
Into thee Hc«rt of the Earth.11

" Dimia lieed, sir; yer shiune wvîll be nane thc wi-ur'." (Neithier
were tlwy whcn wve cmerged in saifety uit the top; but I must flot
zinticil)ate.)

Tlue temperature is getting uncomfortably hîghrl. Ail along thie
air bias ben gooc-better, iii fact, thian w~e had it iii thre lields aoe
for* the~ ventilation of a inie ini tiese days is adrnirably ianagd-
bu)tt von arc ri,.rhit: wu tlid wisely in Ieaving our ove,'cofts zAi thie

Hrrhwe arec goiing down liill now ; erect once more, and hiaif
1'reakziuî into a trot iii our excitement. So far, thie walls have be(n
SOlid rock, withi only here andl t.herc a streak of coal ; but presently.
aifter an(>tliir erojucliiiig passage through a, long low gallery, anîd
over ai slippery murd p)avemenQit, Nve couic upoii a tramway lewding
inito ()ne of tlie pîts îvhichi ut tie prescrit time, arc bcingr etworkcd ;

worked, thiat is, for teri hours a day. Thie men arc ail gone now,
*11i(I thueir 1)icks lie scattered about.

(2 L At laqt. Com,, too, in its native lied.
Mure times thian we coulid estimate we hadI seen it at homte -- in

tlie cana1. buts; on the wharvcs; iii carts on the streets; in thie

prosaic hackyard, ut tlhc ceilar wiridowv, and in that dIreadtful Ixole,
the ceflar itself in thre kitelhen stove and librury grate -- the si(iht
ha<1 li:eii very comnninpiacc indeed. But neyer hiad we lo)oked uIt
iL so euriously, so filled wîith awe, as dlown there fathoms ani
taLtli)11 deep, whuire the Creator lrad plaeed it acmus and aconls
sice. \Vha.t a strik-iing vindiciation of lEs titie, Jellovahi-jirehl.

Now stand off. Let othiers rack tircir braius 'over thie problènii-
wvhieh NIr. Angus dJefies even Sir Williain to, solve.-why thiese
iustreless streaks of gascoal " shouid Ixe found only between thos-e
lavers of the lustrous diaitûond: thre probir Sir William cannot
Si ve is urot for me to gpple withi. Stand off u-nd let mne hiave
al pick. W'hat seuse iii visitiugi a dusky hioneycoxnb like this withoi t
carrying off at souvenir ?

Whack. Whack. Whiack.
etHe'l makze a muiner yet, the lad."
Crca-tk, creak, creak, cornes answering froin tire scain of cool as it

slowiy crushes down l'y its own rveight, inaking a fissure, ilmper-
ceptible now, but whici over night wvill widen and widen tili in the
nrorning tire uniners rcturning to ticir work will find Irow thre forces
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