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* lasting weal,
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Necessity makes man,

‘When Rome was hurled on Carthage by stern
Fate, '
" To arms her startled merchant’s flew,
When the (trcel's sudden thunder boomed at
Tyro's gate,
*“Her boys to soldiers grew.
¢ Umtad by the Third George, blindly' fierce,
“: The States worked out their- keen-sputred
< plan,
1 Sharp through thy heart’s core let this truth
¢ like lightning pierce,
B Necossity makes man.

Witness yon empire with gold dust haptised,

Napoleon welded where he warred ;
Byron at bay, the world with song surpmed

Those madc the man who marred.

Tbo ch:ld who steered, alonc serens, ﬂu'on‘h
' Chiba seas,

Wreck of the gntter, life began, '
‘Necesmty devises, dares, directs, decrecs,

heoessxty makes man.

THE CHARGE OF THE TIGHT BRIGADE.
At the bar, atnt;e‘.bar, '
- At the bar thunder'd,

Thunder’d with fiercest din
Topers one hundred.

- i

»

e Tbere stood thoso thirsty men—

. ‘Thiraty one hundred ;
- Calling for driuks in vain,

Lo bar-keeper slumbered ;

"Hark ! thero’s a'sound from one !
v List how the curses come -
From each and every ong"

Qf tbat dry oae handred

Into the ba.: they . pltch’d-—

I+l .:!Noble old topers, :
For up comes.an order which

"/ Pledsed these old soakeyé—. -
. »#Forward the Tight Brigadet ..
- Take the bar,”. Muggins eud

2 Inte it undismay'd, :

r.. Piteh’d now each drunken blsdo—

: '~; ’thch’d the one hundred.

. .“Fomrd the Tlght Bngado it
Godp, -what 2 charge they made ? .
"Io .qan was there afraid,

“No person blunder'd. -
Thurs bat to drink their fill,
" Theirs bnt to have a swill,
*- Theirs fot to pay the bill,
Ab, yes, they know'it well,
Knowmg one hundred.

Bottles to the rignt of them,
Bottles to the left of them,
Bottles in front of them,
_ Labell’d and numberd ;
Nobly they fought and well,
There many 2 hero fell,
. Cover'd with blood and beer,
Beer they loved so well,
Gallant one hundred.

. Raised now each nose in air,

See what is under there,

Mnugs charged with potent beer—
All the world. wonder'd

Fiercer the revel grows,

- Redder each blazing nose,

‘Faster the liquor flows,

Under the table goes
Half of the hundred.

~ Bottles.to the right of them, |
. Bottles to the left of them,
Bottles all'round them,
" .Emptied and sunder'd ;
;. Out from that dreadful room,
. Out from that dark saloon,
. Came forth a berry fume, v
Came forth a dismal moan, '
But none of the hundred.

'When they awoke again,
O how their heads did pain !
No person wonder'd." -
, Honor the Tight Brigade !
Honor thé charge thiéy made,
Thinty one hundred.
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t L Gupmﬂ Ohnlton i said the! Blnkor, rosd- |
ifg m’n’hwo’” “I'don’t how lmn ; -y 1'
FIOE 1L IR .':'(.,
onmm 80} 8iF; bdt he nid hc mu-c
& you s bnbe.”
E "’Wéﬂ ‘twhll't show bim into tl:e library ;"

o Yot 1 raonn,
LWhish Chaiton 1eft the Mmhaht Ye' \nr
Iiblly \\addmded what coutee to piirsué, ‘Se.

"| scanned the Captain’s face
views respectingall this ; and the Cuptamaﬁ

mate the plot he most wished to succoed. Ho
had alarmed by threatening to produce
Louis lhrvq <ynd it was his intention by .

. exposing Hxinipgton’s baseness, eventually to

fuin him, uﬂq; he gaye Bim his, dsughtor, | ¢
ynd sécured him his fortune, Tmpo)nrlul
aelings opekated to induce him to.do this :—
first, his cherished desirq of vangqmce for the
loss of one whom he had dearly lov«l aecond.

ly, that ho might retaliate on tho wan whose
tuol o had® been, by compelling him “to con-

stitutc bim his mastor and son-in-law. He
reqietnbered the scorn of the Merchaut whon

recollected also his masterpicer of skill in eb-

, 'talning and “deetroying the bill before him,

and thus far all seemed well.  One thing was
wanting—he must produce Harvey, and this
he conld not do; for’ when .the yess¢l was
wrecked, Harvey, for anything Charlton kriew

. | ta.the contrary, wasdrowned with. the.orew,

he himuelf barely escaping with life. But he
was not one to lose the ‘advantage the Mer-
chant’s designs had given hiw ; so, in writing
to Harrington, he took care to inform him of
the safety of Louis ; and further, that he had
placed him under a false name (the child was
not two years old) in a family whero he would
remsin for some years—perhaps never to re-
turn ; bat this was to depend on Harriugton's
‘will. In the meantime he had tutored a crea-
ture of his own to porsonate Louis Harvey,
imparting to him such portions of his father’s
life as he knew, and .instructing him, from
tire to time, in order to perfect the. chamcter
ho wished him to assume.

. The Captom s mtentl_on, in secking an in-
terview with Livingstone, was to inform him
that he believed he had discovered ‘the
son of his old friend. He was not certain;

J'he might be mistaken, it was so long since he
|| was wrecked, and the child was so young,

'&c 3 “yet;” he added, “‘the young man

1 Wwhom 1 shall introduce was saved on that

~very night by some peasants, by whom he was
nurtured for some years ; but their means not
allowing them to’ educate him, he was placed
in'a fcce-gchidol, from whenee he was trans-
ferred to asma.ll tmdesman, thh whom I have
ocoasional dealings, and it was only by ac-
cident that I learnt his Jmstory. Further in-

qumenuduced me to com.lude that he is the
lost child 5 and if su, I do'not doubt but that
you will welcomo him” "

. Mr, Lmngstono llstened to all this with
deeﬁntte‘ntlon bt evcr and  anon his brow
wrinkled, and WIth a' half-scornful glange he’
He had his own

sfatcment did not much mislead him.

to'Holland "
- *¢ Certainly,” said the other o :
" 4¢Who introddced him to your chaige?”
“Mr. J oseph Harrington,” sa2id the Cap-
tain. .
s Indeed !-then why cometo me?- Why not
inform him of this .- -
The Captain was prcpared for tbu
were not wise,” he said,

l( It
““to inform him of it

have difficulty enough to prove the child’s
of thwarting vs.”

the Bunker ; *“is he not honest 2

‘‘He may be ; but men do not give up large
fortunes mthout a struggle, and we must run
no tisk. Will you help to re-insiate the
boy ¢’

** The son of my old friend shall be righted,
if he lives,” gaid the old man. *‘ When can I
see hiin 3" ‘ ‘

‘¢ Now—he waits in your hall.”

““ Well, let us proceed at once to Mr. Har-
rington’s ; Flove not mystery ; and doubtless
he wiil be rejoiced to’seo his ward.”

Charlton demurred $o this ; it was almost
too late ; and a fow days—a little delay-—
would enable them to procure stronger proofs ;

A but the Banker would not listen to it. At!

length he said,
** How'long have you knowu this ! Gh 1
*Some few months ! ahd it is only within

the last month that he has arrived'in Engln.nd

I'would not take ‘any steps until I was fully

| eonvinced he was Louis Harvey.”

¢ There was prudence in that,” observed the
old mau; *‘and you are convinced, eh?”
“Fully ; but why do you ask?”

“*Qh, nothing—mere curiosity ; but -let us
go ;" and he pressed. Charlton so closely, that
be could not refuse to accompa.uy hiw. - '
The Banker-arose, raug the bell, and re-
queated that Mr. Bellingham might be sent to
him ; and when that gentleman arrived, they
all three went iato the hall, with theintention
of taking the youth to Mr. Harrington’s.

© The persor introduced as Louis Hatvov was
certainly not prepossossmg in appearance ; he
did not look you in the face when spesking,

.

‘1 but. glm zed furtively at you, and ssemed not

much ¢+ like attrasting notice..gMr. Living.
ntonc did not p sy*him any.very gress attention ;

: buf. or !ermg a coach, hurvied them jn, and

dlrectod the driver to pracosd to Me, Harring-

) tons abodo .

e Ommn 1I1.
U was lon", very long. after being earm.d
Elst:uu ere Clara anﬂimently revived to'be
able to notico her, f.ntﬁer,, ‘who, -dr :ading any
meoherent murmuring, which mlght enlighten
her ‘Attendant, bad. (llsmmed the servant, and
daml notleave hor. Wheu she did nuﬂioumtly

time ju her life from him. 'sttmctly, cle!rly,

<ompel Hamngton to cnrry out and consum-

vmdly, dld ohe remomber “his wotds, yot

Jhahad proposed. .this. latter. ta.- him ;- but he.

: i| droivned, and yet you know not were to find
* 4 Are you the Oaptain who took the child.

| bim, aud you too—let him -produce the boy,

yet ; ha enjoys the boy's fortune, and we shall |-
identity, withou} giving him tho opportumt.y‘

““You judge him. somewhat hnrshly,” sa.id:

| isteaough’; ;%o add heattlessness to it, I dare

Yeuive to notice him, she ullrank for ﬁ;‘,ﬂut‘

bardly dared to roalizo thém ° Then she
t,honght of: Arthur. * Whero was ho? this

% he was.to have taken her to his old
Friend’s.’ Wl;y ‘did he not come? Could he,
tbo, wish --but no, that was impossible.

Hsmngton hung over his child ; it was the
first tme in his lifo that ho had ever thwarted
her wishes ; 4nd now, must he do 86 in the
\Yholo after-happiness of her lifo? His heart
said no !—a thousand times no ; but then his
pride, his position, his stauding—all these
vlsaded strongly with him; and crushing
back the tears he could have shed, he daved
'$he-worsp: - Fo: felt- tho-meanness;- the  ntter]

want of manlineas in thus blighting o young |
girl's dearest hopes ; but he weighed all that
as nothing in the balance of his own fair
name,
+ When hq thought that Claracould pay. him’
sufficiont * attention, he ‘began cautiously to
-unfoldto~her the painful-position in-which-ha
stood ; he touched but slightly on the subject | ¢!
of hor marriage, spoko as little as possible of
his eatly conduct to the son of his triend, yo!
safficicntly 8o to enable her fully to compre-
hend the precipice on which he stood——of the
bill and its destruction—and consequontly his
loss of power over Charlton hg dwelt long
upon ; and every arguwment, overy plea which
he could, he did urge to the utmost to induce
his child to save kim fromruin. Buthe asked
too much. * She would,” she said, * give up
her affianced Lusbani;’ but it would be to re-
main unmarried for life.” ..

"The slightest mention. of Charlton, in the
form of a suitor, created in her mind such a
[ fecling of horror and disgust, and'was met with
such strong and determined apposition, that
Harrington feared he had lost more than he:
-$ained by the course he had pursned. Upto,
this hour his child had rogarded him with

L3y

‘reverenco and love ; now sho must, in spite of |
herself, cease to respect him: Up tothis hour,
be, though atern and cold to all others. was to
her as tender, kind, and loving-as a mother to
her first-born. She had been .cverything to
bim. Lasing her mother at the danghter’s
birth, he had lavished and concentrated in her
all the best feelings of his heart, Bitterly, !
poignanily dist he. feo.l how deeply he had':
erred. He was now about to.pay the bill
which; in his younger days; he had drawn upon
old age; such bills bear heavy:interest, and
‘aro always preseuted, econar ar laier."

. ““Father,” urged’ (‘lam, after a short pause
in his narrative, ¢ why iricreass the wrong yoa
have already done yourself? ‘Why not your-
self seck for this boy, and render back the
fortune which is his ? -You say he was not,

him! Itisthis Captain Charlton who defrauds

and let me, dear father, lét moe tell this to
Arthlrr. v You could trust lnm vmh your fau-
name . -

o Yes, and be dispised by t.he man who
see‘ my da.nghter s hand ! Child ! child ! yon
‘kuow not,. ‘you cannot understand what it is to]
shtink . before - those whom you baveo hltherto
led.” . ..

"Poor Clara. ! thtle mdeed knew sl:o of auy-
thing save hér immediate world. © Brought up
in seclusion at home, it was fortunate for her
that her ‘chief instructor had been a lady who
was fully qualified for the situation she under-
took. She had discovered and carefully train-
ed oll the better portions of her own pupil's
chbaracter, and implanted  within her heart a
deep-rootod love of candour and truth. To
Clara’s wind it scemed always best to assert
at once what shie deemed right, and she would
cheerfully have resigned her present station
to have induced her father to do what she be-¢
lieved to be so.

“It would be uselesa," suid Hsmngton,
““to attempt to concilliate Charlton. Noth-
ing would satisfy him but the absolute control
of all. He feels his power, and will not give
it up. Can you not hold out some hope,
Clara ?—he has position, station——"

“Frther 1" interposed Clara; “‘this must not
bo ; I am betrothed. To break one promise

not, and T will not. Lot us dare the worst
you liave’erred, and let us both suffer,”

Clara’s heart, although she would not have
admitted it, whispered to her that her lot
could unt be very dreadful. Well did she
know Arthur ; and she knew that no change
in circumstances conld alter *his love. Her
confidence and trust was the one link
upou which rested all happiness, perhaps her
life. The lovewhich existed between her and
Arthur was not of first sight; it bad grown
on them. ‘The mutual discovery of mutaal
little perfections had waited for the time when
Arthur should be taken into partuership with
Mr. meptone (\vhlch time had now arrived)
to be unitéd in marrisge. . It -was Bard to
sacrifice this—her. all of happiness ; but she
had been taught that her father bad the first
olaim upon her for everything, and she yield-
ed it 80 far as to give up bher own will ; but
sho coull not bend, at once, that will ina
direction so totally oppoube a8 he desired apd
urged her to.. .

Arguments had faﬂed to do more than ; gam
bor promise to, decline Bellingham’s hand.
Threats were now resorted %0 ; and, as one
angey 1eehng ever brings on another, so far
did he increaso in viglence, that poor Clara,
woskoned by her prevxoul anxieties was apced-
;ly ovorcome, and ugam la.y almost :enseleoa
on, tho sofa. .

.1t was wlnlnt wa.tchmg over her 4hat Hn-
npgton,heord » knock at the  door, and a ser-
vant entered to inform him that four gentle,

men, amongst whom was Mr. Ballingham, de-

sired to seo him inatantly, late as it wa™ |
Their husiness was too urgent for delay, and ’
they trusted they would not keep them wmt-
ing, or refuse to see them.
Hurvington veflécted some fow \momentl, :
and thehn lecided: to Hioct :ghem. :Heo was
somewhat: qatmﬁed to henr t\mt Anlnlr -was
oneof tliﬁ——unngiﬁmg that,’ porlmpn, nxtoty
for Clar} whk tho cahsc:of his visit, nhdfyet he
was is to ‘who cagld’ bé With him.
However, he was not long 16t in doubt ; for
on entering the room his eyes met those of
Charlton, end instantly. decided that the
{oworat iad “hisppentd—tint: tha-Captain-had,
in fact, found out Arthar, and related every-

‘thing to'him; and that Arthur had brofight
hia old fnend and partner to witness his dis-

grace. Yet, had he not allowed his guilt to

blind -him, he might have known that the

bond of union which still existed between his
-ohild and-Bellingham*would -lrave prevented

that gen{leman from participating in any way

in his disgraco, and certmnly bhave induced

him to shield mstead of oxposmg -him.

Whilat these thoughts were rapidly passing
in his mind, Mr. Livingstone stepped, towards

"bim, and’ gaid—* You will, I am conviuvced,
pordon this intrusion, when you know the
purport of our visit. . This gentleman, whom
probably yon may not recollect, is t!e Cap-
tnin of the vessel in which Louis Harvey went
aboard, and which was wrecked, as you know.
He is the bearer of 'good tidings tp you ;” and
the old man smiled sarcastically, as he saw,
his listener’s cheek blanch, and his lips con-
tract with agitation. ** Ho comes to tell yom
that the child was not drowned, but lives—
lives to enable you to render back to him the
fortune'you have so carefully improved for
him. * To me, 'this is no unexpected: event.
‘Many years since I received intimation that
‘the boy was alive. Long and carefully did I
: seek for him, detormined, if possible, to find
him. I did not inform any one o{ my hopes ;
for I bad also my fears ; and my' ‘only confi-
‘dent has frequently sounded you, Captain,”
and hg'turned towards him, * npon tkis sub-
ject, but,without much cffect.”

‘¢ And did you never meet with him ¥ said
Harriogton sagerly.

“Yes ; this night [ am told that I have
seen hlm ; i8 it not so, Captain ?”

Ch.nrlton, whom this narrative had some-
what alarmed, felt again at his ease, and re- _
plied, * Yes, here is the son and heir of the
late Mr. Harvey ; he brings his proofs with
lnm, namely, the letters of those who ‘saved
him from the wreck, besides hia own recollec-
tion of some few trifling circamstances of
childhood, slight, it is ‘true, but worthy of
much weight in this matter.”

¢ Wherc js-he ? det me see’ him ¥ gaid the
Merchant in o hoarsé'voice ® and he glared on
the Captain with impotent,rage.

“ 16t Hérd * hers 1 exclaimed*two voices ; and
Charlton and the Banker both led- forward a
claimant for the name of Harvey.

*"¢* What does this mean? are you both mad?”
cried Harrington. * Have you both conspired
against me? You, Charlton—villian! I know ;|
but I did not think that Mr. megntone
could lend himself to baseness.”

“ Nor does he,” sald the: old man;  this

means, Mr. Harrington, that Arthur Belling-
"ham is indeed thé son of my old friend ; but

it was my old friend Harvey, not Bellingham,
who died when bis child was quite yonug.
My emigsaries found ont all this gallant Cap-
tain’s schemes—Nis owa confidant betrayed
him ; ‘and had it not been for Arthur’s attach-
ment to your child, I should long since have
mads known bis claims. As it isyit isonly
two years since T obtained all the neceasary
proofs, and then Arthur was engaged ta Clara.
The attested confession of this Captain’s
faithful follower is in my bank'; and. it only
remains for bim to prove the title of his new
protege.”

“Tho new protege chd not however geem much
fitted for difficult positions. He glanced hesi-
tatingly at the door, and wounld bave certaiuly
rushed towards it, had it not suddenly open-:
ed; when, to the astonishment of 'all, Clara
‘entered the room. TFrightened by the loud
voices she had hesrd, and lesrning that-Arthur
was with her father, sho feared that he was

’mining tlie determination which her father
-had formed forbidding him -the house; and,
after some slight prriey witlizherself; she de.
termined to go down, to. see him once mare,
snd urge bim by.all his love for ber--by.all
her own to him-—to leave her, She knew
by her own sufferings what his must ba;; but |:
etill she felt she muat sacrifico all for him-
whom she belicved to have the highest claim
on-bier, Just asshe entered, the Banker had
scized with a powerful grasp the trembling
coward who came to dupe them all; but the
Captain, with a kecnerseye to the turn events
had taken, took. advantége of tho confusion
caused by Clara’s entry, and noisélessly, but

rapidly, left the house, sprang .into the.coach |

which was waiting, and ordered the wan to

[
drive towndl the Dooka, whero his’ vessel |-

lay. -

Arthur, who would bave fol]owod wu'
stopped by Clara, who, advancing-towards her
father, was abvut ta speak : but be silenced
her by placing bis hand in that of Arthur's.

She uttered not a worg, but turning - from an

thém, annk into a chair.

- It required  but; littlé «on the part of the
Bauker to extort a fuli confemon from the
wretohed imposter~ before him'; .and as he
knew nothmg whataoever of Harrivgton’s con-
duct in the matter, thq: Merchant was thus
far safe from detection. - But thére was the
dread of Charlton’s vindictiveness. Bafled ns

ho had boet;, was it Jikely that he would re-
mmn unrevenged | And how prevent his pub-
hqhing all ? If the man before them wore de-
lxvond over to ]ustlce, an oriter from the Ad-
mimtvuonld soon_bring Charlton to lnght
d’dﬁhen in self-defepce he would expoée the
M«fdhnnﬂ, -and Bamng‘on grouned in spirit
as he thought of all this. ¢ @
| B'oWe\‘or, ‘his‘chinl and .hthm-, and Louis,
a\t wo must n¢v ull. hini;; to&other with old
M#: Liviogafoue, id all théy could to com-
fort him, Without other proof than Charlton's
words, it was shewn that thore®was not much
- tofenryrand with-the proofs of his guilt; little
stress would be laid upon them:. It was
indeed decided that the man shonld be hand-
ed over to justice, and placed in safe-keeping
at.once, which was occordxngly carried inte
effect.

Very few mitrutes yet remained of Christ-
-mas Eve—that-Eve so-eventful to Harrisgion
—that Lve which he had 8o much and s0 often
dreaded to meet. ~ Already the bells from the
neighboring churches began to ring. merrily,
flinging their tuueful whlcome through the air,
far over the sleeping City into the quiet fields
beyond. Now thoy were struggling through

ho fog whicli bad gathered over the: niver,
seeming lost and buried in that thick: dark-
ness ; and anon they wonld be heard echoing
joyfully as they emerged into the purer air,

The Banker, taking a hand of Clara and
Lonis, led them towards the merchant

““The son of your pArtner is restored to you,”
said he 3¢ \nhat«wor injury he has suffered at
your hands you cin more than - efface ; and in
doing av, yon will regain that peace of mind—
that happincse, which do wealth or poweér has
been alle;to win you. Will you not make
these happy, a11d, in doing so, be hoppy
too 2"

The p:nr knelt at his feot, nnd Harrmgton‘
arose and blessed thom. There was a smile,
a new smile on his brow, a truer gln.dness in
his cye than he had felt ‘for -yosts, He'had
-been guilty ; but he ‘was™ repentant, and had
made amends.  The load of secret guilt was
passing from bim, and scarcely one ‘fear re-
mained. There was a tear trickling down the
.check of the old Banker, as, for the first time
in hig life, he: grasped- the Merchant's haod
. |.with kmdly feelmgs 5 and . as " he dld 50 the
chimes ceased for".a moment, and ‘Christmas
Eve had passed away | mto tlne lnnd of things
whi¢h were and are nat.”

A week afterwards the claims of Harvey
had been all proved andsettled.

«When Captain Charlton’ etepped from the
coach, it was ints ans atmoxphere’ of utter
.darkness, The for had arisen’and "gathered
on all sides ; but fon this he -cared . nothiug ;
he knew the place well. Raising his.véice he
hailed » boat, determining to seek #is vessel—
* Boat ahoy | ahoy!” Atlast a reply came
slowly through the muddy air, ¢ Where
away, your honor P Herc. ‘ "'Av, 8y,
S‘ll‘ » "

" Charlton dcsconded the atepa towards the
river. The boat wdd''juut visible ; ke’ sprang
towards it.—What iras that ? .3 sudden 1 aplash
—another—now & -eall—a ‘ery for hc!p——»and
the' Ciptain - was struggling with tlié cold,
chill, rapid cnrrent. He had mistaken the
‘position of -the boat.in the darkness, and,
though a powerful swimumer, encumbered by
his clothes, was rapidly sinking. He raised
his voico again ; aud now: he fancied ho heard
other voices near. He felt himsolf sinking,
and shricked in his dgony of fear, Fucther,
further, was he going down the stream. It

| was dark, he could not see & yard before him,

and yet his eyes siemed to sparkle with
myriad gleams of light. What - was that? bark
—the hooming and swelling of a bell.%-—no, of
- whole peal. "And now it seems to mock at
him ; they are thé Christmas chimes, How
‘he strains to heara voice {. There - is nothing °
but the bells Y] lnnghmgly they rush above
his head—and see, 2. gleam of light. The moon
comes straggling out, and looks upon him ;
but suddenly a thick cloud shuts her from his
view. The belle chime faintly—faint—fainter
—and then ceaso.. Onec more strong agony—
one moi'o shrick—and - Captain Charlton is no
more. B

Some days afterwards, a matilated form
was found far' down “the: rivér; it was recog-
-nised s the Captain, The Coroner sat on it,
and it was buried.  His . accomplice, in - -the
common course of thin 5, was tmnsported
and Haytington and Harvéy were at last Lap-
Py-. Many and many a Christmas Lve passed,
bat’ never without brmgmg baclk the mingled
memones of sorrow and joy to sthe old Mer-

| chant; As yeurs mellowed down his fee]mgs,
{ the’ llght ‘of § joy shed its genial ;nﬂuence mto"'

his heart and hé was blessed.
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v THE MIDNXGHT PERIL
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BY ARTHUB L. MESERV!.

“ How it does rain, Jolm. I'don’t think I
‘ever heard anythmg like ‘it hefore. Hark! -
‘howrthe Bianch is vaating: Tt must be over
Aits hadks-now. - You don’t: think it oan rise
high enongh to'come up here, do you,; Jobn ?"

‘‘No. Susan, the water ain't been up as high

" thip sinco  Noah's .flcod. ' The ground is -
higher here by ten feet than it is on the bank
of the Brnnch It the woter touolies us hers,
I shall begin to think that the rombow was
set'in ﬁ:o sky for nothing.” )

The yonng ‘wife went’ to the one window of
.the cabm, and léoked out into the night.” But
thero was hothing except inky blackness be- -
foro her. She coulil not soc the rain as it de




