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D OLLAND has very often been 

1 hy the theatre of vast inun- 

L& dations 3 and, indeed, every 

=) year the population inhabit- 

., ing the river districts have to 
expect a repetition of these 

calamities. Their forefathers, 

having experienced the fear- 
ful power of these resistless 

floods, have lined the rivers 

on both banks with dykes or 

dams, which are composed 

of earth ee mud, and built up to a height 

of twenty to thirty feet above the bottom 

or bed of the river. As long as frost does 

not change those fluent mirrors into marble, 

all goes well, for seldom the water which 

comes down from Germany reaches such a 

height as to overrun the dykes. But when 

the. frosty breath of winter congeals the 
limpid crystal, the greatest danger threatens 

the villages and towns with which those 

districts teem. Nothing is to be feared, 

however, as long as the ice is unbroken, 

But no sooner do the rivers begin to 
melt in Germany, than large pieces of ice, 
many of them being hundreds of yards in 
dimension, float down with irresistible 

speed. Nobody except eye-witnesses can 

have a conception of the crushing force of 
the floating ice. _ Bridges, houses, trees, are 

carried off, and poles five feet thick are cut 

off as with a razor. So long as the ice 

meets with no great object in its way, it 
floats down peacefully on the surface of the 
swollen water. But often, in consequence 

of the short windings of some rivers, a large 

plece of ice gets stopped, scon another 

piece of ice unites with it, and within a few 

minutes a large mountain of ice stops the 

river. Then the water, having no outlet, 

swells to an incalculable height. No dykes 

can be elevated enough to prevent its 

swelling, The hydraulic pressure becomes 

irresistible. Large pieces of floating ice     
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beat like storm rams against the earthen 
dykes ; in a trice some large portion is cut 
out of them, and with thundering violence 
the raging element pours down into the 
fields which lie from thirty to forty feet 
beneath. 

Such ice stoppings have often been the 
cause of most lamentable disasters in the 
country. The years 1784, 1799, 1809, 
1820, 1827, and, above all, 1855, are 
written with blood and tears in the annals of 
Holland. In the latter year not less than 
thirteen dykes were broken by the ice; a 
fourth part of the large countries of Gelder- 
land, Utrecht, North Brabant, and South 

Holland was turned into a sea. By one 
dyke-break near the village of Drenmel, 
nearly 50,000 acres of cultivated land were 
inundated, and a thousand families de- 
prived of their homes and property. 

But all this misery, however great, has 
been put into the shade by the calamities 
which came over the country in the early 

portion of the year 1861. Never before 
had the water reached such a height, nor 
was the fury of the ice so extravagant. The 

place which was first struck was the fertile 
and luxuriant district of Bommelerwaard, 

an island encircled by the rivers Waal and 
Maas. At nine miles distant from the 
town of Bommel are the flourishing villages 
Brakel and Poederoyen. There an ice- 
stopping took place about the 8th of 
January. The inhabitants of those places 

were at work day and night to fortify the 

dyke. Stones, earth, dung, and all sorts 
of rubbish, were brought to heighten the 

dyke, and men, women, and children exerted 

themselves in fighting the common enemy. 
But all in vain. The ice broke through, 

and the thunder of the cannon, which 

is always fired to give warning, announced 
the sad intelligence to the surrounding 
villages and towns. In a few minutes the 

whole district was under water. The ice


