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A Hymn for Lent,

BY MATIIEW R, BRADY, IN THE BOSTON PILOT.

O spotless Christ! how shall 1 dare,
The Christian's erown to elaim,

Who Thy grim cross did never bear

With gladness, nor thy passions share
With heart for Thee aflame?

Shall my weak coward soul ¢'en think
To share Thy saints reward
When foes assailed did I not shrink,
And faithlessly refused to drink
The chalice of my Lord?

at signs attest that I
nd followed Thee,—

O Christ! unmov'd I saw Thee bound
With ropes in Pilate’s Hall,
And saw Thee sconrg’d til gash and wound
Stream’d biood, and fainting to the ground
I, tearless, saw Thee fall!

I saw the hands of torturers pl

thorn-crown on Thy h

rs' lipsspit on Thy f

The scorners kneel with mockin
To death Isaw Thee led!

’
grace,—

I saw, with hard, unpitying eyes,

quivering body bear

The gloomy cross, mid jeering eries,

And blasphiemies that shook the skies,
And paralyzed the air!

When Calvary east its awfnl pall

s n thy face,

did Thy soul appal—

gasp! and recl! and 1l
Prone on its rugged base!

When ruthless hands, mid jestings loud,
Thy clinging garments tore
From Thy gash'd flesh, before the erowd,

Though angels veil’d their eyes and bowed
I swell’d the ribald roar!
And when, O spectacle of woes
Thou, racked with torments, hung,
And Thy relentloss, ficndish foes
Reviled Thee in Thy dying throes,
No pang my cold heart wrung!
My God. to Thee with streaming eyes,
And contrite heart I turn;
sin’s soul darkening n I rise,

"
And, now, in Calvary's saerit
I boundless love discern,

My Saviour hail foreve
My sweoeet
To bles
And be
My cro

rmore

st hope shall b

hy name, my sins deplore,
though pains be sharp and sore,
and tollow Thee!

O world! o’er thee, with haleful might,
Swoept evi asting fiood

en onee thy Lord's delight!

o save thy biooms fron evil's bligl

He dewed them with 1is blood,

 FABIOLA:

OR

O

THE CHURCH OF THE CATACOMBS

BY HIS EMINENCE CARDINAL WISEMAN,

“No, dear lady, why should T come to tell you of
allmy woes?  Oh! why did I leave you and your
happy home were T ought to have been so happy? |
might then with you, and Syra and Fraja, and good
old departed Enphrosynehave learnt to he good my-
gelf, and have embraced Christianity

“What, have you really been thinking of this, Ju-
bala?”

“For a long time, lady, in my sorrows and re-
morse.  For | haveseen how happy Christians are,
even those who have been as wicked as myself.
And beeanse I hinted this to my husband this morn-
ing, he has beaten me, and threatened to take 1y
life. But, thank God, I have been making myself
ﬂ«rln;linl‘-‘l with Christian doctrines, by the
ihg of a friend.”

“How long has thiz bad treatment gone on, Ju
bala?”’ asked Orontius, who had heard of it from his
unele,

“Ever,” <he replied, “since soon after marriace, |
told him of an oger made to me previously, by a
dark foreizner, named Eurotas. Oh! he was in-
deed a wicked man of black passions and - remorse
less villany.  Connected with him, is my most
racking recollection.”

“How was that!
ousity,

“Why, when he was leaving Rome, he ¢
to prepare for him two narcotic potions; one for
any enemy, he said, shonld he be taken prisoner,
This was to be certainly fatal; another had  to sus-
pend consciousness for afew hours only, should he
requirve it for himself. k

When he came for them, I was just going to ex-
plain to him, that, contrary to appearances, the
small phial contained a fatally concentrated poison,
and the large onea more diluted and weaker dose.
But my husband came in at the moment,and ina fit
n-fjvnh‘m\\' thrust me from the room. 1 fear some
mistake may have been committed and that unin-
tentional death may have ensued.”

Fabiola and Orvoutius looked at another in
silence wond _iing at the just dispensations of Provi
dence; when they were aroused by a shrick from
the woman. They were horrified at secing an arow
quivering in her bosom.  As Fabiola supported her,
Orontins, looking hehind him, caught a glimpse of
a Wack face grinning hideounsly throngh the fence.
In the next woment a Numidian was seen flying
away on his horse, with his bow bent, Parthian-wise
over his shoulder, ready for any pursuer,  Toe ar-
row had passed, unobserved, hetween Orontins and
the lady

asked Orontius, with cager curi-

ked me

one

*asked Fabiola, “dost thou wish to dic

“Most earnestly,” she replivd.

“Dost thou believe in One God in
gons!"

o1 firmly
teaches.”

“And in Jesus Christ, who was born and died for
our sins?”

“Yes, in all that you believe,
more faint,

“Make haste, make haste, Orontins,™
ola, pointing to the fountain. ) .

He was already at its basin, filling full his two
hands, and l'ulll‘ll‘w‘,:ill\l:l!lll}'. poured their contents
en the head of the poor African, pronouncing the
words of 1».’11lli~|n::m~| as she expired, the water of
regeneration mingle Lwith her blood of expiation.

"After this distressing, yet consoling, scene, they
entered the house, and instiueted Torguatus about
the burial to be given this doubly baptised  con-
vert. :

Orontius wae struck with the simple neatness of
the house, so strongly contrasting with the Juxuri-
ous Sl!ll'll!llrl of Fabiola’s former \l\\'r”lllj_[A I!ul_ sud-
denly hisattention was arrested, in a small inmer
room, by a splendid shrine or casket, sct with jewels,
but with an embroidered curtain before ity so-as to
allow only the frame of it to be seen. Approaching
nearer, he read inscribed on ity

WPHE BLOOD OF THE BLESSEL MIRIAM, SHED BY
CRUEL HAND8!”

Orontius turned deadly pale ; then changed to a
deep erimson, and almost st goered. : i

Fabiola saw this, and going up to Lim kindly
and frankly, placed her hand upon his arm, aud
gently said to him : Eolt ) ;

«Orontius, there is that within which may w eli
make us both blush decply,” but not therefore des-
il\)“(l-” v &

So saying she drew aside the curtain, and Oron-
tius 1

Three Per-

helieve in all the Christian Church

" The reply was

cried Fabi-

saw within a crystal plate, the cmbroidered
ccarfso much conmected with hisown and his sister’s
history. Upon it were lying two sharp weapons,

the points of both which were rusted with blood. 1

In one he recognized his own dagger; the other ap-
peared to him like one of those instruments of fe-
male vengeance, with which he knew heathen ladies
punished their attendant slaves,

“We have both,” said Fabiola, “ unintentionally
inflicted a wound, and shed the blood of her whom
now we honor asa sister in heaven,  But for my
part, from the day when I did so, and gave her oc-
casion to display her virtue, 1 date the dawn of
grace upon my soul.  What say you, Orontins

“That 1, likewise, from the instant that 1 first
misnsed her, and led to her exhibition of such
Christian heroism, began to feel the hand of God
upon me, that has led me to repentance and for-
giveness,”

S Itis thus ever,” concluded Fabiola,  “The ex-
ample of our Lord has made the martyrs ; and the
example of the martyrs leads us npwards to Him,

Their blood softens our hearts; Hig alone cleanses
our souls,  Theirs pleads for merey; His obtains it.”

“May the Church, in her days of peace and of
victories, never forget what she owes to the age of
her martyrs,  As for us two, we are indebted to it
for our spivitual lives,  May many, who will only
read of it, draw from it the same merey and grace !

They kuelt down, and prayed 1 gether
silently before the shrine,

They then parted, to meet no more.

After a few years spent by Orontius in peniten-

tial fervor, a green mound by the palms, in a little |
dell near Gaza, marked the spot where he slept the |

sleep of the just,
And after” many years of charvity and holiness,

| Fabiola withdrew to rest, in company with Agnes |
and Miriam,
THE END,
.aos o
- w-e.
THE SCULPTOR

| buildings which had arisen,

[ enemy bat his own:’ he wasa frank
[ fellow,

[ ing but misfortune from the

OF BRUGES.

Years aco, when many of the arts were in
infancy, there dwelt in th d Flemish
of Bruges, an honest jonrne , named John Van
Euel, whose calling was to carve wooden figures
and  ornaments for the different churches and
and still daily
prosperous ity of
This young man according

who kuew him best

town

were
springing up, in tha
chant prinees.

evidence of thos

nier-
to the
was “nobody’s
arted merry
and,to say the trath, a better workman nevel
existed; he might have had jobs by the dozen but
for one obstacle—that he was far too indolent to
finish any of then.  So long he could pick up
coin for )‘\Ir sent=upport, he was  contented; when
hungry, he worked, and when his money was g
he had to set to wo gain, which he did with the
best hieart in the world,  This could not last, how
ever; no person ever employed him fwice, he was
<o dilatory in getting his orders completed: and
when Jolin, npon the st ngth of a few stray flovins
which he had managed to serape together, chose to
take unto himself a wife, the neichbors (as neighbors
conerally do) looked upon the dark side of the mat-
ter, and gravely shaking their heads, augured noth-
union.  John, how-
ever, had promised to “tarn over a new leaf” (en-
conragii hrase!), and for some time he kept his
word. rtha, the tidiest, brightest-eyed little dam-
sel in a town ever proverbial for the beauty of its

Ole,

maidens, formed no exception to a thriftiness w hich |

still attracts the notice of
and mormin

every  Bel

after morning, she mig

an tourists;
it be seen knit-

[ ting in the little workshop by the side of her hus-

teach- |

band, who carolled merry ditties
Instily at his work, Dy degrees, also, John resumed
his old habits’ and whe
longer present to eheer and keep him up to his toil
he began to forak chisel and hammer, and
wander forth azain into the streets where there was,
truth to sav, uflicient to attract and absorh many a
profound ¢ mind than his,  Bertha got well and ve-
turned to her labors, hut John could seldom he pre-
vailed on to visit his board; the dust gathered upon
the carved work of his unfinishe cels’” heads,and
the rust penetrated the implements of his vocation,
A family came on, and the
Bertha’s quick fingers conld scare
from the door.

And now idleness came to hea lesser evil than an-
other which threatened to ruin the little  family.
John, distressed at the sight of his wife’s  anxious

as he chopped awav

ceasele

Iy keey

tarvation

n Pertha fell ill, and was no |

oceupation of |

countenance, and worn out by the eries of their two |

half-famished children, strove to
proaches of his own heart by frequenting a - certain
hostelry, where wine, the worst, and of most extor-
tionate price, was dealt out to unhappy  vietims of
shortdived indulzence.  Many a time Bersha sought
gently to drew him home; but tevrified at the rough
l:w;;li:lg;.- <he encountered from those shesaw there,
aud sometimes totally unable to persnade him to
leave their companionship, she gave up at last in de-
spair, and contented herself with endeavoring to
supply the deficiency by additional efforts for sup-
port, drawn from the already too greatly in-
fringed howrs of the night,

1t had heen a stormy day, the rain falling in tor-
vents,  John was sitting at evening over the heaped
up logs of the inn fi conversing with a half a
dozen disreputable vagabonds, who discussed every-
body’s husiness but their own with the mock gravity
of half intoxication.  His purse was exhausted, but
his thirst was still unquenched, and diving to the
hottom of the pocketsin his threadbare doubtlet foy

drown the re- |

——

welancholy tone,

“Why, it's because I have no luek ! no luck ! no
luck !

“No luek 9 half shricked half chuckled a voice
at his side; you no luck. Well now, look here, John,
Van Euel, and I will show you how to get luck, and
make your fortune by it, and you wili—"

John had veached the bridge adjoining the Diore,
and lolled against it in a drowsy attitude. He
started ard shook more violently ti;nn when the car-
rillons had made him jump in the Grande Place,

“Hallo!” he exclaimed, *who have we here?” as he
looked round and discovered no one in sight; “who
are you! where are you?” he shouted, gaining cour-
age, and peeping over into the water, from whence
the sounds had certainly appeared to come,

A peal of merry and somewhat mocking laughter
was the answer;and the next moment climbing the
balustrades of the bridge, and vaultimg  over them
with the agility of amonkey, a little figure descend-
ed lightly at the side of Jolin, who gazed with staring
eves, and mouth agape, at the form of the new  ar-
rival.  He was a queer laoking fellow; perhaps half
the height of a stalwart journeyman, pressed in a
suit of dingy-brown, with a long rapier projecting
from beneath his cloak at one side.  His features,
though quite in proportion with his size possessed
an expression of anthority blended, moreover, with
considerable henevolence of character.

“And o you have no luck,John Van
gaid; “no luck.

Euel!” he
Now listen, then like an idle rascal
asyou are, and 1 will help you to find some—that is,
you know, if you will ouly assist me in what 1 am
going to propose to you.”

“0 ho,” thought John, “O ho! there is to be a
debtor and eveditor account, then; go on, my mana-
kin! But 1 shrewdly suspect hoots are to be seen
under those fine buckled shoes, and 1 should not be
surprised if that rapier yonder were a tailin disguise;
so 1'll be caretul what 1 promise,

He mercly nodded his head, however, at his com-
panion, who took that as a hint to proceed,

“You must know, John,” said the little man
familiarly, but not without a certain  solemunity in
in his voice, “you must know that there is not a
foot of thiscity of bridges but contains some portion,
large or small, of hidden treasures, My life long
have Iheen endeavoring to come upon some, but so
difficult a matteris it to go to work the right way,
that it is only lately that I have discovered the se- |
cret, One thing must be done first, which T ca
do myself, and which you can.  Now, Joln
walk a little way and observe what happe
little man spoke, he put one
parapet, and jumping up squatted himself upon
he top, motioning to John to look over into the
ick and muddy canal;he beheld the water ¢ t
if by voleanic ageney, boiling and eddyi
sort of \‘i\l‘]:m“‘. immediately ath the
cupied by the mysterious dwarf, and presently  the
strains of soft but somewhat wild music were heayd,
gradually gaining Apparently under the
wfluence of the melody, the watery commaotion sub-
sided, little by little; and at length John beheld a
igure, which presented the appearance of a female,

trength.

Lim, and the head bent down, while the hands were
apparently earnestly employed with
tion which he could not diseriminate.
tor’s admivation for classicl

some occupa-
All the sculp-
auty (and he pos (
considerable) was aroused, and gazi
sovl in his eves, he was mortified to find a
pass over the moon, entirely hiding the vision from
his view., lmpatiently he waited for the returning
, but upon 1 in into the water, noth
¢ ky, gloomy surface,
John turned to his companion, who was still sit-
ting tailor-wis :

okin

He had begged Bertha not to question him, and
she satisfied in knowing him employed, and no
longer frequenting his former profligate baunts, in-
dulged her curiosity no further than to anticipate in
all faith the result of s labors, and to speculate up-
on anobjeet which served to redouble her exertion
in providing for the wants of her family. John had
a latent superstition that the dwart would appear in
fleshand blood, and worked on with energy and de-
votion,

The six months passed away—the figure was com-
plete. - With rapture John found himself a finished
sculptor.  The first thing in the moruing, the last
thing at night, he visited his now beloved atelier.
where Art herself appeared embodied in the linea-
ments of the beantiful statue, the presiding genius
of the place, which seemed almost to smile upon him
as he gazed proudly upon its exquisite proportions.
BDay afier day went without bringing him intelli-
rence of his extraordinary patron.  He touched and
retouched, till he threw away his chizel in despair;
till the dilatory little man came not. Johin, however,
had tasted the sweets of mental as well as bodily la-
bor; it had become pleasant to him to feel his power,

| to see the ideal assume a palpable shape beneath his

| threw it open—the figure

haud upon |

as if cavved in marble, the face slightly turned from |

with his whole |

cloud |

“Well, John,” he said, *“that is the genius who |
cuards all the treasure we have been talking of; and
if I ean procure animage as like her as possible,
carved in white marble, [ shall, by nieans of some

potent charms [ possess, be able to animate the figure
wd obtain replics to the questions I shall put to her
respecting the exact spot where the Jarg treasure
i« hidden. Now | Il be contented to pay you
handsomely if you will make the figure as like her
aspossible, T know where you live, and 1shall come
myself and feteh it away this day six months;” and
taking out a large purse ith golden coi
“look,” he continued, “I'll give you ten, tweut
fifty times what you see here,” y

“And what share of the treasure?” said John,
like all idle fellows, was a bit of a speculator.

The little man laughed Licartil

“Don’t be hard upon me, .
ever, I'll tell you what T'll do (you must swear
eternal seerecy, of course).  I'll promise you the
half of what I get; and now you may depend upon
my honor.  Now take the oath properly, man, upon

filled

hn,™ he said.

my sword,” and he proceeded to dictate the follow- |
| ingdoggerel, making Johnrepeat each word after |
- [

hin:—
“l John Van Euel, undertake
This figure secretly to make,
Aud give up six mounths hence, provided
"Twixt us the treasure be divided.”

John took the oath boldly. When he
cluded the dwarf said :

* Remember, John, if you ever divulge a word of
the matter, our compact is at an end; now, here’s
my hand upon the bargain.”

They shook hands; and John was just feeling all
his suspicions melt away, when the other before he
replaced she rapner v the shicld, made a sort of
Iunge at him, laughing at the some time his former
mocking laugh. The jourueyman put up his hand
to ward off the blow; the next mowent he felt a

had

con-

| sharp pain in the member, and fell heavily to the

[ the hundreth time,he withdrew his hands witha deep |

sigh—mnot a single greschen remained The host |
" came into the miserable chamber, and  finding no
[ more orders inagitation commenced an exordium
1 upon the imprudence of late houws, by the way of
[ hint  to  his  moneyless  customers  to - he
[ going. Jolm parted from them on the threshold,

| sphere, illuminating the paved streets,

and with a heavy heart and staggering gait turned
his steps homeward,

As e emerged from theshadow of the inn gables,
the moon struggled out throngh the moist atmo-
which here
and there were diversitied by a deep and  muddy
pool, still agitate d by a few drops of rain: and John
endeavoring with drunken wisdom to avoid these,
stumbled into most of them as he pursued his path
The wind sighed at intervals in bhroken and  fitful
blasts, and just as he reached the Grande Place, the
carillons rang madly out, startling him by their
crashing peal, with which the tempest took great
liberties, flinging the sounds, as in very wantonuess,
here and there and everywhere.  He looked up at
the belfry, which loomed white against the leaden
hue of the sky, and} stopped half disposed to expos-
tulate with the building for the start its noisy in-
mates had given him.  The air was keen, however,

and e thought hetter of it, pursuing with a half

shiver, his way past the Hotel de Ville, whose noble
line of statues he gravely acknowledged, one by
one, with obsequious reverence.

“I wonder,” thonght Jolm to himself, ashe groped
his way (which it must be confessed, was somewhat
roundabout) through the darker and smaller streets
“1 wonder now why 7 could not carve just as fine
figures as those yonder.  Many a job I have down
here in Bruges that othershave got the credit of,
and 1 would be at the top of the tree now if it were
not for—for—What isthe reason?” he said aloud,
interrupting his reflections—#“Ah! that’s the ques-
tion

John was just Sober enough to know what the
reason was; but he had no intention of confessing it,
for all that, even to himeelf; so he contented his
conscience by repeating over and over in a muttering

ground, lis companion’s mirth sill i
cars,

The sun was risingin the heavens when Joln De-
came conscious that he was sprawling on the iidge,
a feeling of numbness painfully present in all his
limbs,  He rabbed his eyes, and  thought what
Bertha would say when hie got Tiome.

“What a fool ofa dream I have had !™ he said to
limself as e avose to make the best of his way
back. At this moment a smarting pain in the hand
struck his attention,  There was a small incision in
it, about half an ineh in length, and the Blood had
congealed aronud it “ It is all true, then,” said he,
jumping up with alacrity.  But John heeded not
the wound. The strange beauty of the marble
vision e had held tormented his braing its exquisite
grace had stivred up the torpid passions of hisgenius,
and eager to grasp his chisel Jolin hurtied homein a
tol I“IN_\ sober state,

Bertha was watching at the door with an anxious
air and pale conntenance when he came in sight.

How he ]w‘ll;_‘\’vl to tell her all.

ng in his

his neck.  She soon saw the wound, however,
“Why, Joln,” she said, “you have had a fall,”
and she tenderly bathed and wrapped it up.  “This
is the ent of a flint-stone,”
Johu Jaughed at her anxiety, He saw nothing but
the lovely statue.  Itscemed to stand before
{n inting the way to fortune; and already he beheld

Jertha strutting to mass in a flowered cabinet gown, |

while he sported a cloak of Lyons velvet and a
feather as tall  as the wealthicst hurgomaster in
Bruges.

John commenced the statue,
hie pursuce his oceupation, aud as the

figure grew in-

to almost lite-hke beauty beneath his hand, the |

torm of the original became still more vividly —im-
pressed upon lis mind. - From the moment that he
couveved into his workroom, with the assistance of
auother fellow-lourneyman, the rude block obtained
by the sale of seme angels” heads, he labored in-
cessantly to perpetus
of xhchcnulifu{ vision now
th\'llbhia.

ever present to his

% Fortun

But he kept his se- |

cret with some difficadty as she hung sobbing aboat |

him |

Barly and late did |

¢ i indelible lines the featuves | when the

touch, Gradually another statue was cemmenced,
and now the features of Bertha, her youngest horn,
an infant but a few wecks old, held in her arms,
were transferred to the stone and shone there a fair
and gentle Madonna.  The first figure was still, it is
true the adoration of bis heart it had taught him the
Joy of self-exertion; he loved it beyond expression,
and even if the treacherous dwarf never came at all;
the artist’s ambition, which had always slumbered
in his mind, now unobscured by indolence, was
never quiet, but constantly whispered what he might
become,

Coming home one day, what was his surprise to
find Bertha with alap tull of money, weeping in
her littde chamber. i‘n— first thought was that his
cmployer had arrived and fetched away the
Rushing wildly to the door of his
was

statue,
workroom he
indeed gone; but

Bertha smiling through her tears implored his for
i him

antiful statue

eness, and told him she would show it to
1if he would go with her, “Thel
wassafo; would 1 @ com ¥
'H:v_\ threaded the strects g
Tolin anxiously beating iu his 1
the way to the Prefecture.  As the)
was astonished to observe the hals
townsuen doffed with respectful a
neatlv-attired but thread-bave tigures of himself a
his wife. T} ] | t
thronged with people.
deciding upona t )
There wi
inl

vV oentelra

| of Commerce.
from the first sculptor
which attested at once their
bition felt by all to occupy tl
of the successful candidare.

The murmur of voices was lulled as the
pair walked up the hall.

“Hush,” said the crowd “here he i=!”
ing Bertha,who swiftly hut full of tears ¢
| preceeded him, he perceived on a pedes

above all the rest, his own beloved
cepted statue, while nuderne \
golden letters, the one word

Was the little man a rea
all? an inhabitant of the w
John always thought the fix
sculptor, however, it matt
of the work’ opment
whelmed by er of the
Bertha had sold t e;and
bless hier disobedicnce.

leve

Orders came rapidly ing employment ne
but become daily more attractive by
fession was his joy
and happi
also bro

alike 1
One

constituting
ness of his exister

aht other
sisters, like the vices;

ong wilth it
and as the
1 their

hemselve ¢

s hreast rendering

The dwart never appeared to
the name of the
the night, is we

mystic treasurer,
11 known.

and fame bow to her,
idler may learn from John Van Euel’s dream, that
{ the “Spirit of Industry,” is the only guide to the
| throne of power and the temple of happiness,

md every reckless

“How- |

‘ ———.
| ADVENTURE IN A TUNNEL.
l .

A frichaful accident, which occurred to some of
tho workmen employed in the Halshaw Moor Tun-
nel, on the Lancashire and Yorkshire Railway, re-
minds us of an adventure in a tunnel, as related to
us not long ago by a person in_ the emplcyment of
the Telegraph Company.  He had been engaged in
the inspection and repair of the telegraph wires
and their fixings, which are subject to many acci-
dents, and require constant looking after to ensure
{ their integrity and efliciency.  Even when carried
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ceeded on in almost total darkness, Behind me
there was the distant light streaming in at the tun-
nel mouth; before me almost impenetrable dark-
ness,  But, by walking on in a straight line, 1 knew
that I could not miss my way, and the rails between
which I walked, and which I oceasionally touched
with my feet, served to keep wme in the road.
In a hort time I was able to discern a seeming spot
of light, which gradually swelled into a broader
gleam, though still at a great distance before me;
and I knew it to be the opening of the nearest
shaft—it was a mere glimmer amid the thick and
almost palpable darkness which enveloped me,  As
L walked on I heard my little dog panting at my
heels; and the sound of my tread re-cchoed from
the vaulted roof of the tunnel. Save these sounds,
erfect silence reigned.  When 1 stood still to listen
heard distinetly the loud beating of my heart,

A startling thenght suadenly oceurred to me.
What if a goods train should suddenly shoot
through the tunnel along the line on which 1 was
proceeding, while the Passenger train, now due,
came on in the opposite divection, 1 had not thought
of this before, And yet 1 was aware that the
number of casual trains ona well-frequented railway
is very considerable at particular seasons,  Should
I turn back, reach the mouth of the tunnel again,
and wait until the § nger train had passed, when
I could then follow along the down line of rails—
knowing that no other train was likely to follow it
forat least a full quarter of an hour? 3

But the shaft, down which the light now faintly
streamed, was nearer to me than the mouth of the
tunnel, and 1 rvesolved, therefore, to make for that
point, where there was, I kuew, ample room out-
side of both lines of the rail, to enable me to stand

| in safety until the down train had passed,  So 1

| through tunnels, in gutta percha castings, embedded |

in leaden tubes, they are liable to acadents—from
passing wagons, or, in winter, from Iumps of ice
falling down the sides of the shafts, and  damaging
the tubes. It appears that one day the door of
coal waggon had got loose in the long tunnel of the
———— nailway, and dashing back against the sides
I of the tunnel, had torn the tubes, and even cut
across the wires in many places.  The telegraph
was, therefore broken; it could not be worked, and
several workmen were gent into the tunnel to
cute the necessary repairs,  The person who relates
the following adventure acted in the capacity of in-
spectory, and it was necessary  for him to visit the
[ workmen, ascertain the nature of the damage that
| had been done, and give divections on the spot as
to the vepairs, the necessity for completing  which
was of the greatest urgency.

“1 knew very well,” said he, “that the tunnel
was of great length—rather more than two miles
long—and that the workmen, who had s¢t out in
the morning from the station nearest to the tunnel,
had entered it by its south end; so I determined  to
follow then, and overtake them, which I would
doubtless he able to do somewhere in the tunmnel,
where they would be at work, T was accompanied
by a little dog, which trotted behind at by feet,
Atter walking about a mile I reached the tunnel en-
trance, over which frowned the efigy of a grim
lion’s head, cut in stone,

eXe-

There were, as usual, two lines of rails—the up
line and the down line, and I determined to walk
along the former, that I might sce before the ap-
proaching lights on any advancing train, which 1
| would take care to avoid by stepping on to the
opposite line of rails; at the same time that I shovld
| thus avoid being run over by any train coming up
hehind from the opposite direction, and which 1
might not see in time to avoid. 1 had, however,

taken the precaution to ascertain that no train was |

| expected to pass along the up line over which I was
‘ proceeding, for about two hours; but I was awan
that that could not bedepended upon, and therefore
1 resolved to keep a good look-out ahead.  Along
the opposite down liwe 1T knew that a passenger
train was shortly to pass; indeed, it was even now
duc—but by keeping the opposite line of rails 1
felt 1 was safe as far as that was concerned.
‘ I had never been in a tunnel of such length as
| this before, and confess 1 felt somewhat dismayed

{ fainter.  After walking for a short distance I pro-

it which accompanied me so far into |
the tuunel entrance began to grow fainter and |

| sefey.

| minutes more 1 had joined the party.

strode on. Buta low hollow murmny, as if of re-
mote thunder, and then a distant  seream, which
seemed to reverberate along the tunnel, fell upon
my car—donbtless the passenger train which 1 had
been expecting enteving the tunnel mouth.  But
ame time; Ldiscerned through

of dayvlight, at the bottom of the shaft

looking ahead at the
the gleam
toward which 1 was approaching, what seemed a

park of fire. It moved——could it be one of the
laborers of whom 1 was v scarch? It increased.
For an instant 1 lost it Again ! This time it
looked brighter. A moaning, tinkling nois crept
along the floor of the vault, 1 stood still with fear,
for the noisc the train behind me was rapidly
and turming for an inste Lat di-

rved that it v full in I could

disguize from myself that

{ another train advane the op

direction,  The light before n as the en-

it was iniil t o star

f the wl of the Wis NOow

l st the gloom; it came on with a
which secmed to be terrific

ysand thoughits « ed through my brain

instant., 1 was the

next moment might be crushed into bleed
fragments,  The engine was almost 1

ww the gleaming face of the driver, m oy
of the furnac it= lurid faa ng tl

lower edge of th vol of steam blown
from the engine chimmey.  In an tant 1 pros

trated myselt on my face,

witl power  of i
the md  train thuu
I'he ¢ ask-hox swept acr
tl he f it flashied o
1 ng cinder v 1 e 1
durst not move I 1 -1
over me,  The earth viberated a
roar of the wagon-whe note i
thunder which made me fear i
crack. Ielutchedth id w
hrunk into it i, 1
of my body that did not
and e itnat
SWoop 1 roal
1 1 W OV
wi iom omy

of 1l it
en I oraised y

n

head and
¢hit at the tail of the train
nee.  As for the meeting

] passed, but I had net
L lessadded to the terri-
fic stunned me,
on, calling uponmy dog.
But no 1 o wmuch as a whine I remem-
bered its sudden Lowl. It must have been erushed
under the wheels of some part of the train, It was
¢ S a for ] 1 I pro-
- us to escape from the penls of my
situatiorn I shortly reached the shaft, which 1 had

betore obseved,  There was ample room, at either
side of the rails, to enable me to rest there in safety.
But the place was cold and damyp, and streams of
water trickled down the sides of the shaft.  Lresolved,
therefore, to go ony upon the down line, but the tun-
nel being now nost filled with the smoke and
steam of the two engines which had just passed, I
deemed it prudent to wait fora short time, until the
road hae become more cleared, in case of any other
train encountering me in my further pro . The
smoke slowly eddied up the shaft, and the steam grad-
ually condensed, until T considered the road suffi-
ciently clear to enable me to proceed in comparative
I once more, therewore, plunged into the
darkness, 1 walked on for nearly halfan hour,
rroping my way: my head had become  confused,
id  my limbs trembled  under me. I passed
two shafts, lut the light which  they
admitted wasso slight, that they scarcely seemed to
do more than make the ‘darkness visible.” T now
supposed that I must have walked nearly the whole
length of the tunnel;and yet it appeared afterwards
that I was ouly about half-way throught. It
looked like a Jong day since I had entered.  But by
aud by a faint glimmer of lights dauced before my
eves; and as [ advauced I saw it was the torches of
the workmen, and soon I heard their voices, Never
were sight and sound more welcome, In a few
Dut 1 felt
quite unmanned fora moment; and 1 believe that
sitting down on one of the workmen’s tool boxes, 1
put my hands over my eyes, and— I really could
not help it—bwst into tears,

“Inever ventured into a tunnel again without an
involuntary tliill of texror coming overme.”

The accident which oceured to the work-man in
the Halshaw Moor Tunnel, was of a similar nature
to that above recited. The men employed  were
plate layers engaged in the repair of the permarnent
way. In long tunuels, there are men belonging to
some “gangs” who are almost constantly employed
there, and who see little of daylight except from
what passes down the shafts.  Sometimes, when
busy at their work, and their earsare deafened
by the mnoise made by the hammers, picks, and
spades of the “gang” engaged in drivingin a spike,
or tightening a key, or packing the ballast under a
sleeper, a train suddenly come upon them, and if
close at hand, the men sometimes are only able to
escape by throwing themselves flat upon their faces,
and letting the train pass over them.  The two men
in the Halshaw Tunnel were engaged at their work
when two trains entered at the same time, one from
cach direction,  One of the men threw himself
down by the side of the tunnel, and called upon his
fellow workman to do  the same.  But it had been
too late.  The trains had come upon the unfortunate
workman with such velocity, that he had not even
timeto pro trate ldmsclf: or perhapsbis self-p ossession
was for the moment suspended by il sight of the
two trains shooting towards him tiom opposite
directions; and when search was 1. after the
traing had passed through the tunel vas found
that one of the trains bad passed . the poor
workman and cut him into pieces.
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