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For I can weather the roughest gale
That ever wind did blow.
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"' aS ^t' r™ '" •>'« ^^'''^o^'^ coatAgainst the stinging blast;He cut a rope from a broken spar,
And bound her to the mast.
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And he steered for the open sea.

"O father! I hear the sound of guns,
_

Oh say, what may it be?"

Tnsthi"'^''*'*'''*'"^*''«°'»°t«vein such an angry seal"

"0 father! I see a gleaming light, '
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^ay- what may it be?"

But the father answered never a word,A frozen corpse was he.


