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thebell dumb he tossed the clapper through oxie of
the open slits in the cupola on ta the rocks below,
and, witb one more triumphaut glance at the galleys
turued and rau down the winding stair.

A moment later hie rusbed into the room where
his cousin Leonora was sitting, at. tbe window,
waitiug ta wave a last adieu ta bier lover when bie
should appear on the causeway. .

"We must shut the gates, cousin, and sound the
alarm," bc exclaîied ex-citedly. "There are two
galleys full of Levantine scoundrels makiug for the
causeway. 1 saw themn but now from the south ter-
race, wbere 1 was walking, and tbey may round
into view any minute. WhY, what is this," starting
witb affected surprise. 'Is Gervase Boscaweu
departed ?"

Pale and tremnbling, Leonora rose, but ignored
bis question. "Wbat waste of time is this? Why
came prating ta me of your pirates?" she cried.rHave youi not lived in St. Micbael's Mount long
enou>gb to know that the first duty wben danger
threatens from the sea is to ring the chapel bell, 50
that the poor fisber-folk below may fly 'hither for
safety ? Run, if your words be true, and bid Ken-
rick pull his hardest, Stay, 1 will go myself, for
Gervase is below, and I trust not you ta save him
from peril."'Caec

She hurried from the roomn, followed by Caec
wbo bad much adlo to hide the u-gly sneer that
curled bis lips as he tbought of the fruiitlessness
of ber errand. Her father being absent, Leonora
took niatters into her own bands, ordering the
truant Kenrick ta hasten ta the bell, and instructing
the mnaie retainers to close the gates as soon as the
fugitives from below should have fouud refuge.
This was by no meaus the first alarm of which she
had had experience, and in five minutes the citadel
was rendered impreguable.

Having sent everyone ta his post she returnied
ta the window ta watch for Gervase, wondering
every moment wby the bell did not ring out its
timely warning. Clarence had sneaked back to the
room at bier heels, and haviug despatched bim ta
basten old Kenrick's laggiug steps, she opened the
casement and gazed anxiously ta the foot of the
steep. The few straggliug bults lay in unconscious
security, the upwreatbing suioke telling of the even-
iug meal; and the causeway. sloppy inow witb the
rising tide, was guiltless of passengers; Gervase
had not yet finished his descent of the Mount ta
enter upon that stage of his j ourney.

Still no peal of warning bell rang out, aud the
fair chatelaine fretted and fumed at the thaught
that any moment the prows of the corsairs might
round the point, and those poar souls below unheed-
ing of their danger. Even as she hesitated whether
ta leave hier vigil ta go and see wbat was amiss, aid
Kenrick burst into tbe raom with the annouincemeut
that lie had pulled bis anus well-nigh fram their
sockets, but neyer a sound from the bell.
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in the brief and successful defence of the Mount,
she berseif ýavowýed that she remembered niothing
of -,it. Only three of the fisher-folk mauaged, to
reach the; summit before the gates had to be shut
in face of tbe black-a-vised wretches who hurled
themselves 'in vain against the fortifications, and
then, recognisîng the fruitlessness of the attempt,
went cursing down to the beach again.

To follow and attempt a rescue would have been
maduess, for there were but a dozen men in the
Mount, and of the rovers at least two huudred,
armed ta the teeth. Yet it is on record that when
they retired from the walls, Leonora ordered the
gates te, be opened, and a volley to be fired into the
retreating mass, whicb tumbled tbree of their num-
ber down the siope headlong. And wheu ail was
over, she stole back ta ber apartmeut like a pale
ghost, and straiued ber eyes througb the gathering
,gloom after the galley which bore Gervase Bos-
cawen ta a fate worse than deatb.

After that dark days set in at St. Michael's
Mount. The mystery of the damaged -bell was
neyer rightly cleared, tbough Leonora was moved
to suspicion that Clareuce Tresidder, having seen
the approaching galleys, had removed the clapper
so th at Gervase might be taken unawares. But
wbeu she mooted this ta bier father on bis return,
hie flew into) a violent rage, aud swore that it was
only a baulked girl's faucy. Hugb Bassettý bad
ever favoured the suit of Clarence in prefer ence
to that of Gervase Boscawen, being influenced by
the cousideration of certain mortgages beld by bis
nephew on the Mount.

Iu face of the terrible havoc wrougbt: by the
corsairs at Penzance an thie nîght after their cal!
at St. Michael's, and of the greater calamity of
sixty young men and maidens carried into slavery,
Leouora's trouble soon faded inta insiguificance,
and she had no one ta share it with her but Ger-
vase's widowed mother at Gurlyu. But even sym-
pathy was soon to be denied to her, for, throwing
off aIl disguise, bier fatiier seized the opportunity
to encourage Clarence to renew his suit, and he,
notbing lotb, warmnly began ta play the lover. On
14uA -'rl rpflliiçy fo show him. anvthin2- but con-

A'I tnle enca a1 IWO Çreary yefars, £.eoxlldn, ýLLMLas ever ta the memnory of ber lost love, and
as firmn in bier resistauce, was summaned one day
ta bier father's chamber, and faund bim pacing ta
and fra in evident agitation. Hie had only returned
fram Landau on tbe previous nigbt, and she bad
not seen bixu since bis arrivaI. Heartless as bie bad
sbown himself towards lber, she could not but be
shacked at bis baggard looks and trembling bauds.

"My daugbter, yau bave witbstood my cam-
mnands for these two years past; it remains ta be
seen wbetber yau will withstand my entreaties," be
began. "I implore yau-on my knees if you will-
ta wed vaur cousin Clarence, and so save me froni

We had it'from a shipman of Penzance, who was
also taken that same riight, but returned' from bond-
age among -the Moslems last Christmas."

1The girl turned and loo'ked at her father, as
t1hough. she.would read his inmùfst soul;ý but Hlugh
Basset, recognising with the gambler's spirit that
this was lis last tbhrow, nerved himself for the
ordeal, and came but victorious.,

"Thank: you, father," she said simply. "It wzs
kind of you to keep this knowledge from me, though
had I pvssessed it you might have had your way
before. I care flot now whatbefaîls me. You may
arrange whatever best suits your aims and
pleasure." And with a wild cry of "Gervase !" she
fell swooning to the ground.

HI 1point o nc gained, Hughi Basset was flot slow,\
to exact the performance of the contract.

Preparations were at once hurried on for the wed-
ding, and Clarence Tresidder, in bis delight at long-
deferred success, made bis uncle a presenit of the
mortgages, and cleared his latest gambling debts.
Tbe chapel o« St. Michael's, where the ceremion\y
was to take pIace, was being swept and'garnished
for theoccasion, when suddenly Basset rememnber-
ed that the clapper of the bell had neyer beerO
restored since it had been "lost" with such disas-
trous resuits. Perhaps its failure ta do its dutY
that night had made him careless about the matter,
but now the wedding brouight: it to bis mind. HiS
daughter couki not possibly depart so far fromn old
tradition as to be mar+ried without a bell.

But when hie informed Clarence that he had
ordered the bell to be put in repair the young mn
visibly shuddered, and Drotested that hie wanted
noue of such childish folly. A peal, hie said,' would
be different, but the clangour of one solitary bll,
high in- that wind-swept turret, would mnake hi",
downcast rather than merry. Tt was of ili omen.

Yet Hugyh Basset, because of the dislike that
made him regard his nephew with a cunning leer of
comprehension, insisted on baving bis way, and the
bell was duly put in order in time for the weddirwe
by a workman of Truro. And so that, having served
its prime purpose, it should also revert to its ancieflt
uses, Eugh Basset appointed a new and more
vigarous watchman, whose business it should be tO
ring the bell lustily on danger threateniug the
fastness.

So it was that, ail tbiugs being ready a rnoth
after the bride's consent had been obtaiued, the
wedding partir gathered in the chapel on a gre
October moruing. Outside a low and fitful sea-fg
rose and fell by turus, anon wrapping the Mout
and ahl the sea around in drifting wreaths, then sud
denly rolling dlear of the granite pile anid leavin
the hoary pinnacles of the ancient building free t
a few struggling rays of sun. Inside the chape1 l
was dark and sombre, so that faces looked dim an
indistinct; and above in the turret the bell clarie
with a ceaseless monotony more worthy ofQ
funeral.
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