Comprehension
The Storm

By degrees the horizon became covered with thick clouds, the
wind swept fearfully along the coast, the billows rose, and for
the space of fifteen days we were witnesses of a scene of whose
majesty and terrific grandeur man cannot form an idea. Nature
seemed overturned, the trees bent to the terrible blasts, the
lightning and the thunder were mingled with the wind and the
storm; in one word, it was a concert of Nature’s many voices,
where the deep tones of the thunder served for the bass, and
harmoniously blended with the sharp whistlings of the storm.
It seemed to us that the storm of last year had been nothing in
comparison to it. Nevertheless, the winds began to calm, and the
rain, instead of beating down upon us in torrents, began to fall
with that despair-inspiring uniformity which we felt would last
for twelve long weeks. The first moments of our seclusion were

sad enough, but necessity reconciled us to our situation, and we

began as cheerfully as possible to arrange the interior of our
subterranean habitation.

from The Swiss Family Robinson by Johann David Wyss



