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CHAP. XIX.

" Phought requisite by talze author. -
It happened that one evening Count
De B. chose to thke this dufy himself,
.and gave me permission to go along
with him.  As the day shut imcand we
walked together down the sands to the
place, we ohserved that the sky was
loaded with dark clouds, and, as our
seamen say, looked anéxycg the ocean

< heaved with black and sullen waves, and
‘the winds rose with portehtous moans,
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Scarcely had we reached theé tower,
and examined the arms of the guard
lodged below, when the coming storm
declared itself more decisively; and by
the time we arrived at our post in the
lantern, as we termed it, and had closed
.the door, all around was wrapped in
pr%mature night, and the elements were
completely at war. % 1
The edifice 1n which we weré, . was
the work of ages long since passed
away, and, had been built by a society
of moﬁks, whose bones lay mouldering
under the ruins of their convent a little
Jhigher up on the strand. It had in?
deed withstood time and tempest, but
,vas visibly 1n3ured by the assaults of
bothg and l"OVv trembled at every blast.
I, as well as the count, had before.

expenenced the terrors of a storm ; but
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'we agréed that this exceeded all we
had «any idea of. The billows came
swelling and rolling towards us, with 2
rapidity so terrific, that the soldiers, at
the command of thé count, with diffi-
culty.made their escape from beneath,
and got upon the beach, just as the’
, wagers embraced the uppermost step of
the entrance ; and it was then too late
for us to descend and join them ; nor,
had tltere been a })oat at hand, could it
have come near us: we were' therefore
bbliged to trust to chance for our se-
curity: and as I saw that DE'B. was
,t,{ranquil, I concealed my own emotions
m the best nfanner I was able; not
_doubting, at the same time, that we
| should speedily be precipitated into the
‘ogean, along with the tower, that now
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almost nodded from the doubleg shocks‘
it received. »

We had lighted four lnml);, that
hung from the ceiling ; but in such cjr-
cumstances this illumination could be
of little utility to any ship in diséress;
‘and as to ourselves, it was of none; for
it. contrasted horribly with the, thick
darkness outSide, and served only ,to
mark the danger we were in ':o our’
men, who could not agsist us. ®

Whilst I was engaged in trimming
the lamps, my partner in this distress
called t<; me, and pointed to the win-
dow which looked towards the sea ;.I
turned, and saw the flash of a gun:
three more” fsllowed instantaneousiy;
and were evidently signals of a ship in
extremity, driving before the gale apd’

close 1n with the shore.
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admirable, recollected that in a recess

De’B., whose presence of mind was

at th& lower part of our light-house
there lay usually a large coil of strong
rope, and it occurred to him, that if
we gcould but get possession of this, it
might serve both to further our owp
pfesirvation, and perhaps assist the at-
tempts of the vessel's crew to ‘save
fheatelien: 3 ,

We accordingly each took, a le;mp,
and descended ‘as low as the rising of
the water within would permit, with
some hope of finding' the @#ble; but

* this forsook us when we saw the state qf
matters there. ' The waves had mount-
ed to the level of a _square aperturg
above the door; and, s e concluded,

\swept a‘%‘g every loose article in the
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lower apartment: but as the water al-
ternately advanced and retired, - we
thought it best not suddenly to give
over our inspection ; and watching the
moment of the reflux, I fortunately
caught at something that floated within
my reach, and drawing it after me,
foutid it was the rope we sought for.
This"we dragged up with us to the top,
and were next to 'consider how it Could
be made use of. .

As the building had not yet given
way, and the storm could not be worse,
we grew iss apprehensive for ourselves,
as on the subsiding of the water we
knew we should be released ; but it was
our wish to exert our strength, if pos-
sible, for the a‘d'v;mtage of the unhappy
mariners, ‘whose cries now r.eached our






