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My ma and da both died in the bor in the loch hole pit three years ago when I was seven. The gas the fire damp they call it is what did it. I could feel the blast beneath my feet, and then there was nothing just everybody shouting and screaming and calling out for the minister. 

I had an uncle here in Wilsontown so he came to get me, ‘where’s Robbie Barrie’ he asked someone pushed me forward but when my uncle saw me his face fell. ‘You’ll have to work’ he said. It was winter, I remember the wind was so cold it cut right through my jacket and since I dinny have any boots he carried me for a wee while. 

I couldn’t believe there could be anything up here but as soon as we reached the top of the hill I saw smoke from the chimneys. It started to snow and the flakes came down grey. 

My uncle told the manager what had happened and asked if he had a job for me. ‘We can try him in the bell pits’ he said. He took me to this hole in the ground and I followed him down this rickety old ladder. It wasn’t as dark down there as I thought it would be. At the bottom it opened out a wee bit and was lit up by candles. A couple of the boys turned and looked over at me but then they kept hacking away at the walls with picks and wee hammers. 

The iron was in the rock in rusty looking balls he told me. Some as small as glass marbles and some as big as a tonne. Once you get a fair load you break it into wee pieces and you put it in a basket in your back and climb up the ladder and carry it to a cart on the tram way. 

From there the pony pulls it along the track to the furnace. I’ve worked down here ever since. 

Sometimes when it rains there is so much water that if you fell in you might drown but mostly it’s so hot that you have to strip down to the waist and work in your breaks.

One time the roof of the mine started to collapse on top of us, we dropped everything but our tools and climbed back up the ladder as fast as we could. They say that happens to all the bell pits when they get too big. We just moved in to another one. 

[bookmark: _GoBack]It will be summer soon, today I looked up at the sky from the bottom of the pit and saw a hawk circling right above and then I started to count the hours one by one till me day off. 
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