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. CHAPTER XIL

Months bad now gone by since the surrender of
De Chatillon had appointed Messire de

feelings of the men of Bruges not to feel him.
Nird e%se' within their walls, Meaowhile the
garrison which he had laft bebind to ensute sub-
mission indulged themselves in deeds of violence of
every description,—plundering, insulting, and wan-
tonly annoying the citizens in a thousaod ways.—
The foreign merchants, disgusted at (his state of
things, had mostly betaken themselves elsewhere;
' the commerce of the city fell off from day to day,
. and with it the prosperity. of the manufecturing
" and 'working classes, whose sullen dislike of their
uew rulers had thus gradually ripened IPﬁO active
b hatred, which wreited only an opportunity to ex.
/ bibit itself in open rebellion. The timatoattempt
| this, however, with any hope of success was not
- yet come. . The French garrison was too numerous,
‘and every possible means bad been adopted
by them. 1n order to secure what they had
- already won. The city -had been dismantled, in a

"

e

‘grent measure, of its defensive works, and & strong
. citadel was in course of erection, by which they
‘hoped more effectually to overaws the iuhabitants.
" o the great surprisa of his fellow.citizens, De-
_corinck allowed all this to proceed without opposi-
“tion, and,'as far ‘as the public could discern, went
. quietly on bis way,as though now only intent ugon
" his own affairs, - In. the private nssemblies of his
“ guild, however, he ‘was all the while encouraging,
¢-by his, feryent exhortations, the hearts of his fel-
¢ lows, and cherishivg in. their. learts the warmest
»: and noblcst aspications for the deliverance of their
Teountry,, . . ., B : .
' Ag'for Breydel, there seemed to be nothing of bis
- formev.self remaining. . Ever darkly musiog, with
) knitted , brows and downcast . eyes, the gallant

| butcher, went about es if ‘bowed under tho weight
“of years,. Tt'was " séldom, indeed, that e left his
+housd,  Bruges, enthrolled and oppressed, was to
+ bim but a wider prison, whither the light and air

“tould no more enter ; upon the forehead
rother-citizen' he read only the brand of
. 1 thd eye of . each.stranger glauced the in-.
. sulting taunt; * Slavel slave " For him there was
" neither;joy | nor ‘comfort mare, . In this mood he
was gine day paciag his 'shop.in the early morning,
and fitfally contiouing the dreams of tha past
night,—now plonged in gloomy thoughts, now
fimiag with tage ; at one moment grimly smiling
Upon-his axe-as -he:poised:it--in bis hand, and at
{another wrathfully casting .it.from him as-the use-
‘less playthiog of & slave,—when suddenly:the door
i.opensd‘and to;his:surprise- the Dean,of . the. Cloth-

='of freedom
itof eaghl b

B

Lworkers stood:before-himi =y - st o

WogtL Tt M
% &, good, morningytoyou, master;r.:said the

L S : )
Butchayi #what.evil -fidings; ia; it thet bringa you.
10'maithug; early-Mai: i i o ot s

.- “Myifriend, Jan," -answered Decouinck, ! 1.
Bot why You'aré'sad ; tho thougbt of slavery——"
¥4 Silence¥-Deconinck | "I pray you,speak not that
Woid'; the 'very“walls of \my"house séem to rerecho:
und ma inia- thousand:: tomes; of insult.10hj,
1 thet, T pad diod,that sy upon the
Tamparts'of “eut; oity1" 1" shopld ;not. then: have.
{.%gﬂ%ﬁii‘mé'ﬁ‘g'&*ﬁwﬁd i% ohy* what “bittérness ‘of
CAR N ",B,,h . :

Calmly, but not unmoved, Deconinck interruptid

,him:

¢ Do of gaod cheer, my noble-hearted friend,” said
be; “ourday shall yet come. 'The embers still
glow under the nshes; and the time will surely
arrive, though it is not yet, Let the chains press
more sorely atill upon our necks, until they become
too . galling even for cowards to bear; and aur
Black Licn shall yet again float aloft, with Bruges
in the van.”

A smile full of confidence flitted over the counte-
nance of Breydel; and as he seized the Dean's
hand, he joyfully exclaimed, “You alone, my
friend, you alone koow how to comfort me; vou
alons understand my heart.”

% Bat now, Master Jan,” proceeded the Cloth-
worler, ‘to the object of my visit. You have not
forgotten our promise to keep guard over the Lady
Matilda 77 )

“#What now!” cried Breydel hastily, his cheeks
flushing at once with anxiety and anticipated in-
dignation.

*“ She was seized and carried off by the French
last night.”

The butcher took a step forwards, canght up his
axe, and furiously swung it round his head. l'ora
moment he was unable to speak ; then a torrent of
incoherent curses burst from his lips; at last he
exclaimed :

# Deconiack, this is too much, — not a word
more! I listen to no put-off now; to-day I must
s¢e blood, if I die for it

« Softly, my friend, softly; be reasonable. Your
life belongs to yeur country, acd you must by no
means rigk it uselessly.”

© Not n syllable will I hear! I thank you for
your good advice; but I never can nor will follow
it. Spare your words, therefore, they are allin
vain.”

# But Le reasonable, Master Jan,” rejoined the
Clothworker; * you cannot drive the French out all
by yourself.”

¢ What care I for that? MMy thoughts carry me
not so far. Vengeance ond death ! ~—"

The violence of his emotion prevented further
speech. After & few instants’ pause, however, he
continued more calmly :

% Well, Master Deconinck, after all, I will b
cool, 88 you tell me. What more, then, do you
lknow about this matter 7

“Not much. This momiog, Defore daylight, I
was disturbed by an urgent message from Sie Adolf
of Nieuwland's'house, to the effect that the Lady
Matilda bad ‘been carried off in the night by the
French, and that' it was the traitor Brakels who
had acted as theic guide”

" "« Brakels! There is another for my axe! He
shall not play the spy for the French much longer.”

- Whither they have taken her I know not,” coun-
tinued Deconinck ; ®but I suspect it may be to the
Castle of Male; for the servant who brought me
the message had heard this name mentioned more
than once among the soldlers. You scve well,
Breydel, that it will be better to wait for some fur-
ther information than to take any step hastily,
especinlly as there is every probability that the
countess is by this time already in France, It
geems that the only couree is to st.y at home and
bide our time." .

% You preach to the deaf, my friend,” replied the
butcher ; “at all events, I must and will go out.—
Forgive me if I now leave ycu.”

And with these worde, concealing bis axe under
bis garment, he moved towards the door. bya
sudden side movement, however, Deconinck so
placed Limself as to intercept his passage.

.« Have done with this childish 1mpatlence,” said
the Clothworker, while Breydel looked round as
though 'secking some olher exit, and in default of
that seemed ready to spring throug the window ;
4 forth with that axe you sball not go.—
You are by iar too denr o fiiend to me, and
to valnable too our cause, that I should let
you thus rush upon destruction.”

¢ Let me pass, Master Peter. I pray you, let me
go out; you kecp me on the rack?

t Not 5o, Master Jav. Thiuk you that you ave
your own property, and may ritk your life at pleas.
ure ? No, no, master ; God has given you your great
gifts for nobler ends than that. Remember your
high calling, master ; thiok of your country, and of
the services you msy do Ler. How shall you aid
and save her if now you fling away your life upon
» useless vengeance 7

While Deconiack was speaking, Breydel had
gradunlly cooled down, and now answered in a
culmer tone:

“ You are right, my friend,” he sald; ¢ I am too
engily carried away. There, uow, see my axe is
huzgup in its place again. You can let me out
now ; for to.-day I must go to Thourout to buy
catgle) o

#Well, I will keep vou no longer; thoughI
kuow well enough that it is not to Thourout you
are going to.day.” -

#]ndeed, what I tell you is tme, master; I
haven's a hoof lefs, and must provide myzelf a fresh
supply this very day.?

% You canpot pass that off upon me, Master Jan.
I have known you too loug, and I can swe tufo
your soul thraugh your eyes: you ave going to
Male.” ) ’

# You are certainly a conjuror, Master Peter; I
believe yon koow my thoughts bLetier than I do
myself. Yes, Tam going te Male; butI give you
my word it is only 1o reconnoitre, and if possibl to
procure somo ' intelligence of our unfortunate
princess. I promise you to put off the reckening
till » more convenlent season; but I warrant you
they shall pay with’interést when they co pay, or
my namo’is not'Jan Breydel.”

The' two deans’ now 'went out together, and
_purted, after exchanging a few more words, in the

street, Breydel’ started off without ‘delay, and a

;| rapid walk“of halfAn-hour brought “him to the
|.village of Male, which at this time consisted of
) 'isbm‘e thirty thatched cottages, scattered here and

there In the immediate néighborhood of the castle.
«all  around stretched ‘away. imponetrable forests;-
:amidst ‘which the:-industry’ of -the ‘villagers-had’
‘clenred: an: opén:igpacesof: cultivated : fields; - To!
jutge by: the fertility:of :tha’sdil.and abundance of
thié harvests, the spedgantry should ‘have-been’rich-

ould I*have .been spared I': BubIlost that:

pearance, which in all respects bespoke the deepest
poverty. Slavery; and despotism bad Liorne their
fruits. The peasant did not fabor for himself; aill
belonged to hia feudal lord; and ke thought him-
self fortunate if, after payment of all exactions, be
! could, by unremitting exertion, secure for himself
even the barest maintenance.

At some little distance from the castle wasan
open space, round which stood a fw houses of
stone, built somewbat closer together than the
rest ; in the middle rose a tall stone pillar, to
which was attached a chain with an iron eollar, in
fuct, a kind of pillory, which betokened the crim-
inal jurisdiction possessed by the lord. Ou one
side was the small chapel, the wall of its church-
yord encroaching & few paces upon the square, Ad-
Joining the chapel stood a lofty houce, the only
place of public eatertninment which the village
boasted. A stope image of St. Martin above for s
sign ; but so rudely chiselled that ite repiesenta-
tion of a Luman figure might be regarded as purely
conventional, The whole ground floor was occu.
pied by a single apartment, one end of which was
almost entirely taken up by a projecting tire-place,
so disproportionately wide, that it left only a re.
cess at either end nsed as a drying-place for berbs
aud roots. The other walls were whitewashed,
aud hung ull over with various cooking-utensils in
wood and pewter: a bhalbetd, and several lnrge
knives in leathern sheaths, occupied a place apart,
The whole aspect of the place was gloomy in the
extreme. The rafters overbend were black with
smole, and a perpetual twilight reigned even when,
as aow, the sun shone Lrightly without; for Lut
few of hia rays were admitted by the small paues
of the windows, which, moreover, were raised full
seven feet above the floor. Some heavy wooden
seats and still heavier chairs completed the furnish-
ing of the room,

The hostess ran hither and thither hastily wait-
ing upon her guests, who, at the time, happened to
be unusually numerous, Flagous and beakers went
their round incessantly, and the merriment of the
revellers Dlended into one confused hubbnb of voices
in which not one intelligible word could be distin.
guished, It was easy enough, however, to perceive
that the result was not perfectly homogeneous, and
that two distinct and different tongues combined
together to produce it. From about the fire-place
nmight b2 heard the manly and vigotous tones of
tha Flemish, while in the more polished and softer
accents which sounded from the body of the apart-
ment might be recognised the language of France,
Among those who spoke in the foreign tongue, and
belonged to the garrison of the castle, the principal
leader was ore Leroux, at least such he seemedgto
be, by the nuthoritative tone in which ko spoke,
and the air of superiority which he assumed. He
wns, however, but & simple man.at.-arms, like the
rest; it was only his extraordinmary strength and
lofty stature, and his readiness to profit by those
advantages, which had procured him this'kind of
pre-eminenice among his fellows,

While the Frenchmen were thus lustly addressing
themselves totheir flagons, and merry jeets and
Jovial shouta weat freely round, annther soldier of
the garrison eatered the room.

¢ Good news, comrades ! safd he ; * we shall soon
be out of this cnursed Flanders. I trust before to-
morrow is over we shall see our own pleasant land
of France agsin!”

At this, every man was instantly on the alert,and
looked the new-comer in the face with an expres.

gion of mingled doubt and inguiry,

% Yes,” he went on; “to-morrow we set off for
France, with the lady that paid us a visit at sech
an out-of the-way time last night”

“ Is that so, indeed 7" asked Leroux,

“ Nothing move certain; Mcessire de §t, Pol has
sent me to desire you to be in readiness.”

4T do uot doubt you, for you are always & brivger
of bad news.” .

+Why, what now? arc vou not thev glad of the
news? and don't you want to get back to France
again 7’

“ Ne, not abit of it! Here we are enjoring the
fruits of victory, and for my part [ don't waut to
leave the {east so early?

“Well, yon necda’t be so put out about it; ’tis
ouly for a few dnys ; we shall soon be back.”

Just as Leroux was about to reply the door apen-
ed, and a Fleming entzred, who, with a Lold and
careless glance at the French soldiers, sat down at
a tabie by himself, and called gut :

¥ Now, host! a stoup of Leer, Quick, I'm in
haste !

“ Apnon, anon! I'm coming, Master Breydel "

“He's a fine fellow, that Fleming ! whispered to
Levoux the soldier who was sitting next him, + He's
vot so tall as you; but a what a build! and what a
voice too! He'sno peasant, that!”?

“He isa fine fellow, indeed,” answercd Leroux ;
“he has oyes like a lion, . I like him.”

“Host ! cried Breydel again, rising, “what ate
youabout all this while? my throat is as dry as a
smoked herringl”

“Tell me, Fleming,” asked Leroux, addressing
him. * can you speak French 7’

“1'm sorry to sny I can,” answered Breydel in
that Inr guage,

4 Well, then, as T see that you're impatient and
thirsty, accept a drink from me, till your own comes:
Here, and good Iuck to yon!”

The Flemiog took the proffered cup with a mo-
tion of thanks, eayivy, a3 he raised it to his mouth:

* Health, and long life to you!” .

But hardly had u fesr drops of ita contents passed

the table with an ill-suppressed look of disgust.

"% Whatls that? why the noble liquor frightens
‘vou! Al! you Flemings are not used to it,”” cried
‘Lmroux, langbing, - R
_F“[t’s‘Frenc_:h wine!” answered Breydel, with cave-

¢85 indiffurence, as the
mere patural distaste)’ " . S

The soldiers looked at one auothér, and & move-
ment of displeasuro coutracted Leroux’s brow.”” Xe-
vertheless; Breydel’s mander and countenance gave
s0 litlle-dppearance of intention to his words; that,
nothiog was suld, and the Fleming returned qulets
lyiito bk table here' thie' ‘besr he'had calied’tor’
stoodirendy- waitloy ‘for him;‘and resumed'hid seaf,

takipgno-ffther notics 'of ‘the Frétch party,” ™ °

iand] prosperotis;n anpposltion;* however; whicki {14 Now, comrades;” ¢ded Latonk, ralsiog hisHeaks’

*|.wns strangely belied by their dress and genoral ap-

er, ¢ one draught more, that we may not go-away

-

his lips, when he hastily set it down again upon |.

ough his aversion had ' beeua |

with dry throats ; here's to the healthlof this Flem-
ish fair oce, and may the devil fly away with her!”

At this toast Jan had some trouble to contain
himself; but with an effort succeeded, and Lerom
went ob

~If only by good luck all keeps yniet whils we're
gone! There rascally citizens are gelting more
than half-disposed to rebel,and there may be an
outbreak any day. A pretty take-in it would be for
us, if the othiers are at the plundering at Bruges
v;‘hlli.: “l"e are out of the way ! ¥Welshould havo to
thauk this jade for it " i T ot

Again Dreydel's blocﬂe‘g&n TRAT ; but he ve-
membered his promise and held his peace, listening
however, the more attentively as the Frenchman
resumed :

41 should like to know who she is. 1 suppose
she’s the wife of one of the rebel nobles, and going
to make one with the others they've got safe hold
of there. Yes, yea! she'll not spend her timo very
pleasantly in France, depend upon it!”

Jan, meanwhile, felt that if he was to hold his
pence he must find some vent for his feelings ; ac-
cordingly Le rose from his scat, and paced up and
ot the farther end of the apartment, bumming over
in a low voice u Flemish popular'song of the day :

* The sable Lion! 3ark bim rampivg®

So proudly on his golden field !

Mark well his claws, his giaut weapous,
That tear the foe spite mail and shield!
3ehiold his eyes, for battle flashing !
Beliold his mane, how wild it flies?
That Lion is our Flemish Lion,

That crouchiog still the foe defies.”

The French soldiers looked at one another in as-
tonishment, “Hark !” said one of them; “that is one
of the Claward sougs; and the insolent Fleming
dares to sing it in our presencel”

These words Jan DBreydel heard plainly enough ;
but be teok no notice of them, and weat on with
bis tune., He even raised his voice somewhat in
defiance of the Frenchman :

it He showed his claws in Eastern regions,
And trembling fled the Eastern host!
Before his keen eye paled the Crescent,
The Saracen forgot his boast !
leturning to the West, his childzen
He guerdoned for their deeds of fame;
He gave to Godfrey, gave to Baldwin,}
A royal and imperinl name.”

“Tell me, what is the meaning of that song they
always have in their mouths 7 enquired Leroux of
a Fleming belonging to the castie, who was sitting
by him,

“ \Well, the meaning of it is, that the Black Lion
clawed the Saracens and their Crescent right hand-
somely, and made Count Baldwin Emperor of Con-
stantinople.” N

“ But I say, Fleming,” cricd Leroux to Breydel,
“ you must acknowledge that your terrible Llack
Yion has bad to turn tall before King Philip's liltes;
aod now, I suapect, he's dead, for good aud all”

Master Jan smiled contemptuously. ‘ There's
unotber verse to the song,” he said ; " listen :

He slumbers now ; the Gallic Philip

Can bis free limbs with chains oppress,
While robber-bands of foreign hirvlings
The lion’s fatherland possese.

But when hoe wakes,— O, then, ye robbers,
Then shall ye feel the Lion’s claw!

I'hen shell 1n mud and blood your Lily
Lie low beneath his mighty paw!

There! now agk what that means!”

The sense of the verse was explained to Leroux,
who immediately rose, thrust his seat hastily back,
{illed his drinking-cup to the brim, and exclaimed .
“ Call me a coward my life long, if I don’t break
your neck if you speak anotber word "
¥ What, you thirk Iam to be silenced by you I
answered Breydel, with a scornful langh,  *Not by
all the like of youn unbung! and to show yon—
herc’s to the Black Lion! and a fig for the French!”

# Comrades I cried Loroux, tremBling with rage,
« Jeave this Flemish dog to me! he shall die by
my band I" '

And, advancing towards Breydel, he shounted at
him: *You liel the Lily for ever ! '

« Liar yourself! and the Black Livon for ever?
retorted Breydel,

% Come on !" pursued the Frenchman, ¢ Yon are
strong enough; but I will show you that it is
anotber Lion than yours that must tread down the
Lily! Come on, and to the death!”

“ With all my hesrt, and the sooner the better.—
It's a real plensury to me to bdve to do with & brave
enemy ; it’s worth all the trouble"

No sooner were the words uftered than they left
the house, and straightway proceeded to seek out
a convenient place for the encounter, This was
soon found, and stepping o few paces apart, the two
adversaries made their preparatioas for the fight,
Breydel first took his koife from his girdle and
threw it from him, thea stripped up his sleeves to
the sboulders, laying bare his sinewy arms, the
sight of which struck with amazement the seldiets
who were standing by. Leroux, too, threw from
hlm bis sword and dagger, and so remained totally
unarmed ; then turning to his comrades, he said :

# Mind, come what will, let there be fair play!
he's a brave fellow, this Fleming I

* Are you ready ?” cried Breydel, -

“ Ready 1" was the answer. -

The word wus given, and thecombatauts advanc-
ed upou one avother, their beads thrown back, their
eyes flashing, their brows knit, their lips and teeth
forcibly pressed together; like two furious bulls

g

theéy rished upon ench other,
. ... (10 D% CONTINUSD IN OUR NWEXT.)

e T.}ie.‘ntltho'r',méntions that the song. is by his
friend, the Flemish poet, J. A. De Lact, The metre
;and; arrangement -of :the rhymes:is the same Va_si'n.
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o] Godfrey of Boutllon became King.of J erusalem
"By, the event of “the  first” crusade, 1099. " I tho,
con

44,

\Wis" takieli’ By ‘the’ Crusaders; atid Baldwis, Count’

tse of the fourth crusade [1204], Consta,ntingp}é:
‘of Fianders, established there as emperor.
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‘What Shz Has Done for Temperance. =,
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Deurveren nkroBE The DELgcares 7o TueJCartnotic
Toral, ApsTINENCRE UN1ON CONVENTION, 'HELD ‘AT
Brirwvinig, Octoner 10T axp 1171, 1875,
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We have great pleasure in publishing in full the
following lecture delivered by the! Rev. Father
Brettargh, in the new hall of the Temperance So-
ciety of the Holy Croes, Robertson’s Black, Belle-
ville,on the evening of tho 10th October. The)Rlev.
gentleman safd :—

As there is a disposition occasionally manifested
to accuse the Catholic Church of want of zeal in
the cause of Temperance, I propose to-night to
consider the action of the Church in this regard ;
and I hope to prove to you that from the earliest
ages of Christianity she has been the most earnest,
the most consistens, and the most successful advocate of
Temperance which the world’s history aftorda.

And hero ot the very onset let me point out to
you the nature of the cnemies she has had to con-
tend ngainst in Jer baitle for Temperance ; nnd let
me draw a contrast (not indeed with ary invidious
feeling) between JAer enemies and yours. For up-
wards of 1,800 yeara she has Leen tighting this bat-
tle against Intemperance, anil for the most part
during that time, she has had pagans aud barber-
ians to contend against. }on in pour efforts for
Temperance have & Christianczed and Aighly intell;-
gent people to operate upon. She has had the moat
degraded of pagans and the most brutal of barbarians.
The Pagan Roman bad cven Dmiriep drunkenness ;
and witl, an intellect nad culture which few na-
tions can equal, none hope to surpass, he was yet
so degraded asto hig merals, that his argies and de-
bauckes were exalted into religious ceremonics; and
he had I'lests and Priestesses dedicated to Bacchus
—hia abominable God of Drunkenness, Can you,
gentlemen of the modern movement, point ont
encmier a8 diflicnlt to overcome as these 7 Can you
show obstacles an dificult to surmount ?

Gentlemen, I cannot unfold this branch of my
subject ns fally as I could wisk. I can only indi-
cate it; it is for you in. your leisure moments ‘o
follow it out. If yon would cousider it in all its
bearings, go back in your bistory to the times when
the Catholic Church was evangelizing Pagan tome,
Seo her overturning the altars of Bacchus and rear-
ing in their stead the altars of the True God of wine
—that divine Lord who gave nus wine, that it might
be turned into Iis adorable Blood, but which man
hes turned into a menns of deviltry and debauch :
listen to her exborting Romnan Patricians and Ro-
man matrons and Roman slaves to the practice of
abst/nence and the exercise of temperance :—watch
her course in Africa when the philosophic echools
of Alexacdria were atamping their impress upon
the rarest intellect of the day. MBut above oll, go
view lier in her

INTERCOUNER WITH BARBAROUS NATIONS,

with the savage Huns and Goths—with the naked
and woad-dyed Briton—with the dgstroying Dane—
with the vengeful Norseman. Look at these men——
study their habits and their thoughts—enter their
hovela—and then ask yourself whether your ene-
mics nre as formidable as these? whether your vie-
tories—(glorions as they undoubtedly are)—can,
for one moment, be compared with hers ?

TAE TEMPERANCE SHE TAUGHT.

And then consider what was the Temperance
which she taught? Excuse me! Iam not depre-
ciating your eflorts ; 1 am extolling Aers.  All honor
to tho modern cause of Temperance and all success!
—but at the same time let us notb forget to com-
memorato what the Catholic Church has done, and

and all due pralse.

What then was the Temperance which she fought
for, and which she won—se nolly that {o this day
the most Catholic nations are the most temperate
in the world ? '

It was the broad principle of self-raartification—
untversal temperance—temperance in all things.
Temperance—~not only from drink—but temperance
in enting—temperance from impurity—temperance
in words and actions—temperance even in thoughts
~—nay, it wad evon more than oll thia, it was self-
dential of lawfal things as an expiation for sin—ihis
wus the temporance she taught the savage mind ;
thig wag the temperance she so succeeded in estab-
lishing, that 1t has left Its impress on the world (in
her institutions) for ever. Gentlemen, depend nupon
it, the modern Temperancé movement lost its keen-
cst and most efficledt weapon in ite battle against
Intemperance the moment the world was taught to
aneer at Catholic monasticism and Catholic ascetieism.
Why did 8t. Jerome fly. into the desert and hide
liimeelf there for so many years? Ia order that fly-
ing tho plessures of the table and the taste of the
wine, ho might be the more pure and the more /oly
to read and study the Sacred Scriptures. It was in
the cauge of Temperance he fled—and in the holiest -
and noblest end of that se/-Temperance—and in the
widest and broadest view of that cause—temperance
not only from wine, but from all that intoxicates the
mind—from vain thoughts and frivolous amuse-
ments and disiracting .cares, Surely this is the

worthy of Christian Templars. And what was the
regult of thig flight of the holy man? What was.

parable commentaries on the Sacred-Scriptures!-
And yetl—this is the asceticism—thls. is the temper-

and to,ridicide and to. try to ignore.,, Agein, I ask .

| yonwhat pegpled the deserts of .Egypt and -Libya ;
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churches, and in the secret tribunal of penance..

S e e .

commemorating it, let us give herall due honor 3

higheat and nobleat end of Temperance,and one most

the result of . /is temperance ? - Behold his incom-..

‘they. liad heard taught from the pulpits of their-

.azice, which the ‘modern world is taught to, despise -

'
‘

.with Catholic,anchorites;and hermits—men. lving::.

day |aftér. ddy. upon a few. berries and.a:dranght, of..;
| yater.?,, It was the:lessons of. temperance; which.. -



