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Svall, unti) Adoif van Nieuw to inform him of this plan of the enemy i i L. For long hours those low-whi ¢+ A great disaster has befallen us my | head ~Iu.hﬂ\ (m\.n-(ls Matilda 1.. n
ing a favorable spot, pierced along the ) In1o e b al Fle ,-,' must be in close pursuit .ol llfu foe; | c¢ )r long hours those lo M- brother, in the loss of one who is most | her tears flow yet more aln ‘l ide fi
masses of the enemy, and fought his way A few moments after, severa emishf vy saw with what irrepressible fury he | pered prayers went forth ; and still | brother, “' e erisgvtipar gt s w1 Wiy abunday as g
to, the great standard. What hostile bands dispersed themselves over the | 4y00 himself upon the French in the | they pr ayed, when the golden knight dear to us 'I“l'll "‘,l.“::; :,]-i'l - under a g — P
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rom beneath his helm, and hiseyes n the field of battle 1w conflic nd | peat  and rage of the conflict b Ao . o) 3 . 7 : et # e .| emotion. He took Adolt’s hand
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standard-bearer ; but it was torn from | wepe driven on lv_:\\.ml~ the walls of llfq» the air: it was the voice of the wounded ’ I'niu"l'lu-.l' sihaneembrosd hisloving Robert _L:.I/!‘l.l on his danghter with he opened his mouth, and pas
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the ground.  They listened, but all was | more.” i } LS .
still again; not one of the bodies around |  The maiden listened with agonized at- ““l ¥ the hand, and said :
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intrepidity could avail them, they yield- 1 s hore the impress of a cloud your days; and I shall pass my cated the blows he had received, and in | life : but t1 { Matild
" 5 ’ eln Il"ll'l SeNce o atilda seemed

his way to the standard, and he was
closely followed by Guy and Arnold van
Oudenarde, with a few of the hravest
Flemings. He looked anxiously in the
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dume of Adolt van Niecuwland ; but it X e wroaching death, an Yogaze ) ite 4 : :
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the unfortunate Adolf van Niewland. prayers.”

Flemings The forty chosen knights [ Hlustrious of these noble captives was

Thib . saue ke of Lor- ati s m
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