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ThfIus spcaking, they both advanced, their armns entiv icd, towards the
entrance of the grotto ; but at this moment Annette uittercd a loud cry.
i Wlhat is the inatter,' said Marzou, whose eycs liad neyer lef't lier.

Sh did not reply btit extcnded her hiaxls ; aud Marzou, 'Who liad ihllowv d
tegestuî'e, rccoiled affrightcd. As flir xts lie could sc into the darkncss, hc

ûould distinguish nothing but wîves. 'l'lic littie beach whiclh it %was neccssary
to traverse in order to gain the ravine, had been so conipletcly ittunda.ted, that
the causeway whichi divided it could bc rccognised only by the boiling foazu
ivhich ivas advancing towards theni. The great rock opposite, ivhieli thc sea
had gained upon, senîcd to hury itselt' cvcry instant, like the gigantie poop of~
a vesQsel tossing in the niglit. Marzou ran te the >euond entrance; but therc
thc bank had cntircly disappearcd, and hoe saw ontly a deep bay into which ran
thc surge.
SAftcr thc first cry otr terrer, Annette liad rcîuaincd in the sanie place, silent,
lier hands claspe and hier eyes fixed upon Marzou, waiting tili hie should pro-
pose sonie incans of safety; but when she saw 1dm iinovable at the second
opening of the grotte, arad stili looking at the wayes which ulready touched his
feet, sIc seized his haîid, and callcd hini by hîs naine. Marzou turned round.
j 'Well!' demanded she.

' Ah, Niette!1 yeu sce,' st4xmxered the youngc muan; froiu this side we eari-
i not regain the ravine, and on the other thc causeway is covered: no person

1 eeuld attenipt to pass there withont bcing carricd away.'
' But yen 'who kneov the rocks of Castelli as weil as 1 know my father"s

house!' replied the young girl, with intense auguish, 4 cannet you, tIen, find
another road ? Are there no means of escape ?'

Marzou shook his, head, and as his only renly, poixxtcd te the, sea wvhieh was
fast surrounding thenii.

'Mon Dieu?' cried Annette, with a burst eof lespair. '21on, Dieu, Louis!Iwe cannot, however, die here. Sec, the ]and is not far off.'
'Ycs,' said hie, bitterly; ' but to reach it, wo must swii aceross.'
The daughter of' Goron trembled.
4 'WeIl, you can swini,' cried she ; ' you will cross the beach on the wavcs as

easily as 1 crossed it yesterday on the sand ; quick! quick! set out, Louis; if

you delay it will be too late Pe And leave you te die alone, dear euec,' said the young man, with a melan-
Choly smile.

No,' replied Annette, 'I1 know that you will flot abandon me; but here you
can do nothing. Whiereas if you gain tIc shore, you eau, run to the harbour;

'there, ne one will refuse you a boat, and you 'will return and save me.'
TIe traineur de greves, shook his head. ' Sce, the tide is gaining uponi us!'

Isaid he, pointing to the waves, which now beg-,an te invade the grotte; ' even if
1 had the wings eof a sei-uli; ail would he over with poi, befbre niy rcturn.'


