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the mate on the quarter deck. S. Behrman introduced

;;

Wen," he added "how are you getting on?"

this time, day after to-morrow It's a <«•,,» K

^
J'll have a look 'round, 1 believe." returned S. Behr-

"Right-oh," answered the mate with a nod

connected this hatch with thetUS. fndTro gh it wtrushmg a veritable cataract of wheat.

;fJi/'""u-^''°?
'°'"*' ^^^"*'^ •>'" within the elevator

e «nt 3' ^''^"^ '"^"'°' °^ '•'^ ''°W with 'an i^cessant, metaU c roar, persistent, steady, inevitable Nomen were m sight. The place was desmed No hunmn

a rt sues TJ" T"" ""'""^' "''' ^ ^^^ °^ its own,ajesistless, huge force, eager, vivid, impatient for the

roa!' IfTl 'T^
^."*'=''-'"8:. his ears deafened with the

Z i°V\x '^
^^'"' "^='"^t the metallic lining of

Ind the ?r '" '^"'' °"" -"'^ ''- rushing Hdeand the contact rasped the flesh of his fingers andhke^an undertow drew his hand after it in its i^u^s

ose to his ,.ostni*, the vigorous, pungent aroma
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