Extract 2: Swiss Family Robinson

.. . Already the storm had continued six days; on the seventh its fury seemed still increasing; and the morning dawned upon us without a prospect of hope, for no one on board even knew where we were. My four boys clung to me in their fright, while my wife wiped the tears from her cheeks.
At this moment a cry of ' Land, land!' was heard through the roaring of the waves, and instantly the vessel struck against a rock so violently as to drive everyone from his place; a tremendous cracking succeeded, as if the ship was going to pieces. 
I hurried on deck, and saw a terrible sight. The crew had crowded into the boats till there was no room for us, and even as I appeared they cut the ropes to move off. I cried to them frantically not to leave us, but in vain, for the roaring of the sea prevented my being heard.
As all hope from this direction was over, I examined the ship to see if she would hold together for a little while, and was reassured. She was wedged stern first between two rocks, and it did not seem likely that the waves would drive her off at present. Therefore, when I returned to the cabin, which happened, fortunately, to be in the high part, and out of reach of the water, I was able to speak cheerfully of our position.
Comforted by this, my wife prepared something to eat, and the four boys at least ate heartily, and then the three youngest went to bed, and, tired out, soon were sleeping soundly. Fritz, the eldest, sat up with us.
'I  have been thinking,' he said, ' that if we had some bladders or cork-jackets for mother and the others, you and I, father, could perhaps swim to land.'
I thought there was some sense in what he said, so, in case the ship should break up in the night, he and I looked about for some small empty barrels; these we tied two and two together, and fastened them under the arms of each child.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Fritz then lay down, and was soon asleep; but his mother and I kept watch throughout this awful night. 

