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everything else, and worth the 'ost of al ve have in
order to get possession of it.

AN INCIDENT IN A CORNISH MINE.

DEse dowVn in the shaft of a Cornish mine, two miners
woro engagcd putting in a shot for blasting. They bad
completed their work, and were about togive the signal
for boing hoisted up. One at a time ias.as mucd
as the man at tho windlass could manage; and the secor d
was to kindle the match, and thon mount with all speeà

Whilst they were both still below, ono oftheni thought
the match too long; se ho took a couple of stones, óne
hlat and the other sharp, to cut it shorter. Ho did cut

it offtie right löngth; but at the saine moment*itkind led,
iLs flames reacliing the combustibles which joined the
train ofgunpowder. And tho two men were still below!

Bôh shoutedt vln-oitly to the man above at the
indlass. BoCi1sprand attho baslet. Butthew'ndas

ian.èould iiotmove thedoublc.weight.
Sudden and terri ble death hung over thom botlh hn

one of ,hem gcnerously resigncd himself. "Go loft
Jaclc," said ho, and sat dowýn quietly. "In* one minute
I shall bo in hdàven."

The basket bounded upwards. Tho exploión. followcd
instantly. Jack's face was blackoned as h lookcd down
He wassafe'abovc the ground: but what of the man who
had saved him?

At longth all was stili. One by ene they cagerly de-
sccnded, dreading to find only the shattered romains of
poor Will. But that God ivlo sent His angel te stop the
1 iôn s mouths, that they should not hurt Hisservant
D.aniel in thoir den,-that God who valked with Shad-
rach,2deshach, and Abodnego in the burning furnace,

ringing. the. breath of life and refreshing with is
res etill they breathcd in elemental fire as ifit were

the bracing air of heaven and.not d hair of their head


