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THE LION OF FLANDERS'.

THE BAT‘I‘LE or' THE GOLDEN SPU‘RS '
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BY. HERDRIK-. eorvscmrree.
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CHAPTER 'VI —(C’ontmued)

Then a8 if on the instant recalling sometmug
which for & moment she had forgotten, she checked
herself suddenly, her countenance assumed a grave
expression, and she threw herself ‘upon her knees.
before the crucifix at the head of the bed. There
with joined hands she poured forth a long thanks-
giving to the Lord, who bad brought back her friend
and brotber Adolf from the shadow of death.

Then rising, sho once more fixed her eyes on the
knight, and ina ‘zlad volce said to him: .

LB heep still, Sir Adolf, and move not; that ia
what Master Roger stnctly enjoins you”

 YWhat have youn done for me, illustrious dangh-
ter of my lord 1" replied: ‘Adolf. - “ How constantly
have your prayers sounded in-my ears! how often
has your voice of comfort cheered my heart! Yes;
in my balf.consciousness it seemed to me as though
ons of God's angels was-standing by ‘my bedside,
and warding off death from it; an angel that' prap-
ped my head, that quenched my burning thirst with
-cocling drinks _that 'constantiy: ‘assured me ihat
death should nos .yet have dominfon over me!

God grant me-health 'nnd ‘strength again, that I |
may one day be able” to pour out my blood for

you!”.

. #8ir Adolf ) a.nswered the malden,' “ you ha.ve
-rigked your: life for my father ; you: love  him 'as I
love him:; does it .not, then, become me to care for,
‘you.ag fora brother? 'I‘he angel ‘you saw was,
.without doubt,: 8t. Michael, to whom I have con-
stantly prayed in your Behalf.. ‘Now"Iwill basten
-and call your good sister Maria, that‘we may reJoice
together over your heslth?::i =

. Shae then left the knight, hut in a- t‘ew moments
:returned, accompabied. by’his sistér. -Joy ' at: this

sudden 1mprovement in-Adolfs condition was visi- |-

blej,not only: upon her: countenance, ‘but io ‘her}.
whole air.-&nd 'bearing.: Her ‘movements.. were
quicker-and lighter; -her tears no'longer flowed; and |5
now she could find chéerful words for her- favourlte.
Immediately on her:return to the room with Maria,
ghe tock her hawk from the back of the 'cha{r upon
her hand, and:so drew near to Adelfs bed..w -

o UMy good brother . cried Maria, 'kissing hls pale
:cheek M you are: better!' Now "I shall be:rid -of

those t‘rlghtful dreams] O,how glad Iam| : How |-

often have I wept by. your bedside with bitter-pain
of heart IZHow often have I thoughtthat deathcould
- Burely not be far:from’ you | : - But now - my heatt is
lighter, . ‘Will.yowdrink, my brother?” =i i
% No, my good ' Maria,". answered - Adolf, " I hnve
never had te suffer thirst, so anxiously has my geén-
erous Lady Matilda- cared for me. As eoon 881
am girong enough to reach St. Cross,* I will go and
Pray to God for blessings upon her  head, and that
£0ttow may ever be far from her”.
Matilda . meanwhile,; was; busily “em ployed iud
whuperrng the good DEWs
~ Beelng itg'mistreésd fn' récovared: eplrlts W
~avd pluming itself}alid stemetl to’h
1f°r ﬂlﬂ cl:mse‘ RN LG
‘Ui Took; miy fyithfal frleiz‘d 6" anid
creatr.re’s hea
“Adolf {n°the ‘way of- recovery nftér
“8een‘him lyidg. helplesa‘there“
t‘l;zether'ngein ‘and not"b“e*‘a‘l aye“"
r : il

: ng ready

‘Now wa'mayspéa

‘I'King Philip’s feet..
| of Flanders journeyed with his nobles ‘to Com-
| piegne ; but no sooner had they arriv ed than they.
‘| were all arrested and cast into prison, and now our

or bird, . which now; |:
aa'dresslug‘

rning the,
owarde"Adolf W60k, now 18 Bir |
wa Have #9 long. >

rplu‘ce ?iqulgk,,tl

thnt God has shown us His mercy and favounr. Yes,
my beautiful bird, 50 nlso shall have an end the sad:
cn.ptrvity of—"

But hére Matildn fr.lt that she was about to say
what the sick knight had better not be made-aware of
but as'she broke off, the-word ¢ captivity’ bad sound-
.ed strangely in Adolfs ear. The tears, too, which
on awaking he had perceived on the maiden’s ! chex k,
filled him now with anxious foreboding.

# What say you, Matilda 7’ heexclaimed. ‘You
weep! Heavens ! What, then, has happened ?.of
whose imprisonment did you speak 27

Matrlda dared not answer; but Maria, more self-
possesged, stooped down and whrepered in his ear :

- Qfher poor aunt Philippa’s. But let us: drop
the subject ; for she- is, nlweys weeping, about :it.
Now you are better I shall, as soon as Master
Roger allows it, have to talls to yon of tbrngs of
weight, but erch are not for Matilda's ear ; besides
I am at this moment expecting Master Roger Be
still awhile, and I will take her away into another
chamber.”

The Lnlght Iaid his head upon the. pillow, and
feigned to sleep; upon which.. Maria turned to
Matilda, and. said:-

“ I think, Lady Matilds, we hnd better now.leave
my hrether alone, that he may- sleep; -and not be
lempted to speak too much; which the desire of
expressing his gratitude to you, might, I fear, lead
bim to do.”

The two damsels left the room together ; and
presently afterwards the surgeor presented himeelf
at the door, and was conducted Ly Maria to her
brother.

¢ Well, Sir Adolf!” said Roger cheerfully “ how
goes it wrth you? Better I see. Now all the
danger is over, and you are safe for this time, There
is no need of my dressing your wound.again at pre-
sent: only drink copiously of this beverage, keep
88 gquiet a3 you can, and in less than a month you.
and I will take a walk together .That is my prog-
nostic, if no unforeseen accident retard sour re-
covery. . Meanwhile, us your mind is in better case
than your body,I have no objection to Lady Maria
informing you of the sad events that have liappen-

I pray you, do .not lose your self- comnand and
keep youmelf calm.”

Maria now drew forward two clairs, upon which
she and Master Roger took their places at the head
.of the bed ; while Adolf regarded them with the
greetest cunoerty and with an evident expression of

{ anxiety upon his countenance.

" ¢ Let ms ﬁniah ‘what I bave to say,” began Maria
u wlthout interrupting me and bear yourself like a
‘mau, my brother.—In that evening which wasso
.unlucky for'you, our Count called 'his faithful vas-
sals togethor, and declared to them that.he ‘had re-
solved to et out for France, and cast himself at
S0 it was determined, and Guy

‘land is under French rule.. Raoul de Nesle governs
Flanders”.

The effect which this short narratron produced
upon the kniglhit was not so violent as might bave
been expected. He made no answer, a and seemed
deeply sunk in thought.

“ What a calamity ! is it not ™ added Maria at
1ast.

40 God ” xclaimed Adolf # what felicity hast
thou then in store for Guy of Flanders, that le
must reach it through such miseries and hum:,lln-
tions 7—But tell me, Maria, is our Lion alsoa pri-
soner 7"

“ Yes, my brother, Lord Robert de Bethune is in

prison e,t Bourges, and Lord Willlnm at Rouen. Of
alt the ‘nobles that were with the Count, one alone
has escaped this unhappy lot—the cunniog Diede-
ik.”
" #Now I understand the unfinished scntence and
the constant tears of the unhappy Matilda. Without
father, without. family, the daughter of the Count
ot Flanders has to seek shelter with strangers.”

. And as he spoke, Lis eyes lighted up, and a glow
of indignation passed over his ceuntenauce After
a. short pause he wen{ on:

"¢ The,precious child of my prmceand waster Las
watched over me as a guurdran-augel ! She'is
dcserted—unhnppy—and exposed to. persecution ;
but I will remember what I owe to the Lion,and
watch over her as’ tho apple of mine eye. O, What
a great and glonous mission i§ it which las fallen
to my lotl How, preclous to me now is the life
which I can devote to het service 17

. Then, after s ‘short moment of deep meditation ) -
cloud suddcn]y ,passéd over 'his countenance ; he
cu.ie; & lool of suppheatron on his physrcran, und
sa

0 hcevena, bow. grievous are my wounds to me
'now.l how intolorable this confinement ! My worthy
friend Master Boger, do for.the.love of God, basten
‘my, recovery ‘il you cap, that I may be ableto do
»something for, her Wwho has 50 lovingly tended me
on my bed of pain, . Spare uo expense,—whatever
drugs are costliest, procure them, if. only I may the
sooner rige from by bed ; for now I feel as if I could
reat no. longer" )

H But 8ir Adolf » answered Roger,  there Is no
possrblllty of hastening your récovery from such a
wound ; nature must have time to unite the several
‘parts.. Patlence and rest will do more for rou than

we Lind to. say.to you. .. You must koow that the
French aré masters threughout the land, and are
strengthening themselves in it every day. Hither-
“to wo havé.sucoeeded in concealing our young ‘Lady
‘Matilda . from them; but we dread every day lest

fall into the,
~ % Truly.you,
.Adolf W they .will ‘have o, /pity upon hier, But
what shr\ll we do ? 0, what o, wisery, to lie stretche |
od out hel'e,,when all the ‘strergth, [ have, all the.
help L can ‘glve, 15,80 much watited !

oI l\no,yg nblface,” observed Roger, where Matil-
“@a would bs.gafe éngu; LR
g grould e ol enne t where, ,thén is lhre

. ¥ Y our words; rilleve’nl_
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ed while you have been confined to your bed ; but’

“all the diugsin 'the world. But this is not all that |

she should,be,dracor ered ; and then she too might |-
] nds of the 'wicked Queen of France.? | vic
are r1ght, Master Roger,” exclaimed §.,

“tilf in,, Flanders one, to, whom all tr
' heir, Lest and, rendreat md,—;ono wl.o oW [

; "'qluclt"grjz tg,

:foreign ‘land? * Shall he - render it rmpesqble for
“himself toaid and defend her?: To that he could
; by no means bring his mind ; for he hnd already in
"his heart: charged himself wrth the task of restoring
Matilda to ber father and preservmr.. her frém e\ ery-
wrong and insult,

'He strained, therefore, all his powers of invention
to devise some other plnn which would not remove

L her g0 far from Lhim ; and thinking he had hit upon

such a one, he nnswered with an expression of joy
lighting up his countenance :

% Certainly, Master Roger, there could not bea
safer retreat for her ; but, according to what I hear
from you, there arc bodrca of French troops dispers-
ed in different garrisons throughout the whole of
Flanders, which seems to me ‘to render the journey
a dangeroua one for her. It would be impossible
to furnish her with a proper escoit, for that would
only nizke the matter worse ; and T cannot poesibly
allow Robert de Bethune's daughter to set out alone
accompanied only by a fow servants, No! I must
watch over her as my soul’s salvation, that 1 may
not be ashnmed to appear before my Lord Count
Robert when he demands his daughter at my hands”.

. % But, Sir Adolf, bethink you! you expose her to
still greeter dnnger by. keeping ber in Flandere.
Whois there to protect her here? Not you, for
you bave not the power, The city magistrates will.
not; they are all body and soul given up to France.
The French may easily get scent of her; and what
would become of the poor girl then ?”

#] have bethought me of a protector for her,”
answered Adolf,  Maris, send & servant to the
Dean of the Clothworkers, and pray of him to come
and see me here, Master Roger, what think you if
we place our young lady nader the protection of the
commons ? Is not that a happy thought?”

“ Well enougly, indeed, if only it were practica-
ble; Lut the people are to the last degree embit-
tered against all that calls itself noble, and will have
nothing to do with any such. .And in good truth,
Sir Adolf, one cannot blame them for it; for most
part of the nobles hold with the enemy, and think
of nothing Lut how most effectually to destroy the
rights and libertivs of the commous.”

#T shall not allow such comsiderations to turn
me from my purpose; of that assure yourself, Mas-
ter Roger. My father was ever the. good friend of
the city of Bruges; it is to his intervention that
they owe many of their privileges, and I dn not
think that the Dean of the Clothworkers and bis
company have forgotten it.. And, after all, if I fail
here, we can but look about for an opportunity of
‘sendiog away our young lady quietly to. Juliers.”

After a space of some balf an hour, which they
spent in discussing their projects, Master Peter De-
coninck, Dean or chiet of the guild of Clothworkers
at Bruges, arrived, and was immedisatel y intreduced
‘into Adolf's chamber )

A long gown or overcoat of brown woollen stuff
covered him from neck to feet; and beiog totally
without any kind of trimming or ornament, strik-
ingly contrasted with the gay dresses of the nobles.

workers, in affecting this plainness of apparel
wished to make ostentatious display of his estate in
life, and 50 to oppose uride to pride; for, in truth,
thu coarse woollen gown covered the most power-
ful man'in Flanders. - On Lis head ho wore a flat

foot long over his ears. A leathern belt drew in
the wrde folds of the gown about his body, and the
hilt of a cross-handled kpife glittcred at bis side.—
An excessive puleness, high cheek-bones, and ‘a
wrinkled forehead, threw an air of deep thought
‘over his countenance while the loss of an eye gave
a somewhat unpleasmtr expresston to his features.
On common occasions there was nothing, to distin:
guish him from ordinary men; but no sooner was
he moved or .interested than his glarce becamse
lively and penetrating ; beams of intelligence ‘and
manly spirit shot from Lis’ rematning eye, and his
bearing was proud and even imperious.” On first
eutering the room, Le cast a mistrustful glance on
all pregent, especially Master Roger, in whom Le at
once perceived more of worldly craft :than o the
other two,

'« Magter D:coninek,” comimenced Adolf “ e
pleased to draw near to me. Ihave somethrng to
ask of you that you must not refuse me, for I bave
no other hope but in you; only you must first. gn e
me your solemn assurance that you will never
drvulge to'any human herng that which I am about
to communicate,”

.. The just dealrngs and good offices of the lorde
of Nieuwland are not yet: forgotten by the Cloth-
a | workers,” answered . Deconinck ; ““and you, noble
sir, may ever count upon.me .as your fenthful ser.
vaut Nevertheless, sir, allow me firat to_ wara you,
thnt if ,what you bave in hand is'in u.ny Way.con-
trary to the rights, of : the . ‘comuions, you will do
well to: keep it to yourself -and tell me nothiog'of
1t » .

" WSinge wheu, theu," cried. Adolf some\vhat
steraly, ¢ have, the: Nreuwlands touched syou in
your . nghta?
bosort, " :

« Forgive r.ne, ‘err, it my worda bave, offended
you,” replied the; Dean';” #it is so bard to distin.
_ gulsh the evil from the good that one is obliged to
mistrust all. Allow me to aek you only one.ques-
tlon, tlie angwer to wlhich will remove all doubt
_from my mind at ouce; are you. i Lllyard, uoble
sie? .

“'A Lily nro.‘” crred Adolt' lndrguantly- . no, Mas-
ter Deconinck! in my breast bents a heart that Las
nothing but abhorrence for our, enemies’ .and the
very. schems, about, which I _wrshed to consult you
i directed agnlnst thein.”,
 Spek fre«.ly then, noble eu-, I am e.t your sgr-
e."
u W'cll theu ,,yeu Lnow that our Count Guy is
in puson, with.all his, faithful nobles ,.'but there 3,18

‘Iemmgs.

ceds it greatly Lecauss of, her, Gtfer helpleesuese,
aid to whom It i3 d4o both on account of . What,

iz, and of the sore’ troub ¢_whicli __ppreseea Her."
M Yous enk “of t th ed Mntlrda -daugh er. ot“
i Lérd’Rbbcrt‘d Béthuhe 3t d‘ 'e‘t‘on'nck'.-'
bt ,_g] pw kdbw you'th utf?”'ln it Adol surprised,
v I'k

o t'\- “rﬁ‘ere 1

It was easy to ses that the Dean of the Cloth- |-

cap, from under which his heir hung down halfa |

Such lnuguage is lﬂJU.!‘lOtlSrtO my |

you that but fow besides m}selt' ‘ot Burges are in
the secret.”

“You are a wounderful man, Mnster Deconrnch
But now to the point. I feel "that I may trust in
yenr magnanimity to defend this young daughter of
our.Lion, if need be, against avy wrolence from the
French n

Sprung from among the people Deconinck was
one of those rare geniuses who come beforo the
world from time to time as the leaders of their age
and country, No sooner had years ripened his capa-
city, than he called forth his brethren out of the
bondage in which they slumbered, taught them to
understand the power which lies in unlon, and rose
up at their head ‘against theirtyrants. The latter
now found it impossible to resist the awakened en-.
ergies of their former slaves, whose hearts Decon-
inck hiad so- roused and kindled dy his eloquence,
that theirt necks would no longer bear the yoke.
Yet sometimes the fortune of war wonld favour the
nobles, and the people for a time submitted, while
‘Deconinck seemed 1o have lost at once hrs elo-
quence and hissagacity. Nevertheles she slumbered
not, bus still worked upon:the spirits of his com-
rades with secret exhortations, till a favourable mo-
ment came; then the commons rose ‘again against
their tyrante nud again broke their bonds. All the
‘political machrnat:ons of the nobles vanished into
smoke before the keen intellect of Deconinck, and
they found themselves thus deprived of all therr
power over the people, without any possibility of
permanently holding their ground. 'With truth it
might be said, that a chief share in the reform of
the political relatrons between the nobles and the
commons belonged to Deconinck, whose waking
thoughts and sleeping dreams were devoted selely
to the aggrandisement of the people, who had so
long groaned, so to eay, in the dark dungeon and
heavy chains of feudal hondage. -

It was with a smile of satisfaction, then, thut he
listened to Adolf of Nieuwland's appeal in behalf
of the young Matilda; for it waa a great triumph for
the paeople whose representntwe he was. Indnin-
stant he counted over the advantages which might
be derived from the presence of the’ 1llustrious
maiden for the execution of his great projoct of
deliverance. _

4 Sir Adolf of Nicuwland,” he answered, “ I am

greatly honoured by this apphcatlon 1 will apare
no effort which may contributé to the safety of the
illustrious daughter of the Flemish prince.’’
' Desirous of bringing the matter more entirely
into the hands of the commons, he added, with
cautious hésitation: © But might she not caﬂlly be
ce;rred off from hence before I could come to her
ai [

Thia remark was somewhat displeasing to Adolt'
for he thought he saw in it a disinelination on the

-] Dean's part to take up Matlilda's cause with heart

and soul.” He therefore replied:-*If you cannot
yourself give us efficient nid, I pray yov, master, to
advise us ns to what is the 'best that can be done
for the safety of our noble Count's daughter”

#The Clothworkers’ Company Is strong enough
to stand between the lady and all fear of insolence,”
rejoined Deconinck ; #I can assure- you: that sho
may live as poacefully and safely at Bruges 68 in
Germany, if you will take counsel of me.”

“What is your difficulty, then ?” asked Adolf: -

# Noble sir, it is not for such as mo to make ar-
rangements for the daughter of my prince; never-
theless, should she be pleased to doas I shall re.
commend her, I will undertake to be answerable
for her sifety."”

41 hardly understand you, master, What have
you to ask of the Lady Matilda? you would not
carry her to another place 7"

# 0, no; all I desire is, that she should on no ac-
count leave the house without my knowledge, and
should on the other hand, at all times be ready to
accompany me, should I Judge it neceasary. More-
over, I leave it to you to withdraw this trust from
me the moment you feel any doubt of the loyalty
of my -intentions”

- -As Deconinck was umvereelly lield in Flanders
as-one of their ablest heads; Adolf doubted not that
his demand was founded ou good reasons, and
therefore made uo difficulty in grantiog all he agk-
‘ed, provided he would undertake to be himself. an-
awerable for Lady Matilda's safety ; and, as he was
tiot yst perscnally acquainted with her Marta went
to request her presence. -

On her entering the room Deconinck made a low
and hamble obeisance before her, while the prin-
cess'looked at him with considersble astonishment,
tot in the léast knowing who he could be. But
while he thui stood before her, and she awaited an
‘explanation of the scene,:suddenly a. noise of loud
disputing was heard in "the passage.’

“Wait then ! cried one of the voxces, “that I
may inquire whether you can be admitted.”

% What " ‘crled another woice - of -much greater
power, “shall the Butchers ba shut out while the
Clothwaorkers-are lat rn? Qulck out of the way, or
you shall rueitt’ - - ..

‘The door opened, nnd a young man ot‘ powerful
limbs snd handsome featurds’ entered the chamber,
His dress was made like that of Deconinck, but
with more of taste and  oraament; the greatcross.
handled Knife hung at his” glrdle ‘Ag hepassed
the threshold he was'in: the act of throwing back Lis
long fair-bair from his'face; but the' sight that mef
his-eyes checked him eudden]y futhe .door-way, Hd
had' thought to find’ there the Dean ‘of the Cloth:

workers and some of his’ fellows but now seeing |

this beautiful - and rrchly-dressed lady, and Deco.
‘ninck bowing tling low before - her, he koew:not |
what to think. However, he ‘did not ‘allow him.
self to’ be:disconcerted,’ either ‘by ' the unexpeocted
presence in whick he found ‘himself, - or ‘bythe in.
quiring ook of- Mastet Roger.'” He uncovered his
‘head, bowed hastily all‘ round; and’ went :straight |;
‘up | to Diiconinck : then’ selzu'.g
the'arm, he exclainied ;-

e v n"running all-over
: i, and’ nowhere Jwere -Jou: to be
nnd*" Know you'what Is' heppeniug,“aud what
lnews‘I ‘bnn ?n\, il er'lf. i SIVARES Ar.
16 Well,: bkt id 1t gh Mot
*'ﬁ{:edmeconmbk‘rm itieﬁtly AdY duislul) sis
*’"“ omis; doi't 'Bard at”'nle’-sdlrv’vlth” Shvcatsieyd;

<o

16 Lddy- Matilc
ourp Eeuhe ab %‘BBF'

b01d sh grq;?{,y 1 %t

But be'niot alarined, for T can"asstrs

QMngter 'Dearif'of the 1 OIoth“v“r‘o"kerr 7 gried! Breydel 37
Yo “EnG"w’vvel ) ehgugEh that“'I‘e.m ot afrald oflits
’But‘that 'is al enf el M4

; lm famlllurly bv.

been looklng for o

gr. 5Ilreyde1 . 'in- .

Fair, and the accursed Joanna of Navarre, are com-

ing to Bruges to-morrow ; and our fine fellows of
city magistrates have ordered out a hundred cloth-
workers, forty butchers, and I know not how many
more of the rest, to make triumphal arches, cars
for  pageant, nnd scaffolding.”

# And what is there so wonderful in that, that you
should waste your breath about it 9

“What, Master Dean! what iz there in that?
more than you think; for certainly not a single
butcher will put his band to the work, and there
are three hundred clothworkers standinz in front
of your hall waiting for you. Asfar as Iam con-
cerned, it will be long enough before I wag a finger
for them The good-da _/.r‘ stand ready, the knives
are sharp; every thing is In order. You know,
Moster Dean, what that means when I say it."

All present listened with curiosity to the bold
words of the Dean of the Butchers. His voice was
clear, and even musical, though with nothing of
womanish scftness Init. Deconinck’s cooler judg.
ment, meanwhile, soon perceived that Breydel's
desrgns would, il e\ecuted only be injurious to the
cause, aud he answered :

«T will go with you, Master Jan ; wo will talk
over the necessary measures togetlrer, but first,
you must know that this noble lady is the Lndy
Matildn, the daughter of Lord Robertde Bethune”

Breydel, in much suorprise, threw himself on one
knee before Matildn, lifted his cyes to her,and ex-
clnimed :

“ Most illustrious lady, forgive me the randon
speech I bave heedlessly used in your presence.
Let not the noble daughter of our lord the Lion re-
member it against me.”

“Rise, master!” answored Matilda graciously;
“yon have said nothing I could take amiss. Your
wards wera inspired by love for our country, and
hatred ngainst its enemiea., I thank you for your
faitbful allegiance.”

“Gracious Countess,” pursued Breydel, rising,
% your ladyship cannot Imagine how bitter are my
feclings against the Lilyards and French tax-
gatberers, O that I could avenze the wrongs of
the House of Flanders!~—O that I could! But the
Denn of the Clothworkers here is always against
me ; porbaps he is right, for late is not never: but
it is difficult for me to .leop back. To-morrow the
false Queen Joamna comes to Druges; but unless
God gives me other thoughts than I have now, she
shall never sce France again” -

4 Mastor,” said Matilda, “ will you promise me
what I am going to ask of you 7!

# Promide you, lady ? eay rather that yoa com-.
mand me, aad I will obey. ‘Bvery word of yours
shall be sacred to me, illustrious princess”

“Then I destro of you that you shall do nothing
to brenk the peace whilst the new princes are in
the city.”

. %80, bo:it" - answered Breydel, sorvowfully.
4T bod rather your ledyship bad called upon
me to use my arm or--my knife bowever, it's a
long lane that has no turning. and if to- day is for
them, fo-morrow may be for us."

. 'Then, once more bowing his kaee Lefore the
princess, he added :

“J beg and pray of you, noble daughter of our
Lion, pot to forget your servant Breydel, whenever
you have need of strong arms and stout hearts,
‘The Butchers’ Company will keep their ¢ good-days’
and knives ready ground for your service.”

The maiden startod somewhat at an offer which
savoured so much of blood ; but nevertheless sho
replied in a tone of satisfaction.

# Master,” she answered, “I will not forget to
make your fidelity known to my lord and father,
when God sball restore him to me; for myself, I
cannot sufficiently expresg my thanks to youl

‘The Dean of the Butchers rose, and taking
Deconinck by the nrm, they went out together.
Long after they had left the house this unexpected
vigit formed n toplc of conversation for its in.

: mn.tes

"Asg soon as the two Denne were in the street De.
coninck began :

# Magter Jan, you'know that the Lion ot Flanders
has alwaye been .the frlend of the people; it is
thereforo our bonnden doty to watch over his
daughter as n sacred deposit.”

“1What need of so many words about it?” an-

swered Breydel ; # the fitst. Frenchman that dare
but look askance at her ‘shall -make acquaintance
with my cross knife, DBut, Master Peter, wounld it
not be the best plan to close the gates, and not let
'Japnna into the town? (All my butchers are rendy,
the ‘good-days’ stand behind the doors, and at the
ﬂret word every Lilyard will be packed to———"
% Beware of any violence I interrupted Deconinck.
 To receive one's prince magnificently is the cus-
tom every whero; that can do . no dishonour to the
commons, It is better-to reserve our strength for
"oceasions of ' more, lmportance Our country is at
present swu.rmlug 'with foreign troops, and wo
might very. easily get the worst of it

- #.But, master; this is terribly slow work! Let us
juet cut the knot wlth o good knife, instend of tak.
jng thls time to: unlteit ‘you. understand me."

S ¢ understand: you well enough but. that will
not do. Ceutlon, Broydel, is the best knife : it cats
slowly, Lut it never blunts and never breaks. Sup-
pose ‘you do. shut the gates, , what have you
.gained then? Llsten, and take my word for i,
‘Let the storm go by a little,-and:: thmgs get quiet
let us walt tilta 'paict of the foreign “troops are gone
back to France silet the French aud . the Lilyards
;have their own way & llttle, ancl then they wlll be
lleea on' thelr gunrd.“ ,_- S : o
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