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To h^U^^Tu^' •"" *° •'''"• »"«* "•'«' t"™ing her faceto his, kissed him on the mouth
" ^ '°^«= y°"' I love you," she murmured.

Upon descending from his train at Port Costa SBehrman asked to be directed at once to where the Wk

He picked his way across the railroad tracks to th.

Witt enormous Roman numerals and full of grain in

thelrt'tt'tl*'" "^t
°' ^"'" f'"* h™ '" "'in'i oftne fact that among all the other shippers he was nn,r

rJr/'r '" *•" *^y °f handling his whelT TheJ

tne bulk Bags were sometimes four cents aoiece :.n^he had decided to build his elevator andtulk'hisUintherein rather than to incur this expense Only a ^Upart of his whpaf fi,,* xt .
'^ ^' '-'"'y a fmall

La k1
wfteat—that on Number Three division—

r^^nrtarv^?:;^^-^—>;--
Jtself warehoused in his enormous eWator at Pon

the^wnrw"'*''".!'^''"
'' •'"'^ '^"" '^^ desire of observing

tnumph. so eagerly had he looked forward to it, Ih^t

W


