
98 THE Pit0VINCIAI.

'Is iLt truc P' nurmtured Aniiette, who îvept with terror; ' tlii you say 1 amn
lost-lost 'witlîout mierey. Oh! it is impossible, Mon iDieu! Mon Dieu! you 0
cannot be without pity. lloly Virgin ! save nie. Guardian augels! save
nie.' She raised ber hauds to hecaven, elasped iu degpaîr; but love sur-
inounted the selfishness of' despair, and sudde:îly recovering hiergeif, *No,'
cried she, 'I1 arni very foolish. Do nôt listen te nie, Mon Dieu! it is Louis
that should escape; take me, if it is inevitable. Save yourself, Louis, 1 implore
you ! Do you understand-I entreat you. Oh ! in pity let me not sec you
die. If youi reinain, I shall fot have coulrage; 1 caîrnot resigii mnyseif to the
will of God. .Louis! leave me to dlie alone, for the sakec of My eternal
salvation.'

At this momient a wave overiwhelmned the reet whiehi defeîded the eîîtrane
of' the grotte, advanccd towards the young girl, aud ahinost envelopedt lier;
M'arzou liad but just tinie t seize, lier, drag lier frorn the billow which wotild
have carried her awvay, and to take lier inte the second inelosure:- there the
greund was a littie more elevatcd, and stili afforded sonie siielter frorn the sea,
.rnd wvhere from tlic bottorn of' thc cave, projccted a portion of rock which was
attached to the eliff by an inclined plane, Marzout elirnbd it with difliculty,
and placed Anniette upon the sumnit.

Restiug, there at sorne distance t'roin the opening by which the grotte was
lighted, she was revivedt by the sight of the stars whiclh shie percived througli
thle narroiw cleft, and by the breeze vhielu îaf'tcd flue odours froni the sea.

*While the assault of flic w~aves beeanic every instant more violent,. they saw
It hemn appear riglit and lef't in the midst of the obscurity of ftic cavera, and

then retreat with a terrible noise. The cirele of' deathî was uarrowing every
instant round thc traiieîer de greves, and the young girl. Stunned already by
the terrible reverberations which the echos aivakcuned, and breathing wifh
difficulty, it seenmed as if every thing ivas rcling arouud them. Sure cf flot
being able te escape death, they pressed more closely tog,,ether, ais if both had
lost the power and even the inclination to speak. Ail at once a sound made
faint by tlic distance, camne to theni through tc pnn uterc:i a

the bell cf Piriae, calling ftic faifhful f0 evening prayers; this familiar and
uuexpecfed voice produccd a reaction in these two benumbed liearts, and as if

jby eue impulse Marzou recoveredl himself, while Annette elasped ber bands.
,It is God who spcaks to, and conforts us,' said Louis,. with that ferveney

which fthc eniergency called forth ; -lot our last prayers, Niette, mingle with
Ithose of thec friends wve shzil nover see again.' And kneeling upon the dauip
rock, the traineztr de grem~ bega n in a leud voice, that sublime prayer whieh
lias becone. the confession cf the Christian Faifh, In the midst cf the furions
roaring etfflic sea, the simple words cf the creed rose like sacred incense from
the ereature îvhose faith seiied to elevatc hinu iubove the morfal dangers that
surrouinded hlm.


