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lost for ever. The electricians and engineers 

watched for it with anxious eyes. It was 

reached and passed. The black cord still 

travelled through the wheels 

unbroken, and the test applied 

by the galvanometer proved 

the insulation to be perfect. 

The days wore away without 

mishap until the evening of 

July 17, when the sound of 

the gong filled all hearts with 

a sickening fear. 

The rain was falling ‘in 

torrents and pattering on the heavy oil-skin 

clothing of the watchers. The wind blew in 

chilly gusts, and the sea broke in white 

crests of foam. A dense and pitchy cloud 

issued from the smoke-stacks. The vessel 

advanced in utter darkness. A few lights 

were moving about, and shadows fell hither 

and thither as one of the hands .carried a 

lantern along the sloppy deck. The test- 

ing-room was occupied by an electrician, 

who was quietly working with his magical 

instrument, and the cable could be heard 

winding over the wheels astern, as the 

‘inkling of a little bell on the “drum” 

recorded its progress. 

The electrician rose from 

his seat suddenly, and struck 

the alarum. ‘The next instant 

each person on board knew 

that an accident had happened. 

The engines were stopped and 

reversed within two minutes. 

Blue lights were burned on the 

paddle-boxes, and showed a 

knot in the cable as it lay in 

the trough. 

Two remedies seemed pos- 

sible. One was to cut the 

cable, and support one end in 

the water by a buoy until the 

rest could be unravelled. The 

other was to unravel the cable 

without cutting it. 

It is a very intricate knot 

that an old sailor cannot untie, and the old 

sailors on the Great Eastern twisted and 

untwisted coil after coil until they succeeded   

  

  

in untying this one. ‘The insulation re 

mained perfect, and in a few hours all was 
right again. The accident caused much ill 

foreboding, however, as it 

showed how slight an occur- 

rence might bring the expedi- 

tion to a disastrous end. 

On July 27, after a voyage 
of fifteen days, the Great 

Léastern finished her work, 

and her part of the cable was 

attached to the American 

shore-end, which had been 

laid by another vessel. Some of you will 

remember the rejoicings in the United 

States over the event. It surpassed all 

other achievements of the age, and equalled 

the invention of the telegraph itself. 

Thus, after infinite labour and repeated 

failures, the brave men who undertook the 

work accomplished it. A year before, their 

third cable had broken in mid-ocean, and 

it was now proposed to “grapple” for it. 

The Great Eastern was fitted out with 

apparatus, which may be likened to an 

enormous fishing-hook and line, and was 

sent to the spot where the treasure had 

been lost. The line was of strong hemp 

interwoven with wire. Twice 

the cable was seized and 

brought almost to the surface. 

Twice it slipped from the dis- 

appointed fishermen, but the 

third time it was secured. It 

was then united with the 

cable on board, which was 

“paid out” until the great 

steamer again reached New- 

foundland, and a second tele- 

graph wire united the two 

continents. 

The scene on board as the 

black line appeared above 

water was exciting beyond 

description. It was first 

taken to the testing-room, and 

a signal intended for Valentia 

was sent over it, to prove whether or not 

it was perfect throughout its whole length. 

If it had proved to be imperfect, all the


