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engineer, in his “ Life of Brunel,” thus 

describes the occurrence :— 

“As the water rose with the tide it 
increased in the frames very considerably 
between Nos. 5 and 6, forcing its way at 
the front, then at the back; Ball and 

Compton (the occupants) most active. 
About a quarter before six o’clock, No. 11 

(division) went forward. Clay appeared at 
the back. Had it closed up immediately. 
While this was going forward my attention 

was again drawn to No. 6, where I found 
the gravel forcing itself with the water. 
It was with the utmost difficulty that Ball 

could keep anything against the opening. 
Fearing that the pumpers would now be- 

come alarmed, as they had been once or 

twice before, and leave their post, I went 
upon the east stage to encourage them, and 

to choose more shoring for Ball. Goodwin, 

who was engaged at No. 11, where indica- 

tions of a run appeared, called to Rogers, 

who was in the act of working down No. 9, 
to come to his assistance. But Rogers, 
having his second poling-board down, 
could not. Goodwin again called. I then 
said to Rogers, ‘ Don’t you hear?’ Upon 

which he left his poling for the purpose 
of assisting Goodwin ; but before he could 
get to him, and before I could get fairly 

into the frames, there poured such an over- 

whelming volume of water and sludge as to 

force them out of the frames. William 
Carps, a bricklayer, who had gone to Good- 
win’s assistance, was knocked down and 

literally rolled out of the frames on the 

stage, as though he had come through a mill 

sluice, and would undoubtedly have fallen 

off the stage had I not caught hold of him, 
and with Rogers’ assistance helped him down 
the ladder. JI again made an attempt to get 
into the frames, calling upon the miners to 
follow ; but all was dark (the lights at the 
frames and stage being all blown out), and I 

was only atiswered by the hoarse and angry 
sounds of Father Thames’s roarings. Rogers 
(an old sergeant of the Guards), the only 
man left upon the stage, now caught my 
arm, and gently drawing me from the 

frames, said, ‘Come away, pray, sir; come 
  

away ;’tis no use, the water is rising fast,’ 
I turned once more; but hearing an in. 
creased rush at No. 6, and finding the 

column of water at Nos. 11 and 12 to be 
augmenting, I reluctantly descended. The 
cement casks, compo-boxes, and pieces of 

timber were floating around me. I turned 
into the west arch, where the enemy had 

not yet advanced so rapidly, and again 

looked towards the frames, lest some one 

might have been overtaken ; but the cement 

casks, etc., striking my legs, threatened 
seriously to obstruct my retreat, and it was 

with some difficulty I’ reached the visitors’ 

bar (a bar so placed as to keep the visitors 

from the unfinished works), where Mayo, 

Bertram, and others were anxiously waiting 

toreceiveme. . . . Iwasglad of their 

assistance ; indeed, Mayo fairly dragged me 

over it. Not bearing the idea of so pre- 
cipitate a retreat, I turned once more ; but 

vain was the hope! The wave rolled on- 

ward and onward ; the men retreated, and I 

followed. Met Gravatt coming down. 

Short was the question, and brief was the 

answer. As we approached I met I. 

[Isambard] Brunel. We turned round : the 

effect was splendid beyond description. 

The water as it rose became more and 

more vivid, from the reflected lights of 

the gas. As we reached the staircase a 

crash was heard, and then a rush of air at 

once extinguished all the lights. 
Now it was that I experienced ‘something 

like dread. I looked up the shaft, and saw 

both stairs crowded ; I looked below, and 

beheld the overwhelming wave appearing 

to move with accumulated velocity. 
Dreading the effect of the reaction of 

this wave from the back of the shaft upon 

our staircase, I exclaimed to Mr. Gravatt, 

‘The staircase will blow up!’ I. Brunel 

ordered the men to get up with all expe 

dition; and our feet were scarcely off 

the bottom stairs when the first flight, 

which we had just left, was swept away. 

Upon our reaching the top, a bustling noise 

assailed our ears, some calling for a raft, 

others for a boat, and others again a rope; 

from which it was evident that some unior-


