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2 From the Depths of the Mine. 9
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nearly thirty years before I There by the 
light ol my iterant lamp, I reed written 
on a slab of roof elate the 
“Mary—Hiram and I quarrelled—he 
ha. given me my death blow—
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CALIPH’S
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he earned me and raid he would tell yon 11 )o СОППЕNTS. °
oould not escape the choke damp and that o "It the Cap does aot at, don't wear iv’-oid Saw °t

pS^SsSr.***- VL4riUJUUUU^^
EH 5 HEEH EHE

SSSfr-—ÈESEE-E
Thaw things are matters ol history now, M*^"tl‘ce^P™*by,en“ •« «bat, scissor, and paste-pot seem? to, the єн 

m Barberry Colliery, true history, and X !*Ueilhe book ”b'oene “d «fatea «о aential article, in the éditerai cquinment 
do not wish to enlarge on the way in which I *e 8°^' “d little fishes I When ( P

Fletcher accepted the situation when hie * ”,h * hi*b morl1 P"P<>« can be Asa moral city Halifax can hold an its
son told him of my ghastly discovery. He “ ob,oen*> "hat in Heaven’s name head with any in the Dominion the re 
had been expecting it, much I believe as *° do,wltb the B,ble'u »« )ade« it marb of those in high positions to the
all criminals expect ultimate punishment ““ Лв ,â™e ‘eTe ** Dr‘ Longley’s book P i contrary. It. people are on the whole 
and perhaps in the «me wav he longed for ° . 5"“ot cU,m ,hatthe bookaeller afore- law-abiding, well-mannered, cleanly in 
it. A sudden paralytic stroke followed the T*.. ”°t1pe™,ed the P*«" °‘ BiMe thought and habits a. those of other cities 
announcement, and a few days later Hiram ^ wk®le hf® m“I,e,u thst' Verily A great deal has bean said about it on ao- 

Fletcher was called to answer before I . . dth ,nd ,0oPe ol ,ome men. count of the military and navy, but I am of 
God for the crime of hi. early days, ““‘.f*tend* *opro™ the narrowae» and I opinion that the praenoe of Tommy At- 
Neither do I care to dwell on the M1*110™®" °< °«bera man a miracle yet kins and the joUy tar. while raising the 
way in which his wife received the “'xPIw*bIe “d mmnswerable. devil in a tow instences. i, not detriments!
true version of the tragedy of her life. To-1 „ ~~ to the morals of the dtixeni. Vine is al-
day Hiram Fletcher ties a dishonored nra in . °a daF **“ week while the piercing ways so hideons’tbt we naturally abhor 
hi. grave, in a dim, damp corner of the vil- . . , oblllF b,a“« »"еР‘ dewn the and are more ready to observe it in other, 
lage graveyard. Over that neglected mound prm“P* “oro“«kl»™ of the city, there while virtue goes nnnotioed without a 
falls the shadow of > giant pine, whose ?t00d b”eat'’ ‘be «badow of a blank build- a passing comment. Halifax can measure 

hoarse murmuring makes ever a mount-1 l”g .*?, an« infirm specimen of the up in all that appertains to -.h;»- -00д 
fui requiem. The children in their play, in abon8,,,al settlers of this Province,—a sound citizenship, with any city of its 
the home of the dead, never by any chance I °noe , ae,,art *nd muscular Indian. There size in the Dominion. May she always 
come near that lonely grave. In the village “ *t0*d 00,atrfa'ch id b»nd »*k“g » pit- hold this high and honored position 1
of Barberry, Fletcher’s widow drags out her ,anoe.mthe whit« man, whose tender I ______
weary d.ys, an old woman, recognizing no hfart mi*b, f6*1 a P»«mg pang this Xmas To h' ar the merry jingle of the sleigh- 
one not even the devoted son who has '!a*on a?d glTe 1 tow pence to htlp cheer bells reminds one of the festive season so 
given up his life to tor. She sees in him 7* lonel,ne" *nd brighten the memories of near at hand. Associated with Christmas 
only that other Jack—the young bride- л,‘ gone bFe- ® seems to one a sad are the snow and frost, so conducive to 
groom who waits the day when he shall ™ттвІ1*агУ on fallen gn a’ness. The once good cheer and jollity, retesting to the 
arise, when his bride shall become young I ftTa arrow now bun,ble and abject beg- soul and spirit of—man, woman and child 

ware started snd .. th.. onoa mon “d be shall resume his pltce pmg a J“a,ing dole! Ho" have the A green Christmas augurs ill. Give n.”

—si:ж*Е^-Я=1=-,=’«а
Alter progressing atout 1600 yards », ‘You needn’t think that just because I “omnlsto^Tк> * ™?litT- Gi” ™ the ,an8bing

cut into an old road which had the an been out there I am going to give j ?.. \ mi-1 games,and sport ; the general good-will and

pe,ranceti being а тГь dip hâul.^ We" *" a11 the detml, o, a surpme'which 1 I ^ , ‘ С,Гв' I Ш'~ lba —'» Away with—that is Fletcher his son Jack and mv.ell d‘d not ferl at the stock tales of the Tel- L- ary and news abortions con- man or woman who would dare rob us of
tr.*:zT^z£t7iol ^*-d «ье critic, tourist. zz,heirba,lowid “•,w chri““-

siderable distance and eventually reached AnTbody beows that boiling water will cook -u..7, Jf.°’ ,and the“ '«“««bmg must never be relegated to the limbo of 

event which brought «о much sorrow end I a point where a “cross gate” branched off fiih* end eo lon8 aa 70tt know that the newsoaner skv and in я Г t «erary Orgetfa ness while
desolation to the humble home, o, Bar- toVhe left. YeUow.tone is full of geyser, and boiling ш 7 " ‘W° 1в”Є r°Mt’ or the 1
berry. W.sterdale’s cousin Fletcher, who A low agonized exetimation from 1 don’t see what there is wonderful І — ЄГ ЄТЄГ’ We cannot memure plum-pudding,

worked with him in the mine, was to act as Fletcher made me turn to see if he had abon® catching a,trout and the turning 
groomsman, and while it was thought that I met with any accident, and hit face startled arouad and d*n*1‘ng it in a boiling spring
he at one time fancied the bride-elect him- | me, it was so white, ghastly and fcar- unt‘* *« “ cooked. It would begin to be
self, he succeeded in disarming any such I stricken. Two roads were there before wonder,nI *« boiling water didn’t cook fish I This story did not come from the man
foolish notion by doing his utmost to has- us and again Fletcher asked me to follow ,т,І7*Ьеге. interested ; it came from the lady who was
ten the bridal "day. the “cross gate.” Without however wait- ’But I wish when they are tiling this with the lady who was interested. Perhaps

When the explosion took place on that «n8 for an answer he dashed into the °*d ,t0T^ «bey’d finish it up—make it com- that fact will relieve the mind of the 
dark and ever-remembered Thursday, mes- “cross gate’’accompanied by his son, and pIate’ The next time J°“ bear anybody | ‘who did'.’
•engers were (dispatched to the “upper called to me to follow him. The main road tel1 «b»« *«ory just you watch out for the The two ladies were crossing from Ho-
lift,” where the cousins were at work, for I seemed to me to present better posiibti- Wa? j* never ends. The man boken the other day, and in the ferryboat
the purpose ot (warning them of their dan- ■«>•* tor excitement and despite his almost ta"Vhow he oaught «heîtrout. Well and sat next to afiwby dressed man, who wore 
ger. While expediency was advisable, frantic entreaties I made my way alone un- good> “ybody can catch hundreds of I many imitation diamonds and much jew- 
there seemed to be no very immediate ne- «d 10 incident occured, which to all practi- ^°at ™ tbo#* OTerstockod waters. Then I elry. When the ladies left the boat one 
oessity for,haste, as the txplorion, having <«1 purposes froze every drop of my blood ho tells how he swung around on his jheel felt for tor purse and didn’t find it. 
spent itself on the other side of the airway, >“ ™y body. and' wlthoot takin8 ,h« ®*Ь from the hook, ‘There wasn4 much in it,’ she explained
was not likely to carry any disastrous ef- I had given my last response to Hiram towered it into a pool ot boiling water and philosophically to her friend. -I wasn’t
facts to the section in question. In these when my eye caught sight of the figure of c00xed '«• Well, what’s the end of the going to buy anything, you know; I was 
days, however, fans and even furnaces, • “»u sitting at the tide of the roadway. *Г , There 1,n t “F end- H* just | only going shopping. But it served me 
were most; conspicuous by their absence, He was leaning towards the right, his head obort e' aboat bow he 
and a steam (pipe in the down-east caused resting against a block of coal ; his hands '“^“crvels of nature and that sort of 
» sudden reversal of the ourrent and a has- were clasped between hie knees, while hit 
ty retreat was, at the last moment, made °*P which appeared to be drawn ever his 
neoesury. The young man Westerdale, .4™ gave him the look of one asleep, 
lingered j behind, and though his cousin Thinking that perhaps he was one of the 
tried to save him, he had to abandon the “headers” who had first discovered the 

, effort and sorrowfully returned to the ear- old roadway and had tried to explore it 
face atone. With tears in his eyes and a I •'th the result of going to sleep 
unice broken with emotion, he told the 11 called on him to get up and go to work 

' news tojlhe sorrowing sweetheart. or home. There was no answer and as
By and by, whan the first bitter grief of 1 ,aUed to recognise in the lonely figure, 

і the young, girl had somewhat abated, he I a°r of ,“r; workmen, I knelt down and 
V told her that Jack’s last words to him were J°oked in his face; my gaze was riveted 

that if he oould net escape himself, his wish there in horror. Shall 1 ever forget the 
was that Mary might marry Hiram. feeling that ran through me as. unable for

Mary married Hiram Fletcher. 11 тоиеп« *° withdraw my eyes, I continued
to stare at the parchment-like face, which 

Л _ I "** that of young man. My heart beat so
The events recorded in the previous part loud that it seemed to me it must be heard 

of this tale had passed into history when I, I all through those silent subterraneous oor- 
Bobert Adams, arrived at Barberry Col- ridois. My head swam round and round,
Kerr to take the management ot the mine »od every nerve way quivering with horror, 
in February 1884. Mary Wallace was It was not that the sight of dea'h brought 
Mary Fletcher, and though nearly thirty any cowardly feats—Ah, no; I bad seen 
jun had passed since the great sorrow it too often for that in my mining exper- 
which had darkened her youth, she still re- ton or, but there whs something in that rigid 
tamed traces ot early beauty ot form form that affected me as I had never been 
and feature. True the brown trasses were affected before. Finally through mingled 
whitening fast—and the dark eyes had a terror and weakness my eyes sought the 

Mraaga expression in their depths—the look ground. My God I What did they see.
•1 este who gases ahead into the years with Before me was the sequel to a tragedy of

::

23rd of December 1855 in ex- the fear, the knowledge's!most, that fate 
plosion of gas occurred in Barberry col- bas not yet dealt her hardest blow. Her

husband, Hiram Flethoer, was at the time 
:ef m^r arrival underground manager of the 
Colliery and had the reputation of being a 

2 food husband, a hard but scrupulously hon
est task master, and a rigid Wesleyan loc
al preacher. He always seemedÀto me to 
have the face of a man whose life held some 
sorrow that would bear no inquiry, but 
after hearing the story of his heroism in 
attempting to'save his cousin twenty nine 
years before and of his deep sorrow for that 
untimely death, I understood his apparent 
stolidity, and admired his honorable,un
tight dealing wi'h all his fellow

і

liery, Derbyshire, England. In thesejfry^ 
there wes 90 such thing as a Mines Act* 
no such individual as a Mine Inspector, to 
worry the life of the manager, or raise 
fears of dangerjin the minds of the work
men, and every mine went its own “gait'* 
as the Scotch say. Fans, safety lamps 
and ventilation were the sole property of 
cranks, and it was an indication of lunacy 
to talk of anything of the sort.

At the time of the explosion in question 
the workings were confined to the upper, 
or Black Rock seanoi, and about 150 
were employed in the various operàtions 
of underground work. The principal face 
of work lay in the North West level about 
one and a halt miles distant from the wu»n 
slope. The cause ot the explosion 
generally set down to a sudden outburst of 
gas but iù these times we would be 
inclined to look upon it as the result of a 
blown out shot fired in a dusty atmosphere. 
As considerable water existed in the mine 
however, the force of the explosion 
confined to the particular section in which 
it occurred. Therefore the majority ot 
those who lost their lives—25 in number— 
with the exception of five men, who 
within a few yards of the original blasts 
fell victims to what was at that time called 
choke damp, but which we know to be th*t 
deadly gas carbonic oxide, one halt of 
one per cent of which we know to be fatal 
to human life.

І
І

,1
.h*

men
men.

About two years after my advent at 
Barberry, it became necessary, owing to a 

with a neighbouring company who 
was owned and worked the same seam to the 

rise side of us, to make preparations to 
catch whatever water might come down on 
us from the upper workings.

After considering many methods of ac
complishing cur object I decided to drive 

WM parallel water levels through the old work
ings where the explosion occurred in 1855. 
and which had been closed ever since. The 
most vigorous opponent I had to this 
scheme was Hiram Fletcher ; and so pit
eously did he plead for ще not to desecrate 
the home of the dead, and to spare the 
feelings of his wife of nearly thirty years, 
that I was almost indu :ed to erect a large 
pumping plant away to the dip at the sec
ond shaft. Other influences were at work 
however with our owners and Fletcher was 
overruled.

The levels

І

more

I

were

I

Of tha twenty five unfortunate victime of 
the dieaeter all the bodice were recovered 
at the time rave one, that of John Weeter- 
dale, and thereby hxnge a tragedy— 
romantic and wierd, but true. At the time 
ot the exploeion which, aa I have «id, 
occurred two daye before Chriatmae, there 
lived in lie village of Barberry two couaina 
—John Weaterdale mentioned previoualy, 
and Hiram Fletcher. Weaterdale waa 
engaged to be married to Mary Wallace, 
bright, pretty giil, who counted her 
suitors, rough and uncouth aa they were, 
by the acore. The marriage waa to take 
place on Chriatmae Eve, the day after the

1,

there’, a goose to 
ingredient, fpf making . . tr'

Л. OABWLXSS PWKPVCKBT. a email hard lump of glaea from her pocket.
‘The poor thief.’ ehe said; ‘here’s one of 

Ilia diamond. I’ They laughed and went 
on uptown. In the tonne ot time they 
were up in Union Square, and for the fun 
of the thing decided to go into Tiffany’, 
and aee what the thief» ‘diamond1 might 
be worth. So they went to tha diamond 
aharp and aaked if the glaaa waa really 
worth anything.

‘It’* not glaaa,’ laid the expert ; ‘it’a a 
diamond, and a very good one.’ Then ho 
atudied it a little longer and laid that it 
waa worth about $800,

Foraome reaaon the man who loat that 
diamond haan’t advertised it yet. Thia 
atory will do that for him—New York Sun.

P
How Be Left HU Diamond in the F lace of 

an Empty Puree. . /'Ті
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A Cheap old Queen.
by I right for putting the purae in my pocket.’ An Egyptian mummy, auppoaed to be 

,h- . ,, . , I Tbe «"end agreed eonaolingly, and they that of Queen Anne,’ wife of Rameaea II
t Now if say another word about walked on for a moment, when the tody wu offered for «le in a London auction-

tho fish. Now, if you will only let the f whole pooket had been picked pulled out room end realized $60.
marvel, of nature alone and,keep your eye | __________
fixed on the fish with which the atory be
gan it will look mighty different.

"There ia the pool ot boiling water 
pretty handy, bat not by any mean* to bo 
reached by pivoting on the firsherman’a heel 
Theo just so's to have something to talk 
about when he gets home the fisherman 
souses the live trout into the boiling water.
If ita orueltr to broil a Uve lobster there I 
ought to do sometning done to a - 
who will boil a trout alive. And it spoils 
the fish: the man has to throw it away 
alter be has shoved it through nature’s I 
marvels tor the sake ot his miserable little I -____

ææssjSs-s S£^?wtsj-rtr
gp£s3Sa.E=about thu atory. the next time you hear it £?,Vg,r?’7 Li tb.e„,ca,P llk« • piam ln the 01~- fat writ..; upeu«r,

“ktoanra d he took the front out ol the “«taut at?«uon?'“ife.t‘tb?'1«fh*r; "Abo“l month, .go, B- hllr __

ei’ÜMVfw’SAS; рЖяУАм"” ЕкяВ-Зм-ЙявНanybody who hia ever seen a boiled fiah ol I •« DandiS'if ь?55скеп*м ьїм’-"*,0‘,гу‘b^reparattoo??1^

ВВДВЖ£38sa."’"—- a—
"So there you have the plein toot, about 'V «=Ô™.„d ІІЇГл££і™.'£

cooking trout on the hook. I know be-1 8- J- «taxa*, alderman, epancer, rowaf

s2."52ÏÜî:sU5ï.-jiï

waa overcome

CAUSE FOR ALARM.
How. baldness begins. 

How to prevent it.
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