
aolitaiy and dismal a place as ever I saw.On either side, a dripping-wet wall of jagged
stone, excluding all view but a strip of aYy :

the perspective one way, only a crooked pro-
longation of this great dungeon ; the ahorter
perapective in the other direction, terminat-
ing m a gloomy red light, and the gloomier
entrance to a black tunnelf in whose massive
architecture there was a barbarous, depress-
ing and forbidding air. So little sunlight
ever found ita way to this spot,and it had an
earthly deadly smeU; and ao much cold wind
ruahea through it, that it struck chiUto me.
as if I had left Uw natural world.

Before bestirred, I was Bear enough tohim to have touched him. Not even then re-moving his eyes from nllne, be stepped back
one step, and lifted his hand.

This was a lonesome post to occupy (I
said) and It had riveted my attention when
1 looked down from up yonder. A visitorwas a ranty I shonld suppose ; not an un-welcome rarity, I hoped f In me he manlysaw a man who had been ahat np within Mur-row Lmita all his life, end who, being at last
•at free, had a newly awakened interest in


