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rather, ho with you than anywlxere."
Mfartha lietened te lier excited de-

tachied sentences with a strange dazed
expression, mutely. She stooped and
drew the cloak frorn the other girl's
sboulders, and pushed lier into a chair
by the stove. 11 guesa there isn't any
danger," she said, "but I'm ruai glad to
have you."

.Miss Lawrence drew lier feet up with
a rueful laugli. Tliey were wet to the
boot-tops, and the bottom of her
skirts were sodden. Martha sawY them,
and straightened sliarply.

"How did you wet your feet," she
cried, "j ust coming from your liouse T"

"The road'sail over water; didn't
yen know?"

"From the other side T"
"Why yes, from the flats."
A cold thrill rau down Mlartha's spine

like the touch of an icy linger. She
remembered the outlook at the front of
thueliouse She liesitated a moment,
then she oened the oven doorandmade
her gust put lier drenclied feet inside.
Sbe aIso made 'ber eat sornething, and
drink S'ome of the coffee, finding that
shle liad no l4 eakfast. To accomplish
this she liad to est a moutliful lierseif,
thougli it was difficuit. SuddeuÉly there
came a rsttling. slspping crash on the
front windows. Misa Lawrence scream-
ed. Martba threw open the parlor
door sud went swiftly in. A green
and grsy clud wss breaking, scattering,
and falling outside the dripping panes.

Martha looked at the dlock again,
calculating rapidly; hlsfpast nine-higli
tide at-at, not tili eleven; higli tide at
eleven, and wster on the windows now!,
The icy linger touched lier again.
Water, on the idows!, and. more than

..Slow1

an bouior the tide to run; the liar-
bor comi~ over the flats ;-wind,-such
wind as no one ever heard on that
coast before, wind like the suction and
sweep which might follow the falling in
and the engulfing of &. world. Their
Ilouse was the strongest on the beach;
would it stand? Could tbey stay in it?

Suddenly Amy tightened lier clasp
convulsively Marthia, look! The water
-on thefor" sh e gasped.

Along the front edge of the roorn,
and across the floot a curling uine of
damp spread, grew wet, tan in small
streams front an increasing supply; the
sea was running under the bouse.

The give and settie of the timbers
sounded more ominous than before; it
was sickening to feel the light lurch of
the floot as it swayed under thern.

"Wlay doesn't father cornev, " Martha
murmured. Then she turned quickly
and drew Amy Lawrence into the
kitchen, closing hedor."ut On
your loalk ,lise said, "I ill iibe ieady
in one minute."

Shie rail Up the stairs, wbich wav.verecd
once as she inounted. The oe e mintire
sufl'iced to thrust in lier bosoin the
littie pile of buis which xvas lier last
quarter's s1kr, lher ateh, and one
small, val ueless, invaîia bic trea sure in
the shape Of a photograph. Ill two
minutes site was ilulber rubber boots
and loak il, the kitchien again. As shle
tied lier hoond with sWift Illnges a great
wrencliincr nnd grinding Snunlldsme
where to till ' ngbt pelntrated aIllille
bowling and Nwailing Of the storii. Ail
instant later there was a ihhv.eah
followed b1w a second dlle(r, ha
one. Then il the seethinc wav-es on
the bench Steemed to li's ,at Once.

«Sorne, house has gone,"I Martha said
with white lips. "Corne!1"

d "But where? Where can we go ? Oh,
d Màrtha, hear that!"

ýs Above the crashing and thud of an.
*r other structure near at hand. Martha
y spoke*clearly: "The chapel. We must
oget to the chapel, that will stand.

Corne!1"
" 'Alone! We can't do it! Yeu don't

eknow what the' wind is outside-it's
rdeath te go, Martha!"

"'It'a death to stay," Mattha said,
pushing her toward the door with an

earm. atrongerý than her resistance. And
opin comimentary on her words a snaky
tstream. of water purled in tnder the

parlor door, and the slapping of spray
on the windows changed to. a sullen
beating of heavy water.
3ý "Oh, where is»your father? Why

Ddoesn't lie corne? "
f There was a snapping crackle, of

ybreakifig glass and a shriek of triumph
bfroin the wind as Martha answercd

with set lips: -We can't wait for fath-
er now!" And then they were outside,
together-outide, in a pandemonium -of

Lwi'ack and terror, though there was
neither rain nor snow.

The flrst aghast look sliowed £li
ruin on every liand, before the wind
pushed them frpm the step into a path
running steadily with muddy water,

iwhich broke on the lawn and poured.
down to the lower level of the street.

Somehow, no more to be told than a
delirium after it lias passed, the two

Lreaclied tht street and faced into the
wind-as they must to gain the one
sure refuge, the littie stone chapel
which stood_ solidly on the firet vise be-
yond the dike, not a sixteenth of a mile

,but mmr.

away. No, nor any distance to bu
measured by standards of length--say,
rather, a timeless, measureless struggle,
meted out ln numbers of dumab defeat,
passionate revoIt, desperate recovery,
heroic will, striving, exhaustion, endur-
ance. As tliey cluug and bent to the
awful wiad, gaspinq against the breath
that wvas croyvded into mouth and nos-
trils, the house they bad ieft shivered
and throbbed liorribly, then statelily
and slowly swung round like a ship at
anchor, faced the West in farewell, and
on the instant c ollapsed bodily like a
bouse of carda, and presently fromn the
heap or roof, walls asîd floors a sulien
bit of heavy smoke pushed its way up
to be followed by a flicker of ted flame.
The two girls did net even knoNv it.
The sounds ini their ears would have
drowned a cleeper noise than that of a
faliing home.

"Where is my father? las miy fath-
er forgotten me?' Martha's thouglit
aclîed on the question, thouglu she said
neither that for anytlîing else., If one
spoke one could flot breathe, and breatb
xvas life. But tîhe piteous sense of de-
sertion piereced tbrough ail the strife
and fear ai dazing clamor.

Long before they reacbed the corner
of the dike MJartha knew that tbey
were indeed flglîting for their lives, and
the wiidest spot Nvas yet to, corne. The
eliapel was juist across the dike road,
wvith but a tinv up-sloping lawn be-
tween, l>irf-thait corner was the meeting
p)lace of ail i di demons of air and wat-
er, and tht ep water of the flats lay
at tbe ve ge of the road. Yet the
chapel w as s near and the lifc-saving
station on the beach just opposite.
Surelv illor w'ere men somewhere,
strong men, 1t3 help. "Oh, Godl whete

'4'.'.
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