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growing twilight
i her wet olothei dung ro.uid her, and herstrewnmg hair wag daahed about l.y the wiud, but ahe wo.

hardly conscious of any bodily »en8ations,-except a sensation
-.1 stren^, inspired by mighty emotion. Along with the
sense of duiger and possible rescue for those long-remembered
beings at the old home, there was an undefined sense of reoon-
cUement wiUi her brother; what quarrel, what harshness,
what unbelief in each other can subsist in the presence of a
great calamity, when all the artificial vesture of our life is
gone, and we are aU one with each other in primitive mortal
needs? Vaguely Maggie felt this, in the strong resurgent love
toward her brother that swept away all the later impressions
Of hard, cruel offence and misunderstanding, and left only the
deep, underlying, unshakable memories of early union
But now there was a large dark mass i» the distan'ce, and

near to her Maggie could discern the current of the riverThe dark mass must be-yes, it was-8t. Ogg's. Ah, now
she knew which way to look for the first glimpse of the well-known trees-the gray willows, the now yellowing chestnute
--and above them the old roof 1 But there was no color, no
shape yeti all was faint and dim. More and more strongly
Oie cniergies seemed to come and put themselves forth, as U
her life were a stored-up force that was being spent in this
hour, unneeded for any future.
She must get her boat into the current of the Floss, else she

would never be able to pass the Bipple and approach the
house; this was the thought that occurred to her, as she im-
««ined with more and more vividness the state of things round
the old home. But then she might be carried very far down,
and be unable to guide her boat out of the current again!
For the first time distinct ideas of danger began to press upon
Her; but there was no choice of courses, no room for hesita-
tion, and she floated into the current. Swiftly she went now
without effort; more and more clearly in the lessening distance
and the growmg light she began to discern the objects that she
knew must be the well-known trees and roofs; nay, she was
not far oft a rushing, muddy current that must be the strange-
ly altered Eipple.
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Great God I there were floating masses in it^ that might


