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ssommander-in-chied of all your fellow-
""'H sons who may be able to assist us in
time of war ; I know how well this offfce
hescems Yo, Moreover, you henceforth
pelong to our eourt, and will dwell there
whenever it pleases  you. And
Adolf,—you, my friend deserve )
pieher recompense.  We have all heen
witnesses of your prowess: you have
“I,],r”\‘(lx' yourself .\\"il"ll.\'lﬁll the noble
name of your forefathers., 1 have not
forgotten your self-devotion: I know
with what care, with what love, you have
mrotected  and consoled my unhappy
:-hilll;l know the pure, the profound
foeling that has taken root and sprung
1, unceonsciously to yourselves, in the
pearts of you both; and shall Fallow you
{5 outstrip me in noble generosity 7 Lot
wihe illustrious blood of the Counts of
Flanders mingle its stream with that of
the noble lords of Nieuwland, and let
the Black Lion add its glories to your
shield, T give you my beloved child,
my Matilda, to wife"”

From Matilda's heart burst only one
cord —the name of Adolf. Trembling

iolently, she seized his hand, and

woked steadfastly in his eyes; then she
‘\.,.»,q precious tears, tears of joy, joy
fmpetuous  and  overwhelming., The
vouthful knight uttered not a word ; his
bliss was too great, o profoiind, too
sacred to be expressed in words. He
raised his eyes beaming with love, on
Matilda; then turned them, full of
gratitude, to Robert ; and then upwards
in adoration to God,

For some little time a noise had been
heard in the courtyard of the monastery;

nd it seemed as thongh a large erowd

of people were gathered ther The
tumult waxed greater and greater, and at

intervals was heard a mighty shout of joy,
A nun brought the tidings that a great
Atitude stood at the abbey-gate, and

demanded, with repeated cries, to see
the golden knight, As the door of the
hall was opened, Robert caught distinetly
the ery:

“Planders ! the Lion! hail to our de-
fiverer! hail!” Robert turned to the

in, and said :
Tell J

n 'Il \ den

1 g them n
Then he a)

eized his vet feeble hand and

“Adolf  van wwland, my bheloved

Matilda will be vour wi May the
blessing of the Almighty rest upon your
\ i v 'en the
valour of their A riues of

eir mother! h n ited vet

re than this: but I have no more
on vou than the

ecious gift to besto
d who might have been
d the stay of my d .

While words of heartfelt gratitude

1 iy Roboet
Is lips, K

welining

ed from t hastily
a l"".l("l!'ll (

“My dear brother, it is my

1y, and said:

i ish that
should take place as soon
ith all fitting magnificence,

the marria

as possible
and with the eustomary religious cere-
monies. Messires, I am about to leave
vou, with a hope that I shall soon return
to vou, free and unshackled, to labour
for the happiness of my fai hful sub-
After these words, he again drew near
to Adolf, and kissed him on the cheek:
“Farewell, my son,” he said.
And pressing Matilda to his heart :
“Farewell, my darling Matilda, Weep
o : I am happy now that
venged ; and I shall

no more for me
our fatherland is
soon return again.”

He then embraced his brother Guy,
William van Gulick, and some other
i hits, his es) u friends. He pressed
1 the hands of all the

others, and exclaimed as he took his de-

parture :
“Farewell, farewell all, noble sons of
Flanders,my true brothers-in-arms i
In the ecourtyard he mounted his
horse and resumed his armour; then he
I wed his visor, and rode through the
gateway. A countless multitude was
there assembled; and as soon as they
canght sight of the golden knight, they
drew back on both sides to make way
for him, and greeted him with exulting
acelamations.,
“ Hail to’th
Hail to our de
They elapped their  hands, they
rathered the earth he trod, and kept it
15 a sacred relic; for in th simplicity
they believed that St. Ge who had
been invoked during llu-;l\‘mh- in every
chureh of Courtrai, had come to their
aid in this majestic form.  The slow
neasured thread of the knight, and his
leep silence, confirmed them in their
belief; and many fell on their knees as
he passed by them. They followed him
for more than a league into the eountry,
wnd it seemed as if their gaze of veners
tion eould never be satiated: for the
lonzer they gazed, the more wonderful
did the golden knight appear in their
o, Their faney lent him the formand
itures wherewith the saints are wont
o he depieted; one sigh from Robert
vould have laid them in the dust pros-
trate and adoring
At length he gave his horse the spur,
ind vanished like an arvow into the
wood.  The people strove long to cateh
the gleam of his golden armour between
the trees,—but in vain ; his charger had
borne him far beyond the range of their
sion; and then they looked sadly on
each other and said with a sigh @
“ He has gone back to heaven ag:

eolden knight !
liverer !”

vietory !

in 1"

HISTORTCAL CONTINUATION,

Of the sixty thousand men whom
Philip the Fair had sent to lay waste
Flanders, only seven thousand sueeeeded
in returning to France. Guy de St.
I’ol had gathered five thousand men at
Lille, and hoped to march them safely to
France : but a division of the Flemish
army fell on them, and after an obstinate
conflict nearly all who had fled from
Courtrai were overcome and slain,  The
“excellente Chronike' tells us—

“And the number of those who fled
and eseaped may have been in all about
three thousand men, sole remains of the
enormous host which had gone forth to
plunder and lay waste Flanders: and
these had a tale to tell at home which
was far from being edifying or joyous.”

All the most illustrious nobles and
bravest knights were slain at Courtrai.

There was scarcely a castle of France
where there was not wailing and lamen-
tation for the death of a husband, a

¢ ¢ |
and knights should receive hononrable
burial in the abbey of Groeningen, as
appears from an ancient painting still to

There is also in the Museum
Goethais-Vereruyssen
Conrtrai, a stone which once lay on the
grave of King Sigis; it
and the following inseription:

“In the yearof our Lord meeeii., on St,
Benedict's day, was fonght the battle of
Under this stone lies

be proposed or
was unfavourable,

murmur, and longed to fall on the
French, in spite of the prohibition of
their general ; and the discontent be
came at last so alarming, that John of
Numur  was compelled  to eross the
Scarpe and attack the enemy. A bridge
of five boats was thrown across the
stream, and the Flemish army passed
over, singing and shouting with joy that
they were at length going to fight ;3 but

vessels of gold, costly

knights alone had the privilege of wear-

» stuspended with the
captured banners from;the vaualt of our
Lady's church at Courtrai, and thence
this battle acquired the name of * The

also fell into the hands

them still for some days longer on the
further side of the river, At lengt!
the army would be no longer restrained

great effect in subsequent battles,
rate of Courtrai which opens | and the murmars threatened to becom
Seri Every thing was ready for the | s
battle-field, there was in the
chapel of our Lady of Groeningen ;

deciphered the

when the French, not daring to meet it,
hastily broke up their camp, and re

fallen in the fight, and one of
ine old spurs of gold was still suspended

v of the battle was kept ¢

of publie rejoicii

Created in confusion.  The Flemings pu
themselves in pursuit, and slew a great
number of them ; they possessed them
selves besides of the castle of Harne
where the King of Navarre had taken |
up his quarters, Their stores, tents, |
and evervthing the Fr wrmy had |

Courtrai go from house to
ing for old clothes, w

significant skirmishe
driven back into Franee overwhelmed

with disgrace,

selves to the Pottelberg,

odious disposition of Queen Joanna,

The magistrates of Ghent, who

tes, intending to hold out
eity as long as possible for France,

they met their punishment at the hands

people ruslied to arms, the magistrates
other Lilyard were put
death, and Guy received the keys of the
id with them a pledge of ever-

prineipal citizens,
brother of Robert de Bethune, returned

: he colleeted in haste

order everywhere,

vielded after a very hrief resist-

sons of lesser not
remained on the
of Flanders; and
picked soldiers suffleient
for all purposes of defence, he dishanded

The land was still and
flonrished with renewed

with better hope of a bounteous harvest,

Men thonght with reason that the lesson

the reproaches which
France, the lamentations of the knights
whose brothers fallen at Courtrai,
and, above all, the instig
who thirsted for revenge,
at length to declare war.

tions of Joanna,

a foree of eighty thousand men, amongst
whom were twenty thousand cavalry ;

cruits levied by
was intrusted to Louis King of Navarre;
he was instrueted, before venturing on a
general action, to take Douay and other
towns from the Flem-

pitched his camp in a plain near Vitry,
a few miles from Douay.
No sooner did the Flemings hear that

sounded through the length and breadth
an (‘ll”lll‘i"\ll: known H

poured forth with weapons of all kinds :
on they came, singing and shouting in
such numbers, that John of 2
obliged to send many of them back to

impossible to provide for so enormous a

Lilyards longed now to wipe out the
stain, and imploved, with tears in'their
eyes, to be allowed a part

Besides John of Namur, most of
the knights who had shared the glories
of Courtrai repaired to the army.
William van Gulick, John van

Breydel, and many others, were amongst

yet recovered from his wounds, and
could not therefore accompany them.

The Flemings marched against the
enemy in two divisions, and at first took
up a position about three leagues from
the French camp ; and they soon ad-

THE CATHOLIC RECORD
|

the French ; but as the
both sides wished to ave
day after day passed on without any re
sult,  The cause of this paecitic attitude
was, that John of Namur had sent am
bassadors to France to treat with the
king for the liberation of the old Count
and of Robest, and to conelude, il pos
sible, a treaty of peace.  But the French
court eould not

wrals on

d an action,

ree on the terms to
septed, and the answer

HYl

The Flemings meanwhile began  to

wambiguons message from Franee kept

i the army was put in motion

|

hroughtewith them, fell into the hands |
of the Flemings : and afte few in

the Freneh were |

When the Flemish genera SAW ;
O enemy remained t pen |
isbanded a part of their foree ‘
retained only as many soldiers as
necessary to ke he French frontie
garrisons in cheek, and to prevent thei
plundes lit |
For 1o there were oceasional |
hattles and enter) 5 I lesser import !
ce and of vari S At length |
Philip collected a | army to avenge |
e d it of Courta The command
was o y Walter de ( llon, and !
he was instroaeted, his arrival in |
Flanders, to take with himall the troops |
in garvrison on the frontier, veh would |
make his army far more tl one hun \
dred sand strong l
Philip, one f tl sons of the old
Count of Flanders, had inherited lh'|
ter s of Tvetta and Loretto in|
Italv. soon as | ird of the
French he has Flanders

with his troops, and

ippointed by

his brothers to the ehief command of the | t

irmy,.  He assembled about filty thou-
sand men, and marched on St, Omer to

await the French assanlt.

for two
wetions,

two armies soon

days there were only some
in one of which, wever, er de
Contrenel, oneof the weh generals, fell
with his sons and many of his soldiers,
Walter dared not stake all on a decisive
battle ; in the night he decamped, and
marched on Utrecht : and this so quiet-
Iy, that the Flemings knew thing of
his departure, until they opened their
eves with astonishment in the morning
on a vacant encampment. Philip then
took by storm several French towns,
and the army returned laden with spoil.

The King of France saw at length
that it was impossible to subjugate
Flanders hy force of arms, and sent

Amadeus of Savoy te Philip with pro-
posals of peace. The children of o

captive Count were eager for the 1 ra-
tion of their father and brother, and
clined “gladly to peace ; they therefore
smoothed all difleulties, and a truce

proelain

treaty of peace should be signed by

wd, which was to last wm a

both parties,

This was framed at the French court,
and contained many artic much to
the disadvantage of the Flemings : hut

Philip the Fair hoped to obtain its
acceptance by cunning., He liberated
the old Count of Flanders, and allowed
him to depart, on his word of
that he would return to his prison in
the following May, if he did not o
the recognition of the treaty in all its

articles,

Count Guy was received in F
with the utmost rejoicing, and returned
to Wynandael. But when he read the
treaty to the assembled states, it was
rejected ; and the old Count saw him-
self obliged to return, like another Re-
gulus, to France in the following April.
During the truce, Philip the Fair had
made every exertion to colleet a mighty
army. Mercenaries were every where
enlisted, and heavy taxes imposcd to
meet the expenses of the war. The
king himself marched with the army to
the Flemish frontier towards the end
June. Besides the land forees a
e fleet, commanded by Renier Grim-
aldi of Genoa, sailed along the coast of
landers, to attack the young Guy and

Jan van Renesseqin Zeeland.

l'hil{:y of Flanders had meanwhile
sent forth his proclamation through the
land, and gathered a  valiant army
around his standard : and with these he
marched to give bhattle to the enemy.
On the first day there was a partial en-
gagement, in which one of the Freneh
cenerals was slain, with many of his
men,  The next day the Flemings stood
drawn up eager for fight, and preparved
for an impetuous attack; huat the
Freneh were again panie-stricken, and
fled to Utrecht, leaving' their camp a
prey to the Flemings. Then Philip a
second time stormed Basse, and hurnt
the suburbs ol the ¢ity of Lens,

The king next resolved to attack
Flanders on the side of Henegauw, and
marched towards Doornyk ; but the
very first day the Flemings had over-
taken him. He was the less willing to
accept battle, that he had received no
tidings of his fleet ; and in order to
avoid an engagement, he broke up his
camp in the night, and fled from place
to place, closely pursued by the Flem-
ings.

The action between the two fleets was
fought on the 10th of August, 1304 ; it
lasted two whole days from morning to
night. The first day the Flemings had
the advantage, and would ecertainly
have gained a total vietory, had not
some of their ships been driven on a
sand bank in the night. This gave the

father, or a brother. The Flemish gen- | vanced to the Scarpe, a small river near

, the valiant Zeelander, v
J o faithfdly a

the eity, attempte il this extra preparation,’
[

or was drowned.

vs of the! happy issue of
i

ca-fight reached the French camp,

Philip quitted it

Philip the Fair n

vir and |'h|ls[;-‘»| Flanders, 1

good of him to remember me

The people, how-
i Instantly his thoughts stole to Stan

THE YEARS BETWEEN.

A Novel by William J. Fischer.

CHAPTER VIL

«d for the gentle pre

woled in the deeper mys-
steries of lite, and he could not help feel-
ing very keenly the g

his darling mother
gone out of his life forever, we can easily

f the boy, who

large, warm heart and cared

s she would have

pleasanter ways,
felt elated at the boy's progress and sue-

oft the annual scholarship
and the taculty necessarily
proud of their student.

manly in his black silken gown and, w
rrose tor the conferring of the dege
and the Harvey Scholarship, the lar
packed room fairly thundered its volumes

of applause.  Even when the noise had

tions and incidentally to land the schol-
arship a fourth time
was ambitions and he burned much mid

One evening she returned home some-

whither she had gone to spend the after-
noon with a friend, arrvived several hours
To her surprise she noticed
a light in Charles’ room,
this time of night ?"

{ open to you l”
sickly feeling pierced
a minute she stood
was a gentle rap and a tired voice
within called ; * Come in !”

“ Charles, what are you doing up so

I do not like to see you por-
ing over those books at this hour.
will be the death of you yet.”

Her voice had a note of anger in it,
and Charles did not altogether like the

“ Ah, Mrs. Atherton, do not scold
We have a “grind” on to-morrow,
Dr. Bates is the examiner, and he gets

and to the “point And the
JELE, one

24 week more and 1 l

write Jor the degree

chitd, I know, But you have

Il sear, vou d

, Mrs, Atherton, I would so like
MY the seholarship again
have done s three  times,
Is not that suMeient 27
falls to my lot again just thin
will me mnto ne
W few paltrey dollars as on the
weeasions,

no more  tha that The

of the scholarship in the final

the effort

ed to a veur post-gradn
v It is worth in round num
=2 000 Is th not worth
\ " for, (
, but then it is not ng 1
. It you should like eal
few vear il | 11
to help yon, 1d nind adva
CN e of it all I onl \
i a v great one Crvi |
I dou't like to se
Take things a little ea
wod things will come to n
. M Athert Ol ard
| Al I oyl th Ve
uld make me feel, knowing that
rned 1 el
me, Charles, terrup’‘ed the
lose 1 hool You
I} | d tair
I tea and  the v Il tal
| ero ¢ oeen
asant sinile tole into  the

face and made it really beauti

ol g 1
‘ " I the -
uld ed the name f the
1 M. D I e bla o
ul 1l ( | Mather 1zed
ful or
‘ S lan There
e tha t e man i
i the s« ol had eve
n h
te T b
t d T 1
ed enty ( | f the
Vi i I ‘ M
s hie heat with j It had
e The dear i could
| that h yther migl
1A 1 A I'ha
& o 1 the b
| humbly e accepted the « "
of hundreds of his friends.
he left his room that eveni

Atherton entered with a telegram.
|

v he opened and read it,
Stanford ! he explained as
st Mrs, Atherton's, Then he

tulations!  May God be

he remarked, over
ion as he folded carefully
vellow paper.  * How

beautiful spot ever green in his

Iying asleep in the cradle of

, everlasting hills, The musie
irly days came into his young
filled it with half joy, half
Then in faney he wandered

his own home, plain little

street, but

er his knock

¢ of 1 he

nd famil

The flowers

There was a

tillness all over the place. He

heard nothing but his slow footsteps on
caking  stairs. His own little

ipstairs seemed cheerful enough.

s Thady's painting on the wall

plendor, and on the other side

the orderly rows of precious books.  But

f the old home was gone, A
feeling  came over him for a
and his face clearly showed
deep  emotion.  Memory had
painted him a picture of his
s he had seen her the last time;

on the eve of his greatness |

o

of her hand.

he knew full well that such a pleas

sure was forever denied him-—poor hoy !

1
A therton did not like to see the

little rain of tears on Charles’ cheeks,
“What's the matter, Charles?"” she

kindly. “This should be the

wppiest night in all your life and I do

to see vou feeling badly.”
it is nothing much. Poor
telegram  took me back to

Id for a moment and I thought of

That's all, Oh, if she were

only here to-night ! This is the broken
link in all my ¢hain of happiness. My

s to panse and wait for the

of her pure fingers but

ermind, Charles.  Have courage!

ure two eves are watehing von in
to-night.”

the auditorinm Charle was the

osure of many eyves. He looked so

died awa downstairs, the

students in the various balconies above
took up the echo and cheered the young
doctor lustily, for no one was so unive
ally loved as Charles,

months later Dreo Matl
Europe. Two people were af

sot

station to see him off =Mrs, Ather
ton and Father Saly
“Good hye, Charl

the stout little
cried after him as the train

started out of Billington., “Be a good
and write often and remember that
vou have a friend whose purse is always

CHAPTER, VIIL

THE MAN  FROM PARIS,

Two years passed quickly. One day

November Mrs. Atherton and

Ifather Salvini chaneed to meet on one
of the down-town streets, It was a cold,
cheerless day, with heavy gray clouds in
the skies overhead. Everywhere the
erowds were hurrying along, anxious to
reach their homes, It was the noon
had a troubled
look in her eyes and felt glad just then
to have come across her good friend so

Mrs. Atherton

,
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“Any news from Charles lately ?” the

riest asked, good-naturedly,

“Yes. | had a long letter from him
evening.  He etting along nicely

1
md has been appointed one of the resi-

dent-surgeons inone of the large London
hosp He likes his work immensely,
and of rse during spare hours there

nd and one things for the

stranger to see in old London.  He likes

wervthing so well T am afraid we will
have a hard time coaxing him back to
\merica

CToam glad to hear sneh good aceount

of the boy,” Father Salvini remarked,
“but I always said he was the makings
of a solid man and that he would ehisel
out a career for himself.

* He seems to have taken such a faney

to surgeryv. Goodne gracious !  that

would be the last thing on earth to ap-

gh!' And the woman

“ Ah, my de

¢ madam, it is a diffieult

thing to master, but the knife in the
skilful surgeon’s hand has saved millions

day no doubt we will
skill, It is good that

he went to London.  There he'll come
in e

et with all that is new in medi=-

iext mon

the priest’s eyes

stole to the woman's face,!

“ Mres, Atherton,” he continued, “I

un afraid voun have not been well lately,
eves show it.' ;

11 confe hat T've not heen well,

father. 1 have suffered no bodily pain,

but trouble and worry have just heen

gnawing at my very heart almost con-

innally for some time,'
“What has  happened 2" asked the

priest, somewhat anxiously,

A great deal in the past few months
more than I dared tell, My heart has

been fairly erushed.  Of course you
know all about the fire,

vo weeks a

)
» stores were burned to the

ground. They were insured for a mere
trifle, and the fire has cost me thousands
of dollars.”

* Yes, that was a great loss, Mprs. Athers

ton" he interrupted, sympathetically,

*But that is nothing compared to

another.  You remember my only sister's
child —Arthur Neville 2 T had him with
me here after his mother's death for a
number of years, His father died you
know when he was still a babe in arms,”

“ Avthur Neville?  Ah, yes. The

clever chap who travelled so much
through Europe and who is supposed to
have amassed a great fortune by means of
various financial investments abroad.”

“ Yes, that's the lad, He came to see

me about three months ago. He is a
man of thirty-five now, erect, active, and
quite good looking, 1 had not seen him
in fitteen years though we corresponded
at a regular intervals, Arthur was al=
ways a
timely death had left him a very young
orphan and consequently I always kept
a warm spot in my heart for him.”

reat pet of mine. Isabelle's un-

“ Yes, he must be quite a man now,”
“ Is he married 2"
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s
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