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130 LEGENDS OF THE CONQUEST OF SPAIN.

five of the Moors were in the great square, unsuspicious of any
danger, whan they were severally siuglcd out by their execu-

tioners, and, at a concerted signal, killed on the spot. The
remaining fifteen took refuge in a tower. They saw the armada
of the emir at a distance, and hoped to be able to hold out

until its arrival. The soldiers of the countess saw it also, and
made extraordinary efforts to destroy these internal enemies

before they should be attacked from without. They made
repeated attempts to storm the tower, but were as often re.

pulsed with severe loss. They then undermined it, supporting

its foundations by stanehjons of wood. To these they set Iho

and withdrew to a distance, keeping ui) a oonstanc shower of

missiles to prevent the Moors from sallying forth to extinguish

the flames. Tlie stanchions were rajndly consumed, and whm
they gave way the tower it-U to the ground. Some of tin;

Moo-:^ were crushed among the ruins : others were flung to a

distance and dashed among the rocks ; those who survived

were instantly put to the sword.

The fleet of the emir arrived at Ccuta about the hour of vcs

pers. He landed, but found the gates closed against him.

The countess herself spoke to him from a tower, and set him at

defiance. The emir immediately laid siege to the city. Ilo

consulted the astrologer Yuza, who told him that for seven days
his star would have the ascendant over that of the youth

Alarbot, but after that time the youth would be safe from his

power, and would ettect his ruin.

Alahor immediately ordered the city to be assailed on every

side, and at length carrieci it by storm. The countess took

refuge with her forces in the citadel, and made desperate di;-

fence ; but the walls were 8api>cd and mined, and she saw that

all resistance would soon be unavailing, ller only thoughts

now were to conceal her child. ''Sinoly," said she, ''tliey

will not think of seeking Ivim among the dead." Slie led liim

therefore into the dark and dismal chapeL **Tliou art nui,

afraid to be alone in this darkness, my child? " said she.
" No, mother," replied the loy ;

" darkntiss gives silence and
sleep." She conducted him to the tomb of Klorinda. " Fear-

eat thou the dead, my child? " " No, mother ; the dead can do
no harm, and what siiould I fear from my sistc^r?

"

The countess opened thi; sepulchre. " Listen, my son," said

she. "There are fierce ami cruel people who liave come hither

to murder thee. Stay here in company witli tliy sister, autl

be quiet as thou dosl value thy life !
" 'I'he boy, who was of a

courageous nature, did a.s he was i)idden, and rtnuained theru


