
hishand to his head, and then swept it from
him with the expressive gesture of one who
sweeps awayanoxious insect.

Then in a moment it flashed on me that he
had beendrinking, and liesolved togive the
head stewarda word of warning. My interest
faded. Such cases were only too common,
they wearied me. Iostentatiously returned
to my work, hoping that he would take the
hintandgo. Butheappeared tobeinterested,
and bent towards me. Ishowed him the
ship's course, and explained a few trifling
matters. Suddenly he straightened hirasalf
and drew back.

Iwished he would go away and leave me
to my work, but he did not budge. Iwas
getting tired of him, and expi'essed as much
in my manner. He got up and moved rest-
lessly up and down the limits of the narrow
room. Suddenly he burst forth :"Ithink Iought to tell you.""Tell away, then.""It's not easy. No, it's not easy, and you
show so littleinterest !

"
His tone had changedagain, aud was now

full of an indescribable pathos whicheffected
me strangely, though in my own mmdI
declared that hehadonly gotinto themaudlin

"What does all that matter?" he said.
''Follow what coarse you like, it will all
come to the same. This ship is doomed,
doomed!"

"Indeed!"" Yes, we're all doomed! You, I, the
wholeworld! Why should thisship escape?"

Certainly it was a had case. We should
have to keep an eye upon him till wegot to
Sydney. Wo had just left Wellington, and
had a clear run of four days before us, and
as we should touch at no other port during
that time, wemust make thebest of ourbad
bargain, and keephim as shortof liquor as
we could, "

and sentimental stage, and that a douche of
cold water would be the best remedy." Captain," he broke out,

"you're not
attending! Yuuthink I'm drunk!

"
"Ithink you have been drinking."
"Iwishit was so, Iwish it was nothing

worse. But no! That's not it! lammad!—
Iammad!

"
If the proverbial thunderbolt had fallen

between us Icould not have been more
startled. 1have hud somestrangeexperiences
inmy life. That was one of the strangest.
Ihave stood at the edge of the grave,
and looked into itunmoved. Iwas,perhaps,
never nearer to it than at that moment.

"the ship is doomed!- doomed!"
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