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IlNot so bad as if you were in it," caolly observed Ben as thc
other 'valked rapidly away.

"As if lie were in it 1 in 'vhat 1 in the boiter "
"Oeriing / Don't folkrs sometimes go into boiers, manny 1"
I should thinir there'd be athor parts of the boat mare com-

fortable.",
IlTbat's right; poking fun at me -at once't: but 'vait till wve

get tbrough this brush with the old Fiame and 1'1l tell ye of a
regular fixin scrape that a mari may get inta. It's true, toa,
every word of itj as sure as my narne's Bea Blower.»... .

IlYou bave seen the lame then afore, strannger 1 Six year ago,
when new upon the river, shte was a raal out and outer, I tell ye.
1 'vas at that time a hanc! aboard of ber. «Yes, I belonged tolier
at the time of hiem great race with the Go-liai. You've heern,
mahap, of the blow-up by which -we lost it. .They made a great
fuss about it ; but it 'vas nothing but a mere fis of bat 'vaterý ater
ail. Only the springing of a fe'v rivets, which loosened a biler-
ýIate or two, and let out a thin spurting upon some niggers that
hadn't seniseenough taget outof the way. Well,,the Go-lidr taok
off aur passengeis, and we ran into Smasher's Landing ta mepair
damnages, and bury the poor fools that were killed. Here we laid
for a matter of thimty battrs or se, and got things ta riglhts on
board for a branL new start. There 'vas soute campenters' wark
yet ta be doue, but the captain said that that might bie flxed off
jist as well 'vhen we 'vere under w'vay--'ve had womked hard-the
weathem 'vas saur, and ive ueedn't do anything more jist naw-ve
nmiglit takre that afternoon ta aurselves, but tire next morning he'd
get up steamn bright and aimly, and we'd* ail camre out new. Theme
was no temperance society at Smashem's Lauding, and I 'vent
nshore upon à lark -vith some of the hands."

1 omit tbe 'vomthy Benjamin's adventnres upon land, and, de-
spairing, of fully conveying his language in its original Doric farce,
Wvilt fot hesitate ta give the rest of his singuniar narrative in my
own wvards, savew~here, ini a few instances, I can mecaîl bis precise
phraseology, which the reader will easily recognize.

IlThe night 'vas ra'v and sleety when 1 regained the dcck of oui'
boat. The officers, instead of leaving a watch aboya, had closcd
up evcmything, and shut themselves ini the cabin. The fire-rooni
only 'vas open. The boards dashed fromn the outside by the ex-
plosion brac! nat yet been replaced. The floor af the rooin 'vas
'vet, and theme 'vas scarcely a corner which afforded a shelter framn
the driving, storin. I 'vas about leaving the moam, resigued ta
sleep in the open air, and uaw bent only upanu gettiug under the
lee of somte bulkhiead tlîat 'vauld protect me a'vatnst the 'vind.
In passing out I kept my arme stretched forwarâ ta feel My 'vay
ini the dark, but my feet came in contact with a beavy iran lid ;
I stumbled, and, as 1 fell, strucir one of my hands into the ' mari-
bale' (I thinlr this 'vas the namne he gava ta the oval-shaped open-
ing in the bead of the baiter), throughi 'hich the smith had en-
tered ta inake bis repaie. I1 feul with my arm, thrust so feu into
the aperture that I received a pretty smart blow in the face as it
came in contact witb the head of the boiter, and I did nat besitate
ta drag nîy body after it the moment I recovered fromn this stun-
uing effeet, and ascemtained my whereabouts. In a word, I crept
inta the boier, resolved ta pass the rest of the niglit there. The
place 'vas dry and sheltered. Rad my bed been softem I would bave
had a&l tbat man cauld desire; as it 'vas 1 slept, and siept saundly.'

" I Ishould mention tbough, that, before closing my eyes, I
several times shift.ed my position. I. hadt gone flrst ta the farthest
end of tbe boiter, thon again 1 bac! crawled bacir to the manhale,
ta put my baud eut and feel *that it was reaily stil! open. The
-Warmest place was àt the farthem end, 'vhere I flnally establisbed
myseif, and tbat I kuew from the lirst. It 'vas foolish in me ta
thinâk that thé apeuing thirougb wbich I had just eatered could be
elosed 'vithout my hearing it, and that, taa, wbeu no one 'vas
astir but myself; but the blow ou the, side o~f my face made me a
little nervous perbaps; besides, 1 neyer could bear ta be sîut up

lu' any place-it always gives a wild-like feeling about the head.
You May laugh, stranger, but I belleve I, shouid suffocate* in an

empty cburch if 1 once felt that 1 'vas so shut up in it that 1
cou[ic! net get out. I bave met men afore now just likre me, or
'vorse rather;* much 'vorse-men tbat it made sort of furlous ta
be tied down ta anything, yet sa saft-hike and contradictory ini

theoir natures that you might lead tirent anywbere so long as they
didn't feel the string. Stranger, it takes ail sorts of people to
malte à world; and we may have a good many of the worst ind
of white men here out west. But 1 have seen folks 'upon this
river-quiet-laoking chaps, too, as ever you see-wha were s0
teetotally carankteankterous that they'd shoot the doctor who'd
tell them they couldn't live when ailing, and make a die of it,
just out of spite, when told they muet get well. Yes, feUlows as
fond, of the good things of earth, as you and 1, yet who'd rush likre
mad right over the gang plank-of life if once brought to believe
that thty had ta stay in this world whether they wanted to leave
it or not. Thunder and bees 1 if such a fellow as that had heard
the cocks crow as I did-awakened ta find darkness about him-
darkness sa tbick you niight out -it witb a knife-heard other
saounds, too, ta tell that it was morning, and scrainbling ta fuinble
for that manhole, found it, toc, black-closed-black and even
as the rest of the iron coffin around hM, closed, with niot a rivet-
hole ta let God's liglit aud air in-wbiy-why-ed a swounded
riglit down on the spot, as I did, and I ain't ashamed ta own it
ta no white man."'

The big draps actually staod upon the poor fellow's brow, as
lie naw paused for a moment iii the recital of his terrible story.
He passed lus hand over his rough features, and resumed it witlî
less agitation of maanner.

IlHow long I may have remained there senseless I don't know.
The doctors have since told me it must havé been a sort of fit-
mare litre art apoplexy than a swoan, for the attack finally passed
off ini sleep. Yes, 1 slept; 1 know tlust, for 1 dreamed-dreamed
a heap o' things afore I awoke: there is but one dreaùl, however,.
that 1 have ever been able ta recali distinctly, and that muet
have corne an shortly before 1 recovored my consciousness. My
resting-place thraugh the night haed been, as I have tald you, rit
the far end of the boiler. Well, I nawdrearned that the nanliole
was stili open, and, what sems curious, rather than laughable, if
you taire it in connection with other things, I fancied that my
legs had been sa stretcbed in the long walk I had taken the even-
ing before that they now reached the whole -length of the boiter,
and extended tlîrough the apening.

IlAt first (in my dreaming refiections) it 'vas a comfortable
thaught, that no one could now shut up the manhole 'vithout
awakening me. But soon it. seemed as if my feet, ivhich w ere.
on the outside, were becaming drenched in the starm which had
originally driven me ta seek this shelter. I feit the chilling
min upon iny extremities. They grew colder and calder, and
their numbness "radually extended upward ta otiier parts of Miy
body. [t seeine0 , howevçr, that it was only the under side of my
persan.that was thus strangely visited. I 4y uipon my bacir, and
it muet have been a species of nigbtxnare that afflicted me, foir 1
knew at st that I was dreaming, yet feit it impossible ta rouse
myseif. A voilent fit of coughing restored at last my- powers of
volition. The water, which bed been slowly rising araund me,
hadt rushed iuta my mouth ; 1 amrake ta hear the rapid strokes of
the pumip which wvas driving it iuta the boiter

"My whole condition-no-nat ail of lt-not yet-ny Preen
condition flashed With new horror ripou me. But I did flot again
swoan. The cbaking sensation which had made me feint when, I
first discovered how I 'vas enitambed gave way ta a livelier though
le'ss overpowering emation. I shrieked even as I started from my
slumber. The previaus diséavery of the ciosed aperture, with the
instant oblivionwthat followed, seemed only a part of my dream,
and I threw my arme about and looked engerly for the apening by
'vhich I bac! entered the horrid place-yes, Iaoked for it, and felt
fèr it, thaugh it 'vas the terrible conviction that it 'vas ciosed-a
second time brouglit.home ta* me-which prompted mny frenzied
cry. Every sense seemed ta have tenfold acuteness, yet mot- one
ta àcti in unison with another. I shrieked again. and again-irn-
jdoringly-desperately-savagely. 1 filled the Iiallow. chamuber
with my:cries, tili its iran 'vails seemed.ta tingle, around me. The
dull strokes of the accursed pump seemefi only ta mocir at, *hile
tbey deadened, iny tci'eanis.

"lAt last I gave niyself up. It is the struggle against our fate
-whjch, frenzies the- nind, We cease ta fear when we cesse ta
hrope. I gave myself up, and- thèn I gre'v calai


