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"ASTORM."HH-E stormn was increasing in violence. Every now cand
then the littie boat, w'hiclî seenîied like a s1)CCkZ fax out
on the lake, appcared on the top of a, wave. The simal
crowd on the beach wtchcid that -white speck, w'hlen-

ever i t appeareà. w%,i more nmhiglecl ho)e, and despair than they
would hiave feit for c-verything cisc in the world eombined. Nor
is it aiy -%vondceir since the ]ives of those incarest; and dlearest to
somne of the party were in great danger. Most oE- the women
on shore wrere w'eepîipg, -with no attempt at conceahing the fact.
while a few' followved a saler and more sensible course, and praý,Iy-
ed to God to initermit the stormi. But -what is Yery olten acc(ord-
ingy to fis wiay, the storm scemed to grow fiereer almnost imme-

The tiiny witife sail tossed more frequently and more te.-ribly.,
'j'le dfark waters werc rollingr in great lonig colimns cappcd w'Ilh
White, frothy foam. The sky was gro-wing darker, and black
ridges of clouds, fringcd on their lowcr cdgc w\Yith white curtains.
werc following close on tlc -waves, as thongli there wrere a sea
ovcrlîc-fd as -%vell as underncath. B:'ithier the sky or the lake
ighct have been a reflection of flic other, so troublcd and frettcd

was t11e appetriance of cadli. And now, oh, horror of horrors!
a terrible waehad seemed suddcnly to risc far' ont on tic lahe,
like a, huge snow-capped inountain, and flic tiny sail hiad -seeined
to dip towwý-.'ds the wvater. andi thon it ias gyone!

seven mon had gon1e down to a boïathouse. near t8-ic littie
villagre as soon as thc ncws liad spread around that thrce citizens
of the place were ont in tlic stormn. They secured a large boat.
and. jumping into it immcidiatcly, shot, out on to tie broadl waters,
of LaRze Ontario. Just at thc moment that the big wave had -
l)eared towards the horizon, these stalwart fellows w'avcl thecir
hiauds to thc p-arty on thc beacl., saluted a large Union Jack. fly-
ing, on the to-wn hall, and tien thcy wverc off. Thcy striiggled on

(i r half a mile against tie -wind and waves, deterinnd to rescue.
tii ir frienid$, so long as tiere rcmwainc-d any hoipe that these might
stili be living. . At tis juneinre thcy w'ere obliged to bean on
their oars ivith all thecir mniglit. as a.n enormoiis mass of water.
on its way to tic shore, struelz them. Their boat came near bcmng

csieand they wcv.re drcnched wvith water. But, *i'hat a siglit
tiat instant met their eyes! Tic. little b)oat, still upriglit, camec
into view- for a moment alter tic big wave passed, and it wvas
mnuch dloser than wlien they hiad last seen it.


