
to death, and others were 
lashed to the masts, cold and stiff 

save some 

had for long, for before noon 

that the shores from Provincetown 

fell in turn all day. On going to 
bed that evening no one suspected 
what a terrible sight would meet 

beat against the windows At 
length we undressed for bed, and 
after locking the doors, and making 
other preparations for the night, 
retired. 

We slept as soundly the wind 
would permit, even our bedsteads 

rocked, and the old house creaked. 
In houses along the shore families 
slept as if in cradles all night. 

Sunday morning I went down to 
the kitchen, and looking aut of the 


