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.AIl is expectation on the edge of the dyke.
13efore you, the calin wvaters ef the Zuydor Zoo,
rippling in the moushiuo. Bebind you tbe
iei fer-le pastures of Solith }lolland sud the
.Sticht of 'Utrecht. At your foot, that wonder-

Suddoiily, tho aouind of a horse hoof on the
Nanrden rond. Five minutes sufice to bring

ltho rider, nnd to tell the nexvs. Nanrdon
lid fluba. At that very moment tho atrmeities
of Woerdon were boîng acted ail over agnin.

Defence I who could dream of defonce? -Bly

of the Frenchu: by this imne the day after te-
niorrow, Anisterdain itsoîf.

Mttideti!'-iiud( IEgbert 1die nt Woesp ?-I-Io
lind a tireasure there miore procious in bis eyes
than ali thp iiigo4 i theo Stadhuiis nt Anmster-
dam. 1lçQ woultl rid e nt once. 1-is horse wvas
iii the littie inn of the town; iL bore the sign
of the Roodo Loeuw, sud a linge red monster
dngled, auud creahçd: b4~ckwards aud forwards,
oieu thO'e ntyrance L~h Let other§ take wbat
care they wvould of borses, or rnoney, or gqo(ls,
lie wotild sce EIsje sud Gerard nt Amsterdani,
ais fà3t as hunaàn energy could carry thoux
thithier.

IL la iiearly mnidnghylt. Hle rides eut of the
little tovu. Now there is not sight nor souud,
snvo a ruddy glow to'the north-east. No! that
is flot the break otf day, tboughl day will break
lu that quaurter. It is the g)laro of the flames,
eveîi thon rioting tbrougbi misorable NaarC4on,
and lighiting up) sconos vvhich a tuan could Lardly
bievp te Qit onl this -ide bell. Acrors rich
p)asttlre and pro.nilisingc barloy fields1 ovor polder
and feu), stili lig presses, onward, traversing that
low flat slip of land prof.ected Qu'ly by ýhe d'lie
froux the waters of the Zuyder Zoo.

'Mstr amipen ! Master Kainpon!il
Tlio old man ivas ix bis first sleep. T4hore lad

beon a lor,- suid anxious consultation. Bvery
tbing wvas preparod, for fligbt. Mon, wvomon,
and eildron, were Lo start for Amsterdam nL the
dawni of day.

' Master Kanipen! Master ICauxpen !'-and a
henyy baud sbook- the cottage door.

Theo lattice opoued above. Who is fLicre ?
and wvbaL do you want il

' An Order fromn the States. Corne down at
otico.'

Tho old mnu is standing in the doorway, apxd
bas brokeni te soal of tho envolopo. ' What!
open the c1ylie gaLes?'

' It was s0 carried nt ton o'cloek in the Stnd-
huis. Lot the scn bave the country ratIer than
the Freuch! 1 was iu cvory one's moutli.'

' Thon 1 intust go aud geL assistanic-: we shaîl
xvwut txventy men nt leas-t GOD 11elP this Mi-
selrable country 11

Se 1le wvill, Master Gerard, if we he!p our-
selves. Ihave with ycqu te thc village.'

~N'S ERIEND.

fui erection of timber, beani3 of thirty inch oak,
braced with cross riveters, and studdod with
Mxassy nails: flood.gatcs, hauging. on a moun-
ttinous mass of NorwoYgian gr-aito,-bolts and
barP, and uuder-girder,-the vory trinumpi of
the carpenter's art. Men, and women, and chil-
dren on the greaL dyke: dloser to, the gates, Go-
rard van iCampen, a p onderous mallet lin bit;
hand,--tbe village blacksmith and hi& mien with
crowbars, and the sturdiest youngsters of the vil-
lage.with piok-axos and spades and mattocks.

tAt it agrain, lads!' shloutod the Warden of
the Dyke; 'GOD haVe rnercy on the mian wlie
is on Diemermeer polder now r'

&Anen,' said a venerable old mnan wvho stood
by. 'uIn half an hour it ivi1I be twelve feet un-
der iYater.'

' Twelve, Master Van Helst? Werk away,
hxds,-a good fiftten. So I say again, God have
xnercy on the man xvbo is there.1

Yout ouglit to say .Ament to that prayer, dear
Elsjo: you have the deepest interest in that
polder. For aven nowý its thick inist i5 rising
above Egbert Vandenvelde, and forrning in tho
inoonfliglit such a halo round bis head, as that
~vih which we oncircle the glorified.

The brave dyke resists stubbornly. There is
hoaving, and pnisbing, and harnmering:* mighty
strokes are rnined down on staple and bar: axes
and hatchets bite fiercely on upriglit and cross
beaux: saws cut inte the heart of the English
oak: but the great mass quivers iîot yet.

&IL will be daylighit bef<ore we are tlirougb,'
said Gerard van ICampen. &'Try iin, hads,
xvith a il!

A w'ild confusion of clarnour aud strokes,-
ycs, it trembles now. More than one linge
iniber lias given its terrible death groan. More
than one staple lias beeu snapped ia two. IL
8hakoès in good eairnest, Ulere and there a littie
cat-gract of water gushes eut, tbrough the
wounds of the erectiori. IlNow,-stand. back,
aidl! Baok!i Pbilip van Ercl-el! IL is goingi"

One terrible st.r-uggle of the Yet palPitatingl
timbers, and thon, with a poar like ton tbousand
wiId beasts, the Zuyder Zoo loaps througli the
broach. A streain, forty feet broad and twenty
foot deep, rushes into the country. Down go
cottages and bayriplks; carts and cattie and the

-wvreek of furms are das.bed alourg by the flood:
the land is as the Garden ef E;den before it, and
behind iL a foaming vaste of waters. The dyke
sidcis crunubjle avFy; iL iý A~s though the Zuyde-.
Zeo wvere pouring itseif at once over the land;
wonxen and eildrea shriek witli termor: even
the boldest of the men look glbast1y white in
the moonishine,

And the roar of that wator Procla.ims to the
Great Monarcb, -Thus far shalt thou corne, but
no further!'

Egbert Vendenvelde is baif wvay acrosa Die-
inermeer polder. H-is spirited littie pony lias


